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"Turn right here.", Linda directed.

We were soon on a dark road lined with tall trees. As the road wound along it went from pavement to gravel, then to dirt. As we crossed a small bridge, Linda said, "Turn

left here. Park by that cabin."

As he turned the engine off Linda leaned over and kissed him. The kisses deepend and I could see her tongue in his mouth. She had both hands on his pants. The sound of the zipper was unmistakeable as she broke the kissing.

"Why don't you lay the seat back?", she asked as she licked his ear.

He reached along the side of his seat and the back of hls seat fell into the seat next to me. I could see the pleasure in his eyes. Linda had his penis in her right hand. She bent over and kissed the hood of his member. She told him, "I love to suck cock. I want you to cum in my mouth." She licked the length of his penis. "I love the taste of cum." With that she swallowed almost all of him.

He clossed his eyes and groaned. Linda was surprising me, but I was surprising myself, also. I should have stopped this. Or I should have gotten out. I couldn't move or speak. I discovered that I wanted to watch. I even felt I wanted to be the one performing oral sex.

He opened his eyes, looking at me asked, "Let me see your tits."

I automaticly lifted my tee shirt over my head. I slipped the bra straps off my shoulders and pulled the clasp in front of me. As I undid the clasp he reached out and held my breasts. He leaned towards me twisting both of my nipples with his fingers and thumbs.

I could feel myself starting to climax. Linda's head was bobbing faster in his lap. She was making slurping sounds. I dropped my right hand into my lap and rubbed myself through my jeans. He was grunting that he was about to cum. The smell of sex was strong and heavy in the car.

He grunted louder and lifted his pelvis into the air. Linda's head stopped moving as she began gulping. He stopped twisting my nipples and just pulled them. I cried, "Oh, God." The climax caused me to shutter.

"Thank-you.", he said as he zipped his pants back up,

"No. Thank-you.", Linda licked her lower lip.

He put his seat back into the upright position. I put my tee shirt and bra back on. I then closed my eyes.

"Listen, I am late. I have to get going. Where can I drop you two off?", he asked as he started the car.

My head was spinning as Linda gave him directions. What did she just do? What did I do? I was flushed and satisfied, but at the same time confused. How was this different from our fantasies? Andy and I have found our fantasy life to be very exciting. Of course he suggested we go further than fantasy, but that was only part of the fantasy. I didn't expect to really do something, much less what did happen. I doubt that Andy really wants it to happen either.

The car stopped. Linda said, "Tina, we're here."

I opened my eyes and saw the sign flashing "Don's Pizza." We both stepped out of the car. As soon as the doors closed the car speed in to the night.

Linda laughed, "Got his rocks off and he was all done. I didnt want to fuck him any way."

"Linda, you surprise  me!"

"Me? God, girl-friend, I was sure you would stop me, or get out. I never thought little timid Tina would bare her breasts." Linda headed towards the door. Gigling she said, "What would he have done if he knew he was feeling up a pastors wife?"

"Linda, he never told us his name."

"I know. I never asked. That's called a zipperless fuck." Linda held the door for me.

"A zipperless what?", I asked.
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