It happened one night on the back seat of a Greyhound Bus as I was traveling to Vancouver (Canada) with my little brother. 

The overnight bus to Vancouver was full, and it was leaving the bus depot in Calgary without us! We were late, having been caught in a blizzard on the way into the city, and our parents had already left and were headed back to Red Deer by the time that I had realized what the situation was. I panicked, not sure what we’d do, and then I heard as they announced that a second bus was coming and realized we were not the only ones left stranded. 

There were six of us including my brother and myself. An older couple and two younger women were sitting in the middle, while my brother Carl and I sat down toward the back by ourselves. The bus had stopped an hour or so later in Banff; and it was there that another passenger got on board the bus and walked toward the back of the bus and joined us. 

His name was John. He was an Aussie, and he told us that he had been working here on the ski hills in the Rockies for the winter; but his visa had run out and he was heading to Vancouver to get a plane back to Sydney the next day. I had just turned eighteen and it seemed like he was maybe in his late twenties, but the chemistry was there and we were instantly attracted the moment he sat down on the seat across from us. 

We started talking. It was like I’d always known him; and then my brother had decided that he’d like to try and get some sleep and lay down on a seat in front of us. It didn’t take John long at all to then get up and sit beside me as we talked. It was dark; a typical winter night as the snow could be heard from the tires of the big Greyhound bus as it climbed up through the mountain passes. 

An hour passed; my brother now quite fast asleep as John then put his arm behind me round my shoulder. We kissed, and then we snuggled really close. 

I had a boyfriend back at home, a kid I thought I really loved who I was having sex with on a regular basis two to three times each week. He was my age and the only person who I had ever had sex with. The thought of someone else in my life right then had never been contemplated; but so suddenly things had changed! 

We kissed as I had never kissed a boy before; my tongue it seemed was almost down his throat as his hand now slipped inside my bra and felt my horny nipples. 

We had stopped in the little mountain town of Golden where a man had gotten on the bus and sat right up the front. John suggested that we move into the back seat where there was more room before someone else got on the bus and took it from us. 

The seat back there was wider. It was also much more private, and John then got a blanket and we snuggled up together underneath it as the bus continued on through the mountains. 

We kissed again as we had done before the bus had stopped, our bodies hidden underneath the blanket as his hands caressed my belly and slipped into my pants. I didn’t try to stop him! I liked the way it felt, his fingers in my nest of hair; his hand now pushing further as it sought within my lips. 

The jeans I wore were far too tight! I feared he’d break the zipper! I stopped him; then I helped him as he took my jeans right off. I thought about my brother and prayed he might not wake, John’s finger now inside me as he teased within my cunt! 

No words at all were spoken. He had taken out his cock! I felt it as it touched me, as I lay back on the seat! He had taken off my panties! I had opened up my thighs. He told me that he loved me as his cock caressed my bush! I knew that I should stop him; but I knew that I could not. His cock was in my pussy lips and gently teased my clit! I thought about my boyfriend! I wasn’t on the pill! He had always used a condom; but the cock I felt was wet! I murmured something to him, like I wanted him to stop; but I felt his knob inside me! It was far too late to stop! 

I gasped as it slipped further. I had to make him stop! I argued with my conscience! His knob was so damn big! It was rubbing on my g-spot! It had never felt so good! 

My boyfriends cock was tiny and the knob was never felt! The cock I felt was rigid, like a horny human eel; as it slithered in my wetness and explored within my hole! My boyfriends cock was smaller! It was just four inches long! The cock I felt was thicker! It was almost twice the length! He told me that he loved me and sucked upon my ear; and the cock became my master as it slipped into me further and caused me to respond! 

I wanted him to fuck me! It was driving me insane! His cock was now all in me, and then suddenly I felt it as the cock slid in and out! 

The process of our passion; the fuck had now begun! He was sucking on my nipples as I fucked him with my cunt! I heard as then the bathroom door was opened and then closed, and there within the darkness I saw the man above! It seemed as though he realized as he winked at me and smiled, and then I saw him walk away and left us there to fuck! 

The cock began to squirt in me! I realized I had cum, my body overwhelmed it seemed by senses never felt! It seemed as though I’d lost my breath, as though the race were won; my body in another realm, his cock still squirting seed! 

He helped me find my panties as the bus began to stop; his cum it seemed was everywhere as then I slipped them on! He asked me if he’d hurt me. I told him it was great! He said he’d never felt a cunt as wet or quite as tight! I told him that his cock was big. My boyfriends cock was small; then found myself confessing that I’d never cum before! 

He watched me put my jeans back on; then helped me with my bra. I told him I was worried that I wasn’t on the pill. He told me that he loved me; that he wished that he could stay. I said I had a boyfriend; that it really didn’t matter; then he told me he was married and he also had two kids! 

I was devastated! I had just fucked a married man; a man much older than I was, an Aussie who I then discovered was not going back to Australia tomorrow after all, as he had told me; but now lived with his wife and kids in Vancouver! 

He asked if he could have my phone number and address in Red Deer, where I was from and he must have seen the tears as I then asked him how many young girls he done this with? Did his wife know? What would happen if I had his kid? I started crying, asking him to take his blanket and find another place to sit. I could hardly quite believe what had just happened. 

Sure enough, the kid came nine months later!
