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I used to walk home from my first real job at a small factory on the edge of town – a mile or more –
and I was enjoying my sexuality in those days. My breasts were ample, and the guys made me pay
attention to myself with their looks and stares before I knew all about ‘things.’

Around then, I began to go to work without wearing panties, making me feel brave and horny. Little
did the guys know that when they admired me, only the fabric of my work dress separated their
stares from something special. Something that would have opened their eyes wide made them lick
their lips and probably caused their pants to tent in front.

But after work, I would walk home and think of Ray, one of the guys I worked with. He was tall and
built, with short black hair and piercing blue eyes. His deep voice made my pussy vibrate when he
spoke to me. In short, Ray is a total hunk, and I wasn’t the only girl at the factory who lusted after
him. We all did. Ray had a small two-door sedan, and one day, he drove along with me as I walked
home and asked if I wanted a ride.

The decision was a no-brainer. I said, “Sure.”

The only problem was Ray had his big old dog sitting on the passenger front seat. Ray said, “Get in
the back.”

He moved the seat for me, and I jumped in and sat in the back seat with my legs partly up and my
dress draped around them. I felt scared he might have had a look, but he didn’t say anything, and off
we drove. His dog jumped back on me briefly, and I pushed it away. Ray laughed and said, “It’s okay.
He likes people and won’t bite. Just pet him behind the ears. He likes that.” In a voice like one talks
to a pet, he said, “Don’t you, Rex. You like that.”

Rex wagged his tail at the sound of Ray’s doggie voice. So I let Rex lick my cheek as I rubbed his
ears. He excitedly scrambled around in the small space, pushing my dress and exposing my legs. I
pushed it back down, but Rex enjoyed his ears being rubbed. His paws fumbled all over me, messing
up my dress each time. He even stepped on my crotch several times.

I looked in Ray’s rearview mirror, and he watched me play with Rex with a big smile. I saw his eyes
staring at me, and I smiled back as the dog became friendly with me. I pushed him away, but there
was so little room that he ended up sitting between my legs and panting. His doggie tongue went
back and forth, drooling on my dress, so I pushed him again. Wrong thing to do!

I pushed him between my legs, and he licked my leg on one side and the other. I was still rubbing his
ears as I was told. I looked in the rearview mirror to find Ray’s eyes glued to the scene in his back
seat. I realized why my dress was pushed to my waist, and he could see bare pussy underneath. I
thought he would look away and give me privacy, but he didn’t.

Ray said, “Go ahead, and don’t let me stop you.”

I didn’t know what he meant, but it felt good when Rex was still licking my legs. I wanted more
doggie licks, and he was full of licks. Ray is always staring at the side of one inner thigh, then the
other. It suddenly seemed very quiet in the little car, or was it my ears ringing? I felt heat in the
back seat with Rex, a licking tongue, and those eyes in the rearview mirror.

Ray moved the mirror to a slant, and I could see myself and my privates and Rex at work, and it was
all very erotic to me just then. I laid my head back to catch my breath, the wrong thing to do
because Rex licked my pussy with one big lap of his rough tongue.



I felt startled and then another lick.

“Let him lick you. No one will know,” Ray said, as he kept looking at my naked body.

The car seemed to be moving slowly, and I petted the dog’s ears some more and reached down to
spread my labia for him. I wanted more licking, and he was doing just that. When I watched Ray’s
eyes and his smile, it made me even hotter. Like I was not only cumming for Rex but with him at the
same time. I opened my legs wider to show him everything I had. I was slender with ample breasts,
and my pussy had ginger pubic hair. I felt proud and hot, revealing myself to him as the dog kept at
me. It all seemed spontaneous and dirty at the same time.

I felt my body shudder, and my legs got shaky as Rex licked me all over and between my labia and
clit, making me shake. Rex churned me, licking furiously, my head was laid back, and my eyes were
closed. I peeked to see Ray gripping the wheel. He breathed deeply at the scene, stroking his big
dick in one hand and driving with the other. I was short of breath, too. Rex seemed to be getting
frantic with the taste of my pussy as the dog had his way with me.

At that point, I hoped we’d never get home. “Ohhhhh! Ohhh! Mmmmm,” I moaned.

My body shook as a massive orgasm took me to another universe. I squirted in Rex’s mouth, and he
licked even faster, making me cum again and again. Eventually, I had enough and pushed him away.
I couldn’t take any more. Ray grabbed Rex by the collar and pulled him off me, sensing the moment
was over. Rex had made me cum hard on that naughty tongue, all in plain view as we drove through
town.

The car suddenly stopped, and coming to my senses, I realized I was home in my driveway. “Same
time tomorrow?” Ray asked as I got out of the car.

I looked back into the car to answer but was surprised to see Rex licking white sticky cum off Ray’s
big dick. Rex seemed to love the taste and licked his jowls. Ray looked at me like it was just another
day. I smiled at Ray and gave him a shrug. I was still in a dream of some kind. Half stunned, I shut
the door and watched Ray back out of my driveway. Then, once in the street, he gave me a wave and
drove off with Rex still giving him a doggie head job.

I couldn’t wait to get off work tomorrow and get off again soon after that.

The End


