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Vegas was still a mob town even after the women took over the Mafia. It was still a rich vein of money and fun to be tapped.

I always loved the city. I had plenty of fun there even when I was on a job for the Ventura Family. Vegas jobs were about two things. Payment or payback. I picked up the protection money from the casinos that guaranteed a life free from trouble under the Family’s wing, or I  whacked those who didn’t pay up or tried to move in on our territory.

When my work was done, I would kick back, play some poker and maybe pick up some sweet-assed honey to take back to my hotel room and screw her brains out with my nine-inch futa girl cock.

This job was different. It was neither payment nor payback.

It was a punishment.

My last Vegas job was a hit on a small-time hood who was trying to muscle in on the Family’s business. I took the bitch out with my signature two to the head and one in the heart execution style and then went out to party with two blondes named Candy and Cindy.

The problem arose when I came back home and discovered that the small-time hood was in fact the niece of an underboss in one of the major West Coast crime families in the organization. The dumb bitch had decided to try a little solo side hustle without her Family's knowledge and get ass erased.

I hadn’t done anything wrong. I carried out my job with my usual skill and efficiency. But now because someone in my own Family hadn’t checked their sources before handing me the hit I was given the shittest assignment there was.

I had been demoted from the top Family enforcer to a goddamn babysitter!

“She’s my sister’s kid from the old country and I need you to take her to Vegas,” said Connie Ventura as she sat at her large oak desk in her imposing office.

I knew what this was and knew better than to question the head of my Family, but I guess my face betrayed me for once.

“Take that sour puss off your mug, Giana. This kid is an innocent abroad and under my protection. She knows nothing of the Family business and I want to keep it that way, but all she’s been on about since she arrived is going to Vegas. Just let her see the sights, take her to a few shows and restaurants and keep her out of the casinos and away from any Vegas slimeballs. She’s an innocent girl, a very religious type, and she’s intact if you know what I mean.”

A real live virgin, in Vegas! I thought to myself. That would be a novelty,

I tried to not show my disgust at being given such a menial task. Any hood with two brain cells could have done this glorified tour guide job.

“Just spend a quiet week in V, and let things settle down here,” said Connie as she stood and offered me her hand.

I took it and kissed her large ruby-red ring and bowed my head. I wanted to tell her I was not the issue here, it was some lousy snitch who got their facts wrong and sent me on a job that put us a few steps short of an all-out mob war.

“You’re a good soldier, Giana. A loyal servant to the Family.” Then Connie Ventura did something I did not expect, she leaned in and kissed both my cheeks.

It felt more like this kiss of death than a sign of her appreciation for ten years of loyal service to the Family.

It felt like a slap in the face as did this whole goddamn babysitting caper.

“Okay, let me introduce you to Serafina and remember to her I am just Aunty Connie,” said the head of the biggest crime Family in the country. A smart and ruthless woman who I adored and had sworn my very life to over a decade ago.

I could not help but feel betrayed by this assignment but I remained silent as she buzzed her intercom and called for her niece to be sent in.

I kept my head bowed, always the obedient dog, as the door opened.

“Serafina, this is Giana, she will be keeping you company on your Vegas trip,” said Connie.

I looked up and my breath left my body.

I had never seen a woman as stunningly beautiful, as sweetly innocent, and yet somehow with a little glint in her eyes that told me that maybe she was not so innocent as her aunt Connie believed.

Serafina had long blonde hair that rolled right down her back like a honey waterfall. She wore a bright yellow and blue summer dress just above her knees. It was fairly loose and frilly but there was no way it could hide her huge, firm young breasts that swelled against the material of the dress, her nipples very visible.

My mouth went dry, my cock stirred between my legs, and my cunt ached and throbbed at the very thought of those perfect tits wrapped around my thick futa girl cock and pumping it dry.

Holy fuck, I hoped my face hadn’t betrayed me again!

But as Connie chatted away, and Serafina barely glanced at me, I guess I had kept my features under control and was not drooling at this amazing piece of ass.

I was clearly not part of the conversation between aunt and niece and so took my time to study Serafina further.

I followed the swell of her huge tits down to her round hips and long, tanned legs. My cock twitched as I took her in.

This was madness!

Lusting after the boss's niece, especially an innocent who was not in the Family business, was almost a death sentence in itself but I couldn't stop myself.

Her ass was round and peachy with just enough flesh on it to give it a good wobble when she walked.

I started to think that maybe a week alone with this woman might not be such a punishment when I heard my name being mentioned and realized I had tuned the whole conversation out to admire this gorgeous, young creature.

I looked at the boss and then her niece and smiled like a goof.

“You leave tomorrow at nine am, you are booked at the Bellagio,” said Connie.

“What time is the flight?” I asked.

Connie frowned, the delectable Serafina looked at me like I was an idiot.

“No flight, you're driving. Serafina wants to see some of the country.”

I nodded, back in the room, focused, in control.

“One of the limos,” said Connie.

I nodded again. She meant one of the bulletproof ones. I guess no matter how removed from the Family business Serafina might be she was still a potential target in these dangerous days.

They carried on chatting, I did not allow myself to drift off into more daydreams of desire about Serafina’s amazingly fuckable  body but kept myself focused even though the chat was dull and of zero interest.

Once in a while, Serafina would glance over at me, her smile was small and sent a bolt of pure animal lust through my whole body.

I was pretty certain she knew the effect she had on me and probably every other person she came into contact with.

After ten more minutes, all the arrangements were made and Serafina was dismissed and I was alone again with Connie.

“She’s a good kid and pure as fresh milk but Vegas is Vegas so keep her on a tight leash,” said Connie.

The ideas that came into my head when she said that were almost enough to make me blush, they certainly sent a pulse of pleasure through my semi-hard cock.

As I left her office, I had only one thing on my mind. Release.

I went home and stripped naked as soon as the door was closed.

It was a shitty assignment, but it was still an assignment and I needed to focus on it which meant getting all the fantasies that clogged my head cleared out.

I sat on the couch and stroked and cupped my breasts. They were not as huge as Serafina’s massive tits but still pretty big and very sensitive to the touch.

I drooled a little spit on them which ran across the swell of my tits and down my impressive cleavage.

Soon they were both good and slick and I played with them, squeezing and teasing them as I let out a low moan of pleasure.

I imagined my hands on Serafina’s beautiful, full round breasts. My fingers circled her nipples, as I tested just how sensitive she was with little squeezes and pinches, letting her moans guide me.

I thought of her big, blue eyes as they swam with lust and need, her hands on my breasts as we sank into a long and liquid kiss, all tongues and moans.

I could not resist any longer and licked my palm and slipped my hand between my legs and stroked my hard cock.

The throb against my fingers was divine. I moved my slick fingers from base to tip in a slow rhythm and closed my eyes, as I imagined my latest asiingment’s blue eyes looking up at me from between my legs as she played with my big futa girl cock.

I knew that it would never happen, but the fantasy was alive in my head, as I increased the jerks of my cock and added a few hard twists as I did.

Even if she hadn’t been my boss's niece, she was still under my protection, and I was always professional.

But for the moment, I was in my head, and Serafina’s lush, pouty lips were opened wide for my cock.

I worked my meat up and down and added a few thrusts of my hips to really get a punishing rhythm going as my head swam with sexy images of Serafina.

I felt that warm ache in my cock and knew that I would come pretty damn quickly if I didn’t slow down.

I slapped my heaving tits several times until they glowed red and the orgasmic wave was drawn back as I worked my cock back and forth and felt the thrill of pleasure slowly edge back from consuming me.

If only I wasn’t a loyal soldier, even when I was being wrongly punished. If only I was not loyal until death to Connie and the Ventura Family.

I shook my head. Now was not the time for such thoughts.

All that mattered was clearing my head in preparation for a week-long cock tease and that meant I had to come hard and long.

So I pumped my cock. I added more spit until it glided in my fist which almost choked it. I played with my tits. Pinched the nipples, drooled on the tender skin and allowed every dark and dirty fantasy about the innocent, or maybe not so innocent, Serafina to drive me on and on until no amount of pain could stop the orgasm that built in my bones.

I let out a loud, gasping moan and my cock erupted and shot huge arcs of come across the coffee table and onto the carpet.

I came over and over until at last I was spent and twisted into a ball on the couch. I hugged myself as the orgasm ebbed away to nothing.

“No more fantasies. She’s under your protection,” I said aloud to the empty room.

I must have fallen asleep because before I knew it the sun blazed through the windows and I was awake. I had to deal with my morning wood as I showered but I did not allow myself to think of my protectee.

I arrived at the Ventura mansion at eight-thirty and checked out the limo. It was one of the smaller ones, sleek, black and anonymous. I put my suitcase in the trunk and had a smoke.

At five to nine, I knocked at the main door of the mansion and was greeted by Anna, one of the younger hoods in the organization. I didn’t like her. Too young, too cocky.

“I heard that you’re in charge of the kindergarten these days, Giana,” she said.

I shot her a look that wiped the smile off her face. “Better keep that mouth shut unless you want it full of broken teeth and blood,” I whispered.

Anna took a step back and I went to collect Serafina.

I was a goddamn laughing stock!

I took a deep breath and calmed myself before I knocked on Serafina’s door.

“It’s open, come in,” she said.

I waited for a moment. “It’s Giana, Ms Serafina, I’ll be out here, let me know when you are ready and I will take your luggage to the limo.”

I was going to keep it as cold and distant as possible, despite the fact that my cunt ached at the very sound of her melodious voice.

“Oh nonsense, come in,” she said.

I still waited.

The door opened and there was Serafina wearing lacy blue panties and a bra to match. Her tits almost split out of her bra. “Stop being creepy and come inside while I dress,” she said.

I nodded, unsure of what words would come out of my mouth if I spoke.

I sat on a plush chair while Serafina skipped around the room in her underwear. Her wonderfully big tits swayed, her perfect ass wobbled and bobbed as she pulled out clothes from the closet and when she bent over to select some shoes I had to stifle a gasp at the sight of her plump little pussy.

My cock stirred under my suit trousers. I was dressed in an expensive gray outfit cut to disguise my cock. Everyone in the Family knew I was a futanari and I was proud of my sexy big cock but sometimes there was a need to be discreet in this business and I decided that today was one of them.

“It’s super hot in Vegas, right?” asked Serafina.

I was still staring at her ass and the divine outline of her cunt and did not reply.

She turned to look at me and I saw a little sly smile on her face.

“Hot, yeah but the limo and the hotels have AC,” I replied.

I tried not to allow my eyes to roam across her young, sexy body but I found that I couldn’t. I moved from her glorious tits to her sexy hips and those blue panties which I suddenly realized had a little damp spot right at the center of the material.

She grinned. “That’s good. We don’t want to get too sweaty and hot do we, Giana?”

“No, Miss Serafina,” I said.

She was teasing me!

“Oh, call me Fina, everyone does,” she said and then turned again and bent over to display her perfect cunt for me once more.

After around thirty minutes, in which I had plenty of time to ogle her amazing body, she was finally ready.

She wore short shorts and a thin T-shirt.

This was going to take more restraint than I thought as Fina was a serious cock tease who was desperate to get a reaction from me.

I walked a few steps beside her with her two large suitcases and focused on the journey ahead. I needed to play it cool and not take her bait.

I was there to show her the Vegas sights and keep her out of trouble. In my head, I was already planning a long weekend with one of my many fuck buddies when I returned home from this week in Vegas.

I never wanted a partner. All my love belonged to the Ventura family, But I had a wild libido and after a week-long tease and torment with this sexy assed hottie I would need some serious stress relief, in other words, once I was done with Miss Serafina I planned to fuck myself to standstill.

Probably with a big-titted blonde with a peachy ass who looked something like my current assignment. Not that anyone in my fuck buddy list came even close to Serafina’s devastating hotness. But that was what I had. A week of torment and then a weekend of sex while dreaming of someone else that I could never have.

It was going to be a long fucking week!

Serafina was chatty for the first hour of the trip and I replied with courtesy but pretty much one word answers.

Soon she lost herself in her phone and I concentrated on driving. Once or twice I was sure there was a blue SUV following us. I made a mental note to keep an eye out for it but soon the traffic swelled and it was lost in a sea of cars.

By the third hour of the drive, Serafina was curled up asleep in the large back seat. Damn, she looked so fucking cute and sexy. Her breasts rose and fell as she slept, her mouth opened and her tongue poked out.

I felt the hardness in my cock return. What a perfect pout she had. What full, fuckable lips, all painted up in innocent pink.

That damned blue SUV again!

It was a quarter of a mile back but I was sure it was the same one and for some reason, it seemed familiar to me. I had seen it somewhere before this trip.

The only play that made any sense was to let the blue SUV make its move.

I looked back at Serafina, she whimpered something in her sleep, My cock strained against the material of my trousers.

This all-consuming horniness was a distraction I did not need.

I needed some relief and so once I had secured Serafina in the room that night I would pick up some casino cunt and fuck myself back into focusing on the job.

Serafina awoke just as I pulled into the underground parking lot of the hotel. The blue SUV had disappeared as we hit the outskirts of the city. Maybe I was being paranoid. But in my job that was always a good thing.

We had a large suite which we accessed via a private elevator from the garage.

Serafina whooped and cooed with delight at the huge suite of rooms. She jumped on the expensive couches, her breasts rose and fell, and her ass jiggled wonderfully as she squealed with happiness.

I did a quick survey of all the rooms. I hated the floor-to-ceiling windows. Hated all the open spaces and light. I was a creature of the shadows.

Serafina took the main bedroom and I took the smaller one that was just across from it. I changed out of my suit and put my guns on the bedroom table and slipped into sweatpants and a loose T-shirt.

Serafina frowned when she saw that I had changed into some very obvious ‘vegging in the room’ clothes.

“When are we going to hit the tables?” asked Serafina as I sat on one of the large couches and turned on the TV.

“We’re not,” I replied. “It was a long drive and I need a break. We can see the sights and catch a show tomorrow.”

She frowned and pouted at me and I longed to slide my cock between her pretty lips. Damn, I needed to come!

“See the sights! Jesus, you are just like my aunt. Treating me like a kid. I’m a grown woman you know.”

“The casino is for over twenty-ones, how old are you?” I replied paying as little attention to her as possible. That made it easier to dismiss her and not get lost in her curves and those large, blue eyes.

She blushed. She looked down. “I’m twenty-three and a half.”

“Nice try, kid. But you are maybe nineteen and probably eighteen and by the way, adding the half to your age is the kind of thing a kid does to seem older.”

“I'm not a kid. Not like my aunt thinks. I know stuff.”

I was silent. I’d let her have her little temper tantrum and then I would put her to bed, get dressed in one of my killer, cock-tease dresses, and go fuck me some fine Vegas pussy.

“I know she owns this place so I should be able to play the tables. I know she’s the boss of the Ventura Family and I know you’re my bodyguard and probably a killer and I know that you want to fuck me so bad it makes your mouth water and your lady cock hard.”

That was something I was not expecting but I did not react.

“Yeah, I know that too. Amazing what you can overhear back at the mansion when you play the dumb little farm girl from the old country.”

I put the TV remote down and stood to face her.

“So you’re not as innocent as your aunt thinks and you know about my cock which is hardly a secret in the Family. That still doesn’t make you twenty-one, kid,” I said.

Her eyes blazed at me. She put her hands on her hips, her legs apart, and her breasts rose and fell as she tried to regain control of her temper. 

She was the most gorgeous creature I had ever seen. Angry, vulnerable, sexy, uncertain, cocksure and so damn young and innocent that it broke my heart and made my cock hard as a steel rod in my pants.

My cock bulged in my pants. She was right, my mouth was dry with desire for her. I needed the dripping wet flesh of her pussy on my lips and tongue. Screw the consequences, I had to have her and I had to have her right now.

She looked into my eyes and I knew she saw the hunger that I could no longer hide.

She grinned. “My aunt also thinks I’m a virgin but that’s just because I have never had a boyfriend.” Serafina licked her lips. “Had plenty of girlfriends though,” she said and took two steps towards me.

“This might just get me killed,” I said as I took a step towards her.

“I know how to keep secrets, that’s a Ventura Family tradition.”

I nodded. We moved closer.

There were three sharp wraps at the door of the suite.

“What?” I barked, the moment ruined or at the very least delayed.

“Room service,” came the muted reply.

“We didn’t order any,” I said with my eyes still on Serafina.

“Compliments of the management,” came the reply.

“Get rid of them,” said Serafin and with that she unbuttoned her shorts and pulled them down to reveal her pink panties. I could make out the dampness that strained the material before she turned her back on me and headed towards my bedroom and slowly pulled the tight shorts down to reveal her stunning ass. She turned to give me one last look, wiggled her butt, and then went into the bedroom.

T walked to the door and opened it.

I was greeted by a sleek, black Glock 17 pistol.

I took a step back in shock.

It was not the pistol but the person who held it along with their shit-eating smug grin that surprised me.

Anna. The one who had made the kindergarten quip that morning back at the Ventura mansion.

Anna had either gone rogue or someone in the Family had given her the step up to assassin and I was her first hit.

“Rookie move using a Family owned car to tail me,” I said. I was over the shock and was now working out just how to get out of this situation alive.

Anna shrugged. “Doesn't really matter as in a few minutes you and the brat are going to be dead so no one will be any the wiser.”

She was far too talkative.

I should be dead now, my beautiful Serafina too, but this kid wanted to relish her moment and that would be her downfall. Not that I had quite worked out how I would turn the tables yet. So I needed to keep her talking.

“How much are you getting to betray the Family?”

Anna laughed. “Oh boy, have you got it wrong, you dirty, futa freak, These are orders from the very top. You and the brat dead and the whole thing made to look like a revenge hit for your last Vegas fuck up.”

This punk was too dumb to try and play me with a lie. So I was being betrayed by my boss, by my Family, and Serafina was being used to sell the payback lie which would allow Connie Ventura to wipe out another of her enemies and to do this she would have her own kin murdered. Another Innocent to the slaughter.

I took a step back as if I was in shock at her revelation. I wanted Anna out of the doorway and into the space of the room so that I could make my move.

I knew what I needed to do and knew that chances of surviving were not high but that didn’t matter, Anna would be dead and hopefully, I would have enough beats left in my heart to convince Serafina to run and keep running.

I took another step back. “And what reward do you get for killing an innocent kid?” I asked.

Anna edged a foot forward and then she stopped.” Enough talk,” she said and aimed the gun at my head.

I needed her inside the room, damn it!

Anna smiled, there were two flat cracks of gunfire and her head exploded and she crumpled to the floor like a puppet that had just had its strings cut.

I turned around to see Serafina standing in the bedroom doorway, naked, holding one of my guns in her hand.

“I told you I was not a kid,” she said.

“I guess not,” I said.

“Is she?” asked Serafina, her blue eyes wide.

I nodded. “Get dressed, leave everything else behind,” I said quietly. She looked at me for a second and then did as I told her.

I changed out of my blood-splattered clothes back into my suit. I gathered up my guns and the money I had. I left credit cards, cell phones and anything else that could be traced behind.

Half an hour later we were in a cheap motel room, way off the Vegas strip and a world away from the luxury of the previous room.

Ten minutes after we arrived we were in each other’s arms. There would be a time to process the betrayal, to figure out what, if any, future we had, but now all we needed was the oblivion of flesh and pleasure.

We kissed as the moon shone through the dirty purple curtains and bathed the room in an unreal glow. I pulled Serafina close, her young body pushed up against me as her tongue forced open my mouth eagerly and found my tongue.

When they touched, when the connection was made, we both sighed as if released from all the troubles that were at our heels.

I grasped the full, roundness of her perfect ass and cupped and squeezed her cheeks together as she moaned with pleasure in my mouth.

After denying my urges with her, I knew that I could no longer stop what was going to happen and did not want to. We were on the run, we were targets, but for this brief moment, we were just two shadow creatures of desire and lust.

Serafina tugged my clothes off roughly and kissed each piece of my flesh she exposed with a dripping hunger of youthful excitement.

I took my time in getting her naked, I savored each moment as I slipped off her T-shirt, tugged down her shorts, and in that strange purple moonlight, still kissing, still moaning and groaning as we undressed, I took a long moment to take in her perfect body. The magnificent huge breasts were barely contained in her bra. Her panties showed the clear outline of her cunt, and the dampness of her young lust.

This was worth whatever came next. This was a beauty so divine that it outshone the fear of death and the wounds of betrayal that I knew I would have to face after this one night we had.

Serafina meanwhile had already licked her palm and taken my futa girl cock in her hand. Her blue eyes were consumed with a hunger for sex and escape.

She worked my cock back and forth as I unhooked her bra to finally reveal the wonder of her breasts. They were so large and round. So perfect and pink with two hard nipples that stood to attention.

I broke off our passionate kiss and leaned in to lick them in turn, I could not help but drool over them as the soft flesh met my lips.

“You like my tits?” purred a playful Serafina as she jerked my cock back and forth.

My response was to suck them harder, to tease the tips of them as she increased the hard pumping of my rock-hard cock and finally to nibble and bite the hardness of her erect nipples. Not too hard, not as hard as I wanted to, but hard enough for now, and more than hard enough to get a gasp from my lover and an extra hard twist on my cock.

I looked up at her from between her massive orbs. “Does that answer your question?” I replied with a sly grin.

In response she sank to her knees, she still played with my cock which I was sure might just explode at any second.

Serafina looked up at me. I saw the slight apprehension along with the desire.

“Your first one?” I asked.

She nodded. “I love the shape and the hardness but not the people that usually possess them,” she said.

I stroked her long, blonde hair. “Do you trust me?”

“With my life,” came her immediate response.

“Then let me guide you and we can both get what we want.”

She nodded. “Will I….will I gag and choke?”

Again I stroked her hair and smiled. “A little, but what comes after, what happens when you give yourself up to the deed is more than worth it.”

She looked up at me, part innocent, and part overflowing with lust.

“Open your mouth, my darling, Fina,” I said.

I whispered instructions in the semi-darkness and she obeyed every one.

She kissed the tip of my cock and licked slowly around the mushroom head as I stroked her long, blonde hair.

She licked up and down the shaft, and added plenty of spit and drool until my throbbing futa cock was slick and ready to slide easily into her mouth.

Serafina took the first couple of inches hungrily, but I could see her eyes widen as more of my massive cock slid into her mouth.

I stroked her hair and cooed, “Relax your throat. You can do this, my darling.”

She nodded slightly as she took more meat in her mouth. She gagged hard a few times but each time she did, then fixed her eyes on mine and I could see the determination in them. This was how we escaped from the harsh realities of Family business. This was our moment of freedom before we had to face the world again and make a very simple choice. Run or fight. Never stop running or fight and probably die for nothing.

Serafina’s lips touched the base of my cock and all those thoughts were gone from my mind as I let out a long, low groan of absolute pleasure.

“Oh yes, my love,” I said and held her head for a moment right at the very base of my thick, futa cock. Serafina’s eyes watered but they were full of desire and need.

I drew back and began a slow, relentless rhythm in her mouth with my meat. I worked my hips back and forth.

Serafina rocked on her heels, eyes fixed on mine as she reached around and slid her hands around my round ass and pulled me harder and deeper into her wet and willing young mouth.

“Harder?” I asked.

She nodded and gripped my ass cheeks and pulled my cock deeper into her mouth.

I thrust my hips with venom. I slammed my throbbing cock deep into her mouth. It bulged her cheek and made her gag and drool but she took it all.

I slid the whole nine inches of rock-hard cock in and out of her mouth. As I did, her finger slid between my cheeks and found my asshole. I squealed with delight and surprise as she slipped one of her digits inside me.

As she explored my ass,  I ground my cock harder and deeper between her pretty, pink lips. There was nothing now but our flesh, connected by fingers and futa girl cock. We were a single demon in the dark shadows of sex.

I pounded her mouth, she drooled and fingered my asshole and I knew that I was close to coming and filling her mouth up with creamy, hot cum.

“Slap my ass,” I groaned.

Serafina slipped her finger from my ass and playfully slapped it.

I growled, “harder, harder,”

She did not need to be told a third time. She raised her hand and delivered a series of brutal blows to my large, round ass. I yelped as the sting drove right through my whole body and felt the urgent need to spunk slowly ebb away.

I grabbed Serafina’s head, slammed it down to the base of my cock and then pulled her all the way off of my meat. “Get on the bed,” I said.

She was on her feet and then sprawled on the bed, her huge tits bounced and she spread her legs for me to reveal her dripping teenage cunt.

I joined her on the bed and was between her legs in seconds. I kissed her toned thighs and licked a long, slow trail up each leg until I reached her tight pussy and began to tongue a circular route around the folds of her cunt.

Serafina moaned as I flicked my tongue with skill across her tender flesh. She pushed her hips up and spread her legs even wider.

I lapped and licked and teased her cunt open as she writhed on her back and ran her hands roughly through my hair. She pushed me deeper between her thighs and gasped as my tongue probed inside her pussy.

Her juices coated my lips and tongue as I ate her cunt. The sweetest of honey drove my tongue deeper inside as my lover grabbed my hair and pulled me back for a moment and then slammed me deeper into her sex.

I slipped my hands under her ass and dug my fingernails into her soft flesh and lifted her up to gain even better access to the pure center of her.

I found her dream spot and she bucked hard but I squeezed her ass hard and drew her back from cumming.

I looked up at her. She was lost in this perfect moment of lust.

“Not yet,” I said and added a little nibble of her pussy lips.

“Fuck me, please fuck me now,” she begged,

I moved back onto my knees and teased the mushroom tip of my cock up and down her dripping cunt.

“Stop teasing me,” she growled.

I leaned in and kissed her. “It’s all part of the game,” I whispered.

“I don’t want to be played, I want to be destroyed. I want to be erased from the world,” she replied.

I saw the sorrow and desperation that found an echo in my own heart.

Once we came, the world would crowd in again and we would have to make a decision. Run or fight.

“Okay, my love. But I will not destroy you, I will destroy the whole world around you until all that remains is us.”

As I spoke, I pushed my cock into her cunt and moved my hands to cup her heaving tits.

I did not tease. I ground my hips against hers with a fury that was wild and free. I pounded her pussy over and over as I leaned in to suck and bite her massive breasts.

She slammed her hips and clawed at my back with her sharp nails.

The pain was glorious, the pleasure was divine.

I pumped back and forth as my sweet, darling Serafina, moaned my name.

My cock throbbed and ached for release. I was torn between a desperation to come and the desire to never disconnect from this moment of absolute joy. But joy this complete was always fleeting and there was a cruel reality to face and so I leaned in, rammed her tight cunt and let go a loud moan as I came inside Serafina’s pussy.

As I shot my huge load into her, I pinched Serfaina’s nipples and she yelped and dragged her nails down the length of my back.

My cock exploded pure white seed into her as I fucked with a crazed fury until I was absolutely spent.

As the last of my spunk leaked out her, Serafina moaned loudly and I watched with glee as her whole body began to shake and quake as she reached her peak,

I collapsed at her side and drew her into me as she shook.

Her blue eyes rolled back in her head as she writhed and was swallowed by the pleasure that I had out inside her.

If this was the only time, then it was enough. If this was the end that it was also the beginning of an inner peace that I never knew existed.

Serafina came several times in my arms and when she was done there was silence for a while.

“So what now?” asked my lover as the first light of dawn began to sneak into the room.

“We have two choices,” I said. “We can run, and that means a life or looking over our shoulders.”

“Or we can fight,” said Serafina softly.

“The odds are against us. We’d have to take down the whole Ventura Family, kill Connie, betray everyone, burn it all down and then maybe, if we somehow survive we might just have a life in some other country under some other names.”

“You won't run, will you?” asked Serafina.

“No, but you could,” I said.

“Never,” she replied. “My heart belongs with yours,” and she leaned in to kiss me and her hand reached between my legs to find my cock. “We need a plan,” she whispered and began to stroke my meat back to life.

I pulled her close and kissed her and slipped my hands around the curves of her perfect ass.

“I have a plan,” I said with a smile and despite all that lay ahead, I was happy.

“Tell me,” she said.

I pulled her closer and whispered, “ First we have more sex and then we get more guns. A lot more guns.”

“Perfect,” replied Serafina, her blue eyes shone gloriously in the early morning light.
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