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She moved her mouth like she didn’t want to make a mess, carefully placing her lips over him and then driving down his thickness slowly.

I’d never seen a blowjob up-close and personal before and to watch my husband’s strong cock twitch in her mouth was a pleasure to behold.  My pussy came to life in an instant as Kim sucked a deep breath through her nose and pushed him deeper.

Callum groaned and then pulled me in towards him, motioning for me to join our new friend at his cock.  I wasn’t going to deny him.

I slid back against the door too and moved my head down his chest, putting it close to Kim.  Her eyes opened slowly and she spied me, taking his cock from her mouth.

“How rude of me,” she said, offering the slick pole to me.

My husband watched on with drooping eye-lids, the pleasure on his face immeasurable.  As long as one of us was busily toying with his shaft then I don’t think he could have too many complaints.

Kim held the hilt of him in my direction as I spread my mouth over him, putting on a show for Kim now too as I unraveled my tongue around him and popped the top of his dick from my mouth.

Kim moved in to gnaw at the base and soon the two of us were working in unison.  My wet mouth would stir around the tip of him whilst Kim would feast on the base, slipping her tongue down towards his weighty balls and sucking them into her mouth to the sound of my husband’s pleasured groans.

“Fuck,” he said eventually, tossing his head back.  “Why didn’t we do this sooner?”

I pulled him from my mouth.  “Because we didn’t find someone as devilish as our new friend, here.”

Kim rolled my husband’s balls in her mouth and eye-smiled at me.

Callum moved his hand down over my back again and started to slide his hand over my mound, doing the same to Kim opposite me who started to groan against his cock.

“Do you want him?” I hushed, talking across his wet length.

“I want him everywhere,” she cooed, and that seemed to suggest more than just her pussy.

I pulled my way off Callum now and moved to the front passenger-seat, fiddling at the sides and finding the lever that slid it forwards.  With a clunk and a clank I pushed the seat towards the dash, then I moved to the driver’s side to do the same.  I don’t think Callum would mind too much that his precious seat-calibration was all out of whack.

“That should give us more room,” I said, eyeing the new floor-space that had been revealed.

I sat back against the back of the passenger-seat, opening my legs wide and showing my husband the crotch of my panties.

He stared down and Kim took a look over too, watching as I moved the crotch aside and bared my wet, thin lips to the pair of them.

“Are you gonna play with that while I suck him?” Kim asked.

I worked my fingers down the slit and teased them inside as I stared.  “I’m gonna play with it while you fuck him,” I corrected.
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“Only two-hundred miles to go,” Callum said, reading the sign as we whooshed by.

“I guess it’s time,” I said mysteriously.

“Time for what?”

Callum held the wheel tight and glanced over briefly, watching as my hand crept down to my bare knees and lifted my skirt slowly.

“Oh boy,” he said, desperately concentrating on the road ahead.

The road was thankfully quiet and, more importantly, straight.  He didn’t have to do much, which was just as well.

“I was thinking,” I began, sliding my hand into the hot crotch of my panties and working down along the groove, “that you could set the cruise control on for a couple of minutes.”

“And what can you do in a couple of minutes?”

I reached my hand across the centre console and squeezed at the bulge in his jeans.

“I can think of something,” I said.

Callum cleared his throat and smiled.  “Don’t let me stop you.”

He pressed a button on the steering-wheel and set his speed, looking down to my hand as I unfastened the button of his pants.

“Let me get in there,” I hushed, brushing my brunette hair behind my shoulders and turning my baseball-cap backwards.

Callum and I had been married now for almost a decade and we delighted in spicing things up in the bedroom.  You had to keep things interesting, but at just the right pace so that you weren’t out of ideas after a few years.  There were plenty of things the two of us hadn’t done together and I looked forward to trying them out in the coming years.

Callum’s father would lend us the keys to his lakeside lodge once a year every summer.  We’d head up there for a debauched weekend of fun, passing the time having sex and trying all manner different positions as we whiled away the weekend.  It was there that I first tried anal; there that I first took a facial and there that I hoped to try out some of the new toys that I’d stowed away in my bags.  Now though, I was keen to get Callum’s appetite nice and whetted for the weekend of fun to come.

Callum lifted his ass of the seat as I tugged at his jeans and slid them down.  I could see his white Calvins beneath, hiding that delicious cock of his that I’d fallen in love with the first time I spied it.

I pulled down the waist and it popped out, already stiffening from the notion of his roadway blowjob.

“Fuck, honey,” he said, slapping on the wheel.  “You know just how to get me going.”

I smiled as I dropped my head to him, pulling out his long, sleek cock that belied his forty years.  The thing looked like it followed a strict moisturizing regime.  It was unblemished and clean-cut, with thick veins just beneath the surface that stretched upwards towards the taut, soft-pink crown that I eyed now.

“That’s it,” he said steadily, looking down his chest as my mouth approached.

I jerked him slowly in my fist and then stuck out my tongue, circling it around the head of his cock and listening to him exhale in a long, satisfied groan, akin to sitting down after a hard day.

“Oh, that’s fucking good, Lill,” he said, putting a hand on the back of my neck and squeezing.

I teased around the bulbous head, flaying my tongue on the underside of his cock and smiling at the groaning reaction that escaped him.

My mouth finally pressed over him and I felt his stiffness slide inside me, feeling hard against my tongue and cheeks.

“Damn, I hope we don’t crash,” he joked.  “Imagine they find us like this.”

The macabre thought made me giggle and I pulled back off him, smiling up into his face.  He winked down and then reached over to my side of the car, moving his hand down along my spine.

He eased downwards and I went back to work on his stiffness, thrusting it into my mouth as I felt him pull up my skirt.  Truth be told I’d put it on especially for the journey.  Easy access was the order of the day.  Shit, if I could have convinced Callum to wear his kilt I would have.

His hand moved down into my ass and he pushed the thin strip of fabric back against me, teasing down my cleavage until he arrived at my asshole.

His fingers pressed against it, massaging around it and then teasing a little further down to arrive at the puffed lips of my excited pussy.

I cooed delightedly at his touches, doubling down on the blowjob and thrusting his cock deeper to show my appreciation.  I pressed him against the top of my throat and Callum forked his fingers either side of my pussy, squeezing at the flesh in-between and getting my panties all sodden as they settled in the crease.

“Is that all for me?” he asked, sensing the moisture against his fingertips.

“Always,” I said, pulling him from my mouth.

My tongue encircled the head again but then I slid forward off him as he braked suddenly.

“What the fuck?” I asked, pushing off the centre of the car and sitting upright.

“There was a hitchhiker,” he said.  “She looked hot.”

I sat upright and turned around, looking out of the rear-window to see the long, blonde locks of a twenty-something hitcher, thumbing a lift in our direction.  I had a crazy thought.

“We should pick her up,” I said.

“I didn’t see where she was going,” Callum said.

“She’s on our side of the road.  Don’t worry, she won’t interrupt your blowjob.”

Callum slowed down and took a sweeping turn in the empty road, driving back down towards the blonde woman who moved to pick up her huge bag.

“Do me back up, would you babe?” he said, nodding down at his cock.

I reached over and put him back in his pants, then I straightened myself out and wound down the window as we pulled up opposite our soon-to-be passenger.

“I’m Kim,” she said.  “Y’all going to Michigan?”

“Sure are,” I beamed.  “I’m Lillian and this is my husband Callum.”

She looked beyond me at Callum who raised a hand in her direction.  She looked to be around twenty-something.  She had long, blonde hair and an infectious smile.  She seemed bubbly and adventurous, if the huge backpack hadn’t already given that away.  She wore a pair of trail boots with thick socks and tight yoga-pants.  Her t-shirt pulled across her cute little tits.

“Toss your stuff in the back,” I said.  Callum drove a pick-up and we had plenty of room.

Kim walked to the back of the truck and I looked in the wing-mirror at her shapely ass bouncing as she did so.  She had a skip in her walk that seemed to aid in the bounce.  It was mesmerizing.  I didn’t usually go for women, but I knew straight away that I’d make an exception for Kim.

“You were right,” I said, looking across at Callum.  “She’s hot.”

She jumped in the backseat behind me and closed the door, belting up and then stretching out a hand between the two of us.  “Nice to meet you,” she said.

Callum took it and gave it a shake, and then I did the same.  He started up the engine and turned again, heading back along the corridor of road that lay between the tall, verdant trees.

“What the hell are you doing all the way out here?” I asked.

“My last drive came a bit out of their way to drop me off.  Said it was the best they could do.  You’re the first to drive past in almost half an hour.”

“Well, you’re lucky,” I said.  “My husband and I are quite the adventurers.”

“Oh, yeah?  Me too a little bit.  I’ll try anything.”

“We’re heading up to Torch Lake,” I continued.

“My Dad’s place,” Callum added.  “We’re not that rich, don’t worry.”

Kim laughed.  “Well, me neither.”

We drove through a couple more miles and I started to imagine Callum’s cock, sitting unsatisfied in his pants.  Blue-balls was the worst, he’d told me that.  The more I thought of it the wetter I became and soon I was wondering exactly what Kim meant by the phrase: “try anything.”

“You consider yourself a free-spirit, Kim?” I asked, looking at her in the wing-mirror.

“I guess so,” she said.

“You know when we spotted you we were doing something pretty adventurous ourselves.”

“What’s that?” she asked, leaning forward.

Callum gripped the steering-wheel tighter and steeled his sights ahead.

“I was treating my husband here to a risky blowjob.”

“No shit?” Kim said.

“No shit,” I said, proud of myself that I’d had the balls to tell her.

“Well don’t stop on my account,” she said.

I turned on the seat and looked back to her.  “You really meant it when you said free-spirit, huh?”

“Well I’m certainly not a liar,” she said.

“You don’t mind if we—”

“Lill,” Callum said, sternly.

“I don’t mind,” Kim said.  “Knock yourselves out.  It’d be kinda hot.”

“You hear that, honey?” I said, leaning back over the divide and gripping his packet.

Callum wrestled against a smirk.  “I heard that.”

“We’ve tried all sorts of things,” I said, looking back to Kim who was leaning forward and hoping to get a peek.

“Me too,” Kim said, perching right on the edge of the back-seat.  “But I’ve never done that.”

I opened his jeans again and delved inside, finding his cock just as hard as I left it.  I pulled it out of his jeans and Callum stared ahead.

“Damn,” Kim said, spying it.  “He’s a big boy, huh?”

“All the better,” I said, leaning back over the divide.  This time I faced my body towards the back of the car, keen to give Kim a good view as Callum’s cock disappeared through my lips.

She watched on as I steered him towards my wet mouth, opening my lips over him and humming contently as his stiffness filled me again.

“That’s fucking hot,” Kim said with relish.

I peeled my lips back off him and looked in her direction.  “You should try it.”

“I want to,” she said, staring longingly at my husband’s gorgeous dick.

I hadn’t meant for her to explicitly try it with my husband, but Kim was keen to misunderstand me and I was keen to let her.

“You hear that, honey?” I asked, pumping his cock through my fist.  “Those young lips around your dick ... you want that?”

He let out a sigh.  “I’d love that.”

“Wanna come up-front, Kim?” I asked, stroking slowly now and looking right at her.

Her eyes were sparkling with lust as she watched me close.  “How about you two come back here?” she said, then she looked ahead through the windscreen.

I looked up at Callum.  “Fancy pulling over?” I smirked.

“We’re making good time,” he said.

I stared in disbelief and then watched the smile crack on his face as he started to laugh.

“Are you kidding?” he laughed.  “Of course I wanna pull over.”

I gave his thigh a playful slap.  He started to decelerate as we approached a pull-in and he steered the pick-up into the vacant rest-stop beside the road.

I unbuckled hastily and so did Callum, turning off the engine and jumping from the car with his cock flailing.  The road was still empty as the pair of us entered the driver’s rear side.  My husband went first, sitting in the middle seat beside Kim.

“Nice to meet you,” she said again, only this time she was staring down at my husband’s swaying cock as he shuffled beside her.

I closed the door and leaned forward, watching as her hand came out to meet my husband’s hard cock.  It was the first time I’d ever seen anyone else tackle him.  It was a strange kind of thrill to witness someone else pleasing him.

Callum lifted his arms and put them around the back of both of us, looking down his body as the slender fingers of Kim wrapped around him.

“I can feel his heartbeat,” she cooed, looking across at me with that same sparkle.  Her pupils were fat with excitement.

“You can feel it better against your tongue,” I said, keen to see her swallow him.

Callum watched as she shuffled her butt back against the door and stooped her head towards him, curling a lock of that perfect blonde hair behind her ear.

She moved her mouth like she didn’t want to make a mess, carefully placing her lips over him and then driving down his thickness slowly.

I’d never seen a blowjob up-close and personal before and to watch my husband’s strong cock twitch in her mouth was a pleasure to behold.  My pussy came to life in an instant as Kim sucked a deep breath through her nose and pushed him deeper.

Callum groaned and then pulled me in towards him, motioning for me to join our new friend at his cock.  I wasn’t going to deny him.

I slid back against the door too and moved my head down his chest, putting it close to Kim.  Her eyes opened slowly and she spied me, taking his cock from her mouth.

“How rude of me,” she said, offering the slick pole to me.

My husband watched on with drooping eye-lids, the pleasure on his face immeasurable.  As long as one of us was busily toying with his shaft then I don’t think he could have too many complaints.

Kim held the hilt of him in my direction as I spread my mouth over him, putting on a show for Kim now too as I unraveled my tongue around him and popped the top of his dick from my mouth.

Kim moved in to gnaw at the base and soon the two of us were working in unison.  My wet mouth would stir around the tip of him whilst Kim would feast on the base, slipping her tongue down towards his weighty balls and sucking them into her mouth to the sound of my husband’s pleasured groans.

“Fuck,” he said eventually, tossing his head back.  “Why didn’t we do this sooner?”

I pulled him from my mouth.  “Because we didn’t find someone as devilish as our new friend, here.”

Kim rolled my husband’s balls in her mouth and eye-smiled at me.

Callum moved his hand down over my back again and started to slide his hand over my mound, doing the same to Kim opposite me who started to groan against his cock.

“Do you want him?” I hushed, talking across his wet length.

“I want him everywhere,” she cooed, and that seemed to suggest more than just her pussy.

I pulled my way off Callum now and moved to the front passenger-seat, fiddling at the sides and finding the lever that slid it forwards.  With a clunk and a clank I pushed the seat towards the dash, then I moved to the driver’s side to do the same.  I don’t think Callum would mind too much that his precious seat-calibration was all out of whack.

“That should give us more room,” I said, eyeing the new floor-space that had been revealed.

I sat back against the back of the passenger-seat, opening my legs wide and showing my husband the crotch of my panties.

He stared down and Kim took a look over too, watching as I moved the crotch aside and bared my wet, thin lips to the pair of them.

“Are you gonna play with that while I suck him?” Kim asked.

I worked my fingers down the slit and teased them inside as I stared.  “I’m gonna play with it while you fuck him,” I corrected.

Kim’s eyes spread wide with delight and Callum seemed to perk-up too.  It would be the first taste of new pussy that he’d had in years and he had every right to be excited.  Kim looked like she’d be nice and tight for him.

“On one condition,” I said, raising a finger.  “I want to see it slide inside.”

“You stay there,” Kim said, patting Callum’s thigh.

She stooped on her feet, keeping away from the roof of the car as she shuffled off her trail-boots.  She pulled her thick socks off her feet to reveal her dainty, painted toes then she went straight to the waist of her yoga-pants.

“Let me do that,” I urged, moving forward off the floor and crawling towards her.

Kim stayed in place and rested her hands to her side, watching as I started to slide her yoga-pants down her leg to reveal her thin panties.

“Damn,” Callum said, watching her tight ass become uncovered.  It must have looked good because he gripped his cock and started to work it as he watched, as though he couldn’t let the moment pass without ceremony.

She leaned between the front seats and pointed her ass back to him, with only the thin strip of fabric cutting through the middle of it.

I tugged her pants down her leg and off her slim ankles, tossing it aside and then stroking both hands up and putting my face close to her ass.

I looked back to my husband and rubbed her round cheeks, spanking it so that Kim let out a playful wail as her ass wobbled in front of Callum.

“That looks perfect,” he said, and I couldn’t help but agree.

“It looks delicious,” I said, turning back to it and planting a soft-kiss on the reddening cheek.

“Maybe it tastes delicious,” Kim said, looking back over her shoulder at me with her infectious smirk.

I felt a sudden surge of excitement pull through me, as though I’d just remembered that all of this was real and that it was actually happening.  The thought of her ass sitting in front of me, waiting to be claimed made me giddy.

“Let’s see,” I breezed, as though eating a woman’s ass was something I did regularly.

I slid her black panties down off her ass and listened to Callum groan as her puckered knot revealed itself above a hint of her pussy curving away beneath.

“Mmm,” I groaned, opening the cheek with my hand and showing my husband.

He pumped his hand over his cock, keeping himself stiff as I stretched out my tongue and moved it closer.  Callum leant forward on his seat and stared as the point of my tongue made contact.

It tasted sweet and I forgot about how sinful it was as I pressed my tongue flat against her and waggled it.  Kim let out a deep groan, as though she loved getting her ass eaten.

I teased around the rim and then slid under, tickling inside her petals and sampling the cream that was ready to break out of her.

“Fuck, that’s good,” she groaned, looking back again.

She moved her hand and held my head against her and I felt particularly devilish as she did so.  Soon my face was pressed between her crack while my husband enjoyed the show.  I felt a pang of lusty depravity.

“Sit on him,” I urged now, pulling away.  “I want to see his cock open you up.”

Kim reversed towards Callum, keeping her ass pointed in his direction as she sat back.  Callum held his cock steady and he guided himself towards her pussy.

Kim mounted the seat and leant back against his chest, opening her legs as Callum’s hands came up her front and gripped at her tits that sat beneath her t-shirt.

I rushed to his aid and pulled his jeans down his legs, removing them like I had Kim’s and then grabbing her t-shirt and wresting it up her arms and off her.

My husband popped her bra open before I even had chance to admire her bound tits and soon I was staring at her cutesy tits and stiff, pink nipples.

“You are a little minx,” I beamed, moving forward and opening my mouth over her appetizing breasts.

I rolled my fingers around her nipple and felt it stiffen in my mouth as she gasped and groaned like a giddy teenager.

Callum’s cock flayed beneath her, looking powerful as the veins breathed life into him and the muscle at the hilt throbbed.

I gripped him and held him upright, then Kim dropped her naked body down steadily until her pussy draped over the crown of his dick.

I watched her swallow him up, listening to each of them groan and joining them as though it was happening to me too.

My pussy spasmed and I felt some of my wetness leak out of me as I aided my husband in his adultery.  It didn’t feel the least bit wrong.  It felt as though we were each helping one another get what we wanted in that moment.

I leaned back and stared now, watching her body descend on him as his cock slid up insider her tight body.

She arched back on him and her ribs eased out beneath her tits.  Her hand came over her shoulder and she held the back of my husband’s head as he kissed at her neck and shoulder, groaning as she sheathed him in her wet, warm embrace.

“That’s fucking hot,” I whispered, rubbing beneath my skirt.

I pulled my tank-top over my head and downed my panties, keeping my skirt on for the moment as I watched the pair of them.

My fingers spun on my clit, working it stiff as she began to bounce.  The V of her pussy dropped over his length and I watched her hands begin to work over her clit that sat just below the triangle of kempt fur above.

She knelt over him, her legs either side, and she began to bounce slowly, grinding up off him and then dropping down over his stiffness that soon became coated in a film of her pure-white juices.

“Fuck, she’s tight,” my husband strained, as though he was warning us that he might bolt at any second.

I got on my hands and knees and crawled forward, staring at the sinful union of their sex organs as they writhed against each other.

His cock looked more powerful than ever as it sprang through her tight O over and over and his balls hung beneath, looking deliciously inviting.

I honed in, gnawing at the shaft and tasting the cream that she’d spread over him.  She was as sweet as ever.  I made a point of my tongue and teased it down, washing it around his stubbled balls and then circling back up before kissing just below her clit.

I kept my face there, inexplicably drawn to the very point at which the two of them fused together.  My tongue flitted between her pearly stud and my husband’s balls, winding up and down along the route each time as she bounced steadily.

“Lick my pussy, you naughty bitch,” she gasped, looking down into my eyes as they met hers.

There was something thrilling about being degraded like that and I think Kim knew it.  I kind of wanted to get back at her, and I had just the way of doing it.

“Let me put him in your ass,” I hushed, sucking on Callum’s balls so that a huge groan escaped him—one that made him sound like he was all-for the idea too.

“You want that?” Kim asked, looking under her arm at Callum.

“I’m not exactly gonna say ‘no,’” he grinned.

She rose up steadily and I gripped the hilt of Callum’s dick before it could slap back against him.  I moved the tip back an inch and Kim sat back down, letting out a long, pained groan as the tip of him made contact with her tight aperture.

Her mouth hung open and her brow furrowed as she sank, but like a good little slut she slowly began to open over him.

“Good girl,” I encouraged, peering under and watching the head of Callum’s dick disappear inside her.

She spread over him and then he surged inside a few inches to the sound of Kim’s quick intake of breath.

“Damn,” I swooned, leaning back to look at her wet, vacant pussy and her stretched asshole.  “Looks like that pussy is all mine now.”

I leaned forward and started to feast on her petals, fondling at my husband’s ball as she dropped on him and took him all the way up to the pit of her stomach.

Finally she let out a grunt that made it sound as though the worst was over, then gradually she started to bounce on him, jerking him through her tight sphincter with only one goal in mind.

My fingers worked busily at my pussy as I ate her soaked cunt, tonguing my way into her and smooshing her flesh against my face as I did so.

She held the back of my head on her as she rocked over my husband’s dick, looking down into my eyes with relish as my tongue toyed around her pussy.

“You’re good at that,” she groaned eventually, her eyelids fluttering and her body tightening.

She rocked faster and started to moan and I soon spotted the unmistakable signs of climax begin to wash over her.

“Yes!  Yes!  Yes!” she groaned, bouncing like a champion jockey.

Her asshole peeled over my husband’s cock again and again, sliding over his contours with a keen grip.

“Cum in her ass,” I ordered now, knowing that the both of them were close to orgasm.

Callum’s balls were tighter now, turning walnut-like as I massaged them into his body.  His cock seemed stiffer than ever and his gasps sounded more primal and urgent.

Kim too was groaning and moaning, her pussy gasping open as I tongued it before then winking shut.  I probed a finger inside and felt the contraction against it, then she let out a wail and really started to go for it.

Her face looked strewn with pained pleasure as she groaned onwards, looking down into me and then back at Callum whose eyes were closed as he focused.

“Shoot it in my fucking ass,” she snarled.

“In her ass, honey,” I chimed in.

“I’m fucking close,” he grunted.

I rubbed his balls and shaft, matching the movements of my hand on my own pussy as I felt my cream leak out of me.  Suddenly he rose to a crescendo and then he let out a huge, unmistakable cry that could only mean one thing.

Kim’s bounces stopped suddenly as she felt the blast of sticky heat arrive fiercely in her asshole.

“He’s fucking coming,” she beamed, looking down at her pussy as though she could see it pouring into her.

I pushed two fingers inside her pussy and felt the throbbing of his cock on the other side of the divide.  Each pulse inside her matched the groans that lurched out of him.  He filled her with six or seven delicious ropes, coating her insides in his white love until there was nowhere else for it to go.

“Lick it out of her,” Callum said now, still wheezing and rocking slowly.
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