ROAD TALES



It was one of those weeks happening. It had been 4 days since I had had any sex from the wife and would be another 2 weeks until she wanted to do it again. But you sure couldn't tell my cock that..he didn't want to wait that long. So I had made a contact on line with another married, bi-guy about my age (40) to do a little mutual jacking and maybe a bit of oral, to tide me over. Unfortunately it turned out like a lot of on line encounters, .NO SHOW.  Man, I get pissed when that happens, but what are you going to do about it. Anyway, I'm a salesman on the road so I have alot of time to myself and like to check out the cars as they go by. I guess I had that looking for sex look on my face as I passed a black Taurus. It was a nice looking man in a business suit a bit older than me (49) and he was looking right back. I felt my crotch start to twitch! I noticed his blinker on for the next exit and pulled in front of him to take the same exit.

As we pulled off I turned into the first gas station and I saw him turn into the next driveway, staring at me as he passed. Man, this never happens to me but what the hell. I pull into his parking lot and he is sitting there smiling. As I pull up and get out he is out of the car. Dark blue suit pants, pressed white shirt and tie. He is 6'3 black hair, 220# and looks Italian. He also has a noticeable bulge in his suitpants. "Do I know you?" I ask, "I don't think so, do you want to?" Boy is this awkward.. "You gave me that look and I think I know what you want" he said. "Well, I'm a bit horny and guess that look is on my face. What do you have in mind?". "Well, I could take care of that for you. If you don't mind?" "Mind!? Hell I would have gone anywhere with him!" We got in his car and drove to the back of a closed strip mall. He leaned over and slowly undid my shirt rubbing those strong hands on my chest. Then he began to lightly kiss me working his way from my lips down to my now sensitive nipples. I wanted to get in those pants but he would not hear of it. I could only rub (what I think was a big cock) thru the suit pants. He slowly undid my belt and licked down past my bellybutton to the top of my pubs. As he pulled down my pants my 6" cock sprung to attention. 

My slit was just appearing at the tip of my foreskin with a huge drop of pre cum. He smiled and told me he loved uncut meat. He slowly put his mouth over the head and pushed back my skin with his lips. I was in heaven. He then took his hand and began fondling my shaved balls, all the while just holding my cockhead in his mouth and licking around the rim. After a few minutes of this I was almost ready and he must have sensed it because he really began pumping my cock and sucking like it was his last meal. I told him I was going to cum and he pulled off just in time to take a cum shot to the face. Boy was it hot. It was the largest load I have ever shot. I wanted to satisfy him but he said he didn't have time. All I got to do was fondle his crotch on the way back to my car. He told me he is married also but likes to suck cock every now and then. I never saw him again, but I am keeping an eye out on the road every day! 

