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  GOOD DOGGY




  I suppose you could say that I have always been unconventional, maybe even prone to a little exhibitionism from time to time. I have a quiet demeanour but l know my strong points and I’m not lacking in confidence. Quietly confident, that’s what my friends call me. Max calls me hot! He likes me to dress up for him when we are alone. He seemed to know just what would work with me when we first met.




  I hadn’t had masses of sexual experience when I met him. Just two long term lovers really, l wasn’t naïve exactly, but what Max and l shared was certainly more open than l had previously experienced. We watched porn together, looked at girlie magazines, shopped for sex toys and had no uncomfortable hang ups between us. I loved the way we were together.




  One night, after we had made love in his car in an isolated lay-by miles from anywhere, he said that he had something he wanted to show me. He drove for awhile, taking us high up a country road to a little used picnic area. Then he parked the car by several others, partially hidden by the density of the trees. It was pitch black and I wondered what the other cars were doing there, especially as they all appeared to be empty.




  “Come on,” Max urged opening the car door, “Follow me.” We walked past the deserted cars until we came across a small crowd of people gathered around a large saloon, they were all staring in through the windows.




  “Oh my God!” l said, feeling concerned, “Do you think something has happened?” Max just grinned and took me by the hand to join the throng. I could see now that the people in the crowd were all men; some of them had their hands inside their trousers in an animated fashion.




  The car’s windows were open slightly and as we eased our way forward l began to hear moans of ecstasy coming from within. My eyes grew wide with amazement and l squeezed Max’s hand tightly as l finally realised what was going on.




  A large breasted girl was sitting totally naked on the lap of a man in the passenger seat. She had her hands on the dashboard and was bouncing up and down on him, her face tense with passion as he held her hips pounding his cock steadily inside her.




  “Oh my God Max!” l turned away quickly.




  “Shhh.” Came the voices of several men, l could see now that they were busy masturbating to the spectacle.




  




  Max gripped me around my waist and stared deep into the car, l could feel his cock stiffening against my ass.




  The girl’s breasts were jiggling wildly now as she cried out her orgasm whilst gripping the dashboard in a vain attempt to steady herself, the man grunted his own release soon after.




  Someone in the audience applauded, the girl climbed off and awkwardly pulled knickers over a glistening pussy.




  The crowd started to disperse then and l hurried back to our car without a word. We sat in silence staring straight ahead until Max leaned across to kiss me.




  “Don’t,” l objected, “Not here, they’ll all gather around us!”




  He laughed softly and drove us away to a little pub where we sat alone in a quiet corner. Then he asked me what l thought about what l had just witnessed.




  “I’m shaken Max,” l began, “I can’t believe that sort of thing happens round here.”




  “Are you turned on though?” His eyes twinkled.




  I couldn’t deny that l was. In spite of myself, l couldn’t get the image of that girl’s face and bouncing breasts out of my head.




  Max reached out, put his hand firmly on my thigh and kissed me deeply. I responded quickly, meeting his tongue with my own and squirming in my seat.




  “Take me home.” l breathed.




  Max unlocked the front door and practically pushed me into the hallway lifting my skirt as he did so and turning me to face the wall. Dropping his jeans to his knees he spread my legs and pushed his rigidity under the side of my damp thong. He took me hard and fast, thrusting upwards trapped by the elastic as l spread my palms and jutted backwards towards him. His arm snaked my waist and the hand of the other buried itself into my hair pulling my head backwards. We were urgent, animalistic. I cried out his name as l came a few moments later, excited by everything I’d seen and the eager roughness of this sex. Max shot upwards with a grunt before we slid down to the floor gasping at the ferocity we had felt.




  I thought about that couple for several days after that, usually while masturbating. The image of their reckless behaviour was so hot. I could tell that it was on Max’s mind too because we were having urgent sex at every opportunity. He told me that he had never been up there before, he’d just heard ofthe place through a friend of a friend.




  “Let’s go back.” he urged hotly one night, his cock deep in my throat.




  




  So the next night we found ourselves back there. I was wearing a small tight crop top and a short denim skirt with no underwear. Max had asked me to leave it off because he knew how turned on we’d be afterwards. He wanted us to find somewhere quiet to have sex on our way back home.
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