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		The following is a work of fiction. Names, characters and places are solely based on the author’s imagination or are used fictionally. This book is intended for adult audiences only. It contains sexually explicit scenes and language that may be considered offensive by some readers. All sexually active characters in this work are 18 years of age or older and all acts of a sexual nature are consensual. Sexual acts depicted without the use of protection are strictly for the enjoyment of the reader. Please practice safe sex.

		

		*

		

	
		

		Prologue

		

		Kaitlin looked at the stack of bills in front of her again. It hadn’t gotten any smaller in the last few minutes. All it ever did was seem to grow. Her student loans were astronomical, and now that she was out of school, they needed to be paid. Not to mention that the rent was due again, and she just didn’t have the money. Not even close! Not this time. Oh, Mr. Davidson had told her he was willing to give her an extension on the rent, but only for a week. After that, it was pay up or be evicted. Unless…

		Oh, fuck! I don’t even want to think about that. No way! Not with that piece of slime, she thought. He’s fat, he’s bald and he smells. Besides, if she was going to do something that desperate, why would she want to keep living in this hovel? If she was going to put out, it darn well better be for something a lot nicer than this place.

		It would help, if she could find a job. Any job! There just didn’t seem to be that many openings available, not in this economy. Kaitlin knew that some of her friends had been call girls in college, paying their way through on their backs. Reflecting, she began to think they had been the smart ones.

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		Kaitlin stared at her reflection in the mirror. She was finishing getting ready. She’d already showered and shaved. That was quite a treat, she thought wryly. Kat had never shaved her vaginal area before, always preferring the natural look. Tonight, though, she was sure that a bare snatch was expected. Maybe, even required? She took another sip of the nearly empty glass of wine on the vanity and went back to drying her hair.

		Another glass of wine later she was finishing her eye makeup, just a little darker than usual tonight. She proceeded to put on her lipstick. Her hands were shaking tremulously as she tried carefully to outline her full lips. “Get over yourself, Kaitlin! You can do this,” she exclaimed out loud. Oh, fuck! Now I’m talking to myself. Just calm down, it’s not like it’s your first time with a man, Kat. It’s just sex. I mean, you’ve been with two other men. What’s a few more? Like, maybe even twenty or thirty more? Her thoughts setting her into nearly hysterical giggles.

		She’d always prided herself on being independent. Having worked since she became old enough, saving all the money she could for school. It wasn’t easy, the foster system had dumped her out at eighteen, pretty much leaving her high and dry. Still, she knew that she was smart enough to make something of herself. Kaitlin was still sure that her life would turn around, all she needed was a chance. Tonight, was just a little setback. A temporary one.

		Finally, looking at the girl in the mirror, and deciding that she looked suitably seductive, she padded barefoot out into her little efficiency apartment. She’d already laid out her clothes for the evening. Not that there had been much of a choice. She only had a couple of nice dresses. Well… At least, nice enough that she thought she looked good in them. She’d chosen her ‘go to’ little black dress, what else? Its flirty skirt coming down about midway on her thighs. It had a plunging neckline that showcased her small breasts appealingly. More importantly, she felt attractive in it.

		Kaitlin added a pair of thigh top stockings. Sliding them carefully up her legs. Enjoying the silky feel against her skin. Their lacy tops appearing very sexy as she pulled her hem up, admiring her legs in them. She slipped her feet into one of her two pairs of spike heels and pirouetted before the long mirror she had fastened to the back of the door. She didn’t put on any underwear. She couldn’t very well wear a bra with the plunging neckline, and as for panties? She really didn’t have any pretty ones. Somehow, she didn’t think her cheap cotton panties fit with the image she was trying to achieve. Not with their fraying edges! Besides, commando seemed more… Seductive?

		Kaitlin added a small diamond pendant, the only thing she had of her mother’s, and gave herself a last-minute check in the mirror. Not bad! I’d do me, giggling a little at the thought. Picking up her one and only dressy clutch purse, she closed her eyes, took a deep breath and opened the door. Stepping out boldly in to the night.

		

		*

		

		The Uber driver had left her off right in front of the hotel. The night air kissing her bare pussy lips as she slid from the car. She walked into the lobby, her eyes searching for the bar. Trying to remember where it was. She’d only been here a few times before, always on dates. The bar had always seemed like a comfortable place, even having a small combo playing. Kaitlin felt her nipples harden as she walked into the dimly lit bar. She wasn’t sure if it was from fear or excitement. After all, it had been quite a while since she’d been with anybody. Not since she’d graduated, seven months before.

		She sat down at an available bar stool, about two thirds of the way along the bar. She made sure to leave a space open next to her, hoping that she would find some company tonight. Paying, company! If she didn’t find the rent money in the next three days, she’d either be out in the street or on her back with her greasy landlord. Ewwww!

		Kaitlin ordered a glass of White Zin and tried to compose herself. It’s just sex! Don’t even think about it twice. Girls do it all the time. You’re no different. She crossed her legs, settling herself comfortably on the stool and turned to listen to the jazz combo. Sipping her wine sparingly, she tried to make herself look… ‘Available?’ How the heck to I do that? Should I hang a flashing neon sign that says ‘Open for Business’ around my neck? Or, maybe, ‘Price negotiable?’

		Her pulse quickened as she felt a presence come up beside her. “May I freshen that glass of wine for you?” he asked. Turning to face him, she was pleasantly surprised to see a rather handsome man. Tall, with dark hair, he looked to be maybe ten or fifteen years her senior. Just a little gray coming in. Still, she thought, I could do a lot worse. Her fat, greasy landlord coming to the forefront of her mind!

		Holding out her hand, she said, “Kat, and I’d love another glass.” The two chatted for about twenty minutes. Kaitlin consuming her glass of wine and receiving another refill. The wine was starting to go to her head. But, maybe that was a good thing, under the circumstances. She was about to sell her body, maybe even her soul. All for an offer of three hundred dollars!

		She let him lead her out of the bar and across the lobby. Kat felt overly conspicuous as her heels clicked on the marble. She was sure everybody knew exactly what she was doing. Her pulse rate was soaring as they waited quietly for the elevator. She closed her eyes momentarily, composing herself as the doors gaped open in front of her. Then, she stepped forward. Determined to get through this. It was necessary, end of discussion.

		Inside the elevator, he pulled her possessively to him. Kissing her roughly. His tongue invading her mouth as his hands wrapped tightly around her ass. She bit back the sharp retort she would normally give at his boldness. One that would be followed almost immediately by a quick slap! Not, tonight. After all, she was bought and paid for. Or, at least, she would be in a few minutes.

		When they entered his room, Kaitlin looked around. She had chosen a nice upscale hotel for her venture; the room was comfortably appointed with a sofa and king-sized bed. Her eyes dwelling on the latter, as she guiltily thought of what was about to happen. Her ‘John,’ asked if they needed to get the business end out of the way first? “Yes, please,” came her hesitant reply. As he began to peel off three hundred dollars from an even large wad of cash, Kaitlin’s eyes grew bigger. She didn’t know people really had that kind of money!

		As he began to pay her, she asked him quietly about condoms. He didn’t have any. Of course. Fuck, neither do I. Stupid, stupid, stupid, Kaitlin! She looked doubtfully back at him. “I’m sorry, I don’t uh…”

		“Would another three hundred help you feel better about it?” he asked rather blandly.

		Oh, shit! Six hundred dollars? That’ll pay my rent this month. Take that Mr. Davidson! “Yes. All right, I’ll agree to that,” she said quietly. Her hands shaking as she took the large wad of bills and put them in her little purse. Still trembling, she turned to face him.

		His hands went around her body, pulling her to him. She could feel his cock swelling against her. Her breasts were heaving as her respiration skyrocketed. This was so wrong, made her feel so dirty. She felt fingers gripping her soft ass cheek. Forcing her pelvis tightly into his. His other hand groping roughly for her breast. His lips closed on hers as she felt his fingers squeeze her breast, hard.

		Fingers found her zipper, pulling it down. The cool room air brushed against her bare back, sending little chills down her spine. His other hand had now found her nipple, fingers twisting the hardened nub as his tongue dueled with hers. Pushing her away from him, he ordered, “Take off your clothes. I want to see you.”

		Kaitlin shrugged the dress from her shoulders, letting it fall. As it puddled around her spike heeled feet, she gingerly stepped out of it and, bending over, picked it up and tossed it on the sofa. She was naked! She felt his eyes piercing into her. Taking in her small breasts, erect nipples and her newly bare pussy. Her honeyed dew beginning to moisten her nether lips. “Very nice,” he commented.

		She could feel her body responding, excitement building inside her. She wasn’t used to being on display. Not used to being bought and paid for, either! She wanted to defy him, tell him to leave her alone. But, that was not in the cards. Not, tonight. She needed the money too badly. His hands began to push her down, forcing her to her knees. His intentions for her quite obvious.

		Her hands groped for his zipper. Fumbling a little, she finally pulled it down and her hand snaked inside his pants. Finding his pulsing rod, she pulled it out. Oh, shit! He’s big. Why couldn’t he be normal, like my other lovers were? But, oh, no. Not him! She’d never been with anybody that was big before. Oh, she’d heard tales, but never seen anything good sized before. He was maybe eight inches long, and thick. His size dwarfing her previous lovers who all fell in six-inch or so norm.

		Kaitlin leaned forward. Letting her pink tongue lick the drop of precum she saw on his cock. It tasted funny to her. Kind of salty, she guessed. Well, Dummy! What did you expect? You’ve never done this before. Her two other lovers had settled for hand jobs and a quick roll in the back seat with a condom. Not tonight!

		She licked along his long shaft, fingers not even able to touch as they wrapped around his thick girth. She could smell him, not unclean or anything like that. Just, a manly scent she guessed. Kind of musky. His cock felt hot against her tongue. His hands went to her hair, fingers tangling in her dark locks. Directing her, he wanted her to suck his cock. Kaitlin came back to the swollen head of his cock, it looked purplish and angry as she opened her mouth. Sliding her lips over his girth, she was captivated by what was happening. She felt the weight of his cock sliding over her tongue, filling her mouth. His salty taste and manly scent permeating her senses. She could feel the heavy veins of his cock as they brushed over her tongue. As his cock grazed against the back of her throat, she started to gag. Kaitlin desperately tried to control her gag reflex, not wanting to throw up on her first ‘John!’ Tears, streaking her mascara. Finally, she remembered to start breathing through her nose, her body relaxing enough to accept his long member.

		Her head was bobbing up and down his long shaft now. Faster and faster, her tongue teasing along his length. Just like she knew what she was doing. She felt him start to swell in her mouth. Shit! Is he expecting me to swallow his… Oh, fuck! He’s cumming! Hot wads of cum filled her mouth and shot deeply down her throat. Kat swallowed for all she was worth, her throat pulsing rapidly as shot after shot of his hot seed spilled into her. Filling her mouth and overflowing from her lips. Little dribbles rolling down her chin and falling to her heaving breasts.

		Feeling it shrink in her mouth, she pulled away from his softening member. Kind of a weird feeling! She was reminded of one of those garden hoses she’d seen at her last foster home. Kat could remember seeing it curl up on itself as it shrunk down to nothing when you turned the water off. Leaning back on her spike heels, she gazed up at him. Still gasping for breath, she wiped a tear from her eyes. A little smile of satisfaction graced her face. She’d done it! He pulled her up to her feet. Kat balanced a little unsteadily on the slightly unfamiliar heels, then she started to unbutton his shirt.

		He had kind of a hairy chest, at least it was in her somewhat limited experience. Some love handles, too. Oh, well. Beggars can’t be choosers. He’s a LOT better than Mr. Davidson! Unfastening his belt, she let his pants drop to the floor. She pulled down his boxers, leaving him naked. He pushed her towards the big bed. Destiny awaited her…

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		Kaitlin could feel herself blushing as she climbed onto the bed. Her privates openly visible to his probing eyes. The eyes of a stranger, albeit one she had just sucked off! She’d never felt so naked and exposed before. Come to think about it, no other man had EVER seen her body this way. Back seats are not terribly conducive to showing off body parts. Coming up behind her, he kissed her ass cheeks. His fingers tracing along her crack, ending up by sliding down her wet slit. Her body arching spasmodically at his touch!

		He climbed in behind her, leaving her in a doggy style position. His hands holding tightly to her hips. She licked her lips nervously. His fingers were probing inside her wet pussy. Sliding in and out of her slick tunnel, as she began to moan from his ministrations. As he found her little bundle of nerves, she went off like a firecracker! Her body shaking violently as he played with her sensitive clit.

		When she finally felt the mushroom head of his cock press insistently against her pink nether lips, Kat nearly passed out. It’s happening! My first time doing it in a bed. My first bareback fuck. And, it’s with a fucking ‘John,’ the thought making her want to cry. He pushed against her, sliding inside her tight pussy. Stretching her wider than she’d ever been! The heat of him, the size of him, the feel of his unsheathed cock inside her, it all felt so strange. She gasped as he began to slide deeper inside of her. Deeper than her other lovers, deeper than her vibrator. Deeper than she thought possible. Tearing her apart, filling her like never before. Her eyes rolling back in her head as she felt him bottom out inside of her.

		Cries and whimpers escaped her sweet lips as he began to move back and forth inside her. Feeling his girth stretching her, his length striking deeply inside her unprotected womb. Damn good thing I’m on birth control! He was moving faster now, pounding his cock into her. His balls slapping against her with every thrust. Driving her down onto the mattress, her arms unable to hold her up against his onslaught. “Oh, yes! Fuck me… Take me… Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! I’m cumming!!!” she cried. Her head shaking back and forth, eyes rolling back in her head. She’d never been taken like this before. Never felt like this before.

		He kept pounding her, his cock sending her to new heights with every stroke. Nobody had ever used her like this, nobody! She could hardly breathe; her heart was pounding like crazy. Then, she felt him start to swell. Oh, fuck, he’s cumming in me! A scream echoing around the room as she felt spurt after spurt of hot seed fill her for the first time. Filling her with its warmth. Jetting inside her, even oozing out around his still pounding cock. Kaitlin, only dimly aware that the scream she’d heard had been hers. Oh, hot damn! Is this what sex is supposed to be like? I’ve never cum like that before! Maybe this isn’t so bad after all?

		Kat lay across the bed, hot cum still oozing from her abused pussy lips. Sweat glistened on her body, her hair stuck damply to her back. She glanced back at him. Her, lover? Her, ‘John?’ He was calmly strolling in to the bath area leaving her alone. It was over. Just like that, she was a whore. A bought and paid for slut.

		When he came out, he told her she was welcome to use the bath before leaving. It made her feel like so filthy. But, she guessed maybe that’s what she was, nothing but a filthy whore. After quickly cleaning herself the best she could, she looked in the mirror. She needed some repairs. Her mascara had run, her lipstick was smeared, and her hair! A few minutes later she emerged, walking unsteadily to the sofa and picking up her dress. Sliding it on, she let him zip it up for her.

		With a quick peck on the cheek, she was dismissed. She heard the door close solidly behind her. Kat could feel his cum still seeping from inside of her, moistening her nether lips. The cool air brushing against the heat of her bare pussy as she walked down the hall. Her own private walk of shame.

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		As the elevator doors slid open, Kaitlin decided she needed a drink. Badly! Walking back into the bar, she sat down and asked for a glass of wine. As she quietly sipped her wine and tried to relax, she felt somebody else come up to her. OMG! Is it possible? Is this what it’s going to be like? Can I actually do this?

		She accepted his offer of refreshing her drink. The realization hitting her that it was still only nine o’clock. The night was young! Kind of nice looking, her latest benefactor was blond. Closer to her own age, maybe five years older. Some sort of traveling salesman looking for some company tonight. Name was Ted. Kat guessed the going rate must be three hundred? At least, that was again the offer for her company. She nodded an agreement, kissed his cheek and said she’d be right back.

		Slipping into the nearby restroom, she cleaned herself again. Her first ‘John’s’ cum still oozing out of her. Then stopped to feed the handy condom machine she found there. With three condoms in her purse, she headed back out to the bar. Her newest conquest was waiting patiently. Her second ‘John’ of the night.

		There was no hesitation this time, no nervous feelings as she waited for the elevator. She was a pro. Entering his room, she noticed that this one wasn’t quite as nice. Just the big king-sized bed waiting for her to lay down and spread her legs like the slut she was.

		The now familiar discussion about payment and condoms, followed by an agreement to go bareback for six hundred total. OMG! I’m rich! After slipping the wad of bills into her purse, she turned back to him and began to unzip her dress. She let it puddle on the floor, standing before him in just her heels and stockings. His eyes roaming hungrily over her body. She sensuously strolled over to him, then went down on her knees. Unfastening his pants, she found his swelling cock. Oh, yes! Thank you, thank you, thank you. This one is more normal. I can soooo handle this one. Kat began to lick along his length. Then came back and tasted the little drop of precum that hung from the mushroom shaped head. Hmmm… Different than… Huh? I never even found out his name. Anyway, different tasting. Similar, but different. Guess that must be normal.

		She opened her mouth, letting his cock slide between her lips. Kat couldn’t help herself, she was comparing the two of them. Her two ‘Johns.’ The weight of their cocks, their size, the taste of them. At least, she wasn’t gagging this time! She felt his hands wind in her hair, taking control over her. Pushing her head down on his hard rod. She felt his cock slam into the back of her throat. Ted was groaning above her, fucking her face! Totally controlling her, just using her.

		Kat could feel his cock swelling, she knew he was close. No surprise this time, she expected it as his hot seed jetted into her pulsing throat. She even managed to swallow all of it. I’m getting good at this! Getting up, she began to unbutton his shirt. Mmmm… Muscles! This could be fun! Her fingers tracing along his hard pecks. Kissing his chest inch by inch as she pulled his shirt open.

		His hands were cupping her breasts, feeling them. Fingers teasing her swollen nipples. He kissed her, then let his lips trail along her neck. Down her bare shoulder all the way to her succulent nipple. She felt him draw it between his lips, suckling her greedily. Little moans of excitement escaping her lips. She had sensitive nipples anyway, and having somebody suckling her hard, little points sent her into a small orgasm. Her body trembling as it moved through her.

		Finishing undressing him, she took his hand and led him towards the waiting bed. Her body hungry for his cock to be inside her. Filling her with his hard rod, his warm skin sliding against hers. His hot seed filling her wanton pussy. She was excited! She wanted this. Lust filling her as she climbed onto the bed.

		She pulled him down beside her, kissing him tenderly. Enjoying the feeling of his exploring hands. The touch of his fingers sliding along her wet slit causing her to soar into an orgasm. She wanted him to taste her. Wanted to know what that would be like, to have a man down there. Would it feel different than her experimentations with her dormmate, Melody? None of her previous boyfriends had ever given her oral sex. She wondered if he might? Could she coax him into it? That would be wicked, and so naughty! Dirty pussy or not, she was hungry for somebody to taste her down there.

		His kisses had gone down to her nipples again. She squirmed beneath his exploring lips and tongue. His teasing of her sensitive nipples sending ripple after ripple of pleasure through her. Placing her hands on his head, she mewled softly as she pushed him lower. He kissed down her body, tongue licking sensuously at her little naval piercing. Her one narcissistic consent to peer pressure. His fingers were probing inside her, brushing against her G-Spot. Tremors echoing through her body with each stroke.

		She felt his lips brush against her bare mound. The sensation driving her insane! “OMG! Please? Please, eat me? I want it so bad,” she whimpered. His tongue touched her soaking wet slit, running along it from bottom to top as her eyes rolled back in her head. Kat felt his warm tongue caress her little clit, the sensation sending a violent ripple through her. A scream left her mouth at his touch. Oh, God! His tongue is inside of me. Inside my dirty, filthy little pussy! I’ve never felt like… OMG!

		She came violently, her juices spilling out of her. Filling his mouth with her honeyed dew. Kat could feel him crawling slowly up her body now. His lips brushing against her over and over. She looked up at him, up at this man that had just sent her into orbit with his talented tongue. His cock was pressing against her nether lips now, demanding entrance. Ready to fill her.

		Kat watched in fascination as his hard rod pierced through her labia. Felt the swell of it inside of her. The heat of his bare cock sliding against her tight pussy walls. Saw him slide deeper inside her wanton tunnel, until his cock was buried all the way in. His hips grinding against hers, pelvis rubbing against her sensitive clit. His movements sending little explosions through her. He was fucking her now, faster and faster. His cock pounding into her with every stroke. “Yes! Oh, Yes! Fuck me, Ted. Fuck me! Fill me up, Baby,” she cried.

		She felt his hot seed erupt into her. Filling her slutty pussy with his hot seed. Her unprotected womb. Lights were flashing in front of her eyes, like little stars exploding, as she came over and over. Wow! This is what sex is supposed to be like? Hot damn! I like it!

		Ted curled up warmly beside her, hands caressing her gently. Not in any hurry to have her leave. She enjoyed the closeness. Feeling the comforting warmth of him. Oops! Feeling his hot cum oozing out of her too! Running down her leg and pooling on the bed.

		Later, she quietly kissed him goodnight. Walking out the door, a confidence to her steps as she walked down the hall to the elevator. No drink necessary this time, she got into her Uber and headed home. She felt pretty darn good at the moment. She had enough to pay the rent, buy some food and even pay something on her loans. And… The weekend was still ahead!

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		Kaitlin thought about trying out her new-found call girl skills again the next night. But, decided that most business travelers would already be gone. Instead, she called her friend Melody. Maybe they could just hang out and have some fun for a change.

		Mel was delighted to hear from her and suggested they go out dancing. Kat never needed incentive to go dancing, she was always ready for that. Pulling her only other nice dress from the closet, she tossed it onto the hide-a-bed in her little apartment. Fire engine red, it was a short, clingy little teaser dress. As she showered and shaved, her hands roamed sensuously across her body. Her fingers paying attention to her swollen clit, pleasuring herself. Remembering the touch of Ted’s hands, the excitement of his tongue delving deep inside her slutty pussy. A part of her getting some strange satisfaction knowing that he was tasting another’s cum in her. It made her feel powerful, and just a little wicked.

		Finishing up her makeup, she headed back out to get dressed. Kat pulled another pair of thigh tops from her drawer. I’m going to have get a lot more of these, she thought. The ones from last night are a total loss. Deciding to forgo panties again, she slipped her dainty feet into her only other pair of heels. She pulled her dress on. Sliding it slowly up her body, loving the feel of the fabric against her naked body. She looked at herself appraisingly in the mirror. Her dress hugged her small curves delightfully, revealing just a hint of cleavage. Her nipples pressed against the clingy fabric, leaving no doubt she was braless tonight.

		As she pirouetted in front of the mirror, the lacy tops of her stockings showed enticingly. She did a quick spin and watched as her bare pussy flashed in front of her eyes. OMG! I’m such a slut anymore! Then, she grabbed her purse and headed out the door, a smile on her face.

		

		*

		

		The two compatriots met up at their favorite bar. Mel was already seated at a table when Kat walked in. Seeing her friendly wave, Kat smiled and headed straight for her. Once seated, they began to bubble with conversation. Kat felt really good tonight. Money burning a hole in her purse was something new for her. It was like her whole outlook on life had changed, and she chatted excitedly. They both ordered salads and a glass of wine for dinner.

		After dinner, they grabbed an Uber and headed for their favorite dance club. As the two stood in line, waiting to get in, they continued to chat. Kat was keenly aware of the cool night air nipping at her bare pussy lips. The light breeze caressing the sensitive skin. The feeling still new and different.

		Once inside, they grabbed quick glasses of wine and then headed out to the dance floor. The two started out dancing together, but that didn’t last more than couple of stanzas. They were quickly joined by two frat boys who let them happily shake their booty at them. After the dance, the two girls headed back to their table, not really excited about the younger guys chasing after them. Their tongues hanging out like little puppy dogs.

		That was the pattern for most of the night, nobody was tripping her trigger. Kat was a willing partner tonight, she just wanted somebody who was… What? Older, maybe? Or, did she really just want somebody to fuck her silly? As she twirled herself around in front of Mel, she saw her friend’s eyes open wide. Leaning in to her, Mel asked, “Since when do you shave? And, commando?” Kat just grinned back at her, a little wink gracing her face. Then, she danced away, a sly smile on her face.

		By the next song, they both had admirers again. This time, Kat looked at hers with a little bit of curiosity. He was tall and dark. Very dark, come to think of it! Handsome, with a nice smile, and a muscled body to go along with it. She felt herself getting wet, her mind suddenly wondering if the stories were true? She’d never dated a black man before. This could prove interesting! She twirled herself around, letting him get a flash of her proffered charms. Then, snuggled her butt tight against his pelvis. She could feel his cock swelling as she rubbed her ass seductively against him. He feels big. Very big!

		As the music shifted to a slower song, Kat fell naturally into his arms. His dark skin contrasting with her pale complexion, his hands roughly exploring her body. She was clinging tightly to him, her head nestled into his muscled chest when she felt a hand slide under her dress. Fingers touching her bare ass cheeks, massaging them sensuously. She purred when she felt his hand slide around to her naked pussy. His fingers slid hungrily over her damp slit, teasing her clit. Her body quivering violently at his lusty touch.

		The last verse of the song saw Kat wrapped in his arms, his lips on hers. Tongues dueling sensuously. The music pulsed faster again. But, as Kat started to pull away, she felt his large black hand grip her arm. He pulled her off the dance floor towards the back of the club. At the hallway to the restrooms, he pulled her roughly into his arms, giving her a passionate French kiss. His fingers explored between her wet nether lips, sinking inside her welcoming depths.

		Breaking their kiss, he pulled her towards the Men’s Room. Her eyes opening wide as saucers as she realized what was about to happen. She’d never… Never, done anything so bold! Kat could smell the sweet odor of pot smoke in the air as he hustled her inside. It was heavy enough that it nearly masked the strong scent of urine. Nearly! Her pulse was throbbing, breasts heaving as he pulled her through the crowded room and into an empty stall. She could see graffiti on the walls of the stall. Heard little cries and whimpers from a stall further down the line, as somebody else did just what she was about to do.

		She reached for his zipper, quite sure of a blow job in her near future. She pulled his hardening cock out, her fingers teasing along its swelling length. Kat was stroking his long rod. Fuck! He is big! I’m not sure I CAN suck him off? Before she could convince herself to get down on her knees, she felt him flip her around. She found herself awkwardly straddling the toilet, arms bracing her against the back wall of the stall. Oh, damn! This is no blow job!

		She cried out as his huge cock penetrated her pink pussy lips, driving deeply inside of her with one stroke. Ripping her apart, pain searing through her body! His huge cock slamming into her cervix, filling her. She could barely maintain her balance, her arms the only thing keeping her from crashing into the wall. Kat’s feet came up off the floor with every stroke of his thick rod. She was like a ragdoll as he slammed into her again and again. Breasts heaving, she was almost hyperventilating. Her eyes began to roll back in her head, the violence of his onslaught bringing her close to passing out.

		Kat could feel his pace increasing. His huge rod began to swell even further inside of her. So, full! OMG! So, fucking full! She let out a loud scream as he erupted inside of her, his hot cream blasting into her over and over. Filling her. Breeding her with his black seed!

		The only thing keeping her upright now, were the huge black hands on her hips. She was near collapse as she tried to catch her breath. Some pro I am! I can barely standup after fucking this guy! He helped her up, Kat smoothing her dress down as she tried to put herself together. As they exited the stall, she caught her reflection in the mirror. Oh, fuck! she thought. Men’s Room or not, she had to fix her lipstick and hair. The whole damn dance club didn’t need to know what she’d just done. It was bad enough to see the men in here staring at her lustfully. Knowing that she’d just been fucked! Even, having heard her screams as her partner took her. His thick black shaft breeding her like some slut.

		When she finally exited the hallway, and found her way back out to the table, she found her friend waiting for her anxiously. Mel took one look at her and exclaimed, “Kaitlin Murphy! Did you just do what I think you did?”

		“I guess that depends on what you think I did?” she giggled.

		“OMG! Kat? You did. You little slut! You fucked that black dude in the Men’s Room,” she exclaimed. “I don’t think I could ever do that. I’d be too afraid, especially with a black guy. So… Tell me! Is it true what they say?”

		Kaitlin looked at her friend, a mischievous grin on her face…

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		Kaitlin had spent the next few days, fruitlessly continuing her job search. It’s not fair! A damn Master’s Degree and all anybody wants me for is to flip burgers at a fast food restaurant. I know, eventually, I’ll find something. But, what do I do until then? She stared scornfully at her meager closet and her two nice dresses that looked so forlorn hanging there.

		I did have a very good night last week, I can afford to have a few nice things. Besides, I probably need to start thinking of sexy dresses as a job requirement. At least, for a while. She decided she needed a wingman for her trip. Picking up her cell phone, she swiped Melody’s icon. “I’m going shopping, want to come?”

		“Since when? Last I heard, you didn’t have enough money to buy lunch at Mickey D’s, let alone go shopping,” laughed Mel.

		“Let’s just call it a sudden windfall and leave it at that,” she answered quietly. “You coming or not?”

		“Shopping? Oh, yeah. I’m coming,” laughed Melody.

		

		*

		

		The two cohorts hit the local discount shopping mall with a vengeance. Kaitlin found three new dresses and some shoes more suitable for her new ‘career.’ She picked up some sexy thongs, and several pair of stockings, too. Going commando was sexy and fun, but not with cum running down your legs. The purchases maxed out her credit cards. Still, she decided that if she could put together a few more nights like she had last week, she could easily pay them off. Melody kept looking a little askance at her friend’s purchases, burning to find out what was going on with her. It wasn’t that she was buying clothes, it was what she was buying. The low necklines and short, flirty hemlines, sure didn’t scream office attire. Not things that were exactly suitable for job interviews, either.

		They stopped for a glass of wine after their shopping spree. Well… After Kat’s spree, anyway! Mel was only a little better off than Kat had been financially. “Okay, KitKat, out with it. What’s going on with you, really? And, don’t give me that bullshit about a windfall, either.”

		“’KitKat…’ You haven’t called me that for a long time. All right, but I need more wine if we’re having this conversation,” answered Kat, shyly.

		After they had gotten their refills, she continued. “This is just between us. Promise?” Seeing her friend’s scathing look, she continued. “I was past due on the rent again and Mr. Davidson was threatening to evict me. Of course, he offered to forgo the rent if I… Well, you know. I just decided that if it had come to that, it wasn’t going to be with that filthy pig! So… Well… I went out to a hotel downtown and picked up a couple of guys at the bar last week,” she said shyly.

		“Picked up? As in, slept with them? For money?” asked Mel, her eyes wide.

		“Twelve hundred dollars’ worth of sleeping with them,” giggled Kat. “Though, I don’t recall doing much sleeping.”

		“OMG! Kaitlin! Are you serious? You really… Well, you know,” said Mel. Shaking her head incredulously. Then, she shook her head a little and looked shyly at her friend. “Kat? Just what did you have to do for that kind of money? I mean, I’m not much better off than you, you know? My turn may not be very far off. Besides, I haven’t gotten any in a while.”

		“Duh! What do you think I did? I got fucked. Royally! But, it was… I don’t know… Kind of hot? I was bought and paid for, so whatever they wanted, I did,” she whispered. “I liked not having a choice in the matter for some reason. It turned me on.”

		“But, twelve hundred dollars?” queried Mel, doubtfully.

		“Okay, I got fucked ‘bareback’ by two guys. Oh, damn, Mel. One of them had a really big cock! I mean, big like that guy last weekend at the club, big. I’d never felt so full before,” she bubbled. Her eyes glazing over as she thought about just how hot it had been. Her pussy getting damp as her thoughts drifted.

		“The second guy, he was more normal in size, I guess. But, he was nice. Super, nice,” she enthused. “Mel? He even ate my pussy! And, I’d already been with another man that night. OMG! It was just soooo fucking hot!!! Just knowing that he was tasting some other guy’s cream while his tongue was buried inside me? I nearly exploded, I came so hard! I swear, I nearly passed out.”

		“You did them both in the same night? OMG! Kat, what was it like? I mean, two different guys in a night?” she asked. “I can’t even imagine what that would feel like. Two cocks! Oh, fuck! All this talk is turning me on.”

		“It was… Different? I mean… I found myself comparing the two of them. After all, I’d only been with two other men in my life before last week. Only been fucked with condoms. And, I’d never sucked a cock before, either,” she laughed. “They tasted different, different sizes, one was rough, one was kind…”

		“I take it, you’re planning on doing more of this? Considering what you bought today, anyway,” said Mel.

		“Until I can find a job… A decent one. I don’t have much choice,” Kat shyly admitted. “I’m broke. So, I either do this, or I start stripping. And, I think my tits are too small for that. Besides, I’d probably just end up on my back anyway.”

		“Your tits are fine, KitKat. You’ve always been extremely attractive. It’s just that you’ve always hidden it behind floppy sweat shirts and baggy pants. I always kind of envied you,” admitted Mel shyly. The two had been roommates as undergraduates, so they were quite familiar with each other’s physical attributes. Rather intimately, familiar!

		“Really? I always envied you and your size D melons. And, your curves, and your blond hair,” laughed Kat.

		“I take it, the… Uh… Night job, is why you suddenly decided to go bare? I couldn’t believe my eyes the other night at the club,” giggled Melanie. “I admit, it’s kind of a hot look on you. If you hadn’t gotten laid that night, I’d have invited you back myself!”

		“It feels kind of hot, too. Especially when I’m commando! Every little breeze tickles my pussy,” she added. “You should try it. I can get turned on just walking down the damn street. Whoa! I think I’m getting very drunk,” whispered Kat. “We’d better get an Uber and head home.”

		“An Uber?” whispered Mel. “Isn’t that a little extravagant? We CAN do the bus, you know.”

		“Twelve hundred dollars remember?” giggled Kat. “I can afford a little splurge.”

		

		*

		

		Arriving back at Mel’s apartment, the two pulled out another bottle of wine and continued to chat. Finishing the bottle, Mel shyly asked Kat to spend the night. It wasn’t the first time. Besides, they were both kind of turned on after Kat’s sexually charged admissions. The two had begun experimenting together way back when. College roommates? Right? Anyway, their little love affair still continued off and on. Having discovered their bi-sexual personalities, neither one was shy about discussing their sex lives. It’s just that for the most part, those lives had been nonexistent since graduation.

		They had walked hand in hand back to Mel’s queen-sized bed, sharing a few kisses on the way. After undressing, they climbed into the bed and began making love to each other. Kat loved the feeling as Mel suckled greedily on her sensitive nipples. She felt like she could stay just like that all night long and be very happy doing it. Of course, Mel eating her pussy always sent her skyrocketing into orbit.

		Kat slid seductively around on the bed, allowing her access to Mel’s sweet pussy. Kissing the nether lips lovingly, she let her tongue slide along Mel’s moist slit as her body bucked beside her. Mel crying out as Kat’s tongue teased her clit before sliding deeply inside her moist tunnel. Fucking her with her tongue just the way she knew Mel liked it. Her efforts rewarded with a violent spasm from Mel and a sweet squirt of fluid.

		Then, she happily let her friend return the favor. Letting Mel send her skyrocketing! Later, they fell asleep in each other’s arms.

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		The next morning after leaving Melody’s small apartment, she spent the rest of the day sending out more resumes. Wondering if she would ever find somebody that would even call her for an interview. Feeling totally frustrated, she decided that maybe it was time to try her luck at career number two again. After all, she had all those new clothes now. Seemed a shame to just let them hang there.

		No longer nervous about her choice, Kat spent time luxuriating in the shower and primping before the mirror. Sipping on a glass of wine, thinking about the possibilities the evening might bring. Her score card now numbered five men that she’d been intimate with. The last three, all without protection of any kind. There was no doubt in her mind that she liked it that way. Still, though she preferred bareback sex, she intended to withhold it. Holding out for the extra money she could get from her ‘John’s.’ The feeling of power that it gave her.

		A final touch to her lipstick and she padded barefoot out to her dresser. She selected one of her new thongs, sliding it up her legs. The soft fabric felt sensual against her bare pussy. Then, she carefully put on a pair of thigh high stockings. Pulling their lacy tops up her legs as far as she could. Finally, she did a quick pirouette before the mirror. Standing on tiptoes to check out what her ‘clients’ would be seeing.

		Satisfied, she walked over to her small closet. Kat looked appraisingly at each of her new dresses. Touching them, feeling the soft fabrics. Finally, selecting a form fitting electric blue dress. It had a low-cut neckline that hugged her small breasts. The clingy fabric letting her erect nipples stand out enticingly. Its pencil style skirt had a long slit up the side, allowing her leg to peek out seductively. Even letting the lacy top of her stocking show. She paired it with her new four-inch heels, then stood before the mirror. Admiring her appearance one last time. Not bad. Not bad, at all!

		When her phone buzzed with the notification that her Uber was outside, she hurried out. Kat was pleasantly surprised when the driver got out helping her into the car. She even gave him a little thrill, letting the slit in her dress slide well up above her stockings as she climbed in the car. Kat elected to try out another downtown hotel tonight. She’d never been there before, but she knew it was considered a very nice one.

		As the valet opened the car door for her, she let him have a view as well. Bending over to let the low neckline showcase her pert breasts. She could feel his eyes undressing her as she walked into the lobby. Kat glanced around until she spotted the lounge area. She walked briskly in and took up a spot at the long bar. The cool air-conditioned air causing her nipples to stand out daringly.

		Settling herself, she purposely let her dress ride up her leg. The slit in her dress just long enough to show a bit of bare skin above her stockings. Her legs crossed seductively as she let one of her high heels dangle from her dainty foot. Kat casually asked the attentive bartender for a glass of White Zin. As she handed the bartender her credit card, he shook his head smilingly, indicating a table on the left.

		Kat turned to see two men smiling back at her, she raised her glass at them to thank them. A few sips later, the two approached her. One on each side. She glanced back and forth at the two of them, liking what she saw. Young, right around her own age, actually. Both were tall and kind of buff, too. Casually taking a sip of wine, she agreed to join them at their table. Two glasses later, they were asking her to join them somewhere else.

		She found the idea just a little intimidating. How the heck am I supposed to do this? Both of them? At the same time? Ultimately, Kat decided that she’d figure it out as she went. The thousand dollars they offered was way too good to refuse. Looking at them, her eyes seductively hooded, she nodded her agreement. She could feel her thong getting damp as her juices began to flow. Her excitement at what might be ahead nourishing her desires.

		The two escorted her across the lobby, one on each side. Kat could hear her heels clicking loudly against the marble floor as they headed towards the elevator. Once inside the two-started kissing her. First one, then the other. Both driving their tongues down her throat excitedly. Hands still blatantly roaming over her body as the doors opened on their floor.

		Once inside the room, Kat pushed them away demandingly. “Down boys! We need to settle up the business end before anything more happens,” she giggled. Putting the ten, crisp one hundred-dollar bills in her purse, she turned facing them. Here we go, Kat! You can do this! Her hand slowly slid the zipper of her dress down. Then, she let it slip from her shoulders, holding it momentarily over her pert breasts. Teasing them, before sliding it the rest of the way off. Letting them see her succulent orbs, her pink nipples erect with passion. Casually picking it up and laying it across a chair, she sauntered over to them. Kissing first one, then the other, before sliding down to her knees before them. Her hands tentatively explored the growing bulges that she found in front of her.

		She slid both zippers down, then began to pull their hardening rods free. Checking out her toys for the evening. Oh, my, this one’s uncut! Both were, thankfully, normal in size. She didn’t think she could have taken two huge cocks. She was having enough trouble deciding how to even handle two normal ones. Kat gently pulled back the foreskin on her uncut ‘John.’ Letting her pink tongue slide out and taste the drop of precum she found. Her ‘John’ sucking in his breath at her sensual touch. Then she took him in her mouth, letting her tongue beat a tattoo on the sensitive underside of his hard rod.

		After bobbing her head up and down several times, she turned her attention to cock number two. Tasting him, her eyes gleaming excitedly as she took him deep down her throat. She was changing back and forth between them. A few bobs of her head on one, then turning to the other. Both of them groaning as she expertly deep throated their rods.

		Mister Uncut unloaded in her mouth first. His hot cum spurting again and again against the back of her throat as she swallowed as fast as she could. Briefly catching her breath, she turned to her other ‘John.’ The erotic sight of Kat swallowing his friend’s cum had him ready to pop! She barely managed to slip her lips around his thick rod before he exploded in her mouth. His salty cum dribbling seductively from her lips and dripping onto her pert breasts.

		Wiping the creamy cum from her lips and breasts, she seductively licked her fingers clean. Watching the two of them, their eyes ready to bulge out of their heads at her wanton display. Kat stood up, then, placing her fingers inside her little thong, she slid it down her legs. She let it puddle around her high heels, then stepped out of it. She stood before them, naked. Her bare pussy lips glistening with her honeyed dew, nipples poking out hard as diamonds. “Anybody care to join me in this nice… big… bed… over here?” she purred.

		The two men began to frantically rip their clothes off. Each one trying to be the first onto the king-sized bed with their bought and paid for whore. Mister Uncut won the race. He was right behind her as she climbed into the bed, wiggling her butt at him as she did. “I just got here a little while ago,” she whispered seductively. “Nice and clean down there. Either of you interested in a little taste before we get going?”

		“Oh, hell yeah,” said contestant number two. “I’ll take a taste of that sweet honeypot.”

		Kat giggled as he dove into her, his tongue plunging deeply into her moist slit. Her honeyed dew filling his mouth as he licked her sweet juices hungrily. His nose buried in her backside. Mister Uncut slid around to her, kissing her deeply. His tongue driving deep in her mouth as his friend filled her wanton pussy. It was like being tongue fucked from both ends! Kat’s senses were going into overload as the two men had her soaring ever higher. The new sensation almost driving her insane. Finally, screaming out her orgasm as her ‘John’s’ tongue beat a tattoo on her sensitive clit.

		She could feel the bed move beneath her as her pussy was suddenly vacated. His talented tongue leaving her wanting even more. The feel of a hard cock probing against her nether lips, offered a promise to satisfy her craving. She moaned as he drove slowly into her, filling her wanton pussy with his hard rod.

		Mister Uncut stopped kissing her, probing tongue replaced by his rapidly swelling cock. Kat eagerly let it slide between her lips, feeling him push deep into her mouth. They were taking her from both ends. Spit-Roasting her! All she could do was hold on, her passions at the boiling point. Her constant little mewls and moans escaping from around the throbbing cock in her mouth.

		She was being pounded into now, she could feel that cock swelling in her tight pussy. Hear his loud groans as the ‘John’ in her pussy exploded. His cock spewing jet after jet of cum deep inside her womb. The feeling of his hot explosion sending her skyrocketing! Kat pulled off her oral lover just in time, afraid she’d bite his throbbing member in two.

		She collapsed down on the bed, her body still shaking from her orgasm. She watched as Mister Uncut crawled down her body, pushing her legs apart. “Damn, man! Look at all that cum you shot in to her. Hell, why do I always get the sloppy seconds?”

		“Maybe, because you aren’t willing to eat pussy dude. You just don’t know what you’re missing,” he laughed.

		“He does have a point, lover. Girls do like to be given oral sex. But, don’t worry, I think by the end of the night I’ll manage to make you both very, very happy,” purred Kat. “Now, how about you put that big rod of yours right inside there? I promise, I don’t bite. At least, not down there!”

		Kat’s eyes rolled back in her head as his hard cock penetrated her cum covered lips. She let out a loud moan, as she felt him slide deep inside her. Starting to drive in and out of her slick tunnel. She was screaming with every thrust as he pounded into her, slamming his pelvis hard against her clit with every stroke.

		She hardly noticed anything else until she felt a moist cock press against her lips. Her lips opening almost automatically, letting him slide his rod in. She could taste her own honeyed juices mixed with his salty cum as his swelling cock filled mouth. Her tongue licked seductively, cleaning him as his friend took her hungry cunt. Fucking her hard and fast.

		She had to stop her oral ministrations when she felt Mister Uncut getting ready to unload inside her. She tore her mouth away with a scream as she felt her second load of cum tonight fill her womb. Kat could feel his hot seed dripping from around her pussy lips. Her body filled to overflowing.

		The two men each filled her twice more before she stumbled weakly from their room. She’d done her best to repair the damage to her hair and makeup before leaving, then kissed the two of them as they let her out. She could feel her thong rapidly filling with cum as she walked gingerly down the hall to the elevator. Her pussy lips raw and tender from being fucked over and over. Though, the soreness of her body didn’t stop her from having a big smile on her face as she walked across the lobby to take the waiting Uber home.

		The driver kept looking back at her as he drove. Can he smell the sex on me or something? Come to think of it, I probably reek of it. Especially considering what those two guys did to me. Oh, well. Not my problem!

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		Kaitlin was curled up in her bed, feeling quite happy and cuddly. She knew she should get up and begin her job search again, but… Twenty-two hundred dollars in just two nights? Why should I knock myself out every day trying to find something? I’ve got tons of resumes on the street, if I get an offer, then okay. Otherwise, maybe I’ll just relax a little for now. I deserve some rest after last night, anyway. Damn, those two were something else! I thought I’d never stop cumming.

		She finally got out of bed to eat lunch. Then, she climbed in for a long luxurious shower… Damn, it! No hot water again. Why should I live in this piece of shit? That settles it, I’m finding a new apartment. Well… I’m finding one after a few more nights out, anyway. Mr. Davidson promised her faithfully that he’d fix the hot water… Again! Then, she began to get ready for another busy night. That new apartment was beckoning.

		Kat slid into another one of her new dresses. This one was white, with a very, very lowcut top and a flirty hemline. In the bright lights of the bathroom, Kat could even make out her nipples through the light-colored fabric. Well, good thing most bars are dark. I want to advertise, not get thrown out!

		She happened to get the same Uber driver tonight as last night. He looked at her rather curiously in the mirror as he expertly drove her to a hotel. Kat suspected that he had put two and two together, as his eyes roamed her slender frame. What? Does he expect a blow job for a tip or something? The car left her at the hotel of her choice, and she walked confidently in to the lounge area. Thankfully, there was a different bartender tonight than the first night she’d been here. No sense in anybody else figuring out what she was doing. The hotel might not appreciate her patronage.

		Kat settled on a vacant chair at the bar, ordering her standard White Zin. Before her drink even arrived, she found herself with a companion. A very handsome companion! He was about six-feet tall, with broad shoulders and warm brown eyes. She liked his voice. Accented, Jamaican, maybe? She also appreciated the bulge in his trousers that was becoming apparent. Hmmm… Maybe what they say IS true? she thought. Not a big sampling yet, since this is only my second black guy. But, he is definitely well endowed down there!

		She could feel her nipples getting hard, brushing against the soft fabric of her dress. Standing out, becoming very noticeable through the thin material. Her nether regions weren’t immune, either. She was getting turned on, just talking to him. His name was Jamal, and he was in town from Kingston, Jamaica. Do I know my accents or what? After a few drinks, Jamal asked if she would be interested in moving to a more private place to talk. “’Talk,’ Jamal? I don’t think that’s what you have in mind at all!” she laughed. “But, for the right incentive, I would definitely be interested in continuing our conversation.”

		Settling on a price for her services, Kat let him steer her towards the elevators. A smile crossed her face as she walked across the lobby on the arm of her handsome escort. She felt so different from the way she’d felt that first night. Tonight, she felt exhilarated, not ashamed at all. In a way, she almost hoped people knew what she was doing.

		Jamal had an extremely nice suite, seeing Kat’s curiosity he confided that he was the manager of the hotel chain’s Kingston location. Just in town for a meeting with corporate. Noticing the panic that began to grip her, he quickly added, “What happens in New York, stays in New York, Kat. I’m not about to turn you in to the locals. Not, and miss out on all the fun we’re about to have.”

		Kat began to relax as he caressed her face. Then, he leaned in and kissed her. His gentle kiss soon turning into a passionate one, as her tongue eagerly sought his. Jamal’s hands roaming over her body, pulling her into him. She could feel his hardening bulge press against her pelvis, exciting her. Finally, he pushed away from her, “I want to see you, Kat. All of you. Take your clothes off.”

		She began to slowly pull the zipper of her dress down, shrugging it from her shoulders and slipping it over her hips. Kat faced him, her small breasts heaving with her excitement. His eyes never left her body, taking in every inch of her slim frame, as she stood before him in just her thong, stockings and heels. “The thong, too, Kat.”

		Kat had a little smile on her face as she slipped her damp thong down her legs. Letting it puddle on the floor with her dress before picking them up and tossing them on the nearby sofa. She turned back to face him, her body totally on display. She could see the lust burning in his eyes. Walking sultrily towards him, she kissed him. Then, slid down to her knees before that huge bulge she’d been admiring.

		Freeing his long rod, she marveled at his length and girth. He had one huge cock! One of the biggest she’d ever seen, not that her experience was all that great. Her hands stroked along his length, feeling the heat of him. Kat licked her lips hungrily, then touched her tongue to the dark, almost deep purple, mushroom head. Licking the precum from his dark slit, tasting him. Letting the salty, tang of him dwell on her tongue, savoring it.

		Her lips opened in a wide oval as she sensuously consumed his length. Her tongue tasting every inch of him as she slid his cock deep inside her mouth. Deep throating him, showing him just how good she was. How much she wanted to please him. Her nose buried in his tight, curly pubic hair. Taking in the musky scent of him, his manliness. Kat began to bob slowly up and down his cock, letting him go deep in her throat with every stroke. Her naked breasts heaving as she swallowed every inch.

		A few minutes later, she could hear him begin to moan, feel his cock beginning to swell. She knew he was getting close. Her expert tongue working the sensitive underside of his cock as she sucked that huge rod. She moaned as she felt the first jet of his seed go deep inside her throat. Kat, swallowing as fast as she could, trying to take every drop of his black seed.

		Looking up at him, Kat smiled and said, “I think you have entirely too many clothes on, Jamal. Why don’t you let me take care of that for you?” With that, she stood up and began to undo his tie, tossing it casually on the sofa next to her dress. Quickly followed by his shirt, her lips kissing every inch of him as she exposed it. Once she had him naked, she took a good look at him. She wasn’t disappointed.

		Taking her hand, he led her towards the open bedroom door. Kat was pleased to see the nice king-sized bed awaiting them. She climbed seductively onto the bed, wiggling her ass at him. Staying just as she was, doggy position. Letting Jamal set the pace for the rest of the evening.

		He climbed in after her, pulling her down onto the bed. His lips kissing her hungrily. Their searing heat moving down her neck and shoulders to her breasts, before enveloping her hard nipple. Kat moaned as he began to suckle hungrily from her breast. His hands stroking her tight ass before moving searchingly between her legs.

		Kat went off like a firecracker as she felt his fingers stroke along her wet slit. A little scream escaping her lips as her body spasmed in orgasm. He was playing with her sensitive clit now, each stroke sending her higher into orbit. As she calmed down, she felt his fingers begin to explore her hot pussy. Pushing inside of her, finding her G-Spot. Stroking it slowly, making little circles around the sensitive area. His thumb began to rub against her clit as his fingers sensuously stroked her insides. An orgasm tearing through her, as her orgasmic fluids squirted onto his probing fingers. Her head thrashing back and forth in ecstasy, collapsing down on the big bed.

		As she began to regain her senses she rolled over, his kisses descended on down her body. His lips teased her naval piercing, then continued to her bare mound. As his tongue raked along her wet slit, she came again. “Oh, God! You’ve got me so turned on, Jamal,” she cried. “So, hot!”

		Jamal grinned slyly up at her, his teeth white against his dark, black skin. She watched as his hands roamed over her pale skin, delighting in the contrast it presented. Then, she just let him taste her. His tongue exploring her depths, savoring her honeyed dew. Kat gasped as she felt a finger probe her tight little rosebud. Her surprise turning into a low whimper as she felt it push through her virginal ring. OMG! I think he’s going to fuck my ass. I’ve never… “Oh, FUCK!!! I’m cumming!!!”

		Jamal continued to ravish her pussy, his tongue pushing deep inside of her, swirling around the slick walls of her cunt. His finger slipping ever deeper into her virginal ass. Kat rode the crest of her orgasm, crying out with every thrust. She could feel his tongue pushing against the finger in her hot ass, only separated by the thin wall between them. The feeling sending her over the top again.

		Kat collapsed against the bed as she felt him vacate her nether regions. She opened her eyes to see him grinning down at her. She kissed his lips, tasting her honeyed juices. His cock brushing seductively along her wet slit. She wanted him. Now! Reaching down, she curled her fingers around his thick shaft, guiding it to her pulsing nether lips. Her eyes closed in ecstasy as she felt that huge mushroom head pierce into her, splitting her wide open. Whimpers and moans escaping her lips as she felt him begin to push deeper. The slick walls of her pussy clinging tightly around his girth. OMG! So big… She opened her eyes, he was only half way in! She felt so unbelievably full, and there was more to come.

		Jamal was stroking into her now, slowly. His long cock disappearing further into her welcoming depths with each thrust. Inch by inch she consumed him, finally feeling his balls slap against her ass cheeks. He was all the way in. “OMG! Oh, fuck! You are so fucking huge, Baby. Oh… Oh… Don’t… Don’t stop! Fu… Just, fuck me!”

		Kat screamed out her orgasm as he began to pound into her defenseless pussy. His hard rod piercing into her, ripping her apart with every thrust. Over and over, taking her! Sweat was glistening on their bodies as he continued to use her. She could feel him swelling now, his movements becoming frantic. He was close. “Cum for me, Baby. Breed me with that hot seed. Fill me up!” she cried. Feeling the first bursts of his hot, black seed fill her womb, she went over the top! A loud scream tore from her lips, her body convulsing in a violent orgasm.

		

		*

		

		Kat lay quietly across Jamal’s hard body. His hands caressing her back, slowly sliding lower, touching her soft ass cheeks. He kissed the top of her head as her fingers began to toy with his soft cock. She could feel him start to pulse, his rod swelling in her slender hands. Her pale fingers wrapped sensually around his dark girth. Kat slid down his body, kissing his hard abs. Her nose buried into his curly pubic mound, smelling the sex on him. The scent of his creamy cum mixed with her own honeyed dew.

		She kissed the head of that huge cock, licking her juices from his dark skin. Then, taking him into her mouth, she began to suck him back to life. Once he was hard, Jamal pushed up into a doggy style position. Kat wanted to feel that wonderful cock pierce her swollen pussy lips again. Wanted to feel him fill her up. Her head whipped around when she felt him push against her, not against her pussy, but against her tender, virginal rosebud! She started to protest, to say she didn’t want to do that. Then, it hit her… She couldn’t! She was his whore, nothing more. She was bought and paid for. There was a contract to fulfill.

		Feeling her hesitation, Jamal’s hand came down hard on her ass. The loud sound of the slap surprising her, nearly as much as the shock of pain that shot through her! Kat squealed as he slapped her again, she could feel his mushroom headed cock push insistently against her. He was demanding entrance, intent on taking her anal cherry. Oh, fuck! He’s going to do it. I never thought that I’d be doing this… Kat let out a loud, “Arrrggghhhh… Oh, my God! Oh, fuck! Go easy, Jamal. Please?” He was inside her. Her tight rosebud stretched beyond belief.

		“Please… Go easy, Baby,” her plea met with another hard slap to her tender ass! After that, she just held on. Her fingers clawing at the sheets of the bed, her body flailing wildly, like a ragdoll as he took her. His thick, hard rod tearing into her virginal canal. Her whole body rising from the force of his every thrust. He was pounding mercilessly into her, pushing all the way in with every stroke. Driving her face further into the bedding. Filling her virginal tunnel with his thick black rod.

		Kat weakly pushed a hand down, reaching for her pussy. She needed to touch her clit, needed to cum! Needed the added impetus of playing with her sensitive nub to get off. To overcome the pain as he ripped into her. She stroked her clit rapidly, her cries turning to little moans as she got higher and higher. “OMG! I’m cumming!!!”

		Jamal feeling her body contract, her spasm tearing through her, emptied his balls deep inside her anal canal. Kat could feel his hot sperm filling her over and over. Searing her insides as she cried out another orgasm.

		She lay weakly across the bed, used and abused. Her body spent. Jamal was in the bath, cleaning up. As she heard the door open, she looked at him with a small smile on her face. “Bath’s all yours, Kat. I need to make a couple of calls,” he said. All business now, she was dismissed.

		As she was leaving, Jamal pulled her to him and kissed her again. Roughly! Then, he slid an envelope into her hand as he led her to the door. As she walked down the hall, taking her walk of shame, she opened the envelope curiously. It contained a two hundred-dollar tip. At least, she was well paid for letting him ravage her body! As she leaned against the wall of the elevator, a small tear trickled down her cheek. She’d been used in every hole she had tonight. Roughly used. Well, what did you expect? You’re a whore! Deal with it.

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		Friday night, and a lonely one at that. Kat had fully recovered from her night with Jamal. The red hand prints on her pale ass cheeks from her spanking were gone. Her nether regions had returned to normal, though she was still a little tender in one particular area! Tonight, she was restless, she wanted to go out but wasn’t sure she wanted to go out alone. She thought eagerly of the dance club she’d gone to last week with Mel. She loved to dance, would it really matter if she went there alone? Kat was quite sure that she could find a partner easily enough. It seemed like it might not be a bad idea? At least, this way, there wouldn’t be anybody to chastise her if she decided to visit the restroom accompanied again! The memory of Mel’s shocked look causing her to giggle.

		She got herself cleaned up and casually strolled over to her little closet. Choosing a flirty red dress, she pulled it off the hanger and slipped it over her slender body. She pulled a pair of thigh top stockings from the drawer and slid them sensuously up her legs. Then, pulled the lacy stocking tops high up her legs and slipped into a pair of spike heels.

		Pirouetting before the mirror, she liked what she saw. The low-cut neckline revealed the swell of her perky breasts. The flirty hemline swished around her legs with every move. Her bare little snatch delightfully exposed whenever she did a violent twirl. Kat didn’t even consider putting on a thong, not tonight. Tonight, was all about teasing. With a little bit of gratification thrown in, of course.

		The Uber let her off in front of the club. As she walked up, the doorman motioned her over, lifting the velvet rope from the doorway. They weren’t about to let somebody that looked as hot as she did wait in line! Kat sidled over to the bar area and ordered a White Zin. She sipped slowly, watching the action on the dance floor. It was still early, things wouldn’t really start jumping for about another hour. Plenty of time to play the field tonight.

		Finishing her drink, Kat strolled purposely out on to the dance floor. Her body starting to sway to driving beat of the music. She closed her eyes and let herself be consumed by the beat, hands flying in the air. She felt free as a bird as she twirled her body to the restless throb of sound. Opening her eyes, she noticed that she already had acquired a partner. Kind of cute. A little young, maybe. But, a nice body. There was a nice bulge in his jeans, too.

		As she danced, Kat began to grind into his growing bulge. Teasing him, flashing her shaved pussy wantonly with every twirl of her body. His eyes were glued to her legs, salivating with lust. A bulge developing in his tight pants. She enjoyed teasing him, but at the end of the dance she waltzed away back to the bar area. Ordering another glass of wine, she relaxed watching the dancers.

		“Would you like to dance?” queried a tall gentleman. Kat looked at him, a little older than she was, nicely dressed. She shrugged her acceptance and let him guide her out on to the floor. The first dance was a fast one, Kat enjoying the freedom of her movements. He kept up with her easily, finally pulling her gyrating body into his. She rubbed up and down his crotch seductively, her dress pulling up as she did. Lacy stocking tops showing easily as she slid her butt down his torso.

		Dancing away, she gave a delightful twirl that openly displayed her charms. Her partner’s eyes devouring her! Her pussy was freely leaking her excitement now. She could feel her moist dew gathering on her nether lips, her nipples getting hard as her excitement grew. A glow of sweat glistening on her body.

		The beat of the music changed to a slower one, Kat fell easily into his arms. His hands slid down her back, cupping her ass. He pulled her to him, one hand sliding exploringly up her side, caressing the swell of her breast. She didn’t pull away. His touch was light, teasing. She liked it. As the dance went on, she let him touch her more intimately, one hand slipping beneath her short dress and cupping her bare ass cheeks. She even turned her face up to his and kissed him lightly on the lips.

		His touch grew more aggressive, fingers wrapping around her breast and finding her hard nipple. Tweaking it, sending shivers of excitement soaring through her. His other hand sliding around her bare hip, touching her shaved mound, cupping it. He leaned down and kissed her, his tongue sliding between her lips. As they kissed he began to let his fingers slide up her moist slit, his touch nearly sending her into orbit. When, he touched her hard clit, Kat broke the kiss. Her fingers digging into his shoulders as her body shook violently! A gasp escaped her lips, her eyes closed in ecstasy as she let the sensation roll through her.

		The tempo picked up again and Kat danced away, twirling in front of him. Then she seductively slid her hands up the hem of her dress, pulling the clingy fabric up. First displaying the lacy stocking tops, then letting him feast his eyes on that moist slit he had been feeling so blatantly. Teasing him, daring him to take what he wanted. Adventurously, she turned her back to him and grabbed her ankles. Right there on the dance floor! Her bare ass sticking out from beneath the short dress, his eyes devouring her tight ass and swollen pussy lips.

		As the song ended, he grabbed her hand and urgently pulled her off the dance floor. Kat struggled to keep up, nearly tripping in her high heels, as he pulled her towards the back of the club. Back towards the restrooms…

		He jerked open the restroom door and pulled her inside. The strong scent of marijuana again assailed her nostrils. The underlying tang of urine still hanging in the air, he pushed her into an empty stall. Her eyes only dimly registering the other men standing around. Shutting the stall door, he kissed her roughly then pushed her down to her knees. He didn’t even wait for her, he unzipped his jeans and pulled out a rapidly swelling cock. Kat looked up at him, licked her lips and tasted the drop of precum gathered on his slit. Then, she opened her mouth and swallowed his cock. Taking him all the way in with one stroke. She heard him groan above her as his rod slammed into the back of her mouth and downward into her throat.

		No way was he going to last. Kat could feel him swelling already, his movements becoming more frantic. He was going to nut in her mouth after just a couple of minutes. Oh, fuck! Is this the best you’ve got? The blast in her mouth stopping her musings. She easily swallowed his cum, then looked up at him. A rather scathing look on her face. This was not what she expected. She wanted to be fucked. Her dance partner had left her completely unsatisfied. As he let himself out of the stall, Kat walked casually up to the mirror and fixed her hair and makeup. Even taking the time to pull her stockings tightly up her legs. Nearly oblivious to the stares she received from the other men in the restroom. Finished, she waltzed over to the door. Kat turned around, winked at her audience and with a saucy flip she flashed her bare ass and walked out.

		

		*

		

		Kat strolled straight back out to the dance floor. The night was still young, and she was full of pent up energy. She wanted to dance! Her body swaying rhythmically to the music, she let herself become immersed in the driving beat. She had a new dance partner almost immediately. This one was tall and blond. He had deep blue eyes that flashed at her as she danced.

		Dancing close to him, she felt his hands possess her hips, drawing her into him. She wiggled her ass teasingly against his crotch. Kat could feel a nice sized bulge forming in his jeans as she moved seductively up and down his pelvis. Several dances later, the music slowed. Kat dropped into his arms, letting him pull her to him. Her face was snuggled against his broad chest, hands draped around his neck.

		She could feel his hands cup her tight ass cheeks. She let his hands roam, enjoying the feel of his touch. Kat felt him touch her cheek, tilt her mouth up to his. His lips brushed hers softly. She saw a strange look pass over his face, then, he kissed her again. Harder this time, more demanding. She let her tongue penetrate his lips, teasing him. Dueling tongues tasting each other… Oh, shit! I bet he can taste the cum in my mouth. I didn’t even grab a glass of wine after… Oh, fuck! Well, it can’t be helped now.

		Kat just held on as their kiss deepened, becoming more passionate by the second. The salty tang of her kiss hadn’t seemed to throw him off at all. She just relaxed and enjoyed the feeling of intimacy his caresses created in her. He was gently touching her breast, lightly cupping it. A gentle squeeze sending her senses skyrocketing.

		As the song ended, he pulled her to him, “Can I buy you a drink?” Kat nodded, her eyes opening wide. Damn! He’s not pulling me into the restroom after what we just did? Aren’t I giving off the right vibes tonight? He led her off the dance floor, finding an empty table. They each ordered their drinks and he turned to her introducing himself as, Noah. He was in finance. She gave him her name, and lied, saying she worked for a large business firm. Well, that’s what my MBA is for, anyway! They chatted amiably for a while, then she pulled him back out to the dance floor.

		After several more dances, they were both getting pretty excited. Kat could see a small damp spot appearing on his jeans as his precum leaked out. She let him pull her towards the back of the club. Twice in one night? I am such a slut! She slipped into the restroom behind him. He led her into an open stall, shutting the door quietly behind them.

		Noah pulled her into his arms, kissing her. His hands continuing on where they had been on the dance floor. Finally, she pulled away from him. She slid down him, kneeling before his growing bulge. Kat released his cock, seeing a very nice sized rod. He was long and thick, just like she liked. Not too big, maybe seven inches or a little more. A comfortable cock. She began to suck him like a lollypop! Before he became too excited, he pulled her up from her knees. Kissing her deeply, he then turned her around, so she faced away from him. Kat bent over, wiggling her ass at him. Yeah! This is more like it!

		Noah moved up behind her, his hard rod probing against her throbbing pussy. Kat moaned deeply as she felt him pierce her moist lips. He slid into her easily, but gently. Letting her take him at her pace. Once he was all the way inside her, he began to pump slowly. Easing his cock in and out of her grasping pussy, fucking her slowly and sensuously. Taking his time, making sure she was enjoying it as much as he was. “Play with your clit, Kat. I want to feel you cum,” he whispered in her ear.

		As she began to soar, he started pumping in and out of her. Fucking her faster now, both approaching the point of no return. Kat was writhing on his long rod, the force of his thrusting lifting her heels off the floor with every stroke. She felt him begin to swell. A loud scream left her lips as she felt him explode, his hot cum driving deep inside her unprotected womb! Her whole body shaking with an orgasm as she tried to hold herself up. Ultimately, the only thing keeping her on her feet was Noah’s hands holding her.

		Turning her back around, he kissed her once more. Then he helped her straighten out her dress before opening the door. When she stopped at the mirror to repair the damage, Noah stayed right by her side. Talking to her, letting her know that he had no intention of turning her loose just yet. Afterwards, he led her back to their table and ordered another round of drinks.

		He wanted her number, wanted to see her again. Kat was a little unsure, but she did like him. Plus, added benefit… He was a great fuck! She let him have it, ultimately letting him get an Uber for her. How the heck am I supposed to handle a relationship? I’m a whore? Well… A call girl? Oh, fuck! Her worries slipping from her mind as he kissed her goodnight.

		

	
		

		Chapter 9

		

		Melody had come with her to look at apartments. They talked casually between the viewings. “What have you told him? You know, about what you do for a living?” Mel asked quietly.

		“Duh! I lied, of course. I told him I worked at a large business firm. What? I couldn’t exactly tell him I’m a whore now, could I?” pouted Kat. “I like him, Mel. It’s kind of scary, but I really do like him,” she admitted quietly.

		“It’s only been two months, KitKat. There is plenty of time ahead of you to work things out,” reassured Mel. “If it gets super serious, you can always say you lost your job or something.”

		“I suppose, but I obviously can’t hide it forever. At some point, he’s going to find out that I work nights. That’s just the way life works. Mine, anyway. But, until then, I fully intend on enjoying the ride,” laughed Kat. “So far, he hasn’t figured out that I only go out with him on Fridays and Saturdays for a reason. Of course, he’s busy too. Maybe it just won’t come up?”

		“How is the night job, by the way? I take it you must be doing alright, new apartment and all,” snickered Mel.

		“Actually, it’s working out fine. Ken, the bartender at the Hyatt, figured out what was going on and sat me down. We have an… ‘Understanding.’ He lets me work the bar there and I give him ten percent. Keeps me on the right side of both the management and the law. If he knows somebody is a cop, he signals me. Same if he knows that somebody is bad news. It works out well for both of us,” admitted Kat. “Every so often, I do have to give him a little bonus suck and fuck, but he’s cute. And, he’s got a really nice cock,” laughed Kat. “Knows how to use it, too.”

		Mel just shook her head, giggling a little at her friend and lover. She was getting pretty desperate herself, but so far hadn’t succumbed to the temptation. It was always an option though, and she knew it. If it became necessary, she was sure that Kat would help her ease into the trade. Maybe do a twofer to start? She thought that could be fun on so many levels!

		Back at Mel’s apartment, with a few drinks in her, she got brave enough to hint at the idea. “Kat… If… Uh… Well, if you ever need a partner for a night? Like, a twofer type of thing? Would you maybe think about giving me a call?” she asked shyly. “Things are getting a little too tight for comfort anymore.”

		“Of course, I would. I didn’t think you’d be willing to do something like that. It would be nice, I’ll let my ‘friend’ at the hotel know. It’s come up before, but I never had anybody to call,” she answered. “We could make quite a team. In fact, I think we might want to practice a little, don’t you?”

		Mel chuckled at her, “Mmmm… I think you can talk me into that. Let’s get another glass of wine and move to a more comfortable atmosphere.”

		The two were in a passionate sixty-nine, Kat’s tongue buried deep in Mel’s sweet pussy. She loved the taste of her, the feel of her soft skin brushing against hers. It was just so sensual, she could never get enough. Theirs was a friendship that went above and beyond the ordinary, but they didn’t care. Kat knew that whatever ultimately happened with Noah, she would never give up her relationship with Melody. She loved her as much she could any man. But, what was wrong with wanting both? Nothing at all, that she could think of. At least, in her mind.

		As they finally came down from their passionate high, Kat lay cuddled in Mel’s arms. Her kisses still warm on her lips. “Why don’t you come out with me tomorrow?” suggested Kat. “You know, kind of get your feet wet. If you want?”

		“You mean, go out to… Oh, I don’t know, Kat. I wouldn’t know what to do, how to act?” replied Mel.

		“Oh, posh. Sure, you would. You act just like you would on a date. Only less… Uh… Discriminating? And, be a little freer with your charms, of course,” she giggled. “You know, resist the urge to slap them silly when they get all pawsy with you?”

		“You really think I could do it? I’ve never done anything like that before. It’s kind of scary to think about it,” admitted Mel.

		“If you think you can do it with me and some other guy, you can do it with some guy you don’t know,” replied Kat. “Okay, what if instead, we go dancing Friday night. Noah’s busy this week anyway. You pick out a guy you think is nice, somebody you’ve never met. Let him take you back to the… Well, you know. Then, you either give him a BJ or let him fuck you. Hopefully, both,” she snickered.

		“A total stranger?” whined Mel. “Just let him…”

		“Duh! What do you think a ‘John’ is? Your long-lost lover? If you can do this, the other is an easy step,” said Kat softly. “I mean it, Mel. If you can’t do the one, you won’t be able to do the other.”

		Mel looked at her for a long time, mulling over her circumstances. Finally, she nodded her head in acceptance. They made plans to go dancing that Friday.

		

		*

		

		The two of them were dressed to impress. With low-cut necklines and high hemlines, neither outfit left much to the imagination. Seated at a table watching the dancers, they were enjoying a couple of glasses of liquid courage. At least, Kat was enjoying herself. She was getting a kick out of how scared Mel was. Her hands were actually shaking as she picked up her wine glass! Leaning over to her, Kat asked, “Are you wearing panties tonight?”

		Mel looked at her like she had lost her mind. “I’m serious,” said Kat. “If you are, take them off. Now! I want to see you flashing some guys on the dance floor. And, I better see a cum filled pussy when we leave here tonight! Understand? No sloppy pussy, no playing around with me at the hotel. Either you can handle it, or you can’t.

		“I’m not judging you either way, Honey. I love you, Mel, you know that. But, if you want to play hooker at the hotel, you need to understand that it’s not a game. It’s like a contract. It’s binding, you must fulfill it. There is no changing your mind. You can’t just say ‘no’ at the last minute. You can’t even be choosy. Young, old, fat, thin, white, black, it doesn’t matter. A client is a client. You’ll be bought and paid for, they’re free to do anything they want with you.”

		Mel looked at her rather skeptically. A pout on her face as she drank another glass of wine. But, a few minutes later Kat saw her squirming around uncomfortably in her chair. She turned all shades of red as she awkwardly slid her panties down her legs under the table. Seeing Kat’s smug smile and open palm, she handed the small wadded up ball of fabric to her. “It’ll be alright. I promise. If we’re lucky, maybe we can both get laid tonight? You know, side by side stalls or something?” snickered Kat.

		After downing one more glass of wine, Mel took a deep breath and agreed to dance. Taking her hand, Kat led the way out to the floor. Their bodies starting to move to the pulsing beat of the music. They were quickly joined by two men, both very handsome. Both, very big and very black. Mel looked a little like a scared rabbit at the prospect, but Kat smiled at her reassuringly. Even giving her a little wink. Leaning in close to her ear, she added, “Maybe you can find out for yourself if the tales are true?” giggled Kat. Mel rolled her eyes dramatically, but continued dancing. She began to mimic some of Kat’s sultry moves. Even flashing her little pussy now and again. Her small landing strip proof that she was a natural blond.

		Kat enjoyed the display, letting her own partner know that she was enjoying dancing with him. In no uncertain terms. Her backside sliding seductively against the bulge in his crotch at every opportunity. Urging Mel to follow her lead. When a slow dance rolled around, the two women fell against their respective partners. Kat let his hands roam freely, touching her breasts, pulling on her nipples. Fingers teasing her moist slit, she moaned softly against his chest. A little ripple of passion running through her.

		She quickly glanced over at Mel, pleased to see that she was squirming delightfully as she let her partner paw at her. Suddenly, Kat saw Mel’s head throw back, eyes closed as fingers slid deep in her moist pussy. Oh, yeah! The two continued to cling to their dance partners. Letting them have their way. As the song ended, she saw Mel’s partner grab her hand, pulling her hastily towards the back. There was a look of pure panic on Mel’s face as she tripped along behind him! Kat kissed her partner passionately, “Take me back and fuck me,” she purred.

		He might have gotten a shocked look on his face, but he grabbed her hand and headed for the back of the club. She caught up to Mel as they all entered the men’s room. Yes, two empties together! I’ll just let her follow my lead. Kat giggled as she was pushed unceremoniously into one of the stalls. She heard Mel move into the stall next door.

		“Let me suck that hard cock of yours, Baby,” said Kat. Her voice loud enough to easily carry next door. Coaching Mel. Telling her what to do. As Kat knelt in the stall, she saw Mel’s legs down on the floor right next to her. “I want to taste this beautiful cock,” she prompted. Her tongue teasing along his length. Tasting the drop of precum at the head, she then took him deep in her throat. She made sure to make little choking sounds so that Mel knew what was happening. His throbbing rod covered in her saliva every time she bobbed her head.

		Kat began to hear the unmistakable sound of Mel sucking a cock from the next stall. She was delighted at how well she was progressing. Before tonight, she would never have even considered doing something like this. I guess she’s really serious about being a call girl. I kind of like the idea of a partner, too. Especially, if it’s Mel!

		After a couple of minutes, Kat pulled off the hard candy cane she had been sucking. She stood up, turning away from him, “Fuck me, Baby. I want to feel your hot cum fill my pussy!” Her eyes strayed to the floor, seeing Mel’s legs disappear as she stood up. Saw her feet turn away from her dance partner so she’d face the wall. At the same time, she felt a hard cock thrust deep inside of her! Kat let out a cry as the thick rod pierced her, “Oh, fuck! Your cock is so damn big. Yes! Yes! Fuck me! Do it. Breed me!”

		She could hear cries and whimpers from next door now, bodies slapping loudly against each other as Mel was fucked. The scream that had pierced the air when Mel was penetrated attesting to the size of her partner! Kat didn’t have time to worry any further about Mel. She was too preoccupied by the hard cock that was thrusting in and out of her. She was fast approaching a pinnacle, her body about to seize up with passion. She heard another scream from next door as Mel’s pussy was filled with hot cum! The sound, sending Kat into an orgasm of her own. The hard rod buried inside her erupting as she howled! Kat walked out of her stall first. She stopped in front of the mirror, starting to repair the damage. Mel came up unsteadily next to her, her eyes glued tightly to Kat’s in the mirror. There was a challenging glint to them. She’d done it!

		Glancing at Mel, Kat could see her mascara had run. Streaks from tears ran down her face. Her lipstick was badly smudged, and her hair was in total disarray. There was little doubt that she’d been fucked. And, fucked hard! After making her own necessary repairs, Kat leaned over and kissed her gently. The move drawing big grins and some rather vulgar comments from the men who were in the restroom. The two walked out of the men’s room hand in hand. By unspoken agreement, they headed towards the exit. Kat dialing for an Uber as they walked.

		As Mel slid into the back seat of the Uber, Kat caught a glimpse of her nether regions. Heavy cream oozed freely from her red and swollen pussy, even running down her legs. Kat couldn’t wait to bury her tongue into that well used cunt! Taste her friend after she been fucked by her first black lover. She leaned over to Mel, whispering, “So, tell me. Was he as big as it sounded?”

		Mel let out something between a whimper and a giggle, then turned to her friend. “OMG! He was fucking huge! I’ve never been with anybody that big before. I thought he was going to rip me in two!”

		“I want you so bad right now,” whispered Kat. Mel’s answering kiss all she needed.

		

	
		

		Chapter 10

		

		Kat had let her bartender ‘friend’ know that she had found a partner for certain escapades, then brought Mel along with her the following night to introduce them. Mel was nervous, but excited at the same time. Kat wasn’t sure what would happen, she’d never been there with a partner before. Would they find somebody to buy them both? Or, maybe the proper word should be ‘rent’ them? If not, would Mel possibly be going off on her first trip solo?

		Part of Kat’s decision to bring Mel along was based on Noah. Things were getting pretty heavy between them. She was even thinking that he might ask her to marry him. Then, what would she do? She still didn’t have a day job, and there were no serious prospects in the wings. Oh, well… Her plan all along was to lie and tell him she lost her job. If any of that did happen, she looked at Mel as her replacement. Her ‘Padawan Learner,’ if you will.

		A few different men approached them, but nothing seemed to be developing. Ken came up to her, leaning over so their conversation couldn’t be heard, “If you two are interested, there are a couple of guys I know coming over in about thirty minutes. They’d definitely be up for some fun with the two of you.”

		Kat grinned at him, “That sounds like a wonderful way to spend the evening. Normal prices apply, I assume?”

		“Oh, yeah, most definitely. This is not a freebie, Doll. Charge the heck out of them, they can afford it,” laughed Ken. “In fact, since they’ll probably want to do both of you plus have a little show, I’d say charge extra. I’m thinking you should easily get a grand apiece tonight.”

		“Then, by all means, send them our way,” purred Kat. “I might even give you a little extra tonight as a finder’s fee!”

		“Sounds like a deal! It’ll help feed my four kids,” chuckled Ken.

		“You’re not even married, you twit!” said Kat.

		“Well… A guy can plan for the future, can’t he?” he said as he went to serve another customer.

		“What was all that whispering about?” asked Mel. Her curiosity nearly killing her, or maybe it was anticipation.

		“You and I have a date later with two men, they want to share us. You’ll get a thousand for the date, less Ken’s cut. Since he’s setting it up, I’d say we owe him a little extra as well,” said Kat quietly. She started giggling as she saw the look of panic on Mel’s face. “Don’t worry, if you could handle the club the other night, you can handle this. Easy peasy, I promise.”

		

		*

		

		When Ken’s marks arrived, he quietly directed them to the two ladies. Both were middle aged, and a little on the pudgy side. Still, a grand apiece was nothing to sneeze at. Kat and Mel shook off their disappointment and put on their best come fuck me faces. Two drinks later, they were on their way up to one of the penthouse suites.

		Negotiations settled, the two women started kissing their respective dates. Kat could see Mel watching her, letting her set the pace. After several minutes, Kat dropped to her knees and unzipped her partner’s pants. Fishing out her goal, she started stroking and kissing a rather nice long cock. Mel shortly following suit, her lover’s cock being a little shorter but a lot thicker.

		They worked like that for several minutes, both men getting worked up at their ministrations. “What do you say we switch for a while, sound like a plan?” asked one of the men. The other grinning and pulling his cock from Mel’s mouth as he headed to where Kat was kneeling submissively. A few minutes later, they were both cumming. Kat and Mel, expertly swallowing every drop of their salty cum.

		“I think it’s time for the two of you to give us a little show,” said one of the men. “I know I could get off watching you do each other for a while.”

		Kat and Mel turned to each other with grins on their faces. After all, this was nothing new to the two of them, the only difference being that they now had an audience. A paying audience! Kat pulled Mel to her, her lips crushing against that of her lover. She could taste the cum in Mel’s mouth, the scent of the man she’d just sucked off. The two continued to swap cum between them, hands starting to explore.

		Kat was sliding Mel’s zipper down now, her lips descending to her breasts. As she began to suckle greedily at her nipples, Mel began to moan aloud. It didn’t take long for Mel’s body to quake with a small orgasm. The eroticism of their situation turning her on, knowing they were being watched. Then, she started undressing Kat.

		More or less repeating Kat’s performance, she nursed delightfully at her nipples as Kat began to squirm with delight. Both naked, they moved to the king-sized bed in the room. They fell into a passionate sixty-nine, tongues sliding erotically along each other’s moist slits. Soft whimpers and moans accompanying their efforts. Once they had both managed to have a violent orgasm, they rolled away from each other, catching their breath.

		One of the men made a grab for Kat, kissing her roughly. She returned the kiss, letting him touch her all over. She could see Mel being similarly accosted. Her lover of the moment pulled her up doggy style. Kat let out a cry as his thick cock stretched her nether lips wide. Her body facing Mel who had now assumed the same position, her dates long cock piercing into her pussy.

		The two watched each other getting fucked, it was the first time either of them had ever seen the other like that. Mel leaned forward just enough to kiss Kat as she continued to be pounded by her date’s long rod. Kat was having trouble controlling herself as the thick cock inside her split her open again and again. Her pussy clenching tightly down on his wide girth.

		A few minutes later, she heard one of them say, “Time to switch man!” Kat suddenly felt her pussy vacated of its thick invader as the two men switched places. She gasped as her new lover shoved his long rod deep into her pussy, his cock crashing against her cervix in one stroke. Mel let out a scream as she was split open by her latest cock.

		Sweat was glistening on their bodies as the two men continued to take them. The room being filled with the sounds of bodies slapping into each other. Cries and whimpers accompanied by the occasional scream from Mel and Kat echoed around the room. Mel was filled first, her eyes opening wide, her mouth letting out a scream as his hot seed burst inside her. She was now a full-fledged whore! Fucked and paid for. Signed, sealed and delivered if you will.

		Kat came moments later as she felt her lover empty his long cock deep in her womb. The two women collapsed on the bed as the men high-fived each other. Kat didn’t even hesitate when one of the men shoved his cock in her face and told her to clean him. She opened her mouth and let him slide his partially hard cock in. Only dimly realizing that the cock in her mouth was the one that had just cum inside Mel. The ironic eroticism of the moment not lost on her.

		While Kat proceeded to suck him diligently, the other man decided he liked the idea as well. Mel looked strickenly at Kat but opened her mouth just the same. Tasting Kat’s sweet honeyed dew mixed with the salty cum of the man that had taken her. Soon, both men were hard again. Kat heard them talking, they wanted to DP one of them. Making a quick decision, Kat slid from the bed and walked over to them.

		She kissed one of the men, then turned and repeated the performance with the other. The two men quickly got the idea! They pulled her over to the bed as Mel slid far off to the side. Mister Thick Cock laid down on the bed, letting Kat crawl over him. He kissed her roughly, then started suckling her nipples, his teeth nipping at her sensitive points. Little whimpers coming from Kat as her pain level rose.

		Kat grabbed hold of his cock, sliding down on to him, cowgirl style. His thickness splitting her open once again. She was slowly sliding up and down on that thick rod, when she felt the bed shift as Mister Long Cock crawled up behind her. She held still as he pulled her ass cheeks apart, shoving a finger brutally inside her tight rectal flower. Kat let out a howl but shook it off as he began to slide that digit in deeper. A few strokes later, he was putting something else inside her! She let out a loud scream as that long cock pushed inside her tight ring.

		He gave a few breaths to regain some control, then he began to slide that long cock deep inside her. She could feel the two men starting to move against each other, only a thin membrane separating their two cocks. Her body glistening with sweat as they moved inside of her. “Oh, god! So, full!” whimpered Kat. “OMG! Fuck me guys. Do it! Take me!” The two began to fuck her now, developing an easy rhythm between them. They’d done this before, no doubt about it. Kat was moaning constantly now. Her cries almost incoherent as they used her like a toy. Her body limply moving between the two of them.

		At one point, Kat saw Mel watching her. Her face a mask, was she turned on by the spectacle, or was she horrified? Kat didn’t know, and right then, she didn’t care. All she could do was let them have their way with her. She was like a ragdoll sandwiched between them, their cocks jackhammering into her. She was cumming almost constantly, her pain becoming enjoyable. Long Cock came first, emptying his balls deep in her bowels. She bucked as his hot seed filled her, sending Thick Cock spurting as well!

		Kat collapsed between her lovers. Her body exhausted, she was nearly catatonic! She was only dimly aware of what was happening around her. She heard the high-fives, the laughter. Then she felt Mel’s soft caress on her cheek. Kat rolled over, letting Mel kiss her. Then she helped her up, taking her into the bath to help clean her. Mel grabbing their dresses on the way.

		After they’d both gotten cleaned up, Mel kissed her again, “Thank you, I don’t know that I could have done that.” Kat looked at her lovingly, hugging her tightly. Finally, the two of them dressed and wandered back out into the bedroom. The two men were sitting in chairs still talking as the women slipped their shoes back on. They walked over to the men, kissing each of them. “Thank you, ladies. You two were great.”

		As they walked quietly down the carpeted hall towards the elevator, Kat turned to her friend, “You okay over there, Mel? You’re kind of quiet.”

		Mel looked stopped and looked at her, “Yes, yes I think I am. I just got royally fucked by two men, a first for me by the way. But, I’m a whole lot richer than when we walked into the hotel tonight. I can pay the rent this month, and I know that there’s more where that came from. Lots more! So… All in all, I think I’m doing quite fine.” Then, she leaned over and kissed Kat. “Thank you, KitKat for trusting me to do this. I won’t let you down.”

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		Noah and Kat were looking at each other, it was like they couldn’t quite believe that they were finally married. Mel had been her Maid of Honor, of course. Kat looking radiant as she’d walked down the aisle. Vowing to love her husband, forsaking all others, for the rest of their lives.

		She looked at the long jewelry box in her hand, a surprised look on her face. As her wedding present from Noah, it was not what she’d expected. “It’s an ankle bracelet,” she said. “Thank you, Darling. It’s very pretty.” The gift confused her a little, Kat knew there was a certain meaning about ankle bracelets and married women. Not that Noah would have known about that! It just struck her as a strange wedding present from her new husband.

		Almost like he was reading her mind, Noah said, “You know, Kat, ankle bracelets can have deeper meanings than mere trinkets? At least, in some circles.”

		Kat looked at him suspiciously, her heart rate rising astronomically. “What do you mean, Noah? I mean, it’s very pretty and kind of sexy, but isn’t that it?”

		“It’s a… How do I say this? It’s your own get out of jail free card, Kat. It shows the world that I love you, but I don’t own you. It means… Well… It CAN mean that… If you want to continue… Doing… What you’ve been doing? I won’t stop you. Not if you promise to come home to me afterwards. So long as you remember that I’m your husband; that I’m the one that loves you.”

		“But… You… You know? I mean… About me? About Mel? What I’ve been doing for a living? And, you still married me?” she asked incredulously. Her face paling at the realization.

		“I’ve known from the very first night that you weren’t somebody that I could tame, Kat,” he admitted quietly. “The first time we kissed, you tasted of some other guy’s cum! Then, you fucked me in the john later that same night. So, I knew that I certainly wasn’t your first lover of the night. It was kind of wild knowing just how naughty you were. I didn’t know about… The other… Your…Uh… Night job? Until later. I kind of suspected, but I didn’t know. I mean, you were never available on Tuesdays, Wednesdays and Thursdays. I figured you were either messing around on me, or… Anyway, one night I followed you, saw you go into the bar at the hotel. I watched you pick up a guy and go upstairs with him. An hour and a half later you came down, looking a lot worse for the wear. Then, you handed the bartender an envelope and left. It didn’t take a rocket scientist to figure out what was going on.”

		“But… You married me, Noah! You still married me knowing that I’m a whore?” she was almost hysterical. She didn’t know whether to laugh or cry. “I don’t understand, Noah.”

		“I love you, Kat. I love all of you. Even if that means you’re full of some other guy’s cum when I kiss you, or if you’ve just fucked somebody else. As long as you come back home to me… And, fuck me too, of course! I’m good with it. It’s kind of hot in a way. Sort of a turn on, knowing just how sexy you really are! Just try and not bring home a baby from some other guy. When and if we get to that point in our lives, we’ll have to have a serious conversation about a career change, I guarantee you! Besides, what would Mel do without you?” he laughed.

		“OMG! I love you, Noah…”

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my story. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about Kaitlin’s adventures as much as I did writing about them. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please take a moment to leave me a review at your favorite retailer? And, don’t forget to check out my other stories and novellas as well!

		

		Many Thanks,

		Richard Carlisle
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