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CHAPTER ONE

I was eighteen when I met Geraldine at my High School. Maybe it was because she wore so many flashy clothes that drew me to her like a fly to shit, but we became the best of friends after a few short months, especially after she gave me lots of quick tips on the proper way to give a killer blow job on older men for money, something I knew nothing about until then. We watched a lot of hardcore porn videos, but mostly it was hands on experience in the back alleys to strangers that were halfway drunk so that she could make the effort worth her time in money. She charged according to how prosperous her customers looked, but most of the time she knew that if there was a gold bank on their left finger they could afford a little bit more than the unmarried ones.

There were a few bullies who relished the arrival of new students just to pick on them, and Geraldine always had my back. One time in particular she didn’t like it when I was being made fun of because of my super light complexion, so she got even with the little prick by feigning a spur of the moment blowjob and then biting it enough to merit a visit to the hospital. And if she had stopped there, but she didn’t, she fucked the kid’s father who was a Minister and then slapped the information with photos of them all over Facebook and Twitter. That was how she rolled and I lived vicariously through her I suppose, but then we got a little more intimate as time passed, and when we graduated we were already regular salad tossers.


We also got a job at the same place with the same hours. How lucky was that? We not only practically lived together until college but we also had the added luck of working at a small grocery store where the boss and owner was one very horny and lust crazed Cuban guy by the name of Rogelio Garcia. He liked to be called Roger for short.

At work we usually chatted about fashion, gossip about our families and school plus anything interesting that came to mind while bagging the customer’s groceries. Geraldine cracked that gum like a pro with the back of her nearly perfect teeth, in spite of being warned not to do so by her shift manager, Mr. Roger Garcia, for the simple reason that it sounded low class and something that only a Puerto Rican girl would do. He loved Puerto Rican women and even married one, but Geraldine and I joked to him that he only settled for them because he never had a black girl fuck.

We had settled into a routine of discussing whatever we wanted to even in front of the customers, and some of them kept coming back on our lines because we outright flirted with them but some did mind and openly complained.

“Please Miss.  Do you mind?” a middle aged woman dressed in a light tan jacked and patching pants chimed in, raising her voice loud enough to be heard by other patrons, and covering the young boys’ ears that looked to be her grandchild because she didn’t like how we talked about our sex lives.

Kids grew up a lot faster in the rough neighborhood where we lived, and it seemed like it was just a fact of life with many members of a family have to live under one roof, and life goes on whether little boys are in the next room


or not. Some of the customer behind her just grinned, knowing the two girls had gotten the better of her.

I was bagging the woman’s order and dug my fingernails into two of her loaves of bread. She didn’t have any eggs or three of them at least would surely have gotten broken, the bread, well, that would be crushed and ripped by inch long well-manicured fingernails I was sure that we weren’t the only ones to get even in one way or another with ungrateful patrons. Shit just happens. 

It was Friday and so that meant that we would be getting paid for our efforts, and we had to remain another hour to get our check. Roger could just as easily handed us our pay so that we could head on home, but he was a prick that way, plus he had a bird’s eye view from his office of our big ass and jiggling breasts to let us off the hook that easily. He was in his late fifties with thick salt and pepper hair, and could easily be confused with anybody else. He was rich, but you wouldn’t have guessed it by the way he dressed or even the car he drove.

“This is bullshit that we have to wait another fucking hour just for getting our pay…fuck him. God I hate his fucking spic guts.” She said emphatically, making a gesture known throughout the world in the direction where he kept his office.

“Can you two girls come with me to my office, I think I need to check your timecards…oh, and I may as well give you your paychecks.” By paycheck he meant minimum wage cause of his cheap ass motherfucker ways.


We both followed the horny old man who was known for flirting with the ladies, he didn’t really care as long as they had a black girl’s ass and had big tits. He was definitely a tittie man. He reeked of alcohol as usual. The old man sent Geraldine back downstairs to fetch something to snack on. He let us take one sort of goodie or another every Friday, it was his way of making up for the fact that he drooled over our asses almost every day of the week. When we were both inside he locked the door and pulled down the blinds.

As he leaned on the edge of the old oak table that house his old computer, he said…

“You know girls… I am a man of means, if there is ever anything you need, anything at all, just let me know.” I knew that he was saying something, so I asked him…

“How much is plenty of money?’

He was visibly smitten and sweating, his thoughts were not with the question at hand and we knew that, and his thoughts were of seducing us and maybe even forcing himself on us after work with his cock. We could use some of his money before heading on to college, so we just looked at each other, reading each other’s thoughts like only best friends could.

Other girls did it, why shouldn’t we give up sex for monetary things. It’s accepted whenever a woman married a man for money, but neither of us had any intentions of marrying such an old cheap fuck like him, but his money seemed sweeter the more he talked.

Visions of sugar-daddy money ran through our street smarts mind. We could tell that he was hanging on to mostly Geraldine’s every word since she was


so well rehearsed with men, especially the older ones that she would fuck sometimes for some quick cash. I wasn’t sure but I did hope that she would somehow overlook the salt and pepper mountain of hair, the deeply dark and age wrinkled face and most of all, the stench of hard booze and lust that was plastered all over him, especially when he was alone with us. Frankly it surprised me that he didn’t try sooner. He sat down on the leather couch tucked away in the corner of the tiny little me to sit down next to him.

“Please mamita, take a seat right here.”

“Ok…but just for a little bit, I got shit to do, in fact, we both do…but maybe if you include me and her we can give you a double shot of sweetness for some cash.” He stroked my hair, commenting on how pretty I was as he glanced at my cleavage, not into my eyes like he should have unless he had something else in mind like the old pervert we knew him to be whenever he was caught red handed jerking off to his porno magazines.

“You really think I’m pretty?” I toyed with him, playing him like a violin.

“I think you’re just the prettiest girl I ever saw in my life.”

Geraldine winked her eye at me, smiling in a weird way. I had a feeling that she was going to do something kinkier than normal for her which was pretty much limitless. I’ve seen her engage in scat play before, golden showers and tying up guys just for fun of it and pretending to seriously do physical harm to them.


CHAPTER TWO

Geraldine walked to the old man like a cougar stalking its prey, and she worked her way towards the old man sweating with lusty anticipation and sat on his lap just as natural as could be.

“Show me how much you got on you baby, before I give you my answer…”

Roger quickly removed his wallet from his back pocket, and opened it, removing the contents of paper money which he held onto for dear life. It was pretty thick his walled and we asked him to count it . I could tell she thought it was going to be more than that.

A beautiful young girl with a body with a big ass that drew attention to itself whenever we went perusing the malls or in the summertime at the beach, giving herself to an old man for a mere two hundred bucks that he had in his wallet…maybe that would be worth a quick taste of her nipple, nothing more. He even smelled old she thought to herself and then the haggling began.

“I’m sorry baby, I can’t give you much for that, if you want more you’re gonna have to cough up more than that…but here, I’ll give you a sample.” She said bringing her sexy long nails to her pussy that was sweeter than honey, rubbing herself and then giving the old man a sniff and a taste test.

“How is that for sweet honey…imagine that in your mouth Roger.”


His face was reddening as he sat there tasting her pussy juices and rubbing his cock through his pants. It looked pretty big actually, and since the fabric was something belonging to one of those flammable nineteen seventies style trousers, it was clearly outlined where there was no doubt that he had an erection already, and it looked like it was growing more.

“You know that I could make you the happiest man in the world if only you make it worth my while…” He had the hots for her for a long time, I could tell with the special treatment he would bestow upon her, and he was so close to getting her to fuck him and he didn’t have enough cash on him. If he paid enough, I would let him fuck me too.

“You know I will feel like a prostitute if I accept money for pleasing you…” and she shed a few crocodile tears for special effects…maybe the spic would fall for it after all…I thought her performance deserved an Oscar or some kind of award.

“Imagine my pussy in your mouth Roger; imagine that for a few hundred more. Wouldn’t it be worth it to you?”

“Listen, I’m gonna be upfront with you, I don’t want anything serious and it’s just for the fucking money that I’m willing to let you even look at me…you’re really too fucking old for me, you understand that don’t you?

I just and watched them, learning and to be honest my pussy was getting wet from the way she was tormenting the poor man by letting him smell and taste the wetness of her cunt.

“You look like you want to suck one of my nipples Roger, is that what you want?” She asked him as she leaned against him, noticing his cock was fully


erect as he stroked his member. She didn’t let him kiss her although it was clear he wanted to.

“Oh God mamacita…I want you to suck my pinga…look at this, in  your ass, fucking you and fucking the shit out of you puta!”

“Oh shit…I think he wants some chocolate tonight!” she said laughing.

“Come here Roger, why don’t you suck my nipples…I love it when a man sucks my nipples and finger fucks my pussy.” She said. I played the banker and tucked away the money under my shoe for safekeeping. She brought his hand to her large round breasts and his hands shook a little, maybe from being so excited, and gently brought out her thick large nipple into his mouth. First he made little circle motions, and then he took it into his mouth and sucked it greedily and with a lot of zeal. My pussy was growing wet; it was almost like watching a live show in a porno movie theater.

Roger was suckling at her hard as rock black nipples with his expert mouth, making loud slurping sounds. My friend the cocktease was being deliberate in teasing him the way she was. I knew that it didn’t take much to make her so horny that she would give it up and sometimes when I slept next to her, I woke up with a wet ass crotch in my panties from all the sucking she did to me as I slept. I saw that her pussy was becoming wet and begging for his cock; still the money wasn’t enough to warrant a fuck with such a lewd old man like him. She straddled his face with her cunt moist with sweaty smelly pussy juices. He shoved his tongue up her pussy.

“OHHHHH GOD YOU’RE A BAD OLD MAN…FUCK MY PUSSY WITH YOUR OLD FUCKING TONGUE YOU PERV!”She said


pushing her clean shaven cunt onto his tongue that quickly speared her pussy, and soon disappeared into her black cunt until her pussy lips were hitting his chin that had some beard stubble all over it. As he tongue fucked her he was grabbing at her fat ass cheeks and soon she was grabbing at her own breasts. I knew that she couldn’t say no to a good tongue fucking, even if he was as old and nasty as he was.

He could hear her breathing become faster and shallower. His wrinkled full balls were tightening as he removed his tongue to place at least three of his thick knobby fingers inside her wet pussy that was glistening in the cold overhead lighting. He wanted to make her cum before he did and as he thrust them in and out of her vagina, he could feel the warmth of her cunt walls fluttering and then grasping his fingers, and he knew that it would be very close until her pussy would finally find some release.

The more he pleasured her and the stronger her spasms became the more he wanted to cum himself.

As his fingers worked her cunt faster and increased the pace to make her cum, he could feel his own jism travelling up his shaft as he took one final grasp at her nipples and then bit down on them. Her body was convulsing as she begasn to cum, and as soon as he felt his fingers being groped by the strength of her pussy walls, he began to cum himself and his hot gooey semen erupted from the head of his cock and launched itself all over the floor and walls. She screamed with every spasm of her hot cunt.

“YEAH…JUST LIKE THAT BABY…I’M GONNA CUM IN YOU OLD FUCKING MOUTH…NEED SOME BEN GAY YET YOU OLD


FUCK??? DON’T DIE ON ME NOW…LIVE FOR JUST A FEW MORE TIL I CUM YOU SPIC COCKSUCKER…OH GOD…YESSSSSSS!!!!”

After they both came, almost in unison, and only after she was completely satisfied did we let him have a few more drinks so his generosity increased with each ounce of whiskey. Before too long, he took a few hundred more out of the petty cash drawer and laid out five hundred smackers on the table. It wasn’t too long before the old man was ready again.

His hard on was still pretty visible, and we just looked at each other. She had her share of getting her pussy satisfied, so it was my turn next to get that old man to do the same for me.

CHAPTER 3

After he had finger fucked my friend his cock still begged to experience her very experienced and supple pussy, maybe a virgin pussy even he thought to himself but she was no virgin and neither was I. He was obsessed with my friend, and I would be lying to say that I wasn’t a little bit hurt by his attentions towards her as he pretty much ignored me. He seemed to have had a fixation on her bubble butt. His cock was pretty thick and pretty big, and I wondered just how she would pull it off by somehow taking it up her ass.


It was clear that he wanted to fuck her freshly fucked cunt all over again after a few drinks more, and to tell the truth, I was feeling a little tipsy with my indulgence of his finest stuff that was Jim Beams’ whisky. I snuck off as he was pumping her cunt to see what he had in the bar that was conveniently behind his office and true to his cheap ass ways; it was nothing more than thirty dollars a bottle stuff. Everyone knew of his cheap ass ways, but come on!

“You ready for me again old man?” she said, taunting him once again like she always did to the boys at school.

He latched onto her breast, sucking furiously at her nipple while grabbing with force at her other breast. They were both aware that they were being filmed for Alonso’s greedy business venture. The more he suckled at her small brown nipple, the less the two cared or seemed to mind the lights focusing on their fucking.

“AYYYEEEE MAMITA, TE QUIERO SINGAR”

Roger was grunting and stimulating her with his dirty talk in Spanish, she’d confessed how aroused it made her to be talked dirty to in Spanish.

“Talk dirtier you filthy old man…I know you know how to,” she was grabbing his hair and forcing his face into her pussy that was still coated in her own pussy juices.

“MMMMMMMMMMMMM, yeah right there”

Roger’s cock was now fully erect and loaded, and she was surprised that an old man should have such a huge cock and thick, I was envious of them and


wanted to join in. It was pretty stupid of them I thought to introduce a condom after all that reckless unprotected sex, but then I saw that my friend had another ace up her sleeve as she took out the hot sauce from her bag, something that she put on everything she ate, and smeared his cock with it.

“What are you doing…is that hot sauce?” he asked, concerned for his cock, poor old man.

Walking over, she reached for the condom and lovingly wrapped it on Rogers cock….

“I want some too…”

Roger was in pussy heaven, two women at the same time, it had to seem like he died and went to heaven. Taking his princess he placed her on the couch with her perfect black ass up in the air, waiting for his big fat cock member to stretch her cunt once again. He played with her a little bit as he rubbed it all over her pussy flaps, smearing some of the jizz that was coming in little drips from his pee hole.

“mmmmmmmm…” she was cooing, suddenly Roger thrust inside her without any warning.

“UUGGGHHHHHH YES…THAT’S THE WAY TO DO IT, FUCK MY PUSSY HARD!!!!! He pumped her once he speared his cock inside her, burying it fully until his balls were smacking her ass. Maybe he had a thing for that doggie style position because he didn’t once try to fuck her on top. He slowed down the thrusting, going slowly now, and she was beginning to


respond to his massive cock and enjoying it as he breathing became deeper to his man meat.

“Oh God, I love your old spic cock...”

“Oh God, what’s happening, I think I’m cumming….Oh God!!!!” Roger thrust harder and harder until she finished climaxing all over his cock while he pumped her cunt faster and harder, pinning her against the edge of the couch until she couldn’t move even if she wanted to. She was satisfied.

“Ayye mamacita, tu voy a singar el culo, dame la colita mama…”

“ I think you want to fuck my ass don’t you…get some baby oil I keep in my coat pocket, but this time I want you to fuck my friend first, it’s not fair that I get all of you and we don’t do her too.”

Roger obliged, pouring a good amount on his cock, he removed his condom, and he’d want to feel it better this time. He placed me over the arms of the couch, just like he’d done to my friend, and began slapping my ass hard with his hands leaving a hand print on my round ass. As I pushed my r ass up even higher in the air, I was begging for it, and I wanted my wet pussy reamed and fucked by an experienced old man who knew how to please a woman just from the experience. Bending over me, he kissed me gently as he slowly worked the shaft of his cock inside my wet sloppy slit, penetrating little by little, in and out slowly working it until I felt the heat building up inside my pussy walls.

“MMMMMMMM…” I was biting my lips from the orgasms building up inside me.


“I want that cock up my cunt, and I want to feel you fill me up with your spic seed!” I straddled his cock by pushing my legs together even harder, making him moan and grunt even louder from the pressure that I was putting on his cock. I could feel my outer lips washed with my pussy happy juices and impaled myself even deeper onto his big fat cock.

Geraldine scooted down on the floor to where she was right below my tits that were jiggling. It wasn’t the first time that we explored one another bodies and then I felt her mouth envelop my breast, tickling my nipple with the very tip of her tongue, and slowly envelop it to begin sucking it with her mouth while her other hand was grabbing at Roger’s balls, squeezing them softly to milk his baby batter out. I never knew that having multiple partners could feel so good.

“Oh you puta…yeah…you want me to fuck you both huh?” 

“Ohhhh mamacita…your pussy is so fucking good and tight!”

He began to furiously pump my hole and the thrusting created a feeling I had never felt before, it felt as if my pussy was burning and on fire. I never knew that an old man could make my pussy come alive that way and it didn’t take long until I felt the first few ripples of my cunt contracting around his cock, and shortly afterwards, he did deposit his milky seed inside my slutty womb. I was orgasming more than I ever had, and when it was all over and done with, I knew that it wouldn’t be the last time that the three of us would make a chance opportunity into a regular thing, especially after hours at that small seedy grocery store.

OEBPS/image_8.jpg
THE BUSINESS!





