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We set out late in the morning. It was already hot and uncomfortable. My car’s air conditioning wasn’t working well, so I just rolled down the windows for fresh air. Rosa preferred the AC, but since I disappointed her, she put up with that method anyway.

She always complains and calls me cheap, only to later prefer my method anyway. While it can be annoying, I like it. One of her behaviors I strangely like. Fresh after our honeymoon a week ago, we still had that energy within us. I could feel it. We’ve always been a wild bunch. Vegas might have been a week ago, but our wild instincts were not finished yet.

It was a rough start, but once we got out onto the open road, we blasted the music and relaxed a little. I noticed she was adjusting herself a lot, particularly her bra and underwear. I wondered if she was wearing the same ones she wore before we got married. Even in the first seven years before marriage, I never objected to her wearing those same color undergarments. I actually kind of liked it.

"Is everything okay?" I asked.

"It's fucking hot, my boobs are sweaty, and my shorts are riding up my ass," she said. I just stared at her, raised an eyebrow, and smiled. When she adjusted her seat, I could tell she was wearing a new pair of bra and panties. I missed the old ones, but I didn’t mind these new ones either. Sometimes new can be better.

"Sorry," she said, "I'm just stressed and I fidget when I worry about things."

"It’s alright, I don’t mind it. We have a long way to go, so you can relax. I actually like you getting all over the seat. Great choice of clothing, by the way," she wore a loose t-shirt and short shorts the size of my boxers.

"Great choice of the road from you too. This is good, thank you for getting me out here," she replied with a smirk. She had another wild thought while comforting herself by pulling her bra away from her chest.

"You know," I said, "You could probably fix the temperature for yourself easily if you just get rid of it." I figured I had a good idea of her mind and witnessed how we were on a long empty road in the middle of our journey. The road reminded me of western movies, with cowboys in trucks. If she declined, I'd just ask her again in twenty minutes. I knew my failed attempts wouldn’t go to waste; it’s all build-up before the payoff. As luck would have it, she nodded, reached behind herself, and unsnapped her bra, releasing her tits into her top. Hard nipples were visible as she pulled the bra out from under her shirt.

I'm a big guy, about 6 ft. 4 in., and so I have big hands. Yet her tits fit them perfectly. Her wonderful breasts, just barely covered by a tank top, were a sight to behold. She relaxed a bit, reaching back into the cooler for a coke to freshen up. But eventually, she began to move in her seat again.

"What is it now?" I asked.

"I told you, they keep riding up," she said. She was unintentionally pulling her shorts up and making the shape of her cunt more and more visible.

"I'm going to give you the same advice I gave you ten minutes ago: lose them," I said, looking down at her shorts, giving a quick hint.

"You want me to sit here in my underwear?"

"Well, yeah, at least for starters," I replied.

"For starters? What happens after that then?" she asked. I stared at her blankly, raising my eyebrow, not sure if she was joking or actually not getting the hint.

"Whatever," she smiled. A few more minutes passed by as she added a dozen more short adjustments.

"Eyes on the road," she ordered and unclicked her seat belt. She pulled her shorts down by the waistband and deposited them in the backseat. She did get the hint; she was wearing a new baby green lace thong that accentuated her ass perfectly, rounding off her cheeks and making a really appealing picture. There was cloth covering her up, but I knew underneath those green panties remained a recently waxed utopia. She lay back in the seat and closed her eyes. I couldn't help but keep checking her out every few minutes, then more and more often.

“You remember what I told you?” she said, her eyes still closed.

“What?” I asked, confused.

“I told you to keep your eyes on the road," she said, busting me checking her out.

"Hey, they are on the road. I'm determined as a rock, and so are my eyes. They’ll stay on the road no matter what."

"No matter what?" she asked, raising her eyebrow this time. I nodded.

"Yeah, I can take whatever you’ve got, woman," I said, eying her up and down.

"We'll see about that," she warned. She lay back and closed her eyes again and sat there for a time. I swallowed. I just walked right into it. As expected, pretty soon, her hand started climbing up to her breasts, then she traced around them, lightly feeling herself up. I kept a more focused eye on the road, but her hands definitely split my attention. She slipped a hand under her t-shirt, dragging it across her stomach and bringing it up to cup one of her tits in her hand, rolling and rubbing her nipples between her fingers. She kept at it for a while like that until she opened her eyes and, after making sure I was staying on the road so far, made her next move.

"What if I do this?" she said as she slipped her fingers under her probably wet panties.

"Do whatever you want. My eyes are still going to stay on the road," I told her. She smiled, closing her eyes again as she began to slowly roll her hips back and forth while playing with her clit. She was still playing with her tits with her other hand and kept pushing her shirt out of the way.

"Maybe you should lose that too," I suggested. She looked at me with a kinky smile.

"Really? What if somebody sees?"

"Well, I certainly won't mind, and being as beautiful and horny as you are, I don't think they will either. There isn't a lot of traffic out here anyway, so I think we'll be just fine, except for maybe a random trucker here and there. Not that that’s ever stopped you before," she waited for a bit, staring at me as if she was inspecting me for the truth. It seemed I passed because she pulled the tank top right off her body. So she was sitting there next to me in just a tiny pair of green underwear.

"Jesus, you're hot," I told her, almost drooling at her creamy, white legs.

"I know," she said, yawning and thrusting her chest out dramatically. We shared a laugh as she started to play with herself again.

"So you really wouldn't mind other guys staring at me?" she asked. It sounded more like a challenge than just a question.

"As long as they just stare but still mind their own business and stay out of my way, then I'm totally fine with it."

"Stay out of your way? Stay out of your way when?"

"When I pull over to fuck the shit out of you," I replied.

"I like the sound of that," she responded. "When does that happen?"

"That happens when I can't drive anymore, when you become too distracting," I said, giving her a challenging look.

"Challenge accepted," she said, "assuming we don't crash, of course."

"We'll see about that," I said. There was a van ahead of us. The driver wasn't going very fast, and judging by the distance, we were on our way to overtake him in just a few seconds. I cleared my throat to make her aware of it.

"What?" she retorted, as I slowly, barely noticeably, released my foot from the gas pedal. She was going at herself under her panties, and by the time she noticed, we were almost on level with the van. I slowed up enough to give her a chance to back out. She looked out the window, noted where we were, looked back at me, and smiled. She was not going to chicken out. I pressed the gas down so that we passed him very slowly.

As expected, he picked up on our little activity pretty quick and was clearly excited at the sight of this blonde bombshell touching her hourglass body. As we passed him, I waved and he honked back, leaving us with a huge smile as we drove on. She began to masturbate rapidly, her
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