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The Encounter 

Ellen Freez was a strikingly beautiful brunette of thirty-six.  She sat sipping her white wine in the first-class section of the jumbo jet, watching the coach passengers file past.  She wore a dark brown travel dress that displayed most her of alluring thighs. Ellen was known for her elegant legs that were always toned from her daily exercise routine and tanned from her devotion to the sun. 

Despite her movie star face and substantial bust line, men always stare first at her legs.  They were absolutely perfect.  Long and slender with just the right amount of muscling and curvature.  Ellen had never met any woman with better legs and Ellen traveled in some very exclusive circles, where there was no shortage of sexy women. 

As always, Ellen had her legs on display.  The hem of her dress was short, and she showed plenty of thigh to the passengers filing by.  Ellen pretended not to pay attention to the stream of mostly men, but she actually noted every glance.  She loved to be eye fucked.  It made her wet.  The better looking the man, the wetter she became. 

On this trip, she was traveling with her niece of eight-teen, Tabitha.  A slender blond with a pretty face, a fetching set of B-cups, and a pair of legs that were well above average.   Unlike Ellen, Tabitha was watching each passenger board and smiling at some.  This was her first time away from home. 

Ellen and Tabitha were both from Midwest stock, but Ellen had been a jet setter for most of her adult life.  She had won a scholarship to an Ivy League school and with her stunning good looks she had parlayed that into her choice of rich husbands. 

Tabitha was Ellen’s older sister’s kid, who had stayed home and married her high school sweetheart.  Tabitha had recently graduated high school and had never been out of Omaha.  Ellen had offered to take her to Europe for the summer. They were headed for the Riviera, but first Ellen had to make a quick stop in Dallas to sign some papers.  Something about a merger.  Ellen did not concern herself with too many details.  She had people for that sort of thing. 

As Ellen coyly watched the passengers troop past, like penguins in a parade, she noted an extremely handsome man with a unique lapel pin.  She filed that information away for later use.  “Did you see that guy” whispered Tabitha leaning toward Ellen.  “He was so hot” she declared. 

Ellen nodded slightly.  “I saw him.”  Never let them know you are interested until you are ready to strike” she said. 

“Strike.  What do you mean strike?” 

“I mean, keep your feelings to yourself until you are ready to display them to your advantage.  Don’t telegraph your moves” Ellen instructed.  “Men like a challenge.  Do not make it easy.  Make them work for you.  They will treat you better if they value you.” 

“But he is back there, and we are up here.  What difference could it possibly make?” 

“I will teach you the difference,” her aunt said with just the hint of a smile.  “Do you want that man?” 


“What do you mean?” asked Tabitha. 

“I mean, do you want to take him to bed?” replied Ellen. 

“God! I don’t know.  I’ve only done it twice and it wasn’t as much fun as I thought it would be.” 

“Tell me about it” soothed Ellen. 

“My first time was in the backseat of a car” she replied. 

“Isn’t everyone’s?” 

Tabitha giggled.  “I guess so, but mine was really bad.  It was after prom.  We were supposed to go to this party, but we couldn’t find it.  The directions were shit and when we tried to call the phone was off the hook.   We finally parked somewhere and kind of went at it.  We had nothing to drink so we were both sober.  It was a disaster” she declared. 

“What was so bad about it?” 

“I didn’t even like the guy.  My real boyfriend dumped me for some little slut who was well-known for her blow job skills and I ended up going with this bozo just, so I could go to prom.  He was really rough with me and he had barely put it in when he dumped his load.   I pushed him off of me and told him to take me home.” 

“That is terrible.  I am sorry my dear,” soothed Ellen.  “What about the second time?” 

“The second time the guy was gorgeous and hung like a horse, but I was drunk.  Don’t remember a thing” she admitted. 

“How do you know anything happened?” 

“When I sobered up my pussy was super sore and there was cum dripping out of me and dried cum on my thighs,” she explained. 

“Pretty good signs,” Ellen agreed. 

****** 

Half an hour later the jet had leveled off and was cruising at 36,000 feet.  The air was smooth, and the passengers felt little sign that they were hurling through the atmosphere at close to the speed of sound.  Ellen reached into her purse and pulled out a jeweled pin that looked similar to the one that the good-looking man had worn on his lapel. 

“Be right back.  Sit tight” Ellen announced. 

Ellen walked back through coach, slowly looking over the seated passengers.  She spotted the man sitting on an aisle seat in the opposite aisle.  She crossed over and approached him. 

As she walked down the aisle, every male eye on the plane was glued to her short skirt and her magnificent thighs.  Her target was among them and he watch her approach approvingly but seemed surprised when she stopped next to him and leaned against his seat back. 

He smiled engagingly at her. Taking in her pretty face and dark brown eyes.  Ellen unobtrusively touched her dress just below the pin and his smile broadened as he flashed his own pair of brown eyes. 

“I wonder if I could have a word with you in private?” she whispered.  Leaning down far enough to offer him a glance down her dress front. 

“Of course, beautiful lady” he replied. 

“Back of the plane?” 

“Perfect” he agreed. 

Ellen continued to the rear of the plane 

The man was out of his seat in a flash, but let Ellen get far enough ahead so that he could watch her fabulous ass swing its saucy swagger. 

“How can I be of service?”  They stood close, very close, speaking much too intimately for new acquaintances. 

“Did you notice me when you boarded?” she asked. 

“Of course. How could I miss such beauty?” 

“Are you staying in Dallas or going on?” 

“I’ll be in Dallas a few days.” 

“Are you free this evening?” 

“For you? Of course,” his smile showed genuine desire. 

“Did you notice the girl I was with?” 

“The blond?  Very pretty, but nothing like you.” 

“She is my niece.  I know it’s outside of protocol, but would you like to service her this evening?” 

“She is very young” he observed.  “I seldom go that young, but it’s intriguing.” 

“She is not a virgin, but very close.  She has never had a good lover.  Not even an average one.  She is eager, and I am sure that if you lose her tiger, so to speak, it would be an experience worth having” Ellen assured. 

“What about you?” 

“I was thinking of renewing my mile-high club obligations,” whispered Ellen, her voice low and sexy.  Her eyes promised paradise on earth. 

“My name is Todd,” he said smiling. 

“We will be at the Preston Arms.  I will make reservations for 8:00 in the Pipe Room.” 

“If you finish with her early, feel free to call me, but I think you will be busy most of the night.” 

Ellen opened the door to the small lavatory closet and peered in.  She turned.  “Not much room”. 

“We will make it work” he assured.  “I am very flexible.” 

“Good to know” Ellen winked. 

She moved into the small space and turned to face him as she pulled her skirt up to reveal light brown silk panties at the juncture of her exquisite legs.  “Do you want to do the honors?” she asked. 

He took a long look, then stepped into the small bathroom and pushed her panties down her legs.  They caught on one foot and Ellen said “Please grab those for me.  God knows what is on this floor.” 


“Of course,” he answered, snatching her panties and bringing them to his nose. He took a deep breath.  “Enchanting!” he exclaimed. 

Ellen eased herself up on the lip of the sink and spread her legs.  She ran her hands over his crotch as he fumbled with his belt and zipper.  His cock sprang out, hard as an iron rod.  She wrapped her hands around it, her fingers tender and insistent as they massaged its length. 

“Oh God, that is nice.   I am starting to regret giving you away” she announced. 

She worked the head of his prick against her cunt, teasing her opening.  His pre-cum added to her wetness. 

Suddenly he squatted down and ran his tongue up and down her slit. 

“Oh fuck.  We don’t have room” she objected, running her hands through his hair and pressing his face against her entrance. 

“We’ll make room” he corrected in a muffled voice “as he rolled his tongue into a tube and pushed it through her warm vaginal opening. 

“Oh shit” that is one hell of a tongue” Ellen moaned as she lay her head back against the metal mirror on the cabin wall and lost herself in desire. 

He buried his face in her wet cunt and darted his tongue in and out like a miniature cock.  Then he flicked it over her clit and gently sucked on her bud as he massaged it with his tongue. 

“Ahhhhhhhhhh” Ellen came quickly and choked off her scream by biting her lip.  “Oh, God.  Fuck me.  Fuck me hard” she whispered urgently as she pulled him upright by his hair. 

He stood with his dick bobbing, aimed at her opening.  She thrust her hips forward, searching for his pleasure source. He twitched his hips and his cock rubbed up and down her slit, as Ellen continued to moan.  His cock found the entrance and he gave a forceful thrust with his pelvis, ramming it in to the hilt. 

“Holly fuck” gasp Ellen.  “That’s a long son of a bitch.” 

He set up a steady rhythm of long, powerful strokes.  Ellen braced her feet against the wall and pumped her ass toward his thrusts as much as possible.  She was hanging on to the counter with both hands and Todd was doing most of the work.  


Her cunt was soaked and pumping fluid almost as fast as Todd was pounding her.  She was moaning and panting loud enough to rattle the walls of the tiny enclosure.  Todd’s cock was both thick and long and her vaginal walls were tingling with intense, exquisite pleasure.  She came once, twice, and then three times.  Each time she muffled her cries into his chest, but she wanted to throw her head back and scream at the top of her lungs. 

She stopped her own pumping at each climax, her body shuddering and twitching.  The spasms in her cunt only served to spur Todd on and he was now pounding into her with strokes forceful enough to lift her off the thin counter.  


“I’m cuming” he gasped, between power strokes.   “Almost ready”. 


She felt his thrusts get even more powerful and faster.  

“Oh Christ” he moaned and fell against her as they both thumped against the wall.  Ellen tensed when he emptied into her.  It felt like a flood as the first volley splattered deep inside her female channels, followed by a series of equally strong bursts, that seem to go on and on and on.  


When she felt him cut loose, she came again, hard.  It was unexpected.  She thought she was done, but it washed over her like a Tsunami and racked her entire body with spasms.  She half leaned, half laid against the bathroom wall, lifeless, motionless, save for her breathing. 

“Holy shit” she announced, regaining some strength and pushing him off of her.  “I am going to give you top marks on your report.  You were fantastic.” 

“I wish I did not have to give you to Tabitha.  I would rather do this again tonight.” 

“What she does not know.  She will not miss” he declared. 

“No, no.  You are just what she needs.  But if you have anything left.  Please call me.” 

“I promise” he assured. 

“Don’t hold back with her.  I want her to know what a good fucking feels like.” 

“I will do my best.” 

“I think that will be just what she needs”, observed Ellen. 

“You have magnificent lips.  I would love to feel and see them on my cock.” 

“I would love that too, but I think we probably are in some trouble about this bathroom already” she giggled. 

Ellen tried the door and looked out.  Three people were waiting. 

“Excuse me,” she said as she pushed through and returned to her seat. 

Todd excused himself also, trying not to make eye contact with those waiting, but he watched Ellen walk back to 1st class.  Her ass swinging like it was begging for more.  He realized he still held her silk panties in his hand.  He looked down and noticed the two men and one woman looking at them also.  He grinned and shrugged and walked back to his seat. 

****** 

An hour later Todd was leaning back in his seat sleeping lightly.  He felt a tap on his shoulder and looked up to see a rather pretty woman in her late twenties.  Blonde with bright blue eyes and a pixie haircut. 

“Yes,” he said. 

“I was outside the restroom earlier” she whispered.  Bending down toward him.  Her white blouse provides an enticing view of her bra and cleavage. 

“Oh.  I am sorry I did not recognize you” Todd answered. 

“You were pretty busy” she smiled invitingly. 

Todd blushed a little.  “Can I help you?” 

“I wanted to give you something,” she said. 

“What?” 

She reached her hand across his body and placed a bundle of material in his hand.  Todd opened his hand and looked at a pair of powder blue panties.  Very sheer. 

Todd looked up at the woman, still rubbing the soft material between his fingers. 

“If you are interested?” she said and walked toward the rear of the plane. 

Todd turned in his seat to watch. She had a nice swing to her ass, a short skirt, and tanned, taut legs. He jumped up and followed, his cock stiffening with every step. 

****** 

Ellen slid into her seat next to Tabitha, then flagged the stewardess and ordered another white wine. 

“You were gone a long time” noted Tabitha. 

“I was having a conversation” Ellen responded, taking a long sip of her drink.  “You have a date tonight with Mr. Wonderful.” 

“What do you mean?” asked Tabitha in a confused voice. 

“That guy that you wet your pants over” replied Ellen. 


“That’s a terrible way to talk.  I did not!” objected Tabitha. 

“Don’t lie to me. I’m your aunt, not your mother. I don’t judge, I just guide and arrange.” 

“OK!  But I would never admit that to my mom and you can’t either.” 

“I would not dream of it.  Your mom and I are very different people.” 

“So, what do you mean a date?” 

“He will buy you dinner at 8:00.  A very romantic dinner and then take you upstairs and make love to you if that is what you want.” 

“And if I don’t want?” asked Tabitha. 

“Then I would imagine, he will call me” replied Ellen taking another sip of her drink.
  

“What?” 

“I said if you don’t want him, he will probably spend the night satisfying my needs” affirmed Ellen. 

“What about your husband?” 

“He is not invited.” 

“I don’t understand,” said Tabitha. 

“Did you see that lapel pin he wore?  It was very distinctive.” 

“No.” 

“Well, that signifies that he belongs to a very exclusive club of talented and well-endowed lovers.” 

“What?” 

See this pin?   It’s the female version of the one that fabulous-looking man was wearing.  I show this to a man with the male version and he knows that I know the score.  It cuts through all that flirting crap and it assures me that when I get his pants off it will be worth the effort” declared Ellen. 

“That’s crazy” replied Tabitha. 

“No, it’s very practical” assured her aunt.  “His pin has a number.  After we fuck or make love or whatever you want to call it, I log on to a special site and rate his performance.  Too many low scores and he is out.  However, if he keeps his reviews high, he gets approached out of the blue by beautiful women like me all over the world who want to play.  It’s a very practical and efficient arrangement and completely safe.  The men are very discrete and checked for diseases regularly.  We met him today, I could fuck him tonight and if I happen to be in a business meeting with him tomorrow, we will both pretend that nothing ever happened.  It’s a great system and women like me depend on it.” 


“What about your husband, Greg?” 

“Did you think we are faithful to our husbands?  Rich men are either impotent are have a slice on the side.  Sometimes several slices.  Greg has fucked all his secretaries and has barely gone a month without a girlfriend stashed somewhere.  One Time, the bastard had three of them living together in a cottage down the road.  I did not have to service him for almost a year.” 

“I didn’t know.” 

“That’s because life in Omaha is a little different.  They still fuck around; they just have not elevated it to an art form” observed Ellen. 

She took another drink, then pulled out her tablet.  A few seconds later she was logged into the 'Stud Club' and was running a search for the number on Todd's lapel pin.  His specs popped up on the screen and she turned the tablet to Tabitha.  


“This your guy?” she asked.  Her voice teasing. 

Tabatha looked at the screen.  There was a picture of Todd.  A very enticing picture that favored his square jaw and handsome features.  


“What are these ratings?”  pointed Tabatha. 

“Let's see.  Five stars for his oral skills.  Four for penis performance, four and a half for touching, and four and a half for anal.  Overall score of four point five as a lover” declared Ellen. 


“Anal!  That means up the ass?” asked Tabatha. 

“Right up the old wazoo!” replied Ellen with a saucy smile.  She gave a little shiver with her neck and shoulders. 

“Do I have to do that?” 


“Not unless you want to” assured Ellen. 

Tabitha hit a button and the screen changed to a picture of Todd's dick.  


“Holy shit” she exclaimed. 

“Ssshh.  Quiet” her aunt cautioned.  


“That is a nice cock” she whispered.  The screen showed its length and width, laid out like the specs of an engineering project. 

“Yes, it is!” agreed Ellen, remembering how it felt between her legs. 

“Why does he only have four stars?  That is amazing equipment” stated Tabitha. 

“Honey.  In this group.  Four stars mean an Olympic champ,” advised Ellen as she reached over to close out the screen.  She took another swallow of her wine and swirled it around in her sensuous mouth for a moment.  Then said “So the question is, sweet Tabitha.  Who fucks this guy tonight?  You or me?” 

Tabitha paused a moment, turning bright red.  Then blurted “I do!” 

“Good girl” replied Ellen with a smile.  “Very good, indeed.” 

***** 


An Intimate Dinner for Two 

As a member of the stud club, Todd was accustomed to some of the world's most beautiful women.  Trophy wives from all over the globe had graced his bed. He had a four rating.  His cock wasn’t huge, but it was larger than average, and he could keep it hard most of the night on the second shot and thereafter.   

He seldom had a chance at an eighteen-year-old girl.  She wasn’t Miss America, but there was something innocent and succulent about her.  To be her first time with a real man was going to be a treat and his dick pulsed at the thought. 

He had arranged a private table in the back corner.  Her suite and room service would have been more to his liking, but the aunt had set the stage, and this was workable.  He saw her enter from across the room.  He glimpsed the aunt at the door, but she did not enter.  The young blond walked toward him alluringly, but also innocently.  She was dressed seductively and with elegance. 


An ankle-length light blue skirt flowed as she walked.  The long slit up most of the right thigh accented her long-toned legs and made heads turn.  Her top was a white silk V-neck that played peek-a-boo with her small perfect breasts.  They hid just out of sight but swayed enticingly when she moved.  The prominent nipple points left no doubt that she was braless and ready to play. 

He rose as she approached and kissed her hand. 

“I am Todd” he announced. “Charmed to meet you.” 

“Tabitha” she gushed with a bit of a blush. 

He moved behind her and held her chair as she sat.  The slit in her blue skirt parted, exposing an exquisite stocking-ed thigh.  She crossed her legs and the skirt slid up even further.  Parting those elegant young thighs was going to be a true treat he thought.  To be the first to tease and tantalize her sweet pussy would be an honor.   He planned to make her beg for his hard cock and then ravish her to exhaustion.  


He smiled at her.  “You look absolutely stunning.  Would you like an appetizer?” 

“What do you suggest?” 

“My preference is the shrimp, but I am flexible.” 

The waiter appeared and set two flutes on the table and filled them with Asti, then placed the bottle in a bed of ice in a silver bowl. 


“I took the liberty of ordering a drink. Your aunt assured me that this was your favorite.” 

They took their time with the appetizers and spoke softly.   He drank her in with his eyes and made sure she knew that he was feasting on her beauty. 

She went through two glasses quickly and he bent to kiss her lips softly.  She responded eagerly.  Her lips parted offering his tongue access to her mouth. They kissed tenderly, he held back, letting her set the pace.  Her tongue explored, and he felt her soft hand rest high on his thigh. 

“Would you like to skip dinner, and have it sent up?” he asked. 

“That would be lovely” she whispered, between sucks on his tongue. 

****** 

They had been in the room less than a second before she turned and came into his arms.  This time her kisses were torrid, passionate, her body flowing into his, her pelvis sought his hardness, gluing her crotch to his. 

His hands flowed down her back, feeling her lithe frame in its journey to her firm round butt.  He palmed her ass cheek and pulled her into him.  She responded hungrily, her mouth wetter and her tongue more insistent. 

He rubbed her ass as she worked her pubic region against him.  His cock was bigger than she expected and it both thrilled and frightened her.  They humped one another with hard vigorous actions.  Both anxious for what was to come. 

His fingers found her skirt catch and it dropped to the floor. Her silk panties, already wet with her want, offered little protection to her private regions.  He slipped his hand under the hem in the back of her panties and cupped her smooth, tight ass cheek.  She groaned and pressed her pussy harder against him as his hands slid over her naked flesh. 

He pushed her away briefly, spun her around, and pulled her back to him as he nestled her ass crack against his rigid shaft.   His hand plunged inside her panties brushing light blonde curls as it searched for her nub.  He fingered her slit and her knees buckled.  He held her up, his fingers curling into her opening. Teasing her labia.  Running her nether lips between his fingers. She moaned and pressed against him. 

“Oh God” she whimpered as he slipped a finger into her opening. 

Then two, then three.  “Oh fuck” she sighed “that feels so good.”  


She pressed back against him as he fingered her deeper.  Her pleasure bubbling up and filling her with an overwhelming lust.  It had never been like this with her high school boys.  She reached behind her, squeezing her hand between her butt and his groin, searching for his cock. 

His left hand slipped inside her blouse and curled around her firm young breast.  It wasn’t large, but perfectly shaped.  It fit loosely in his large hand and he fondled it gently, lovingly.  Like it was a precious jewel.  His fingers squeezed her nipple softly, tenderly as it swelled almost to bursting. 

Her hand explored the length of his rod.  Its hardness adding to her ardor.  She found the zipper and drew it down.  She marveled at its size and was frantic to feel its full length. 

His fingers were thrusting deep into her opening, he curled them rubbing the front of her vaginal wall.  His digits were long, and her cunt was short, and he kneaded her G-spot. 

She spread her legs out, improving his access.  Her breathing increased, and her knees sagged.  He was practically holding her up by her cunt.  She panted in time with his strokes and thrusts, small cries and whimpers with each exhale.  Then she came for the first time from a male's attention.  “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh.” Her body shook and quivered and her fluids flooded his hand. 

He eased his fingers from her vagina and caressed her labia as he hunted for her   clit.  Her juices had made it slick and he rubbed it vigorously until she came again.  This time collapsing on the floor at his feet. 

His fly was down, his dick pulsed against his underwear and he freed it by dropping his trousers and stepping out of them. 

She looked up at the biggest cock she had ever seen. It bobbed and throbbed and was half as long as her forearm and as thick as her wrist.  She thought it would split her in two, but at that moment, it was also the thing she wanted most in the world. 

She rose to her knees and ran both hands along its length.  She marveled at its size and firmness.  She kissed it gently, gliding her lips along its length, her tongue tasting every crevice and irregularity.  He reached down and gently wound his fingers into her golden hair and guided her tenderly along his shaft until her lips brushed its tip. 

She was eager to take him.  Her mouth was warm as it closed over his cock head, her tongue swirling around his pee-hole.  It wasn’t the first time she had had a cock in her mouth, but it was the first time she wanted one there.  The boys always forced her.  They smelled foul and of sweat.  This man was gentle, he enticed her, not forced her.  He had a musk that excited her and made her juices flow, but he had also scented his body.  She was eager to taste him and swallow all that he had to offer. 

She gorged herself on his thickness and couldn’t take all of his length.  Her boyfriends had made her pump their lower shaft, but he made no such demand.  She found his balls fascinating.  They were large and supple, and she explored them with both hands.  He was pumping his pelvis slightly and his cock slid in and out of her lovely mouth.  The pressure of her lips adjusting as they grazed along its firmness.  One hand strayed past his balls and under his crotch.  Her fingers were in unknown territory, an erotic country unfamiliar to her, but strangely exciting.  She rubbed a digit across his anus, her focus was on his cock in her mouth, but the access to his ass attracted her in a way that she did not expect. 

Todd's plan was to enjoy this succulent young thing and that did not include blowing his load in the first five minutes of foreplay.  As good as her mouth felt, and it was getting better with every stroke, he had to cut it short.  He rubbed the back of her head lovingly and gently withdrew his stiffness from her sweet lips. 

“There will be plenty of time for that later on” he assured, lifting her to her feet by her arms and sitting her gently on the edge of the bed.  Then he knelt between her legs and pulled her silk panties down her legs and tossed them aside. 

He gazed longingly at her nude pussy, a few wisps of golden blonde hair guarded her treasure.  He pushed her legs wider.  She spread her legs willingly, eager to give him total access.  Then he grasp the back of her thighs and pushed them forward, bending her knees and opening her entrance even wider, before he covered her labia with his mouth, vigorously licking her cunt lips with his tongue. 

She thought she would die and fell back on the bed.  One boy had done this, but it wasn’t like this.  He had been awkward and really wet.  Slobbering on her privates and making noises like a pig.  But this was different.  This was heaven.  Her whole body was on fire and she rubbed her nipples which had swelled and stroked her own breasts. 

His tongue was incredible, and she thrust her pelvis against his mouth.  He responded by pushing his tongue inside of her. 

“Ahhhh” she sighed, wanting him to never stop. 

He worked his tongue and mouth on and around her opening for at least fifteen minutes and every second she was on the verge of exploding.  He seemed to know just how far to push her.  He would take her right to the brink.  She could feel her orgasm boiling up, building strength just below the surface, then he would back off a little and it would subside, ever so slightly.  Then he would bring her up again, pushing her ever closer to the edge. 

Finally, she exploded screaming and shuddering and shaking uncontrollably.  At first, she thought he was having a seizure.  She had cum hard with her vibrator.  At least she thought it was hard, but his was something entirely new. This was fucking fantastic! 

Before she could even catch her breath, he had moved to her clit and was licking it and sucking on it and teasing it between his lips and even his teeth.  “Oh God” she moaned as she soared to a new level of ecstasy.  She came quickly.  Not the big crescendo she had just had, but a nice one just the same. 

Todd only gave her a moment to revel in its afterglow, before he sucked the tiny bud back into his mouth.  Then she felt his hands probing her opening.  Teasing her labia and rolling it between his fingers, before inserting them and curling them to stroke near her G-spot.  


“Holy shit!” she whimpered.  “Don't ever fucking stop” she pleaded. 

He increased the speed of his fingers until he was thrusting them furiously into her opening, all the while flicking his tongue across her clit at about the same high speed.  She began to moan continuously, whimpering and panting and bucking her pelvis toward the source of her pleasure.  Before she exploded and lost all control, she was literally flinging her ass off the bed, trying to drive him deeper into her. 

“Ehhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” Her fluids flooded over his hand and filled his mouth like a damn had burst.  He found them sweet and tangy.  The taste of innocence.  He lapped at them eagerly, wantonly and she responded by pressing her opening hard against him as she shook with a desire more intense than she believed possible. 

“Oh God” she whispered as she began to recover.  “That was incredible.” 

She reached out to touch him, to run her fingers over his face and trace his lips.  “I want your cock” she whispered. Her other hand roaming down his body until her fingers wrapped around his steel-like shaft.  “Please fuck me with that marvelous cock” she said, squeezing it as if she was testing its suitability for her carnal needs. 

“That language is not appropriate for a young girl” he teased. 

“I am tired of being a young girl” she announced.  “Please make me a woman!” 

He moved his body toward her and she rolled onto her back, spreading her legs widely.  Eagerly, she guided him in.  She thought about teasing her opening with it.  Relishing the moment of penetration.  Prolonging this special moment, but her desire was too great, her need too urgent and she thrust up her pelvis and swallowed him wantonly, without ceremony. 

She was every bit as sweet and succulent as he had imagined.  He wanted to savor her.  To slowly bring her to the edge of ecstasy and leave her there teetering, before pushing her over into total wantonness.  But her lust was already unbridled, and they fucked fiercely, almost brutally.  He pounded into her savagely and she threw herself up to meet his thrusting cock violently and repeatedly. 

They came together in a cacophony of shouts and cries.  The echoes of their lust filled the room as they clung to one another and gasp for air to quell their aching lungs.  They lay entwined.  The energy to raise their heads or move their limbs slowly returning. 

“Holy fuck” she moaned. 

“You were great, sweet girl” he answered, between gasps. 

Before she had even stopped panting, she was reaching for his cock again.  To her delight, it was already half hard and she immediately put her fingers to work.  He rolled her over on her side facing away from him, then pulled her leg up until her bent knee caught in the crook of his elbow.  She reached between her legs and guided him into her stretched pussy. 

When he entered her the second time, he was much more deliberate, and she wasn’t as naively eager.  There was an unspoken understanding that this time they would draw it out and suck the marrow from these precious moments of intimacy. 

He started with a slow fuck, his hands leisurely exploring every square inch of her lush young body.  To her, his cock was the center of pleasure itself.  Hard and long and relentlessly thrusting.  She drifted on a sensuous cloud and desire surrounded her. 


They tried several positions: missionary, cowgirl, reverse cowgirl, doggy, half doggy, from the side.  They clung to one another so tightly and desperately that they often switched without a loss of penetration.  They would fuck to exhaustion.  Rest, recover, and start again. She lost track of how many times she came.  During part of the night, it seemed almost continuous. 

Her sweet young cunt managed to coax five shots from his magic gun.  Five marvelous times his hot white jizz flooded deep into her.  Each flow triggering a soul-racking climax, that left her spent, drenched in sweat, and aching for more. 

He left her at dawn.  He had rarely been so drained both physically and sexually.  She was deep asleep, and she did not stir when he kissed the back of her neck and left her bed.  He took one last look at her young body.  She wasn’t the most beautiful woman he had ever serviced, but he couldn’t remember one that had been more enjoyable. 

“Have a good life, sweet thing” he whispered as he eased the door shut and locked it behind him. 


Epilogue 

Four days later Todd was on the return flight out of Dallas.  It was almost an hour into the flight.  All the beverage and food amenities had been taken care of and the passengers were busy sleeping or reading or listening or whatever they did to pass the time on a long flight. 

Todd was reading an adventure novel when a stewardess placed her hand on his arm.  “Well you come with me sir?” she asked quietly. 

“Of course.   Is something wrong?” 

“I will explain in a minute.   Please come with me” she answered, her pretty blue eyes sparkling with mystery. 

He followed her to the back of the plane.  She had an inviting butt.  Her skirt was skin tight, and Todd loved the way her ass muscles moved with each step she took.  The aisle ended, and the cabin opened up into the galley space.  She turned to face him, leaning against the counter. 

She was a pretty thing, tall and slender with an impressive chest.  Todd watched as she pulled her apron over her head and he could see a sheer bra beneath a starched white blouse.  Her breasts were big enough to push the material far enough out that there were openings between the buttons. 

She raised her arms over her head and her nipples grew hard.  She shook her hair out and it cascaded in dark brown swirls over her shoulders.  Her blue eyes danced as she gave him a willing smile. 

“What is this all about?” he asked. 

“I was on the inbound flight the other day” she explained. 

“I am sorry, I do not remember you.” 

“I wasn’t on duty.  I was deadheading right in that seat over there.”  She pointed to a fold-down seat, right up against the lavatory in which he had been fucking Ellen Freez. 

“Oh!” 

“Yea Oh! You caused quite a commotion” she smiled.  She had a pretty smile, very much on the sexy side. 

“Sorry, I did not mean to.” 

“Sir.  What you were doing does not happen by accident” she stated, giving him a coy smile. 

“What I mean, is that I did not plan to create a problem.” 

“Did you know those women?” she asked.  It was clear she was enjoying his discomfort. 

“No.  It's hard to explain” he replied. 

“I hope we will not have a repeat of that on this flight” she declared. 

“No of course not” he agreed. 

“Good!  Because I would not want to wear you out.” 

“Of course, not” answered Todd, a little confused. 

“You don’t understand?” she asked.  “Both those women limped out of there and you were in there at least twenty minutes each time.  I thought that blonde was dying from the sounds she was making.  I got so wet, that after you left, I had to go in in there and diddle myself just to calm down.  I would have drug you in there with me, except I didn’t think you had much left.” 

“You would have been correct” Todd assured with a smile. 

“Let me show you something” she offered, opening a compartment to a small hallway.  There’s a nice comfortable bed in there.  My name is Angie.  You interested?”  she asked, winking one blue eye. 

“Sounds wonderful!” Todd answered with a roguish smile. 

****** 

Angie was an eager girl and she went straight for the lump in Todd's pants.  Leaning up, she gave him a perfunctory kiss, but her long fingers clawed urgently at his zipper and belt buckle.     She thrust both hands down inside his jockey shorts and Todd responded with an instant erection. 

“Oh my God!” she exclaimed.  “I knew it was going to be big.” 

Eight-inch dicks don't grow on trees and Angie was determined to enjoy this one as much as time allowed.  Her fingers spread out exploring relentlessly.  One hand stroking his rod, making it hard enough to burst.  The other fondling his balls and examining every wrinkle of his scrotum. 

Todd groaned loudly as she wrapped the knuckles of her index and forefinger around his cock head and worked them back and forth.  Todd had experienced this move before, but not often and his dick ached for more of her attentions.  


She picked up speed.  His pre-cum flowed freely, her fingers sliding easily over his foreskin, increasing his pleasure and her ardor. 


“Oh Fuck” moaned Todd as his cock pulsed and throbbed.  He was close to losing control.  “I am going to shoot baby!” 

“No, you don't. Big Boy!” she whispered, clamping her hands around the base of his rod to choke off his eruption.  At the same time, she kept him firm by slurping half his length into her mouth, twirling her tongue around his shaft, and sucking down his pre-cum. 

His cock slipped out of her mouth with a soft popping sound as Angie pushed him down onto his back.  She grabbed his stiffness and pumped it lovingly as she pulled it toward her entrance. 

While Angie's hands were down Todd's pants, he had been shoving her pantyhose off her legs and his fingers were now teasing her labia and probing her opening.  Leaning on one knee, she straddled him, brushing his hand aside before guiding his thickness into her. 

“Ahhhhhhhhhh!” she exclaimed, lowering herself onto him.  His girth spreading her much wider than she was accustomed to.   She used her weight and dropped her ass until it touched his balls.  His thick cock forced her vaginal walls apart with a delicious pain that made her cum instantly. 

“Fuck me, big guy.  Fuck me hard” she pleaded as she pumped her ass up and down with a ferocity that comes only from a prolonged sexual dry spell. 

Todd reached up to unbutton her blouse, her fingers assisted frantically.  Her blouse slipped off her shoulders and as Todd palmed her ample tits, she undid her bra and it came off in his hand. 

Angie leaned forward, dangling her breasts in his face, her nipples brushing Todd's lips. He sucked them in and tongued her nipples as she worked her ass even harder and faster.  Her cunt walls spasmed and pushed back against his width sending delicious shards of pleasure through them both. 

She leaned further forward, never missing a stroke. Todd felt her hot breath on his ear.   “I am going to cum” she whispered, her warm tongue twirling a quick once around. 

“You are so fucking tight.  Ohhhhhhhhhh” exclaimed Todd as he tensed and shot hot sperm deep into Angie's womb. 

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh Fuck” cried Angie exploding the moment she felt his warm cum flooding through her channel. 

Todd softened enough for his dick to shrink a little, but not to slip entirely out.  Angie smiled and moved her ass sensuously, slowly, her cunt walls massaging its prize, coaxing it back to life. 

“You marvelous fucking man” she smiled, her blue eyes dancing with absolute delight.  “That is a nice trick.  That happen all the time?” 

“Only with the right stimulus” he answered. 

“Oh God,” she said, matching her strokes to Todd's growing hardness.  “I am going to fuck you dry beautiful man” she giggled. 

When fully erect again, Todd grabbed Angie by her arms and flipped her over into a modified missionary position, ramming his cock into her forcefully.  She spread her legs wide and bent her knees to offer him the widest opening. 

Todd settled into a period of long, powerful thrusts as he slammed into her relentlessly.  His assault was so forceful that Angie grunted with each thrust as he pushed her naked body around the tiny cabin. 

On the second shot Todd could keep going for a considerable time and they were both approaching exhaustion.   Angie lay with her head back and her neck arched.  Her blue eyes rolled back in her head as her body was racked with spasms of pleasure and desire.  Her cunt felt like Todd was pumping liquid fire into her and she clung to him desperately, never wanting him to stop. 

The expression of carnal surrender on Angie's lovely features spurred Todd to new heights of lust and he pounded her even harder and faster.  When he finally shot his load, Angie did not have much left for a response.  She lay spent as he emptied into her, then rolled onto her side and panted like a wounded prize fighter. 

It took them both a long time to recover. 

****** 

Todd lay watching Angie collect her clothes.  She was buttoning up her blouse and making herself presentable.  She pulled her panties back on and struggled into her pantyhose.  “Just stay there,” she said.  “I have a surprise for you.” 

Todd watched her squeeze through the tiny hallway, her ass tight as a drum. 

A few minutes later Todd heard a soft female voice “Hi!”   He looked up to see a pretty redhead, with green eyes and long flowing hair, crawling through the narrow hallway.  Her blouse was fully unbuttoned, and a prime set of D-cups were popping out of a white mesh bra. 

Todd’s pants were still off, and his cock stood straight up 

“Can I play with this?” she asked.  Taking it in her hand and kissing its head. 

****** 

Watch for further adventures of the Stud Club members. 

***** 

If you like this story, please give me a review at AMAZON.COM or GoodReads.com 

For other novels, novellas, and anthologies, please visit the Johnson Stiff author’s page at http://amazon.com/author/johnsonstiff 

Readers of “Thrillers” will enjoy the “Jack Straw Adult Noir Adventure Series” that mixes high adventure with no punches pulled sexual encounters.  
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