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      I just can’t help myself. Thankfully I don’t have to, because it’s vacation time. And while it’s a road trip, I’m still able to bend over my dreamy boyfriend’s lap and lick and suck at that thick, hard cock of his. It’s always stiff for me, those veins so rigid and full, and I can’t help but lavish it with attention for the hours we drive.

      “Fuck baby,” he grunts above me, as my lips pull at his sensitive tip, suckling a bit there. “I’m gonna blow if you keep that up,” he added in a deep, pleasured voice.

      I loved hearing him talk in that voice.

      Sucking cock wasn’t as good as taking it in my pussy, but… it did the trick. It kept my mind from wandering; kept me from doing… bad things.

      I mean, it’s not like cheating. My boyfriend knows I can’t help it, it’s a sickness really. I’m addicted to sex, and when that need rises… I just can’t think of anything else. He only asks that I do my best to be faithful, knowing I’m not always in control. But… trips like these make it easy. Because he’s always with me and I can lavish him with attention, and he can fill me up in return.

      I can hear his breathing grow shallower, feel his dick tense up inside my mouth, getting oh so close. I love these moments, knowing I’m bringing him such pleasure. And while I’d love to straddle him and let him finish in my pussy, I have to be a good girl and suckle it down so he can keep driving.

      He moans, his dick throbs, I feel that salty little splash on my tongue, and my dainty little fingers cup his balls, roll them around as he tenses up…

      “Fuck! Amber, yes!” he grunts out, and then I get it at last.

      That thick, creamy rush of warm, salty seed filling my mouth.

      Even with how often we fuck, how often I drain him, my boyfriend has a big load for me and I swallow it all down as he shivers in satisfaction, trying to keep his focus on the long road ahead.

      As I’m licking around his shaft, polishing it clean of every last drop, he pants and slowly comes down off his high that I was so happy to give him. But I only want more…

      “Aw shit,” he says, and I flutter my lashes, continuing my work, not wanting to tear away. “A-Amber,” he says, as we start to pull over. “Stop honey,” he says, trying to pull my head away from his groin.

      I don’t understand. When I’m in this mood, when I’m next to a throbbing dick... It’s not like I’m thinking at full capacity. It’s a slow, confused blink before I even realize what he’s saying, and that only causes me to pout.

      “I don’t want to,” I protest with a wicked grin, licking his oversensitive crown, struggling against his force. “It’s my favourite treat.”

      He moans as I tease that hard cock of his, his head rocking back, his dick--already spent--still managing to give a throb of life.

      “Dangit, Amber,” he said, as he cups my head, running his fingers through my hair as he pulls me upwards, my tits hanging out of my tiny tank top. “We ran out of gas, I got so distracted with… all your dick sucking,” he said in frustration. “I didn’t realize.”

      I glance up, out the front window at the nothingness beyond it. He must have taken some back roads to give us some more privacy because I can’t see any other vehicles around. I pout at him again. “But that’s all the more reason to not stop,” I say before trying to take him in my mouth again.

      “No sweetie we--” he starts, groaning as I get another lick at his cock, but he manages to get me off him again. “We got a place booked that we gotta get to in time.” He did up his jeans, much to my misery, and checked his phone. “Dangit, no signal all the way out here,” he grumbles. “I’m gonna have to walk to the next gas station.”

      “How far away is that?” I ask with a little tremor of fear entering my voice. I don’t want to be alone, but I also don’t want to have to walk for hours just to get gas. But with the afternoon sun dipping lower in the horizon, I know it’s this or we’re sleeping in the vehicle all night and losing the substantial cost of the hotel along with it.

      He undoes his seatbelt and cracks open the door, giving me a sympathetic look.

      “Sorry babe, it won’t be too bad. Just a couple hours or so, I think. If I remember the map right,” he says with a reassuring smile. He leans over and cups my chin, giving my pouty lips a sweet kiss. “Just sit tight, okay? You should be safe out here from any… temptations anyhow. And when I’m back I’ll make sure you’re satisfied,” he says with a wink before he pulls out of the car.

      I sigh as he leaves, looking out the window at him like a stray dog.

      “Don’t be long! My vibrator’s batteries are going to die if I keep at it for hours,” I say, only half kidding.

      “I’ll be fast!” he says with a wave as he starts out. “And if anyone comes along, just… try not ta fuck ‘em,” he said, half-joking, half… well, he knows how it goes.

      So that’s that then, in no time I saw him vanish up behind some trees in this rural area, and I was left to my own devices in a warm car as the sun approached the horizon.

      Spending time in a car is bad enough, but it’s even worse without my phone or a hard dick to distract me. Still, I figure I might as well get comfortable, and I open my door, switching into the backseat. I grab my backpack, opening it up to find an array of sex toys and BDSM devices, and I smile serenely. If I can’t have a dick, at least I have this.

      It also reminds me of the special night I have planned for Jake. He’s always been so good to me, helping me keep out of trouble, and even with a couple pregnancy scares, he’s stayed by my side. I’ve been lucky so far, but now he makes sure I’m on the pill and using a condom.

      But that’s what tonight’s surprise is all about. I never told him, but I stopped taking my pill, just waiting for this vacation. Waiting to tell him that I want him to be the father of my child.

      Plus, I heard that the orgasms you have while pregnant are out of this world.

      I shut the door behind me, pushing some jackets against the handle  so I can lay back and get comfortable with my favourite toy.

      Toys are never the same as the real thing, but they at least distract me for a little while… before they just make the need worse. I hope I won’t get to that though as I hike up my skirt, bearing my milky inner thighs and my tiny little pink pussy. My top is still down, leaving my heavy breasts exposed, and I give a nipple a little pinch and tease before I bring my first choice little vibrator down to my slit to begin the distraction.

      I close my eyes and take in a deep breath, trying to keep the anxiety at bay. I’m almost like a child without a safety blanket, except I’m a grown woman, and my safety blanket is a thick, hard, throbbing dick pounding into me. I just get so jittery when I don’t have one near me. But I take in a deep breath as I touch my body, and the hum of the vibrations go through my soaking wet pussy. I wish he’d at least fucked me before he left, but after how many times I made him cum, I know it would have taken a while for him to finish again.

      A shiver goes through me and I take in another deep breath, picturing Jake’s hard body, standing over me, throbbing and ready to take me. To knock me up. To make me his, forever.

      That helps the whole play a lot more, makes it more real to imagine that male body, topless, ripped, gazing down at me… I moan out and shiver, wanting to hit that peak, but it’s so damn difficult without the real thing. Even the image of Jake in my head, can’t quite make it real… and by the time I whimper in frustration from a lack of climax, my little slit is so overly wet.

      “Dangit,” I say, fluttering open my eyes… only to see a very real, non-imaginary image of a topless, well muscled man at the car window, peering in at me.

      “These fantasies are getting way too real,” I murmur to myself, rubbing my eyes and letting out a sigh of frustration. “Calm down, just a few more hours,” I sigh before opening my eyes again and finding that the man did not disappear and was definitely not a figment of my imagination.

      “Shit!” I curse, grabbing for a jacket but finding only a see-through negligee that definitely does nothing to hide my half-dressed state. “Who are you?”

      “Name’s Tom,” he says, his voice deep and husky, his body definitely ripped, and by the looks of it he’d just come from a day working outside. His skin is sunkissed, tanned, and lightly glistening. “Thought I saw some movement in here, and maybe you was in need of some help… figure I’m right, just had no idea what kinda help it was,” he says with a grin as he bends down, and I can get a glimpse of his chiselled jaw, his handsomely wry smile.

      He’s funny, but I can barely appreciate it, perched at the
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