

[image: AWBookCovercafe]
The Futa Cafe

Alison R. West 

Copyright 2017 Alison R. West 

Individuals pictured on the cover

are models used for illustrative purposes only

First digital edition electronically published by

Alison R. West, January 2018

All rights reserved

The Futa Cafe  

Book design by Alison R. West

Cover image copyright 2017,

©DmitryPoch depositphotos.com 


Table of Contents

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

ALSO BY ALISON R. WEST


Chapter 1

I jogged down the rain slicked path brushing past old people out for their evening stroll and young lovers holding hands. I’d been running a lot lately to keep my mind off my life. My life was a disaster. I had no job, no boyfriend, barely any social life, and on top of that my bills were really piling up. I didn’t know what to do. So each evening, after a day of frantically handing out applications and resumes, I would lace up my trainers, walk to the park, and jog for hours.

Jogging in the park was my one reprieve. I could listen to music, people watch, feed the animals, and more importantly push the thoughts of loneliness and financial ruin out of my head.

It had health benefits too. I’d always received a lot of attention from men. Most men love redheads and I had long fiery red hair smooth as silk and with a beautiful sheen. Men always complimented my sea green eyes and they loved the little freckles that dotted my nose. My big teardrop shaped breasts had been attracting attention since I was a teenager but within the last few months my ass and legs had grown toned and tight as well. If I walked past a man nine times out of ten I could be sure that if I looked back he’d be checking out my ass.

Even though random men on the street were eye-fucking me constantly it had been a while since I’d gotten laid. Since I’d had a real man or woman hold me in their arms and pleasure me all night long. I wanted it so badly I thought I might explode. Each time my mind began to wander it always went to the naughtiest places.

I saw a group of shirtless men playing soccer on the field at the center of the park. They were dressed in short athletic shorts and I could see the bulging of their thighs. Their bodies were covered in mud and grass from where they’d slid through the wet turf. There was a guy with short brown hair and a broad chest and big thick muscles that I couldn’t take my eyes off. I thought about it what it would be like for me to just walk up to him in the middle of the game, put my legs around his waist, and kiss his warm soft lips. I thought of him laying me down on the grass as the rest of his teammates stood around and watched. I’d put my arms around his strong chest and he’d tear my clothes off one by one with his big hands. Then I’d-

Out of the corner of my eye something entered my field of vision but it was too late! By the time I looked up I couldn’t avoid running smack into a woman carrying several bags. We crashed into each other and all of her things went flying. Bags and boxes were everywhere and she was flat on her back. I was lying on top of her.

When I recovered from the shock of our collision I quickly rolled off of her and tried to reorient myself.

“uuuh, fuck.” she moaned from the ground.

“Oh my god! I’m so sorry! Are you okay!” I said as I began frantically picking up the things she’d dropped and putting them in a pile next to her.

“I’m alright. I think we were both a little distracted.” she said smiling.

I’m glad I wasn’t the only one thinking naughty thoughts about the soccer players.

“Yeah. Looking that good in public should be illegal.” I said gesturing to the guy I’d been ogling as he jogged toward us chasing the ball. He smiled at us then returned to the game.

“I’m Mandy.” she said as I offered my hand and pulled her to her feet. She was a beautiful blonde probably in her early twenties. She had nice breasts, a slim waist, and big blue eyes that made her look really innocent. Her blonde hair hung to her shoulders in ringlets and she wore pink lipstick. I liked her instantly.

“I’m Ellie.” I said. “Sorry about all your stuff.” I said looking at the pile of cleaning supplies, sugar packets, and coffee cups I’d just gathered together. “What is all that? Did you just rob a Dunkin Donuts?” I said.

She laughed. “Actually I’m opening a cafe near here. Or rather I’m helping an old friend open it. She’s the boss I’m just the lowly day manager.”

“No way! Are you looking for staff? I really need a job. If you’re not interested in hiring the person who just nearly hospitalized you I totally get it.”

She laughed again. “We are looking for staff, but this cafe is a little different from most.”

“Oh really how so?” I asked.

“It’s a bit hard to explain. Why don’t you just come by tomorrow and we’ll give you a trial run. Explain how we do things and see if you like it.” she said.

“That sounds great Mandy! I can’t wait!” I said. I helped her gather her things and said my farewell. She gave me a business card with the address as a parting gift and we went our separate ways. Usually I took the bus back to my house after my run but I was so elated I ran all the way home. I couldn’t believe it. I must have handed out a hundred job applications in the last few months with no luck. I felt like things might finally be turning around.


Chapter 2

I entered my apartment building and rode the elevator up to the 12th floor. The florescent lights were humming and blinking on and off as I made my way down the dank corridor to my shitty studio apartment. I went inside and plopped down on the bed. I was so tired I thought I might fall over right then and there and sleep until the morning but I knew I should shower first. I walked into the bathroom and started the water then waited for it to heat up. I took off my tiny shorts and underwear then pulled my sports bra over my head. I looked in the mirror and admired what all this exercise had done to my physique. My tummy was flat and toned and my legs were taut.

I took out my phone and took a picture of myself standing there in nothing but my white and neon green running shoes. I realized the window was wide open and I went to close it when I noticed my neighbors looking back at me.

There was a lesbian couple that lived across the way and they were quite the exhibitionists. I didn’t know their names but one of them was a petite brunette with small breasts and a shaved pink pussy and the other had black hair, glasses, and was tall with big tits.

The tall one was standing behind the brunette with her arms around her. She cupped the brunettes breasts and squeezed her nipples as she ran her fingers through her pussy lips.

Was this really happening? Were they looking right at me? What did they want me to do? I was so turned on. I looked at them and pointed to myself and they both nodded their heads. I rubbed my breasts and my nipples went hard then I slowly inched one single solitary finger toward my hot wet sex.

The petite girl spread her legs and showed me her beautiful little pussy while her girlfriend rubbed her clit and kissed her neck. I walked over to my bed and laid on it then removed my big pink dildo from my bedside drawer and held it up to them, pointing at it as if to say “do you want me to use this?”

They nodded again and the petite one disappeared for a moment then she came back with some kind of apparatus with a big blue dildo attached to it. It took me a moment to realize it was a strap-on. I nodded my head and she put her ankles into it and pulled it up around her waist. The dildo was comically large for such a small woman.

She rubbed it with lube and I could see the sheen coating it from tip to base. I spread my legs and laid back rubbing the head of the dildo up and down the length of my pussy. I was so wet but I wanted to take it slow. It wasn’t everyday that you got to watch your very own private live porno.

The black haired woman faced me with her tits on the glass and stuck out her ass. The petite brunette pulled up behind her and began working the length of the big dildo inside her partner. We made eye contact as her partner began fucking her from behind. She reached between her legs and rubbed her clit as I licked my nipples and began plunging my sex toy inside me. My whole body was tingling and I felt a rush of heat as we locked eyes and synced the movements of the artificial members that were thrusting inside of us.

It was so hot knowing that we were feeling the same sensations at the same time. I tried to imagine her partner fucking me. Her hands on my hips and her thighs slapping against my ass. I thought of them both fucking me and the guy from the park putting his cock in my mouth. The dark haired girl pushed her hips back and I could see her big tits swinging with every desperate powerful thrust. I laid all the way back and opened my legs wide slamming my dildo inside me while attacking my clit. I had been trying not to keep quiet but as I watched the dark hard girl turn sideways to give me a perfect view of her pussy as her girlfriend’s cock slid in and out of her wetness, I let my inhibitions go. I moaned and cried so loud that my next door neighbor pounded on the walls but I didn’t care.

I saw the tiny brunette put her cock as deep into her girlfriend as she could and leave it there and I did the same. I rammed my big blue dildo all the way inside my pussy and held it. I turned the vibration up and moved it in slow circles until I could feel the heat from my stomach radiating out through the rest of my body. The tingling between my legs grew more and more until all at once an explosion of pleasure rippled through my body. I looked across the street at the black haired girl, I was no lip reader but it was plain to me that she was screaming “I’m cumming!” over and over again. My pussy clenched and the walls tightened around my dildo as I came hard, leaving a big wet pool under my dripping pussy.

I thrust my hips back and forth a few times and pushed the dildo against my cervix as the aftershocks rippled through my body. When I looked up again I saw the girls across the street waving at me. I waved goodbye and closed the curtains then took my shoes off and got in the shower letting the warm water run over my naked body.

Maybe I can convince them to come over some time. I’d love to try out that little strap on. The brunette looks like she really knows how to use it. I soaped up my body and for the first time in a long time I felt relaxed. I was so ready for my big job interview tomorrow.


Chapter 3

Sleep enveloped me almost as soon as my head hit the pillow. I hadn’t been sleeping well at all lately. My anxiety had been keeping me awake for hours and when sleep finally did come it was fitful and filled with unpleasant dreams. Not nightmares as such, but the type of frustrating dreams where you’re late for an important appointment on the top floor of a skyscraper and all the elevators and staircases only go down.

This night however I didn’t even dream at all. My mind completely unplugged and I had the type of long energizing rest that render coffee unnecessary. I stretched awake at 9am feeling better than I had in months, maybe even years. I ate some toast, made a small cup of coffee anyway, and got ready for the day. I put on a lacy black bra and panties, a black skirt, and a white blouse. I clasped a gold necklace around my neck and put on a bit of makeup. I stepped back from the mirror feeling confident and self-assured. I had a good feeling about this job.

I walked out of my apartment to a beautiful spring day. The sun was shining, the birds were singing, and a light wind rustled the leaves of the trees lining the streets. The cafe was only a mile or so from my apartment so I decided to walk. It was nice to start the day with a brisk walk through town and see all the people going about their days. Having brunch with friends in the cafes, arranging displays in shop windows, cycling to and from work. Soon I’d be part of it all too.

After walking for about twenty minutes I was in front of the cafe. I could see a ladder surrounded by paint cans in front of the window and there were still clear plastic wrappers on some of the equipment. The counter tops were granite and there was a very homey vibe about the cafe. It had a dark color palate with wooden tables and chairs. There was an octagonal window near the back letting natural light pour into a small library with books and magazines piled high. Mandy was near the back wall using a paintbrush to put the finishing touches on the window trim. A bell jingled as I entered the shop and she turned back to look at me.

“Hi! The place looks great. I love the color scheme. You must be nearly ready to open.” I said.

“Oh hey Ellie! Yeah we’re doing a soft opening tonight. I just need to do a little bit more painting and then we should be good to go.”

Mandy put her paintbrush down and walked toward me. I hated interviews. They made me nervous and I never walked out of one feeling like I’d done a good job.

“I should start off by saying that if you want the job it’s yours.” Mandy said.

“Really!? Oh my god thank you so much! I’ll do a really good job you don’t have to worry about that.” I said.

“Oh I’m sure you will.” she said.

“But…” I could from the look in her eyes that there was something she wasn’t telling me.

“But this is no ordinary cafe. We carry a certain… signature drink and cater to a… discerning crowd.” she chose each word carefully.

“So wait” I lowered my voice “is this a drug front? Because if it is I’m no narc but I just don’t think this is something I can be involved with.”

Mandy laughed “No it’s not a drug front. It’s something else entirely. Our main clientele are more interested in women than coffee, but not just any woman, a woman with a little extra between her thighs.”

“Extra? I don’t understand.” I said struggling to grasp her meaning.

“Our specialty is a drink brewed only in the Andes mountains. It has properties that must be seen to be believed. No one really knows how it works. Come upstairs if you’d like a demonstration.” she said walking up a flight of wooden stairs half hidden behind the coffee bar.

I reluctantly followed her. I was beginning to feel uneasy. Was I about to wake up in a bathtub full of ice with my kidneys missing? I walked up the stairs anyway though. The mystery was too much for me to handle and I really needed the job.

At the top of the stairs was a long hallway. She led me down to the other end and we walked through a door marked employees only. It wasn’t much of a back office. The only things in the room were a bed, a couch, and a stand with a intricately carved pot of steamy liquid. On closer inspection I could see that it had a pale green color. Then it slowly began to dawn on me. This wasn’t a drug front, it was a brothel. I said as much to Mandy.

“Brothel? That makes it sound so pedestrian. What we offer here is something that only a handful of places in the world can.” she said.

“You mean like that blowjob cafe in Sweden?” I said.

She laughed. “Not exactly. I’m going to do something right now and I want you to promise to trust me. Don’t freak out. This is going to seem a bit strange at first but trust me, it’s fine.”

Alarm bells were ringing in my head but Mandy’s calm tone and demeanor put me at ease enough for me to stick around at least long enough to see what she had in store. She began stripping.

I sat on the bed with my mouth agape staring at her. She pulled her shirt over her head and then unbuttoned her skirt and let it fall to the floor. She stood in front of me in nothing but her lacy pink bra and panties. She reached back and unclasped her bra then threw it aside. Her breasts were perfectly shaped and her nipples were already hard. I felt a tingling between my legs and my panties grew damp at the sight of her nakedness.

Next her let her panties fall to the ground and kicked them aside. Her little pink pussy was shaved. I wanted to throw her down on the bed and let me tongue explore inside her. I wanted to lick her breasts and finger her and make her cum over and over again. But I didn’t. I sat on the bed transfixed and rubbing my knees.

“Okay, here comes the weird part.” she said. She reached for a cup of the pale green liquid and took a long drink. She closed her eyes and her left hand trailed down her stomach toward her sex. She began rubbing her clit. She rubbed it over and over again until something strange happened. It began to change. Quickly and before I could comprehend what was happening her pussy changed shape. It elongated somehow. Her hand partly obscured the process but the more she rubbed her clit the longer it got and then there was no clit at all and between her legs sat a thick flaccid cock.

I was completely astonished. What had happened? It had to be some kind of trick? This wasn’t possible. Was it? When the process was finished she looked up at me and smiled.

“Do you want to feel it?” she asked.

“O-Okay” I said quietly. I reached a timid hand out and tapped it with my finger. It went down and then sprang back up again. I didn’t understand how it was possible but it was completely lifelike.

“You can touch it more than that if you want to.” she said coyly.

I did want to. It was long and thick and perfectly shaped. I reached out again and gripped it at the base. She moaned with please as my fingers closed around it. I slowly moved my hand back and forth along her shaft until she started to get hard. She walked a bit closer to me until her cock was inches from my face. With each stroke she grew more and more erect until her massive cock was fully hard. I slid my hand up and down and kissed her thighs and abdomen.

I looked up at her. She was pinching her nipples between her thumb and forefinger and moaning while looking me in the eyes. She backed up slightly so that her tip was just in front of my mouth. I pulled my hair back and parted my lips then let her long shaft slide into my mouth. She let out a deep sigh as my tongue slid against her swollen member.

Again and again I let her warm flesh slide deep inside me. Her cock was so long and thick I nearly gagged the first time I tried to take her down my throat but I eventually got used to her girth and could comfortably take her cock halfway down. She put her hand on the back of my head and thrust her hips as her big cock filled my mouth.

I gripped her base and jacked her off as she slid into my mouth over and over again.

I pulled my shirt over my head and took off my bra and Mandy played with my nipples as I sucked her off. Each gentle squeeze of my hard nipples sent a shock of electricity through my body. I reached my free hand under my skirt and began to play with my pussy over my panties. I was so wet, my panties were completely soaked through. I pushed them to the side and slid a finger inside myself, then two. But what I really wanted was for Mandy to fuck me with her big cock.

I licked her shaft up and down then twirled my tongue around her Mandy’s tip.

“I want you to fuck me right now.” I said breathlessly.

A grin appeared on her face and she pushed my back onto the bed and pounced. She sucked my nipples as she positioned her tip at my entrance. I reached down and guided her big cock inside me. It was slightly painful at first but as she rocked her hips back and forth gradually sliding inside my wet pussy I moaned and tightly wrapped my arms around her. Our breasts pressed together and I felt her hard nipples against my own as I kissed her on the mouth.

“Oh my god you’re so fucking wet!” she said through deep kisses.

“Your big cock makes me so horny.” I replied.

Her size was too much for me at first. I had to buck my hips up and try to slide around her considerable girth. I winced as she pushed deeper and deeper inside me but the relative discomfort soon turned into mind-bending pleasure.

As her cock worked its way deeper inside me I was overcome by the most incredible bliss. Suddenly Mandy lifted me up spun around so that her feet were firmly planted on the floor and she was in a sitting position. I wrapped my legs around her. She was surprisingly strong. She put a hand under my ass and bucked her hips as I bounced up and down on her cock. My tits slapped against my chest and I threw my head back and cried out as the full force of her cock penetrated deep inside me.

I’d never experienced anything like it. Even my big pink dildo didn’t fill me like Mandy’s cock. As it stretched the walls of my pussy I began to feel that familiar heat welling up in my stomach.

“I’m going to cum! Fuck me hard!” I cried out.

Mandy wrapped her arms around me tightly and began thrusting wildly. Her big cock felt so good in my tight wet pussy. My muscles tensed, the walls of my pussy clenched, I dug my nails into Mandy’s back; and then a tremendous orgasm rippled through my body like a shockwave. My whole body trembled and I cried out as the rapturous heat washed over me.

“Oh my god! Oh my god! I’m going to cum!” Mandy whispered in my ear seconds before I felt her tip pulse and swell and then fill me with her hot cum. It squirted against my cervix and ran down the length of her shaft. I told her to stay inside me and I rocked my hips back and forth as the aftershocks caused me to tremble.

Mandy laid back and I bent over and kissed her deeply. She smiled and kissed my neck and twirled her fingers through my hair.

We laid next to each other just kissing and running our fingers over each others body’s for a while. I looked down and realized that, to my surprise, the cock that had just pleasured me was gone.

“What happened?” I asked pointing between her legs.

“Oh it’s only temporary.” she said smiling “After you cum it goes away.”

“Does it come back?” I asked.

“If you have more of the special brew it does.” she said.


Chapter 4

“So I’m still struggling to see the connection here. What does this special coffee have to do with our clients?” I asked.

“There are certain rich and powerful men who would do, or pay, anything to spend some time with a girl who has a little extra between her legs. We’ve been running a private service but now we’re opening up our own space. I actually have a client booked in for twenty minutes from now. Do you want to take this one?” Mandy asked.

“What? Are you serious? You want me to do… what you just did? With a strange man?” I sputtered.

“Well that is the job description.” she said. “You’ll of course be paid handsomely for your work.”

“How handsomely are we talking?” I asked.

“Three thousand dollars an hour.” she said with a crooked grin.

“What!? Are you serious? Three thousand! Dollars!” I couldn’t believe what she was telling me. I’d never earned that much in a month let alone an hour. I’d be able to catch up on all my bills and even have enough for next month.

“So what do you think?” she asked.

How could I say no? It was a crazy amount of money and if I did that for a job I’d be rich. Plus I was actually very interested in trying the concoction. I wanted to know what it felt like to fuck someone with a cock. Man or woman. I didn’t really care.

“I’m in.” I said enthusiastically.

“I was hoping you’d say that.” she said.

We got cleaned up and then dressed. I was just buttoning the last button on my blouse when we heard the bell sound alerting us to a customer entering the shop. We walked downstairs and I saw a man milling about in front of the counter.

“You must be Jeremiah.” Mandy said to the tall and fit thirty something year old standing with his hands in his pockets. He was very handsome with dark hair and green eyes. He had a rugged look about him and he wore a thin beard. I could see his biceps bulging through his light blue, long sleeve, button up.

“And you must be Mandy.” he said grinning from ear to ear. “You’re even more beautiful than I thought you’d be. And who is this?”

“This is Ellie. She works for me. We thought maybe since you’re the first customer we’d give you a 2 for 1 discount.” Mandy said.

“Well, I like the sound of that.” he said.

“Then why don’t we move this party upstairs.” she said.

We walked back up the staircase but this time we went into a different room. It looked similar only the bed was bigger. I could see the pot of special coffee sitting against the far wall.

“Make yourself comfortable.” Mandy said.

“Don’t mind if I do.” Jeremiah said as he began unbuttoning his shirt. He took his shirt off and revealed his 6 pack abs and broad muscular chest. I was so turned on at the sight of him but also at the anticipation of knowing that within a few minutes I could have a plump cock between my legs. I walked across the room as Jeremiah was took his pants off and hopped onto the bed. Mandy poured me a cup of the strange drink and I drank it down. It tasted sweet and minty. Then I felt a stirring between my legs.

I had the urge, no, urge isn’t a strong enough word, I had the compulsion to put my fingers down between my thighs and rub my clit. I shoved my hands down my panties and rubbed it hard and fast. It was like scratching an itch only it felt a hundred times better. Then I felt something growing between my thighs. Something new and exciting. It grew longer and longer the more I rubbed my clit. But it wasn’t really my clit anymore. It had changed entirely. I looked down between my thighs and there it was stuffed into my tight panties: a long thick cock.

Mandy was already keeping Jeremiah occupied on the bed. He was completely naked and Mandy was taking his considerable length down her throat over and over again. I took off my shirt and panties then walked over to the bed and hopped up on it. Jeremiah looked at me and then down between my legs and smiled. I could tell he liked what I had to offer. The sight him naked with his muscles rippling and Mandy on all fours naked, taking him into her mouth and waggling her ass in front of my face was too much to bear and I felt my cock spring to attention.

I grabbed the base of my shaft and stroked my cock up and down. It was such a strange sensation. It felt good around the base but as I moved my hands up around my tip it was pure ecstasy. I readjusted my grip so that I was stroking the tip over and over again and it felt like heaven.

Mandy was reaching between her legs and sinking her fingers into her wet pussy as sh sucked off Jeremiah. She briefly took his cock out of her mouth and looked back at me expectantly, licking her lips. I put my hands on her hips and positioned myself at her entrance. Then I slowly began working my cock into her opening. The feeling of her warm wetness on my hard member was indescribable. As I pushed inside her I felt a sort of animalistic pleasure that I’d never experienced in my life. I felt powerful and in control. Mandy pushed her hips back into me and moaned through Jeremiah’s cock.

I looked at his rippling muscles glistening with a sheen of sweat and he smiled as e made eye contact. He reached out and fondled my breasts, pinching my nipples as I rammed my big staff deep into Mandy’s pussy. She was so wet and my cock glided in and out of her fast and hard.

As I slammed my hips against Mandy’s I pushed her forward onto Jeremiah’s cock forcing her to take him deep down her throat until she gagged. We synced up our thrusts so that we were both as deep inside her as we could be at the same time. We could tell by her muffled but loud cries that she loved it just as much as we did.

Suddenly Jeremiah took his cock out of Mandy’s mouth and looked at me with a burning desire.

“I want to fuck you in the ass.” he said to me. I’d never had anal sex before, I’d experimented a little bit by myself but never with a man. But for whatever reason in that moment I wanted nothing more than for him to pull up behind me and fuck me in my tight little asshole.

“Yeah! Fuck me, baby. I want you to fuck my ass.” I said.

Mandy and I moved forward on the bed and gave Jeremiah space to get behind me. As we moved forward my cock never left Mandy’s pussy. He had grabbed a bottle of lube off the bedside table, which I hadn’t even noticed was there, and poured it generously onto his throbbing member. The lube felt cool against my asshole as he positioned his member. I rocked my hips back then thrust them forward deep into Mandy’s pussy. Back and forth I went as Jeremiah worked his big slippery manhood into my asshole. It was slightly painful at first but the more I got used to it the better it felt. Each time he slid deeper into me there was a bit of pain followed by a surge of euphoria.

The twin pleasures of Jeremiah’s cock deep inside me and my own cock deep inside Mandy was hands down the best feeling I’d ever experienced. My breasts shook each time Jeremiah’s hips bucked into me.

“Oh fuck! That feels so good!” I moaned. I felt Mandy’s fingers on the base of my cock as she rubbed her clit and screamed in ecstasy.

Suddenly I felt Jeremiah’s cockhead pulse and swell inside me.

“Oh my god. I’m going to cum!” he bellowed. No sooner had the words left his lips then I felt his cum burst forth from his cock and fill my asshole. As my ass filled with his hot cum I felt my asshole pucker and tighten around his shaft then an intense heat that welled up from my stomach exploded throughout my body and filled me with a rapturous bliss unlike anything I’d ever experienced. My cockhead twitched and then I shooting rope after rope of my own cum deep into Mandy’s pussy. She shrieked and her pussy spasmed around mine then she squirted my cock and thighs with a blast of clear liquid. It ran down my legs and balls and pooled under us on the bed.

I left my cock inside her and moved back and forth slightly until I was completely empty. Jeremiah did the same to me.

When we were all finished we laid back on the bed gasping. Jeremiah gently sucked my nipples and rubbed my ass and I let my fingers trail up and down Mandy’s thighs. We stayed there like that for ten minutes or so, none of us speaking, just listening to one another’s breathing and letting our fingers dance around each others bodies.


Chapter 5

After a while Jeremiah finally got up to leave. He quickly washed himself then put his clothes back on. He left an envelope next to the bed and bid us farewell then walked down the stairs. Soon after we heard the tinkling of the bell telling us he’d left the establishment.

Mandy handed me the envelope. When I opened it I thought my heart was going to beat right out of my chest. 30 crisp one hundred dollar bills all lined up. I’d never held this much money in my life.

“All yours.” Mandy said.

“I can’t take it all. I mean especially after that blowjob you gave him. You’ve surely earned your keep.” I said.

“That was the deal.” she said “And besides I’ve got plenty of other clients. This is just a drop in the bucket. So are you interested in coming back to work for me tomorrow?”

I bit my lip as I thought about it. The money was so good and the job itself was amazing but could I really do that for a living? Could I really be a sex worker? Then I decided to hell with what people thought. I liked the work and I was good at it, it made me happy and it was about to make me rich, why wouldn’t I do it?

“Yeah I’ll be here.” I said cheerfully.

“Let me show you how to brew the coffee.” she said.

She took me over to the table where the pot was sitting.

“The ratios are very important. Measure out 20 grams of this herb, mix it with four ounces of boiling water, add 5 grams this coffee blend… and ta-da!” she smiled as she handed me the cup. “Of course you won’t be needing that now. You’re actually free to go home if you’d like. I have one more client for the day but that’s all. Why don’t you go shopping and spend some of that hard earned cash?” she said flashing me a smile.

“Okay thanks. Maybe I’ll do that.” I said. I gathered my things together and told Mandy I’d see her tomorrow. We walked downstairs together and she picked up where she left off, grabbing her paintbrush and dabbing at the window trim. I opened the door and walked out into the busy street. I felt like a new woman. I could treat myself to lunch at a fancy restaurant or go buy a new wardrobe. Those all sounded like great options but frankly there was only one thing that I wanted to do right now and I couldn’t get my mind off of it.

I rushed toward home making a note of all the interesting restaurants and stores I wanted to check out when I had time. Within fifteen minutes I was in front of my apartment building. I rode the elevator up to my room walked to the window. I threw the curtains open hoping against hope that I’d get my wish. I looked out across the wide space separating my building from the next one. There they were. The lesbian couple were sitting at their kitchen table. The tall dark haired one was reading the petite brunette was indolently looking out the window. I stared at her, willing her to make eye contact with me. Finally she did.

I waved seductively and unbuttoned the top button of my blouse. The petite brunette tapped her partner on the shoulder and pointed to me. Wicked smiles appeared on both of their faces.

I walked across the room and put a flattened moving box on my bed then used a marker to write a message on the side. I walked back to the window and held it up.

“Want to come over for coffee?” the sign read. I put my room number at the bottom.

The both nodded their heads and made their way toward the door. Next I put the kettle on and reached into my pockets. I had smuggled out just enough of the special brew for one romp. I made a cup of the coffee and drank deeply. There was still enough for one or two more big gulps.

The fiery sensation between my thighs came back and I rubbed my clit as that now familiar itch overtook me. I rubbed it over and over until my thick cock was again resting inside my panties.

I heard a knock on the door and when I went to open it both of the women from across the street were standing there in sexy low cut dresses.

“Hi, we haven’t officially met but my name is-” the tall one covered my mouth with her hand and said

“Shhhhh it’s hotter if we don’t know.” she walked in and sat on the bed and her partner trailed behind her and took a seat next to her.

“Well, I have something I want to show you.” I said. I lifted my skirt and their eyes both went wide when they saw my bulge, then I pulled my panties down and gave them an up close and personal view of my big cock.

“Oh my god! But this morning…” the petite one began.

“I can’t really explain but… are you interested in having one too?” I asked her.

She silently nodded her head and I walked to the kitchen island to retrieve the still warm glass. I told her to drink it and she tipped the cup up and drained it. A strange look came over her face and then she lifted her dress. She wasn’t wearing any panties. Her finger gravitated toward her clit and then she was rubbing it hard and fast. She rubbed it over and over again letting out high pitched moans as her partner looked on with some concern. After a few moments her cock began to take shape. By the time she was finished it was even longer thicker than my own. It looked comical hanging between the legs of such a petite girl.

“Is it permanent?” the tall one asked me.

“No. It goes away after you cum.” I said.

The tall one tentatively reached toward her partner’s cock and stroked it. The more she stroked the harder her cock became. I walked up to the other side of her and reached my hand into the neckline of her dress, rubbing her big tits. Her look of concern turned to wonder as her partner’s cock began to grow erect. The petite one removed her dress and sat back on the bed. The tall one removed her dress as well and knelt over her. She brushed her hair behind her ears, positioned the cock in front of her face, and parted her lips. The petite one gasped and moaned as her partner sucked her big cock.

I rubbed the tall one’s ass as and stroked my cock as she sucked her partners huge member. I angled my fingers toward her wet pussy and she bucked her hips back into my hand. I slid my fingers deep inside her and she moaned with pleasure. I was getting really hard watching her take her partner’s cock into her mouth.

“I want to fuck you.” I said to the tall one and she looked at me and nodded never taking her lips off of her girlfriend’s cock. I jacked myself off as I rubbed my member through her pussy lips. She moaned and reached between her legs rubbing her clit as I began working my shaft inside her. Her pussy was tight and wet. I put my hands on her hips and pulled her toward me as I thrust my hips. She squealed in delight. The petite one had her hand on the back of the tall ones head and was pushing her down further and further onto her massive staff. I was amazed that she was taking it so far down her throat. I could hear it squelching as it pushed in and out of her mouth.

I was fucking her hard. My cock was penetrating deep inside her. Suddenly she moved forward so that her pussy was over her partner’s cock. She turned around, looked me in the eye, and said “I want you in my ass.”

She reached down and gripped her partner’s cock then started working it inside her. Her partner’s cock was bigger than mine but somehow she got it inside her tight pussy. I pulled up behind her and touched her asshole with my tip. She didn’t bristle of flinch like I did at first. I figured she must be a seasoned pro at this.

My view from behind of her petite partner fucking her with her giant shaft made me even harder if that was possible. Her ass went up and down. I positioned my cock against her asshole and she began working it in. It went in a little more on each down stroke until I was all the way inside her tight little asshole. I could feel her partner’s cock rubbing against my own through the walls of her pussy.

I rocked back and forth. Each thrust was pure ecstasy. I reached down and rubbed her partner’s legs and her partner reached around her back and played with my tits. She squeezed and pulled them hard just the way I liked. Each time she pinched my nipples I felt a surge of electricity ripple through my body. Our cries grew louder and louder until again my neighbor was pounding on the walls. We didn’t care we kept thrusting and fucking with reckless abandon. My cock was deep inside her ass and her partner was so far inside her pussy she must have been touching her cervix. Suddenly I felt her asshole pucker and spasm and she cried out “I’m cumming! I’m cumming!” I felt a splash of warm liquid on my balls and thighs and realized that she’d squirted all over me.

Seeing her cum pouring out of her pushed me over the edge. My skin tingled and the hairs on the back of my neck stood up. I dug my nails into her hips and pulled her toward me. My cock twitched and pulsed and then I unleashed a massive cumshot deep in her ass. I came over and over again. Each time I thought I was finished another burst came out of me. Then the petite girl began crying out yelling “I’m cumming!” Over and over again until I could feel her cum dripping out of her partner’s pussy and onto my thighs.

We collapsed in a pile of kisses and caresses. I sucked the tall one’s nipples and licked the petite one’s cock until it turned back into a tiny pink pussy.

“Oh fuck that was amazing” the petite one gasped breathlessly.

“Do you have any more of that stuff?” the tall one asked obviously curious to try it out.

“As a matter of fact I do have a bit more.” I said.

Suddenly there was a knock on the front door. I ignored it but then there was a harder knock that turned into pounding. I slipped on a robe and answered it. There was a beautiful young woman standing there with fiery red hair like mine and a body to die for. She had big tits and a slim waist.

“I’m really sorry about the noise.” I said feeling just a bit bad.

“If you’re going to have that much fun at least have the decency to invite me over.” she said leaning seductively against the wall.

“Oh. My apologies. Would you like to come in for coffee?” I asked with a sly smile.

“I’d love to.” she said.
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