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If you are not 18 or older, then do not read this. If you are offended by sex, do not read this. If you are offended by vulgar language, then do not read this. If you are offended by a consenting adult having sex with her lover, then do not read this. If you will act out on this story in a loving way with your partner, and If you want to have fun and read some erotic text, and quite possible learn something then what the hell you waiting for?

The weekend was totally wild and unexpected for me. I came in on Saturday evening from cutting firewood all day and there you were. Standing in the middle of the living room with a nice black silk blouse and a white mini skirt that hung roughly 3 inches below your crotch with black high heel shoes. “Hurry up and take a shower and get ready, I have plans for you tonight!” I hear as your left hand slightly lifts the side of your skirt exposing part of those shapely legs you have. I quickly head for the bathroom and begin fumbling for the buttons on my shirt as my head is spinning trying to figure out what you have planned for the evening ahead. I’m the aggressor here, what could Carol possibly be up to? I’ve known her for years and not once do I recall her acting this way. I step into the shower and adjust the water’s temperature to a cool spray as the heat from the day has been a rough one. Carol knows me better then anyone and she knows my weakness for short skirts, but what is my 5’ 10” woman up to tonight? My thoughts go to the nice visual you gave me as I entered our house. I have no idea but this is gonna be good whatever you have planned! I start washing myself as my mind begins to wonder about my delicate Beauty for a woman that I am so thankful to have and the soap slips from my hand. A Loud “Thug” as it hits the surface of the tub. “Are you alright in there?” “Uhh huh, distracted is all” Turning slightly red of embarrassment. As I continue to get cleaned up, I notice my cock has been aroused by my last visual you implanted in my head. With the soapy wash cloth I begin to wash and rub my half erect cock. “Hurry up, we don’t have all night!” I hear faintly as I realize what I’m doing. I continue to wash up and rinse off. Feeling rejuvenated now I step out of the shower and begin to dry off as the door swings open and there is my Carol standing there looking as mischievous as she could look. My cock noticed it right off and started pointing North. You bend down placing your knees on the bathroom floor so your skirt doesn’t ride up your thighs and gently place a kiss on the tip of my now very hard and throbbing cock. “I laid your clothes out on the bed for you my little slow poke.” As you turn and head off through the living room. This woman is gonna give me the Blue balls if she doesn’t watch it. And what in the hell has gotten into her anyway? I quickly slide my jeans on and my black shirt you laid on the bed for me, then I slide my boots on, grab my hat and out to the living room I go for your approval. “All dressed, what do you have planned my little devious angel?” “You’ll see soon enough. Now lets get outta here!” With my driving, and your directions, we’re off like a herd of turtles. “Where are we headed Missy?” Just go past the ole rancher’s place and take highway 24 til I say.” “Alrighty then ma lady.” Quietly I’m beginning to wonder if you slipped and fell and bumped your noodle because there’s nothing out this far. Just as that thought passes, you slide over next to me and slip into that precious cuddling mood. Your left hand around my neck lightly circling my left earlobe and your right hand rubbing my chest. “About 2 more miles and you’ll turn right.” I hear as you whisper softly in my right ear. We travel about 10 miles after making the right hand turn down this dark stricken road with no street lights and my right hand slides to your left thigh just to the hem of your skirt. “Not so fast John, this is your night and you will enjoy it soon enough!” “Honey, you know I love the panty shots you show me all the time ain’t I allowed to see them this time too?” “NO! Not yet.” Confused by the denial that I never received from you, I’m really wondering what’s going on and where the hell are you leading me as I see a lighted building up ahead and I hear, “There! Pull in there!” It’s a bar in the middle of nowhere. I step out and get the door for you and arm in arm we go into this quaint little bar that has all of about 5 vehicles in front of it. We head for the bar and I ask you what we’ll be drinking here. “Two Bacardi and Cokes Please” you tell the bartender. Damn, she must know I’m as nervous as a hen in a Rooster house. Does it show? I straighten my shirt adjust my hat and reach for my wallet to pay for our drinks. You lead me over to the other side of the bar where we can watch the other people and yet not be seen ourselves. We’re sitting there talking to each other about the people in the bar, “Look at her, she’s not even dressed to be out on a Saturday night.” I whisper lightly. “And him, that guy over by the foosball table, look at those filthy jeans he has on.” I lean over to you kissing your lips softly then ask you, “Honey, how did you know this place was even here?” “It was advertised in the paper as being a quiet little bar and I thought this would work perfectly for what I have planned for you.” “What’s that, might I ask?” “This.” As you reach for my jeans and without hesitation, they are unbuttoned, unzipped and dropped to my knees. My hands go right for your skirt and my fingers begin searching for your panty line. I find your neatly trimmed pussy is exposed as you have forgotten to put panties on this time. (Imagine that!) I feel your hand as it tightens around my cock, stroking it and waking it up from it’s lazy state. My left index finger slowly finds your hot moist pussy and enters your body to the first knuckle, then the second knuckle. Your legs part allowing me to see the sight of my finger buried all the way inside you now, pumping furiously in and out as my fingers glisten with your moisture. “I want this cock inside me.” “Honey, I have to lick your sweet pussy first if I may.” “Later, get inside me now!” I feel you guiding my cock towards your beautiful exposed pussy and as it reaches those lips, they part and the tip of my cock enters you. You are so tight, and soaked beyond reality. I feel your fingers as they lightly massage my balls while gently pulling me into you. With hard, short thrusts, I embed my cock deep within your womb. I feel your “G” spot as my cock glides across it teasing you, making you squirm on the barstool. My eyes don’t leave the sight of my cock sliding inside you. I feel your fingers on my chin guiding my head to look into your eyes. “I Love You John.” My heart skips several beats as your eyes make me melt right there. You see in my eyes and feel it in your Heart that I love you more then words could possibly express. I see the same thing in yours. “Baby, what did I do to deserve all this?” I ask as a soft moan escapes through your lips as your pussy contracts around my cock as if it’s trying to milk it at the same time you begin your orgasm. “Ahhhh” “Ohhhh Babbbyyy” I hear as your hands grab my ass and pull me deeper inside you. “Carol, if this moment could last forever it would still not be long enough!” my hands find your ass and in a synchronized passion of thrusting, my cock pulsates and throbs as it gets buried inside your body. “AHHHHHHhhhhhhhh” Wad after wad my cum shoots deeply inside you, splashing around your insides touching your “G” spot and spilling out around my cock. “You love my hot wet pussy don’t you Baby?” I take a deep breath as another load flows up from deep within me, threw my shaft to my cockhead and escapes into your awaiting pussy. “Ohhhh, Baby, You are so perfect!” I stare into your loving eyes and kiss your lips while my finger finds your clit right under that beautiful little hood it hides under. My cock inside you, my finger making a circular motion around your delicate clit. Your legs begin to shake and tremble as my thumb and index finger lightly massage your precious little clit. “This may have been your idea of a night for me, and trust me, I am thoroughly loving every moment, but you have to also.” I feel your ass as it rises up off the barstool grinding your pussy into my very erect cock as my finger and thumb slightly harder now begins to roll your clit around and around between them. I feel the hot mixture of your cum as it squirts past my cock as I’m thrusting myself feverishly deeper and deeper inside you. I can’t hold it another second!!! My sperm mixes with your cum and the jeans around my ankles now are soaked. I’m lightheaded and my body, like yours has been completely drained. We gather composure and start sipping our drinks while glancing out of the corners of our eyes to see if we were accidentally too loud. “Did we make too much noise?” “I don’t know Honey, but when you plan a surprise, you sure go all out!” “John, you only came twice, are you ok?” “Oh my YES, I might have only cum twice, but never in my life have I produced that much in a single orgasm.” “How about you, are you alright?” “Totally, I’m exhausted!” we look around the bar room and notice nobody was paying us any attention. “Whew, That was too much!” “I know, are you about ready for another drink or do you think you can still drive after all that?” “Honey, watching my cock disappear inside you like that was priceless! If you don’t mind, can I sit down for a few minutes and recuperate?” “Sure, as long as you hold me.” “Carol, I still can’t get over how exciting it was for me to see this! And in public too! What made you decide to go through with all this in the first place Honey?” “I just wanted you to know how much you mean to me too!” “Last Call, if you want another drink ya better get it now!” The Bartender yells as my hands start caressing your thighs and rubbing your legs, firmly massaging them. I can’t believe it’s “That Time” Already.” “It’s not over yet, that was just phase one, just you wait Mr. there’s more to come shortly!” We finish our drinks just as the bartender comes over to collect our glasses and my pants are still showing a wet spot from our love juices as they combined with themselves and shot out, ran down my cock soaking my balls and thighs all the way down to my jeans. “Damn the wet spot is getting kinda cold.” As my jeans touch my crotch as I stand up. “It’ll get warm again shortly, just watch!” as we head to the exit and out to our truck I can’t help but have one last peek at what’s up that skirt. “MMmm Mmmmmmm!” “Woman, you drive me crazy, you know that?” You just let out a little snicker as you slide across the seat to be near me when I get in. About 2 miles down the road I begin to realize what phase 2 is. You have unzipped my jeans and I lifted up slightly so that you could pull them down and I see that beautiful pussy as you begin to touch yourself showing me how wet you are. My hand goes to my cock holding it firmly in my hand squeezing it as it comes back to life. You straddle my cock while I’m driving and I want so bad to pull over but as I begin to pull off the road, I hear, “Nope, Stay on the road and don’t stop!” “AWwwww Baby, if I don’t pull over, I won’t be able to see my cock disappear inside you again.” “You will just have to know it is and use your feeling this time, No more visuals til later!” As you lower yourself down onto my hard cock, I feel how tight you are even though you’re soaked, we have a hard time getting me inside you. Finally, the head of my cock pushes through your parted lips and enters you. I might not be able to see it, but I know that visual all too well as I have seen it before, just not while we were driving. My mind is racing as you lower yourself further down my cock shaft til your pussy lips are hitting my balls with each thrust. I feel your hand as it reaches behind you and gently massages my balls. My ass rises up off the seat and I begin to pump my meat deeply inside your pussy as it contracts and massages my cock thoroughly. “That feels good doesn’t it” “You like this don’t you baby?” “Oh Gawd Yes, Don’t stop! I’m gonna cum again!!!” it’s all I can do to keep my foot from making the gas pedal hit the floorboard as my orgasm begins. I feel your pussy milking my cock again and you begin thrashing yourself harder against my balls while you hand is still massaging them. Once again, our love juices mix and you collapse against me. Ten minutes go by and my cock softens inside you. 

We arrive home about 3:15am tired and exhausted from all the night’s events you saw fit to make happen. 
Sunday I awake around 2 pm with you lightly kissing my neck as my fingers and thumbs find your very pronounced nipples and begin rolling them between them firmly as you are straddling me while I’m laying there staring up at you as if you are a Goddess. My cock is growing behind you and brushes against that crack of your ass as you glide back and forth across my abdomen. Without rhyme or reason, I push forward so that my cock presses against your backdoor entrance. I’m too big and not lubricated enough to enter you there and we both know it. But it still feels so good as my cock presses to your asshole. Reaching for my hands I hear you say, “Come on, we need a shower.” Still groggy I manage to make my way behind you just following your beautifully sculptured body to the bathroom. Once in the shower, I let you stand under the water, wetting your hair and body as I’m applying the shampoo to my hands to wash your hair. With your back to me still, I take my right index finger and run it up the crack of your ass pressing ever so lightly against your asshole and continuing back up the crack of your ass, across your lower back, and decide to massage your neck and shoulders with my slippery hands. With your eyes closed and the water running down the back of your head as it’s turned downward towards the drain, my fingers begin to do their magic. I feel your upper body loosen up and your shoulders go soft as the muscles relax. Slowly I move lower and lower covering your backside with a totally soothing massage. I apply more shampoo to my hands and go even lower down to that succulent ass you have. Firmly massaging it before going even lower down the backside of your thighs to your calves and ankles. When I’m ready to turn you around, I notice you have your forehead resting on the shower wall for support. Seeing this as an opportunity I can’t pass up… I kneel down and lightly kiss and suck on those wonderful pussy lips as my hands move to the front of your thighs and begin massaging them and moving ever so slowly downwards. You are my woman, my best friend, my lover, my confidante and my life. I see your body as my personal playground and I always intend on playing with every part of it when you allow me to. Taking your hand I guide you to the back wall of the bathtub and quickly adjust the showerhead so that the water hits you in the center of your spine and I place myself between you and the back wall. I lather up my hands again I start massaging the front of your thighs moving upwards til I’m approximately ¼ inch away from your vagina. Then moving to your outer thighs and across your waist, past your navel, over your ribs to your breasts. Lathering up again, I gently squeeze your breasts and gently twist your nipples a little while firmly massaging the upper portion of your breasts to your neckline and across your collarbone. Once again, turning you around and lathering up, I begin to massage your scalp and wash your hair. I take your facial soap and apply enough of it to your bathing sponge and carefully, cautiously begin to wash your face and forehead. Then lightly placing a gentle kiss upon your nose as I cup my hand to gather some warm water in it and force the water up inside your vagina rinsing it out of all our juices we generated inside you. I reach for your towel and lower the showerhead and begin to pat you dry knowing I plan on making you wet all over again but not with a showerhead. “Honey, Go lay down in bed for a little while, I’ll be there shortly.” And without hesitating, off you go, totally relaxed and content for the time being. I’m fully aware that normally around 2pm you take your daily nap everyday. I also know we got up late but you are so relaxed, you just pass out in the bed while I bathe. After I dry off thoroughly I head to our bedroom and see you sleeping too peacefully to wake you and I head off to the kitchen to cook breakfast, lunch and dinner as it is going to be all three meals at this hour. I know you normally enjoy your cereal with skim milk when you wake up, but I fix spaghetti with my homemade spaghetti sauce I had frozen 4 days ago with fresh homemade garlic bread right out of the oven, a nice salad and two small glasses of wine. You must have smelled the aroma as it drifted it’s way into the bedroom and after putting on your robe and tying it without paying much attention as to how you were doing it, I can clearly see just enough cleavage that reminds me of how lucky I am to have you as my woman. I seat you at the table and light the fireplace as we enjoy the other’s company while just talking and enjoying the moment together. I tell you after our dinner to go to the couch and relax while I get the dinner dishes washed and then off to bed we go. Our bodies intertwined we drift off simultaneously holding each other through the entire night. Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday & Thursday go by with the usual routine of cutting firewood, making love for hours on end and resting in between. Friday gets here and I tell you I need to cut more firewood but knowing I have other plans in mind… 

Setting my plan in motion, I head out to the side of the barn were I parked my truck. I sit and wait for about an hour. As I enter the house again placing a warm kiss on your forehead, “Honey, I have to get a chain for a log from the General Store and will be gone for about an hour, ok?” “Sure Sweetie, be careful.” I pull off slowly not to let you think anything is abnormal and when I’m past your hearing zone, I floor the truck racing off to finish putting my plan to work.

When I arrive back at our house, it’s 1:45pm and almost time for your daily nap. I run to the front door then nonchalantly walk into the kitchen and get a refill on my glass of tea while seeing you standing there. “You must be working too hard honey, you never walked right past me before without saying a word.” Honey, I’m beat, but I have to get this wood cut up.” “Well, if you don’t want me to help you, I’ll go take a short nap.” Turning so you can’t notice my ear to ear grin, I reply, “Oh, I’ll be fine, just go lay down for a bit, I have to go back to town anyway for the newspaper I forgot and I’ll see you when I get back inside, ” I managed getting those words out while biting the side of my tongue because of the plan I have that you are completely unaware of. 

As I arrive back home I kill the engine several hundred yards from the house so you won’t notice my arrival and guide the truck next to the barn so it can’t be seen. Ever so quietly, I slip into the house to find you sleeping so soundly. Like a shadow on the floor, I move through the house so quietly I couldn’t be detected. In the living room, I gently open the window a little and head out the front door and around the side of the house where I have access to the open living room window. You are awakened by my voice, “Honey, I’m home.” Or was it? You stagger out through the bedroom into the living room and focusing your eyes, you notice a vase with long stemmed yellow Roses in it. Upon reaching the table where the Roses are, you see a small note. “The Yellow Roses are for you because you are my Best Friend, I tried waking you but you didn’t budge so I had to leave because the Vet couldn’t get out here to put the new horseshoes on ol Betsy and I had to take her to town and will be getting a hotel room for the night. I Love You Precious. Go look near the toaster! See ya in the morning!” Next to the toaster you find a single Long Stem Red Rose with another note, “This one is because I Love You. Look on the mantle over the fireplace.” There you find some red rose petals shaped into a heart with yet another note, “This is for the love I carry with me wherever I go, Look in the den.” Upon reaching the den and wondering what in the hell I’m up to, you find an outfit laid out on the bed with another note, “Turn around and look in the closet.” As you open the closet doors, a hand reaches out offering you a dozen Long Stemmed Red Roses. “John, what are you doing? I thought you left me here all alone.” “Honey, just calm down and put that outfit on, tonight is (Your Night)” “Ahhhhhh, that’s what this is all about! It’s my payback for last weekend, and here I thought all week you were letting it slide.” With that shit-evil grin, “You know me better then that my love.” “Now get dressed woman I have plans for you tonight!” You hear as I exit the room so I don’t get overly aroused and take you right there. “White shorts, sneakers and a tee shirt? What is he thinking?” I peek around the corner just in time to catch a glimpse of your shorts as they cover your panties. “Ummmm Mmmmm, she is so perfect!” I mutter as I slip quietly off to the living room. “I’ll be right there, I just have to fix my hair.” Record time! 4 minutes and she’s ready! “Where we going Sweetie?” “Oh no! you won’t be finding out that easily!” “It’s Your Surprise!” Taking your hand, I lead you out of the house, past the barn and through the wooded area that rests before the top of the hill. “Honey, You knew about this place too?” I hear you ask. “Of Course, I come here to marvel at how Lucky I am to have you in my life.” “I used to come up here before I built the house just daydreaming about you, I thought about, what if this precious woman never responded to my E-Mail way back when.” “I come here sometimes when you’re busy doing things around here because it’s so peaceful up here.” As you notice the blanket stretched out made to look like a bed with another blanket where the footboard would be, two pillows, the campfire pit I built, the plates on the picnic table I built, the wine glasses… “When did you have time to do all this?” “All week long after I recovered from your little adventure you planned last weekend.” “Could you hand me the matches over there honey, I gotta get this fire started for dinner.” I take out a single match and strike it against the striker and it flips through the air landing in the center of the firewood that sits in the pit, then entire pit goes up in flames. “Instant Fire!” “I soaked the wood prior to waking you with lighter fluid so I wouldn’t have you waiting. I pour us a couple of glasses of wine and lightly touching my glass to yours, I say, “Here’s to the Loveliest woman in the world!” You, slightly blushing as your eyes full of love, they glimmer as the light does when bouncing off a dew drop, You smile knowing finally after all this time, You are my Love, My One & Only. I turn and toss 2 steaks on the grill with 2 potatoes wrapped in aluminum foil with butter, salt and pepper, corn on the cobb wrapped as well with the same ingredients. The table is set, our dinner is almost ready, and you my Love, look so Delicious. As we eat dinner and carry on with each other just talking and laughing the evening away, I reach under you, lifting you up and carrying you over to the blanket, gently laying your head on the pillows. We are like two high school kids making out as the sun sets over the horizon. Kissing, Fondling, Caressing, the anticipation is driving me crazy. I reach for your zipper on your shorts as you reach for mine on my jeans. Within seconds, there we are, totally naked wrapped so tightly one couldn’t tell we were not one person. The kissing gets more passionate, the touches become more arousing as you are now wet with your womanly moisture and my cock is saying, “Let me at it.” At the very same moment that I try to turn you around so that I can have access to your sweet pussy, you have already started turning around for my cock. Your lower tummy rests on my neck line and the sweet aroma from your womanhood drifts into my nostrils. I fill my lungs with your sweet aroma and instinctively my tongue reaches out and gently glides across your pussy. I gasp as your warm mouth engulfs my cock taking me deeper and deeper. I open my mouth while letting my tongue hang over my bottom lip and begin making out with your sweetest pussy sitting right there for me. I raise my finger to encircle your clit while I’m thrusting my hot tongue deeper and deeper inside you. I can feel the back of your throat as you swallow my cock then pressing your lips tightly around it as you pull up the length on it’s shaft causing me to tremble. Just as your pussy lips spasmed, your hot, hard clit rubbing between my lips. It was as if a dam burst as hot liquid gushed into my mouth and down my face as you held my head prisoner with your legs and ground against me. A soft whimpering moan escapes your lips as my cock reaches the point of no return. We’re almost drowning each other, gasping for air. You as my cock fills your mouth then your tummy as you swallow and me as your pussy floods my mouth and I too swallow. With our bodies trembling and our hearts beating as one you turn around again and just lay on me with your head on my shoulder. My hands and fingers lightly touching your body in every place available to me. I feel your tummy as my cock begins to harden beneath you. I have thought it a thousand times, but never tried it. I arise to me feet still holding you against me, I lower your body down onto my hard, throbbing cock. Your arms around my neck your head thrashing to and fro as I’m pumping my cock deeper and deeper up your Love canal. You pussy feels so tight as it’s wrapped around my cock. You’re soaked, and yet I can hardly feel your moisture. Up and down the entire length of my manhood as my balls begin to swell and your clit throbs with more anticipation and the known gusher we both seem to have now. Our juices mix and I feel a soft nibbling on my neck and the faint sounds of you moaning and cooing softly as the last of my cum enters your body. I have your cum mixed with mine running down my thighs as I’m holding you there weak in the knees from my explosion, our bodies still trembling. I lower ourselves to the blanket, placing your head back on the pillow and we curl up together exploring the other’s body once again.  
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The End…. For Now… 

