

Dana and I check the local Craig’s list; we are looking for a shemale to play with, preferably an African American. There are hundreds of listings on the Eros escort listing service, I love Las Vegas; the sex capital of the world. I want a versatile or a bottom, Dana wants the shemale to have a big cock! I love how focused Dana is; she wants a big cock and plenty of jism, who cares how they look! We find an ad with a set of photos. The shemale looks fabulous, nice tits, a great ass and in Dana’s words; a fucking beautiful cock! I send an e-mail. I type “Hi we are two adventurous lovers who want to experience having sex with a shemale... We love looking at your pictures; we really want to meet soon.”   Dana and I cuddle on the bed watching porn, rubbing on each other as we wait for a response. My lap top buzzes when the reply e-mail arrives.

The message says call me and gives us a return number to dial. I hand Dana my cell phone she loves, making this type of call, she gives the best phone sex I have ever had. Before I go any further a bit of a history; Dana is much younger than I am, I hit the lottery last year for 300 million. I have it set up so I get about two and a half million a year in tax free interest. Dana is my present partner. We travel all over the world enjoying lusty, love making with people we meet. This trip to Las Vegas is to quench my interest in shemales. I have never had sex with one but I plan on changing that.

“Hi, we are calling at your request.” Dana says with a smile.

Dana is a sexy little brunette with perfect tits and a great ass. Her big brown eyes are smiling as she listens to what the person on the other end has to say.

“We are looking for a versatile or a bottom. So you are sure you only top? We tip very well. I would love to have you fuck me, I love the way your cock looks but my partner has needs too.” Dana says into the phone she is making hand signs like the person on the other side is crazy.

Dana listens a while longer and then says. “Okay I have your number; if our holes get achy we will call you.”

Dana laughs as she cuts the connection.

“What is it?” I ask.

“She could hardly put two words together; plus all she could talk about is her cock; selfish or what?” Dana says.

I nod and go back to looking at the list of shemale escorts, I see a picture of a black shemale with a winning smile, I open the screen that lists her details and scan the picture. Dana has decided to suck on my cock, I love that she is always horny.

“Dana come up here and look at this one.” I say.

“No fuck me first, talking to her made me horny.” Dana says

I grin at her and set my lap top aside. I roll Dana over on her back and spread her legs wide; I love how flexible she is. Her hairless pussy is already wet; my cock gets harder as I look into her big brown eyes.

I rub my cock over Dana’s wet slit while I look her in the eye.

“Tell me what you want, tell me.” I say with a grin.

“Eat me first; I want to squirt on your face.” Dana says.

I love how vocal she is, quiet lovers bore me to the point where I cannot stay hard. I push my cock in her sweet juicy pussy just a little and then I slide down so I can kiss her firm stomach. That is the other thing I like about Dana, she has a firm body; she takes care of herself.

She moans loudly as I kiss my way down to her sweet bald pussy, she always tastes so fucking good.

“Lick my hole first, I love it when you tongue fuck me.” Dana purrs.

I enjoy that she is so confident that she can ask for what she wants. I am so sick of women that make you figure them out. I push her legs back so I can lick her tight pussy. I slip my tongue as far into her pussy as I can; her juices drip out onto my beard. She clamps her pussy on my mouth and then relaxes it. I suck and lick at her until her legs start to quiver.

“Don’t fucking stop I am so fucking close.” Dana screams in a sexy voice.

Dana tries to close her legs, I know she likes me to keep her wide open, I lean on her legs more and pin her to the bed as I continue to push my thick tongue in and out of her pussy.

“Yes eat me, eat my fucking wet hole!” Dana commands.

I moan my encouragement; she is strong; I use more of my strength to keep her on the bed. She starts to fuck my face by pushing her pussy up against my mouth. I love making her cum like this; I continue to lick her, slow then fast. I move up to her clit and bite on it softly.

“O fuck I love that, bite my fucking clit you dirty, old man.” She screams.

I tease her clit, licking it softly, then on to a slow teasing nibble on her, then I go back to licking her silky wet box. I take my time.

“O my god I wish I had a cock for my mouth right now. Fuck I want to cum so badly, eat my fucking pussy!” Dana yells.

I get a shot of hot juices in my mouth; that is a sign she will be cumming hard. 

“Fuck YES!” she screams as she cums.

My chin is soaked by her juices shooting out and hitting my face. I continue to lick and suck on her until she stops pulsing. I sit up and look at her, Dana’s face is flushed, her eyes closed. I can tell her orgasm is still rushing through her body. Dana lays there breathing hard, I slide up her body and put my head on her stomach, I run my hands over her firm thighs. After a few minutes she moves.

“Fuck my mouth; I want your cock in my throat.” She says.

My cock pulses his approval. I love it when she is verbal, I prefer fucking her asshole but all of her loving is hot as hell. I slide up and hold my cock against her mouth. Dana’s eyes widen, she opens her mouth for me. I pin her hands behind her head and slowly push my cock into her mouth. At the halfway point she gags a little, I pull my cock out to give her a moment.

“Don’t fucking stop, I want to suck you dry. I love your fat meat in my throat.” Dana smiles up at me.

I push my cock in again and fuck her mouth, no need to pound her yet. I know Dana; she will relax her throat and be able to take all of me soon enough.

Dana makes the sweetest little noise as I fuck her mouth; she looks up at me as my cock slides in and out of her throat. I love the feeling but I know that I will not be able to cum like this. I take my cock out of her mouth..

“Don’t stop I want your cum in my mouth.” She says.

“Baby I need ass today. Let’s go back to hunting a shemale. I want to fuck a tight ass.” I say.

“Mine is still sore from last night, you are fucking insatiable! Get me a something to drink will you. I am suddenly thirsty.” Dana says.

I get up and go to our small refrigerator. We had lain in a supply of seltzers and juices. I get out a bottle of seltzer; I go back to the bed and rub the ice cold bottle on her juicy wet pussy.

“Feels good.” Dana laughs.

I open the bottle and hand it to her. I get my lap top out and go back to searching for our dream shemale.

“I have to get my asshole back into training. I can’t have you looking for a new partner.” Dana says.

I grin at her. “Good idea, but trust me, you are safe. I love the way your pussy tastes.”

“Good because I love feeding it to you. What do you see on the web site?” She says.

“This one looks hot as hell, so fem.” I say as I hand her the laptop.

Dana leans over so her breasts lean on the lap top. She is near sighed, it is cute to watch her focus; she squints in such a sweet way.

“Hmm twenty three years old, 34-22-38; nice big butt, you love that; prefers to bottom, nice little cock in case you want her to fuck you. Purrfect, hand me the cell phone I will call her right now.” Dana says as she smiles at me.

Dana punches in the phone number and looks at me with a leer as she hears a voice answering.

“Hi my name is Dana; we are looking at your profile. Do you have any free time on your schedule today?” Dana asks.

She listens for a minute, smiles, gives me a thumb up.

“We can host, we are staying at the Trump.” Dana says.

Dana listens a while longer.

“Our room number is 1143, you will meet us at four; we will be here!  How about three hours at five hundred each. Yes we will have the cash. Excellent.” Dana says and then hangs up.

She looks down at my still half hard cock. “Okay little man, you will be getting all the ass you can handle in just a few hours.

“I better go get the cash. Please call Vicky; we will need armed backup for this amount of cash. I will go down to the desk and get the money we need. Nice job.” I say as I kiss her and get up to dress.

Dana watches me. “Still love your body.”

She takes the cell phone and calls our security person Vicky who travels with us, she is ex military. I adore her; she is muscular and tall, built like a fitness model. She is a lesbian but we have convinced her to join in our little games on several occasions. She will be armed, I love sex but getting robbed is not high on my list. I dress quickly and head down to the desk. I make a withdrawal from the account I have set up here at the hotel. We are good tippers, and fun to be with. My hope is to get a list of playmates all over the world. The front desk is very efficient, the man at the desk counts out three thousand dollars in one hundred dollar bills. I thank him and then call Dana.

“Hi darling it is time for lunch, come down and join me.” I say.

“Sure be right there.” She says and hangs up

I go into the bar area and sit at a table, the room is busy. It is decorated in the usual ostentatious style that the Donald loves. I like it, but Dana thinks it is gross. There are several women sitting at the bar that look like pros. One of them, a tall, Hispanic woman with the sexiest ass I have ever seen, smiles at me. I smile back; she walks over to sit by me.

“Are you interested?” she asks getting right to the point.

“I am, my name is Robert.” I say and stick out my hand.

“I am Esperanza, I love roses. In bunches of 500.” she says and licks her lips.

“Can I put the roses on the back porch?” I ask.

“Only if you clean it first, I just ate lunch.” She smiles back.

“I enjoy water sports.” I say.

My cell phone vibrates, I answer.

“Hey I am up at the room, where are you? I was just about to break down the door; you really need to give me a key.” Vicky says in a miffed tone.

“We are down having lunch, come join us.” I say.

“On the way.” Vicky says and cuts the connection.

Dana comes in dressed in a tight white dress that shows off her tan and curves. She does not hesitate to sit with us. Esperanza loses her smile.

“Hi my name is Dana, I bet you two are negotiating about getting your big ass fucked aren’t you?” Dana says flashing a leer.

“Esperanza was just telling me that she needs to feel clean.” I say.

Dana is excellent at special enema services; she prefers dildos and club soda for her methods.”I would love to prepare you for Robert’s explorations.”  Dana says as she continues to leer at Esperanza.

“Can I have your number? I have several meetings today but I want to see you and give you all the roses you deserve. I will put your number in my phone and call later today to set up a session. Does that work for you? O and for your great conversation, take this.” I hand Esperanza a fifty and smile.

She gives me her number, squeezes my cock and gets up to walk back to sit with her three friends. I see stars as I think about her wide ass. Dana snaps her fingers in my face.

“Fuck you, no drinks ordered? That big ass is gross; we will have to clean her out in the tub by the look of her.” Dana smirks as she slips into the chair beside me.

“Don’t fucking care, I want to gape her wide open.” I say.

The waitress comes over; she is older and very thin. Not my type at all, very pleasant and professional though. Dana orders her favorite gin martini, I order cranberry juice. Vicky walks in just as the drinks arrive. She looks great in blue jeans and a tight top. Vicky has double Ds and muscular arms. 

“There you two are, I was about to break the door down when you did not answer. I called the dirty old man before going all medieval on the door.” Vicky says.

I notice for the hundredth time how beautiful she is with her strawberry blonde hair and big green eyes.

“Can I get lunch too, I am famished.” Vicky asks.

“Sure what man would refuse the opportunity to enjoy lunch with two sexy women?” I answer.

We go over the menus and talk about the weather. The waitress takes our order.

“We have a meeting at 3 that I want you to provide security for. A warning, she is a shemale. Are you okay with that?” I ask.

“Sure, never met one, never fucked one. Sounds like a great time to me.” Vicky smiles back.

“Robert fucked my poor little butt so hard last night that I could not give him enough ass today.” Dana pouts.

I grin at her.

“My ass is a bit needy, maybe I can get the shemale to bang me then I will not be afoul of the laws of Sappho.” Vicky smiles.

“That would be incredible, do you mind if we film it to enjoy later?” I ask.

“Not at all, I know where you live if it ends up on the internet.” Vicky says.

“Thank you for the pussy eating lessons you have given this man. He ate me today, I am still cumming.” Dana says as she puts an arm around me.

He was an avid student, in fact the best I have ever had, either gender.” Vicky says.

“So tell me a little about how you met the new playmate.” Vicky says.

“We looked her up on escort.com.  Dana called her and made the arrangement. She is coming over at 3 pm. What did you think of her on the phone?” I ask Dana.

“Young, soft spoken, educated, I liked her right away. She seemed confidant but is a bottom so she is submissive in the sack. I am looking forward to the whole game. I cannot wait to watch you in action.” Dana says to Vicky.

“I need to complete my deep throat training; my tongue is always hard for a new asshole so yes count me in.” Vicky says.

The two young women sitting behind us; blush and giggle. Vicky turns around and smiles at them. She gets up and sits at the table with the girls.

“Hi I am Vicky; you two look like you are from Kansas.” She starts.

Dana and I watch Vicky at work; she is very good at picking up women.

“How did you know?” one of them answers.

I wonder how Vicky guessed where they are from. Both girls are brunettes and tanned.

“I was listening to you talk. You both work for Ceva Biomune right?”Vicky says.

“You are very observant.” the other girl says.

“You have no idea.” Dana says with a grin.

Both girls giggle. “My name is Celeste and this is Heather. We are both biologists specializing in Veterinary medicine; there is a conference in town. We just got in.”

“Do you girls want to learn more about the games people play in Las Vegas?” I ask.

Both girls blush in the cutest way possible.

“You can join us now or I can show you around town later or even better both.  I am Vicky, I love young women, this is Dana and Robert. They love everybody.” Vicky does the honors.

“She means that we are bisexual.” Dana says.

The girls look flabbergasted. The waitress comes with our check. Vicky starts a conversation with the two young ladies about what shows are in town. I pay our tab and tell the waitress that I will cover the tab for the two girls also. I tell Vicky that Dana and I are going back to our room to prepare, it is two thirty. Vicky says she will be right up. I wave at the girls and give each of them my business card. Dana and I smile and head for the elevator. We would take the stairs but I want to save my energy for the shemale. My cock is so achy for tight ass that it is screaming at me. 

“Vicky is so much fun; I love her. By the way I love you too.” Dana says to me as she faces me in the elevator and rubs my cock. 

There are two men in the elevator with us. I smile as they look at her. 

“You two should get a room.” the shorter of the two says.

“You two here for the prayer meeting?” Dana says as she kneels in front of me and puts her mouth on my pants front.

“How much are you paying this whore? No way an old fart like you gets something like this without money.” the taller one says.

I can see that he is a bit drunk so I grin. “She is hot isn’t she?”

“Do you want some of this?” he reaches for his fly.

“I don’t have my tweezers with me.” Dana says as she looks up at him.

“You are all sinners. I thought you had found the Holy Ghost!” the short one says to the man who had reached for his fly.

“Sorry brother, this one is full of Satan, I am weak I admit it. I will come pray with you again.” The tall one says looking embarrassed.

“Yah right pray. I bet you pray at the hairy altar he sits on.” Dana says.

We arrive at our floor, the door opens. Dana gets to her feet and winks. I walk out behind her; the door closes as we both start laughing. I pull out our key card when we get to our door; I put it into the reader: we go into the room. The maid has been in; it is all made up. I order a bottle of Dom and lay on the bed to relax for a few minutes.

There is a knock on the door.

“Fuck me I hope that is Vicky.” I say and look out the keyhole.

There is a very well dressed young black woman at the door. I recognize her as the shemale we had an appointment with. I step away from the door.

“Fuck me sideways.” I say.

“One second.” I yell at the door.

I take out my cell phone and dial Vicky. She answers.

“I am so going to beat your sexy ass. She is here; where are you?” I say.

“Getting out of the elevator now.” Vicky says.

I look at my watch; a Rolex I bought recently. Our guest is ten minutes early; I count to ten and then go to the door. Just as I am about to unlock it, I hear loud voices. Fuck me! I go to the safe and type in the combination. It seems to take forever, the safe door finally opens. I take out my desert eagle pistol and toss Dana her Beretta. We go to the door and listen, someone is yelling, I recognize Vicky’s voice. The door is muffling it but it sounds like she is telling someone to step away from our door. A man answers, he has a deep voice.

“This is ugly, what do you think.” I ask Dana.

“No gunfire yet, we have no idea what is going on. If you call Vicky it may distract her. Call the desk and get security up here. If we open the door it may aggravate the situation. I trust Vicky to be able to protect herself. We are the soft targets here.” Dana says in a whisper.

I nod my agreement. I push Dana away from the door; I take out my cell phone and dial the front desk.

“We have a situation on the eleventh floor, there are guns involved. My security person is confronting an unknown number of assailants. My bodyguard is a strawberry blonde woman, thirty five years old, six feet tall. Don’t fucking shoot her for god’s sake! She is by the elevator. We are in room 1143; hurry.” I say breathlessly.

The person at the desk tells me to stay in the room. They cut the connection. I know that this hotel has armed security guards; I have seen them walking the halls at night. I ache to call Vicky but Dana is right, Vicky can take care of herself. I hope she is okay; I am very fucking fond of her. I look over at Dana. She looks as worried as I feel. I take a deep breath; I have never felt so helpless in my life.

There is a shot then four quick shots. I pull Dana into the bathroom and lock the door. 

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Dana mutters as we crouch on the floor side by side.

I hear yelling and a voice that sounds like Vicky’s but I cannot be sure. Dana and I hold our breath, my heart is pounding. I admit to myself that I am more scared than I have ever been in my life.

“Dana the fucking police are going to be all over this. We have to clam up; I don’t want an issue with soliciting this shemale. They will want my cell phone; I am glad that it is a throw away. Don’t answer any questions. Deal?” I ask.

Dana nods and continues to watch the door, she has the nickel plated Beretta I just bought her in her tiny hand.

After what seems like an eternity there is a knock at the main door into the room.

“Robert open the fucking door, I am okay but this asshole opened fire on me.” Vicky yells.

I leap up and open the door, Vicky rushes in and closes the door behind her. “That big fucker had a gun and shot at me. I don’t fucking believe it. I am so fucking pissed off, the little shemale tried to run and he fucking shot her in the head! Where do these asshole come from? I want to go there and kill them now before I run into another one, I am so pissed I am shaking. Fuck, fuck, fuck!” Vicky is stomping around the room.

“Hold still you crazy bitch, let me look at you. You may have been shot!” Dana yells as she tries to grab Vicky but the huge bodyguard keeps shaking her off. Dana finally gets her to sit down, my sweet little doll looks at Vicky and moves her hands over the big muscular blonde.

“Stop it you are turning me on, I want to stay pissed off for a while.” Vicky says as she leans her head back.

I rush over and kiss her hard on the mouth. “I was so fucking scared, you have no idea how happy I am that you are okay.”

We hug and canoodle forgetting about time. We are shocked when there is a loud knock on the door.

“Mr. Harnett; this is the Las Vegas Police please open the door.” A male voice says.

“Can you have the front desk call us to verify that you are who you say you are?” I ask.

“Sure.” the voice says.

After a few minutes my room phone rings, the small screen on the phone says, “Front desk.”

“Hello” I say.

“Robert? This is April at the front desk, we met yesterday when you checked in.” a young female voice says.

“Hi April.” I answer feeling relieved.

“The man at your door is a police officer from the Las Vegas Sheriff’s department.” April says.  

“Thank you for calling April. I will let the police in.” I say and hang up the phone.

“Dana can you put our pistols back into the safe, no need for the officers to see them.” I ask as I give her a hug.

She is trembling; I squeeze her and look into her face. She nods and takes our guns, I watch as she puts them into the safe and locks the door. I go to the door and open it. There is bedlam outside; blood everywhere and two sheet covered bodies. There are many police officers and at least one EMT.  

“Easy sir, easy, it is all clear now. Are you hurt?” the policeman asks.

“No, I am not hurt. ” I ask as I look into his face with tears in my eyes.

Vicky comes to the door and offers her body guard credentials. “Officer my name is Vicky Thomas, here are my credentials. Mr. Harnett is my client, the large man in the hall fired at me. He then shot at and killed the young woman, I shot him in self defense.” Vicky says.

The officer’s face changes as his hand moves to his gun. “I am right here officer, no need to go all Rambo. I am sure Vicky will come out and make herself available to be interviewed.”

The officer ignores me. “Do you still have your gun?”

I make sure that I stay in front of him as Vicky hands it to him. The entire police force of all varieties in the states have become macho  bastards since 911, they feel like they have carte blanche. I fucking hate that, I step back as Vicky walks out the door into the hall, she squeezes my hand.

“She will be fine, can I come into your room?” he asks.

“No I am not giving you permission to enter my room.” I say as I step out into the hall and close the door behind me.

“Are you hiding something?” he asks getting pushy.

I stand up straighter, he seems threatened and steps back with his hand on his gun. I turn to go back into my room. 

“This is a crime scene, please put your hands against the wall.” he commands.

For a moment I want to resist but I decide to comply. He kicks my feet wider, none too gently. He searches me thoroughly. I am glad that Dana put the Desert Eagle in the safe before I opened the door.

“He is clean.” the officer says in a loud voice.

An older woman approaches me. “It would be easier to conduct our interview in your room.” 

I smile. “I do not have much to say.”

“Odd that Vicky had the same response. We will be taking her in. Although this looks like self defense there are questions.” She says a bit miffed.

“Am I under arrest?” I ask.

“Not yet.” She says.

I look her right in the eye and smile weakly. “Thank you for coming so quickly.”

“I am disappointed that you are not more cooperative.” she says.

She is a skilled psychological warrior; I feel how she is pulling on my heart strings. I say nothing and look at the door into my room. Dana did not come out of the room, I love her even more.

“I feel safe now, I am going to go lay down. Thank you again.“ I turn to go.

I feel that the police are not in the least bit happy but they elect to let me go. I close the door behind me. Dana is sitting in the large living room; her legs are up on a foot stool.

“You did great darling, Vicky is okay. I am not sure what happened but both the girl we called and an unknown man are dead. There is blood everywhere in the hall, such a fucking mess. Well at least my horniness is cured.” I say and sit beside her.

Dana leans her head on my shoulder. “We will be okay Robert. Vicky will fill us in, just relax.”

I am exhausted; I decide to get out of Las Vegas today. The police did not ask me to stay around.

“Pick another city, Las Vegas just lost its glamour.” I say to Dana.

“Honolulu.” she says.

“Done, do you have the energy to look into flights, don’t book them yet. We need to make sure Vicky can go too. I want the team to stay together.” I say.

I fall asleep on Dana’s lap. I wake up and look at my watch; it is after five. That means that I slept for over an hour. Dana is asleep too. I go over the day. Started out great but the double shooting has ruined me. I pull out my phone looking to see if there is a message from Vicky. Nothing; I cannot leave her here. I sit up and pull out my wallet; I have my attorney’s card inside. Time for him to earn that hefty retainer I pay his firm. I dial the number.

“Abramowitz and Michaels” a woman’s voice answers.

It is his stunning secretary; Marie.

“Marie is that you?” I ask.

“Yes this is Marie, who is calling?” She asks.

“This is Robert Harnett, is Saul available? I have a bit of an emergency.” I ask in a tired voice.

“Saul is on vacation, Sherry is handling his clients. I will transfer you.” Marie says.

I am disappointed that Marie does not seem to remember me. My male ego takes a shot. I smile weakly and look at Dana. My ego recovers as I look at that sexy mouth I was fucking a few hours earlier.

“Robert this is Sherry, how is Vegas?” I hear a deep female voice ask.

I have met Sherry. She is a runner and looks it. Her legs are long and very well proportioned. I like her style, very to the point.

“My body guard was involved in a shooting while she was protecting me. I want to have her taken care of. Can you help?” I ask.

“Love to. What can you tell me?” She asks.

I tell Sherry all that I know. 

“We have an office in Las Vegas, I will reach out now. Can I contact you at this number?”Sherry asks.

“Yes, thank you. You are amazing.” I say.

“You don’t know that yet. Let me show you.” Sherry says in a soft voice.

I am not sure if I should read this as a double entendre or not.

“Thank you, I look forward to hearing from you.” I say and cut the connection.

Dana wakes up and smiles. “Any word from Vicky?”

I lean over and kiss her on her sexy mouth. “Not yet.”

I walk out to the door and open it. There is a very large officer standing there, he turns and smiles. I look out and see several evidence techs working on the scene. I look at the officer.

“Do you know what station they took Vicky too?” I ask.

“They took her to the detective’s office on South Martin Luther King Boulevard.” the officer says.

“Thank you.” I say and go back into the room.

I call the front desk. “Can you arrange for a limo to drive us around? I am not sure for how long so please make sure you allow plenty of time.”

“Sure Mr. Harnett; consider it done. When do you want them at the main entrance?” the woman says.

“I will be down in thirty minutes.” I say.

I go back in the room. I just noticed that I still have blood on my hands and legs.  I go in the nicely appointed bathroom and turn on the water in the shower. I get in the shower and let the hot water pour over my head. I look down and see the blood pooling into the drain. I get angry, why is sex always attached to violence? My stomach heaves, I dry retch a few times. I hear the shower door open, soft, tiny hands touch my buns and back.

“You handled it Robert. Vicky is safe. You and I are safe, your reflexes were right; just relax.” Dana tells me in her sweet voice.

I pull her into my arms and kiss her soft mouth. She breathes life back into me. We soap each other up; I get excited; she smiles at my hard cock.

“Welcome back, did not take you long to recover.” Dana says with a smile.

I turn off the water, we towel each other dry. I look in the mirror; I can see my old self coming back.

“There is a limo waiting for us, do you want to come to the police station with me?” I ask Dana as I get dressed.

“Wouldn’t miss it for the world.” She says.

I am ready first. I sit on the bed and look out the window. There is a great view of the desert from this floor. Dana is rushes around, smiling and humming.

“How do I look?” she asks.

She is wearing a light summer dress with an interesting pattern of gold across the bosom. It fits Dana perfectly.

“Wow!”

She smiles at me. “Let’s go handsome; we have a side kick to ransom.”

The policeman guides us around the evidence techs and to the elevator. I thank him for his help. He says nothing. I guess the word is out on me. I am suddenly glad that I had the forethought to make sure we have the right permits for both pistols.

We enter the elevator. Dana pulls my mouth to hers as she squeezes my cock; we do this even though the elevator stops for guests twice. I could care less, I need to have life pumped back into me and Dana is the best at that. The long elevator ride takes only seconds in my mind. We walk out into the opulent lobby. I go to the concierge.

“Hi my name is Harnett, do you have my limo ready?” I ask

“Yes sir right this way” she says.

I notice that she has a great ass. My cock reminds me of my un-sated hunger.  The limo driver is a young curvy, black woman in a nicely tailored suit. I smile at her and get a radiant smile in return.

“Mr. Harnett, nice to meet you.” She says and reaches out to shake my hand.

“Call me Robert, this is Dana. Do you know where the Las Vegas Sheriff Detectives offices are on Martin Luther King Boulevard are? We need to go there.” I say.

“Sure, my pleasure.” She says and opens the door of her Hum V limousine.

Dana climbs in and checks the bar immediately. I love how child like she is. She pulls out a bottle of seltzer and pours us both a glass with ice.

“Here is to Vicky, she saved our hedonist asses!” Dana says and clinks my glass.

“Goddam it I was looking forward to pounding the shemales tight asshole.” I say.

“Probably not that tight considering she fucks three or four old perverts like you, a day.” Dana laughs.

“Good point” I answer.

The driver turns her head and I see that she is smiling in the mirror. I lean over the seat and say.

“Do you have contacts that we can trust to provide us with a shemale that won’t try to shoot us?” I ask her.

“I have not heard that one but I am sure that I can help. What do you want?” She answers without hesitation.

“Black or Asian, bottom, young, feminine, don’t want a butch. I would love to be able to see their picture before you set the appointment.” I say.

“Got it, let me make a few calls,” the driver answers and starts dialing her phone.

I sit back in the limo. Dana sits opposing me and shows me that she is commando. I adore how alive she is. I grin at her.

“Well we sure got over that shooting quickly. Did you find any flights out to Hawaii?” I ask.

“There are plenty, I am looking into renting a beach house in Molokai for us.” Dana says.

“Are you okay with that? Molokai is off the beaten path.” I say and lean back in the comfortable leather seats.

“Sun, swimming and relaxation. What could I have been thinking? What torture! O well I have always been a masochist.” Dana says as she opens her legs more.

I love being teased; she is so good at it. I look out the window, traffic is hell. I am so glad that I never have to drive in it again, the chauffeurs can deal while I relax in the back. I think again about my recent lottery win of over 300 million dollars. I have to make sure that I use my alias so people do not recognize my original name but that is a small price to pay.

“What do you think happened in the hall?” Dana asks me.

“I think she brought a muscle head to roll us.” I say.

“Then I am glad they are both dead. I wonder why he pulled the gun. I vote that it is a boyfriend thing.” Dana muses.

The limo pulls to the side. The driver gets out and opens the door nearest the sidewalk for us. I hand her a fifty.

“Can I have your cell number that way I can let you know when to come back? I will pay for as long as it takes, by the way I am so sorry that I did not ask for your name.” I say.

“I am Shalimar; here is my number,” she hands me her card.

I look at her and smile. “You are so sweet. I will owe you.”

She smiles back. “I will text you with several prospects, since I am on your dime I have time to look.”

“Find us a good one and there is a finder’s fee attached!” I say as I take Dana’s hand and head into the detectives building.

The office is bustling; there is a controlled door at the back of the waiting room.  The clientele is not ideal, obviously since this is a police station after all. Several people are asleep and crying children provide a dissonant back drop. I walk up to the desk, there is no line. The man at the desk is quite young and surprisingly friendly.

“How can I help.” he asks with a smile.

“My friend Vicky Thomas was brought down here by the police. I would like to pick her up. She called me and told me to come.” I say bluffing my ass off.

“Did she tell you what detective she was talking to?” He asks.

“No I got the idea that she would be here waiting.” I say with a scared look.

“Please sign in and provide your cell number, I will check and call you.” he says.

I fill out the form and smile; I take Dana out of earshot. “Hey sexy, it may not be the best thing to get both of us inside the beast. Do you want to wait in the Limo?”

“Fuck no, I am staying with you.” Dana says in a miffed tone. 

“Okay, by the way you look great and I love that new perfume.” I say then look at the sign in sheet.

“The hotel has an excellent shopping area, I bought the perfume there.” Dana says.

Dana loves spending the two grand a week she earns as my escort. It is fun for me to spend money on her; she is fun and is never moody or bitchy. I am so sick of people whining all the time, even before I got this lucky I avoided people who complained. Now I never put up with it. I lean over and nuzzle her neck as I look at several hookers who are pointing at us. No way they recognize me, I took my earnings and remained anonymous, it must be that I am so much older and they notice. Women hate that, men are envious. I squeeze Dana’s high round ass and grin at the two women, they laugh and go back to talking to each other.

Dana pinches my butt and grins up at me. “You are such an old flirt.”

I laugh out loud, heads come up all over the room, laughter is not often heard here. “He said he would call, so let’s go out and wait in the limo. I am sure we can have more fun out there.”

I take Dana’s little hand and lead her back out to our waiting car, well I thought so but when I get out into the blinding sunlight there is no limo. I look around and decide to call Shalimar. She answers on the first ring.

“Hi this is Shalimar.” she says in her deep, clearly black woman’s voice. 

My cock pulses, he wants some. “Hi darling we are in front of the Police building, can you come scoop us up and take us somewhere and show me your sexy ass?”

“That will cost extra.”  Shalimar laughs.

“I am sure you are worth it. How far away are you?” 

“I am fifteen minutes out. There is a nice coffee shop on the corner, if you have the entrance at your back take a right and walk a bit, you will see it on your right. It is called Coffee Planet. See you soon.” she ends the call.

“I want some of that juicy ass myself.” Dana says as she rubs my leg. 

Several police women see her and stop, Dana continues to rub me getting closer and closer to my cock until she actually rubs it.

A heavy police woman walks over. “Can I see some ID?”

Dana smiles sweetly. “Of course,” and pulls out her license.

I grin at the heavy set woman too. She gets more and more agitated. “We have laws on public lewdness.” she growls.

Dana pulls me down so she can whisper in my ear. “Wow she is not well fucked.”

I smile and nod saying nothing. My father taught me well, be nice to the Po Po but never talk.  Dana smiles back but she stops rubbing my cock. 

“Dana have a nice day.” the woman says as she drops the license on the ground.

I bend over to pick it up and hand it to Dana who is bursting to make a comment but I take her hand and head towards the coffee shop.

“Fat cunt.” Dana murmurs but does not look back.

“Ferguson, Missouri has all the Po Po feeling like they need to assert themselves.” I laugh as I squeeze her butt.

Dana pushes back into my hand. “I feel all healed up just so you know.”

“Hmmm sounds like I should use you like the anal lover that you are.” Changing the subject I say, “Are you hungry?” 

“Starving” Dana answers.

The coffee shop is full of people; there is a broad spectrum of ages. My eyes catch a pair of cougar aged women who look back at me.  They act like they are connected at the hip; I see them look at Dana and our obvious difference in age. I smile at them and wink; I am somewhat stunned that they smile back and nod their approval. I pull Dana towards them, I feel like I have been asked “in”. The coffee shop is crowded so I feel comfortable asking to sit with them.

Hi, my name is Robert and this is Dana, may we sit with you please?” I ask with a boyish smile.

The brunette speaks first, have you ever noticed how brunettes tend to be the most vocal?

“Sure we would love to have both of you.” She says with an impish grin.

Dana leers back; she is always ready to flirt. “You two look great, do you live in Las Vegas year round?”

“No we come here to play, we live in Utah.” the blonde smiles back.

As I get closer I see that both of them are in their late thirties, no wedding bands. They both have full bosoms and show them off to excellent advantage. There are times that I wish that I was more of a tit man.

I sit beside the brunette, Dana takes the blonde. We are well practiced at getting right to the point.

I see that the waitress is busy so I smile at the blonde. “We love to play too. What games interest you the most?”

She blushes nicely so I know I am on the right path. Dana is all smiles she loves this. I turn my head and look into the big blue eyes of the brunette. She has a bit more makeup than I like but she is quite attractive, she smiles back at me. She puts her hand on my thigh. This is going much better than I thought it would. I feel a foot on my shin, from the angle it must be the blonde.

“I am Dana as Robert said.” My little wild child says as she holds out her hand.

“I am Julie and this is Clare, I get the feeling that you two will be a pleasure to learn more about.” brunette says as she takes Dana’s hand.

“I am just as interested as Robert is on learning what games interest you two.” Dana continues in for the kill. 

“I love sucking cock in public bathrooms while Claire watches,  few men can keep it up when I do. It seems that they are afraid of being caught.” Julie says as she rubs my now stiffening cock.

Dana laughs out loud. I smirk, Clare grins at me. “Well that is a new one on me. Do you have a favorite place you like to carry out your mission?”

“I like the roof tops of hotels, especially if there are other people around.” Julie says as she looks directly into my eyes and starts to unzip my pants. 

“I am being tested right now,” I say to Dana.

She licks her lips, “I love sucking on that fat cock. I dare you to do it right here in the booth.”

Julie does not hesitate; she leans over and buries my rock hard cock in her throat.  I put my hands on the back of her head as I push up hard against her.  She does not gag, I am quite impressed. Several of the patrons notice, I smile at them and wink. I find myself getting into it as her full head of hair bobs up and down on my cock. There is no way that she can make me cum. I watch as Dana’s body moves in a way that implies to me that she is fingering Clare’s pussy. Clare is flushed, her breathing is getting faster. Just then our waitress comes over. I smile at her and slip her a Benjamin, she smiles and nods.

“What would you like?” She asks.

Julie comes up off my cock and continues to rub it with her hand. “I would love your Tahitian coffee and a cranberry muffin.”

“I uh, um would like iced tea please.” Clare whispers as Dana continues to finger her.

“Can I have your ham and cheese croissant and a raspberry smoothie?” Dana says innocently.

The waitress leans over, her tiny tits are squeezed tightly by her t-shirt. I see that her nipples are an inch long. She looks more closely at what Dana is up to. The waitress who is called Sara, going by her name tag, grins and licks her lips. She turns to me. “How about you sir, it looks like you are having a great time.” She leans over and puts a wet kiss on the head of my cock.

No one is looking but I am impressed with Sara’s courage. “I would love the same as Dana. “

Sara leans over and whispers in my ear. “When you get off in that old whores mouth think about how tight my asshole is.”

She winks and walks away showing off a big round ass, now that is something I would love to explore.

Julie goes back to sucking my cock, Clare cums suddenly, I can tell because she bites her hand so hard that I see blood. Dana takes her hand up and puts her fingers into her own mouth and cleans them; while she looks into Clare’s grey eyes. Clare cannot breathe, she looks like she is about to faint. Julie is sucking hard on my cock which is still rock hard, I pull her up and kiss her mouth.

“It is not you Julie; ask Dana, the only way that I can cum like this is if my cock was buried in your asshole first.” I say.

“That is the only thing I don’t do, but I love rimming. Let’s eat and find a spot where I can work on you more.” Julie says.

“I would fucking love that but today will not be good for me. Dana and I are waiting to pick up a friend of mine who was involved in a shooting; unless you want to ride around in our limo.”  I say.

      Just then Sara comes back with our meals; she sits on my lap as she hands out the food. Her ass is huge but it feels rock hard.  I hand her one of my contact cards, she takes it and reads it. 
The card has my name and the name of my business, Life Experience Incorporated. Sara smiles as she rubs my cock which is still hanging out of my pants and hard as steel.  She leans back against me and leans over to whisper.

“I will be calling soon, just remember what this felt like.” She grinds her ass again for effect then gets up and walks away.

I push my cock back into my pants struggling to bend him. Dana is still flirting with Clare; it is as if Julie and the rest of us do not exist. I knew that Dana loves pussy but Clare has really got to her. 

“What do you do for a living?” I ask Julie.

“I am a librarian for the State of Utah.” Julie replies.

I choke on my smoothie, a librarian that loves to suck stranger’s cocks in public places. Now that is a new one. I gag for a moment then I laugh out loud, Dana comes out of her reverie. Clare gets her breath back and sips her iced tea. 

“How about you Clare?” Dana asks.

“My husband is wealthy; I take care of the house while he is away chasing younger women.” She answers without rancor.

“Come to Hawaii with us.” Dana says.

I look at her like she is possessed.  These two are not the type of women that I love to hang around, they are too fleshy and honestly I only want anal women.  But Dana asks for very little so I let our little game play out. Clare looks surprised at how much Dana wants more of her, for a moment I almost see what Dana sees then it fades into the back ground again. Clare returns to her mousy self, she looks over at Julie.

“I would love to but my talents are wasted on Robert. You are not into anal either, why would you want to go?” Julie asks Clare.

“It feels good to be wanted, I love watching you, but that is all about you. I feel how much Dana wants me; it is like we connected so quickly that it must be real.” Clare says.

Dana reaches over and pulls the blonde woman closer, the two women kiss softly in one of the most romantic ways that I have ever seen. Julie leans back as if she has been struck; she colors and takes a deep breath.

“I have been there for you while your life collapses around you. This little bitch walks into your life and you want to run away with her just like that?” Julie says, her voice getting loud. People turn around to see what is going on. Loud noises never fail to attract attention. 

Just then Shalimar walks in, I wave to her. Clare is sitting straighter now; it is as if telling Julie the truth has made her stronger. 

“Dana I would love to go with you, Julie come on with us. I will pay for your ticket; I am not dumping you at all. Opportunities like this have to be grabbed, you are important to me. Please come along, I am sure that there are plenty of hard cocks in Hawaii too!” Clare says as she holds her friends hand.

Julie looks shocked at how decisive Clare is.

“Ever sucked on a shemale?” I ask.

Julie looks at me and shakes off the shock that Clare just gave her, “No, do you know one I can experiment on?”

“I do.” Shalimar says as she arrives at our table.

Shalimar smiles at us, Dana jumps up to give her a hug. I slide closer to Julie to make room for our driver’s generous black ass; she sits next to me and looks at Julie and Clare.

“Julie and Clare, this is my guide to the secrets of Las Vegas, the wondrous Shalimar!” I say.

Both woman smile; Julie in a somewhat forced way, Clare seems honestly interested in Shalimar. I decide right there to find a way to leave Julie behind if she decides to go to Hawaii with us.

“What do you mean that you know a shemale I can experiment on?” Julie says softly. She seems more reserved in Shalimar’s presence.

“Robert asked me to find a certain type of shemale; I have two in the car right now ready to be interviewed.” Shalimar says as she gives Julie one of her radiant smiles.

“I am all done eating, let me go find that sweet little waitress and pay our tab. Meet you all at the car.” I say as I lean against Shalimar’s impressively muscled frame.  She pushes back and smiles as she looks into my eyes, moving her eyes to my mouth. She is taunting me.

I lean forward slowly, she does not move, I kiss her teasingly at first then harder and harder. Shalimar is an excellent and playful kisser, our tongues meet and dance with each other, the world falls away. Our kiss goes on and on, I finally break away when my mind comes back to reality. Shalimar smiles at me and gets up, making sure she shows me how tight her pants are around her truly magnificently, round ass. I go towards the front of the coffee shop looking for Sara our waitress. I see her leaning over to clean a table in the back of the shop. I walk up silently and grab her hips so I can grind against her.

“Hmmm I never thought you would ask.” She says as she grinds back against me. 

Sara takes my hand and leads me to the back of the shop through a big door, she pulls me to a stairwell. I follow her into a store room. She closes the door behind me and strips buck naked without a word. She lies on a table and looks at me as she shows how flexible she is by spreading her legs wide. I take the hint and bury my face in her pussy. She is soaking wet, Sara moans and pulls my face in tight to her pussy. I lick her for what seems like five seconds, she gushes all over my face as she cums quickly.

“Fuck yes I needed that.” Sara says in a soft voice.

I push her legs up and bury my tongue in her soft asshole, she tastes sweet, and her hole gapes around my tongue. I tongue fuck her ass until my neck burns from the effort. Sara is pulling my face hard against her ass, I have to push away to catch my breath. When I lean up, she does too. She kisses my ass and pussy covered mouth wildly, her hands toying with my belt, she pulls my cock out and guides it into her soft wet asshole.

“Fuck that dirty hole hard and fast; I fucking need you to open my asshole and make me feel you all day. Do it, fuck me.” She gasps into my ear as she pulls me close.

I fuck this sweet wild thing just the way she told me, hard and fast. My cock opens her tight asshole; I love how silky it feels wrapped around my cock. I am aching to cum so fast that I slow down. She grabs my ass and pulls me in harder.

“Fuck me, this is not about how long you can fuck me, this is about me needing that cock in my ass and for you to pump your hot load in me. Don’t fucking let up, cum in me.” Sara yells with a wild look in her eyes.

I do just that as I pound her asshole as hard as I can, my cock gets rock hard. I try to hold my load back but there is no stopping or controlling this urgency. I pump so much cum into her I feel like a dried raisin. I fall against her athletic body and she strokes my hair.

“I fucking needed that, can I call you?” Sara says softly.

“Please, I will be leaving for Hawaii soon. Consider this an invitation.” I say as I kiss her.

She looks into my eyes to see if I am serious. I hold her gaze and smile. She pushes me off and gets dressed, all the while watching my face for any sign that I am playing her.  I button up my pants and take out my wallet and count out five one hundred dollar bills. She watches me, her eyes narrow.

“This is a tip, nothing else. Come with me to Hawaii, you will love Dana and Vicky. I can tell there is something going on in your life, take a vacation. I will make sure you are taken care of if you do. “I say.

I hand her the money and another of my cards. I give her another two hundred for the check, kiss her and turn to leave.

“Yes” she says and smiles at me.

I climb the stairs going back to my party knowing that I have the best life! The booth is empty, so I go out the door looking for the limo. There is it, jet black with darkened windows, I remember suddenly that Shalimar said she found two shemales. I pause for a moment and use the visualization technique I learned recently, I want to see Julie or Clare sucking on a nice shemale cock. Even better Shalimar riding a shemale with her sexy big black ass! I reach for the handle, the door is locked. I smile and wrap on the glass, the darkened window lowers and Dana smiles out at me.

“Come on in darling, I am interviewing the two gurls that Shalimar brought over. Julie is having a great time too.” Dana says as she unlocks the door.

I catch a glimpse of Julie face down in the lap of a smiling woman. The window raises and blocks my view, I pull the door open and slide into the darkened interior of the limo. I get a huge hardon immediately. The two shemales are naked, Dana is naked from the waist down, Clare is eating her pussy and moaning. Julie has one of the shemale’s cock buried in her throat while she is using her hand to stroke the other ones exposed meat. Both of the shemales have impressively large cocks, considering that they are very feminine. One of them, a blonde, is tiny, but with impressive breasts. The other a brunette with jet black hair is flat chested, both of the shemales smile at me.

“So this is the client you want us to impress?” The brunette asks Shalimar who is watching the proceedings from the driver’s seat.

The shemale’s voice is soft and feminine, I like her already; she has a great smile and the fact that she is buck naked, and has a cock that is hard as steel in a car full of strangers, speaks volumes about her ability to be an awesome sex goddess.

“I am very impressed, please consider yourselves on my dime already.” I say as sit next to Dana.

The blonde looks at me and smiles. “Jackie is a gifted cock sucker, I should pay you.”

The sexy blonde gurl pushes her cock into Jackie’s throat, I watch as her cock disappears into the woman’s willing mouth. I love it when women can swallow without gagging, Jackie is in her element, cock sucking heaven so to speak. Dana is moaning louder now as Clare’s mouth brings her closer to orgasm. I reach over and pull Clare’s sun dress up and expose her generous ass cheeks. I look over at the brunette shemale.

“I am Robert, what is your name my sexy lass.”

“ I am Vixyn with a y.” she says with a toothy smile.

I just love women with gaps in their front teeth, my cock pulses. “Show me what you want to do to this tight asshole.” I say as I point at Clare’s exposed ass.

A big blue bottle comes over the front seat back and lands on the floor beside Clare’s exposed buns. 

“I come prepared.” Shalimar laughs.

Vixyn picks up the bottle and squirts a generous amount of the anal lube over Clare’s butt.  The shemale uses her elegant and clearly male hands to rub the lube over Clare’s puckered asshole. I am surprised that Clare pushes back into the shemale’s hand. I may have discovered another anal loving wench, life is good! Vixyn gets on her knees behind Clare and kisses her fleshy buns in a soft sexy way, I love the way her hands rove over the blondes legs and buns. I sit up and open my pants so I can take my cock out, I ache to stroke it. Shalimar looks over my shoulder.

“Hmmmm that looks edible, can I get some of that soon?” she asks.

“The sooner the better, but I am an ass man, do you want a white cock buried in your big juicy black ass?” I say with a leer.

“Hell yes and right now would not be soon enough, I am so fucking antsy.” Shalimar purrs.

I love the wet sucking noises that I am surrounded by, Jackie has the blonde shemale begging to finish, she is teasing her by nibbling on her cock and playing with her asshole. Jackie lifts her head up off the shemales purple cock and looks at me. “I bet you would love to suck on this too.”

I admit to being tempted, the cock is not too big and the shemale is so feminine. I lick my lips and smile. “I bet you want to see if it would gag me, don’t you?” 

“Fuck me I need to cum, I don’t care which of you suck me off but I fucking need it right now!” the sexy shemale moans.

Jackie slowly strokes the shemale’s cock, I see that two of her fingers are buried in the shemales butt. I get a great idea and take my pants off completely. I slide forward on the generous seat of the limo. I am so glad that Shalimar drives this huge Hum V version of a limousine, we have a huge amount of room for our little orgy.

“How about you put that sweet asshole on my cock and ride me while Jackie sucks your cock, your ass looks so inviting.” I say.

The shemale opens her eyes wide and a huge grin covers her face. “Fuck yeah, by the way I am Alabama.” 

“Okay Alabama put that sweet, southern ass on my cock and show me how it feels to be ridden by a sexy southern belle.” I say as I take off my shirt too, I love being naked when I fuck.

Alabama shows her ass off by waving it in my face, I put my hands on her buns. Very firm, not a bit soft like many of the female asses I have touched, I spread her cheeks and lick her sweet little asshole. Alabama moans and pushes her buns back against my mouth, I jam my tongue in as far as I can, my fingers find her cock and squeeze it, she loves it. After a few minutes of that I ache to fuck her and look around for the bottle of lube. I see it rolling around on the floor, I reach over and grab the blue plastic bottle.  I squeeze a huge amount over her butt, she squeals.

“Oooo that is cold, hurry, rub it on my hungry hole, I need to shoot a load down this sexy throat.” Alabama says as she kisses Jackie.

I rub the silicon based lube over Alabama’s asshole and enjoy the way her butthole opens even more.  I tease the gaping hole until I see that three fingers will slide in easily, I do just that. Alabama looks over her shoulder, I see how wild her eyes look, she is so fucking hot that she cannot take it. I am so glad that Shalimar has the air conditioner on full blast. Just then my cell phone rings, it might be Vicky so I rush around trying to get it out of my crumpled pants.

“Hi this is Robert.” I answer as I push my fingers in and out of Alabama’s ass.

“Hello Robert this is Niralla Patel, I am the local representative from your attorney’s office. I am standing beside your bodyguard. She is released to her own recognizance, I can arrange for her transportation to your hotel if you need me to.” A sexy female voice with an Indian or Pakistani accent enunciates clearly in my ear.

“That is fucking awesome, I am  in a parked limo just down the street. I will be right there.” I say.

“No you won’t, you will stuff that beautiful fat cock in my tight achy asshole right now.” Alabama say as she tries to slide my cock in her ass.

“I am sorry I did not hear that.” Niralla says in my phone.

I watch in amazement as Alabama manages to stuff my entire cock in her ass in one smooth motion. She bounces on my cock aggressively as she pushes me back into the seat, he long hair covers my face.

“I will be there in ten minutes or less, stay with Vicky okay?” I ask and cut the connection before I get an answer. 

“Holy fucking shit your asshole is tight!” I yell.

I move around so I can watch as Jackie sucks on Alabama while the sexy blonde rides my cock, I can tell from the way that her asshole clamps down on my cock that it won’t be long before she shoots a load deep in Jackie’s hungry throat. Sure enough after just a minute or two of bouncing on my cock Alabama lets out a low growl and pulls Jackie’s mouth down hard on her cock.

“Suck me dry you sexy bitch.” Alabama yells.

Jackie moans her approval;   she is struggling to catch her breath. I hope she survives the experience, then for a second I hope not. No way do I want her on the flight to Molokai, I notice for the first time that Vixyn has her cock buried in Clara’s ass, and is pounding away. Clara is howling like she is being murdered, I cannot tell if she likes it or not. Everything is happening so fast; but I love how turned on I am. My cock is aching to shoot, I push Alabama off my meat , grab Jackie by her thick auburn hair and push my ass covered cock down her throat just as I cum so hard that I want to faint. She struggles when she realizes where the cock had been but she gives in quickly and licks me clean.

“Hmmm you taste good, I finally got your  load in my mouth, yummy.” Jackie says with a grin.

“I am cumming too, I love your sexy cock in my ass. Fuck me harder!” Clara yells out. 

I look over to see Dana flailing her legs on Clara’s shoulders as she cums, her moans are so sweet and feminine. I know how much she enjoy sex.  Vixyn is slamming her impressive shemale cock in and out of Clara’s asshole, I push Jackie over so her face is leaning against her friend’s  ass cheek.  Vixyn continues to fuck Clara until the blonde collapses under her. Jackie pulls Vixyn’s hard cock out of Clara’s asshole and sucks it into her throat. My cock pulses, I am getting hard again watching this wild loving.

“Fuck yes eat my cock, I am cumming too!” Vixyn yells as she slams her cock deep into Jackie’s hungry mouth. 

Jackie moans her approval has she sucks the shemale, joyfully swallowing the cum. I have never known a woman who loves to eat cum like Jackie does. Dana curls up next to  Alabama, I suddenly remember Vicky, she is going to beat me unconscious.

“Shalimar, please drive as fast as you can to the police station. Vicky is waiting there for me to pick her up.” I yell as I get on my knees with my naked ass in the air. looking for my cell phone.

“Damn I wanted in on your little party but if you promise me a rain check I will get us there ASAP.” Shalimar laughs as she puts the big limo in gear and drives.

I feel hands on my ass as I continue to look for my cell phone, it was here a second ago.  My body jumps as I feel something wet and warm on my exposed asshole. I close my eyes for a second and let the sexy feeling fill my consciousness. Someone in the limo has decided that eating my ass is what they want to do. I did not ask for it and yes I am paying for it but it is still such a wild feeling. My hand finds my cell phone but I take the next few minutes to relax in what is a very vulnerable position, I feel a warm set of lips on my cock and open my eyes to look down my body, there is a beautiful auburn head of hair moving between my legs. Jackie is sucking my cock in the most glorious way.

“Fuck that feels good, don’t fucking stop.” I moan as I dial Vicky’s phone number.

“Tell me you want my shemale cock in your tight little ass.” I hear Vixyn say.

“You horny bitch, you just got to shoot a load in Jackie’s throat and now you want my virginal hole?” I laugh.

“From the way your ass is opening I doubt the virginal part.” Vixyn says with a laugh.

“Fuck my ass, make me forget all about today.” I say as I suddenly feel needy.

Vixyn’s cock is nicely shaped, I feel her push the head of her cock into me slowly, she knows what she is doing. She is not cruel or harsh with her cock, she pushes it in slowly and then moves it around, my asshole loves the attention and opens. My cock hardens and I feel the heat of her body as she pushes herself into me. I moan as she fills me.

“You love my cock in your ass don’t you?” Vixyn says.

I squeeze my ass tight around her cock to reward her attentions, I know it feels good. I love it when my lovers squeeze my cock with their ass muscles. She moans her approval, Jackie does too as my cock hardens in her mouth. I do not move at, I love how these two sexy people are both taking and giving pleasure to and from me. Lust is one of the purest emotions and it rushes through my consciousness like a tidal wave, taking away all of the weird shit that has gone down today. Vixyn fucks my ass in a teasing fashion, I beg her to fuck me harder but she ignores me. My prostate loves the attention and the pulses of pure lust brighten each time she hits it. I realize that I am not going to be able to cum so I concentrate on moving and squeezing my ass so I will milk the horny shemale.

“Fuck you, stop that you are making me ache to cum. I want to fuck you raw!” Vixyn moans.

I redouble my efforts and concentrate on making my asshole so tight that I will squeeze every drop of cum out of her invading cock. It does not take long, I feel her cock pulse deep in my ass, she stops moving but I pound myself back into her until she begs for mercy and pulls her limp cock out of me. I feel playful and roll over to look at Vixyn who has collapsed on the limo seat. I grin as I grind my gaped ass on her face and hold her down until her moans make me believe that I am suffocating her.

“Fuck Robert, you are a bit of a beast aren’t you?” Dana laughs.

I let Vixyn up and collapse in her arms, I kiss her face and smile as I look into her purple eyes. I love how shemales go to great lengths to have exotic looks.

“Thank you for fucking me so well, I will make sure you get a bonus for that. Now hold me and stroke my body, I need your touch.” I say softly.

Vixyn seems moved by my request and runs her hands over my chest. Just then the door opens and I see Vicky and a dark skinned women looking in. I make no attempt to cover my body, neither does any of the other five naked lovers inside. Vicky covers Niralla’s eyes before the lawyer can get a good look.

I lay one top of Vixyn and continue to bask in the glow that lust always provides me. Instead of feeling that I should cover up my naked body, I find the entire situation funny. My cell phone rings, I roll off Vixyn and look for my cell phone on the floor. 

“You advertising again?” Vixyn says with a smile.

I find my phone and answer it while I look at her and lick my lips. “Hi this is Robert.”

“Robert,  this is Niralla, Vicky has advised me that I would likely be scandalized if I were to enter the limousine.  Your reputation precedes you, my senior partner picked me because my legal specialty is providing counsel to the sex industry. To be more lucid, I absolve you of any worries about my delicate sensitivities. So please tell your protective Valkyrie to allow me inside. We can discuss her case more easily face to face.” I hear a woman’s voice with a strong Indian accent say.

“Niralla I would be delighted to flash you, hand my Valkyrie the phone please.” I say.

I lick Vixyn's cock playfully while I wait for Vicky to take the phone.

“Robert I know that I am going to love what I see going on in there, but I was not sure how this very cute little attorney would react to your big cock.” Vicky says with a smile in her voice.

“Bring her on in, it will be a bit crowded but have her sit on your lap” I say and cut the connection.

I swallow all of Vixyn’s hardening cock as I push a finger into her tight ass. She moans and pulls my mouth down on her cock. I enjoy the way her nice sized cock grows in my mouth, that is the first thing that Niralla sees,  me sucking on a naked shemales cock. To her credit she smiles and nods her approval as she sits on the leather seat next to me. Vicky laughs out loud and gives Dana a big hug.

“I love this Robert, six women, two shemales and one dirty old man. ” Vicky says.

I grab her and hold her close. “I am so happy that you are out. I know you told me once but tell me again what happened.”

“I got out of the elevator and the shit hit the fan. Not much more to say, did these two sexy ladies know the victim?” Vicky asks.

“I never thought to ask that, Dana do you remember her name?” I ask a relaxed and smiling Dana.

“Sabrina.” 

Vixyn jumps up so fast she hits her head on the roof. “What did you say?”

I look at her and realize that we are in a bad place. “Shalimar takes us back to the hotel, please tell them to have meals and drinks brought up to my room for fifteen people. Tell them to go for broke.”

“Got it will do.”

I take Vixyn in my arms but she pushes me back. “What to fuck is going on?”

“Earlier today a man tried to rob me, Vicky is my body guard, she defended herself. He ended up dead but during the shoot out he murdered a gurl. Dana remembers her name as Sabrina. I never got the chance to meet her. We had found her on line on a escort service web site.”  I say.

No one says a word, Clare puts her hand over her mouth. Alabama’s eyes get wide, she looks afraid. Vixyn is enraged.

“Dana tell me what phone number you called her at.” the angry shemale demands.

Dana looks pissed off that this stranger is demanding anything of her, I hope she can realize the pain that Vixyn feels clouds her judgment.  I reach for my clothes, the moment is over, I feel cold.

“Vixyn, take it easy; let’s all get dressed and have something to eat at my hotel. We will tell you all what we know.”

“No fucking way, I have to go to the morgue right now.” she says as she puts her clothes back on even faster than she took them off.

“Shalimar do you know where the morgue is?”

“Unfortunately I do. “

“Take us there.”

Not a word is said for several moments as all of us except Dana get dressed. She looks pissed off and crosses her arms. I make sure I stay between her and Vixyn. We pull into a yard with a depressing looking building at the end of a long driveway.

“Here it is.”

“Good luck Vixyn you have my card if you need anything call me.” I say.

She looks at me with tears in her eyes, nods her head and gets out of the limo. Alabama stays with us. I nod at Shalimar, the drive to the hotel goes quickly. We all get out and go up to the room. Dana makes the elevator ride fun as she plays with Clara’s sexy big tits the entire way up.

Watch for more about Robert and the girls coming soon.
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