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The Hottest Customer

Hi my name is Stanley Gibbs and I am a sexaholic.

I run a pawn shop and I fuck at least one girl every day.  Some time three or four.

A pawn shop is the best way to meet women.  They come in desperate for cash and willing to sell their family heirlooms or their bodies and I accommodate them.  I give them a fair price for both.

I never know who it going to walk through my doors next, but I can guarantee you some of them will be women who are horny, hot and desperate.

Over the years the word has gotten out and now they just come in and ask for the special discount.  They know the best deals are made in the backroom and my cock is the arbitrator.  Some men even send their wives in with their guns or tools because they know they will get a better price.  How's that for sick.

I don't fuck them all and I can't tell you about all of then, there are just too many.  But I will let you in on some of my hottest customers.  The ones I still think about, despite the steady stream of pussy at my door.

I am not a bad guy.  I don't force anyone to do anything, but I do take advantage of them when their having troubles.  

It wasn't even my idea the first time.  It just kind of happened.

I was cleaning my counters when a 9.5 brunette walked through my door in the shortest skirt I'd ever seen outside of a strip joint.  She was tall, at least 5 foot eight and much of that were her legs, which were flawless.  Well formed calves with all the right curves and tanned slender thighs.  I thought I was dreaming for a moment.  Her skirt was so tight I could see her groin muscles flex as she walked.

She had long black hair that fell half way to her waist and the halter top she wore did little to hide her C plus tits.   She did not wear a bra, unless her nipples had drilled through it.

“Can I help you?” I gasped. Pulling up close to my side of the counter so she would not see my erection or my puddle in case I blew my load while talking to her

She set a diamond ring on the counter and stripped a couple of emerald ear rings off of her ears.  

“I need to pawn these.”  She had dark ebony brown eyes and a pair of lips that were made for fantasies.  Her skin was a perfect shade of olive and she wore bright red lipstick.  I could almost feel those sweet lips around my cock.

I inspected the merchandize closely.  It was a little rich for my store, but I quoted her a good price: one to pawn and one to buy.

“I was hoping for a better price than that.”  She smiled and rubbed one boob threw the fabric.  It swayed as her finger nestled it.

“I would love to help you, but the market is what the market is.  I am known for my aggressive bidding.”  My mind raced for something comforting to say or witty or anything.  But it was blank.

“Isn't there some way to persuade you?”  She leaned against the counter top and her cleavage opened up to provide a breathtaking view of much of her breasts.  It was like she sat her tits on the counter top and they sprawled out and got comfortable.

“I ah, I have to... that is I need to make a profit on my transaction.  I would have to really cut my margins and take a chance that the market does not fall a little further.”  I muttered.

“Can't you do that for me?   I really need the cash. I would be very grateful and maybe I could do something for you” her voice was breathy and sexy, but it didn't need to be, because her body was talking to me with its own accent.

My heart was in my throat and my mouth was almost too dry to talk.

“Why don't we discuss this in the back room?”  She suggested, batting those incredible brown eyes.  “You do have a backroom don't you?”

“Yes” is all that managed to come out of my mouth.  I was thankful that it was not a squeak.

She leaned even closer, offering almost a full few of her upper charms.  I could smell her.  Not just her perfume, but her.  She put a hand on the vee in her top and pulled her halter top open and closed like she was fanning herself.   More scent of her rushed out.  Musk and sweat and something else.  Something that made my cock tingle.   I could see her entire tits, base to nipple.  They were incredible.  Flawless golden skin with no tan lines. I almost groaned out load.

“It’s so hot in here.  Do you have any place cooler we could talk.” she asked

I managed to point to the back.  “There where it says employees only.  That should be cooler.” I offered.

“I am sure it will be.” she cooed.  

She started toward the back and I got a good look at her ass.  I could see her butt muscles flex and flow as she walked across the room.  I had never seen a saucier ass and her high heels made her wiggle even more pronounced.  Suddenly she turned.  

“Aren’t you coming?” she asked “and you might want to lock that door.” She pointed and winked.  Her voice was almost a command.  She knew she was in control and so did I.


A Special Offer

The back room was nothing more than a storage area with stuff stacked everywhere.  There was a big bean bag couch set up, more of a chair and a half that I sat on while I watched TV when business was slow.

“Well this is cozy.”  She said as she plopped down on the bean bag couch.  Her skirt was so short it did not hide much.  I was somehow relieved that she was wearing panties.  At least I think you could call them panties.  They were totally transparent and too narrow to fully cover her womanhood.  Her legs were a deep tan all the way to her snatch and she made no effort to cover up.

Before I could stop staring, she reached her hand down, lifted her sweet ass off my chair for a moment and stripped off her panties.  I froze and stared.  Her skirt was even higher and her legs were spread wantonly.   

She wadded her panties into a ball and tossed them to me. I had this overwhelming urge to hold them up beside my nose and take a deep whiff.  Instead I stuffed them in my pocket.  Christ what a nerd move.  I should never have done that, but now that they were in there, the worst thing I could was fish them out again.

She patted the space on the chair beside her and said “Come sit by me.  We need to talk about my jewelry.”

I join her on the chair.  It was made for a cozy two and we were very close.  

“I can go as low as $9,500, but not a penny less” she said, leaning into me.  The heat from her body flooding over me.  I was kind of sad that I wasn't looking at the wonderful snatch of hers anymore.

She put her hand in my lap.  “Oh my, did I do that to you?”  She asked.  Fanning herself with her other hand.  “That's kind of a turn on” she announced.

She ran her fingers over my cock slowly, circling the head with her finger tips.

“How long has it been since you were with a woman?”  She asked.

“Almost a year” I mumbled.

“You poor thing” she soothed.  “We should do something about that”

“A year is a long time to go without.  Do you have a problem with girls?”  She asked

“No.  Just.  Just.  Busy” I stuttered

“A man should never be too busy for that.   It's bad for your health.” she observed.

“You seem to have a nice cock.”  She announced as she continued to rub my dick and occasionally run her had down to explore my balls.”

“Can I see it?”  She asked.

“What?  I said, like a fucking idiot.

“Your cock silly.  What else are we talking about?  Take it out.”  She giggled.

She did not wait for me to move, but unzipped my pants and fished out my cock.   She had some trouble getting it free because it was stiff as a board and would not bend, so I helped a bit.

“Oh that's nicer than I thought.”  She observed as her hands glided over it making it harder still.   Her hands slid easily, it was slick with pre-cum.  Loads of it.

“Can I suck it?”  She asked politely.

“Please.  Please” I gushed.

She lowered her head over my rod and kissed the head and sucked it between her lips.  It felt like heaven.  Her mouth was warm and moist and Oh God it felt like nothing I had ever felt before. Then she stopped as quickly as she started.  I literally felt pain when the pleasure stopped.

She looked up at me and asked.  “Can you raise your bid to $8,500?” 

“Yes.  Fuck yes.  That’s fine.  Just please don't stop” I pleaded.

She swallowed it all.  I am not the biggest guy in the world, but I am far from the smallest.  She sucked in all of it like she did it every day, which she may well have.  She was that good.  It sure as hell was not her first time.

She bobbed her head up and down on my lap and I ran my fingers through her hair and fucked her face like it was a pussy.  I started to come about six times, but she would squeeze the shit out of my cock and I was back to start. 

My cock popped out of her mouth and stood straight up.  She was squatting in front of me, her skirt up around her waist, her cunt open to my view.  She must sun bath in the nude, because she was perfectly tanned with no white marks.  He pussy lips were wet and she had a small patch of closely groomed back hair that hovered just about her treasure box.

She touched herself with one hand and dipped her fingers into her wet cunt.  Then she held her fingers just below my noise.  “See what you do to me.  I am so wet.”  She exclaimed.  They she rubbed her fingers across my lips.  Her scent was the most wonderful thing I had ever smelled.

“I love your cock and I want you to fuck me with it, but I hate stubborn men.  Maybe if you raised you bid some more.  I wouldn't feel like this was just about money.”

“Fine Christ!  Yes.”  I begged.  “Just fuck me.  Please.  Stop teasing me and fuck me or shoot me.”

“Silly boy. Why would I want to shoot you?”  She pulled my pants completely off and pushed me back.   Then she crawled forward a little, positioned her pussy right over my cock and slid her cunt right down over it.

“Ahhhhhhhh.”  I thought I would explode. My whole body was tingling and my dick was on fire.  I had never been in anyone so tight. Not that I had much to compare her too.

Each time she moved she sent pleasure sensations pulsing through my whole body.  I looked up at her. God she was beautiful.  I tugged at her halter top and pleaded for her to take it off.  

“$500 bucks more. Fuck a $1,000 just show me your tits.  I need to touch them” I begged.  

She removed the halter top in one smooth motion and those incredible tits swayed free.  They stood straight out from her body.  No support, no sag.  I put my hands on them.  Jesus they were soft and warm.  They felt like a dream.  Her nipples brushed my palms sending shards of pleasure that I could feel all the way to my toes.

She leaned her body down so I could put them in my mouth?

She was working her ass up and down fucking my cock with a fury and speed I didn't know was possible.  She was so incredibly tight.  Every spot on my cock tingled with pleasure.  

“Oh God Baby I am going to cum” she whispered, her warm breath on my ear excited me even more than I thought was possible.  

“Me too” I gasped

“We are at $10,000, right?” she moaned.

“What?” I moaned back

“The jewelry.  $10,000 cash for the bunch, that's our deal.  Please confirm”

“I thought we were, were at ah ninety-five hundred.” I gasped

“Oh I am so close” I felt the big blowout building and starting up my cock.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh” I yelled “Christ!”

Her hand clamped tight around the base of my cock. She had a fucking vice grip for a hand.  The pain was intense.  She didn't just cut off the cum, she shut off the blood flow as well and my cock wilted like flower in a thunderstorm.

“I was almost there baby.  That wasn't fair to cut me off right on the verge.” She demanded as she slid off of me and lay back on the bean bag chair, her tan legs spread wide, her cunt opening swollen and pulsing.  

“You can't just cut a lady off like that.   I am going to teach you how to seduce any woman with your mouth and I am only going to charge you $500.  That's a better deal that you have offered me. When this lesson is over, you will be a pussy eating king.” she declared as she stroked herself.

“$10,000 total I agree.  Break it down however you want.  Jewelry, fuck lessons, whatever.   Just let me cum” I pleaded.

She snaked a hand around behind my head, grabbed my hair and pulled my mouth to her wet cunt.  With her other hand she pointed right to the spot where she wanted the attention.  My nose and tongue were as deep in her vaginal openings as she could force them and when she wrapped her legs around my head, I got a little worried about my ability to breath.

She clinched her legs tighter and she pumped my face with more intensity while her fluids flowed like wine from a leaky barrel. She wasn't squirting, but there was a constant flow of tangy moisture and I lapped it up with my tongue. I must have been doing something right, because she came pretty quickly.

“Oh Darling” you are such a good student” she gasped

“Ahhhhhhhh, Fuck, Fuck, Fuck.”  She gasped as she came in a wave of spasms.  She bucked and moaned and threw her body sideways.  She still had her legs locked around my head, so she threw me around a little with her flopping.  We finally came to rest with both of us on our sides and she let her legs relax.  

She reached down and stroked my cock gently.  It was still hard and had been all the time my mouth was locked on her cunt.  “You are hard Stanley.  You should fuck me.”  She cooed.

She half rolled onto her back and spread her arms and legs.  I moved toward her my stiff prick bouncing like a bobble head on a car dashboard.  She reached out and guided me in.  She rubbed the head of my cock up and down her slit and teased her cunt opening.  

Holding the tip of my cock head right at her pussy lips, she moaned in an urgent breathy voice.  “Fuck me Stanley.  Fuck me hard.  I need you inside of me.  Make me cum again.  Fuck me real hard.  Hurt me a little Stanley.  Take me darling.  Take me.” 

Her words excited me more than if she had licked my balls or shoved a finger up my ass.    My cock got even harder and I twitched my hips and rammed my cock all the way to the hilt.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh Oh Fuck” she grunted.  “Go baby go.  Fuck me hard”

I was filled with a sexual fervor that was almost like a rage.  I pounded my cock into her mercilessly.  I cupped her ass with both hands and pulled her even tighter into me and I stroked her asshole with one finger tip.  She lurched and moaned.  “Oh God”

In response I slip one hand deeper into her crack and shoved a finger up her ass.  I didn’t slowly work it in, I just shoved.  She moaned again in my ear “Oh fuck.  Oh yes don’t stop.  Fuck me, Fuck me harder.”

I was ripping into her know.  Deep powerful strokes and she was moaning at each thrust.

“Oh God Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.”  She shook and clung to me for a moment.  I could feel her cunt walls tighten around my rod, the pleasure was almost unbearable, but I just kept pumping.  

She recovered from her orgasm and started to match my thrusts again.  I don’t know why I did not climax.  My cock was on fire, every cell in it was firing little messages of pure desire on both the up and the down strokes.  

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh, Oh Christ Stanley.”   She came again, but this time she only paused a moment.  

We were like animals hammering at each other.  My cock was stiff enough to pound nails and she was wet enough to fill a bucket.  I could hear my cock slosh as I drove it home and a lower pitched slush as I pulled it back.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh Fuck me Stanley.  Fuck me hard” she tightened her legs even more and raked my back with her nails.

I felt a searing pain down my back.  She had to be drawing blood.  Somehow I rammed it in even harder and deeper.  She hit me with her nails again.  The whole length of by back and I returned the favor.  I did not do it to hurt her, I just reacted.  We were both in a sexual frenzy.  Sweat was pouring off us both and I was gulping in air like a marathon runner.  She had her head thrown back breathing rapidly, her tits completely smashed against my chest.

Then we both exploded.  We were both breathless so the big climax wasn’t as long as I expected.  I pushed my hips against her so hard that I was afraid I would fracture her pelvis.  I could feel my cock spasm inside her as it shot wave after wave of cum deep into her.

It was more cum that I thought I had.  I don’t know where it all was coming from.  It was like someone hooked a hose full of cum up to my ass and it was flowing through me and into her.

Finally it was over and we both lay gasping.  My cock shriveled and was embarrassingly small.  Her splendid tan legs were covered with cum and that wonderful, sweet cunt of hers was spilling its white contents like an overfilled sink.  

Finally, I heard her voice.  She was still breathing hard, but was speaking clearly.  I was still exhausted.  I run twenty miles a week, but I was still down for the count.

“You were amazing Stanley.  I did not expect that.  Don’t hide in this little shop.  You could be a great lover” she announced.

I sat back on the bean bag chair sucking in great gobs of air and watched her put herself back together.  I especially loved watching her pop her tits into that halter top.  I also enjoyed watching her step into the skirt and pull it slowly all the way up those long legs.

“Thanks again Stanley.”  She called as she left.

She went out the door with ten grand in her pocket and a mouth and snatch full of my cum.

I had seven thousand, five hundred dollars in jewelry at retail, if I'm lucky, and a pair of used shear panties.

But it was worth it.  It was the best lay of my pathetic life and it opened my eyes to a whole new way of doing business and a new sense of sexual confidence.  

With my looks and build, I would never put my cock into something quite that fine ever again. But for a few minutes I had made love to a sex goddess and did well enough to make her cum at least four times.

If she walked through my door today, I'd let her keep the jewelry, but I'd make her stay was longer than twenty minutes.


More Carnal Deals

The first few times after the brunette sex goddess, it just kind of happened.  I cleaned up the back room and put a Murphy bed in.  You know, the kind that folds out of the wall.  I wanted to be ready.  

Now that I was alert to the signals and more in-tune to what could happen I got a few hand jobs and two blow jobs.  It shaved a few points off my profit margin, but so what.  My dick was a lot happier, which meant, I was a lot happier

I even changed my line up. Starting taking in more jewelry and some fancy knick knacks and I layed (excuse my pun) in a line of vibrators and scented oils. There is no rule that says a Pawn Shop can't go upscale a little.

I also put in a rack of instruction sex tapes.  No, not porn.  I was going for the softer approach.  These were the how to kind.  “The Road to Multi-Orgasms”,  “Art of Sex Massage”,  “Becoming a Better Lover”, “Training Your Husband to Hit Your G-Spot”, that kind of thing.  My business jumped some more when I put in a rack of specialty panties.  Edible, crotch-less, completely shear, fine mesh.  Catalog kind of stuff.  Oh and garter belts.  I was amazed how many women wanted old fashions stockings and garter belts.

I promise you that when some well preserved MILF comes up to you and asks if you have the old fashion girdles, the ones that are open in the crotch.  It’s real hard not to blow your wad standing right there while there are talking.

I am thinking about making that whole corner of the store into a lingerie rack with a fitting room and everything, but I am afraid that I won't be able to resist putting in a peep hole and then I will get arrested and all the fun will be over.

Today has been pretty slow.  I got a titty fuck, blow job combination this morning, but this afternoon was dead.  Around 10:30 AM a brunette walked in that looked pretty good.  She was a big girl, but had all her curves, including a giant pair of jugs.

She was late thirties, early forties and packing a few extra pounds, but she carried it well and still had a nice swing to her ass.  She had an attractive face and a sensuous mouth.  In her prime, she must have been smoldering hot.

She came up to the counter and said in a deep throaty tone.  “I was told to ask for Stanley.”

“I'm Stanley.” I answered

“Oh.”  She looked me up and down with a pair of deep brown eyes.  “That's Nice.  Hi.” Her words seem to linger in the air.

“Hi.” I replied

“I aah have a pawn and I need to make arrangements to renew it.”  She said softly. She had a sexy voice with just the hint of a southern accent.

“Do you have your pawn ticket” I asked.

“Yeah, right here.”  She slid it across the counter.  Her fingers were long with bright red nails and I had a mental flash of them running over my cock.

“That's $34.50.”  I said. Trying to sound business like.

“I understand you can waive this under, ah, special circumstances.” she asked.  Making eye contact with me.

“Did anyone tell you about those special circumstances?” I asked, trying to hold her gaze.

“Yeah, I need to suck your dick.”  She gave me a smile that was far from innocent and those brown eyes never flinched.

“OK.  You certainly qualify for our special discount program.” I said, wishing I could retract that stupid statement the moment it left my lips.  She had taken control of the situation.  I always let women do that.  Shit! 

“I'll take that as a compliment.” She announced, looking around and then back at me.  

“So Sport, were do we do this?

I pointed to the back and followed her into my private area.

“This is nice” she declared and turned to face me.  She came in close and held her face inches from mine.  Her hand rubbed my crotch.  “Nice stuff stud, get it out.”

I unzipped my pants and pulled out my cock, then sat in the chair.

She started toward me, but I said “Wait a minute, take off your sweater.  Please!”

She grabbed the hem of her sweater and skinned it off and threw it on the couch.  She shook her head and her hair flowed over her shoulders and her breasts swayed in her transparent lace bra.  Her nipples were enormous and stuck out like bullets.

I stared, speechless as my cock sprang to attention.   “I really like those.” I muttered

She smiled.  “I can tell.”

She knelt between my legs and stroked my cock with both hands.  She played with the tip and slid her hands up and down the shaft.  Then she kissed my pee hole and swirled her tongue around the head, before she sucked it into her mouth.  I felt her tongue still exploring as more and more of my cock disappeared between her sensuous lips.

I reached down and played with her breasts.  I rubbed her nipples and they were harder than my cock.  She went all the way down to my balls, my whole cock sliding down her throat.  I felt her fingers caress my scrotum lovingly.  

I ran my fingers through her hair and pumped her face up and down.  God she was incredible, but I could not stop thinking about those massive tits.  

It took all the will power I could muster, but I pulled her head off my cock and said.  “Whoa.  I have an idea.”

“What's that sugar?” she asked as my cock slipped from her lips with a lite popping sound.  The look in her brown eyes was pure lust.

“I'll waive two ninety day periods for a titty fuck.  That's six months of free pawn.” I offered.

She smiled.  “I like that deal” she exclaimed, reaching behind her and unhooking her bra.  She rose to her feet and those magnificent mammaries bounced free.  God they were a beautiful site.  They were just the right size. Not too big to be gross, but much more than a handful.

I put one in each hand and buried my face between them.  I literally wrapped them around my face and worked her nipples with my thumbs, one for each.  I pulled a breast to my mouth and she pushed her body into my face.  I sucked as much of one as I could fit into my mouth and moaned.

I felt her hand on my cock and she slowly pushed me back down in the chair.  Her tits were like velvet, as they rubbed against my hard cock.  She squeezed them together to create a soft friction.  On each upstroke my cock rammed into her waiting mouth, her lips gently flowing over the head and part of the shaft.  This was heaven.

I lay with my head back and pumped my hips to match her rhythm.  “Oh God your incredible” I moaned.  I held it as long as I could.  I did not want it to stop, but eventually my hormones took over and I could not control my body.

“I am cuming” I groaned.  “Her it comes.”  

This was not her first rodeo and I could tell she knew I was close.  The pace of her pumping quickened and there was more suction from her mouth.  Just as I was going off, she pushed her mouth all the way down over the entire length of my cock.  She clung to my legs as I arched up into her mouth and shot my load in spurts down her throat.  She drank it all and when my cock slipped out of her mouth, she grabbed it with her hand and licked the last of the cum off my cock and my groin area.  

She stood and looked at me.  Cum on her face and in that sexy mouth.  Her tits swaying, nipples still rock hard.

I could barely move.  I could not remember ever having my cock so thoroughly drained.  It hung limply between my legs.  

“That work for you stud?”  she asked.  Her eyes flashing as she smiled.  This broad was sure of her skills and rightly so.

I nodded.  “Yes you were incredible.”

She leaned forward and kissed me.   Her tongue darted between my lips and explored my mouth.  I could taste some of my cum on her tongue.

Her kiss was tender and extremely sensual.  While she was Frenching me she took one of my hands and rubbed in over her crotch. I could feel her wetness and heat through her jeans. She broke the kiss and stood up.

Next time, maybe I could get a better discount if I let you play with the whole package.

I nodded.  “Guaranteed.  Just come back anytime.  I promise a huge discount.”

“I'll do that sweetie.” She agreed.

I sat for a long time resting.  My cock still hanging out of my pants.  If I have learned anything from this business, it is never to underestimate how horny a middle aged woman can be.  They are fucking tigers and my business model attracts them like flies.


Kinky as they Cum

I had been clock watching most of the afternoon.  The hands on the big clock on the wall seemed to crawl at snail speed.  I had cleaned the counters three times and swept up twice. 

Around four a cute blond walked through the door with a white dress draped over her arm in a clear plastic garment bag.  She was tall and slender with a tight ass and rather small tits, clearly outlined beneath a pink tube top.  Her snug jeans hugged her curves and she sported a camel toe at her crotch.    She wasn't a stunning beauty, but she did make my cock tingle.

“Hi”

“Hi, I would like to sell this wedding dress.” She laid the garment bag on the counter. “I thought I would keep it forever, but I threw my worthless husband out and don't want any memories of his drunken ass.  How much can I get?”

I have never purchased a wedding dress.  No one has ever asked for one either” I replied.

She looked very disappointed. “It's more than a dress, it’s a whole outfit.  Matching underwear, including garter belt” she added.

“I don't know.  It's just not something I usually carry.”

She reached down and unzipped the bag.  “The material is so soft”, she ran her slender hands over the dress.  She dug into the bag and pulled out a pair of pure white, totally sheer panties.  She took my hand and guided my fingers over the material.  “Feel that?

“

We were jointly feeling the panties she wore on her wedding night.  Her touch was electric and I imagined those long fingers stroking my cock. 

“Maybe I could put it in our adult sex section as a costume.  Eager bride and all that.” I speculated out loud.

She smiled and her blue eyes sparkled.  “Sounds like fun.”

“I'm still not sure.  I would have to see the whole outfit.  Can you model it for me?”

“Yeah.  I guess.  Is it really necessary?”

“You can change in the back.  It’s totally private and I'll be there in a minute.”

“Private huh?”  She gave me a curious look.

She was standing in front of the full length mirror as I entered the room.  I had closed and locked the front door. She turned and looked stunning, a real wet dream.

“Spin around, let me see it.”  

She twirled to face me. “What do you think?”

“You look great.”

“About the dress.  Will you buy it? I was thinking $300.”  Her voice was tentative.

“I don't see how I could go more than $200.  Let me see the underwear.  Raise up your skirt.”

She blushed “is that necessary? That does not seem normal.”

“I normally don't buy wedding dresses.  If I break my rules, you have to break some too.”

“Oh” she nodded knowingly.   She reached down and pulled her dress up slowing.  Past her knees and her thighs, past the edges of her stockings and then gave me a clear view of her panty clad pussy.  She drew the dress up slowly, teasing me with the anticipation.  My cock came up at about the same rate as the dress.  

She held her dress up and I stared at her sweet blond cunt.  She had pronounced labia lips and a thin mat of blond curls covering her public area.  The panties were pulled tight and were so sheer as to be almost invisible.

“That is incredible” I mumbled

“Me or the dress?”  she asked.

“Both.  Can I see the rest of the underwear?”  

She dropped the hem and the dress cascaded to the floor. She reached behind her and stepped out of the dress and laid it carefully on the couch.  She stood before me in sheer white panties and a pushup bra open at the nipples. The five inch heels accentuated her calves and stretched her long slender thighs.  

“God you look incredible.”

“$300 for the dress, I really need the money”

“Have you heard about our special discount program?

“Yes, I have been fully briefed.  You should know that I have not been with anyone in several months.  My fires are burning, so to speak.”  She looked me right in the eye, and gave me a knowing smile.

“Just so there in no misunderstanding, for $300 this is going to be more than a quickie.”

“Just so we understand.  I am going to fuck you dry and if this thing gets ripped, it’s still yours.”

She stood in front of me and I stooped down.  

“Let's take these panties off so they don't get torn.”  I slid my hands inside the back of her panties and over that super tight ass.  I slid them down her legs and she raised one leg at a time to help.  My face was just inches from her cunt and her musk flooded my nose. I could almost taste her; the smell was so strong.

I reached up and licked her pussy lips.  She was a little wet, but the minute my tongue made contact she got a lot wetter.  My tongue darted in and she moaned and jammed her cunt into my face.  She grabbed the back of my head and pulled my face tight against her wet hole.  It all happened in one continuous motion and my face was flooded with her fluid.   

She bent her knees a little and thrust her hips in and out, fucking my face like it was a cock.  I ran my hands over that amazingly tight butt and explored her crack.  She flinched and moaned when I rubbed her anus.  Every thirty to forty seconds she paused for a moment and clasped my head tight as she shuddered a little and let out a soft moan.  This girl was in desperate need of male attention and every time she had one of her mini climaxes, I felt my cock twitch.

After a few minutes of face fucking she straighten her legs and stood up. Sit in the chair Sugar she urged.  Let me take care of you.

I sat in the straight chair and she reached down and stroked my hard cock.  She spread her legs and lowered herself onto my cock.  She paused for a moment and teased her opening with the head, then slid it all into her as she settled down in my lap facing me.  

“I love this position.  It always goes in so deep and I can shift the angle and stroke different parts of my cunt with your cock” she whispered in my ear.  

“Ohhh that’s a nice dick Sugar.  It’s been a long time since I had a big hard cock in my tight little pussy.”

Tight was right.  He cunt was as tight as I had ever felt.  My dick slid in and out easily because she was soaking wet, but her cunt walls squeezed me with every stroke.  She pumped like crazy and I jammed my hips up to meet her thrusts.  

“Oh God Ahhhhhh.  Don't stop. Their Sugar, Right There. Don’t stop.  Don't stop. Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.  

I reached up and unhooked the back of her bra.  

“Yes Sugar.  Play with my tits.”  She pulled my head down and my tongue found her nipples.  I teased them with my lips and sucked her small breasts into my mouth.  She responded by pulling my head tight against her body and changing the direction she was pumping her ass.

“Oh God darling” she moaned and shuttered again, then began to move her ass in a big circle with my cock at the center.  She thrust in and out frantically.

“Oh Sugar you are so hard” she clung to me as she moaned softly.  Her cunt spasming around my rod.

Then she began to move her ass again.  Back and forth, up and down, she was looking for just the right stroke to maximize her pleasure.  She settled into a rocking motion.  I slid my hands over her ass and up and down her butt crack.  I played with her anus and she moaned.   

I felt her wet breath on my ear.   Go ahead Sugar.  Put your finger in my ass.  Please Sugar, Farther.  She shifted her motion so that when she slid my cock out, my finger was sliding in and vice versa.  She fucked my cock with her cunt and finger with her asshole. 

Her moaning was getting loader and more frequent and her micro organism were also more frequent.  She would pause and shutter and moan softly and pull my cock harder into her cunt or push my finger further up her ass.

I could see how this chick could wear out some guys that might like their sex a little more routine.  Me, I had gotten used to variety and had become especially appreciative of the variety in female sexual practices.

I was getting close.  I could feel my cum building. “

“I am going to come” I warned.

“I know Sugar.  I can feel you.”  She raised her ass off my cock and slid her long fingers down around my cock.  She squeezed tight at the base, much tighter that I thought she was capable of.  Her hands were a mixture of pleasure and pain, but it certainly choked off my urge to explode.

She stuck her tongue in my ear and whispered softly.  “If I let you cum sugar will you have more for me later?”

“Yes it OK.  I'll be OK.  You are so hot” I moaned.

She slide her cunt back down over my cock.  Somehow it seemed tighter this time.  She pumped me in long strokes. She could tell when the tip of my shaft was just at the edge of her cunt.  Her cunt opening hung just over my cock head, then she slid my rod in deep as she plunged down over it.

‘I'm cuming” I gasped.

“Go for it baby” she moaned. “I am right behind you.”  She pumped me furiously and I arched my hips and lifted her into the air. 

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh” I yelled as I held my hips high vaulting her into the air. 

She straddled me and clung to my shoulders as she pumped her ass frantically.    She was teetering on my cock well off the ground.  Then she screamed.  I mean really screamed.

“Oh God Ehhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh! O Fuck, Fuck, Fuck.  Jessssssssssssssus.”  None of that micro shit, this time she went off like a cannon.  

She wrapped her arms around my head, her lips over my ear.  

“Oh God Sugar” she gasped. “I could feel your rubber filling up.  I wish your cum was shooting into me.  Oh God  I love your cock.  Its bigger than my husband’s.  I forgot how much I love a decent sized cock.   Please, please fuck me again.  I'll do anything you want.  You can put it anywhere you want.  God Sugar.  You are so hot.  You can fuck my ass if you want.  I'll even bring a girl friend if you want.  But please, please don't give out on me.”

She was still moving her cunt a little and squeezing my cock with her cunt walls.  We stayed that way for a few minutes, clinging to one another.

She lifted off my lap and collapsed on the floor.  I pulled off my rubber and disposed of its sticky contents.

She rolled on her back and spread her legs.  She still had on her nylons and garter belt and her cunt glistened with moisture.

“How long?”

“How long what?”

“How long until your cock is hard again?”

I smiled.  “That depends on you.  Did you mean what you said.”

“About what?”

“All that stuff at the end, about bringing another girl.”

“I'm not enough for you?” she teased.  Stroking her slit.

“Your amazing, but you offered and I've never done it with two.”

“Really?”

“Really!”

“Yeah I meant it, but it depends on one thing.”

What's that?

‘How well you use your tongue.”  She laid her head back on the rug, spread her legs father and rubbed her slit.  “Make me come with your mouth and I'll come back with another toy for you to play with.”

I dropped down and crawled between her legs.  I slid my hands under her butt, put one finger up her ass and plunged my tongue into her sweet cunt.


Did Anyone Order a Sausage?

We had been fucking and sucking for quite a while and the longer we went at it the kinkier she became.  We were taking and were both starving, so we ordered a pizza.

When the pizza arrived she thought it would be a lark to answer the door in her stockings and demi-bra.  The pizza guy got turned on and so did she.

“God you have a big package down there?” she felt the guy’s crotch.

How old are you?” I asked.

Eighteen”

“Really?” I pressed.

“Promise” he assured.

“You want him you can have him. It’s going to be a while for before I can get it back up” I said to her.

“I feel like a slut, but I haven't had sex in months and you have me so turned on.  I have never had two guys.  Two girls and a guy, but never me and two guys” she declared.

She turned to the poor boy with that mischievous grin of hers.

‘You can have a tip from him or me.  Your choice?”

He never said a word.  Just reached his hand tentatively toward her snatch.

She moved forward quickly and grabbed his hand, guiding it to her wet pussy.  At the same time, she was working his zipper like it held some kind of treasure. 

“Holly fuck.  Look at that thing” she exclaimed.

It was impressive.

“You fucked many girls with that thing?” I asked.

“One” he said his voice quivered a little.

“She live?” I asked.

“Stop that” she chided.

“Most girls are afraid of it” he said

“Well you certainly came to the right place tonight” I declared. “There is only one rule.  Keep this to yourself.  Her husband is bigger than both of us and an ex-mercenary.  We don't want him to hear about this.”

“She looked at me and I winked.”

“What's your name?”

“Donny”

“Take your pants off Donny, I want to enjoy this” she demanded.

Donny dropped his pants and the room was silent.  Donny’s dick was half hard and looked like a battering ram.

“Oh Fuck” she said.

“Jesus kid, that is a lot of meat” I observed.

Donny blushed, his face almost bright red.  “I can leave” he said, bending to retrieve his pants.  “It is always too big for the girls.”

She was on him like a hungry dog on a bone, kneeling and pushing it into her mouth.  Donny’s cock swelled and she almost choked.

She pushed him back.  “Lay down kid” she ordered, straddling him and lowering herself over his huge dick.

“Jesus, God” she moaned “Holly fuck!” her breathing was irregular.  She panted as she took more and more of him.

It made me hard again just to watch his giant snake slowly disappear into her.

“He is in so fucking deep” she exclaimed, breathing hard.  Panting like women do when they give birth.

“I think you have found the right girl” I exclaimed.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh” Donny was about half in when he let go.

“Shit!” exclaimed Donny as his cock softened and slipped out, a trail of white sperm following it.

“I am so sorry” declared Donny.  “This was my first time.  I got so excited that I was finally gonna get laid and you felt so good.”  I thought for a minute he was going to cry.

“That’s Ok.  It happens a lot the first time” she comforted.

“Really” he said, his voice almost squeaking.

“Don’t worry about it kid, I did that once” I hadn’t but I thought it would make him feel better. 

She looked at me and then looked a Donny.  It was obvious she was not going to give up on that giant dick.

“Let me help you” she offered taking his cock in her hands and stroking it.  She used both hands, one on each side and put the head in her mouth.  It was a big sucker and she was on the thin side of sexy, so she massaged much of his length will licking and sucking on the cock head.

She had him hard in no time and this time she lay on her back and guided him in slowing, letting his weight push it in.

“Holly fuck it is in deep” she exclaimed as his balls pushed against her butt.

Donny was raring to go and started to pump.

“Oh God! No, wait” she yelled.  “Please give me a moment honey.  Can you hold it a second?”

“Yes Mam” he replied anxious to please.

She began with slow movements, getting her cunt used to the size of him.  She through her legs around his back and pulled herself up on his cock a little further.

“Oh Christ, that is pure heaven” she moaned.

“Fuck me honey. Fuck me all you want, sweet heart.  Ram that giant right into me” she urged.

Donny started to fuck her in long languid strokes.  I sat back and watched my hand on my own cock. It was quite a sight.  I had never seen anything like it.  Donny pulled out of her at least nine or ten inches and then slid it slowly back in, like a python disappearing into a hidey hole.

“Ohhhhhhh” she moaned as he stretched her to the limit and went deeper and deeper into her.

Donny did the slow fuck about thirty or forty strokes.  As stimulation goes, every one of Donny’s was worth at least two of mine, not counting that is was three times as thick.  They were both moaning like it was their first orgasm and she had her eyes rolled back in her head like she was having some kind of outer body experience.

Donny was the first one to pick up the tempo and he started pounding her furiously.  He was really slamming it to her and she was clinging to him like spider going for the kill.  Her arms and legs were clamped tight around him and her hips were moving up and down his pole like it was the only thing keeping her alive.

I have to hand it to Donny, for only the second time in and his first full fuck, he acquitted himself nicely.  He must have pounded her for at least five minutes.  The guy must be a track star, because his lungs were heaving and gasping, but he just ramming her.

I don’t mean a nice steady pace that you can keep up for quite a while on the second or third go around.  I mean real fast fucking with long powerful strokes.  The kind that jar the lady and slam her body hard against the mattress or in this case the shag rug.  

They were both gasping and panting. I saw her shudder and spasm a number of times and she may have passed out for a moment it was hard to tell.  She had to be supper wet because Donny’s cock made a sloshing sound every time it went in. I could not tell who was groaning and whimpering the most. 

They came very close together.  Suddenly the room was filled with their shouts and yells. Not just one quick release.  They both screamed their fucking heads off. 

Donny staggered to his feet leaving a trail of sperm strands behind him.  His huge cock dangling like a garden hose that was still dripping.

The girl lay motionless, save for the giant heaving of her lungs.  Her eyes were closed and her legs spread wide open, as if they had been permanently spread.  Donny’s white juice oozed out of her still pulsing cunt.  

How the fuck was I going to follow that act?

“You Ok son?” I asked.

“Ya.  Just kind of weak” he assured me in a low voice.

“She'll do that to you.” I stated. The girl was finally sated, but I figured that was temporary.  I had no doubt she would rebound quickly and that both Donny and I would be called upon to perform above and beyond.

‘You done or you got another round in you?” I asked Donny.

“I think I could go again” he replied.  Gaining in self-assurance by the minute

“Call your boss and tell him your car broke.  The phone is on the desk.”

……………………………

I let us out and locked up the store at five minutes past midnight.  My dick was sorer than I could ever remember and I barely had the strength to walk to my car.  It wasn't hard to figure out what happened to her marriage.  The poor guy probably could not keep up.  No one could.  The girl needed a mechanical device.   If she ever comes in again I am going to introduce her to the electric cocks that we keep behind the counter for special requests. It had been one hell of a ride, but exhausting.  I was glad it was Sunday, because I was looking forward to a day off and sleeping in.


Other Stories 

by Johnson Stiff

(Watch for New Releases)

Taking the Supper Club Wives (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance Howard decides he has to break out of the yuppie mold and change his life.  As a first step he decides to seduce all seven wives of in his monthly supper club.  One by one he plans their seduction and enjoys their carnal gifts.  To Lance’s surprise, some conquests are much easier than he imagined and the most difficult targets turned out to be the most willing rides.     (There are seven books in the Supper Club Wives series, issued as #1- Beth; #2-Jenny; #3- Page; #4-Sarah; #5-Cheryl; #6-Monica; #7-Trudy)

Taking the Niece  (A Players Erotic Adventure.)  Ryan and Melanie Phillips are young, well to do and into sexual games.  Melanie’s niece Cheryl is almost as beautiful as Melanie, but she has a younger, fresher body.  Cheryl has turned eighteen and is now old enough to play with the adults.  Cheryl has always been hot for Ryan.  Is the stage set for sexual tension or adventure?

The Stripper Next Door   Julie Cox, the sweet girl next door and baby sitter to my two boys has turned into a stunningly attractive woman and is paying her way through college working at the local gentlemen’s club.   She has also made it clear that her sexual preference is me.   Julie is still a virgin, but if I don’t give in to Julie’s sexual demands, she will start passing her favors around at the strip joint.  To complicate matters, Julie’s best friend, who is even more strikingly sensual that Julie, is looking to turn Julie’s and my passion, into a three-way.

Taken in Cancun A few days in Cancun and Rachel Kate was a new woman.  She and Steven, happily married for fifteen years, were hoping to recharge their marriage with romantic nights in an exotic setting.  Steven spent the entire trip in the bathroom suffering from a common ailment of Mexican travelers and Rachel was forced to find her romance elsewhere.  On the flight home Steven remembers little of the trip, except the inside of his hotel bath room.  Rachel, however, has vivid memories of three lovers in as many days.  Will their lives ever be the same?

The Girl in the Short Skirt    Ashley Gibbs is a sexy young lady that loves to wear short skirts that show off her legs.  But what happens when she attracts more attention than she wants?  Ashley can’t stop thinking about the bad boy that followers her up the stairs every morning at work and the blatant way he looks up her dress.  What’s a girl to do?  Spread her legs or go shopping for a pant suit?

Taken by the Photographer (A Players Erotic Adventure.)  The beautiful and enticing Melanie Phillips has her sights set on the handsome photographer Jason Scott, but she won’t make it easy for him.  He is used to women fawning over him and raising their skirts at this smile.   If he wants Melanie, he will need to act like a man and take her.

Stripping for my Teacher Carla Wilson is a spectacular beauty, but an academic wash out.  She makes good money taking off her clothes at a local dive, but her life is headed nowhere.  One night she drops her top to find her favorite high school teacher admiring her wares.  Is he looking for a cheap thrill or is fate offering Carla a second chance?  Can the Brainiac and the cheerleader find common ground in Carla’s lovely body?  

Double or Nothing (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance is obsessed with the dark eyed little brunette that works in his office, but the busty young blond at the reception desk also has his motor running.  Lance doesn’t always play by the rules.  Can he parlay the seduction of one, into a game with three players? 

MILF-Ville USA.  (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance goes to a sleepy farm and ranch town in western Nebraska to appraise some local land for irrigation partnerships.  He soon discovers that he is fresh meat for the local unfulfilled woman.  With a new eager body in his bed every night, sometimes two, will Lance make it out of town before the local cowboys discover that he has gotten into their private stash.

Protecting Linda    Vincent Carter is a grad student and his high school assistant, Linda, returned for a third year of internship all grown up and ready to play.  Linda’s mom, a luscious MILF is out to protect Linda’s virtue and offers herself as a substitute for Vincent’s carnal drives.  Linda’s older sister is looking to protect both Linda and her mom and offers her lovely body as an appeasement.   If Vincent can manage to keep these women from comparing notes, he can enjoy all three.

Every Girl Has Her Price   Women love men with power, money, movie killer good looks and big dicks.  Jonathan Fritz is a financial analyst with plenty of spare cash and he knows how to value a transaction.  His hobby is tempting good girls to be bad for a couple of hours.  Just long enough to spend some quality time with Jonathan and his private parts.  He does not waste his energy on romance or courting rituals.  That is not his strong suit.  Jonathan goes straight to a girl’s weakness, her need for cash.

The Stud Club    Ellen Freez is a strikingly beautiful brunette of thirty-six with a filthy rich husband and the lifestyle of the rich and famous.   She is traveling with her sexy, but naïve, eighteen-year-old niece who is fresh out of small town America.    Ellen wants her niece to experience a master lover, but Ellen also has needs of her own.   Fortunately, Ellen is a lifetime member of the ‘Stud Club’, a secret organization offering well-endowed lovers worldwide.

Taking the Babysitters (A Players Erotic Adventure.) Ryan and Melanie Phillips have a family vacation planned to Acapulco.  They decide to take a babysitter along so they can have some free time to play.  The Phillips have two regular sitters and when Ryan announces that one of them will be accompanying them to Mexico, they both make it clear, with their intimate charms, that they are eager to be chosen.  Unable to decide, Ryan invites both.  Is Ryan headed for trouble or paradise?   

Taken by the Tag Team Rafe is hunk of a man with a jumbo member and a fleet of sports cars, but he is tongue tied in front of women.  Freddie can’t hold a job, but is devilishly charming and gets more action than a rock star.  Rafe and Freddie formed a tag team.  Rafe fronts the money and the lifestyle and Freddie ropes in the women, paying special attention to hotties who are keen for oversized meat.  Freddie has never lived so well and Rafe has never slept so well.  What could possibly go wrong?

The Imitation Masseuse (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance is absolutely smitten by a stunning blond he sees every morning, but all attempts to meet her go astray. Desperate, Lance takes a crash course in massage techniques and then shows up at the girl’s door, massage table and accompanying oils in hand, pretending that she is the winner of a free therapeutic massage.   Will she let him through the door?   If she does, will Lance get to rub more than her back? 

Taking the French Planter’s Grand Daughter    War is a poor place for romance, but sometimes love is where you find it.  When Daniel Porter burst through the doors of the old French plantation house he was expecting a squad of VC, not a frightened girl.  Battle weary and no longer the man who left Iowa eight months before, can the carnal charms of the enemy save his soul?

(A collaboration of Johnson Stiff and Rex Torrid.)

The above stories are either in print or coming soon.   Please check with NightTablePress.com for release dates or look them up on amazon.com.
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