 The Reunion

By Duke Sunset

Robert craned his neck in an attempt to see over the people ahead of him in the line entering the terminal.  The gate area was packed with holiday travelers trying to get home for Christmas, and the crowd jostled him from all sides.  After three weeks on the road, he just wanted to find Laura and get home to a hot shower and a warm bed!  Finally he caught sight of her across the gate, and she spied him at the same time.  Her radiant smile was a beacon across the ocean of humanity, drawing him to the safe harbor of her arms.  He rushed the last few steps and crushed her in his arms as his lips found hers.  “Ummmh…” was all he could manage as they kissed.  Finally they broke for air, and she tousled his hair and said “Welcome home big boy!  I can’t wait to get you home!”  “Why wait?” he bantered with her, “I’m ready right now!”  She pinched his ass and told him “Hold that thought.  I’m parked in the deck, let’s get out of here!”

They made their way to the baggage claim, grabbed his suit bag off the carousel and hurried through the crowd to the parking deck.  Laura opened the doors and he tossed his bag in the back seat of the sedan.  “Want me to drive?” he asked.  “No, I’ve got it” she responded, “I have a surprise for you.”  His curiosity was instantly piqued.  Laura had an adventurous nature and her surprises were always creative and sexy!  She slipped in behind the wheel as he slid in across the front seat from her.  Her skirt rode up high and he caught a glimpse of her shapely legs, even in the dim light of the parking garage.  Laura biked and walked regularly and kept herself in outstanding shape…her legs were firm and perfectly proportioned.  He leaned over and softly kissed the skin just below her right ear, running his tongue down her neck to junction with her shoulder.  “I’ll give you 20 minutes to cut that out!” Laura told him, grinning.  She accelerated quickly down the ramp and paused at the gate long enough to pay the parking fee.  Robert stroked her thigh and nibbled her earlobe as she entered the interstate for the 40 minute drive to the home they shared in the mountains outside Seattle.  He continued his attentions and felt Laura shift slightly in the seat, sliding her hips lower and slightly spreading her thighs.  He slid his hand further up her leg and was surprised when his fingers contacted the soft folds of her pussy.  “You don’t have anything on!” he spoke into her ear.  “Surprise!” she said huskily.  He could tell that his lover was as hot as he was and he decided to make her cum, right there in the car!  

He slid down in the seat and began kissing her thighs while he stroked her calves with his hand.  She cooperated by opening her legs wider, giving him access to her vagina.  He slid her skirt up until it was gathered around her waist and she was completely exposed to his lips and fingers.  Fortunately traffic was light and not many cars were on the highway.  Laura had missed him terribly, and she had masturbated to several orgasms while he was away, but she was in need.  Robert got his second surprise of the night when a passing lamppost illuminated her and revealed that her pussy had been shaved and waxed – not a hair to be found!  He buried his face in her lap and sucked her protruding clitoris into his mouth, stroking it with his tongue while he slid two fingers inside her.  Her hips began rocking slowly and she dropped one hand to the back of his head, helping him find just the right place to get her off.  Her legs were now spread as wide as the door and seat would permit, and the car wandered slightly as her attention was focused on the incredible treatment by Robert’s tongue on her pussy.  He slid his fingers in and out at a faster pace and began to hum…the low frequency vibration, focused by his tongue directly on her clit, was too much for her and she began to cum, her hand on the back of his head, pressing his face into her while her hips rocked and she spasmed around his fingers.  The orgasm went on for 20 seconds and her juices flooded his face.  He slowed his tongue and fingers and allowed her to recover…he left one final kiss on her vagina and sat back up in the seat of the car.  “Holy shit that was nice” Laura gasped.  “Can you drive any faster?” he countered, “My cock is about to burst!”

She urged the car up to 80 and reached across the seat to squeeze his thigh.  “Take it out” she ordered him.  “Are you sure?  I won’t last five minutes!” Robert whined.  “Do it baby” she cooed.  In seconds he had unbuttoned his jeans and slid them down to his knees.  His underwear followed, and the light from the widely spaced lampposts showed his engorged erection standing up from his lap.  She reached for him and he slid across the seat so that she could comfortably reach his cock.  Laura wrapped her hand around his erection, her fingers unable to reach all the way around it.  He leaned back and sighed deeply as she slowly manipulated him.  She stole quick glances at him while keeping the vehicle generally in the lane.  Laura slowly ran her hand up and down his seven inch penis, pausing at the top to rub the sensitive head with her thumb and forefinger, then wrapping her fingers around it and sliding them down until she contacted his large testicles.  “Ohhh fuck…” he moaned, and she smiled at his discomfort.  “Unbutton your shirt” she directed, and this time he did not argue, but quickly complied.  Laura reached over with her right hand and squeezed each of his nipples in turn, rolling them in her fingers and pulling them away from his chest.  She teased him like this for several minutes, alternating strokes of his rock-hard erection with not-so-gentle attention to his nipples.  She knew how much he enjoyed the nipple play, and her only regret was that she could not lean over and take them into her mouth to nibble and suck.  

“Oh god baby I’m so fucking close” Robert groaned, and she knew he was not exaggerating.  Glancing in the rearview mirror, she saw the lights of two cars far in the distance behind them.  Laura jumped on the brakes and swung the car off the road onto the shoulder.  She slammed it into park, then leaned over until her face was just inches from his cock.  Robert had slid down low in the seat, and she had no trouble reaching his  balls with her tongue while she lifted his cock off his stomach.  She sucked one, then the other testicle gently into her mouth, and heard him draw in his breath in response.  She was surprised when she realized that his scrotum was clean-shaven, and she stored that fact away mentally to explore later.  Lifting her face, she looked at him and said “Cum in my mouth you hot fucker!”, then plunged her mouth over his cock and swallowed him down to his balls!  Robert ran his fingers through her hair, and his hips bounced off the seat as he buried himself in her mouth.  She held on and enveloped him with her mouth while he bucked and began shouting.  She felt his cock swell in her throat and she knew his orgasm was imminent.  The first blast of semen was down her throat before she even realized it, and he flooded her tongue with his cum.  Laura was stunned at the quantity of his orgasm, the three weeks worth of pent-up lust causing him to erupt until it was leaking out of her mouth and running onto his smooth balls.  Finally he collapsed back into the seat and relaxed his grip on her head.  She lovingly held him inside her until he was finished, then she licked the excess from him and raised her head to kiss him passionately, their tongues battling.  As they broke their kiss, they realized that a car with flashing blue lights was pulling off the road behind their vehicle!  Quickly they tried to arrange their clothes in some kind of order while the young State Patrolman sauntered to the drivers window.  Laura rolled the window down as he approached, and he shone his flashlight across both their faces, blinding them momentarily with the dazzling light.  “You folks ok?”  he asked politely.  She answered truthfully, “Yes officer, we’re fine, my friend was not feeling too well but he seems to have recovered now.”  “Yes sir, I’m much better now, thanks” volunteered Robert.  “Well, you folks be careful now, you hear?”.  Laura checked for traffic, carefully turned on her turn signal and eased back onto the highway.  Neither of them spoke for several seconds, then first one, then the other began to giggle uncontrollably.  They laughed so hard there were tears running down their faces and Laura had to wipe them away to see the road ahead.  “Oh my god, this has been quite a journey!” she finally was able to gasp between giggles.  “And we’re not even home yet!”

