7 Days of Palm Springs: Big Truck
by DickTracey

The fun road home in the big yellow truck.

7 Days of Palm Springs :The Road Home (The Yellow Truck)

This instalment is as Tracey explained it.

Each story is written to be one on its own but each one does follow the other.

I woke up in a couple of hours later, I asked Lyle if we could stop.

He replied, "we are just getting to Albuquerque, we will stop at the Route 66 Casino."

"Sounds good."

I got up and put my crop top and skirt. I needed to pee badly. He pulled up to the fuel station and I got out of the truck. Lyle took the truck and parked and Dick pulled up and stopped beside him. I went in, used the washroom and headed out to the truck.

"Hey guys, you guys still awake," I smiled. It was now about 12:30.

"I am going to have a nap and meet you at the Chevy store in Amarillo," Dick replied.

I went over and gave Dick a kiss and a hug. I grabbed his cock through his pants and realized how much fun he was having.

I went to get in the truck and Lyle helped me up and he slid his hands up my skirt. I stopped to let him have a good grope. I got in the truck and immediately stripped, seeing as that was the rule, then climbed into the bunk. Lyle came into the truck and walked to the bunk and dropped his pants. Which surprised me, I expected him to start driving. My pussy was getting wet again from seeing his 9 inch cock.

"WOW! What a nice surprise, come to momma and let me suck on that beast. I sat up in the bunk and he stood in front of me. I started licking his cock, then started to suck on it. After a minute or two he said, "I need your pussy."

He then helped me up and said, "Lean on the dash and bend over."

So I leaned on the dash and bent over, with my tits hanging there. Lyle was behind me sucking on my pussy lips. I was wondering if Dick could see me from his parking spot because I could see him. Then I heard him say over the CB, "Very nice!"

Lyle now was playing with my pussy, he had two fingers in my cunt and his thumb in my ass. As Lyle played with me I was watching a trucker back into the spot opposite us. He hadn't noticed me yet but the idea of him seeing me, if he looked in the truck, was turning me on. Lyle had taken his hand and smeared pussy juice on my tits. He then started to tease my pussy with his cock. Just then the truck across has got into the spot and he was pulling forward to straighten out. His head lights hit our windshield lightning up the cab. He was looking directly at me. He pulled his truck up to the nose of Lyle's truck.

I was so fucking horny from knowing Dick was watching and Lyle's tip playing with my lips. Now there is this trucker with his eyes locked on me, with my tits swaying. Then Lyle drove his cock into me and I gasped and I guess I must have looked excited as the guy in the truck gave me thumbs up.

Lyle grabbed my hips and started pumping, gradually at first and then quicker. The trucker was smiling, as my tits swayed back and forth and picked up his mic and said, "Baby this is awesome, keep it up, you look fantastic."

He then pulled out his phone and started taking pics or videos, which turned me on even more. So I put my hand on the steering wheel so I could straighten up so he could get a better look at my tits. I don't know whether he was taking pics or videos but it was turning me on something terrible.

Lyle reached around and massaged my breasts. Meantime a truck pulls up to the truck in front of us and waits for him to move.

On the CB he says, "hey Driver how about moving."

To which the truck driver in front of me says, "Hey Driver look in the truck in front of me."

After a short pause you hear, "Holly shit no wonder you haven't moved. She looks gorgeous, would I love to stick my cock between those tits!"

So now I was causing a traffic jam and loving every second of it.

Now Lyle is starting to explode in my pussy. His cum was starting to gush into me. He was just hammering away at my cunt. As he was doing so I made sure I was making eye contact with the Truck Driver and camera in front of me.

He pulled out of me and turned me around so the Drivers could see my cum filled pussy. So I started to lick his cock clean and suck it.

Then the guy ahead of us says, "Thanks that was a treat. What is the chance of you visiting me?"

The other driver says, "How about me, too?"

I picked up the mic, "Sorry boys but I am done for the night."

"Lyle I need a shower, I stink of cum and sex."

"After we deliver the car in Amarillo. I want the guy you are delivering the car to smell the sex, "he laughed," It will drive him crazy. I think you should drive for an hour if you don't mind."

"Sure, I would love to but I have to go to the bathroom. So I will be back in a minute."

By now the driver in front of us had backed into his spot and the other guy had moved along. I headed into the Stop to go to the bathroom wearing my vest and trying to keep my legs together so the cum didn't gush out. Luckily there really wasn't many people in the station. I got in to the washroom and cleaned up and headed out to the truck. As I left the station the driver from the truck in front of us was going in. He stopped me for a moment.

"Thanks gorgeous you just made a lonely driver smile, I gotta say."

I leaned in and gave him a kiss on the cheek. "It was my pleasure believe me. Would you like a pic?"

"Sure I would love it, by my truck?"

"Sure," I replied, then we headed to his truck and we stood in front of it.

We got in front of his truck and I dropped my vest to the ground and grabbed the bulge between his legs and he reached around me and grabbed a boob. With his other hand he took the pic. Now there was three or four air horns going off.

I took his phone and texted the pic to myself. "There now you have my number."

"Do you want me to send you the pics and the videos I too?"

"Yes please," I gave him a big hug and kiss. "Thanks for making my day." With that I picked my vest up and ran across to the big yellow truck.

I jumped into the passenger seat and Lyle was in the driver seat.

"Ok let's role," He said with a smile. "I have a second wind, so I will drive."

Lyle released the air brake and off we went. We pulled out of the casino onto the 40 and up the hill we went. I gave Lyle a kiss and headed to the bunk and crawled in. I woke up when Lyle climbed into the bunk and started playing with my tits.

"Where are we?" I asked.

"Rest Area in Texas on the 40."

He was laying behind me, reaching around to play with my tits his other hand was on my hip. I could feel his cock sliding between my legs and massaging my clit. We both dosed off in that position.

I woke up at 5:30 and put on Lyle's T-shirt and climbed out of the truck. I headed into the rest stop. This Texas rest stop was pretty impressive and was also used as a tornado shelter.

I came out of the restroom and ran into Dick, he was standing there with a big smile.

"Ok take your t shirt off," he said, "I want some pics."

"One by the vending machine, one by the windmill and one in the parking lot with all the trucks behind you."

So we took pics by the vending machine and windmill then headed to the trucks. I was getting so wet standing naked in front of the trucks. All I could think off was how many were watching and how many were missing the show. Then Dick walked me to the truck. I opened the door gave Dick a kiss and climbed in to the driver's seat. As I settled in I looked at the truck next to us and there was a driver looking at me. He gave me a thumbs up and smiled. He then picked up his mic and said, "Thanks for the morning wake-up, you just made my day."

I replied, "My pleasure sweetie." Then blew him a kiss as I fired up the big Cummins engine.

Seeing as we had been on channel 19 talking there was a couple of comments from drivers wondering what they missed.

I pulled out of the truck stop heading east on the 40. It was about six AM and we cruised into Amarillo and I pulled up in front of the Chev Store. Popped the air brake and climbed into the bunk.

There Lyle was laying in the bunk wearing a big smile. "That was awesome, I never had a naked lady drive before."

"So what's the plan, I know we are unloading one and loading one."

Lyle smiles and says, "Ok you take the delivery car to the lot boy in the back and then go see Jim for the pickup vehicle. Now wear you dress with the domes undone to your pussy and the top undone to your sternum. Make sure you tease the hell out of them both. Jim I want you to make him really horny and get close so he can smell all fthe sex you have had," He chuckled. "It will drive him crazy."

Lyle undid the chains and I back the car off and headed to the back. I dropped the car and got a ride on a golf car with the lot boy to see Jim. I was back in about three quarters of an hour with the car. We loaded it and off we went. Lyle drove and I took my dress off.

"Ok tell me what happened, I'm horny just thinking about you in there," he chuckled as we pulled away. "Now I know why Dick enjoys this so much."

I laughed, then explained, "the lot boy had to inspect the car and me I suppose, he spent most of the time staring down my top. Of course I had to check the trunk, can only imagine what he seen," I giggled. "He then had to take me for a ride around the lot to show me the car I was picking up, even if we didn't have the keys yet. I kinda sat sideways with my leg up against his hip. So my legs were spread and he kept glancing. I finally said to him you know it doesn't bite." You did say to make it memorable.

"I guess I did say that," he smiled.

"He finally reached down played with my pussy. When we got upfront I walked around the cart and gave him a kiss and took his hands and put them on my boobs. I swear I think he is a virgin but very nice big strong hands.

I went in to see Jim and I think I floored him. He could not take his eyes off my chest. I asked for the car and he said he would have to see which one. So he went onto his computer, I leaned over the front of his desk to take a look and he looked right down the top of my dress right to my pussy. He was struggling to concentrate, so I moved around the desk and sat on his desk beside his computer facing him. I was trying to drive him crazy, so I turned sideways to see the screen. As I did so another snap popped as I brought my foot up and put it on the arm of his chair, so he could get an awesome view."

"That probably started an interesting conversation," Lyle asked.

I thought I would do some teasing so I said, "sorry for being a little on the ripe side, I haven't had a chance to shower in the last couple of days. Lyle and I have been busy delivering cars," I apologized.

"Not a problem, for some reason it is kinda sexy. So how do you like working for Lyle," he asked inquiringly.

"He is an awesome boss, pays well, I get bonuses. He has one big cock and knows how to use it. Hopefully I will get a shower soon so I can wash the cum off. I am getting a little crusty, you know what I mean. Mind you being a dirty girl does turn me on something terrible."

"Really, I think you are totally hot!" He then put his hand on my knee and massaged it.

"Honestly I thought you would think I was disgusting. I mean look at me I am so dirty, my bra and panties got so dirty I threw them out. I thought you would toss me out," I said in a sexy voice. "I shouldn't be telling you these things, you might think I am some kind of slut. I gotta say the thought of the young lot boy and me without underwear gets me so... horny. I hope Lyle is ready for some sex when I get to the truck. Sorry for being so forward just I am wet thinking about Lyle."

He slid his hand up my leg and I leaned forward rubbed his shoulder. I then got up and undid another snap at the top and leaned over his shoulder letting my boobs hang there. He finally couldn't resist and fondled one.

"Well I better get going, Lyle is waiting," I said mischievously.

He got up and went to a closet to get the key. I followed him in and gave him a big kiss. He undid the rest of the snaps and put his arms around me under the dress. He started kissing me and putting his tongue down my throat, his hands were groping my ass as he pulled me in tight to his chest and ground his cock into my pelvis.

"Sorry but Lyle is waiting, he said to give you a treat and tease you but unfortunately I can't fuck you. Believe me I would love to fuck you and the lot boy but I need to go. Besides everyone else is coming in to work and we would get caught."

When we came out all he said was, "I thought those were tattoos but there not."

I said, "Hell no those are the names and phone numbers of all the guys that I let fuck me this trip. I send them pics."

"Can I sign you? I would like pics."

"Sorry you didn't get a chance to fuck me but Lyle is waiting. Hopefully next time we will have some time to party," I turned and left.

I hopped into the car and waved to him and wheeled the car up on the hauler. Lyle tied it down, we climbed in the truck with Lyle behind me giving my ass a nice squeeze.

"Hey Lyle, we can't leave yet."

Then I took my dress off, waved to Jim and blew him a kiss, took Lyle to the bunk and kissed him deeply. I sat on him and dry humped him, well I wasn't dry and neither were his pants afterwards.

"Ok let's go, I believe Jim is turned on now."

So I climbed in the drivers seat and fired up the big diesel. We started out on the three hour and forty five minute drive to Ok city.

"So me driving naked, what about the scales?"

"You have no idea how hard this makes me, and just lower the seat and they won't notice other than your shoulders.

Did you see Dick looking at cars in the dealership," he chuckled. "He called me and said how much fun he was having. Cool dude you have for a hubby."

"Hmm...he didn't text me, maybe I am jealous." I laughed.

Off we went to OK City.

We cruised through the scales on the 40 with no problems. It did turn me on though because I wondered what they would do if they pulled us in. Food for thought.

"Ok, Tracey head for the flying J north of OK City on the 35 in Edmond. This car is a private customer and is meeting us there."

"Ok so what's the plan, you want me to stay in the truck seeing as he is a private guy."

"Are you kidding, I drop cars for him all the time. Trust me he will enjoy watching you. I mean I met him at a strip club. His is the Jag on the top."

"Do I at least get to shower?"

"Are you kidding I love the dirty girl look, you look like a car hauler driver. You dress has taken a beating, it's greasy, torn a bit a couple of snaps are broken. After we deliver, you shower. I want you to only do two snaps up one at your sternum and the other just above your pussy. I want you to undo the wheel straps and drive the car off and hand him the keys. You game?"

"Sure I Guess. For some reason I feel a little shy about this. You two watching me."

"That's funny you being shy about us watching you work but not being naked.

We will wait until he gets here to start. I will introduce you to him first."

We pulled into the Hook and the fuel island. I put my dress on and did up the two snaps, I climbed out of the drivers door to fuel. Lyle stayed in the truck. I got ready to fuel using Lyle's card, this was bringing back some fond memories of when Dick and I drove.

I put the nozzle in the tank and set the lock, when a voice broke my daydream.

"Hey miss I like your dress."

It was the driver in the next lane fuelling his truck, he caught me off guard. "Hmm...oh sorry I was daydreaming, thanks I do get complements on it," I smiled.

"Well I did notice you had to put it on when you pulled in. You can drive my truck anytime." He smiled.

"Thanks but one job is enough and I drive naked so I don't wrinkle it. Besides it is hot in the truck the ac isn't working." I lied.

"Very nice."

By now I was walking around to the other side.

As I did an employee said, "Hi Ma'am."

I replied, "Ma'am is my mom, you can call me anything else but that." I smiled. In the meantime I was fuelling the other side.

"Ok how's sexy than, I seen you naked in the truck," He said smiling.

I just smiled and undid the latch to pop the hood. I pulled the hood up and the employee reached over me to help. I thanked him, then checked the oil. I then got the window squeegee and went to climb up on the wheel.

"Here let me help you," the employee said. He lifted me by the waist and put me on the wheel which popped the bottom snap. I pretended not to notice. I turned to face him with the bottom of my dress wide open.

I smiled, tried to look him in the eyes but he was to busy looking at my pussy. You guys are so predictable. "So can you help balance me I don't want to fall. Just hold my legs please."

He looked at me and smiled, "Um... sure where here?" As he put his hands on my knees.

"No higher kinda on my hips," I said as he reached up and to my surprise under my dress. Not that I am complaining. He had such big strong hands. "Here let me turn so I can wash the windows." I turned and his hands slid along my skin so my dress got pushed to the side and my bare ass was right in front of him.

I looked in the truck and Lyle had a huge smile.

His hands were so big I could feel his fingers pressing against my bald pussy. His thumbs were massaging my ass and one was getting very close to my A hole. I could feel his hot breath on my butt. I was so turned on I almost forgot why I was up there. I started cleaning which made him clamp a little tighter. Lyle looked at my tits so I pulled the last dome undone and the one spaghetti strap slid off my shoulder.I bent over a little to reach the other window when I felt a tongue slide between my ass cheeks which caused my pussy to explode with juices. I could feel them run down my leg at that point he slid his hand into my pussy juice and then took his thumb and slid it into my ass causing another flood of cum.

I finally turned around and seen his big smile. My dress was wide open with one strap down to my elbow. I leaned over and he put his big strong hands on my ribs and his thumbs squeezed my nipples. He lifted me down. I put my arms around him and hugged him he kissed me, he put me down and smiled, turned and walked away.

I could not believe what happened. What started out as me teasing Lyle while washing the windows turned into one of the most erotic times I have ever had without getting laid.

I climbed in the truck looked at Lyle, he smiled and pulled ahead into a parking spot.

"He will be here in a couple of hours for the car. You like you need a nap."

"Yes," I replied with a smirk. "First you need to finish me, that was so fucking hot." With that he sat on the edge of the bunk.

I straddled him and pushed his chest down and slid onto his cock and started riding him slowly. Lyle reached for my tits and squeezed, he started to pull on my nipples and that's all it took to get my pussy even wetter. I rode him hard in a few moments he blew a wad in my pussy.

I rolled off of him and put my head on the pillow, thinking I should get up and clean the cum from my pussy. I never did I just remember the cum running onto my leg and thinking, good thing I am on my side. I was asleep a few seconds later.

It was late afternoon when Lyle woke me by playing gently with my nipples. I looked at him and smiled.

"Craig will be here shortly, so maybe start getting ready. Time for some more fun, the last bit was unexpected," He said smiling.

"I just can't seem to get enough, I mean cock, teasing, getting felt up I just seem to crave it. Mind you I have been meeting some pretty cool people who play well with others," I said with a sexy smile.

"Yes, I am loving every minute of it on my end. Believe me Dick is also, he keeps texting me. He is loving being a lurker. He just wants you to know he is nearby but says he just wants to watch for now so he won't text for awhile. He just wants to be your stalker," Lyle said smiling.

"Actually that turns me on, interesting.

I see you cleaned my pussy up a little, not so sticky," I said with my sultry voice.

"Here's a towel, I'm sure there is still a quart inside," he said with his devilish smile.

I sat up on the towel and could feel the cum running out of my twat. I got it pretty cleaned up but my cunt felt a little crunchy from the dried sperm.

I put my work dress on and did up the button below my boobs and when I went to do the other one at my crotch it was torn. So I did the one above it. There was only a couple of inches different. Later I found there was a difference. I brushed my hair and put it in a ponytail, put some makeup on and a squirt of obsession.

"You know Lyle I feel pretty gross, I have cum on me, in me, I have been sweating, I stink. Even the perfume doesn't help."

"Perfect my dear, just the way he likes it," he said with a sly smile.

About a half hour later Craig showed up. Lyle got out to meet him and I fired up the diesel and put the PTO on. You could hear the familiar whine of the power take off as it kicked in. I opened the door and slid off the seat, letting my dress slide to my waist. Really by now I was not at all concerned about who seen what and who didn't. I was having way to much fun.

I walked to the back of the truck where the guys were.

"Tracey I would like you to meet Craig, Craig I would like you to meet Tracey. She is my co-driver on this trip and she is unloading you car for you."

We shook hands, did the usual nice to meet you.

"Ok guys stand back, I have work to do." I could feel their eyes on me as I bent over to pull the ramps out.

I then unpinned the top deck and lowered the back of the top deck. It was a little steep because of the car under in the second position. I climbed up to undo the tire straps, showing my crunchy cum cover ass. I could hear the guys mumbling. I was to busy to care, besides it turned me on. I then climbed up on the truck and climbed in the silver Jaguar P-300 an awesome car. I fired up and listened to the engine come alive. Released the e brake and put it in reverse. I sat up leaned out the window and started to backup.

"Hey guys instead of looking at my tits watch to make sure it doesn't drag coming off," I said in a stern voice.

"Ok sexy, hang on," said Lyle.

He left and came back with a couple of planks and put them on the ramps.

"Ok you will be fine," he said with a smile.

I backed it the rest of the way off. By now I noticed there was 3 more, I assume drivers watching me. I opened the door and slid my left leg out leaving the other one bent in the car.

"Ok so is this what you guys are waiting for?" I said with as horny a voice as I could find. After all my twat was exposed and my tits were hanging out.

"You bet," The guys replied almost in unison.

I got out and walked around the car popped the trunk and bent over to check it. A moment later I felt a hand on my butt with the fingers just below my hem.

"Thanks Tracey, the car looks awesome and so do you. Thank You so much. Would you please put in the restaurant parking, lot please? Then I will take you guys for supper," He asked as he let his fingers glide across my pussy lips, just lingering for a second.

His fingers sent a shock straight up my pussy and I instantly was wet all over again. "Ok just let me put the ramp's away."

"Don't worry Tracey we will do it just move the car and we will see you inside, "Craig replied with a smile.

I drove around parked it in front of the doors, locked it up and went into the restaurant. I walked over to a booth in the corner and sat with my back to the wall.

A few minutes went by and the waiter came over, looked at me and blushed. He stuttered, "mi...miss wou...would like something to dr...drink."

I was past the point of cover up. It is just what it is. "Just water Sonny," I replied with a smile and he wandered off.

I looked down and my legs were spread a bit and you could just see my lips if you looked hard enough. My left nipple was exposed and I didn't give a shit. I was enjoying the attention way to much. Two guys came in and sat at the table in the middle of the room, so I made sure they had a view but they didn't notice until Craig and Lyle showed up. They then just stared.

Craig climbed in beside me, "You know Tracey, Lyle told me about you but he underestimated you completely. I have never enjoyed a car delivery more. Thanks."

"My pleasure, just sorry I smell so bad. Lyle said you like stinky girls?" I replied meekly in a low voice.

"Yes I love the smell of hard work and sex. Also I like the feel of dried cum on a girl. You know when you bent over the trunk I tried to resist your pussy but the shine of the dried cum I just had to touch you and I noticed you got wet immediately. What a turn on."

Blushing and somewhat embarrassed, don't know why. "Oh ya you lubed it up again. I just can't seem to get enough."

We talked and had supper and had the best service ever.

After dinner Craig smiled and said, "Lyle tells me you want a shower and he didn't want you to until you met me. As he knows about my fetish. I was wondering if it was ok if I gave you a shower, I mean if it is ok. Maybe you want your privacy. It would turn me on something ridiculous though." He said almost begging. Ok he was begging and I loved it.

I looked at Lyle and he had a big smile. "Tracey you need a little pampering. Go with Craig he will take really good care of you. I will be here when you get back. Have some fun, I talked to Dick and he says go have fun."

Craig was a good looking man probably close to my age. Blonde hair, blue eyes probably 5'10" and well built.

"Ok sounds good." I said somewhat apprehensively.

"One thing Dick and I want you to face time the shower part please," he asked Craig.

"Fine with me," I replied. "I guess we should get a shower."

"No gorgeous you deserve better then a truck stop shower." Craig replied with a smile.

Now the young waiter came by with the bill and Craig took it and gave the kid two hundred bucks.

"Keep the change son. Tracey said you were cute so there fore the healthy tip."

We got out of the both and I gave the young man a hug.

"Th...Thanks sir and miss."

We headed out the door and headed to the jag. Craig had his arm around me and opened the passenger door for me and helped me in.

He put the convertible top down and by then Lyle and Dick came by and they gave me a kiss and a grope, smiled and told me to have fun. Craig backed out and we waved and then I sat back and enjoyed the warm evening.

"So, where are we going?" I asked nervously, not being sure what I was getting into.

"Well you are going to get pampered and what ever else happens, happens," He replied mischievously.

About 20 minutes later we pull into this hotel, The Ellison, pretty cool looking place.

I kinda felt like I was a bum walking in there. The place was awesome. We walked to the front desk and he asked for the key to Mr Smith's suit. The guy gave him a key and we went to the elevator. We got of the elevator and headed to the room. I stoped him and gave him a hug and a kiss and he grabbed my ass.

We got inside and the suite was huge, with a bedroom, an awesome view, the bathroom had a shower and a tub. In the main room there was a well stocked bar.

I jumped in his arms and wrapped my legs around his waist, "I need you to fuck this stinky cum covered girl right now!" I begged.

He threw me on the bed, undid his pants, pulled them off and buried his cock in my cunt. "You want to get fucked then let's fuck. He hammered away at my pussy and squeezed my tits and then pulled my nipples. All of a sudden he was done and so was I.

"Now that was awesome, I didn't expect that but WOW!" He exclaimed.

He stood up and helped me up, "Ok now it is shower time, just relax. I am going to start the shower," He bent over and kissed me.

He started the shower then came back for me, took my hand and walked me into the shower. He took my hands and put them on the wall. He walked me back a step or two, then spread my legs.

With my head under the shower he took the shampoo and started washing my hair. I went to help but he stopped me.

"Just assume the position. Pretend your being arrested," He said sternly.

He finished with my hair then gently started washing from my shoulders down, he soaped my shoulders, then my back down to my hips. He started back up on my arms and down to my tits and gently started to massage them. He lingered there for awhile before moving moving down my stomach.

"Craig your making me horny again. Oh my...please don't stop."

"I won't believe me but be quiet, no talking."

He continued down to my pussy and gently washed my lips and moved to my ass. I think he might have been enjoying this more than me. He moved down my legs to my feet. He took the shower head and washed every crevice, spending extra time massaging my ass, tits and pussy with the shower.

He helped me out of the shower. He dried me off from head to toe.

"I will let you fix your hair so we can go for drinks," He said as he gave me light kiss. He turned and left the room.

When I finished my hair I came out expecting he would want to fuck. I was wrong he was all dressed up casual with a pair of nice black pants and a black polo shirt.

"Ok your dress is over there, put it on we are going for a few drinks and something to eat," He said with a sly smile.

I picked the dress up. It was a black slip dress with a low cut front making my tits look awesome. It came to the middle of my thigh and had a slit up the middle of my left thigh that came up to the side of my pussy.

I put it on and there was no panties or a bra so I guess this was it. I felt almost naked but so fucking hot.

"Let's go our table is waiting at the rooftop bar."

We sat eating some light snacks and a few drinks. I was feeling so sexy with that dress. After about an hour we headed back to the room.

When we got in the room he went and made us a couple of drinks.

There was a knock at the door. Craig opened the door and a big muscular guy came in with a massage table.

He set it up and stood there.

"Ok Tracey, off with the dress," he ordered.

"Carlos is here to give you massage."

"Miss Tracey on the table please, face down."

"I climbed up and went face down."

Carlos started by putting some nice warm oil on my back. He rubbed into my back and shoulders. That man knew how to work his hands down my lower back. He skipped to my calves up my legs to my butt. This is where he spent time working oil into it. He then reapplied oil and I felt some run over my pussy. He massaged the inside of my legs rubbing his hand on my cunt. He was starting to thumb my asshole with the oil. Then he stopped for a moment.

He started massaging oil on my butt hole and all of a sudden something popped into it. I fucking came on the spot plus it startled me.

"It is just a butt plug Miss Tracey. Lay and enjoy."

"Ok Miss Tracey, please roll over."

So I did, I was putty in his hands. My ass was feeling wonderful and I was relaxed.

He started at my shoulders worked to my tits where he massaged them gently, paying special attention to her nipples. Worked his way to my hips. Then again he started at my feet and worked his way to my crotch I could not keep my legs together. He oiled up my pussy lips and played with them.

"Miss Tracey you have the most wonderful lips, they are gorgeous."

He then stopped, for a moment, then he put nipple clamps on my nipples. He also put clamps on my pussy lips.

"Oh God, that feels good!" I was in ecstasy.

"Here Señor Craig," he said as I heard a humming.

All of a sudden there was four hands on me. I felt someone's vibrating hands playing with my pussy. I could not stop moaning. Then I felt something penetrating my cunt.

"Oh my Carlos that is huge, " I cried.

He kept sliding it in and out until it was as far as it would go. The cool feeling of the glass dildo felt awesome. The vibrating fingers were making it feel even more amazing. One of them had hold of the nipple rings and between the dildo vibrating and the nipple rings I exploded into an orgasm. I could not believe it, I couldn't get my breath, my heart would not stop racing.

They took the blindfold, the nipple clamps and wiped me down. I was exhausted and couldn't move. So they picked me up and laid me on the bed. Carlos cleaned up and left and Craig climbed in bed and played with my body. I feel asleep.

I woke up to my nipples being gently suckled and my pussy lips being played with ever so gently. He played with my body for probably thirty minutes or so. Massaging and pulling my tits gently, while he rolled my pussy lips in his fingers. I was in ecstasy when he picked me up and carried me to the jetted tub and lowered me into it.

It was so warm and the he turned the jets on. He started washing me as he pointed one of the jet at my pussy and one on each side at my breasts. I came repeatedly and then I sat up and took his cock in my mouth and slowly began to suck and lick.

He started to moan and force his cock deeper into my throat. The jet was blasting at my pussy as I sucked and pulled on the head of his dick. He started to unload in my mouth and I sucked every drop of his cum until he was dry.

He helped me out of tub and helped me put on my new dress. A semi sheer number that when you took flash pics you would see everything. Also in the daylight at the right angle. It had little round buttons up the front. I would find out later that they were not good at staying done up. It had spaghetti straps and came to mid thigh. It was a blue dress with white flowers that sort of made it harder to see through than a solid colour.

"You look gorgeous, may I take some pics."

"Of course you can," I replied and started to model for him.

After a few pics he said, "ok we better go, they will be waiting. By the way here is you work dress I had it washed."

We headed back to the Hook to meet up with Dick and Lyle. When we got back they had our car on the hauler. All ready to head to he auction in Dallas.

I got out of the Jag carrying my little satin dress and my work dress. Both the boys seemed impressed with how hot I looked with my ponytail and makeup and my sexy dress.

"Well we better hit the road, we have work to do and it is almost noon," Lyle said with a big smile.

I gave Craig a big kiss, turned walked to the truck opened the drivers door took my new dress stood there naked looking at the three guys and the drivers at the fuel islands. Not to sure how many could see but in my imagination they all could. I chuckled to myself, then climbed in the truck.

"Let's go boys."

The two of them climbed in, Lyle drove and Dick sat on the bunk.

Lyle fired the big Cummins diesel and off we went, waving to Craig as we left the lot.

"So it looks like you had fun?" Dick asked.

"What do you mean? Looks like," I said inquiringly.

"Oh Craig was sending pics and videos and believe me the massage ones were awesome. You will have to fill us in. You have probably pretty much four hours before we get there," Lyle replied.

"Are you going to let me pic cars at the auction, I want to try what I use to do for Dick, should be fun."

I spent the next four hours telling them all of the fun I had the night before. Now onto the new escapade. Auto auction look out Tracey's back. LOL.

