ROAD ASSISTANCE
I was on my way to visit my husband, who was working in Spain on a three years contract, when it happened. I've always prided myself that I could cope with any situation but when my car broke down, on a deserted stretch of road, I knew that this might be an occasion where I might need help.
I had done an evening class in car mechanics so I stepped out of the car and opened the bonnet. Clouds of hot steam enveloped me and I saw that the radiator cap had come off.  Hoping that lack of water was the only problem I collected two bottles of still water, from the back seat, but it didn't seem to be enough then remembered something the instructor had told us, during the course. He'd been in the desert and once had used his own urine to top up the radiator. I was dying to pee so I whipped off my knickers and somehow managed to get most of it into a half empty bottle.
It was blazing hot and I was wearing an expensive dress and did not want to get it dirty, whilst fiddling around under the bonnet, so I looked around to make sure I was alone. I could see for miles and absolutely nothing moved except the heat-haze coming off the earth so I whipped off my dress. Only wearing a pair of pumps I felt strangely liberated as I walked around the car. I felt very wicked as I exposed my nakedness to the heat of the midday sun. It really was too hot to prance about so I opened all the doors and got into the car to wait for the engine to cool down. I had a little sip of water then settled down and the next thing I was aware of was a female voice speaking in Spanish. I opened my eyes and saw a very attractive, mature woman bending into the car. I mumbled something in English and immediately she asked me, in English, if she could help. I told her what had happened and she said she'd give me a lift to the next town and would arrange for an emergency truck to tow my car in.

It was only when I saw the amusement in her eyes that I realised that I was still stark naked.  I blushed furiously and tried to cover myself up with my hands but, smiling slyly, she ran her hands  over my chest to cup my breasts and gently squeezed them as she kissed me on the cheek while telling me that I was  a beautiful woman and that I should never be embarrassed to be seen naked. I twisted around to ask her to take her hands off my boobs but my sudden movement caused her soft mouth to brush against mine. My whole body quivered as her full lips clung to mine in a torrid kiss as her long tongue dipped in and out of my mouth. Shivers of arousal swept up and down my spine. I was so confused that my brain seemed to be scrambled as the kiss became more and more passionate. My nerve ends seemed to be short circuited by sensual sensations which made my body crave more of her touch. At the same time a small voice in the back of my mind told me that it was really perverse to respond to a woman's kiss in that way but there was no way I wanted it to stop.

Taking full advantage of my confusion Juanita continued to knead my breasts as she French kissed me causing my pussy to clench and moisten in response. Forcefully she pushed me back and I lay helplessly along the car seat as her hands swept all over me skilfully stroking my naked boobs and tweaking the engorged nipples, one moment, then tracing a path on my tummy towards my furry triangle before returning to my boobs. The sensuous touch caused my senses to whirl wildly while my body responded as if it was the most natural thing in the world to be intimately fondled by another woman. Her mouth traced the contours of my face but always returned to my mouth. Her sharp teeth nibbled on my bottom lip before it swept down my throat while her skilful hands never stopped exploring my body.

She quickly stepped back and slithered out of her blouse and skirt before taking off her bra and knickers. Her brown body was curvaceous and her boobs were much larger than mine and topped with large brown nipples. Before I could gather my wits she plastered her plump body against mine and our naked breasts collided as we resumed kissing. Our pussies were grinding lewdly together as we duelled with our tongues. One of her hands slid down the front of my naked body until the fingers were between my spread thighs. I felt her fingertips caressing the plump lips of my pussy causing them to part and a finger slyly discovered my clitoris, which was swollen and pulsing. The tip of the finger traced its shape with a touch so light yet so immensely arousing, that it caused me to writhe unrestrainedly and beg for more. Heat and incredible pleasure swept through my body. My husband was quite forgotten as I became more and more aroused.

She stroked me and, of their own accord, my thighs parted even wider giving her full access to my pussy. When I realised what I was doing I blushed furiously but made no effort to close them again. Her open mouth slid down and she sucked first one turgid nipple then the other between her compressed lips. The tip of her tongue lashed the tips of my nipples increasing the wild passion which was pounding through me. I felt a small sharp orgasm exploding deep in my womb and, without thinking, I reached out and touched her breasts, which were pleasantly firm with nipples as hard as mine. I squeezed her boobs and tweaked the hard nipples and she responded by sucking even more forcefully on my nipples encouraging me to continue my hesitant explorations of her nakedness.

My free hand slipped down her rounded tummy and traced the plump outline of her outer vaginal lips which parted so that my fingertips were immediately coated with her love juices. I slid three fingers between the lips and moving them along the slit discovered her fully engorged clit which was larger than mine.  My fingers were lubricated by her slick love juices as I rolled the swollen button between my fingertips. She began to moan and squirm as I nipped and caressed her hard clitoris between my fingertips. Her lips returned to my mouth and we kissed hungrily while our roving hands continued to knead and massage each other's pussies. The woman slipped two fingers deep into my vagina and her knuckles pressed against my clit. I chose to invade her sex with three fingers and felt her muscles clamping hard around my bunched fingers seeming to want to suck them even deeper inside. Her fingers scissored inside my vagina and I could feel another climax building and growing so fast that I could hardly breathe. She seemed to sense it because she increased the speed of her thrusts and my body went rigid. My eyes were blinded by a brilliant white light blanking out everything else. I lost control over my body and mind as I was dragged by an irresistible current toward a blazing inferno. At no time did her fingers stop dipping all the way into my sex channel before retreating and repeating the movements, again and again, as she continued kissing me passionately.
I felt intense pressure growing at the back of my sex making me feel as if a balloon was being pumped up deep inside my womb and pussy and it was like nothing I'd ever felt before, it was exhilarating and terrifying at the same time. When the mighty explosion finally detonated it swept everything else out of my mind and plunged me all the way into a dimension of ecstatic pleasure which was so overwhelming that I could not hold back screams of ecstasy as the orgasm raged through my entire body like a tsunami.

I've no idea how long the sensation of incredible pleasure lasted but hoped it would last forever because it was the most intense orgasm I’d ever experienced. The bliss did start to fade eventually and I emerged back into the real world. It was only when I opened my eyes that I realised that Juanita must have climaxed at the same time because she was slumped sideways with her eyes closed and her open mouth gasping for breath. Her body was covered with a glistening sheen of perspiration. She looked beautiful as I kissed her on the mouth and her beautiful, dark eyes opened. She smiled lovingly at me as her hand stroked the side of my face. It was a beautiful moment, loving and tender. 
We got out of the car and I slipped my dress on but didn’t bother with my knickers. She locked the car and we got in hers and she drove to a village in silence. I kept going over the event, in my mind, and couldn’t decide if I felt guilty or overjoyed that I’d discovered such a wonderful experience.  She spoke to the man at the garage and organised for my car to be recovered repaired and brought to her house.

She lived in a magnificent villa. She made it clear that I would be spending the night and she showed me into a bedroom before kissing me gently and leaving. I phoned my husband and told him that I was delayed before I slipped into bathroom and took a shower then, still naked, I lay back on the bed. I was so tired and relaxed that I must have fallen asleep immediately as I've no recollection of her coming back into the room until I felt some movement beside me. I opened my eyes and saw that she was between my parted thighs then immediately felt her mouth gently moving over the inner surface of my thighs while her hands stroked sensually over my tummy. The sensations of her hands and mouth on my skin were incredibly sensual and my body responded to the lightest touch. Her fingertips peeled my sex lips all the way back then the tip of her tongue stroked the tip of my sensitive clit. That initial touch was even more scintillating than the touch of her finger had been and my body responded with even more powerful intensity. The sensations were so new yet so powerful that I just lay back responding and enjoying. Her mouth and fingers played with my pussy stoking up my renewed passion as she slipped her hands beneath my bottom and raised it off the bed. The tip of her tongue twirled inside the dripping moist channel of my sex before coming out and stroking gently across the tip of my clitoris. 

Everything she did to my pussy was delicate yet extremely arousing. Soon I was wallowing in mindless passion as she parted my buttocks so that one of her fingers, heavily coated with my love juices, could trace the rim of my anus. The pad stroked and teased the raised flesh until I felt it open to allow the tip of her finger to slip inside. Once inside my rectal muscles closed hard around the digit, trapping it inside my dank darkness. It had been done so lovingly that there was no pain just a wonderful sense of being pleasantly filled and greatly aroused in a new and very exciting way. Two more fingers joined the first and, as they wormed even deeper inside the tightness of my no-longer virgin hole, her lips closed tightly around my clitoris sucking it deep inside her mouth. Her tongue flicked the tip causing it to become even more sensitive as her fingers continued to slip in and out of my bottom. The dual motion made me feel as if I was losing my mind as intense, fiery passion overwhelmed all of my senses again. Suddenly, almost without warning, an explosion burst inside my womb sending powerful shocks of pure ecstasy through my entire body. Spasms rolled through my pussy and womb, again and again and my restrained moans rose to screams of pure pleasure. My legs lifted all the way up to curl over her shoulders with the heels drumming against her back. She kept sucking my clit and tormenting it with her tongue while her fingers continued to slip in and out of my bottom in the most delightful way, greatly increasing the length and power of my huge orgasm which was even more blissful and more powerful than the first one she’d wrung out of me in the car. 

Time seemed to be suspended as my naked body was ravaged again and again by blissful waves of hugely ecstatic pleasure. I was only vaguely aware that I was still screaming but could not stop doing it. Pressure inside my womb made me feel as if my entire body was going to explode into a million tiny pieces and only screaming relieved some of that pressure. Finally I had to push her away when my pussy became so sensitive that her touch, though very light, was almost painful. She removed her mouth and pulled her fingers out of my pulsating bottom hole leaving my body feeling as if it had melted, as I struggled to get some air into my lungs. She slithered up my sweaty body and lay against me and presented the fingers, which had ravaged my bottom, to my mouth. I might have been shocked but I did something really very rude and took those fingers into my mouth and licked them clean. Once I had done that she kissed me on the mouth and I tasted the sharp taste of my sexual juices on her lips and tongue. Her gentle hands were soothingly stroking my flesh and I felt safe and loved as I snuggled against her plump nakedness. 
We lay like this for some time not saying a word just touching each other as tenderness and love filled me. I wanted to show her how wonderful she made me feel so I caressed her as my mouth trailed down her throat to give her nipples a thorough sucking before moving between her spread thighs. I have to admit that I was stunned that I was doing such a wicked thing. Trying to remember what she'd done to me I stuck my tongue out to trace the outlines of her puffy, outer sex lips. She lifted her bum off the bed and the heady, musky aroma of sexual arousal wafted up from her sex. I took a deep breath discovering how wildly intoxicating it was. It made me feel dizzy, almost as if I was drunk, sending all my senses whirling in a haze of passion. Made reckless by this new sensation I plunged my tongue between her pussy lips and found the sensitive tip of her large clit which was thick enough so that I could suck it between my lips. I held it there as I lashed the flat of my tongue against the tip. She squirmed and shuddered wildly. Her hands clutched the back of my head holding my face against her pulsing sex and even if I'd wanted to I could not move my mouth away. My chin and mouth became coated with her sticky love juices as my hands kneaded her breasts and nipped the nipples hard. My tongue plunged deep into the hot moistness of her sex to collect the love juices clinging to the inner surfaces. It was thick, cloying and tasted like seaweed and I eagerly swallowed a large dollop of it. It made me blush as I realised what I was doing and how some people would call it wicked and perverse. I was stunned to discover that I liked her juices so much that I wanted more so I alternated scooping her juices out of the depths of her sex with teasing her clitoris which I sucked between my lips holding it firmly so that I could stretch it as far as it would go. I kept a firm hold on it while she writhed wildly then let I let it go and daringly swiped my tongue across the rim of her anus, which was opening and closing. I dribbled saliva onto it and she pulled her knees up, closing her thighs around my face, as my lips and tongue roamed wildly over her moist vaginal flesh and anus. Maddened by lust I pushed my tongue against the rim of her rosebud and plunged it deep into the dank interior so deep that my nose was squashed against her bottom as the tip explored every nook and cranny of the rippling tunnel. I pulled my tongue out and collected more love juice and smeared it over the small opening and pushed three fingers inside the clutching passage. Her sphincter muscles closed around my fingers and I felt a vacuuming sensation as they were sucked even deeper into the hot and tight passage. Her rectal muscles spasmed, again and again, around my fingers and her vaginal ones clutched my tongue fiercely as she climaxed. Her body was racked by huge shuddering spasms causing it to arch up so that it formed an arc like a suspension bridge. My face was engulfed into the sucking, wetness of her climaxing pussy flesh. My tongue was trapped deep inside her clutching channel, held there by her strong vaginal muscles. I could hardly breathe but I managed to take enough air into my lungs to keep licking and sucking while she orgasmed. I wanted it to last as long as the orgasms she'd given me. Her strong thighs held me prisoner for a long time before they released their fierce grip and allowed me to pull back. I was perspiring heavily and breathing as if I'd been running as I rolled away, gasping and panting with her juices drying on my face. 
After a while she pulled my body upward so that we were lying facing each other and her tongue licked my bottom lip then licked my face collecting her own cloying, pussy juice and transferring it to her mouth. I slept in her bed that night. Most of the time we lay in each other's arms with our sweaty, naked bodies glued together as we made love. We'd sleep for short periods of time only waking to kiss and caress which invariably led to even more lovemaking and I had more climaxes in those two days that I'd had with my husband in all my years of marriage.
