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 Chapter 1: In The
Bank

 


“What’s this?” Bonnie asked.

She was holding
a black thong; we were packing my stuff in my flat.

A few weeks ago
she introduced me to her uncle, the owner of the house she lives
in. We got to like each other, and later on he offered to let me
live in his condo with her. I thought about independence and shit
like that, but the cost-effective reasoning won.

So we spent a
Saturday with organizing and packing my stuff before moving. I
threw the trash out in the alley and when I returned to the flat,
she was waiting for me with this sexy black thong in her
hand.

“Well...” I started but she stopped me,

“And
don’t bullshit me! Who does this belong to?”

“Okay, sit down and I will tell you all about it.”

We sat down on
the bed, and I began my story.



“When
I moved here, I didn’t know anybody. I didn’t have a car yet so I
had to take the bus. I was reading ebooks and fantasizing about
every hot woman I saw on the street. One time I ran into Andy, my
crush from high school. She was in a hurry, running somewhere. My
bus stopped a few steps from her. I stepped off and hurried to her.
She recognized me instantly, so we greeted each other and talked
about what we were up to. She told me she was working in a bank
office not far away. She was running late, so I walked her to the
office. It was a large bank with security and
everything.

“We
said goodbye, I got a kiss on my cheek then she hurried away. I
checked her out from behind, and I could tell time made her only
prettier. She had a nice round ass with long, muscular legs. Her
white skirt and white high heels just made her body even
sexier.

“I
couldn’t get her out of my head all day. In fact, not even for the
night. I had fantasies about her body, her silky black hair, her
moans…

“When
I woke up, I knew what I had to do; I had to fuck her.”



“Oh,
you pig,” Bonnie said, smiling.

“I
am, but isn’t this is why you like me?” I answered. Then I
continued with my story.



“Two
weeks passed. I bought the stuff I needed, called her and told her
I had to meet her for business reasons. I told her I wanted to have
a safe deposit box at her bank, and I requested her personally to
handle the account. She told me it wasn’t her area but she would
help me anyway.

“So
on a foggy morning, Andy and I went into the safe at the bank. She
closed the door behind us, stepped to one of the walls of the safe,
and bent over at the waist. I admired her magnificent ass again. I
could even see the line of her thong along her hip. She opened a
small safe in the wall, put the safe deposit box on the table, and
then gave the key to me. I put my bag on the large mahogany desk
and eyed her up and down.”

“‘Take your time, put anything you’d like in the storage,’ she
said. ‘This is the only room in the building without any cameras in
it, to keep the privacy of our clients secured. The doors are
soundproof so you can check any recordings here. As a result, we
have no cell signal.’

“‘Thanks very much,’ I said as she stepped toward the door. ‘You
can stay,’ I said, and looked deep into her eyes. ‘In fact, I want
you to stay.’

“I
watched her as she wondered about what I said. My whole plan
depended on her decision.”

“‘Okay, if it doesn’t bother you,’ she said.

“‘Not
at all.’

“She
smiled and stepped beside the table.

“I
opened up my bag and put my stuff on the table, beside the steel
box. They looked strange on the shiny mahogany surface: a small
bottle of lubricant, a huge black butt plug, and red anal beads on
a string. Andy didn’t say anything, but sized up the toys with her
large brown eyes then looked at me, questioning.

“I
let her think about it.

“‘Choose one,’ I pointed to the toys on the table, breaking the
silence. She thought for a moment, curious if I was
serious.

“‘I
think I’ll go with these,’ she said with a shrug, pointing to the
beads.

“‘Good choice,’ I nodded. ‘They are the smaller ones. They’ll go
into your pussy.’



“Wow,” Bonnie interrupted. “This story gets hotter and
hotter.”

“Are
you sure you want to hear the rest of it?”

“But
of course!”

I went
on.



“Andy’s eyes widened but she didn’t say a word. She
straightened, looked into my eyes, smiled, and I knew I
won.

“‘Turn around,’ I said. ‘Lean over the table.’

“She
did. She bent over the desk, presenting her magnificent ass for
me.

“I
knew she submitted herself to me and for a short time, I could do
whatever I wanted with her. And if it meant destroying her
beautiful ass, then so be it.

“I
lifted her skirts to her waist. She was wearing a black lacy thong.
It showed her round ass beautifully.

“‘That's nice,’ I said with a dry throat. ‘But I have to take it
down…. For security reasons...’

“I
pulled her thong to the side to reveal her pussy and her ass. Her
pussy lips were swollen. The sight was beautiful. Her ass was
gleaming in the light. She looked back at me and I could see a
little sparkle in her eyes as she licked her lips with her wet red
tongue. The little bitch.

“‘That’s nice,’ I repeated. I spanked on her ass hard. She
hissed but didn’t say anything just kept looking back at me,
smiling. I pulled her head up to me, and we kissed for a minute.
Her appearance, her red lips and her wet tongue had their effect on
me, I could feel my cock hardening.”



“Just
like now?” asked Bonnie. She touched my groin and pointed to my
hardening cock.

“I
have to admit, all these memories...”

“Don’t admit anything. Just tell your fucking story!” she said.
“And I will take care of this,” as she opened my fly, took out my
cock and gently fondled it in her hands. I leaned back into a large
pillow and continued with the story.



“‘You
like it, right?’ I asked, and spanked Andy’s round ass cheeks
again. I did it harder this time, loving the feeling of her hot
skin on my palm. The spankings sounded strange in this
marble-and-oak environment. I wondered how many spankings this room
had seen? Maybe this was the first one, maybe more then I
suspected…

“Pulling her cheeks apart, I admired her asshole for a moment.
It was tight and pink, and made my cock twitch. Then I leaned over
and quickly kissed it. Her body trembled, as I smelled the scent of
her skin.

“I
straightened and spanked her once again.

“‘Ouch!’ she said this time. With a grin on my face, I kneeled
down behind her and pulled her round butt cheeks apart again. With
a quick move, I licked all over her wet pussy and asshole. This
made her moan loudly, so I buried my face into her twat and started
licking her out. It was easy since she was dripping wet.

“I
found her clit and sucked it between my lips. It was already
swollen and I circled with my tongue all around it. My tongue
dipped into her pussy as well, enjoying her sweet aroma. I could
tell she was enjoying it since she was pushing her pussy into my
mouth.

“‘Deeper...’ she moaned. ‘Please lick me deeper...’

I continued
eating her out, and I spanked her nice round butt again. I grabbed
it and pulled even closer into my face. As I shoved my tongue deep
inside her pussy, my nose pressed into her asshole. I moved it
sideways a bit and enjoyed her hot flesh on my face. I penetrated
her dripping wet pussy with my tongue again and again.”



“That’s so hot!” Bonnie said. She was practically jerking my
cock now. With her other hand she dived into her jeans and was
rubbing her pussy.



“I
pulled back to get some air. Andy was standing before me with her
hungry pussy and ass. It was time to get more serious.

“‘You
won’t need this,’ I said, and pulled her thong down on her
beautiful long legs. It came to a halt on her high
heels.

“I
spread her cheeks again and started to lick her ass this time. I
began with small circles around her asshole, then entered deeper.
She moaned and tried to move closer to me so I grabbed her ass
tightly and pulled her ass to my tongue. I licked it wet and deep.
My saliva was dripping all over my face, but I was hoping I could
make her ass loose enough for a good fucking.

“I
moved back, and pressed my index finger to her hungry asshole. She
pushed herself on it. The first knuckle disappeared into her ass
easily. I felt her hot flesh around it and pushed further a bit.
She leaned her head down and relaxed for a few seconds. Then she
moved further on my finger. I felt this was green light, so I made
circles with my finger inside her ass, trying to ease her back door
as much I could. Soon I felt it loosen enough to push my middle
second finger in as well.”



“Oh…”
Bonnie moaned. “I hope you fucked her as well...” She bent down,
letting my cock slip between her wet lips to wet it a bit. She
pulled back off of it, and ordered to me to continue the
story.



“With
my other hand, I found her clit and fondled it lightly. That was
when she came for the first time. Her whole body tightened, then
trembled slightly and she let out a quiet cry.

“I
waited for a minute, then I released her. I opened the lubricant,
and took the big black butt plug in my hand. I smeared some
lubricant on it and pressed it to her asshole. I made small
movements at first. She enjoyed it, her eyes closed as she enjoyed
the sensation. The plug’s small end slid easily for a while but
then it widened so I had to slow down. I made more small circular
movements with it, then rested for a moment. Again, I pushed it
into her ass, and to my surprise, it slid in easily.

“‘Oh
my God...’ she sighed. I released the butt plug; it stuck straight
up her ass. I admired it for a moment, then with a smile, spanked
her ass again.

“‘Give me the other one,’ I asked her. She took the anal beads
from beside her and gave them to me. I immediately pressed the
first bead to her wet pussy and slid it inside. It slid in quickly
and easy, the huge butt plug in her ass didn’t seem to affect her
pussy. So I pressed another bead inside, then another. Only one
remained between my fingers and I gripped it tightly so not to lose
all the string. Instead, I gently pulled it out a bit, then pushed
back again. She clearly enjoyed how the beads massaged her pussy
from inside. I started to fuck her with the anal beads, moving them
in and out of her pussy. It became really wet soon, her juices
gleaming on the beads. Some even dropped on the marble floor below.
I could feel her arousal. She started breathing faster and even let
out some quiet moans.

“I
started to give it to her really hard.

“‘Do
you like it?’ I asked. ‘Do you like to be double stuffed? It’s like
being fucked by two hard cocks, isn’t it?’

“I
don’t know whether she’d ever tried being double-penetrated, but
the idea definitely hit her because she came again. Her whole body
shuddered from the orgasm, and she let out a loud cry. I was glad
there were no cameras in the room, and because the room was
sound-proofed..

“I
left the toys stuffed inside her body and stood up, grabbed her by
her hair and lifted her face to me.

“‘Now
it’s your turn, bitch!’

“She
knew exactly what to do, she turned around and knelt down before
me. She opened my fly, took out my cock and swallowed it deep. A
real bitch in heat. She was doing it just the way I like it -- with
a lot of saliva and a hungry mouth. It was so good I almost came so
I had to switch; I pushed her away and helped her sit on the
mahogany stool.

“‘Let
me fuck your boobs,’ I said, hoarsely. I opened up her blouse and
stripped her out of her bra. She let some saliva drool between
them, pressed them together and then gently pulled my cock between
them. Her flesh was hot but her sweat and saliva seemed cool at the
same time. She moved her tits up and down my cock. She even licked
the tip when it reached her mouth.

“That
was when I noticed her thong stuck on one of her heels. I pushed my
cock deep into her throat and got an idea. I pulled her face from
my cock and looked into her eyes.

“‘Gimme your thong!’

“She
didn’t knew what the hell I was talking about, but looked around
and found her thong. She pulled it from her heel and gave it to me.
I smelled it, admired her pussy’s smell for a moment, before
throwing them on the table.”



“This
thong?” Bonnie asked. She held it to her nose, very carefully. “I
can’t smell anything.”

“I
washed it,” I admitted. “I didn’t exactly know what to do with a
stolen thong...”

Bonnie smiled
and I went on while she jerked my cock.



“I
pulled Andy away from the chair. She got it and kneeled down on the
marble. I almost felt sorry for her because of the cold floor on
her knees. But only almost.

“I
grabbed her hair and started fucking her face. She obediently let
my cock free, put her hands behind her back, and grabbed her high
heels. Her body tensed just like a bow on my cock.

“She
swallowed my cock deep into her throat. I thrust into her and
enjoyed the hot feeling of her engulfing my cock. Then I pulled
back and she sighed loudly. She released her heels, grabbed my dick
with one hand and started jerking it while leaning between my
thighs and licked my balls.

“‘That’s good,’ I moaned. I closed my eyes and enjoyed her wet
tongue on my balls. ‘Wanna have a tea-bag?’ I asked, which made her
to gently swallow one of my testicles and very lightly sucked it.
‘Wow,’ I sighed, and when she switched balls, I closed my eyes
again. I was in heaven. She jerked my cock in her fist but it was
so wet it almost felt like a pussy. And her licking and sucking my
balls…

“I
opened my eyes and stepped a bit closer to her.

“‘Now
a double ice-cream,’ I ordered. She looked up, not being sure what
I meant. But I motioned her to open up again. She did and I lowered
my groin and let my two balls on her full lips at the same time.
She got what I meant and widened her mouth, then, again gently,
swallowed my both testicles. Now that really was something. Nobody
ever did that to me. I almost came as she sucked my balls so
eagerly and licked my sack with her wet tongue at the same time,
but I wanted to fuck her. I pulled away and sat on the chair. She
wanted to follow me on her knees but I made her stand up. I admired
her long naked legs again and slowly pulled out the anal beads from
her pussy. They were dripping with her juices. I dropped them on
the table beside us and pulled her into my lap.

“She
almost jumped in my lap and guided my cock into her. With all those
juices and the effect of the beads, it slid easily in. She closed
her eyes again. Her breasts slid lightly in my hands. It felt so
good to hold them.

“With
the butt plug still in her ass, I felt her really full with my
cock. As she started riding me up and down, I buried my face
between her swollen breasts and inhaled the sweet scent of her
skin.

“Her
hungry pussy swallowed my whole length. She was riding me so hard,
fucking herself with my cock. I could see I wasn’t the only one who
wanted a piece of ass; she wanted to get fucked really
bad.

“And
I intended to give it to her. Burying my face between her breasts,
I grabbed her ass with both of my hands and helped her ride my
throbbing cock.

“‘Oh…
my… god...’ she cried. ‘I needed this… so… bad...’

“She
was so loud I was glad the room was sound-proofed. With a sudden
idea, I picked up her thong and stuffed it into her mouth. She
looked surprised but continued moving up and down on my
cock.”



“Wow,
you nasty boy!” said Bonnie. “I didn’t think you’d do something so
nasty!”

“But
you like it, right?”

“Hell
yeah!” she said, and she pulled out her hand from her jeans. She
wrapped the black thong around my cock, and started to jerk me with
it.

“And
you like this, right?” she asked.

I nodded. She
dived with her free hand back into her jeans and told me to go
on.



“Andy
was a fucking machine in human flesh. She leaned down to me and her
long black hair covered my head, she pressed her face to mine,
while riding me really hard. From this angle I could really feel
the butt plug in her ass through the thin wall of her pussy. As she
was impaling herself again and again on my hard cock, the plug made
a pressure on the end of it again and again. I really enjoyed her
kinda-DP’d body this way, and I could tell she was enjoying it,
too. She straightened up, leaned back and I held her in my arms so
she didn’t fall back completely. She moved like that for a few
thrusts and with a loud moan, came again. Her whole body trembled,
and she was enjoying herself with closed eyes for a good half
minute.

“I
let her come down from seventh heaven, then pulled her back to me
by her arms. We stood up, and looked into each other’s eyes. She
still had her thong in her mouth but I could tell she was smiling.
She bit on it like a wild animal. So I used the thong in her mouth
as a collar, I turned her around, and bent her over on the chair
again. I pulled out the plug from her ass, slowly and firmly. I
pulled her round, hard cheeks apart and admired her gaping asshole
for a minute. Then I spanked her again. She was laughing, waiting
bent over so her hair covered her face.

“I
stepped behind her and pressed my cock head to her asshole. It only
needed a little push, and entered her tight back door
easily.

“‘Mmmmm...’ she sighed with her thong in her mouth, which made
me even hornier. I was finally in her asshole. How I longed for her
for years! And I wanted to make it the ass-fuck of her
life.”



“I
bet... you did...,” Bonnie said, with her eyes closed. I could tell
she was getting close to her orgasm and she jerked my cock really
hard, so I decided to tell the story as dirty as
possible.



“I
started moving in and out. My cock entered deeper and deeper. It
was a bit tight, but so hot I didn’t care. When she started to push
herself back on me, I turned it up a gear and started fucking her
harder. My cock entered her ass like a knife in a piece of melted
butter.

“I
was fucking her ass balls deep. I grabbed her by her hair and
impaled her ass on my throbbing cock again and again. We were
moving with such passion her thong fell out of her mouth, so with
my other hand I covered her mouth – sound-proofed room or not, I
didn’t want any security guards to hear us. In a porn movie, they
would probably join me and bang this little slut, but for now, I
stayed in the reality and stuffed this bitch full of my
cock.

“‘That’s it, bitch,’ I hissed into her ears. ‘I’m gonna fuck you
in half.’

“‘Fuck me...’ she cried out loud. ‘Fuck my ass!’

“I
grabbed her by her waist and fucked her with all my power. I didn’t
even care about whether anybody heard us anymore. We were both
screaming with lust.

“I
felt my balls tighten as my orgasm took over, and I came. I pumped
all my sperm into her hot ass. It was a big release after a long
long time of waiting. Finally, I pushed a few last thrusts into
her, then, with weak knees, pulled out and stepped
back.”



That was when I
came in Bonnie’s hand. I shot my sperm up, and the white cum
dripped on the black thong wrapped around it. Bonnie watched my
orgasm with a smile, and jerked everything out of me. I sighed, and
told her the rest of it while she finished herself.



“Andy
was bent over on the desk for some moments but when she turned
around, she was the old professional office girl. She picked up her
bra again, adjusted her clothes quickly, and combed her sweaty hair
with her fingers.

“‘Can
I have my thong back, please?’ she asked in her totally cool voice.
I held her thong in my hands for a moment,

“‘Nope,’ I said. ‘I will keep it as a memory. Plus, I want you
to walk upstairs with my cum dripping out of your ass.’

She said
nothing, adjusted her high heels, but I could see her face was
burning red.

“‘Yeah...’ I continued. ‘I want you to work today with my sticky
cum dripping out back there. I want your colleagues to smell it on
you and to suspect you of having sex with somebody. Even when your
boss orders you in his room, he will smell my sperm oozing out of
your ass.’

“She
didn’t say anything but I could tell she liked the idea.



“I’m
sure she enjoyed it,” Bonnie said to me. “Did the two of you meet
again?”

“Later on I saw her with an ugly dude at a party. As far as I
know, she’s with him now and they live happy ever
after...”

“Too
bad...” she murmured, and I watched her putting the thong away in a
box with all the other stuff she brought here for the nights she
spent at my place.

“You
like her, don’t you?” I asked.

“Hey...” she said, looking at me. “I listened how she let you
fuck her ass. I jerked you off with her thong. Of course I like
her.”

“And
what will you do with the thong?”

“I’m gonna wash
it,” she said, smiling. “And I’m gonna let you fuck me in the ass
while I wear it.”




 


 Chapter 2: The Japanese
Teacher

 


Carl and I were
enrolled in a Japanese language class. Our bosses thought we needed
basic lessons to understand our clients better. So here we were,
sitting at a desk in a large meeting room with the new intern girl,
Lori, and the Japanese teacher, Asa. She was an Asian girl, having
recently started at our firm to teach dumbasses like Carl and me.
Her appearance was the silver lining in this whole lesson; she was
hot, with nice perky breasts, long legs and silky long black hair.
She even dressed to show off her hot body: she was wearing a short
black dress with silver buttons, black high heels and geeky
glasses. She was talking to us about kanjis and their roles in
Japanese culture and shit like that.

Carl was making
notes on his laptop, just like Lori in front of me. Maybe it was
the lunch, maybe it was the lack of sleep last night, but I
couldn’t concentrate on the lesson. I have to admit, I got lost
after a few minutes, so instead I admired our teacher’s hot body. I
eyed her up and down, tried to imagine her naked, on her knees,
maybe with a collar on her neck…

Carl pushed his
laptop in front of me on the desk.

“Did
you know our teacher started in porn?” he whispered in my ear. I
looked at the monitor. He’d found a movie on a porn video sharing
site in which our hot teacher was on her knees sucking a huge black
cock. I leaned closer to the monitor, then looked at our teacher,
then back to the monitor. Yep, it was definitely her. A couple of
years younger, maybe. But she was definitely there, on the scene,
on her knees before this black dude, sucking like there was no
tomorrow.

I scrolled down
to the bottom of the page. There were more previews of another
vids, with Asa in a variety of positions and situations, but based
on their titles, every and each one of them involved hardcore
sex.

“O…
kay...” I said, but I couldn’t take my eyes off of the site. That
was when our teacher stepped in front of me.

“Could you please repeat what I was telling you about the
readings of the kanjis, Mr. Smith?” she asked me
sternly.

“Well… er...”

“What
are you watching there?” she turned the laptop to her. When she
realized what we were watching she didn’t even blink, but
straightened and adjusted her hair. “So you found these videos,
right? Okay, I admit, I did some gigs in porn movies before. Are
you satisfied?”

“Actually, it wasn’t me...” I said, but she didn’t
care,

“Yes,
I was doing porn, yes, I had sex for the money, and yes, I was
really enjoying it. Okay? Any more questions?”

“What
the hell...” asked Lori, but Asa motioned her to be
silent.

“It
will be better if we talk about it. I don’t want to have any
awkward misunderstandings later.” She sat down next to us at the
round oval table. “Okay, ask your questions.”

Neither Carl nor
me could say a word. We were looking each other, then to the
monitor, then to the teacher. But she didn’t stop.

“Yes,
my stage name was Asa. Yes, I have a loving family. My parents know
about my whole movie career. My dad refused to see any of it, my
mom always says I have to take care of myself and she’s happy if
I’m happy. Yes, I love sex, I love doing it in public, I like to be
fucked, I love a little side-play with women. What
else?”

I could see Lori
watched us with eyes widened.

Carl had a
question.“What was your favorite...”

“Scene?” finished Asa the question. “Okay, which ones did you
find so far? I really liked the one in the porn theater, I also
enjoyed the anal on the stairs, I liked being licked by two girls
at the same time… Oh! If I would have to choose an all-time
favourite, I would say the blowbang.”

“Aw…,
gross,” Lori said.

“What’s gross about it?” Asa turned to her. “There’s nothing
wrong with being in a circle of hot muscular men while you are on
your knees, with hard cock everywhere.”

“Doing it with a lot of strangers?” Lori asked.

“So
what? Haven’t you ever dreamed about doing it with a stranger
before?”

Lori’s cute
cheeks turned to red. She tried to write something on her notebook.
Then she attacked again, “What about the taste of the
cum?”

“What
about it?” Asa asked. “Haven’t you ever tried it?”

“Not
yet.”

“Never?”

“Never.”

All the four of
us remained silent. This escalated quickly.

“Well, you should” Asa said. “Men love it. Do it and they will
adore you for life. Isn’t that so, guys?” she turned to us. We
nodded, smiling. “Do you see? They are animals...”

“Okay, I simply haven’t had any opportunity to do so,” Lori
said.

“Then
you will do it right now!” Asa said.

“What?”

We didn’t really
know what her plan was. But she made it really clear,“You’re gonna
suck Mr. Smith here,” she pointed at me, “and you are going to
taste his cum!”

Lori didn’t seem
to like the idea, but our hot teacher stood behind her, took her
hand, and pulled her up as well.

“Come
on,” she urged her, “do it and you’ll be over it for life! Plus,
these guys will always adore you!”

“But
what if somebody...”

“No
one has to know,” Asa said. “Unless, you want to, of
course.”

“No...” Lori said with a blush. “But I never
really...”

“Oh,
I will show you how,” our teacher said, then she turned to us.
“Push your chairs back, gentlemen.”

We did as she
told us. She stepped in front of Carl, and pressed his legs apart
with her high heels.

“Come
on, let’s show her how it’ done!” she said. Carl
shrugged,

“Why
not?”

He released his
belt, pulled his zipper down and took out his already hard cock.
Lori and I just watched him but Asa dropped on her knees and held
the cock in her hand.

“See?” she told to Lori. “They don’t need much
persuasion.”

And with that,
she took Carl’s cock into her mouth. Carl sighed out loud, leaned
back in his chair and closed his eyes. Asa started to slurp on his
cock loudly, with visible abandon. She closed her eyes as well, and
let the cock slide deep between her full lips. Then she glanced to
us, who were watching them. She let the cock out of her mouth,
grabbed it with both hands and gently jerked it up and down.“Come
on, get on your knees, Lori!” she said, with some saliva dripping
out of her lips. “I’m sure Mr. Smith wouldn’t mind you sucking his
cock!”

“Not
at all!” I admitted, and opened my pants as well. I figured, this
can be a good adventure for this afternoon. I took out my cock.
Lori looked at it, her eyes widened, then shrugged and knelt down,
looked at Asa again, and took my rock hard cock into her
mouth.

It was
fantastic. When I woke up that morning, I didn’t imagine a young
hot intern would suck my cock in the afternoon. I could tell she
had no experience but she really seemed to like it, bobbing her
head up and down just the way she must have seen it in porn
movies.

I looked at Carl
and Asa. She was licking his cock from his balls all the way up,
and looking into his eyes. Carl watched her with a happy
smile.

I felt a little
bite on my rod.

“Slow
down,” I stopped Lori. “It hurt a little.”

She took my cock
out,

“Sorry,” she said. “This is my first and I want it to
be...”

But I didn’t
wait for her to finish her sentence, grabbing her head by her hair
and pushing her back onto my cock. She laughed a bit, but continued
her sucking.

“Easy, girl!” Asa told her. “Lick around the little arrow on
the bottom of the head. Cocks are really sensitive there, and guys
really like it.”

She did and it
was fantastic. While working with her tongue, she let some saliva
pour on my cock which made it wet and shiny. Then she swallowed me
back to her throat.

“That’s right, suck him good!” Asa said, jerking Carl’s cock.
“Try to take the whole length into your mouth!”

Oh she did! It
was so good! Her saliva was dripping to my balls. She was bobbing
up and down again, eyes closed. I could see Asa’s hand under her
skirt, furiously working down there. I glanced at Lori’s body but
she was concentrating on sucking my cock. And she was doing it
really well!

“Lick
the balls!” we heard our teacher say. Lori released my cock, held
it into her petite hands and licked my balls. She was working fast
with her small tongue. I moved her hand on my cock hoping she would
jerk it just the way Asa did with Carl’s, but she didn’t get it,
instead licking my sack energetically. I couldn’t blame her, being
her first time, doing it in an international office. So I enjoyed
her gently kissing my balls, and watched as Asa deep-throated Carl
next to me.

“Oh…
my… God...” he panted which caused Asa to release his cock from her
mouth and jerked it in front of her face.

“Come
in my mouth!” she grinned wildly. “Come between my fucking lips! I
want to taste your fucking sperm!”

She really was a
professional. His first spurt landed on her face but she quickly
took his jerking cock between her lips and sucked it again. Carl’s
body jerked a few times, as he pushed his cock deep in Asa’s mouth.
She held it there and massaged his balls carefully.

Lori released me
totally and watched how Carl came in our teacher’s mouth. She
gently fondled my cock but watched Asa getting a mouthful of sperm.
Her eyes even widened when Asa stood up, stepped to her and held
her face in her hands. She made Lori open her mouth, then just like
starting a friendly kiss, she opened her lips and let Carl’s cum
and her own saliva flow out into Lori’s mouth.

“That’s so hot...” Carl said beside me. As for myself, I
couldn’t believe my eyes. The young hot intern on her knees,
getting snowballed by out Asian teacher? As Lori started getting to
feel for it, she sucked and swallowed the cum quickly. They even
shared it with a kiss, with tongue and everything.

And when I
thought this can’t be hotter, Asa pointed at me,

“Now
suck out his sperm!”

Lori turned to
me again, let my cock deep into her mouth, and started sucking me
again. This time I couldn’t hold it back, I grabbed her hair and
fucked her face.

“That’s it, honey, suck it!” Asa said, grinning at her like an
evil little devil. This whole situation, Lori’s hot mouth and her
dripping saliva made their effect on me. My balls tightened, and I
sprayed a huge amount of cum into her mouth. She swallowed it with
her eyes closed.

“It’s
good, isn’t it?” Asa said.

“Yeah...” I sighed even though I knew she wasn’t asking
me.

After a half a
minute, Lori wanted to release me but Asa pushed her head back on
my groin.“Suck out everything, but gently!”

She did, sucked
and licked my softening cock for a little more. Then she let it
out, cleared her lips with her palm, and looked at Asa.

“It
wasn’t bad… Just like saliva.”

“See?” our teacher asked. “There’s nothing wrong or dirty about
it!”

“Oh it was
really wrong and dirty,” she answered. “That’s why it was so
good.”




 


 Chapter 3: Evil Clowns From Outer
Space

 


It was three AM.
I woke up to a sudden noise in the bed beside me. I opened my eyes
and found Bonnie sitting next to me.

“I
can’t sleep,” she said.

“Close your eyes,” I told her. “And count sheep…”

“Please...” she told me. “I had a nightmare.”

I sat up. Having
a bad dream can have its effect on your whole day. I recalled all
the stuff I read about it on the Internet. I turned on the lava
lamp. Bonnie was covered with sweat. I got up, found her a dry
T-shirt and brought her a glass of water from the
kitchen.

“Thanks,” she said after drinking a little. “It’s
better.”

“Was
it the movie we watched?” I asked.

“Definitely!” Bonnie said. “I’ve been dreaming about evil
clowns!”

“But
I told you the Killer Klowns from Outer Space is just a bad horror
flick from the ‘80s. I thought it would be funny to watch
it.”

“Well, it seemed funny last night, but I’ve been dreaming about
evil clowns.”

“From
the movie?”

“Well, not exactly... They were no aliens but hung black guys
dressed as clowns.”

“I’ve
never seen a black clown before,” I tried to joke with
her.

“There were two in my dreams! And they were wearing the same
strange masks with the evil smile as the movie.”

I had to admit,
that wouldn’t be something I’d want to dream about.

“Okay,” I sat down beside her, “what have exactly happened in
your dream?”

“Well… there were these two clowns. They both were huge,
muscular, bald black guys with their faces painted white and a red
nose. Oh, and a red hat.”

“Were
they sad clowns or happy clowns?”

“I
think happy ones. And they had those strange, colorful ragged
clothes on. And boots. Black boots.”

“What
were you wearing?”

“Well… some kind of latex stuff… And a cap just like the
soldiers wear in the old soviet movies!”

“Wow,
sounds sexy… And what were these clowns doing?”

“They
were chasing me around a haunted town. And they had their cocks
out. They were huge, like long black snakes. I was running in my
high heeled boots but I couldn’t get away, so I was screaming like
hell! I fell on the ground many times but they were chasing me so I
had to get up and run for my life... I was running by a big Ferris
wheel, then a cemetery with two scarecrows in it, and an empty
street with houses with blank windows… And the next thing I know
one of the clowns was sitting in a steel chair. I was kneeling in
front of him, sucking his big black cock. And it was
huge!”

“I
thought you liked black cocks.”

“Oh,
I do! But this was so strange! I had a collar on my neck, with two
thin chains attached to it and the clown controlled my movements
with these chains. So he was basically fucking my mouth in his evil
way.”

“I
wouldn’t think that was evil. I think that was hot!”

“Okay, it feels hot now when I think about it. But in my dream
he seemed to be evil! His cock was really big, I could fit only
half of it in my mouth. My saliva was pouring around it, I tried
everything to make it wetter. He was fucking my mouth like a pussy!
Then he pulled my head back by the chains and kissed
me!”

“Wow!
An evil yet sensitive clown!”

“Of
course he was evil! He stood up, reeled some of the silver chain on
his cock, then pulled my head back on it! And shoved his cock to my
throat! I could feel it throbbing inside my mouth like a big black
snake!”

“Now
that’s disgusting!”

“Actually it wasn’t... It felt kinda good! It was kinda good
kneeling in front of him and letting him fuck my mouth like an
obedient slut… Especially when he pulled out, and flapped my face
with his huge black dong! I even took his balls in my mouth. They
were huge but I managed to take them in both at the same
time.”

“You
got a double ice-cream from him,” I said, smiling.

“If
you say so… And he was jerking his cock while I was blowing his
balls! Huge drops of pre-cum dripped onto my face and I could smell
his strong scent!”

“What
did the other clown do?”

“He
was standing beside us and was jerking his huge cock! The head of
it touched my cheeks sometimes and it was warm and hard. And at one
point he grabbed my hair and pulled me from the other clown’s cock
onto his… And he was fucking my mouth just like the other clown
did… It felt so good...”

“It
wasn’t really a nightmare, was it?”

“Wait
for more! The next thing I recall I was on my knees again, and one
of the clowns was fucking my ass from behind, the other one was
fucking my mouth! The one in my mouth pushed his cock into my
throat. It was tasty but he pulled out and pressed his balls into
my mouth. I had to lick his sack like a good little kitten. I did
it and he was really enjoying it, shouting things in a strange
language I didn’t understand. When his sack was dripping from my
saliva, he pushed his cock back all the way into my mouth, and
started fucking my mouth just the way the other clown was doing me
from behind. They were moving like two pistons in me. And when I
started to enjoy it, they started to turn me around like a fried
chicken on a spit…”

“They
were spit roasting you,” I corrected her.

“Whatever! My whole body was hanging on these two cocks and
they were rotating me upside down. First slowly, then faster and
faster. I even got dizzy about it. And they were fucking me at the
same time! Their cocks really stuffed my ass and my mouth! And
while they spun me, they fondled my ass cheeks, my tits and my
belly… Their big strong hands were everywhere...”

“So
all your senses were overwhelmed by them. This is not unusual in a
dream.”

“But
that wasn’t all! Next, I was DP’d by them! I was on my knees on one
of these huge guys, and one of those huge black cocks was fucking
the hell out of my pussy, the other one was pounding my
ass!”

“Just
the way you like it…” I said, smiling.

“Yeah...” she smiled as well. “I like to be DP’d sometimes… But
these cocks were really huge and hard ones! I never felt so full in
my life! Plus, they were moving in such the same tempo I never felt
anything like that in reality. And their rods were so hot! I must
have come a few times...”

“Did
they come, too?”

“Hell
yeah! The last thing I recall before waking up is being on my
knees, and jerking their huge cocks with both of my hands! And
they’ve been standing at the sides and shooting! Do you guess how
did they come?”

I sighed,
thinking of the bad jokes on the 9gag website.

“Their cum had the color...”

“Of
the rainbow!” finished Bonnie my sentence. “And it wasn’t funny!
There were all the colors flying everywhere! They covered my face,
my breasts, my hair! And the taste! Can you guess how they
tasted?”

“Maybe… like toothpaste?”

“No,
it was candy! Their cum tasted like candy in a variety of flavors!
Strawberry, pineapple, raspberry, banana...”

I sat there for
a moment, wondering if she was still horny from her dream. Hearing
her talk about it really made my cock hard. She looked pretty tired
though. Her eyes were already closed.

“I
think you like all this shit you told me.” I said gently. “Big
black cocks, latex, anal, lot of cum...”

“Yeah, I like it... But they were laughing all the while! With
their loud, evil laugh! It was terrible!” she murmured with eyes
closed. And that was all, she fell fast asleep. I turned down the
lights and lay beside her on the bed. I hoped I wouldn’t dream
about evil clowns. Or at least, if I will, I hoped I’ll be one of
them and will have a chance to fuck Bonnie dressed in
latex.




 


Chapter 4:
The Job Interview




“This
is unbelievable,” I complained angrily. “This bitch brought me the
wrong documents again.”

Bonnie and I sat
at my desk, looking at the black folder that Janet, my ditzy blonde
secretary, had just brought in.

“I
wrote up the document IDs just for her, and told her where to find
them. You can’t even miss it.”

“Leave her alone,” Bonnie said, smiling. She was sitting across
from me in a leather-covered armchair, playing with a letter
opener.

“How
can she be so stupid? I can’t believe it. How low is her IQ? How
did they hire her?”

“Do
you want me to tell you?...”

I swallowed
hard. I felt I was going to hear a tasty bit of gossip. I leaned
back and looked at Bonnie. She started her story.

 


“We
got her CV a year ago. It wasn’t hand-written as we asked for this
position, but printed so we would throw it out if the boss wouldn’t
check her pics. She’d done some modeling...”

 


“Well, I’m not surprised,” I said. I imagined Janet’s perfect,
long legs and pert, round breasts under her white
blouse.

 


“She
had really nice pictures, I have to admit. But that was the only
thing going for her. She’d been employed two places before that,
for a few months at both of them, and had been promoted at both
places, but her qualifications... She graduated at a small college
somewhere in the south, I think Texas, I’d never heard about the
place before. She hadn’t attached her transcripts even though we
asked her to.”

 


“I
wonder if she even knows how to read,” I said.

 


Bonnie
shrugged.

“Maybe she does, but she couldn’t answer any of our questions.
When we asked her about her IT skills, she just talked rubbish. She
knew nothing about relational systems or organizing things. Carl
was present at the interview, too, because the Worm alone can’t
decide anything. I should have taken notes in the background, but
these two men couldn’t take their eyes off of Janet’s mini
skirt.

“There we were sitting in the conference room, examining her
resumé and couldn’t get any reasonable answers from her. There was
an awkward silence. Janet must have felt it because she started to
insist,

“‘You
won’t regret if you hire me, I will be a good employee... I will do
anything...’

“She
was watching our eyes. I saw this case was dead so I wanted to make
a little joke, ‘Really? And what if you have to suck off the boss
every evening?’ I pointed to the Worm and that’s when the real job
interview started.

“Instead of running out hurt, her eyes caught fire, ‘I thought
you would never ask.’ she said and before we could stop her, she
was on her knees in front of the Worm, opening his fly with a fast,
practiced move. She took out his cock. He was really hard by then,
I think he was imagining through the whole interview how to fuck
this little hot bitch in the ass. That bastard...

“So
Janet bent over his cock and started sucking it. Carl and I were
watching in amusement. I didn’t know what I was thinking about, but
the Worm was enjoying it a lot, so I closed the door and pulled
down the shades of the conference room so nobody would see. When I
turned back I found Carl with his fly open, jerking his cock and
watching the hot young blonde sucking the boss. And she was doing
it really well, I could tell she was in practice.”

 


“You’re so slutty...” I told Bonnie, but she just flipped me
off.

 


“This
bitch was sucking like a pro. Now I knew why she was promoted at
her last two jobs.

“She
was bobbing wildly on the boss’ cock, fondled his balls with her
manicured fingers... Well I’d never take the Worm’s cock in my
mouth, but it was her business... Then she let it out, slapped her
face with it. The saliva on the cock started to smear her make-up
but the little whore didn’t care about it. She let the cock back
into her mouth really deep, I’m sure it even touched her throat.
She was using a lot of saliva, just the way you have to do it. I
felt sorry for Carl so I bent down and...”

 


“Oh
no...” I moaned.

 


“Now
what? I didn’t know you back then, honey,” Bonnie said, smiling. “I
had some good nights with him, that’s all. I knew what he liked and
what he didn’t so I sucked him a little, made him wet to turn him
on.

“Then
I sat in his lap, adjusted my skirt, pulled my panties over and let
him inside me. It was very exciting, we could have been discovered
anytime, with Janet sucking the boss near us. Carl couldn’t even
keep up with me, I moved some and he shot his load in my
pussy.”

 


“Quick firing asshole...” I said, but Bonnie
continued.

 


“I
felt Carl’s dick go soft inside me, But I got almost nothing so
far. I looked at him but he didn’t really care about me, he was
watching Janet, and she was still sucking the Worm like a real pro.
He had to be at the end because he was moaning loudly, pushing his
cock deep into Janet’s mouth again and again.

“I
was a little disappointed in Carl, and I had my desires, too.
Suddenly the Worm moaned out loud, and Janet swallowed instantly.
The first shot had to go into her mouth. Then she let it out,
jerked it off, closed her eyes, and cum sprayed her bitchy face.
She obviously enjoyed it. White drops fell everywhere, on her nose,
on her cheeks, on her red lips...

“And
I could see Carl’s cock coming to life because of this hot scene in
front of us. He just turned me around, pressed me down on my all
fours on the table and put it in my ass! Like he would fuck a doll!
Okay, I’m not complaining, he fucked my ass a few times
already...”

 


“I
should have thought that...”

“Yep,
he did, no big deal. Can I continue with the story or you’ll go
jealous on me?”

“Go
on...”

 


“Where was I…? Yep, Carl was shoving his cock in my ass like a
mad man. He knew I didn’t need to be persuaded to be fucked in my
butt, maybe he didn’t even think about it there and then. He just
wanted to fuck me. So there I was on my knees, Carl entering my
ass, and Janet stood up, got a Kleenex from her purse, and cleaned
her face like a real pro. She sponged up the Worm’s cum in front of
me which made me think this wasn’t the first time she’d done
this.

“Then
she looked us up and down, watched Carl fucking my ass, so she took
off her jacket and climbed under me. Her head went right under my
pussy.”

 


“In a
69?” I asked, excited.

 


“Oh,
I couldn’t lick her, Carl was fucking me so hard. He’s a real
fucking machine sometimes... He was always good with second
rounds.

“So
Carl was fucking my ass hard, grabbing me by my shoulders. Janet
was lying under me and licking Carl’s sperm from my pussy. It was
so good! She even grabbed my ass cheeks, tried to pull me closer to
her face but Carl was fucking me like a machine. The Worm was
sitting behind his desk, fondling his limp cock, with a satisfied,
evil smile... You know how he is. So Carl was fucking my ass hard
and then Janet pushed her finger into my pussy.

“I
was in heaven! It was like two cocks moving in me! I would really
like to try that out some time...” she wondered, but then she
continued. “I think she plunged two or three fingers in me. It was
incredible... It was soo good, I almost screamed, but I didn’t want
to be heard, so I clenched my teeth. My pussy fluids were spread on
Janet’s face, and when she fondled Carl’s cock with her finger
through my pussy walls, I couldn’t handle it any more. I came hard
and fast.

“My
whole body was shaking; my asshole gripped Carl’s cock deep inside.
He pushed some more then he came, too. He filled my ass with his
hot cum. I think Janet licked my pussy clean, so she got to the
next round.”

 


“You
made her lick your ass out?”

 


“But
of course! If she wants to work here, she will have to do things
like that all the time...” Bonnie said, smiling, and I nodded.
“Carl sat down beside the Worm, and Janet began to lick my butt.
She pressed her tongue deep in my sticky asshole as far as she
could. After the hard fucking I got, it was good to feel this
fondling. She entered my asshole with her tongue and let Carl’s
thick sperm flow over it, into her mouth and she just swallowed and
swallowed... Then I felt her sucking the remains out of me. She was
professional in this as well; she didn’t push any of her fingers in
me, she let me calm down.

“When
I caught my breath, Carl and the Worm were sitting relaxed in their
chairs. Janet climbed out from underneath me. The guys were
adjusting their ties. I laid on the table, my knees were so weak.
But this blonde bitch got a little mirror out of her purse and
fixed her make-up. And when she finished, Carl and the Worm handed
their cards over to her and they made her promise that she would
see them right on her first day about her duties.”

 


“So
that’s how this bitch was hired?” I leaned back into my
chair.

“Yes,” Bonnie answered. Her cell rang, so she answered it and
hurried out of my office.




 


Chapter 5:
In The Elevator




It was going to
be a long and boring night, some extra hours, as always. And I had
to stay there because of the Japanese clients again, who can’t
answer some simple questions in an email, they have to be contacted
via a video call, you have to bow, talk about bullshit for a
quarter of hour. We ended kinda early tonight, I even was surprised
how quickly we agreed on every item on our meeting list. They might
have seen the determination on my face, but it could be they were
only tired as well. Anyway, we finished the call after a half an
hour, with parted with mutual politeness, and closed the
line.

I shut off my
laptop, and leaned back in my chair. It was dark outside; there
were some dim lights in the other building across the street as
well. Some maverick cabs were driving along the streets. It was
time for me to get home from this hell.

I didn’t have
anything to bring home, so I took my jacket, shut off the lights
and stepped out to the dark corridor. I went to the door of the
elevator, pressed the button, and leaning my head to the wall, I
was waiting for it to arrive.

The door opened
with a ring. There were two girls standing in the elevator. I was
familiar with them; they worked in accounting. I didn’t speak to
them much, but I had some encounters with them already.

One of them was
Clarissa, the blonde ice queen, who let me fuck her ass a month
ago. She was hot as always in her high heeled black leather boots
and tight jeans. I recalled she was from London, maybe that’s why I
liked her accent so much.

The other girl
was Lori, the small, sexy brunette intern, the one who tasted my
cum a few weeks before, during the Japanese lesson. She had an ass
which made me think about spanking her. She didn’t have huge
breasts but she had a nice face, with cute, geeky
glasses.

As I stepped in
the elevator, I eyed the women up and down, and as I saw, they
checked me out as well.

“Hi”
Clarissa said. I said hello as well; Lori murmured something with
her full lips.

The door closed,
and we watched the numbers gowing down one after the other. We
started at the 40th, and descended slowly.

“Now
you could try it out” said Clarissa from behind me at floor
36.

“Come
on...” said Lori.

What the fuck
are they talking about?

32th
floor...

“Why
not? He’s kinda cool...” Clarissa said. Suddenly I felt her arm on
my side; she stopped the elevator at the 30th floor. I turned back
to them but they didn’t seem care about me.

“Are
you really sure?” Lori asked.

“Don’t take it so hard, honey!” Clarissa said. “Now you will
get to know how it feels, and if you don’t like it, you won’t do it
any more. But you have to try it out at least once!”

“What
is it, girls?” I asked. “Why did you stop the
elevator?”.

“Listen up, cowboy,” Clarissa said to me. “Do you like this
girl?” She pointed to Lori.

This was a
surprise for me, so I didn’t say anything, only swallowed a big
one. Clarissa continued,

“Look
at her hot body. Lean waist, perky tits.” She showed her to me,
like a horse at a rodeo. Lori was listening to her with red cheeks.
“Wouldn’t you fondle her body? Wouldn’t you slap her round hard
butt?” I'd eliminate the “and” then say, “She gave it a big slap,
which made Lori hiss out loud. Lori looked at me with red cheeks.
“Look at her beautiful face! Wouldn’t you kiss her? Wouldn’t you
touch her? Wouldn’t you spray your sperm on her?”

Neither me nor
Lori could say anything. Clarissa was clearly enjoying the
situation.

“Come
on guys, do you really want me to start this?” she asked, and
leaned to me, grabbing my groin. She opened my fly easily. “Mmm...
This will be perfect,” she murmured when she took out my hardening
cock, and held it in her soft, warm hand. She fondled it for a
minute, and nodded, when she saw it growing harder and harder. Then
she looked at Lori.

“On
your knees, honey!” she ordered. Lori obeyed, kneeled down in front
of me, took my cock in her hand, opened her mouth and took my dick
between her tender, wet lips. She closed her eyes and started
bobbing on my cock.

“That’s it, honey!” Clarissa patted her hair. “Suck it! Deeper!
That’s how guys like it!”

Lori sucked me
like a pro. I don’t know how many guys she dated in the last few
weeks, but her technique definitely improved since the Japanese
lesson. She used a lot of saliva, and she deepthroated me easily.
And Clarissa was grinning beside us like an evil genius, watching
how Lori let my cock balls deep in her mouth. I put my two hand at
both sides of the elevator and I enjoyed the nice wet
sucking.

“That’s it, jerk it a little, let the blood run in it, it will
be harder that way” Clarissa ordered. Lori obeyed; she sucked and
jerked my cock, and her other hand went into her pants.

 

“You
little bitch” I moaned. “I’m... gonna... cum...”

“Be
careful!” Clarissa said. “Take it slow, Lori! This isn’t what we
want, you know...

“You
should try out it how it feels when I unload on your faces...” I
panted.

“You’d like it, won’t you, cowboy?” Clarissa asked. “But I have
other plans with you. Stand up, Lori!”

Unfortunately,
Lori obeyed again. She let my cock out of her mouth and stood
up.

“Take
down you pants and bend on the bar,” Clarissa pointed to the
horizontal pole screwed to the wall of the elevator. Lori turned
around, opened up her gray pants, and pushed them down. I took my
cock in my hand instinctively and started to jerk it when I saw her
round ass covered by her ruffled panties.

“Shouldn’t we use some…?”

“Lube?” Clarissa ended my question. “No, that’s why I made you
suck his cock a bit, to make it wet and hard.” She examined my
cock. “Shit, it isn’t wet enough. Next time you have to use more
saliva, Lori. I’m gonna show you how it has to be done!”

She knelt before
me as well, reclined next to the wall of the elevator with her
hand, took my cock with the other, pulled it into her mouth,
started to jerk it, and smeared her saliva on the head of it with
her tongue. This made my flesh creep. I straightened and enjoyed
her work on my throbbing rod. I wanted to grab Clarissa’s hair to
fuck her face wildly but she chose this moment to let my cock out
her mouth with a loud slurp. She looked at me, and
ordered,

“Come
on, cowboy, fuck her ass!”

I heard the
words, they got to my mind but I acted slowly, like a robot. I
stepped behind Lori, pulled the panty away from her ass, put my wet
cock to her hole. I tried to press in, but my cock slipped down,
between Lori’s legs.

“She’s tight, isn’t she?” Clarissa asked. “Come on, cowboy,
fill up this young innocent bitch!”

My throat had
gone really dry. I set my cockhead to Lori’s asshole. I pushed it
in. Lori was concentrating with her head bent down, her teeth
gripped together, and I felt she was relaxing, she let me in deeper
so I stopped for a while to let her adjust to my throbbing
cock.

“How
do you like it?” Clarissa asked her.

“Kinda... good...” Lori moaned so I entered her deeper, and
deeper, with half of my cock first, then a bit more. I heard her
moan from somewhere but I couldn’t care, I simply had to move, so I
grabbed her hips with one of my hands, I embraced her shoulders
with the other, and started to fuck her ass hard. Clarissa started
murmuring in our ears,

“Hard, isn’t it? This is how a real ass fucking is! Fuck this
tight little slut! Fuck her in half, let her know how it is when a
real hard cock fucks her ass!”

This was more
than enough. I thrust a few more, then came. My whole body
trembled, as I pumped her ass full of my sperm. I felt my balls
emptying in her hot flesh. Then I stepped back and leaned to the
wall of the elevator. Both of us were panting. Only Clarissa was
calm, grinning wildly.

“Now
that’s much better” she said, pleased. “It was good, wasn’t
it?”

Lori nodded,
trembling. Both of us dressed up quickly, which caused a little
silence in the elevator. I realized it got really hot in the small
place. Meanwhile, Clarissa started the elevator again, we descended
with a quiet buzzing.

“I
only have one question,” I said, adjusting my tie. “Why do you
think the emergency bell didn’t ring when the elevator
stopped?”

“Oh, I made the
handymen turn it off long ago,” Clarissa said with a laugh. “Some
people would do anything for a piece of ass...”




 


Chapter 6:
The Pirate Girl




“Hey!” Bonnie said, as she burst through the door. “Look what I
found at the club.”

She leaped into
my lap, waving a flyer. “We have a sexy Halloween party to go
to.”

Since we'd moved
together in her uncle’s condo a couple months before, we hardly had
time to go out together.

Bonnie calmed
down enough to show me the flyer. The headline said,



“Dress up for the sexiest night of the year! Spend Halloween
Night with fun and games!”



The graphics on
the flyer suggested sex. Lots of sex. Silhouettes of people fucking
in a variety of positions.

Bonnie gave me a
big smoochy kiss and said “Let's go. It's a lot better than sitting
at home in front of the TV on Halloween. It looks like fun, and
besides, maybe we can meet some new people there.”

So I spent a few
hours in town choosing the best black tuxedo just like Pierce
Brosnan in The World Is Not Enough. I spent a good amount on the
clothes and the shoes, even bought a huge toy gun to put under
it.

While I was
dressing, Bonnie stepped out of the bathroom, wrapped only in a
towel after her shower. She dropped the towel, twirled around and
said, “How about I go as Lady Godiva?”

“I'd
love it,” I said, “but you'll get us both arrested.”

Seeing Bonnie's
naked body gave me a hard-on. I couldn't get enough of watching her
walking around the house nude. Her nipples always seemed to be
erect, sitting on those soft, perky B-cup breasts.

She walked
across the room to me and gave me a hug and another smoochy kiss.
As she did so, she grabbed my cock through my trousers.

“Looks like someone is excited about the Halloween party,” she
said.

“How
about we fuck before we go?” I asked.

She laughed,
“No, you'd better save your prick for the party. Who knows what
kind of surprises will we have…”

Bonnie walked to
the closet where her costume was hanging on a hanger. She slipped
the long, black witch's dress over her head and pulled it into
place. It appeared to be pretty snug around her breasts and waist.
She turned her back to me and asked me to zip up the
back.

She looked at me
above her shoulder. “Like what you see?” she asked.

“Of
course,” I said. “And I’m wondering who else will see it
tonight.”

Bonnie stood up
and pulled up her thong.

“Jealous, huh?” she asked. “As far as I know you don’t have any
reason to complain.”

She was right.
Since we’ve been together, Bonnie did everything to be sure I was
sexually satisfied. We had an open relationship, that’s right, but
it was for both of our benefit. We tried out all the fantasies we
wanted. And sometimes she even helped me organizing stuff like when
she asked me to repair the vibrator and I ended up fucking
Clarissa, the ice queen of the office in the ass. Or when we were
invited to the private party of the firm and she let me DP her with
another guy. Yeah, that’s right. I didn’t have anything to complain
about.

We were finally
ready to go. Bonnie was wearing her sexy witch outfit with the
authentic black hat, her naughty black dress that matched her
glossy black hair, high black heels, and thong, underlined by black
and yellow stripped panty. I had my tuxedo on with a red bow-tie
and the huge gun under my arm pit.

We called a cab.
The driver eyed us up and down but didn’t say anything, he opened
the door for Bonnie and helped her with her long dress. He drove us
to the industrial part of the city, where many factories were
renewed for loft flats inside them.

I payed the
driver, left him a serious tip, then got out and held the door for
Bonnie.

“Shall we?” I asked, and held her hand like a true
gentleman.

“Yes,
Mr. Bond,” she giggled. “Please take me to the world of
tales.”

We got to the
huge black steel door. The same sign was painted on it as on the
flyer.

 


Halloween Night Party

 


“Welcome to the club!”

The tall, bald
tattooed bouncer met us at the door, and collected our entry fee.
After he let us into the club, we walked down the dimly lit
hallway. There were the typical Halloween decorations: pumpkins,
huge fake spiders hung from the ceiling, and a ghost made from a
sheet near the entry. From some speakers at the end of the hall, we
heard the Halloween sounds of wolves howling, owls hooting, and
witches laughing hysterically.

From side rooms
off the hallway, we heard some laughing and moaning. They were the
unmistakable sounds of sex.

After a corner,
there was a man fucking a girl’s mouth. She was dressed as a french
maid, in a dress black and white. She was on her knees, hand tied
behind her back by a pair of pink handcuffs. The guy was dressed as
a soldier from the II. World War. He was holding her head by
grabbing her hair and he was thrusting his cock deep into her
mouth.

“That’s it…” he moaned. “Deeper…”

And he thrusted
his huge rod to her throat again and again. Then he pulled out and
spanked her cheeks with it for a few times. A lot of saliva and his
pre-cum was dripping from the end of his cock.

“Please put it back,” the maid sighed. The fluids from his cock
were smeared on her face and strained her make-up. The guy grabbed
her head tightly and pushed his cock back in between her full lips.
He fucked her face faster this time, with full power and abandon.
She moaned quickly and on a high voice like a small
bird.

The guy stopped
and we could see his body twitching.

“Don’t swallow it yet…” he moaned. “Keep it in your mouth,
honey.”

She took all the
guy sprayed inside her mouth. Some drops even dripped out of her
mouth.

“Now
open it,” her ordered. She obeyed and he leaned down to check his
cum collected on her tongue. Then he nodded: “Now you can swallow,”
which she happily did.

“That
was so hot,” Bonnie said. “It made me crave some man-sauce,” she
added.

“Maybe you could ask her to leave some to you next time” I
nodded to the maid who was still on her knees, smiling happily on
the soldier before her.

“Oh
come on,” Bonnie held my hand and pulled further on the
corridor.

We found a room
with a door left ajar. Inside there was a girl on her knees,
dressed up as Catwoman. The black latex covered her whole body,
only her cleavage was visible: she didn’t have huge tits but the
look of her skin made the whole image even sexier. A matching black
mask covered her eyes. She was surrounded by a bunch of buys in a
variety of costumes: a Superman, a Zorro, a cop, a doctor and a
fireman. She was sucking Superman’s cock with all her abandon but
she already had some strains of cum shining on her black
latex.

“Suck
it!” the guys cheered.

She was working
on the steel hard cock with eyes closed. The other men were jerking
their cocks, and the cop held a small bowl in his hand. With a loud
groan, he sprayed his cum into the bowl. He jerked everything into
it, till the last drops, then gave it to the fireman. I could see
the bowl was half with cum.

The fireman took
the bowl and wanted to jerk off into it, but Superman finished
fucking the Catwoman’s face:

“Give
it to me, I’m coming!” he cried, and after he got the bowl, he
shoted his thick, huge drops in it. The Catwoman was on her knees,
giggling. When he emptied his cock, he poured the contents of the
bowl on the Catwoman’s face. She quickly opened her lips and tried
to catch every string of white cum dripping on her.

“Good
kitty!” someone said.

“Drink your milk, Catwoman!”

“Lick
it up!”

The men loudly
cheered and laughed watching her.

“Mmmm...” Bonnie purred beside me. “What a nice cock tail,” she
emphasized the two last word for the sake of the joke.

“Oh
yeah” I said, grinning. “Maybe I should prepare something like that
for you.”

“Good
idea! Maybe for my birthday?”

I grinned and
made a mental note.

We moved
further. The next room was furnished as a medical room. There were
two white beds in it, with two guys lying on them. A hot chick
dressed as a nurse was riding one of the patients, jerking the
other beside her. She had the slutty white costume and hat on,
without any bra, and the costume slid up at her waist. I could see
her red thong pulled away from her pussy and the cock entering her
again and again. She was really in heat, moaning out loud and
riding wildly. Her white dress was halfway open, leaving the
patient below her fondle her large, full tits which were bouncing
wildly up and down as she rode him.

“Come
on, let’s go!” Bonnie said. “I don’t feel comfortable in
hospitals.”

So we went on.
We found two cheerleaders 69’ing on a large steel table. A huge
black guy dressed up as Drakula jerked his cock on a chair beside
them, and whispered obscenities to them:

“That’s right… Lick that cunt, bitch..”

The girls wore
the typical cheerleader outfit: short skirts and white T-shirts
with huge football logos on them. The girl below was holding a
large pink dildo in her hand and tried to stuff it into the other
girl’s pussy.

“I’ve
never seen a black Drakula before” Bonnie told me. “Look, he even
has his fake teeth!”

He sure had them
and they made his grin even more evil. He watched closely as the
pink dildo slid into the cheerleader’s pussy. He licked his index
finger and slowly pushed it into the cheerleader’s asshole. The
girl moaned out loud with her eyes closed.

“Excuse me?” I heard a tinkling voice and somebody touched my
arm. I turned around. A blonde girl was standing there, dressed up
as a pirate girl. She was smaller than me, dressed in shredded
clothes showing off her sexy brown skin. She had black boots on her
feet and a black eyepatch pulled up to her forehead, on the
colorful head scarf.

“Can
you help me?” she asked, with her green eyes glowing at
me.

“What
can I help you?” I asked, like a real gentleman. She looked me up
and down, then explained,

“We
just have had some fun with some friends of mine, and we would like
to continue but we’re one man down.”

“One
man down for what?” I asked.

“For
being full” she said with a smile which made me understand she was
talking about her body. She turned to Bonnie and asked, “Do you
mind if I borrow your man for a while?”

“Not
at all,” Bonnie answered. “There’s a lipstick party anyway,” she
pointed to the next room, the door left ajar. I saw a row of guys
with a row of girls on their knees before them, sucking and
slurping their cocks diligently. Bonnie took out a red lipstick
from her purse, and adjusted her makeup. “I wanna see how this red
looks on black” she winked at the pirate girl and the two of them
shared a smile. “Good luck!” she said to me, then entered room with
the lipstick party and closed the door behind herself.

I didn’t have
time to wonder because the pirate girl held me by the hand and led
me up on some stairs.

“I
planned everything,” she explained. “I selected the guys, talked it
over with them, made them promise this will be our little secret.
And you know, how guys are: they had their orgasm, now they would
turn around and fall asleep and leave the poor girl unsatisfied. By
the way, do you like sloppy seconds?”

I had no time to
answer since she led me into a dimly lit room. There was a huge
king sized bed in the middle, with the bedding cockled up. There
had been clearly some action going on here. I even smelled sex in
the hot air of the room.

A guy dressed up
as a football player was lying on the bad. He was huge and sweaty,
his T-shirt torn to pieces so his muscular chest was visible. His
helmet was on the bed beside him. Down there he was naked, so I
could see his huge cock pointing at us. He had his eyes half closed
but watched us as we moved into the room.

“Who
is this?” somebody asked. My eyes got used to the dim light in the
room slowly. I could see a guy sitting in the arm chair near the
door. He was dressed like a pilot, in a grey coverall with some
badges and huge sunglasses on his head. He was chewing a gum and he
had his soft cock out, jerking it in his hand. He looked like Tom
Cruise from Top Gun, without the handsome face, of
course.

“He’s
the one who will take your place, honey,” the pirate girl answered.
The pilot spitted one aside, but said nothing. “Come on, guys,
let’s do this!” she said to the other side of the room. One of the
shadows parted from the corner: it was a guy dressed up like
Batman! His costume was perfect: black rubber clothes with the mask
and the belt. But he didn’t move like the real Batman; he was
staggering as he stepped to us. He held a bottle in his hand with
only a few whiskey on the bottom.

“Do
you want some, mate?” he looked at me with a blank stare from his
mask.

“A
drunken Batman? Really?” I asked from the pirate girl but she
shrugged:

“He’s
a good guy. And he’s still hard unlike my boyfriend…” she waved her
hand to the pilot in the arm chair.

She climbed on
the bed, and sat on the football player’s lap. She adjusted his
cock into her pussy, and slowly settled on it.

“Oh
that’s still good,” she moaned. Then she looked back at me and
gestured to get behind her,

“Come
on, Mr. Bond” she said, giggling. “Get your weapon ready.” But she
bit on her lips because the football player held her hips and
shoved his cock deeper into her.

I took my cock
out. When I bought this tuxedo, I didn’t really think it will feel
tight when I will climb behind a hot girl with a desire to fill her
ass up.

I climbed up
behind her. The skin of her beautiful round ass showed up between
the shreds of her pirate costume. She leaned back against me as she
slowly began sliding herself up and down on the football player’s
cock.

She winced a
couple times, then said, “Oof,” as she finally had his cock fully
inside her. The pirate girl bounced up and down a couple times,
then lay on the guy’s chest. She looked back to me, and
said,

“Fuck
my ass with your huge cock!”

I put my legs
above the guy’s thighs, adjusted my cock to the pirate girl’s
asshole, and slowly slid it in. It went easier than I thought. Even
though I could feel she was full with the football player’s cock in
her pussy, my cock slid easily into her hot asshole. I even sensed
something fluid on my skin. I reached down to check: it was
cum.

“What
the fuck?” I asked. The blonde girl looked back at me and
winked:

“Is
there something wrong?”

That was when I
realized why she asked me whether I like sloppy seconds. Somebody
just fucked her in the ass!

“Whose cum is this?” I asked. I could see the pilot spitting
again to the floor.

“Does
it matter?” the girl asked. I saw in her big green eyes and I
decided she’s right. It doesn’t really matter at all. If this is
the price I have to pay for double penetrating this hot chick, then
so be it.

I pushed into
her deeper. She grabbed my head,

“Oh
god... That feels good,” she moaned.

The football
player began fucking her ass and only the membranes between her
rectum and vagina separated my cock from his, and I could feel the
head of his cock bump against mine, almost as if I was wearing a
condom. He also held her by her hips so I could build up a steady
rhythm and started fucking her ass.

The pirate girl
was going, “Ungh... Ungh... Ungh...,” every time I bottomed
out.

We fucked her
steadily. I grabbed her hair and pulled her closer to me. With my
other hand, I spanked a few times her ass.

“Helly yeah!” she cried out. “See?” she told her boyfriend.
“It’s easy. Even this guy can do it.”

“Yeah, after I eased the back door…” the pilot said but the
girl didn’t pay any attention to him. She enjoyed the hard fucking
she got from us.

That was when
Batman stepped in front of her. He gulped from the bottle then
pulled his cape away. I could see his cock was out and hard
already. He grabbed her head and pulled her mouth on his cock. He
pushed balls deep in her. She started bobbing on her
immediately.

“Oh
yeah!” he shouted. “Suck my cock, honey!”

We fucked her in
a good rhythm. All her holes were filled, and her body tensed on
our cocks like a bow. I thought I will speed up things a little by
some nasty talk.

“Do
you like to be stuffed?” I murmured into her ears while I fucked
her ass hard. “Do you like these cocks in your body?”

“Mmmhmmm…” she moaned as she could with her mouth full with the
Batman’s cock.

“Yeah? Would you like to get your holes filled with our
sperm?”

“Mmmhhmmm…” she moaned again but that wasn’t enough for me. I
pulled back her head letting the cock in her mouth free.

“Say
it!” I ordered.

“Yeah…” she murmured.

“Come
on man!” the Batman said, whining. “What is your fucking
problem?”

This drunken
Batman was a little disappointing. A real illusion breaker. But I
wanted to hear the pirate girl speaking dirty.

“Say
it!” I ordered her again.

“I
love your cocks!” she cried out.

“And…?”

“And
I want you to fill me with your cum!” she cried again with eyes
closed.

That was enough
for me. I pushed her head back to Batman’s cock. He greeted it with
a grin and pulled another gulp from the bottle. Then he threw the
bottle to the floor, grabbed his cape and covered hey bobbing head
with it. I could hear she was giggling under the blue cape but on a
muffled voice so she probably continued the sucking. The drunken
Batman was lauging and he moved her head under the cape, fucked her
face with large thrusts. Then he pulled the cape away. The pirate
girl raised her head up, and jerking his cock, laughed at the guy
before her:

“You’re a fucking animal!”

“I’m
the fucking Batman!” he shouted, with his arms spread. The girl
laughed, and I was grinning. But the footbal player below us didn’t
say anything, he just punded the girl’s pussy with his huge cock.
The Batman grabbed the pirate’s blonde her again and pulled her
mouth back to his cock.

We fucked her
with all our power. Now all the three cocks pounded her open and
gaping holes. She closed her eyes again and cried out
loudly.

“That’s it! Fuck me!”

The pilot was
watching us from the arm chair. He didn’t jerk his cock any more,
he even put it away. But I could see he bit his upper lip a few
times.

This made me
fuck his girl even harder. I leaned on her, grabbed her tits
throught her costume and pounded her balls deep.

“Ohhh...” she cried out, “that’s so goood...”

I could tell she
was close to her orgasm.

“Oh
fuck... Oh fuck, I'm cumming,” she cried out.

I could feel her
ass clamping down on my ass as she rode out her orgasm. The
football player let go with his load, and I could feel his cock
pulsing inside her. That was enough to make me unload, too. I
pushed deeper and let all my juices shoot out into her hot, tight
ass. I could feel my balls tighten and empty their load into her
body.

But
we didn’t have time to enjoy our mutual orgasms. The Batman pulled
her from us, helped her on her knees on the floor. He grabbed her
head and jerked his cock on her panting face furiously. He needed a
couple of strokes only, and came like a pornstar; with a loud
groan, he sprayed his huge load on her cheeks, on her nose, on her
lips, on her jaw, everywhere. 

He backed up and
sat in another armchair beside the pilot.

“See?” the pirate girl said. “That’s why I like him so much. I
can always count on his big cock.”

“Did
you enjoy youself?” her boyfriend asked.

“Oh
yeah… I’ve never came like that before.”

After we put our
costumes back on, the pirate girl winked, then said to
me,

“It
was a pleasure doing business with you, Mr. Bond.”

I pointed at her
and winked with my fingers doing like a shot at her. She smiled and
I got out of the room.

I met Bonnie in
the corridor. She was waiting for me. Her lipstick was smeared
around her lips and she held her shoes in her hands. She clearly
recovered from the lipstick party but she still had some strings of
some cum in her hair.

“Was
it good?” she pointed behind me.

“It
was hot as hell,” I admitted. “I’m glad you took us to this
party.”

She acknowledged
it with a nod.

“What
about the lipstick party?” I asked. “I can see you sucked some
lucky guys dry” I pointed to her hair.

“What?” she asked. She reached up and found the white fluid in
her hair. She teasted in from her fingers and said, smiling, “Yeah…
It was wild.”

“What’s with the shoes?”

“Oh
that...” she looked at it. “A guy asked me whether he can jerk it
of in my high heels.”

“And
you let him?”

“Well, it sounded like a funny idea back then so I borrowed
them to him… But now that cold fluid under my skin feels strange
and sloppy.”

“Sloppy is good sometimes,” I said, grinnig, and held her hand
and took to the exit.

“Wanna share stories?” she asked.

“Absolutely!” I said. “But let me call a cab first.”




 


Chapter 7:
The Promotion Party




Bonnie stepped
into my office with a bright smile on her face.

“I
just got a promotion!” she told me. “I will be the head of the real
estate department!”

“Wow,” I said, and I leaned back in my chair, starting to
unbutton my fly. I was hoping she got excited about the sudden
promotion and she would blow me under the table or
something.

“You’re so wrong, Johnny boy,” she waved her hand at me,
smiling. “This is not so simple! I still have to earn the
promotion!”

“To
earn it? Didn’t you earn it in the last two years? I don’t think
anybody worked more than you...”

“It’s
an other kind of earning,” she said. “I have to prove to my
colleagues that they can trust me, I’m a part of the team, I’m
ready for making sacrifices for the company...”

“And
how should you prove all this?”

“With
a hardcore anal party!”

 


***

 


The party was
organized to Friday night. We arrived at around 8 PM. The hall of
Walden, Inc. was unusually dead, only the receptionist smiled at us
from his booth. He gave Bonnie a smile:

“Congratulations!” he said to her. I could tell he knew exactly
what was going on.

A private
elevator took us down deep underground, to a level I didn’t even
know about. Bonnie stood little nervously beside me, I could feel
on her scent and the aura of her skin that she’d prepared a lot for
this night. I leaned back a bit, and admired her ass in her mini
skirt -- her ass which I fondled so many times. Will this ass be
fucked to death tonight? It promised to be an exciting
show.

“What
will be my role?” I asked, hoarsely.

“Just
be there with me,” Bonnie said, wondering. “Then take me
home!”

We arrived at
the secret floor. The door opened and we were greeted by Helen, who
had only her black latex boots and matching black gloves on,
nothing else. Her naked body looked strange in the industrial
corridor.

“Welcome to the Ceremony!” she said, smiling. “It was time.
Let’s get dressed!”

This was new. I
didn’t have any peculiar dress to change, but as it turned out, I
didn’t really need one. Helen led Bonnie away, and sent me to the
changing room. I wandered around the corridors, under the heating
tubes on the ceiling, then I found a steel door labeled as Changing
Room and I entered. One of the walls was full of hangers, with
black capes hung on them. There was a bench and a small table, and
a box full of masks on it.

"If
you want to join in, put your car keys in the bowl!"
the sign said on a rattan bowl. There were about a
dozen keys already in it. I threw mine in as well, I thought I had
nothing to lose.

I changed my
clothes to a long, black cape, nothing underneath, and walked out
to the corridor. The lamps slightly flickered on the ceiling. I
could see soft light of candles coming from the end of the corridor
so I went that way.

The room I found
was brightly lit by hundreds of candles. I didn’t feelt like it was
an underground room of a skyscraper in New York. There was
wonderful carved mahogony furniture in the room, with candles
everywhere. Helen was already waiting for me, held me by my hand
and led me to a beaufitul armchair which looked like a
throne.

“This
will be your place tonight,” she explained to me. It was hard to
concentrate on what she was saying with her perky tits in front of
my eyes. “Did your throw your keys in?”

“Yep...”

“Unfortunately, you can’t play tonight. The rules are clear:
your woman will be fucked by other men tonight. But relax,” she
potted my knees. “I’ll make it worth for you. Now enjoy the show,”
she said, smiling, and walked to the center of the room.

Bonnie was on
all her fours on a big oak table. There were men standing around
her, dressed in black capes. They all had white masks covering
their faces, and they watched Bonnie’s body without a word. Her
eyes were covered with a black silk blindfold, and she had a
matching pair of high heels on her feet. Nothing else covered her
body, I could even see the reflection of the candles on the sweat
glistening on her brown skin. She shivered and her body trembled in
the circle of men.

Helen knelt down
on the table beside Bonnie and pulled apart my girl’s ass cheeks
with her hand covered by the black gloves.

“Look
at this tight ass!” she said out loud which made the men let out a
tense sigh. “This woman will offer this for three lucky winners
tonight! Three lucky men can fuck her asshole!” She turned to
Bonnie, saying, “This will be the ass-fuck of your life, believe
me, honey!”

Helen pulled
Boinne’s cheeks apart a bit more. She licked into Bonnie’s ass,
then pulled her head back and waited for the effect. Bonnie’s
rosebud closed tight. Helen laughed out loud, and leaned back,
started making small circles around my girl’s asshole. The groaning
men enjoyed the show. My cock started to erect under my cape, and I
probably wasn’t alone with this.

Helen licked my
girlfriend’s ass more intensively. Her hair covered the view a lot,
but the men around them liked what they saw. They got their stiff
cocks out from under their capes, and fondled them above the girls.
Helen’s head was barely moving, I thought she pressed her tongue
into Bonnie’s asshole deep and licked her tight orifice
well.

I used to lick
out Bonnie’s ass a few times so I knew how much she loved it. She
used to moan loudly when I used a lot of saliva on my tongue and
twirtled it deeply in her asshole. Helen must have done the same
since Bonnie relaxed more and more and moaned more and more
passionately.

The rattan bowl
was there beside them on the table. There were a dozen car keys in
it and a tube of lubricant. Helen picked the tube up, opened it and
pushed a good amount from it into Bonnie’s ass. She smeared the
transparent liquid around the hole, and moved her fingers closer
and closer with small circles. She worked the lubricant into
Bonnie’s hungry asshole. When she was done, she smacked Bonnie’s
ass and said,

“The
mare is ready to be ridden, getlemen!”

Helen took a
Porshe key from the bowl, held it up over her head, and walked
around with it, like the pretty girls do at the beginning of a new
round at a boxing match. Well, there was a very important
difference here: Helen was naked except of her black gloves and
high heels, and she didn’t initiate a boxing round but a hardcore
anal fucking of my girl. There was some clapping, then the owner of
the Porsche stepped out of the circle; a muscular, tall guy as I
could see him in his cape and the mask on his face. Bonnie smiled
contentedly back at him; he took off his cape, and stepped on the
table, beside Bonnie. He fit his huge cock to the entrance of her
ass, and slowly entered her. Bonnie let dropped her head, her hair
covered her face and the end of the black kerchief. But I knew she
was probably smiling.

The guy didn’t
move for a while, he just let Bonnie get used to his cock in her
ass. But after a minute, his body tensed, and moved a little, which
made Bonnie moan out loud.

Helen stepped
before me; she sat on the beautiful carved arm of the chair, and
leaned to my shoulder. The Porsche guy was really enjoying his
position. He started fucking Bonnie’s ass slowly, gently. Helen was
lying on my shoulder and watching Bonnie on the table, she
whispered in my ear,

“It’s
beautiful, right? Her nice, round ass fucked like
this...”

“Mmmhmmm…,” I whispered back, watching Bonnie.

“His
cock looks hot in her asshole,” Helen said. Her small hand dived
inside my cape and found my already hardening cock.

“Look
at you!” she said, when she grabbed my erection. “So you like what
you see? Are you excited about this stranger fucking your
girlfriend in the ass?”

“Mmmhmmm…,” I moaned again and watched with eyes wide as the
masked man’s cock moved in and out of Bonnie’s ass. The lubricant
proved to be essential since the guy fucked her ass with strong,
hard thrusts. Helen watched them, smiling.

The guy fucked
Bonnie faster. His cock entered her balls deep again and again. He
even grabbed her hair and pulled it like a head-gear. Then he
stopped moving.

“Now
he comes in her ass…,” Helen whispered into my ear. “Look, how slow
is he moving! He pumps her ass full of his fresh cum!”

Bonnie enjoyed
her ass being filled with sperm by the masked man with her head
down. She surrendered herself to the feeling completely; when the
masked man pulled out with an audible pop, she raised her head in a
surprise, just as she would have awakened in an other world. She
turned her head around, and listened to the men murmuring around
her. The black kerchief covered her eyes so she couldn’t see what
was happening around her. But she probably felt the last white
drops dripping on her ass cheeks from the masked man’s cock; this
made her ass waggle which resulted the men jerking their cocks
faster around her.

Helen released
my already hard cock,

“Sorry, I have to go!” she whispered, then went to the mahogany
table. She picked up the next car key from the rattan bowl and
presented it. She didn’t have to wait long; the next man stepped
out and took off his cape. His long, blonde hair fell to his
shoulders. He looked like Schwarzenegger in the Conan movie. His
cock was hard, and his sack was larger than the usual. He climbed
behind Bonnie, who was stretching on the desk on her fours like a
cat. He took the girl by her hips and entered her ass
easily.

Helen came back
to me and commented the new round,

“He
slid in too easy, didn’t he? Well, he’s got a thin cock. Plus, cum
is the best lubricant...”

The blonde man
pounded Bonnie’s ass with easy thrusts; his huge sack splashed on
her pussy again and again, becoming wet from her juices. He didn’t
seem to be bothered by being the sloppy second. He just fucked
Bonnie’s ass with visible pleasure.

“Oh
yeah…,” he groaned. Bonnie cried out with small screams; the blonde
man fucked her ass without mercy just as he would do exercises on a
cardio machine. He took Bonnie by her shoulders, and speared her
ass balls deep again and again. Both of them were panting hard; the
blonde man’s sack smacked loudly on her swollen, glistening wet
pussy lips.

Helen grabbed my
cock again and fondled is gently under my cape.

“Have
you ever fucked her ass like this?” she asked, musingly. I felt
like she wanted to excite me instead of wanting to know anything so
I rather remained silent, and enjoyed her small palm on my rock
hard cock. That’s how Bonnie did, also; she surrended her body to
the blonde stranger with loud moans. He had to find the perfect
rhythm since Bonnie screamed out loud, and came with her body
trembling.

“That’s it…,” I heard the men around her. “She
coming!”

“She
enjoys it...”

“I
think we have chosen well...”

“Look
at her,” Helen said, smiling. “She’s really enjoying it! The little
bitch! She’s really fuckable, isn’t she?”

The blonde man
came. His sack twitched visibly, his whole body trembled. He even
groaned. I thought he screamed inside but he didn’t find it manly
enough to show it among these masked men, so he just held it back.
After he pulled out, he took a deep breath, took up his cape from
the floor and mopped his red cock in it. Bonnie’s asshole was
gaping because of the hardcore pounding; the girl panted
loudly.

Helen gont on
her feet again and chose the third key. She held it up for everyone
to see. I heard a few men sighing in frustration.

The third man
was Ule, the tall, huge black lawyer. He was wearing a mask as
well, but I recognized his body and his huge cock. He wasn’t a
stranger in Bonnie’s body. He didn’t wait any moment, pulled down
his cape, knelt behind Bonnie and thrust his huge, black cock into
her asshole full of sperm. Bonnie hissed out loud, but Helen
spanked her ass,

“Take
it, girl, this will be the best part!”

When Bonnie
dropped her head, her hair fell into her face again. She probably
tried to relax her rectum around the huge black cock. Ule made
small thrusts. He clearly enjoyed the tight grip of the hot, tight
hole. Bonnie moaned. She must have relaxed her ass because the huge
blakc man was getting under his way moving in and out. I could even
see a sign of two men coming in Bonnie’s ass so far; as the black
rod was pumping her, some stripes of white cum was glistening on
it.

Helen turned
back to me. But instead of sitting on the arm of the chair, she
knelt between my legs, picked up my cape, and swallowed my cock
deep into her mouth. She was bobbing with her head on it using a
lot of saliva. I supposed that’s how she kept the companions of the
main stars of these seances in check, while the stars themselves
were fucked in their asses systematically. I had to admit, it was
planned out well, I had my time in there.

Ule grabbed
Bonnie’s hair, pulled her head to himself, and fucked her ass like
hell. She really behaved like a mare now; Bonnie clearly enjoyed
the animalistic fucking, she pushd herself on the big black rod
again and again, moaning and groaning. Her pussy was gaping and I
knew she would do anything to get a nice hard cock in there as
well. But this wasn’t the time or place for that. Tonight her ass
was under attack, the executives of Walden, Inc. wanted the control
of her bare ass. And Bonnie enjoyed it very much. She wasn’t on her
fours any more, her arms were stretched out on the table, her ass
was bent high so Ule could split her beautiful, round butt
deeply.

Meanwhile, Helen
was sucking me wildly. She let the head of my cock touch her throat
every time she bobbed on it. She was doing it perfectly, like a
real pro, wet and hot. I could feel her routine. But I couldn’t
concentrate on it. I was mesmerized by the view of how the huge
black rod split Bonnie’s ass apart. Bonnie was screaming in
pleasure, her pussy fluids streaming on her thighs. Nobody cared;
the men watched as Ule pounded the new head of real estate
department’s ass. They jerked their cocks wildly; watching Ule
probably meant somehow they can be part of this wonderful event.
But Ule enjoyed it the most, of course; he pounded Bonnie’s ass
balls deep. As he fucked her, even his mask fell down but he didn’t
care; he just fucked and fucked the young tight ass gaping before
him.

I couldn’t take
it any more. This feeling, this night, the view of Bonnie’s ass
stuffed full and Helen’s mouth made me cum. I shot out into Helen’s
hot mouth with my eyes closed. I even raised my hip to push it
deeper to her throat.

“Mmmm... it’s so good…,” I heard Helen murmuring, but I was yet
enjoying her swallowing my sperm with my eyes closed. “Sorry, I
have to go now” she said at the end, letting my cock go. “I’ll add
this to the rest of it.”

What kind of
rest of it? I opened my eyes and saw that while I was spraying my
seed into the mouth of the best cocksucker of the firm, the huge
black lawyer already finished with my girl who was lying in a daze.
The white stream of sperm was dripping from her ass. Masked men
around her were coming, spraying their huge loads on Bonnie’s back,
ass and thigh, and some pervert “colleagues” were coming into her
black hair. Somebody even aimed for the black silk kerchief on her
eyes. The white drops were glistening in the soft
material.

As Helen arrived
there, she knelt behind Bonnie, and kissed my girl’s ass cheeks all
over with her sperm-covered lips and licked up every drop of white
sperm she could find. After she cleared Bonnie’s both sweaty
cheeks, she leaned over and sucked all the sperm she could out of
my girl’s asshole. This caused a loud ovation among the men. Some
last drops fell on Bonnie’s ass and on Helen’s face but she cleared
everything up with her small pink tongue.

Then she crawled
on her knees to meet Bonnie, held my girl’s tired face up, and let
the sperm pour from her creamy lips into Bonnie’s mouth. Everybody
was cheering and clapping. The girls kissed for a while, with their
tongues dancing, and some sperm dripped out of the corner of their
mouths. I felt a new pulse in my cock at this hot sight.

I got up. I knew
my duties; I had to bring this successful woman home, I had to make
her a bath with candles, let her rest so that in a few days I could
fuck her brains out again and again.
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From Office
Sluts 1: The First Weeks

 by Sandy Monroe

 


“Did
you see her?” Carl pointed to the girl who just went by our
cubicle. She definitely had nice legs and a round hard ass swinging
as she walked through the corridor. “This is why I love this
place,” he continued. “The women are beautiful and sexy, they wear
business casual which usually means short skirts and large
cleavage. They walk around here all day, bend over at the copy
machine, they show their large breasts when they choose lunch at
the cafeteria, and do stuff like that -- they flirt with us all the
time and make every guy horny.”

Carl was a
sex-addict asshole, but he was right. It was fine to work here at
Walden, Inc. And of course it needed a lot of sacrifice,
self-discipline, concentration, teamwork, and other shit like that.
But it was an ideal place for a guy like me.

My name is John
Smith. I know what you think; who’s this nobody? And you’re
probably right. I got here right after my graduation in law at the
university. I was really happy with my average diploma and didn’t
really know what to do with myself in my average life. Just like in
that old Def Leppard-song, ‘Let’s Get Rocked’:

 


“I'm
your average ordinary everyday kid

Happy to do nothin', in fact that's what I did”

 


During a long
and hot summer, I answered a lot of job ads and after a series of
job interviews, I started to work here, at one of the biggest law
firms in the country.

As every
workplace, Walden, Inc. has its good and bad sides. It’s great to
work here because of the hot chicks, the excellent pay, and the
chance of making independent decisions. But it’s bad to work here
because of the long and boring meetings, amateurish leaders, and
the horrible buffet.

And there are
the overtimes. Man, I hate them. There is no one else in the whole
building, everything is extinct, like in a bad horror movie. And my
boss chose me on my first week to stay here after the working hours
to wait for an e-mail from Japan.

“We’ll pay for every minute you spend here,” he said after
lunch, when I was planning my weekend already. “You just have to
wait for the letter, print it, and stamp with our official stamp.
Even an idiot could do it.”

Now that was
nice. I decided to send him to hell on an anonymous ranting site.
Then I loosened my tie and poured myself another coffee.

As the afternoon
went by, everyone went home to spend some quality time with their
family or friends. Since I’ve only been working here for a week, I
didn’t know where to find stuff. The restroom on our floor had a
break-down so I had to search for another for a long quarter hour.
The offices and halls were dark, everyone were at home, watching
football. It was only me left here as a rookie, and I had to wait
for the official answer from our client in Japan. They think I’ve
got nothing better to do...

When I got back
to my office, I sat into my office chair. With a daring idea, I
took off my shoes, then stretched my legs. I leaned back in my
chair, and closed my eyes for a while. I thought over what was
waiting for me at home: an empty fridge, a cold bed. If I
considered it, it wouldn't matter if I stayed here
overnight.

I was startled
by the sound of high heels in the hallway. I straightened up and
put my shoes on. It was about time; my door opened and Bonnie
stepped in. She was a black-haired, cute, sexy woman. I had been
working at the office for only a week, but I quickly found out the
whole department had a thing about her. When she dropped something
on the floor, my colleagues almost fought one another to give it
back to her. We talked a few times, but I didn't think I was good
enough for her, so I didn't really care.

But now here she
was, leaning against the door frame with gleaming eyes, and asked
me in a trembling voice,

“I
can see you’re still in, too... Do you want to see something
interesting?”

“What
would that be?” I asked. I was hoping she would invite me somewhere
interesting, ask for my number, or something like that. Maybe she
would use the good old “I need a little help” trick.

“Come
with me,” she said.

We stepped out
to the dark hallway. I wanted to turn on the lights, to see where
we are going, but Bonnie stopped me by holding my hand.

“Don’t turn it on, we don’t want to scare them away,” she
whispered.

“Who
exactly?” I whispered as well, but Bonnie just flashed a smile and
turned around.

She led me
through the maze of dark corridors. She stopped at a corner, took
off her high heels and walked along on her bare feet. I followed
her in complete silence. There was a little hall after the corner,
and a conference room behind a glass wall. That’s where our staff
meeting took place every week. Even I had to take part on these,
although I have been considered as a trainee. There were lush
tropical flowers and little palm trees in front of the glass wall -
none of them originated from this clime but if the HR came out with
the idea that these have to grow in our offices, they won’t spare
any money. Bonnie took my hand again and pulled me among the palm
trees. This way we could peep into the conference room between the
palm leaves.

A man was
fucking a woman inside the conference room, on the elliptical
table. Both of them still had their clothes on. He was doing her
from behind. I stepped close to the glass wall very carefully, to
get a better view. Bonnie tried to pull me back, but I didn’t let
her to do so; I pulled her beside me.

The scene could
have been from a kind of an old Playboy movie; the woman was bent
over the table, her long blonde hair was spread on the table, her
skirt was tucked up, her panties were on one of her legs, but she
had both of her high heels on, of course. The man was dressed in a
gray suit with his white shirt unbuttoned, his tie loosened, and
his pants on his ankles. He was fucking her with abandon from
behind. The woman grabbed his tie and pulled him closer to herself
with it. I could even hear their moans in the silence of the
building.

“He’s
got a really big cock”, Bonnie whispered to me, causing me to stir
a bit. I don’t know how she knew that because his clothes almost
hid all of his body. Bonnie had probably seen this more than once
before. I saw her watching the scene with sparkling eyes. She
swallowed once, probably because her throat had gone
dry.

The man in the
conference room leaned on the woman, and fucked her like a
well-oiled machine. It was really exciting to watch, and I started
to feel my arousal. The man grabbed her thighs, and gasped
something in her ear, but I couldn’t hear what. She nodded at him.
The guy stopped, stepped back, took his cock in his hand -- he
really had a big one -- and slapped her ass cheeks a few times with
it. The woman was laughing, I could hear that even from here, at
the other side of the glass wall. The man said something, like
teasing her, slapped her ass cheeks with his cock again, then put
it back, this time really slowly, and started to move inside
her.

“He
just put it in her ass,” Bonnie said. I was looking at her
questioning, so she continued, “I watched them some other times as
well. A little suckie under the table, a little lickie on the
table, then cowgirl, and at the end, from anal behind. They do it
always the same way,” she shrugged.

“So
you were peeping, right?” I whispered to her. She kinda blushed as
I could see her face in the dim light, between the leaves of the
palm tree.

“Of
course,” she said. Her hot breath was warming up my blood. “I
wouldn’t miss to see a good fucking like that...”

The man started
to really give it to the mystery woman. He fucked her ass really
hard; both of them panted very loudly, the woman even screamed.
They probably thought they are alone in the building at this time
of the evening. He straightened up, pulled her ass cheeks apart
with his two hands and watched the view in delight. I could tell he
really enjoyed his cock moving in and out between her round ass
cheeks. Of course, this caused my groin to swell more, and I
imagined myself behind the woman. The man released her, spanked her
light brown ass cheeks hard, and fucked her harder, grabbing her
hair with one hand, her breasts with the other, and pulled her
close to himself.

“This
is really dirty,” I whispered to Bonnie, whose eyes were sparkling
like diamonds.

“I
think they stole these ideas from some kind of a porn movie,” she
answered, but couldn’t get her eyes from the view. “That’s where
people do it like that.. Especially at the end, just watch
it!”

They were
panting really hard. The woman grabbed his neck from behind. They
were moving like a couple who know each other well. The woman cried
out, and as he would just have waited for it, penetrated her
asshole deeply. She was trembling, cried out loud a few times, then
fell on the desk. The light was really dim, but I could see both of
them were covered in sweat. The man bent over her and slowly
started to move inside her again.

“That’s my favorite part,” Bonnie said, partly to
herself.

The woman seemed
to come to life. She snapped away from the man, turned around, got
on her knees before him. She grabbed his cock and started to jerk
him off. The man hung onto the table, enjoyed the fondling he got
from her. She took his huge cock into her mouth for a few times,
but didn’t really work on it, she just made it wet and slippery.
She jerked it really hard, and seemed to know how to deal with it.
And the man screamed loudly, trembled, and sprayed his juices on
her face. She jerked it off gently for some more, and held it above
her breasts. That’s where the next drops were sprayed. Their white
color seemed to glisten in the dim light of the floor. Finally, she
licked his cock thoroughly, cleaned it with her wet tongue, and the
man moaned like a really satisfied lion.

While they were
dressing, I backed off from the plants. As I tried to adjust my
pants to hide my erection, Bonnie spotted it and touched it gently
through my fly.

“I
can see you liked it, too…,” she said to me, then turned around and
walked away. I still had a glance at her putting on her high heels,
then she waved goodbye and disappeared.

I hurried back
to my office. I sat into my chair, leaned back and smiled. This is
a good place, I thought, I will really enjoy working here. And I
didn’t know yet what in the next weeks would happen to
me.
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From Office
Sluts 3: Travels Abroad

 by Sandy Monroe

 


I could hardly
believe it; we were the only ones sitting at first class. Our
flight attendant told us something about the current economy and
the night flight, but I didn’t really pay her any attention. I
enjoyed the large space and I was happy Walden, Inc. paid the first
class tickets for the three of us.

There were
Bonnie, Carl and me arranging our bags into the luggage racks above
our seats. When my boss told me I had to go to Japan to get to know
my colleagues better and to participate in some meetings, I wasn’t
happy at all. But later on, I found out Bonnie was coming as well,
and the firm would pay all our expenses, so it promised to be an
exciting week.

So here we were
on the plane, packing our luggage into the shelves above the seats.
I helped Bonnie with her suitcase. Carl was already sitting beside
us, reading a Playboy issue with a grin on his face.

“Is
that chick from Two And A Half Men?” I asked, pointing to the cover
girl of the magazine.

“Yeah, Jenny McCarthy,” he said, checking the cover. “She’s
hot, isn’t she?”

“As I
recall, she was on the cover last year,” I said. Carl shrugged,
saying,

“I
don’t really have time to read my magazines,” he said. “They just
pile up on my shelves. But on a flight like this, I usually have
time for some reading.”

“Some
read Schopenauer, some read the Playboy,” Bonnie
giggled.

“Hey,
don’t judge me, okay?” Carl said.

We all sat down
and fastened our belts. It wasn’t long till the plane took
off.

 


*

 


I was having a
very bad dream. I was in a parking garage and Britney Spears was
chasing me with a whip. She shouted at me, “Work, bitch!” I
couldn’t escape her, anyhow I tried hiding behind a Maserati or a
Bugatti. She was spanking my bare ass with her long black whip and
shouted the same line at me again and again.

I woke up to a
sudden trembling of the plane. I looked around. Carl was snoring
beside me with his Playboy on his lap. As the cover crinkled, Jenny
McCarthy had a grin on her face.

I glanced over
at Bonnie. She was asleep. An eye mask was covering her eyes. Her
perky breasts rose and fell in slow motion under her blouse. She
even snored a bit which made her even cuter. Her legs were slightly
sprawled as she slept in the reclined airline seat.

I thought about
what she had said earlier, about how she would try to do it in
public. I thought about some of her hints -- her peeping at the
couple in the office, her willingness at the Halloween party, her
ass being fucked at the promotion party and so on. I came to the
idea I had to take my chances here and now, on this airline
flight.

I looked around.
Carl was sleeping as well, with his Playboy on his lap. His face
leaned to the window, but he didn’t seem to be bothered by the cool
surface.

There were no
other passengers in first class. The travelers in the coach class
sat behind us in another compartment, separated by a red curtain.
The flight attendants probably had their break since none of them
were around.

I opened my
safety belt. I stood up, looked around again, and checked whether
everything was safe. No one was around. I loosened my tie around my
neck and took it off. I untied it and leaned it over Bonnie’s arms.
It was long enough for me to gently tie her hands to the armrests.
I was working slowly, checking around again and again. I tied a
loose tie on her hands so she would be able to free herself easily,
if necessary.

I managed to tie
her arms without waking her up. I knelt down before her on the
carpet. I lifted her skirt slowly, but stealthily. I could see her
black thong under her skirt, barely covering her pussy.

Bonnie's
reclined seat gave me better access to her pussy. I touched the
inner part of her thigh. She twitched a bit, her head turned to the
other direction, but she didn’t change how she breathed. I thought
she was still sleeping.

I moved her
thong aside and exposed her slit. With my palm up, I slowly and
gently worked my middle finger all the way into her
cunt.

She sighed and
rolled her head to the side. I thought she might wake up, so I
removed my finger and placed it under my nose. Her musky pussy
scent caused my cock to inflate. When I realized Bonnie was still
sleeping, I put two fingers back in her pussy and moved them in and
out. Her lubrication began leaking out on my fingers and her pussy
odor filled the air.

When I began
moving my thumb over her clit, Bonnie woke up, pulled her eye mask
up and looked down at me.

“What
are you doing?” she asked.

“Relax,” I told her. “Let me take care of you.”

“You're going to get caught.”

“I've
checked, and the flight attendants are on a break,” I
answered.

“Well
then, you'd better hurry because you've made me horny.”

She smiled and
sprawled her legs further apart.

“Put
the mask back on,” I told her and she did, leaning back in the
reclined chair and let me finger her pussy.

I began moving
my fingers faster and faster inside her pussy while moving my thumb
in circles over her clit.

She lifted her
pelvis to give me better access to her pussy. I leaned forward and
flipped my tongue on her clit. When she tried to move her hands to
pull my head toward her pussy, she realized they were tied to the
arms.

I smeared her
pussy juices over her asshole and slowly pushed my middle finger in
it. It was tight and hot, as always.

“Oh... Fuck...,” she moaned. “I'm almost there.”

I continued
moving my fingers in and out of her pussy and ass and licking her
clit until her body went rigid and her orgasm hit her. Bonnie's
pussy and asshole clamped down on my fingers about ten times before
it ended, leaving her panting for breath.

I looked up at
her. She was smiling happily, but to my huge surprise, Carl was
awake, standing beside her with a huge grin on his face. His hands
even were fondling her breasts in her cleavage. How the hell did he
wake up and stand beside her? Was he a fucking Cherokee warrior or
what? And Bonnie was enjoying herself, she was smiling.

“Can
I join?” Carl asked, hoarsely. I thought it over. Fucking Bonnie in
the first class, miles high, in a threesome?

“Why
not?” I shrugged. “Let’s do her!”

“Cool,” he said, grinning. He released Bonnie’s boobs which
made her moan out disappointedly. He straightened up, grinning, and
opened his fly. Bonnie turned to the sound of his zipper and smiled
again. He took out his cock; it was hard already. He pointed it at
Bonnie’s face and pulled his foreskin back. He fondled it for a few
times, then touched her lips with the purple, shiny head of his
cock. Bonnie followed his cock with the eye mask still on, smiling
happily.

In a flash I had
my trousers and shorts around my knees. I placed Bonnie’s feet over
my shoulders and impaled her with my stiff cock. It wasn't the most
comfortable position that we'd ever used, but the airline seat
didn't give us any other choices.

I just plunged
my rod deep into her hot pussy when I saw a flight attendant slide
the red curtain aside. I just looked into her eyes and pictured how
she could see us -- a young brunette lying in the reclined chair
with her skirt pulled up and the eye mask still on her face, being
fucked by a horny guy dressed in his suit and she sucking another
guy’s dick. I saw her wink after she put her hand over her mouth,
then she quickly closed the curtain.

I fucked Bonnie
harder. She was panting and puffing almost as hard as after her
orgasm. When I stood up a little more, Bonnie was folded in half
with her feet near her head. The new angle gave me a better
opportunity to hit her G-spot with my cock and I got a closer look
at how she sucked Carl’s erect cock. He even grabbed her head and
pushed himself deeper to her throat with every thrust he made. As
he was moving in and out, his cock became more and more wet, and
her saliva even got smeared around her red lips.

She came again.
I knew she could cum really quickly when she has a hard cock in her
mouth, that’s why we did so much 69. She enjoyed it right now as
well. She held Carl’s cock deep in her mouth, and her whole body
trembled.

“That’s it, baby…,” Carl murmured. He pulled his cock out of
her mouth and smacked her cheeks with it a few times. Bonnie
enjoyed it with a smile, and we could feel her afterglow even with
her eye mask still on.

“Let
me have a bit of her pussy,” Carl said to me.

“Fine,” I said. “Sit on the chair.”

I released the
restraints on Bonnie’s arms and helped her get up. It was difficult
to control her with the eye mask still on her face. We had to move
slowly. I nodded to Carl. He sat on the chair, leaned back, and
helped Bonnie sit in his lap, facing him. She giggled when she felt
his erection between her thighs. He pulled her thong away, guided
his cock into her slit and when he succeeded, she sat on
it.

She just sat
there for a few seconds, enjoying Carl’s cock in her pussy. While
she did so, I took her hands, pulled them back behind her back an
leaned close to her ears,

“Do
you like his cock in your pussy?” I hissed to her. “Do you like it
deep in you?”

“Yes…,” she moaned like a kitten.

“Good…,” I said. Holding her hands I got to an idea. I picked
up my tie from the floor and tied her hands behind her back. She
moaned again, smiling, and started to ride Carl. She was moving
with long, slow thrusts on him, splitting herself on his stiff cock
again and again.

I bent her over
Carl and pulled her skirt up a bit more, and pulled her thong
sideways. I grabbed her ass and pushed her down on Carl’s cock to
the hilt.

“Now
you’re gonna get it, you little slut,” I said. I stood behind her
and slowly but firmly pushed my cock deep into her asshole. It was
so tight and hot I almost lost it.

“Ohhhh… yeah…,” she moaned. Her head dropped to Carl’s chest
and her hair covered her face. But I could tell she was enjoying
it.

“You’re a real bitch in heat,” Carl said.

“Fuck
me!” she ordered, and we obeyed happily.

I grabbed her
boobs and started fucking her ass. Her pussy fluids made my cock
wet and slippery so I could fuck her tight asshole with abandon. It
was so tight I felt like I’m splitting her in half. Besides, I
could feel Carl’s hard cock pounding her pussy. He held her by her
face and fucked her hard.

“Do
you like it?” I hissed in her ears. “Do you like being
double-fucked?”

“Fuck
yeah!” She said.

“I
bet you like it, you bitch!” Carl said to her. “I bet you like
being fucked in your ass and pussy at the same time.”

“Yeah...” Bonnie moaned.

Carl fucked her
with an evil grin on his face. He checked her hand being tied back
behind her, and pulled down his own tie as well. He continued
fucking her hard but tied his tie around her neck like a collar and
grabbed the end of it like a slip.

“We’re gonna fuck your brains out, bitch,” he exclaimed then he
turned to me, saying, “Here you are, brotha” and handed me the tie
sideways. I took the end of it and pulled Bonnie back just like a
bitch in heat. She straightened which caused our cock moving into
her in a different angle.

“Wow,” I moaned.

“Yeah...” she sighed and moved in contrast to our thrusts. We
fucked her balls deep with strong, hard thrusts.

“Fuck!” she cried out, and her body started to tremble. I
quickly put my palm to her mouth to keep her silent. She came with
us sandwiching her -- I felt her flesh spasming on my cock. She was
breathing hard. But we didn’t stop, we pushed our throbbing cocks
into her hot body again and again.

The red curtain
slid aside slightly and I saw two female flight attendants peeking
through the small opening, while we continued fucking Bonnie. That
caused me to shoot a huge load of sperm into her hot throbbing
asshole.

“Mmmm…,” she purred. “Come on, boys, fill me up...”

This did it for
Carl as well. I could feel through Bonnie’s pussy wall his cock
stiffening and trembling in her pussy. He let out a loud groan, and
thrust a last one, coming deep into her.

I slowly pulled
back. My cock popped out of Bonnie’s ravished asshole with an
audible ‘pop.’ I untied my tie around her hands and took Carl’s tie
from her neck and gave it back to him.

“Thanks, man,” he said. “I think I’m gonna keep it as a
memory.”

Bonnie adjusted
her hair back and pulled down her eye mask. Her face was red but I
could see in her eyes she really enjoyed the whole
session.

“Thank you, guys...” she said. “That was just what I
needed.”

I saw the
curtain open just a bit and both female flight attendants stepped
next to our seats.

“Welcome to the Mile-High Club,” the first one said. ”That was
pretty hot.”

The second
flight attendant gave us some warm, damp wash cloths. ”You'll need
these to clean up,” she added.

“Thank you,” Bonnie answered.

“I
hoped you liked the show,” Carl added, grinning.

“I
sure did,” the first one said, checking Carl out. “I haven’t seen
anyone fucking like that since I’ve worked here.”

The flight
attendants left for a couple minutes to let us wipe our fluids off
and get our clothing rearranged. The area around our seats smelled
like pussy.

A few minutes
later, the second flight attendant came back with a plastic bag to
drop the used wash cloths into.

“We'll be serving a meal in a few minutes. You probably need
it,” she winked.

“Oh
yeah,” Carl said. “We definitely do.” He sat into his chair and
opened his Playboy again. “Sorry, honey,” he said to Jenny McCarthy
on the cover, “I hope you don’t mind but ain’t got time for
culture.”
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