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Jack followed my gaze and a filthy smile spread across his lips as he saw the long, fat cock that poked through the glory hole, pointing at us both in eager anticipation. 

“Wow,” Jack gasped as he took in the delightful sight. “That really is one awesome cock.” 

“It certainly is,” I replied, “and I really think that I ought to do something about it.” To emphasise my point, I stroked the intruding dick with my fingers, caressing it lightly and gently running my manicured fingernails over its entire length. The cock twitched and I heard a soft moan from the booth next door. I returned my hand to my breast, giving my hard, jutting nipple a firm tweak that took my breath away. 

Jack smiled at me, his eyes daring me to follow through with my bold comment, his bulging pants giving away his advanced state of arousal.

Needing no further encouragement, I sank to my knees, spread my luscious, scarlet-painted lips and took that huge cock into my mouth like a champ. 

I felt my vagina walls tighten as that magnificent member slid into my mouth, its broad, bulbous head stretching his lips wide as its blue-veined shaft made its way towards the back of my throat. 

The guy in the next booth – the cock’s owner, of course – groaned loudly, and I couldn’t help but wonder if he thought it was my tongue lapping at his meatus and he was imagining me with my breasts jiggling and quivering and my hard, jutting nipples pressed against the wood partition as I sucked and slurped noisily at his dick. 

As I worked away at my anonymous friend’s length, I slipped my panties off, casting aside the sodden sliver of black material onto the small wooden bench that sat to one side in our booth. I decided to leave them there for some lucky man to find, and the thought of some guy jerking into them whilst they were still wet from me drove me crazy with lust. I snuck a couple of fingers up into the freshly-waxed, fleshy folds of my vulva, relishing the wet heat that they found there, I wriggled two into my tight entrance and rubbed firmly against the erect, bulging nub of my clitoris with my thumb. 

My head bobbed up and down in time to that of the guy on our TV screen. In the movie that played there, a young, impossibly muscled young black guy and his best girl were sharing an incredibly hot chick who had huge fake tits, slurping on a nipple each with hungry mouths like they were some rare delicacy. My mind spun to the nice black guy I’d seen in the parking lot, and I couldn’t help but imagine his cock in my mouth – or better still, buried deep inside my tight, hot hole.

The man in the adjacent booth grunted and yelled out something incomprehensible, his body slamming hard against the thin wood that separated us as he thrust hard into my mouth as he climaxed. I pulled away from the guy’s cock as it went off, its shaft and fat head glistening wet with my saliva – I just knew Jack would want to bear witness to the fruits of my labor - and the thing jerked and twitched like an angry snake in my hand. I rubbed at my clitty with one hand, pulled on a stiff, jutting nipple with the other and watched with sheer delight as the stranger’s dick spat its thick, creamy load into out onto my almost naked feet. I moaned in unison with the cock’s owner as my second orgasm of the night rippled through my sweat-dampened body. 

Jack smiled at me as he watched the guy’s cum spray onto my tanned skin, the pearly droplets running down between my petite, red-painted toes like some kind of sexy rain. And when finally the guy quit cumming (I thought he’d never stop!), I released the dick and it slid back through the glory hole and away into the anonymity of the darkness. 

“Thank you, bitch,” I heard the guy grunt through the thin wall as he vacated his booth and I felt proud that I’d just treated him to him such a mind-blowing BJ.
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I pulled up in the small parking lot to the side of the XXX Adult Book Store with my hands trembling with sweaty anticipation and my miniscule, pussy-hugging panties all but soaked through. Today was the day that I was finally going to get to act out another of my ultimate fantasies for my husband, Cole, and I simply couldn’t wait. 

Or could I?

It was my birthday, dammit, and I couldn’t resist a quick play with my sopping wet pussy as I sat there in the parking lot, not really caring who saw me. I slid a hand up along my silky thigh and pulled aside the tight material of my black thong panties, my wriggling fingers eagerly seeking out the slippery, fleshy folds within. Having located just the perfect spot, I laid my head back on the soft, leather headrest of my Camaro and rubbed at my throbbing clitty with firm, gentle, circular movements. 

I allowed my sexy mind to wander back to the week before, when I’d visited the book store to check it out ahead of mine and Cole’s sexy adventure. I’d been amazed at just how clean the place was, not in the least the grubby hellhole of depravity I’d imagined; although it was just seedy enough to suit our wild fantasy – anything too posh or up-market simply wouldn’t have done. I’d paid my eight bucks and entered the dark world beyond the door that nestled between the impressive selection of thick, rubber dildos and the hard-core porn DVDs – the covers of the latter providing a mouth-watering array of erotic imagery of groups of sexy young people sucking, jerking and fucking one another as large-breasted women looked on with salacious smiles on their pretty faces and fingers buried deep in their spread-wide, immaculately shaved pussies. 

The rear area of the book store was, ostensibly at least, reserved for the previewing of adult movies, and had a dozen or so individual booths supposedly for that purpose. As I walked around, waiting for my eyes to adjust to the sensual gloom, I peeped through the open doors of the unoccupied booths and saw a startling variety of porn movies playing on flat screens within – everything from straight fucking to hot lesbian pussy licking, to shemale and (of course!) the ubiquitous orgies - I also noticed that most of the booths had strategically placed holes cut into the walls, each one at cock-height and so obviously designed to accommodate even the thickest of members, along with accompanying balls too! 

I wandered by one of the booths, noticing that I had created somewhat of a stir, which was to be expected I guess, me being the only female in the pace – a gaggle of men were following me around like faithful puppy dogs, albeit at a respectful distance. Although the booth’s door stood ajar, I could clearly see that it was occupied by a young couple. I paused and stared in at them, their firm young bodies highlighted by the flickering light of the sexy movie that played on the screen behind them. The couple didn’t notice me at first – although they’d obviously left the door open to play to their exhibitionist tendencies – and busied themselves fucking whilst moaning loudly. Then the girl – a tasty looking filly with perky, cherry-topped breasts - spotted me ogling their hot performance and beckoned me in to join them. 
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