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I sank him as deep as I could manage, staving off my gag reflex as he touched the top of my throat.  My tongue pulsed out along the underside of his shaft and I pulled back.  I could already taste his pre-cum, all sweet and salty on my tongue like caramel.

I withdrew and looked up at Cory through my batting lashes.  He nodded for me to continue—like I was gonna stop!  I’d had a taste and I wanted more.  Much more.

I squeezed gently at his balls as I stuffed him in my mouth again, bobbing my head over his cock before taking him in my hand and working my spit over him.

In no time at all his cock was glistening with my saliva and it looked even more delicious.  I leaned away to drink it in and realized how surreal the whole thing was.  I mean, he was a guy I’d known only an hour-or-two, and his spit-soaked cock was in my hand.  How the fuck had we got here?!

As I jerked him with one hand I played with my pussy with the other.  I could feel the sticky wetness bleeding through the thin fabric.  Finally I moved my panties aside and pushed my fingers deep, imagining that it was Cory’s thick cock.

“I want you inside me,” I told him.  “I want you to fuck me, Cory.”

“We can’t baby,” he said.  “We can’t.  I don’t wanna cheat on my wife.”

I was confused beyond belief.  “And what are we doing now?”

“This isn’t cheating.  If I put my cock in your pussy that’s cheating.”

“You think your wife will see it like that?”

“It’s how I see it, Morgan.”

“So my mouth isn’t cheating?”

He shook his head as I jerked his cock steadily.

“What about my ass?”

Cory looked off to the road in thought.  “Not cheating,” he declared.

“So put it in my fucking ass, I don’t care.  I just want it inside me.”

I started to neck his cock again, slurping along it as I rubbed my pussy.

“You want me to fuck your ass?” he said.

I didn’t even stop licking him.  “Uh-huh.”

His legs trembled at the idea.  I looked up to see him staring.

“You’d let me do that?”

I nodded.

“You ever had it done before?”

“Never.”

This time he let out a groan of excitement.

“I’d be the first in your ass?”

“Yup.”

I tried not to think too much about it.  It felt like something special to share together.  I hadn’t stopped to consider that it might hurt.

“Get it ready for me,” he said.

I didn’t know the first thing about that.  I started to move the juices down out of my pussy and tease at the pucker of my asshole.  The second my fingers washed over it I felt a fresh excitement.  It felt so wrong and so different.  I’d never tried to get any kind of pleasure out of there before, but I quickly realized how easy it was to do.

I was carefully dancing my wet fingers over the hole, but that was enough.  My nipples were stiffening in response and the more I played the more accepting the tight knot became.

It opened up over my finger and I washed it along my insides, still sucking on Cory’s cock as I did so.  Fuck, was he gonna fit?
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In The Ass By The Highway
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Vacation.  That one simple word can elicit a whole bunch of feelings and emotions.  I was off work for the week and hurtling headlong into something wild.  I just didn’t quite know how wild things would get.

I’d hitchhiked most of my life despite being told that a single woman should never be doing something like that.  I used my intuition a lot, and that’s how I’d wound up in a car with Cory.  He seemed nice, and being in his forties I figured he wouldn’t be too much of a threat.  He had a wedding-band on after all.  The more I got to know him the nicer he seemed.

We were speeding down the I-15 towards Zion, hoping to get a week to unwind.  Cory worked a pretty stressful job and, whilst I didn’t take my work home with me, I was eager to get out of the rat-race too.

“A whole week off,” Cory smiled from the driver’s seat of his old Cadillac.  He’d spent a summer restoring it and now, with the hood down and the sun shining, it was paying dividends.  “Can you believe it?!”

“Ugh!  This is gonna be amazing!”

Our excitement was infectious and the two of us were feeding off of one another.

“The first thing I’m gonna do when we get there is sink a nice, relaxing beer.  How about you, Morgan?”

“I’m gonna get out the car and just ... breathe, you know?  Take in some of that fresh air.”

“We don’t get a lot of that, huh?”

“It’d be nice to stare right to the horizon.”

“Watch a sunset.”

“Yeah!  That’d be nice.  All cozy in the tent with a cup of hot-chocolate.”

We were both outdoorsy types, preferring the fresh-air to stuffy museums and a good bar to a noisy club.

“I’ve got a few routes planned,” he began, but before he could divulge further there was a huge bang.

“Whoa!” I cried, looking to Cory.

“Pot-hole,” he said calmly, but then a flash of panic struck him.  “And what sounds like a flat-tire.”

“Oh, no!  Do you have a spare?”

“Thankfully we do,” he said, checking his mirrors.  “I put one in the trunk.”  He indicated and pulled off of the busy road into a lay-by.  “Sounds like near-side rear.”

I hummed in agreement, pretending to know what he meant.

We parked up and traffic whizzed past.  I could see other drivers staring.  If there’s one thing that draws the eye more than a red Cadillac, it’s a broken-down red Cadillac.

“Okay,” he said, clapping.  “Let’s do this.”

He got out of the car and I followed.  He went the trunk and popped it open, lugging the heavy tire out and the tools he needed to change it.

“Can I help?” I asked.

“Just watch and learn, Morgan,” he smirked.

I shook my head and laughed.  It was good that the flat hadn’t dampened his spirits.

And so watch I did.  I watched as he got to work, and I’ve gotta tell you, I enjoyed watching.  Something about seeing an older man do manual labor like that was intoxicating.  Also the command and knowledge on display was a big turn-on.  I know, I know, changing a flat-tire isn’t exactly rocket science, but to see Cory go about it made me realize how competent he was.  I felt ... safe, you know?  Like no-one could bother us out here.

“Are you sure there’s nothing I can do?”

“Just stand there looking beautiful.  That’s enough for me.”

He strained and popped another wheel-nut, unwinding it fast and setting it carefully on the tarmac.  I looked over the top of the car at the busy road.  All of these people just flying-by with their own lives and worries and here we were, on show and hidden all at once.  By the time anyone noticed us they were already gone.

I leant back against the car and looked down my shoulder at him.  His muscles flexed as he popped another wheel-nut open.  His biceps were filling the arm of his tight t-shirt and a little bit of sweat was dappling his brow.

I wore a pair of jean shorts, all ripped at the legs and with the pockets hanging out underneath, as well as a white tank-top and bra, but only because I was in public.  I’d have forgone either of those items if I was driving on my own.  Shit, maybe even both.  As it happens my car was a big steaming pile of shit and never worked.

“Do you work out?” I asked.

He looked up from the floor.  “Huh?  Why do you say that?”

“You just look all ... muscly.”

“Guess I’m just a natural.”

I rolled my eyes, but I couldn’t help but return my gaze to him.  Fuck, was I getting turned on by an older guy?

“It feels like we could do anything here, huh?” I said.

“What do you mean?”

“Like, no-one would notice.  They’re all flying by so fast.”

“Yeah, no-one really gives a shit about anyone else I guess.  They’ve all got their own lives.  Maybe they’re off on vacation too.”

“I suppose we didn’t really stop to look at the people we passed.”

“Exactly,” he smiled.  He tugged at the wheel and it came off.  He rolled it aside and rolled the other one into position.

“We could do anything out here,” I repeated, but this time I narrowed my eyes a little and gave him a devilish smirk.

“Why are you looking at me like that?”

I bounced my shoulders.  “I’m just excited is all.  I love vacations.”

“Excited?  Watching me change a tire is exciting?”

“I guess you make it exciting.”

He let out a belly laugh.  “I’m just changing the tire.”

“I know but you’re doing it so well!”

“Practice,” he shrugged.

“I need some practice.”

“Come here,” he said.  “You can help tighten the nuts.”

“I’d help tighten your nuts any day.”

Cory’s laugh was more nervous now.  “Just get down here, would ya?”

I crouched to the floor in a squat, taking a hold of the cross-wrench.

“Put it on the nut there and turn.  Remember: lefty-loosie, rightie tightie.”

“What the hell does that mean?”

“Twist it clockwise to tighten.”

“Oh, why didn’t you just say that?”

I spun the wrench with Cory coming in close behind me.  I could feel his breath on my bare skin and I could feel too how hot and wet my crotch was becoming.

“That good?”

“Uh-huh.  Keep going.”

I twisted it as far as I could and then Cory’s hands came to give it the final push.  He strained behind me and I closed my eyes to drink it in.  Having him right behind me, making those noises ... fuck.  I think I want to fuck him.

His forearms hugged my body as he twisted the wheel-nut tight.  Thankfully for me we still had two more nuts to tighten.

“Now this one,” he said, tapping the next bolt.

I placed the head of the tool onto the nut that Cory had twisted a little ways on.  The whole process began again, but this time I pushed away from the tire and into his embrace.  His hand came around me to steady himself, placed gently on my stomach.

“It’s hard work, huh?”

He laughed and I felt his chuckle against me.  “It sure is.”

Cory’s legs were around me as he squatted behind and I could feel his bulge against my ass.  I knew someone of his stature would be packing something serious down there.  I started to imagine what it might be like.

“Good,” he said, and he took the wrench and gave the nut another turn to tighten it.  “Last one.”

We repeated the process and now I started to wriggle against that bulge that I’d sought out.  Cory didn’t move.  Instead he seemed to press closer.

“That’s good,” he said gently, watching over my shoulder.  “That’s real good.”

I wasn’t too sure what he was talking about.  I slowed the twist of the nut so I could enjoy the moment a little more.  Soon it was just my ass moving against him, with the wheel-change taking a back seat.

The traffic sped past on the opposite side of the car, but on this side something sinful was happening.

“Is that still good?” I asked, glancing back.

He closed his eyes and swallowed.  “We shouldn’t.”

Fuck, he was thinking the exact same thing as I was.  I hadn’t imagined it.

“We shouldn’t what?” I asked.

“Nothing,” he said.

“Tell me.  Tell me what we shouldn’t do.”

He reached over and fastened the last nut tighter.  He got to his feet and I turned back to him.  My eyes were immediately drawn to the fat bulge in his pants that was now bigger than ever.

“Did I turn you on?” I asked wryly, looking at him and his hard cock in turn.

“Morgan, we should get back in the car.”

“I wanna enjoy the view a little longer.”

He shook his head and laughed.  “We’re gonna get in trouble, you know that?  I’m gonna get in trouble.”

“But we aren’t doing anything.”

“Yet,” he said, and that simple word made me spine tingle.

“I could get a lot done down here.”

He moved forwards and looked both ways across the top of the car.  “It’s kinda busy.”

“But no-one can see.  That’s the beauty of it.”

As if to prove the point I reached my hand up to him and gave him a playful squeeze.

“Morgan!” he said, jumping on the spot

“What?  It’s safe here, Cory.”

“We’re right by the road!”

“Makes it more fun, doesn’t it?”

I started to rub at the crotch of my jeans, leaning my back against the car.  I closed my eyes and took a deep breath, trying to forget where we were.

“Morgan?” he asked.

I opened my eyes again to see him staring down at me.

“I’m on vacation,” I told him.  “It starts now.”

“You’re gonna come right by the highway?”

I nodded.  “You can join me if you want.”

Cory didn’t move, but his eyes didn’t go anywhere.  He watched my tits bounce beneath my arm as I worked it faster along the hot groove of my jeans.

“Shouldn’t you take those off?” he said eventually.

“Good idea.”

I popped the button of them and carefully undressed.  If anyone driving by happened to look over, they’d just see the upper half of a man mesmerized by the sight of the side of his car.

I giggled as my shorts slipped off my legs, leaving only my little red panties to cover my modesty.  Cory took a deep breath and exhaled slowly, as though he was trying to control himself.

“Wanna come a little closer?” I asked him.  “I don’t want to have to come to you.  Then people really will see.”

He was drawn towards me against his better judgment.  My fingers continued to work across my panties, only now I could feel just how wet I was beneath.  I was so desperate for his cock.

“Is this what you want?” Cory said, and he walked forwards until he was right in front of me.

“That’s exactly what I want.”

I reached up for the waist of his pants and unclasped them frantically.  Cory ran his hand through his hair and tried to look normal, or as normal as you can when you’re about to get your cock sucked by a relative stranger.

“Fuck, Morgan,” he said, but it was far too late to pull out now.

I opened his jeans and went straight for his boxer-shorts.  In an instant I’d pulled them down and I was staring straight at his huge, hard cock.  It was fucking surreal.  The adrenaline pumped through me and my jaw rattled with excitement.

“Go on,” he urged.  “Put it in your—oooh!”

He didn’t even have to finish the sentence.  I was ravenous for him.  My lips pushed over the smooth crown and his groan made my pussy ache.

I sank him as deep as I could manage, staving off my gag reflex as he touched the top of my throat.  My tongue pulsed out along the underside of his shaft and I pulled back.  I could already taste his pre-cum, all sweet and salty on my tongue like caramel.

I withdrew and looked up at Cory through my batting lashes.  He nodded for me to continue—like I was gonna stop!  I’d had a taste and I wanted more.  Much more.

I squeezed gently at his balls as I stuffed him in my mouth again, bobbing my head over his cock before taking him in my hand and working my spit over him.

In no time at all his cock was glistening with my saliva and it looked even more delicious.  I leaned away to drink it in and realized how surreal the whole thing was.  I mean, he was a guy I’d known only an hour-or-two, and his spit-soaked cock was in my hand.  How the fuck had we got here?!

As I jerked him with one hand I played with my pussy with the other.  I could feel the sticky wetness bleeding through the thin fabric.  Finally I moved my panties aside and pushed my fingers deep, imagining that it was Cory’s thick cock.

“I want you inside me,” I told him.  “I want you to fuck me, Cory.”

“We can’t baby,” he said.  “We can’t.  I don’t wanna cheat on my wife.”

I was confused beyond belief.  “And what are we doing now?”

“This isn’t cheating.  If I put my cock in your pussy that’s cheating.”

“You think your wife will see it like that?”

“It’s how I see it, Morgan.”

“So my mouth isn’t cheating?”

He shook his head as I jerked his cock steadily.

“What about my ass?”

Cory looked off to the road in thought.  “Not cheating,” he declared.

“So put it in my fucking ass, I don’t care.  I just want it inside me.”

I started to neck his cock again, slurping along it as I rubbed my pussy.

“You want me to fuck your ass?” he said.

I didn’t even stop licking him.  “Uh-huh.”

His legs trembled at the idea.  I looked up to see him staring.

“You’d let me do that?”

I nodded.

“You ever had it done before?”

“Never.”

This time he let out a groan of excitement.

“I’d be the first in your ass?”

“Yup.”

I tried not to think too much about it.  It felt like something special to share together.  I hadn’t stopped to consider that it might hurt.

“Get it ready for me,” he said.

I didn’t know the first thing about that.  I started to move the juices down out of my pussy and tease at the pucker of my asshole.  The second my fingers washed over it I felt a fresh excitement.  It felt so wrong and so different.  I’d never tried to get any kind of pleasure out of there before, but I quickly realized how easy it was to do.

I was carefully dancing my wet fingers over the hole, but that was enough.  My nipples were stiffening in response and the more I played the more accepting the tight knot became.

It opened up over my finger and I washed it along my insides, still sucking on Cory’s cock as I did so.  Fuck, was he gonna fit?

“That’s it,” he said, stepping back.

He left me beside his car, jerking his cock slowly only a few feet away.  He was careful that the approaching traffic couldn’t see him.

I didn’t have such a worry.  I lay back against his Cadillac and fingered my asshole as he watched.  My wrist tickled my pussy, but the bulk of my pleasure was from below.  It felt so incredible to penetrate myself there.

“Get it nice and ready,” he said, and he advanced towards me again.

He pushed his cock into my open mouth and started to fuck it.  I was just a bystander to it.  My hands were too busy pleasuring myself to cooperate, so I just let him thrust between my lips for a moment or two.  It felt so fucking hot to be used like that.

It got to the point where I was now slipping two fingers into my ass.  Cory’s thickness was still some way beyond that, but in my naivety I thought I might be able to handle it easily.

He took his cock from my throat and jerked it over me.  The spit hung off it and washed over my cheek and lips.

“Give it me,” I urged.  “I’m ready.”

“Stand up,” he said.

I got to my feet and he spun me around, pushing me against the car.  I looked over it at the traffic as it whizzed by.  I made eye-contact with one-or-two people, but they were gone before I saw their reaction.

“Good girl,” he said, and he placed his cock between my cheeks.

It wiggled there as he jerked it and I felt the smooth crown touch the lips of my ass.

“Ready for it?” he said close to my ear.  It was so fucking hot to have him behind me like that.

“Fuck me,” I begged.  “Put it in my ass.”

His hand gripped my hip and his other steered himself up into me.  I pushed my ass back and opened my cheeks a little ways, and then I felt his monolith begin to open me up.

“Yes,” I croaked, breathing hard.

My eyes closed and the traffic swooshed by.  Several cars honked as they passed, but none of them knew the true nature of the encounter.  An older stranger was fucking my asshole, and they’d all witnessed it.

I pretended that the honks were for the red Cadillac, and not for the people leant up against it.

Cory pushed deep and the look of pained ecstasy strewn across my face must have been plain for all to see.

I engulfed him, sucking over the tip of his dick and accepting the ensuing inches gladly.  Beneath I could feel my pussy continue to drool.  I put a hand to it and started to work my clit, and when I pushed further down I could feel the silky wetness beneath my skin.

I reached further beneath and spread my fingers apart around his cock.  There was no mistaking it: he was in my asshole alright.

He pushed as deep as he could and put his weight against me.  My asshole took everything he had to offer.  I felt a swell of pride that I’d been able to manage it, and with only the slightest pang of pain.

“Stretch me open, Cory,” I grunted.

He started to pull out slowly, dragging his dick from my asshole.  It felt so hot not to have any control.  I was at his mercy now, just like I’d wanted.

“Fuck my ass!  Please fuck my ass!”

Boy, did he!  Cory started to push forward with harsh thrusts.  The clapping of his hips against the cheeks of my ass could be heard over the noise of the traffic and its intermittent honking.

“You’re so beautiful,” he said, kissing at my neck.

It was so contrasting to have him whisper sweet nothings behind me whilst doing something so naughty as fucking my ass.

“Give me it, Cory,” I begged.  “I want to feel you explode.”

He let out a moan against me that made my hair move.  I felt his stubble on my neck as he kissed and bit at my ear.  His hips kept their rhythm and his glorious cock sprang through my tight ring over and over.

My ass embraced him, fitting around him perfectly.  He’d drag his cock almost all the way out of me and then push forwards and I’d feel the ridge of his crown break through me all over again.

“You’re perfect,” I hushed.

He continued and so did my fingers.  My clit was a stiffened node of pleasure now and I used it to my advantage.  My fingers slipped across it briskly as Cory pleasured my pussy from a whole new angle.

“I’m close,” he strained.

His hand came up inside my tank top and he dragged down my bra.  He squeezed at my tits and pinched at the nipples and there, with all of those stimulants, I started to lose myself.

My legs went weak and I bit at my forearm.  A scream of joy left me as I started to tremble uncontrollably.

“I’m coming!” I announced, and it seemed to spur Cory on to greater wildness.

He thrashed into me erratically, power-fucking my asshole and lavishing me with kisses.  I wailed beneath him like a stuck pig as I worked out my climax.

My pussy burst with ecstasy and became a sensitive mess.  The slightest touch from my fingers sent shuddering waves of bliss undulating through me.

My whole body moved.  I started to push back against him and Cory stopped his thrusts.  Instead he stood there a few inches behind me, his hands at his side.  I pushed back and jerked his cock with my asshole, desperate to get him to the same place as I was.

“Come in my asshole,” I begged.

Cory must have been waiting for permission, because the second I said that he took a fat fistful of my ass and took charge again.

He pushed me against the car and I looked over it as the travelers whizzed by.  He started to fuck me so hard that the whole car shook.

The honks and blares of the traffic rose up a notch, with every other person alerting us to what they’d seen.

Faces laughed in disbelief and people pointed.  Each one of them helped me get off even more.  I didn’t realize how much of an exhibitionist I was until that moment, but knowing that nearly everyone was looking at me made me feel like a princess.

“I’m gonna come,” Cory cried.

“Shoot it in my fucking ass,” I begged him.  “Don’t you fucking pull out!”

Cory throbbed and his erratic movement ceased.  I started to push back against him, thinking that he was teasing me, but then I felt a terrific, rushing heat.

“Yes, Morgan,” was all he could say.

His seed burst in me, lavishing my insides in creamy warmth.  The two of us moaned in delight and now Cory’s cock went through me with greater ease.

His cum coated his cock in a lube and he started to fuck me again, sending his spunking dick in and out of me with wild abandon.

“Fill me!” I urged.

The claps continued again, with Cory pushing his cum way deep into my ass.  He let out every drop inside me and then calmed again, slowly his thrusts until he was steadily making love to my ass.

“Perfect,” I said, looking back at him.

He reached forwards and kissed my lips.  As we embraced I felt his cock slip out of me.  I pushed out the last few inches and then heard a sputter of bubbly cum leave me too.

I put a hand to my mouth and started to giggle.  “Sorry.”

“Don’t apologize,” he said.

He kissed me again and then pushed his finger into my ass.  I tightened up all over again.  Even though it had just been stuffed with cock his finger still felt big.
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