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Chapter One

“Are you sure?” I said, looking Mark deep in his eyes. “Are you absolutely certain?” 

Mark wrapped his arms around me and pulled me tightly into him, his erection apparent between our bodies. His blue eyes twinkled as he spoke. “Yes, Kate” he said, “I’ve never been more certain about anything in my life.” 

I placed my lips on his and he slipped his tongue into my mouth while pulling me even closer to him. 

I pushed my tongue into his mouth and we kissed passionately, both our minds on what I would be doing that evening. 

His erection was hard against my belly and he moved his hips from side to side, trying to get some release. 

We’d both been in heightened states of sexual arousal all day. I was ready to be fucked right there and then, in the kitchen, but I knew I had to save myself for whoever the lucky man, or men, would be. 

I broke our embrace and took a step backwards. “Easy, tiger,” I smiled, “you don’t want to go off in your jeans do you?” 

Mark laughed and adjusted the bulge in his trousers. He reached for his jacket from a hook on the wall, and picked the car keys up from the table. “Come on

then, dirty girl,” he said, “let’s go and get your itch scratched.” 


****

It was an itch that had been building for six months, ever since we’d taken a night time drive and found ourselves in a carpark which was host to the most amazing sight I’d ever seen. 

A few cars had been parked in a darkened corner and a group of men were huddled around a woman who was kneeling in the gravel, a cock in each hand and one in her mouth. 

We’d watched for as long as we felt comfortable and left the carpark, me with a wet pussy and mark with an erection that lasted for the whole of the twenty-minute drive home. 

When we got home we had practically ripped each other’s clothes off and fucked on the living room floor, as we imagined us taking part in something like we’d just witnessed. 

It was our introduction to dogging, and we spent many hours watching videos and reading articles on the internet about the lifestyle. 

Finally, we had decided to take part ourselves. We researched the etiquette which was involved in dogging, and decided on a day that we would get involved. 

That day was here. Tonight I would pleasure, and be pleasured by strange men, and I couldn’t wait. 

I’d dressed in what I thought was appropriate clothing – a short skirt which clung to my curves, a tight top which showed off my tits, and most important of all, no panties or bra, allowing quick and unhindered access to my tits and my smoothly shaved pussy. 

I looked like a slut, and that’s what I wanted. 

My long brown hair was tied back in a ponytail and I’d applied more makeup than I normally would – I wanted to look the part, I wanted to look like a whore. 

With the door slamming behind us, we left our house and made our way to the car. I was on my way to being a carpark slut, and my pussy throbbed with anticipation. 

Chapter Two

The carpark was minutes away and we both watched the road ahead, lost in our own thoughts. 

I put out my arm and gripped Mark’s crotch. “You’re still hard?” I laughed. 

“I’ve been hard all day,” said my husband, “and I imagine there’s quite a bit of activity going on between your legs too.” 

He was right. My pussy was slippery with juice and my hole was opening and closing involuntarily, as I imagined sucking and fucking strange men’s cocks. 

“I’m horny as fuck,” I admitted, squeezing mark’s bulge again and removing my hand. 

“We’re almost there,” said Mark as we passed the signpost which advertised parking half a mile away. 

The carpark was a long way off the beaten track, miles away from main roads and the possibility of being caught. 

We’d decided on this carpark after realising how easily we had stumbled on the people in the carpark we had received our first introduction to dogging in. We didn’t want to get caught in a compromising position by a couple like us, taking an innocent evening drive. 

Finally, the headlights of the car picked out the turning which would take us down the 500 metre track to the nature reserve carpark. 

We hoped that there would be people there – the internet forums had marked the carpark as a popular one with doggers, so even if nobody was there yet, we were certain that people would arrive during the night. 

Mark turned his head to face me. “Here we go,” he said, “are you ready?” 

I grabbed his hand and pushed it under my skirt. “Feel for yourself,” I teased, 

“I’ve never been wetter.” 

Mark moved his fingers over my flesh and found my entrance. “Fuck,” he murmured, “they’re going to like you.” 

I pushed myself onto his finger which slipped easily inside my lubricated hole. 

“I hope so,” I said as he massaged my pussy walls, sending sparks of desire through my painfully swollen clit. 

He withdrew his finger and took it in his mouth. “Mmmm, you taste good,” he said, appreciatively, as he slowly withdrew it, licking it clean of my juice. 

My pussy tightened again as I imagined a strange man tasting my sex, and me tasting him. I was ready to come there and then, before we’d even reached the

carpark. 

I squirmed in my seat, trying to get some sort of release from my angry clit as we rounded the final corner, and our headlights picked out the entrance to the carpark. 

Four cars were parked up in a darkened corner and one had the interior light on with a group of men huddled around the windows looking in. A couple were putting on a show. 

As we drove through the carpark, Mark dimmed his lights as the group of men stared at us, not sure if they should be wary of the new arrivals or not. 

Mark manoeuvred the car into a dark corner and parked so that we were facing the entrance to the carpark. 

The carpark was surrounded by trees and the gravel surface was pitted with holes. 

Picnic benches were dotted around on the unkempt grass that surrounded it, and narrow footpaths snaked off into the trees. 

It was ideal for an outdoor orgy. 

Mark turned the headlights off and we turned to watch the gathering to our left. 

Our arrival hadn’t set off any alarm bells and the men continued watching the couple in the car. 

“Look, Mark,” I said, “they’re jerking off as they watch.” 

“Yeah,” said Mark, “we’ll watch for a while then we’ll put on our own show, get ourselves an audience.” 

The men all had their cocks out, and were stroking themselves as they leaned into the windows, obviously enjoying whatever the couple in the car were doing. 

I hoped the men would have some energy left to watch me and mark and hopefully even join in. 

My pussy quivered as we watched the group of men pleasuring themselves and I separated my thighs a little and pushed a hand between my legs. 

I sighed as a finger gently grazed my swollen clit and Mark turned to look at me, a smile on his face. 

“You want some fun?” he said. 

“Yes, get your cock out, let me suck it.” 

Mark scrabbled at his zipper and hoisted his ass of his seat as he pulled his jeans and boxers down to his knees. His cock stood stiff and ready, the head shining in the low light. 

I reached out and wrapped my fingers around him, the familiar shape and size warm under my skin. I would have a different cock in my hand by the end of the night, and maybe in my pussy too. 

Mark let out a deep breath as I slowly ran my hand down his length. 

“Suck it babe,” he pleaded, “please suck it.” 

I cast one last glance at the group of men and lowered my head, my lips parted and my tongue ready to lick the single drop of pre-cum that seeped from the bulbous purple head. 

The musty smell of his excited cock made my pussy even wetter as I ran my tongue over the tip, tasting the masculinity of his juice. 

My husband muttered something incomprehensible as I opened my mouth wide and took him almost all the way in, with one quick movement. 

His hand found the back of my head and pushed me deeper, his cock deep in my throat, and his pubic hair on my lips. 

I sucked and licked him as he twitched in my mouth and slid my mouth slowly up and down his shaft, sucking the tip as I reached the end. 

Mark moaned and groaned as I worked his cock in my mouth and his hand gripped my hair tightly, pulling me up and pushing me down as he began to control my movements. 

The car interior became a little brighter as Mark switched on the small light on the ceiling. I knew what that meant – he was inviting people to come over and watch. 

I slipped a hand between my legs and found my clit with two fingers, pressing hard, amazed at just how wet and slippery I was. 

I briefly took Mark’s dick out of my mouth. “Tell me when we have an audience,” I said, before slipping his saliva covered cock back between my lips. 

“I will,” he said, pushing me down hard onto his length. “That’s so good, babe.” 

I moved my fingers from my clit and slid them between my swollen cunt lips. I gasped as I found my entrance and pushed them in quickly, forcing them as

deeply as I could. I wanted a cock in there soon. I needed a cock in there. 

Mark wriggled in his seat and pushed himself into my face making me gag. I groaned around his girth, feeling my mouth fill with saliva and the saltiness of his pre-cum. 

“Two men are coming,” Mark grunted as he tightened his grip on my hair. 

My pussy tightened around my fingers as I imagined being watched by strangers as I sucked a cock and fingered my cunt. 

I lifted my ass as high as I could manage in the cramped position I was in and thrust my fingers deeper. 

My pussy tingled as I wriggled my fingers, and my clit throbbed relentlessly. I was more sexually excited than I had ever been. 

“Shall I open the window?” grunted Mark. 

“Mmmm,” I sighed, as I sucked and licked. 

Opening the window gave spectators permission to approach the car, and I wanted the strange men as close as possible. I wanted them to be able to smell my pussy as they jerked off. 

The sound of the electric motor indicated that mark had opened the window and a gust of night air blew over my head. 

I heard the crunching of gravel as people approached and my pussy clamped tighter as a man spoke. 

“Thanks for the invite,” he said in a deep voice. 

“No problem,” said Mark, pushing me down hard on his cock. 

“Hello sweetheart,” the man said, acknowledging me. 

I made a sound deep in my throat and pushed a third finger into my pussy. 

“Let’s have a look at your face, love,” said another man’s voice. 

I slipped Mark out of my mouth and looked up at the window, a smile on my face. “Hi, boys,” I said, pleased at how good looking they both were. 

They were both quite young - in their late twenties or early thirties, and had big grins on their faces as they looked at me. 

“Come around to the other window and watch me finger my pussy,” I invited, as I slid my fingers slowly in and out of myself. 

“We can’t refuse an offer like that,” laughed one of them, and they both disappeared from the driver’s window, making their way around to my side. 

I adjusted my position on the seat so one leg was on the floor and the other knee was tight against the back of my seat. I pushed my ass high in the air and lifted my skirt up my cheeks and onto my waist. 

I turned to look as mark pressed the switch to lower the window and I heard a low appreciative whistle behind me. 

“Wow,” said one man, “that’s a nice fucking cunt.” 

“Thank you,” I said, sliding my fingers back into myself, my pussy clamping tight in excitement. 

“Room for two more?” said another voice, and I heard the crunching of gravel again as more people arrived at Mark’s window. 

“Oh yes,” I said, “there’s always room for more.” 

Mark laughed and put his hand back on my head. “Suck me again, babe,” he

said. 

I lowered my head and took my husband’s cock in my mouth. 

The thought of four strangers watching me made my nipples hard and my pussy throb. 

I rammed three fingers in and out of my cunt, knowing that I was being watched, and it sent me wild with lust. 

I wiggled my ass in the air, hoping someone would touch it. I knew no one would until they were invited, so I lifted my head again. “Touch me, boys,” I said, before taking Marks twitching dick in my mouth again. 

Almost immediately I felt the warm touch of hands on my ass, one on each cheek, spreading me open. 

I moaned and pushed myself against the hands, trying to communicate that I wanted them on my pussy. 

I removed my sticky fingers from my hole and spread my thighs wider. 

I lifted my hand towards Mark’s face offering him my juice, which he licked from me greedily, his tongue taking every last drop. 

Big fingers touched my hole and I pushed backwards in ecstasy as a strange man entered me, probing my depths and spreading me wide as another finger was added. 

My clit throbbed wildly as I felt an imminent orgasm blossoming. I lifted my head and turned to face the two men behind me. 

“Make me come,” I begged, as one of them finger fucked me while the other grasped my ass cheeks, spreading them wide. 

“She’s a goer,” said one of the two men at Mark’s window. “A real slut.” 

I groaned and trembled as my orgasm hit me, writhing on the seat and ramming myself onto the thick fingers which pummelled me. 

“Fuck,” I shouted, “I’m coming!” 

I squealed as a big hand slapped my ass cheek and I turned to watch the two men’s faces as I came, my eyes wide and my bottom lip between my teeth. 

“Let me get out of the car,” I said, as my orgasm started ebbing. I wanted cock. I wanted four stranger’s cocks. 

I turned from Mark, and the two guys at my window opened my door for me and allowed me to get out past them. 

I stretched my legs and gave everyone a big grin as I noticed that they all had their erect cocks sticking out of their trousers. 

“I’ve had a bit of an effect on you all, huh?” I laughed, as Mark got out of the car too. “I’d better see if I can help,” I teased. 

All five men approached me with my husband at the edge of the group. “I’ll watch,” he said, getting his phone out of his pocket. “Do any of you guys mind if I record this?” he asked. 

“As long as there’s no faces,” said one of the men, who was holding his thick cock in his hand. 

Mark nodded and began filming as I got to my knees in the semicircle of men. 

Kneeling like a dirty whore in front of four strange men, ready to take them all on, I realised that this is who I was, who I should be – a dirty little slut. 

I gazed around at the cocks which were all hard for me, and took one in each hand. 

Both dicks were fat and one was much longer than the other. I opened my mouth and took it deep in my throat, gagging as the man rammed it into my face with a loud grunt. 

I reached for another cock so I had one in my mouth and one in each hand and began working all three, enjoying the power I had over the men. 

I gobbled greedily at the penis in my mouth and jerked the other two hard and fast, enjoying the feeling of strange flesh in my hands after having only touched one cock for all my years of marriage. 

I glanced to my left and felt even hornier as I saw my wedding ring glint in the light from the car as my hand stroked a stranger’s dick. I was a dirty whore wife, and I was fucking loving it. 

The other man positioned himself behind me and stuffed a hand between my legs, finding my wet hole with two fingers. 

He pushed them deep inside me and I wiggled my hips to get them as far inside me as possible. 

He began finger fucking me hard and fast and I groaned around the thick cock that slid in and out of my face. 

I glanced at Mark who gave me a smile. He was jerking himself off with one hand while recording his dirty wife with the other. 

I shifted position slightly to alleviate the pain of the gravel against my knees and took the cock in my mouth as far into my throat as I could. 

I gave it one final long slow suck and slid it out of my mouth, turning my face to the cock in my right hand. 

This one was shorter and thinner, and I easily swallowed it whole, feeling it jerk powerfully in my mouth as my lips touched the man’s belly and balls. 

The man groaned and grabbed my head with both hands, forcing me hard into his body. “I’m gonna come,” he moaned as I reached between his legs and grabbed his balls. 

“Mmmm,” I mumbled around his shaft. I liked cum, and I wanted every man’s load in me before I left the car park. 

The fingers in my pussy pushed deeper and I lowered my weight onto the hand as I felt an orgasm begin its twists of pleasure in my clit. 

The cock in my mouth erupted in hot streams of sticky cum and I greedily swallowed as more and more jets hit the back of my throat. 

I squeezed the balls in my hand, milking every last drop from the twitching dick, before releasing it from my mouth and taking the cock on my left between my

lips. 

My orgasm swelled between my legs and I felt my pussy clamping tightly around the fingers that fucked me. 

I groaned deep in my throat as I came, sucking the cock deeper as electric shocks of pleasure coursed through my swollen cunt lips and clit, and deep into my wet hole. 

“Fucking hell, love,” said the man who had made me come. “You’re wet as fuck.” 

I took the cock from my mouth and turned to face him. “Stick your cock in my cunt,” I demanded, desperate to feel a stranger pummelling my depths. 

Mark slipped a hand in his pocket and pulled out a condom. “Here, babe,” he said, passing it to me. 

I took the condom and turned to face the man behind me. 

My eyes widened in shock as I saw the dick that sprung from his trousers, inches from my face. 

“Jesus,” I said, “how fucking big is it?” 

The man smiled down at me, his thick cock barely contained in his hand. “Just over ten inches, sweetheart,” he said. 

I turned to my husband. “Are you okay to see me take this?” I asked, worried he may not like the thought of a man almost double his length and twice as wide, fucking me. 

He swallowed hard and spoke with a dry voice. “Yeah. Do it,” he said slowly. 

I smiled a thank you and tore the wrapper off the condom as someone’s hand slid between my thighs and another reached into my top, and grasped a nipple between two fingers. 

I slid the guy’s trousers and underwear down to his knees and wrapped a shaking hand around his huge shaft. 

“Fuck,” I whispered, as I struggled to get my fingers half way around the girth. 

“It’s beautiful.” 

I slipped the condom over the huge purple head and began to slowly roll it on. 

The man groaned as I moved it over his shaft and he put a hand on my head. 

The condom ran out of latex as it got just over halfway down the heavily veined length, and I licked my lips as I imagined it forcing my tight cunt apart, and

making me scream as it fucked me. 

I glanced around the car park. “Do me on the picnic table,” I said, as I stood up, sliding off the hand that was between my thighs. 

The men followed me as I walked to the table, all with their cocks out, making me feel like a bitch on heat. 

“Let me taste you first,” said the man with the huge dick. “Let me taste your cunt.” 

I climbed onto the table and lay on my back with my legs spread and my ass as close to the edge as I could get it. 

I spread my slippery pussy open with my fingers and smiled at the men as they gathered around me. 

Rough hands groped and grabbed me as the owner of the monster cock lowered his head between my legs and licked my wet gash from top to bottom. 

I sighed in delight as he locked his lips onto my clit and sucked it into his mouth, rolling it under his tongue, making my pussy spasm in pleasure. 

A cock pressed against my face and I turned my head to the side and took it into

my mouth, as my pussy was sucked and licked by the man who was about to give me what I’d always dreamed of – a real cock. I’d always wanted to be properly fucked, by a real man, and it seemed as if tonight would be the night that I got my wish. 

My pussy throbbed under his lips and tongue and I moved my ass from side to side, rubbing my sex on his face. 

The cock in my mouth rammed in and out of my face, as I sucked and licked while stroking another cock in my hand. 

The man between my legs lifted his head and stood between my legs with his huge member poised in his hand, ready to show me whether size really did matter or not. 

As he pressed it against my entrance and began feeding me his length, I quickly realized that size did matter. 

My lips were being stretched wider than I had ever imagined a cock could spread them and I felt liquid welling up deep inside me as I almost came before he was a couple of inches deep. 

My cunt clamped firmly around him and I could feel every thick vein against the tight walls of my tunnel as he pushed further inside me. 

My head reeled with pleasure and my clit throbbed as inch after fat inch slid

deeper and deeper inside me. I felt like a virgin getting her first feel of a man, and I supposed I was. Until now I’d been a big cock virgin, and boy had I been missing out. 

My pussy quivered and tingled as the thick length of flesh forced its way into places that no man had ever touched before, and I slid the cock from my mouth to let out a long, loud groan of absolute unadulterated delight. 

“Oh my God,” I said, moving a finger to my painful clit. “It’s so big, so fucking big.” 

The man smiled and gave me another inch. “That’s half of it in,” he said, as he gripped my ankles in his hands, lifted my legs and tucked them over his shoulders. 

“Does it feel good?” asked Mark, who was pointing the phone directly at my stretched cunt, with a look of wonder on his face. 

“You have no idea,” I said, “it’s amazing. It’s fucking wonderful.” 

I rubbed my clit under two slippery fingers and relaxed my muscles, trying to adjust to the size that I was so unaccustomed to. 

I slowly blew out a long breath and pushed against the cock, taking it a little further inside. 

I cried out in a mixture of pain and pure sexual lust as the man pushed himself hard against me, ramming his cock in to the hilt, filling me with glorious throbbing flesh. 

“Stay still,” I gasped, my fingers pressing my hard little clit. “Let me get used to it.” 

Mark and I had often laughed that I’d be a rubbish one night stand for a well-endowed man because I had problems taking the large dildo that we had in the drawer next to our bed. 

As I felt the powerful pulse of the gigantic cock that spread me wider than I’d ever been spread, I understood that a cock was far different to a dildo. The dildo always felt a little strange inside me but the strangers cock felt as if it belonged in me. Guilt flooded me as I found myself silently wishing that Mark was hung like the man between my trembling legs. 

I was in heaven, absolute fucking heaven, and I never wanted the feeling to stop. 

I turned my head, looking for a dick to suck and grabbed another one with my free hand. This was a dream come true. 

My pussy stung as the man withdrew himself half way and rammed his cock straight back into me with a powerful thrust that shook my body. 

He began fucking me hard, impaling me over and over again on more than ten inches of soda can thick penis. 

I let go of any reservations and screamed on the dick in my throat as a powerful orgasm ripped through me. I wriggled on the bench as unfamiliar feelings of warmth spread through my belly as my clit throbbed and my asshole tightened. 

Suddenly, and to my complete surprise and pleasure, a gush of liquid squirted from between my thighs in a convulsion that made me squeal and shake. 

The hot liquid splattered on the man’s taut belly and he slapped my ass cheek with a big hand. “She’s a squirter!” he said, ramming himself deep into my grasping cunt. 

I glanced at Mark who was staring open mouthed at the mess between my thighs. I wondered if he was jealous. I’d never squirted before – I’d always thought it was a myth, but here I was, coming like a pornstar on the gigantic cock that threatened another orgasm as it slid in and out of me in a blur of condom covered flesh. 

The man in my mouth suddenly pulled his cock from between my lips and a hot jet of cum hit my cheek and splattered across my forehead as he unloaded himself onto me. 

Fuck, I was a dirty bitch. A whore, a slut, a dirty girl – and I loved it. 

“Make me come again!” I yelled, as my cunt tightened on the cock, and my clit sent shocks of pleasure through my belly. 

He fucked me relentlessly, giving my sore pussy no mercy as he rammed himself into me, over and over again, with no sign that he was tiring or close to coming himself. 

He was a man, a real man, like the ones that visited my wet dreams as a teenager, and I wanted him inside me forever, I never wanted to release the grip my cunt had on him as he fucked me. 

I wiped the cum from my face and licked it from my fingers as I came again, my whole body trembling and my spine arched, forcing my tits into the air. 

A hand pulled my shirt up to my neck, exposing my tits which were crowned with rock hard nipples. 

A spurt of hot cum flew through the air from my right as someone jerked themselves to orgasm. 

I sighed as it hit my tits and trickled down my belly in a warm river of lust. 

I wasn’t sure who had cum and who hadn’t, my mind was a blur as I was brought to orgasm over and over again by the man who fucked me, his face contorted with pleasure as his own climax neared. 

With a swift thrust that pushed me up the table, he groaned and collapsed over me, forcing my thighs down onto my tits, squashing them flat under his weight. 

The powerful jerks of his cock inside me as he came, sent me over the edge again and we orgasmed together, my pussy squeezing ever last drop of cum from his balls. Guilt hit me again as I wished he wasn’t wearing a condom, wished I could feel his virility hitting me deep inside. 

Finally, he slid himself slowly from me and looked at me on the table below him, a sticky mess of quivering slut, with a gaping pussy and cum smeared face. 

“Wow,” he said, pulling the condom from his softening dick. “You’re the dirtiest bitch I’ve met. I hope you’ll be coming here again.” 

I looked at mark and raised my eyebrows enquiringly. 

He smiled and put his phone in his pocket. “Oh, we’ll be back,” he smiled, standing in front of me and spreading my legs. 

He prodded my pussy with his hard cock and gasped as he slid in easily. “Fuck, you’re stretched wide,” he said as he began fucking me, fast and hard. 

I reached out for a cock and took the nearest in my mouth, tasting the remains of an orgasm dribbling from the end. 

The night was far from over yet. 

Chapter Three – Two Weeks Later

“Do you think he’ll be there tonight?” Mark asked, as he ran the razor over my pussy, removing the last of my hair. “I really want to see you squirt again.” 

We’d tried everything to replicate the ejaculation I’d had while being fucked by the man with the impressive cock, but nothing had worked. 

We’d come to realise that I was the type of girl who functioned best with some real meat between my thighs. 

“I hope so,” I said, “I really fucking hope so.” 

This was our life now. We had decided to go dogging at every opportunity we had. Mark was comfortable watching me with strangers and I was comfortable being fucked by any man with an erection. 

Life had got amazingly better, and we were both thankful for our new leases of life. 

The End
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