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Oriental Odyssey
"You will always have good luck in yourpersonal affairs."
-Fortune Cookie
My name's Grant. I deliver pizzas. Not just any pizza, but the fuckin' Gucci of pizzas: Three Guys From Italy. Well, to be honest, it's one guy from Hong Kong named Chef Dong. He studied for years in Italy, and his stuff could harden even Mama Celeste's nipples.
It was Monday, my day off. I was on my way home from a hard workout at the gym. My legs were still feeling a little sore from all the heavy reps. But it was a good sore. After all, I had to keep this former military body in shape. I rubbed my bicep that had the letters "USMC" tattooed on it. Semper Fi!
Fuck, I get horny after the gym! I had to hide my raging boner in the showers or else I'd get kicked out. And now I could feel my dick stiffening again walking home from the gym.
What do I look like? I'm tall, broad shouldered with short dark hair and eyes with a goatee defining my face. I guess that's why most people think I'm a cop or a bodyguard or something. But, no, Grant delivers his pizzas. And I work those tips, man! I'm equal opportunity. I like all types of people, dude, but especially the ladies.
And though I look intimidating, I'm really gentle, especially when my big dick is fucking a nice sweet ass. When Grant delivers, he delivers! Let's just say I got me a lot of repeat customers. Little did I know that today I was going to get my own special delivery...Asian style.
So I get home to my apartment and I find a tri-fold menu on my screen door for a new Chinese place called "Lotus Blossom Restaurant." Cute name, I thought. I'm always open to trying new things. It was hot evening and I was a bit lazy to cook something up tonight.
So I called 'em up, and I ordered #37, the "Oriental Odyssey" with an order of eggrolls.
I showered real quick and about 30 minutes later there was a light rapping at my screen door. I was wearing my baseball cap and my sweats going commando. No shirt hiding my furry chest and abs. The toes of my big size 13 feet sunk into the plush carpet as I headed toward the door.
I opened up the door to find a pretty smiling young Asian woman with the smoothest complexion I have ever seen. She had a slim waist and her straight black hair was combed neatly from one side. She was wearing a knee length skirt and her polo shirt was tucked in neatly revealing delicate body and a nice rack. She had really smooth, thin legs with shapely hips. I think I found my new favorite restaurant, I thought to myself.
"Hello, me Shee from Lotus Blossom. Me have your order of Oriental Odyssey with eggrolls," she said through perfectly white teeth. I could see her eyeing my body up and down, lingering on my own rapidly stiffening eggroll.
"Oh, great, come in," I said. "My wallet's over by my bed."
She stepped in the doorway holding my food. I could smell the fragrant aroma filling my apartment. Even though I was hungry as heck, this young woman was making my mouth water. I handed her the money and told her to keep the change. Before she left, she paused for a second in the doorway.
"You like...chopsticks?" she asked.
I like stickin’ better, I thought looking at her ass. "Sure," I said, licking my lips.
She took out a paper wrapped pair from her side pocket and handed them to me. I grabbed her hand, enjoying the touch of her delicate, neatly manicured fingers. I lingered there and didn't let go. She didn't flinch.
"You like Shee?" she asked, looking down and noticing my hard dick coming out of my sweats.
I pulled her and the chopsticks closer to me while shutting the door with my other hand. I kissed her smooth face and mouth, smelling her sweet fragrance. Jasmine flowers? She was a great kisser--very soft, full lips. Plus she didn't overdo it in the tongue action department like other gals. I liked the subtlety. I started to undo the zipper on the back of her skirt. I shoved my hands under her cotton panties and I could feel her perfect bubble butt. One of my fingers found her taut asshole. Her sphincter twitched with anti-cipation as I rubbed my thick finger over it. I reached down in front and could feel her steaming pussy oozing with juices.
“Me like you,” she giggled while batting her eyelashes and letting out a little giggle. “You like Asian girls?”
"Yeah, I like Asian girls. Boy, do I ever," I replied, thinking about her tight holes. I took the chopsticks and lay them on a nearby counter and led her to the bedroom.
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