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Chapter One

Bloody traffic! Why do I always come these
stupid wrong ways? 3pm I never meet anyone at 3 pm in the day, my
own stupid fault, she better be worth it.

Parking, where’s the fucking parking around
here? Why do women want to meet in the fucking hardest places to
park? There 30 minutes that will do, got to try to fit this big bus
into the spot. Lookout you stupid bastard! cant you see, “I’m
reversing, fuckwit!” Shit! 5 minutes past 3, now what’s the name of
this joint “the Coffee Castle” there’s the Coffee Shackle, The Café
Spot. The Quick fix, fuck me where is this, oh there it is, it
looks like a Police station.

I will pick a seat near the door if she’s not
here, that way I can exit swiftly, if she does not show.

“Flat white thanks mate” that waiter looks like
he has not washed in a week, why do immigrants think it’s trendy to
look like shit. Oh fuck is this her? No! Thank heavens, let’s
rethink her profile, tall, and slim, 40”s with happy outlook. 10
minutes past 3, I hope she’s lost like me and can’t find a fucking
park.

Ok, she looks alright this one, is that her, for
fuck sake please be her! No wrong again.

“Waiter is there a court yard or a rear seating
area”?

Women who are married like to hide, maybe she’s
married?

“Yes sir the fountain view is out the side
entrance.” The fountain view! This is getting worse. A Fountain
view in Surry Hills? “Thanks mate”

Ok this must be her. “Hi I’m Rob and your,
Cheryl?”

“Yes, sorry I picked a hard place to get to;
it’s close to my work”

“That’s ok Cheryl I enjoyed the trip here. So
tell me why you’re meeting me, I would like to know?”

“Well you seemed nice, on your profile and you
look like your picture which is a start. Plus you live close, most
of the men I chatted to online are miles away or married, you’re
not married are you?”

“Me? Oh no not anymore, time and work makes it
hard to keep a fulltime relationship so I prefer to meet nice
ladies like yourself and enjoy a coffee, a chat and see what
occurs, the worst that happens is I get to meet a pretty woman for
a moment and relax.”

“Have they all been pretty, Rob?”

“Ha not as pretty as they would have you
think but mostly they have been great company and that’s what my
profile says, I’m not” “Shallow Hal needs a gal.”

 


“So when would you like to get together for a
longer time and chat? As I must shoot off to work.”

“Is Saturday ok about lunchtime?”

“Yes Cheryl that will be perfect.” I will
give her a soft kiss on the lips, no more than 3 seconds than
quickly leave that will surprise her.

“Bye”

Write that in the diary for Saturday Cheryl
lunch time, ok now that’s a 10 am Debby, lunchtime Cheryl, 6pm
Lisa. Midnight Sof, someone always rings and cancels. Fuck I hope
they do.

 


Next is Karen at 4pm at Randwick, I hope the
parking is better. Where am I supposed to meet her, The Coffee
Crush, I know where that is, that’s a start, what’s her profile
say?

Short. Fun loving, adventurous. That should
read fat and depressed who has tried a pie without sauce once.

Ok here we are. The Coffee Crush, and parking
right outside, you fucking beauty. Now for a quick check inside.”
Looking! Looking! Looking!” Bingo! That’s her. Just as I thought
single mum type no time for a man, only some company and a chat. Ok
here we go Mr. Profileman.

“Karen! Hi nice to meet you hope I did not
keep you waiting I was in Surry Hills and traffic was bad.”

“No I got here at 2pm in case you were a
little early,”

 


“2pm Wow! You must have had a couple of
coffees then, would you like another type of drink?”

 


“No sorry, I have to go pick up my child from
school I must leave now my cars downstairs in the 2 hour parking I
don’t want to pay, so I am going.”

“Wait! I will walk you to your car, I mean
you made the effort to get here and I was late, we can chat and
talk, ok”?

She’s embarrassed, she did not think I would
show, she is feeling a bit dowdy and ugly, look at her, she is
great, obviously a working mum ,spending all her life on her kid,
and I show up Mr. Dazzle Dickhead. Big car big attitude, I must
relax her so she feels better.

 




“You know I thing your really brave and kind
to come and meet me. I know that it is really awkward to chat to
someone first time and if you’re shy like me it seems you have to
be more open than you feel comfortable with”

 


“Yes I felt strange waiting so long, everyone
was sort of watching ,as if they knew I was a desperate woman
looking to throw myself at some stranger, well I’m not like that
I’m a good person, who had a bad husband. That’s my car over there
the old Toyota in the corner.”

 


Fuck she has really got herself upset. I will
cuddle her and force her to meet again maybe a home she can put her
feet up and relax. After 2 hours waiting she deserves some
attention. I will stand here on the private side of the car to say
goodbye.

 


“Karen! Thanks again and I want to see you
again soon somewhere simple your place or mine watch a movie ok?”
Now lean in hold her shoulders strongly and kiss her lips softly I
think for 10 seconds will do. Wow her lips are so hot and those
breasts against my shirt, hope I don’t bar up, she’s holding on
tight Christ I hope she doesn’t want a car park fuck right here, I
will slide one hand between her legs slowly then break away that’s
it she’s flushed now. Wait till she’s seated in the car and belted
up, ok open her door lean in grab her hair in my left hand pull her
hot mouth to mine for a long farewell kiss, with a little tongue,
whilst the right hand slides straight up under her skirt, fingers
will pull the panties apart, and one long finger to the hot spot,
all this should take me 45 seconds and she will be ready to fuck me
stupid next time we meet.

“So I will see you again Karen? How about
Saturday at my place?”

 


“Yes I have to take my child to gym at 1pm so
say about 3pm?”

 


“Sounds great I will text you my address. Bye
Karen!”

 


“Bye Rob”

 


Wow she was really hot for some sex, I hope
she doesn’t run into some next door neighbour and rape him in the
hallway, oh well half his luck. Now what time is it? Nearly 5pm
who’s next, ok diary what’s my next mission? Toni, Asian and a
scientist 40”s and local, ok I will need to freshen up.

 


Fuck I hate shopping centre toilets, look at
this mob of dirty men, their not here to piss, their here to suck,
fucking perverts, school kids have to use this place. You can smell
them, they stink of toilet duck cleaner and lavender piss trough
biscuits, and it’s a smell like the same as when your clothes are
in a cupboard full of mothballs except this is worse.

“How are you cocksuckers today? Would you
mind fucking off while that schoolboy goes to the toilet or should
I help you cunts leave now! Don’t give me that look! Now run
outside and die you dirty pox riddled slimy filth!”

 


 


It helps in these situations to be 190cm tall
and 100kilograms or that’s 6feet 3 inches and 16 stone in my real
language, and look like an escaped axe murderer,

Fuck this place no soap again, at least the
hot air blower works that will do, better hurry to the large 5 star
hotel on the beach if that’s where she said to meet, I will check
my diary when I get to the car.

 


Nice place this one large glass windows
overlooking the beach, I will change my shirt in the car park ,it
pays to keep 3 clean shirts and some toiletries in the boot,
aftershave, toothbrush all that shit, women hate smelly unkempt men
,dirty fingernails means a dirty cock and dirty shoes means a dirty
arse. So if I want to see these women again I must meet their
hygiene standards, I mean shit, I would not want to meet one with a
big bloody period stain all over her dress and her last boyfriends
come on her fingers.Yuk!.

 


“Toni. Hi!” She looks great what a stylish
sort and what a smile!

Hi Rob, nice to meet you would you like a
coffee?

Yes thanks! Same as you will be fine. :
Always order the same coffee that way you can share the drinks and
it creates a common base.

 


“Toni I must say you are very pretty, but I’m
not here to waste time complimenting you solely on being blessed
with good looks and style, tell me about you?”

 


“Well Rob, as you know I work as a scientist,
I own my own home up the road and I love to travel the world, I
enjoy dancing of which I am trained in ballroom and jazz, I also
write science programs for the computer. And lecture to students on
ancient Chinese art.”

 


“Well that’s nice Toni, but I would rather
you come to my place and played sex dice games, you can keep the
studious Toni, for the work place.”

 


“Sex dice games what are they? I never tried,
is it fun?”

 


“Better than writing computer programs, you
take two specially made glow in the dark dice, that has written on
it special sexual things the spinner of the dice must perform on
the other person. These dice are thrown only when the person has
lost a hand at Strip Jack Poker”

“Strip Jack Poker? What’s that?”

 


“It’s a card game that if you lose a hand you
must remove a piece of your clothing and each player takes turns
until the fist person is fully naked.”

 


“Then what Rob? I am very interested in this
game, how many can play?”

 


“Well that depends on how shy you are and
what sort of game you want it to turn into, but lets just arrange a
game for say Sunday about 2 at my place ,I will text you the
address, but for now I must go to work,”

 


I will walk her to her car, holding her hand,
I think I will be a gentleman and give her a little kiss to the
cheek , Asians like their affections to be released behind doors,
not so much in the public eye

 


“Bye! Toni.”

“Bye! Dice Man.”

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 



Chapter Two

 


 


I am late for work, but it has been a fair
day, I will get work sorted then get home to check my emails to see
who wants to meet me?

“Hi guys sorry I am a bit late was having car
trouble” (never tell your workmates your women dating situation; it
creates a problem when you meet them outside work, because if you
disclose too much information, they will without fail repeat it
verbatim to the women. And then you look like a school yard
loser.)

Another successful shift over, fuck its 4am
time to get home to the computer.

Ok first site dating for the serious
relationship RSVP, only one reply ok write her name down, send her
a lets meet., smiling face.

Next regular meeting sites Yahoo, Lava life,
Matchmaker, Mate1, 12 possibilities on those.

Now the nasty sites Alt, Dom, Adult swingers,
shame only 1 hit and she has left her number, I will text her now
to let her know I am ok with her little perversion , shit I better
read her profile and see exactly what she is into these sites can
be a bit out there for me.

 


Ok what’s it say? Sub wants master local and
hands on.

So she wants a man to use her and hit her,
fuck me what’s the world coming too? She’s quick that text only
went out 1 minute ago. I will call her.

 


“Where are you now? I want you here in 5
minutes you little whore, are you dressed in see through lace, if
not get some on now, my address is blah blah blah.”

She be here in 15 minutes, I stand on the
balcony and check her out, better have a quick shower, and some
Viagra.

 


Nice car. How come all these sex mad women
have nice new cars? she looks cute short dark hair in a bob great
figure, she’s looking around for the number, fucking street
numbers, owners think we are all made with x ray vision and can see
little signs at 5am in the dark, fuckwits! Ok her she comes she’s
pressing the buzzer.

 


The hallway light comes on, I know it turns
off after 10 seconds she will have to come into my place in the
dark, I will spin her mind for a bit then turn on the light.

 


“Come in now and stand there against that
wall”

“It’s so dark. Where are the lights?”

“Stand still and put your hands on the wall
like this”, I take her hands from behind her in the dark and place
them high and apart on the hallway wall, I then slowly trace one
finger over her lips and down her front to her cleavage, stopping
at her nipples. I squeeze the left nipple softly as I lean over and
whisper into her ear,” Did you fuck anyone today? Well did
you?”

 


“No I did not”

 


Did you suck any cock today? I squeeze a
little tighter she squirms a bit under the increased pressure but
not too much.

 


“No!”

 


My hand lifts her skirt I place one finger
between her legs and touch her clit softly over her panties as I
squeeze her nipple, my mouth come close to her neck ,”Liar ,I can
feel spunk all over your panties” tell me the truth,

My teeth start to bite down on the back of
her neck, she is quivering as I bite harder she is paralyzed under
the feeling of my fingers swirling over her clit and the intense
pleasurable pain from the biting and the nipple squeezing, who is
this stranger that has her so tightly held? She cannot see him, but
now she is about to come all over his hand in a dark unit, at his
mercy.

Not yet! You will come when I say! You will
come,” I remove my leather belt and tie her hands behind her back;
I place a small black eye band over her to stop her seeing me. I
then lead her to me main bedroom.

Inside my room. I stand her in the middle of
the floor; I watch her testing the leather bonds in case she can
escape. She is thirsty, and I place some water on my fingers and
make her lick it from them.

“Let me see you please”,

“No! Stand still and answer my questions if I
think your lying I will punish you, understand?” I move over to her
and undress her to expose her breasts; wow they are huge and so
silky with large pink nipples. I tell her to bend over and as she
does, I lift her skirt onto her back. She has little lace expensive
panties and a full white bottom.

“So? Have you made plans to meet other men
that will fuck you this week”?

“No!”

“Liar!,” in my right hand I have double
folded a leather belt, holding the buckle in my fist I swing the
belt quickly after I called her a liar, landing a solid hit across
her left buttock on top of her panties, she yelped and tried to
straighten but I continue to ask her more questions, for if she is
going to be my slave, than she is mine and no one else to fuck!
Unless I say so.

 


“Who is it, you arranged to fuck you? And who
have you sucked today?” (a light slap with the belt to her thighs
makes her answers quicken.)

 


No one, please let me see you I swear there
is no one I have not contacted anyone only you” please let me see
you”

 


I pull down her panties and push her face
down onto the king-size bed, her hand still tied behind her back. I
lift up her skirt roughly and land a solid strap across her
buttocks 2 times, I then open her legs wide putting two of my
fingers inside her the wet juices flowing into the palm of my
hands.

I lean over to her ears as my fingers twirl
inside her.

“You feel wet and hot, how can I trust you,?
do you want to tell me the truth?” I remove my fingers and land
another solid strap to her bum, she is shaking with the pleasure
and the fear, I return to her ear. “Tell me the truth, you made
arrangements to fuck someone and you have! Had a fuck recently,
Well Bitch?”

 


A solid belt releases the truth.

“Yes! Yes! I made a meeting for next Saturday
and yes! I let a guy fuck me yesterday at work, some salesman, just
a quick poke in the toilet, he’s been after me for years, and I had
a few drinks for lunch. Well I guess it was his time.”

 


I land a solid belt across her left cheek on
the same spot as the first. “You lied to me and then you tell me
you get fucked by men in toilets, you whore!”

Another solid belt makes her start to
cry.

I release the leather bonds slowly, and
remove her clothes completely, softly as she sobs, I caress her and
kiss her lips as she places me inside her. I remove her blindfold ,
we make love till mid morning. She remains my slave of the
night.

 


 


 


 



Chapter Three

 


Certain times of the day are permanently
allocated for my full time women. Generally meeting in regular
coffee shops or they help me doing some business things meetings
are always great, like “Miss HotCar”:

“Hi Hotcar how was work?” Having full time
girlfriend is ok but one that likes to play sex games is better, I
got one of the better ones.

“Work was great. Give me a kiss,” fuck me
look at those tits how can someone with such a little body create
giant tits like that?

“You been busy my man?”

“Me, no, just work, “cant exactly say I have
arranged 4 fucks for the weekend and spent last night getting whip
wrist and dick massages till midday, because of some Bad little
woman with a hurt me complex.

“So tell me about your day? Hotcar did you
enjoy yourself?”

 


“Yes it was ok but I have to go and get
ready, I am going out to dinner with Jack you remember, I told you
about him, from work he’s just broken up and needs a happy face
around. I be finished around 12.”

 


“Ok Hotcar.” I hope she doesn’t give him one
of her patented blow jobs it will probably kill him, shit it’s
nearly paralyzed me twice and I knew it was coming. “I will walk
you to your car”.

 


Coffee shops, Car parks and bedrooms that
seems to be my total places for going out with some one, then it
turns into sex booths and more bedroom antics, what ever happened
to a nice Sunday drive followed by a little picnic lunch on the
river banks, followed by some great sex in the bushes ,then a nice
4 hour drive home, with a hot hand on my cock and her with no
undies legs spread, dress up around her waist, giving some truck
drivers an eyeful of just fucked swollen lipped pussy as she
stroked her self? Simple pleasures ruined by modern day super
dating online.

Where’s her car? that’s it over there.

 


“Ok my darling give me a big kiss and enjoy
your date, as I work my fingers to the bone, talking about fingers
on a bone, come here.”

Shit those tits fell great on my chest, see
if I can maneuver her around the back of the car, near the boot out
of sight.

“Bend over the boot quick!”, good she has no
panties on as usual I will slip it in and couple of quick rams,
wont come ,just 2 or 3 deep strokes to keep her interested

“Fuck your tight, you become a virgin
again?”

“No, I been doing exercises, feels good
yes?”

“Shit it feels fantastic cant wait to finish
this later”. I take my cock out of her hot pussy still holding her
over the car boot; I slide 2 fingers deep into her and quickly
stroke her harder and harder.

“Oh that’s it! Yes! Harder that’s it don’t
stop, i'm coming oh yes that was good. I’m shaking so much, give me
a cuddle, you sure you don’t want a blow job? There’s no one
around.”

“No later will be fine, now go enjoy dinner,
not to much desert ok Bye.”

Watching Hotcar drive off takes my mind away
from other pressing matters.

“Ok what’s the time?” “Who am I meeting
today?

”That’s right Chloe. Old friend; her husband
just dumped her for a younger, foreign version and now he wants all
the dough.

 


Whenever people have relationship, marriage
or sex problems, they all run to good old Rob, never hear from them
for 100 years, then bingo there they are all tears and blubbering
on the door step, well what can I do, I take them aside spend some
time helping them. My fee is always simple to pay, and pleasurable,
well to me it is anyway.

There she is waiting patiently on the
doorstep. She looks beautiful for a woman that’s been tossed
over.

 


“Hi Chloe, wow you look great, what would you
like to do? Come in for a drink or go to a coffee shop?” Fuck
please say, inside I’m tired and need to sit down.

“I would like to walk a bit if that’s ok,
Rob?”

“Walk, sure love too. So tell me what
happened?”

Shit she walks fast where the fuck is she
taking me? Adelaide?

 


“Well he came home with me after my dad’s
funeral, all the guest and mourners had just left. You know how
much I loved my dad?”

“Yes, darling I do”.

“Well he tells me he has met a younger woman,
on a holiday that by the way I paid for!

He says that he wants me to sell up
everything, My place, my dads place, he wants the money now! Then I
find out he has sold the holiday home we had, and pocketed the
three hundred grand he got for the sale. This is happening the day
I buried my dad.”

 


“The cunt! Fuck him! Let him sweat for his
money that’s what courts are for. And find out where that three
hundred grand is and get your half now, that sleazy dog, find out
who this slut is and fill her in on what type of street harlot she
is and inform her she will be dragged into courts, as the pox
riddled home wrecker she is.”

Where is she taking me? We are walking all
over the place in giant circles; this poor girl is having a
breakdown and doesn’t know it.

 


“Its ok I will let him have the money. He
broke into the home yesterday and took all the furniture including
the kid’s beds and computers. He threatened me on the phone saying
if I did not look after his motorcycle and Jet Ski, plus all the
other equipment in the shed out the back he will hurt me.”

 


“The dirty cowardice little cunt, double fuck
him, give all his shit to St Vincent’s call the police over the
threats He left, that’s it, you don’t leave, come back, leave come
back, what are you? A doormat? Something to use? To wipe his
fucking feet on?

He robs you, threatens you. Will you stop
fucking walking; Now! Come and sit here under these trees and
listen.”

“Honey I love you, you have always been a
great woman, a fantastic mother and wife. This idiot has just lost
the best thing he ever had, and now he wants to hurt you too!”

“On all days your dads funeral, come on lets
start walking home I will make you a coffee”. She starting to
relax, it is nice to have someone to see your side, be an ear.

“Here we are home, put your feet up over mine
here on the couch, put that warm blanket over your body and just
close your eyes, believe me, together we will make this problem go
away, now close your eyes, you have not been sleeping have you?

No, thank you, I will rest for a moment .if
that’s ok?”

 


I stroke her hair and hold her tight till she
sleeps. Now is not the time for any sex games.

 


“Wake up! Chloe, time to go home, I must get
to my work darling. Come on up you get let me walk you to the door,
you ok?”

 


“Yes thanks Rob I feel better, he really is a
cunt isn’t he?”

 


“Yes the worst man I ever heard of, we will
fix this problem .it will take a few

months, you can bear to see me for that long
and not hate me.”

 


“Why would anyone hate you? Rob”

 


“Believe me I give them all good reason too”.
Here we are at the door I will open it slightly and stand between
the door and her I will look deeply into her eyes, cusp her
wonderful face in my hands and give her a soft kiss to the lips.
About 2 seconds should do

“Call me tomorrow as soon as you wake. Ok
Chloe?”

 


“Yes, I will bye!”

As I watch Chloe drive off my security door
buzzes loudly

Who can be buzzing my door now? I have to
leave in fifteen minutes. Where’s the fucking intercom phone? Got
it “Hello”

“Who is it? Sorry I can’t hear you very well,
I let you in, upstairs second floor.”

Love looking through these little peep holes
in the door, makes everyone look like a circus act, now who is it?
Oh shit its Toni the Asian

 


“Hi Toni, I thought we were going to meet
Sunday any problems?

“No, Rob I live close by and saw your car
here so I decided to pop in and see where you live. Nice place, you
rent or own?”

 


She did not come here to chat about the real
estate market, I move quickly to her take her into my arms and lead
her to the bedroom where I throw her roughly on the bed, her silken
dress rides up to expose a fantastic pair of dancers legs long
smooth and muscled. Why the fuck do I have to be at work in fifteen
fucking minutes this should be taking fifteen hours.

“Why did you come now? When I have so little
time? Let me explore you now, and Sunday we will play for longer”
My hands are everywhere, but moving smoothly. Fuck she feels so
hot, I pull out my cock and place it into her warm hands she pulls
at it like a pro.

“Tomorrow morning I will be here at six am,
you can finish this then, it’s on my way to work. Ok Rob?”

I would have been mad to say no. I place her
on her back and slide my fingers up over her clit, I trace over her
vagina with my mouth and tongue, licking on top of her underwear,
nibbling and sucking up her lips thru the flimsy materials, till
she is saturated with my juices, as I lick her I slide two fingers
inside her and in a swirling rhythm I suck both her clit and finger
her G spot at the same time, this I know is a guaranteed orgasm
giver and quick. She’s arching her back, that’s it start to buck
that’s it scream little, more yes more yes harder yes faster yes!
Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! , then the shuddering and the shaking followed
by a big smile. My job here is done, shit I’m late for work again,
if I did not work for myself I would fucking sack me.

“Sorry to see you leave Toni darling, but I
must get moving you are fantastic, I will see you tomorrow morning,
ok?”

“Yes Rob at six am, will you leave the key
out? In your Letter box?”

 


Ok! She is walking to the door, I walk behind
her, as I reach around to open the door I use my body to trap her
against the door and frame, with her back to me I run my hands up
her dress and over the saturated underwear, with both my hands I
slowly remove the panties, sliding them down her long long legs and
over her shoes.

 


“I will take these to work. My poor workmates
don’t know how good sweet wet Asian pussy tastes like; I will let
them taste your pussy on these for $20 a taste. You want half?”

“Of course! And I bring more panties for you
to sell tomorrow. Bye, leave keys out ok!”

 


“Ok!“ Fuck! Get dressed, get too work,
Dickhead!.

 


“Hi guys sorry I’m late, I went to the Asian
Hollywood actresses auction, and had to wait for Lucy Lu's worn
panties to come up for sale. Apparently these are the ones she wore
doing all the stunt work in Charlie’s Angels, and they got pretty
hot, anyway I paid a fortune for them and I am willing to let you
guys play with them for?.Um let’s say $50.00 each a minute. Ok! Ok!
One at a time. Cash only boys and no crying on them, yes that means
you Skull, just because you haven’t had a fuck for four years,
don’t get all weepy over smelling the real stuff.

If you try to run away with them I will shoot
you with a tranquilizer gun and sell your virgin arses to the rough
leather clad queens on the strip.”

 


 


 



Chapter Four



 


 


Another shift over, fuck I am tired why do I
do this to myself? I am glad to get home.

Shit don’t tell me, Val is here, I don’t
remember making a time tonight for a fuck, what’s wrong with people
why don’t they call? What she doing waiting in the car outside?
Probably been to the club down the road, fuck! 24 hour clubs, its
Four am! Shit! She’s getting out of the car, she looks ok. Nice
dress, must have been dancing, you would think, in a club full of
men she would find one to fuck?

 


“Hi Val. You look nice, want a coffee?”

“Of course I want a coffee and a fuck too. I
been in that car for an hour, why don’t you answer your phone?”

“Sorry honey had it on silent at work. Come
inside have a nice warm shower and a coffee.”

She looks good for a fifty something sort,
top body and funny anything goes type as long as there is no pain
she will try anything, and the way she is primed up, and the way
I’m feeling I think its time to test her funny side.



“You go have a nice long shower there is a
warm robe behind the door, would you like a nice glass of
wine?”

“Yes thanks darling lets have it in bed.”

The showers running, I better make a quick
call to one of my mobile backups.

“Van? Its me Rob, how long will it take you
to get here? What fifteen to twenty minutes? ok I leave the door
open”.

The shower stops and the bedroom are lit by
candles and a small heater on the floor, the dim lighting and the
giant bed makes for an appealing sight. On the stereo classical
music plays mid volume to hide any sex sounds from the neighbours,
the wine glass is waiting for her chilled and full.



“You feel better? I must say you look good in
that robe let me dry your body.”

 


Taking a small soft towel, I open the robe
and expose a perfect middle aged body, not post card perfect. But
soft and mellowed, stretch marks and sags where they should be.
Warm and cuddly, clean shaven and very sexy, I dry her from just
under her chin, working down and evenly across her body, stopping
to kiss her breasts and neck and lips every few seconds and then
drying a little bit more, she is enjoying the attention and falls
back onto the bed, legs spread she grabs my head places it onto her
clit, she has had my special suck and finger orgasm before, and
like the others its not long before she is bucking and screaming
herself into a major orgasm. I am feeling tired, I know she wants
to feel my hard cock inside her but first she is going to have to
do some work herself. I lay back on the bed, I then make her kneel
on all fours and place her pussy just over the edge of the bed, she
starts to perform a slow oral tease on my ever hardening cock I
turn out all but the smallest light and tie a silk scarf over her
eyes to add some excitement, I call her” my prisoner” and tell her
I can do what ever I want to her tonight. She say’s “Yes please”
from the bedside table I take out some expensive water based
lubricant and a 7” soft latex vibrator.

The feeling of the wet lube gliding over her
lips makes her moan, the feeling of the latex cock fucking her as
she sucks me deeper is having a strong affect on her.

 


“Please fuck me put you cock in me now! Let
me sit on you, Please!”

“Not yet my slave, keep. Sucking Till I say
stop!”

 


I push her head down on my cock, just then I
see the bedroom door open slightly and Van enters, he is naked and
wearing a condom, this is a practice we have done many times before
so there is no need to talk, the silence and the thrill make it
more surreal. slowly he is trying to get accustomed to the dim
lighting, I motion for him to come and stand behind her about half
a metre from her pussy, his cock is rock hard. I continue to fuck
her slowly with the vibrator she wants cock I can feel her
anxiousness I place a suggestion to her.

“You know what we need right now, not some
cold hard vibrator but a nice hard cock. Inside you while you suck
me”, as I say that I motion Van to edge his cock closer to her
pussy lips, I give him some gel to rub all over his ever increasing
cock.

 


Yes! That would be great, I have never done
that with 2 men at the same time I think I would be great at
it”.

I push her mouth back on my cock and then in
one smooth motion, I glide the vibrator out of her wet body and
slide Vans cock slowly into her, he places his hand behind his back
and she starts to move. Dancing on his cock she feels the
difference but cannot immediately distinguish what it is, till she
feels the two strong hands of Van grab her waist and start to
thrust into her slow and deep.

“Who’s that? Rob? Is he wearing a condom?

“That’s Van my darling he will be your hard
fuck for this evening, as requested, now suck my cock deep.”

 


Van continued to fuck her doggie style as I
got up from the bed and stretched my legs;

It is a bit strange I guess to offer up a
perfectly good fuck to another man. But it is better to send the
lady home happy, and excited about a new sexual triumph she can
tell her mates about, than have her left feeling cold and
unattractive, because you can bet your last dollar, when women get
older they believe men cannot find them sexy, and if you show any
sign of failure it busts their egos badly.

As I wonder back into the room she is still
blind folded and Van has her turned around, she is sucking him
deeply. I climb onto the bed place my cock at her vagina lips so
she knows I’m there and wait for her to slip on to me, this she
does quickly, and I begin to thrust soft at first than harder and
hard till my rhythm is that of a solid sledge hammer hitting stone,
she screams every stroke and we take turns filling her mouth and
her pussy until she begs us to stop, but we keep going using every
position a threesome can have. Her blindfold still intact, we both
cannot fuck another stroke and she is wasted and curled up unable
to have one more orgasm, I walk Van to the door and watch as he
leaves, thanking him for making it a special night for her. I am
drained white and cannot wait to crash into bed .As I walk down the
hallway towards the bed I hear the front door open behind me.

“Hi Rob did you wake up to meet me?”

“Hi Toni, Yes just got up especially for
you”. Fuck me I am a dead man. “Follow me.”

I take her by the hand and lead her to the
second bedroom, away from the mess in the main bedroom

“Why are we using this room? And who owns
those nice shoes in the lounge room? You have another woman here?
Where? In there? I go see her.”

Toni opens the door and sees a room that
looks like a gang bang festival has exploded in it, blankets and
pillows flung everywhere, the smell of sweat and hot sex was
overpowering. And the poor fucked to death body of Val laying
across the bed the vibrator still purring on her exposed
breasts.

 


Well Rob, I hope you’re better than that for
me.

And with that she leads me into the second
bedroom and starts to undress quickly; Fuck her body is amazing
what a silky goddess.

 


“I have one hour before work, so lets get to
it why you not hard? You no like me? My body better than her fat
wrinkle body, here bring cock here I pull you.”

 


My cock feels like it’s danced with a cheese
grater all night, and if I could find one ounce

of blood, I would inject it into it and stop
this waste of time. Luckily I have one secret weapon I use for such
occasions.

 


“Lay down Toni close your eyes, that’s it,
open your legs let me lick you, good just lay back and relax feel
my long tongue inside you and over your clit.”

 


She is getting into the game real quick fuck
me what a top body, now I take some Almond oil from the little
bottle on the stand in here and I smother her lips till she is
wetter than she has ever been before.

I arrange myself so I am kneeling at her side
my right hand is feeling over her shaved mound and my two middle
fingers are entering her as the side fingers remain straight and
point down towards her feet.

With a movement that feels like I’m lifting
her up at the vagina and pushing her down at the bottom of the lips
I start a steady motion up,down,up down, my fingers inside touching
her G spot ,my palm is contacting her ever swelling clitoris and
the movement is short powerful bursts up down faster and stronger
till I feel inside her the side walls close in tighter on my
fingers she is moaning louder, the top of the G spot is filling
with a hot clear fluid, it is this I must release.

Firmer and stronger the motion remains
steady, like a dance. One two three, one two three, here she goes,
screaming, bucking fucking my fingers with every thrust of those
great hips, I wish it was my cock in there and not my fingers, now
the finale, five solid thrusts up with my fingers harder than she
has ever been fingered before and yes there it is the clear come.
Gushing out of her like a Surry Hills fountain, fuck she screams
loud!

She is curled up like a bookend to the other
woman in the other room. Her pussy facing me and with what little
energy I have I enter her and fuck her softly. She is unable to
move laying there still in orgasmic heaven ,my cock stiffens up
with the feeling of her hot juices all over it and the position of
dominance I have knowing she cannot stop me.

Soon I am thrusting deep and hard, this
brings on the next wave of her squirting juices and she screams
loudly again until we both collapse. Her from pleasure, me from a
heart failure.



“What in hell was that Rob? I never come like
that before all wet running out of me. Wow!”

“So intense. I can’t move! is that what you
did to her in other room?”



“That is called a Squirting orgasm, and no!
She did not get one, they are only for my special ladies”... lying
fuck, special ones that may kill you if you’re not up to their sex
speed immediately with them.

 


“Well every time I am here, I want this
squirty orgasm. Ok you go to bed, I going to work, I see you
tomorrow at six am leave keys out ok!, and don’t waste energy on
other woman, before me, I like strong man.”

 


“Ok have a good day bye!”

Thank fuck that’s over, shit most guys would
kill to fuck her and I push her out the door, well a quick wash and
beddie byes. Got to try to slip into the big bed without waking
Val. Easy, easy, just straighten out my legs, ahh, that’s it close
my eyes And soon I be fast asleep. Oh no what’s that on my cock? it
feels like, shit it is Val’s mouth. Hope she’s not looking for
another threesome, if so she can play all three parts herself I’m
going to sleep.

 


Fuck! What time is it? Shit 1pm I got to
rush. Look at this room! That bitch could have at least shuffled
some stuff around before she snuck out, wonder what time she left?
Send her a text after I shower, say thanks for a great night and
try to book her in for another one, maybe next time I will use Juan
or Kale? Both are good boys and enjoy a stray fuck.

Having a couple of men on tap for threesomes
or when two women want to stay together and I need a partner for
one of them is great. The worst times are 2am-4am for most guys but
mine are up and waiting literally.

I am supposed to meet this woman, what’s here
name? It’s written here, oh yes, Sue! She was a lady I met years
ago and we always see each other at the shops, so I thought I meet
her for a coffee today about one but I am late, I will call and
invite her here.

 


“Hi Sue, it is Rob, look sorry to call, what?
No No! I’m not canceling, what? I really want to see you, yes now!
Would you mind coming here to my place the address is, blah blah
blah blah. You will? Ok thanks see you soon.”

That gives me time to shower and tidy up
before she gets here, my legs are so sore, I need a massage I
wonder if sue would mind giving me a quick Swedish hand job to my
hard thighs, well we will see ,but now to the shower. Fuckkkkkkkkk!
Why do I always finish my showers with a burst of the icy cold
water, a man’s crazy, that’s the buzzer? She must have been in her
car when I rang; I wonder if answering the door wet and naked would
affect our first meeting? Let’s see?

“Coming! Just out of the shower, I will open
the door and you can come in I’m just going to the bedroom to
dress. Ok Sue?” I hope the sight of my naked wet arse walking down
the hall doesn’t scare her off, well I’m sure she seen one
before.

 


“Nice bum Rob, don’t go to too much trouble
on my behalf, I always walk around

Naked at home.”

 


 


“Well I will throw a towel on anyway, come
here and give me a kiss, Sue you look fantastic, you been dieting?
Swimming? What? I am sure you lost 10 kilos since we last met.” She
looks ok but she tastes like an ashtray a short kiss, and I get her
a drink to clean her mouth .yuk! “What drink would you like?”

 


“Any Wine, Rob?”

“Yes, Red or White?”

“White please, I’m just going onto the
balcony for a quick smoke ok?”

“Ok I get the drinks.” Right a cigarette will
relax her, a nice glass of chilled wine and me semi naked attentive
and genuinely attracted to her should make for a very happy
afternoon before work. “Wines here honey, come and chat.”

“Ok, so tell me Rob why did you pick me to
have coffee with? I mean you obviously not lonely, I see you up the
shops with other women, so why?”

 


“Well since I met you years ago I always
wonder about you, you interested me and”--

 


“Sorry Rob! Just going onto the balcony to
have another smoke, I can hear you keep talking.”

“That’s ok, I will wait for you to come back,
and I will put some music on the stereo, any favourites?”

 


“Not really, you have any Bay City Rollers,
or Racy? Even some Sweet will do.”

 


Fuck me she’s a smoking time warp. “I will
check if not, some nice Café soul will sound good as we chat, not
too loud for the afternoon, now come back in here and lets get to
know more about you. Right now put your feet up and relax, as I was
saying. I have always been interested in you and, I watched as you
have become this fascinating exciting woman until—-What! Are you
doing now?”

 


“I am just going to move these two dining
chairs out onto the balcony, you got any ashtrays, and I’m just
going to have a smoke, any more wine?”

 


Is she fucking kidding I’m not rearranging my
whole house so she can stink the joint out rude bitch, I will give
her ten more minutes to relax. “Ok! I will help you. So that’s
better! Now as I was saying yes you have become this exciting trim
woman with great attraction and”---------------now where’s she
going? Why she running to the door?

 


“Rob! I’m just going to the petrol station to
get some more smokes I be five minutes ok.”

“Sue, honey in the words of the Bay City
Rollers Famous song. “Bye Bye Bye Bye Baby”, “Fuck! Off. Here’s
your bag keep going and close that fucking door now!”

Well that went well, lets se if she rings
back? Shit she’s really screeching those tyres, that’s what she
needs, more smoke, Cunt!

 


 


 


Sometimes even the best of intentions get
shot down, I love to think every date or meeting I have had went
smoothly but, I would be kidding myself. Shit I have had some
shockers.

One prearranged Friday afternoon, I went to
pick up this forty something business woman from the city, the city
on a Friday afternoon is bad enough, the woman who got into the car
was about sixty three and had fried her face with wrinkles from
frowning at every thing that she saw. I am driving, thinking fuck
me who is this granny? Anyway, I drive to a little coffee shop
about a mile from the city and take her inside.

We just sit down when -

“Well nice to finally meet you Rose, what
would you like to drink? I will order at the counter.”

“Hot water, please”.

Ok any sweets?

“No! I watch my figure.”

To a very pretty waitress. “Hi, one coffee
and one hot water please to table eight, thank you”. She is
sensational, look what I have Frowny Chow.

“So Robert what do you do for your work”?

“Well Rose I manage a small business and try
to do some free swimming lessons to children and massage every now
and then.”

“No! You don’t do any of those you are
liar.”

Well I stood up walked to the door and then
walked to the car, leaving the hagged chow sitting at the table.
She got up and followed me to the car thinking we were going, but I
just hopped into the drivers seat started up and drove off, leaving
her standing in the middle of the street, with the waitress
demanding money for the drinks from her. Stupid hag. Never call me
a liar!

 


One date I had was with an old acquaintance,
Tash, we had run into each other after twenty years and she wanted
to tell me about her failed violent marriage. Tall blond and
beautiful I remembered her as the one fuck that got away ,so I was
keen to meet up again and hopefully take her home.

She arrived stoned or drunk to the café, one
frequented by many social friends of mine, four of which were
sitting across from us.

She had applied her make up straight out of
the movie “What ever happened to Baby Jane” Betty Davis, style. I
nearly fucking feinted. She then tried to seduce me over the table
lifting her dress to revel a pantiless pussy ,half shaved and
covered in blotchy sores, screeching ,”Take me home now and fuck
me!”

Well I grabbed her, put her in a cab, gave
the cabby a twenty and her address and went back to my table. Two
minutes later she returns, screaming “You poofter, you don’t want
to fuck me! after twenty years? If you want me take me now!” She
then proceeded to lay back on the table in the café and lift her
skirt to display her battered pussy to the world. I left. But
noticed that my social friends had been busy contacting everyone to
come see Rob’s new woman. She was still screaming” come fuck me you
“Poof.” as the staff were dragging her away. Oh yes dating is a lot
different today.

 


3Pm, Time to pick up one of my regular women,
B.D. short for Belly Dancer and go for a drive to the beach, the
good thing about regular girlfriends, is they know all your tease
spots and can harden you up in 5 seconds and keep you there.
Begging to fuck them, before they will let you have your way with
their hot sexy bodies, plus they dress for the occasion. You can
tell from what they wear what sort of sex is on offer for today’s
fucking pleasures.

A Long skirts with a tight jumper, means lots
of fondling and nipple sucking before any real sex will occur.

A pair of slacks and a cotton t shirt means
rough me up and take me from behind, pants down to their knees and
doggie fuck.

A dress with open shoulders and frills means.
Romantic touches, sensual caresses with loving words will ensure a
brilliant blow job.

BD was wearing a tight fitting pair of slacks
and a tight jumper, which meant a lot of external foreplay.

“Hi! Darling hop in the car we will go for a
drive. Would you like something to eat or drink?”

 


“Yes Rob lets grab some seafood and soft
drinks from the Beach and sit and chat in the car park”.

“Ok, that sounds perfect.” Women love to chat
for hours before sex, you can kiss and touch but once you been
going out with them for a while you better improve your chatting
skills in a level equal to or mostly, better than you’re fucking
skills.

 


She looks delicious. Short wavy dark brown
hair ,intensely dark chocolate eyes, smooth olive skin with a full
figure defined even more by the tight outfit, yes she wore to tease
today knowing full well I would have to take her home to unravel
her and fuck her and by then I would be so fucking hard, smart
bitch.

 


“Here you are my sweet, hot fish and chips
and a coke for two, I will drive over to the ocean side of the car
park and we can enjoy this.”

She starts ripping at the crisp white paper
that shields the hot oily contents, the smell of freshly cooked
batter and salt fills the car, her hand digs in but quickly come
out.

“Fuck their hot I nearly melted my two middle
fingers with the oil, are they burnt?”



“Yes honey they are red raw silly girl, give
them here.”

I place her two long fingers to my lips and
softly blow on them to cool them, and then I place them inside my
mouth, sucking the heat out of their swollen tips very gently. I
take a long sip of icy cold cola,then place the fingertips into my
now icy drink filled mouth she is enjoying the attention and even
though the pain has gone, she continues to leave her finger to be
spoilt and sucked.

I hand feed her from the packet and with my
free hand I start my move, edging her up onto my lap, her feet
facing the passenger door, she leans against the drivers door and
start to kiss me deeply, my hand resting on top of her pants, my
fingers tracing the rippled metal lugs of the zipper up and down
increasing the pressure as my fingers are on top of her clit just
as she opens her legs to allow my hand better access to the area
over her pussy lips.

“Wroarrrr” a police siren screeches beside
us, its mid afternoon and we are only sitting kissing fully
clothed, this is some game, and the cops are having a joke on poor
lovers trying to get some peace. I look slowly around and see a
police unit with three officers in the car laughing, that is until
they see me, for as part of my work I serve all the officers in the
police force directly face to face, well the horror on their faces
is priceless, as I raise my face and they realize who they buzzed
so cruelly. Immediately the zoomed off and one lady in particular
made the chief inspector come to my work later that evening to
apologize for her actions ,and she refused to face me for 6
months.

But now I have a highly offended and
embarrassed beautiful woman in my car, that wants to go home ,
believing that I set this little play up she is furious, and
screaming take me home. So that little escapade cost me one of the
best fucks a man could have.

For that day.

 


 


 



Chapter Five

 


 


Relaying stories to friends of escapades or
failures can place us in the spotlight of dreaded questions but the
truth is the only answer to all that ask.

 


Friday morning Toni has just left me after a
now powerful morning fuck; she devours my penis like it’s a 30
minute yum cha, ensuring she is well satisfied before vacating the
area to allow another patron to dine. My back has been bad, I
twisted my spine, this has given me a painful disc, and I can
hardly stand. Toni’s little pounding has not cured it and I am
about to crawl into bed. When the phone rings.

“Hello, oh hi! Bali.” What? Massage! Today?
About one hour, umm ok! See you then”.

Bali is a beautiful Asian woman I have
desired for ten years, untouchable but only for a massage; my
previous profession was a mobile masseur.

One hundred percent female client base, no
advertising and some of the sexiest women on the planet rang me
daily to spend two full hours giving them a full body massage in
the privacy of there bedrooms.

Fuck what a life .Paid to oil up and soothe
the tired bodies of dancers, strippers, models actresses, all naked
and all happy to see me. Many late nights spent in the penthouses
of Sydney, soft candle light, music a warm room, they would disrobe
and lay naked and ready for my experienced hands to glide inch by
inch over their entire bodies, face, legs breasts.

No pussy, only if they guided my hand there,
for if I was to say test the water and start a gentle stroke of the
lips and clit as I was massaging the inner thigh. I may cause her
to stop the moment and ask me to leave. That’s why I was so
popular, not a guy to play touchy feely, I was respected for been
there to massage get paid and leave, sure I wanted to fuck some, I
would wank over them god they were unbelievable.

I asked one dark exotic Caribbean beauty,
just as I had finished her massage and she lay on the table wrapped
in large warm towels her eyes closed and, me softly stroking her
hair as a finishing moment that ensured they melted into their beds
after I left.

My fingertips were expertly caressing her
silky locks and head, I asked her. “if you were in my place ,on the
table was a younger, handsome man ,naked, oiled and alone, you
sensually touch every part of him for two hours he is relaxed and
erect, would you ever conceder just going further?” she
answered.

“I would fuck him before he could fight me
off, I would grab his tight tanned ass and sit on his cock right
here on the table, whether he wanted it or not. The harder he
fought the harder I fuck him, if I want them, then that that bitch
is mine.”



“So then, if I was to massage a lady I really
like and say I decide to finish the massage by running my long
tongue over her clit. Sucking her till she exploded all over my
face then just packed up, took the money and left, that’s ok?”

 


“Sure as long as she happy yep! Lick the
bitch to death. I don’t know any woman ever complain about getting
a blow job, only about giving them. “

 


“So if I place my hard cock on her mouth and
tell her to “start sucking me you bitch”, that’s different?”

 


“Yes honey women can rape guys and there’s
nothing you bitches can do about it, except lay back and be taken,
shit! If I think the guys really cute, I ring my “sisters” and we
all fucking do him. Send him home bow legged and wanting his mama.
We even take photos.”

 


“Ok well thanks for the info that will be
$80.00”.

 


“Shit honey !you think I going let you leave
now without sucking my clit, you got me horny, suck it bitch till I
say stop”.

 


Thanks to my special tongue, mouth
combination blow job and squirting orgasm finger technique, there
is no woman on the planet I fear sexually and I performed my dark
clients request, to her satisfaction, so much so she gave my number
to all her “sisters”

 


A ringing of the security buzzer and a quick
peek out of the window tells me Bali is here. My back is in agony,
I need a chiropractor. She knocks softly on the door.

 


“Hi Bali, you look wonderful, come into the
bedroom I have the heater on and the table set up, I will get you
some water, go in and make yourself comfortable ,call me when your
on the table.”

She is so beautiful ,tall, long dark shiny
straight hair, she has the body and looks of a French Tahitian
dancer, exquisite features and such a lady like manner, she was
married to a diplomat and still carries herself with such grace and
deportment.

I enter the room glass of water in one hand
for her, a painful back for me.

She is laying face down in the warmth of the
room, wearing a light mauve pair of expensive Dior lace and satin
briefs, cut to perfectly frame her silky tanned bottom. Her skin is
light mocha porcelain, framed with black gloss waist length hair, I
crawl to the table and using my private collection, oil start the
best hour of massage a man could have, I don’t believe in ,nor
encourage any conversation during the time I am massaging ,just a
slow relaxing time with soft light and music. My body is spasming
with back cramps as I roll her over , by the time I have finished
and caressed her hands and her face with some pure lotions, I was
doubled over with agony.

“I’m just going to take a quick shower Rob, I
will be five minutes.

Ok Bali! I will clean up. There are fresh
towels in the racks behind the door”.

 


Shit I can’t stand, I’ll see her out then go
to bed, good she’s finished her shower, and I put her clothes on
the bed. And let her dress.

She opened the bathroom door, a huge fog of
steam oozing into the adjacent hallway, dress in a black bath towel
still wet she passed me in the doorway letting her breasts touch my
chest as we passed.

“Rob” I am very tired after that massage I
need to lay down”, and with that she seductively climbed onto my
huge bed placing her self face down and legs spread just enough for
me to see she was totally naked. Beneath the towel.

I walked around to the side of the bed and
pulled back the covers giving her access to the sheets; she quickly
disrobed and climbed in. I could not believe it, here is the woman
I have wanted for ten years, naked in my bed. I removed my clothes
and climbed into the bed, keeping a respectable distance from her,
just stroking her face and hoping that now was not the time she
wanted sex, fuck not now!, not when I cant move ,cant even crack a
fat due to this excruciating pain. She just wants to rest
please!

 


“Rob darling I want you, I want you now! Take
me make love to me, I need you quick, put yourself inside me”.

 


Fuckkkk nooooooooo! She was on top of me like
a Tiger wriggling that magnificent body against my soft cock, my
back is screaming. Shit I will just kiss her, slow her down.

“Rob hurry up make love to me why can’t you
be inside me?”

 


She is grabbing my cock, but nothings
happening. I slide down under the sheets and start to lick and
finger her.

“No! I want sex not fingers quick!”

She is squirming her body over me like an
oiled snake, I can’t move. I make an excuse to get a drink and like
a man who knows he is failing, walks slowly and shamefully away to
the kitchen. Searching the draws, I look for an elastic band to put
on my cock and artificially create a blood flow that will at least
inflate it enough for penetration, not a fucking rubber band
anywhere.

I spot some old strapping and tie a crude
cock strap, I return to the room sliding under the covers bent over
in pain I roughly push her down and enter her after at least seven
soft cock attempts embarrassed and childishly going through the
motion of sex like some man who has never had a fuck before, I
could see she was not enjoying it, and any amateur knows when a
woman is bored with you, stop, so I did, she slowly got out of bed
and dressed, walked to the lounge room and started to leave without
a word . I quickly threw on some clothes and hobble/ walked her to
the car to say goodbye.

“I going, that was boring, you not good
man”.

I am hurting physically and ego, but feeling
used, no thanks for the massage I gave whilst crippled in agony and
now this outburst without any thought to me.

“Well I did not expect to be fucking raped!”
With that I turned and dragged my twisted body inside and went to
bed where I stayed unable to move all night.



A man does not go into his favorite pub,
club, sporting association and members only places, yelling out “I
am shouting the bar; I just gave a woman the worst fuck of her
life! Yes boys, I could not crack an erection if my life depended
on it and I sat there useless and solemnly nodding as she abused me
calling me a soft cock cat” yes gather around as tell you every
detail, of my seven attempts to push my useless cock inside her,
and her laughing manically and shoving me away”

No! you only hear the men, bragging how they
had her begging to stop ,or could not get their massive erection
,one hard enough, that you could crack fleas on it with a hammer,
into her without her screaming for the nine hours of fucking and
sucking she was forced to perform.

 


Would James Bond be any less a stud, if every
now and then we see him sitting up in bed, looking at, say? Miss
Pussytothefloor sadly, and then the camera pans to a cold condom
fitted and all wrinkled to his soft cock, whilst she is dressing
laughing at him savagely and screaming. ”Saving it for that slut
Moneypenny are you?” as she slams the door.

Men sympathize, they get on with the game,
women turn, and they turn plain nasty.

You never see Brad Pitts Mrs. ever waving the
little pinky at him and saying “Recognize the comparison tiny
boy?”

Think about it, if the Pitts, Connery’s,
Jackmans, Travolta's sneak out and have a stray fuck and it turns
out a no show for Mr. Nine inches. Well are we going to hear about
it? No! Because they pay good money whether the jobs done or not.
The shut up money saves them paying out big time for bad press and
a divorce.

 


No woman is really going to divorce a man
that has been written up in the press as giving three women a night
to remember, and outlining his huge penis and outstanding
performance maintaining his prowess for twelve hours. Shit they
will admire the wife for having a superfuck in her bed. And she
would be crazy to throw him to the millions of sex starved women I
have failed to satisfy.

Well maybe not million, but I hope the press
don’t ask some Asian rapist how I was today.

 


 


 



Chapter Six

 


 


The multitude of decisions about the type of
woman you’re attracted to and the reasons, not yours! Hers, that
she is opening her legs for you is always a query.

Every woman I have every been out with in the
last ten years, I ask them the same question, “what is the one
thing you wished you had tried sexually, but couldn’t because of
your previous relationships?”

The most common reply, well there isn’t one!
Women like other women, there’s no secret about that put a bunch of
women together they will admire the other ones hair, legs, breasts,
bum, lips.

Ask any woman this question “Your at a party
and it comes to the end, you have been asked to go home and to bed,
by two people, one a middle aged average looking man with no real
sexual attraction. The other a beautiful, sultry woman, with
fantastic breasts and oozing lusty appeal. Who would you
chose?”

 


Eight out of ten women will take the woman,
the other two are lying.

Yes women really want other women to love and
admire, it’s not a lesbian thing, it is a natural attraction to
beauty and the overpowering urge to have it, even for one
night.

 


Women are attracted to men that will get them
close to other women If a man has say a harem, he finds it easier
to get a woman more so than a man that is only after a fuck buddy
and treats her like a prisoner, locks her life in his closed mind
and refuses her a little fun to keep her happy. I on the other hand
encourage a woman to explore what she has been denied, and will
help her to achieve this, through my “harem.”

 


“Hi Merci. How are you today? Thanks for
coming here to the flea markets to meet me”. Merci looks wonderful,
blonde, tall, fantastic body. Ex airline employee, she carries
herself with style and thanks to some very good partnering she has
become a wealthy woman.

“That’s fine Rob, I am so happy to see you
again it has been too long, I am glad you had the time to answer my
message and help me”.

Merci and I had some wild times, but as can
happen one side gets possessive, she was starting to hurt knowing
that I was seeing others and I could not bear to see her
suffer.

“Lets wander around the stalls I need some
things for work ok Merci? And we can share an ice cream.”

 


“Yes, ok! I want some antique lace tops; I
know they will have them here”.

 


We wandered the stalls sometimes hand in hand
,sometimes just standing together me holding her, my arms around
her waist lightly as she checked for new trinkets or a hair clip,
she felt good and I started to get very aroused which she noticed
and slapped my cock scoldingly.

We had shared a few sexual adventures during
our meetings.

I surprised her one Melbourne cup day; I
hired a male escort of some notoriety to pay us a visit during a
champagne lunch for two I was having at home. He arrived on time
and well packaged, she was totally unprepared and well, with the
bottle of bubbly she had and the sight of Mr. Wonderful, standing
there his every move at her command, she feigned shyness till we
both lead her to the bedroom.

Threesome etiquette changes from bedroom to
bedroom, but generally the host starts the proceedings then invites
the guest to join the couple for some sexual pleasures that will be
adequately provided by the now ready for anything woman.

This time the etiquette was thrown with most
of the standard proceedings, out the window.

Form the moment we all hit the bedroom door
till two hours later when he left, reluctantly I might add. We
achieved more orgasms and fucked harder and hotter than any three
people on the planet ever had. She was fantastic it was her first
threesome and I certainly picked the right man for the job.

Her body was writhing with pain and pleasure
as we moved her into ever position, including double penetration.
She is a lucky girl being a natural squirter during orgasms; my bed
was totally trashed with her juices, but so what!

 


“Do you like this top on me Rob? It’s only
$45 dollars.”

 


“Yes honey it looks good, buy it and let’s go
get a coffee at the shop on the corner.”

 


“Ok!”

A busy coffee shop on a corner filled with
street and pedestrian traffic is not and never been my favourite
place to relax, people pushing past, cars screeching tyres as the
brake and beeping their fucking horns, you cannot hear the other
person talk and I really wanted to hear what Merci was going to
say, I wonder if she has gathered the strength to return to my
little Harem.

The waitress is quick we have hardly sat
down: “Two skim cappuccinos please and some friands, whatever two
you grab will be ok thanks”

 


“Rob darling, I know I was silly running away
from you, and that I was confused, I need time to think about the
situation we had and was I comfortable been the other woman too god
knows how many other women and well”—

Fucking waitress interuptess, “thank you just
anywhere will be fine and we will have two more coffees in about
five minutes please”.

“Sorry honey, go on.”

 


“Well I enjoy our times together and that
time with the other guy, well that was, mindblowing, I’m so sorry
for your bed.”

 


“Haa, please don’t even think about that go
on”. Yes! She’s going to come back to play I can’t wait; we will
fuck each other to death.

 


“Well I have been thinking and thinking about
that question you asked me, you know the one. “What would I really
like to do sexually, now I am free of my husband and other men’s
jealousy’s? Well I decided.”

 


This is great I waited for her to say” I
coming home baby” for so long. I will play it cool, like I expected
this all along and not make a big thing out of it, just quietly
pleased, shit! I wonder if I can fuck her over there in that closed
public school to celebrate her return? kind but kinky that’s
me.

 


“Rob I want you, I want you to find me a
girlfriend to love.”

 


Relax, breathe, a hearing malfunction or
other mental problem has occurred at the exact moment she spoke, I
will ask a leading question and hopefully she will repeat what she
just said so I can lip read it in case I’m still in the twighlight
zone.

“Great coffee you want another friand?”



“No! Rob did you hear what I said. I want you
to find me a woman to be my love my girlfriend; can you do this for
me from your assortment of ladies?”

Well from the look on the waitresses face as
she heard that whilst placing the second cups of coffees on the
table. That’s not an uncommon question around here better return to
helpful Rob mode.

 


“That should not be a problem, what type of
woman are you looking for”?

Wonder what I look like in a dress, maybe
she’ll go for that, the beauty and the tranny.

Shut up fuckwit and think straight, who can I
get? I blame my self for this.

My experimental sexual stage, when I arranged
a meeting at my home between Miss Hotcar super tits, and Merci plus
Myself for an evening of threesome fun.

Well when Merci saw Hotcars breasts
unleashed, she nearly fucking devoured them, and she was very
protective of her as I was fucking Hotcar doggie style, as she had
to watch. Although they both brought their own personal vibrators
and lube, they spent most of the night playing hide the vibby,
squirting all over my sheets and sucking each others breasts as I
fucked them at my whim, they seemed more intent on making each
other come and not me, so fuck them, I handcuffed them to each
other and turned out the light, and went into the lounge room for
some relaxation.

When I returned in about an hour ,they were
curled up together just chatting like a couple of lovers, I felt
like an intruder but fuck that, I needed to come, maybe I felt
Mercy’s desires towards Hotcar ,and I wanted to show her who’s
woman she was.

I laid back taking Hotcars mouth and putting
it on my hard cock, pushing her mouth down deeper and deeper till
she was gagging, keeping the thrusting movements of my hips strong
into her throat, as I did this I took a vibrator and put it inside
her ramming it hard and deep, she was moaning, but I kept telling
her to “suck me harder, deeper” Mercy’s beautiful face looked lost.
Yes that was the moment I think she found her true feelings for
love and I was fucking her like a beast. I handed the vibrator to
Merci and made her push it into Hotcar as I lay back and enjoyed
the strong suck, I came all over her face and got up to get a drink
for them ,still handcuffed together Merci was wiping the sticky
white come from Hotcars cheeks and lips. Merci only came over a few
times after that, and she and Hotcar became close. But Hotcar told
her that she was happy with me and that anytime she wanted another
threesome we will arrange one.

 


“I think I have the woman for you, Merci,
tall and blonde, slim and playful like you, also the victim of a
savage relationship and a bit lost at the moment, she could really
do with a nice friend, but start slowly with her, I will see her
tonight and make some arrangements for us all to meet at my
place.”



“Yes Rob! Please do this for me and I will
love you forever,”

 


“Thought you already did? But I have my
finder’s fee.”

“What are they going to be sir?”

 


“I am sure I will think of something, now
lets get going, I will pay the bill”.

 


The waitress sees me and comes to the counter
taking the bill from my hand.

$12.90 thank you sir, and good luck hunting
for a girlfriend for your little friend, she’s very cute, maybe I
should give her my number.

Fucking women they can get a fuck
anywhere.

“Bye Merci I will walk you to your car”. This
will be interesting how do I kiss goodbye an excellent lover who
has decided to change over full time to women and wants me as a
love courier? Fuck it I will give her the hottest kiss I can

“Wow Rob, I forgot what a great kisser you
are. I hope you gave my new woman lessons”.

“I shall before delivery, anything else you
want me to get her up to speed with? Shall “I call Mr.
Wonderful.?”

“Don’t you dare or I will kill you, she will
be mine only. Bye darling.”

Watching her drive away was strange, here I
was in a situation I never thought I would be. I am to encourage a
beautiful, damaged woman hurt by loving the wrong man, into joining
a woman that is unsure herself what a real loving relationship
entails, just so they look like leso bookends. Well I may as well
get this started.

 


“Hello is this Tash? Hi this is Rob, No! I
have not rung up to abuse you, quite the opposite, can I come to
your place after work and discuss a venture that we both may find
rewarding and satisfying. Ok, say about 3am, great see you
there”.

 


Don’t think I will mention this little
episode to the guys, what with the Asian rapist and this I may as
well let Skull fuck me. At least he would be grateful.

The life I have created now controls me, the
pyre of passion I wanted to give women is now extinguished, what
remains is a flickering desire, fickle and without real heat.

of those obsequiously surrounding me is
lurking substratum.

I am pleasured being able to achieve what
their mentors could not, total control of every membrane they have
and igniting it back into life, then releasing the

Previously emotionally wizened, placed
quietly now like castigating grenades into the patronizing dens of
other men.

 


 



Chapter Seven

 


Tash lives in a single room unit, connected
to rows of other single room units.

The main population of these abodes are, drug
addicts, drunks and thieves all paid for by the government. So what
the fucking hell is my beautiful although slightly crazy now, Tash
doing here?

“Knock knock anyone home?” Doors open and
ajar hope she’s not out.

“Come in Rob I’m in the loo. Grab a seat
anywhere”.

This place is the size of my kitchen and the
mess, fuck, she can’t stay here. I will start arranging some of the
furniture at least so I can move around.

“Hi Rob, nice of you to still talk to me
after my last chat with you, I was wasted on pain killers for my
arm and foot, and had a glass of wine shit I really fucked up
didn’t I?”

Yes Tash you made a real fool out of yourself
and I just left you there, don’t ever think I am here to cop
excuses, you took drugs and grog, bad luck you ended up in the cop
shop, but we won’t be having that little scene again, now I am
going to move some of this shit around. Why are you in this
dump?”

 


“Well when I left my husband after he broke
my arm and feet I needed to get a place quick, then I went back to
get some of my stuff he smashed my fingers” .

She looked a beautiful sad mess in little see
thru babydoll pyjamas, all twisted in pain and still trying to
understand why. Her fingers all swollen, feet bloody and black and
an arm that could not move. She can’t pick up a towel; I will see
what I can do around here to make life a little easier.

 


“The police arrested him yet? the cunt, you
want me to go get your stuff?”

 


“No I did not call police. I will get my
stuff later, please sit down and stop you worked all night I be
ok”.

 


“I am fine, now what did the doctors say
about your injuries? when will you be back to work and out of
here?”

 


“I have not seen any doctors, I am ok really,
sit and chat I will make us a cup of coffee.”

 


“Listen to me Tash and listen carefully,
tomorrow morning you are going to go to the hospital either you
call me or you call an ambulance, then you get your body checked
over and fixed, you then start ringing around your old work places
and we will find you a job to start in say five weeks, you should
be ready for light duties ok!”

 


“Ok Rob! Now come lie on the bed and kiss
me”.

Even after all she been through she still
wants to be loved that’s all, god I waited so long to fuck this
woman but she needs a organizer not a womanizer, I better be the
former for the while. She is still so unwell only a druggie would
find her attractive.

 


“Tash I want you to lay down and rest I will
get this place arranged so it is functional then I will make us a
cuppa and we can chat, now just rest.”

 


After one hour of toil the place looked ok
and she had some room to move it was getting near dawn I decided to
move as she was getting sleepy and hopefully had grown out of the
idea of any passionate embrace.

“Ok my darling I am going now you rest and
call that ambulance when you wake promise.”

 


“Rob come sleep here, please!”

“Only sleeping with you when you’re better
ok, so that’s some incentive get better so we can fuck, you’re in
no condition to be ravaged yet, bye honey here’s a goodnight
kiss”.

 


I kissed her lightly, and feel her skinny
body, so weak and full of pain, this will take time.

As I leave I see a man walk over and knock on
her door, a dark tall druggie, she calls him in, I am
disgusted.



Getting home at dawn is quietly serene, no
noise no one else is stirring, I wander the passageway to my home
the sun sprinkling thru the clouds creates that silky pink sky.

Getting into my unit makes me feel like I am
home at last, stripping in the bathroom, followed by a hot shower,
wet and sleepy hop into bed and soon to sleep

Opening the door I am greeted by my glowing
Lava Lamp and a naked woman.

“Quick Rob you late come make love to me now
I must be at work one hour”.

 


“Hi Toni.” Fucking dawn rapist.

 


 


 


 



Chapter Eight

 


Traveling long distances to answer the sexual
worm that gnaws at your gut. Tingling all your little pleasure
points and enlarging your imagination till it is on inner visual
overload. This is started by little moments of craziness when you
reach over and text message someone, normally when your hormones
are at their peak and your fantasies at their wildest.

Often we send the same messages to many, and
wait for who ever replies, slowly building the sexual content of
each message until one by one the participants drop away due to the
overly explicit contents and ruthless manner the sex is often
depicted when sending short direct words of devilish lust and
sexual control, acts of fucking that they have never even thought
of.

Some times a reply will come directly with a
late night phone call followed by 20 wild minutes of almost
prostituted phone sex getting each other so hot that you’re coming
as you chat, without ever seeing the person. Maybe never seeing or
hearing from them again.

 


Promises of the most extraordinary, kinky,
sex without any guilt is often too much for some women, trapped in
a soured offal full bowl of life. Unleashed for a weekend they
travel to meet a person unseen but for their imagination. Knowing
that they will be at the total control of a Pagan, and bent to
please his wildest desires, if so be his will.

 


“Hello you must be Iota? I am so glad you
could come, let me grab your bags and take them to the car. You
look amazing, are you a model?”

Almost 175cm tall long black hair, some
European background, late thirties a body to die for, and a weekend
of all the sex games she wanted, mapped out 2 months in the
planning. A long passionate kiss in the car relaxes her I take her
hand as we sit chatting

“Se Rob, I am very pleased too, I hope this
is not too early for you, but my flight could only arrive at seven
am, I am looking forward to our time together, I hope I don’t put
you to too much trouble? I can stay at a hotel.”

 


Trouble! Fuck, I want this trouble forever,
she is amazing, dressed in a mid length skirt split one side at the
front chic and elegant with a sexual fire waiting to explode.



“Please don’t ever think you are trouble, now
come lets get you home and settled in for the weekend, you will
need to rest up a bit ,you are going to be a busy woman”.

 


 


“Ok, did you arrange everything you said we
were going to do? I feel a bit frightened, I was brave on the
phone, you know, but I am worried a little”.

 


“Yes everything and more, we have the whole
weekend till Monday morning, we will relax and enjoy every moment
now rest up as I drive.”

 




Carrying her bags up to my apartment felt
strangely nice, I was being helpful Rob, but this time not for some
smashed up emotionally and physically wreck, who had wasted her
life on some loser, even after being told by ever one to leave,
they kept getting hurt, shit, maybe they liked the symphony of
warnings being played to them, just to prove they could change the
losers tune, only to find that he like only one sound the one of
her crying.

This graceful elegant woman had come freely
to enjoy some excitement then go home to be the outstanding trophy
wife, shelved for most of the year, dusted off at social functions
and family gatherings. Possessed by position, now a deserter
running towards desires only read about in little text
messages.

 


Placing her bags in my room I allow her a
moment’s privacy, to feel ok with her surroundings. Her new love
nest for the weekend

“Go freshen up Ita, I will get us a cold
drink, plenty of towels in the bathroom and use anything on the
perfume shelf.”

 


“Thank you Rob. I brought all my own
perfumes, I will only be a moment, you lie down and rest.”

 


I lay back on the huge bed, feeling like I
had won a contest, “and the winner is Rob and, his prize is? A
weekend of anything goes with Miss European Universe” what do you
say Rob? “Does it come with health insurance and a Viagra
discount?

 


The shower has stopped and so has my nervous
system, concentrate Rob, this woman has traveled a long way to be
here, start the first impression by being the best you can.

What would Errol Flynn do, shit he would have
raped her from the airport to here stopped got drunk raped her some
more and then taken her out got drunker and raped her till Monday
morning thrown her in a cab and gone to the pub. No the Mr. Flynn
approach is out.

 


Richard Burton style? Grand of voice.
“Come forward to greet my manly throbber, you trashy euro strumpet,
and I will endow thee with finery and jewels once my pleasures have
been quenched by your sallow body”

No I think the “Nice Rob” will do to start,
slow and passionate, build up the weekend to a grand finale.

 


“Sorry I took so long the shower is great, so
hot and strong, I have your robe on is ok yes?”

“Yes darling that’s perfect, here’s something
to drink, come sit on the edge of the bed let me brush your wet
hair, your scent is wonderful is it Dior or Channel”?

 


“No 5, you’re very good, my husband would
never notice that”

 


“Would he notice the long soft neck you have,
that little part just here at the base beneath you dark hair? The
soft sweet spot just here? Or here on top of your shoulder? Or here
in the middle of your back? Ita”.

 


“No Rob! No! he would not”.

 


My lips and mouth trace a path from the nape
of her sweet long neck down to the edges of her shoulders, my hands
are resting on top of her breasts, I open the robe just enough to
let my fingers trace her neck and up to her face, gliding over her
full soft lips, making little circles around their edges and back
down till I am touching her cleavage than up again.

Her eyes are closed her hands are on top of
mine following every move like a blind woman feeling another’s body
for the first time, yet this is her body and together we will
explore it releasing its secrets.

With my hands on her shoulders I position her
reclining like a panther on the bed the robe opened to the waist,
allows me the vision of two beautiful tanned breasts, covered in a
see through black mesh bra with a front clasp, I took one of her
hands and start to use her fingers to feel her nipples thru the
mesh as my tongue follows them over the raised mounds, she opens
the clasp and I take her slender fingers making them explore her
own beauty.

“Ita I want you to explore ever part of
yourself with me for the next three days. I want nothing to feel
strange, only pleasure and I want every time I kiss you ,that you
know to me it will be like I am kissing you for the very first
time, when we make love it will be like I have never held a woman
so beautiful and loving, and my passion for you is real “

 


“This will be the passion and love I have
craved for years Rob, lets both enjoy it.”

 


We spent the morning till lunchtime finding
her passion for love and preparing her for the first night. Then we
rested till sunset cuddled up like lovers. Time to dress and
play.

 


“Will this look ok Rob? I have other outfits
but I like this grey leather one.”

 


“That is amazing yes, wear that, you look
like a movie star.”

 


Charcoal grey leather jumpsuit front zipper
and fitted out perfectly with her tall body and great tits.

“What have you planned for us tonight? Mr.
Rob”,

 


“Well because it is your first night we will
go sight seeing have a little dinner and then home after
midnight.ok?”

I am lying badly, but by the blank look on
her face, she thinks I am telling the truth.

“Let’s go honey! what’s your favorite dishes.
Have you tried Mauritius?”

“No is it nice, Rob?”

“My sources say hot and delicious very
filling.”

 


“Than I am very happy to taste some of this
delicious hot Mauritius meat.”



Wandering the streets and harbour foreshore,
with a glamazon is a great feeling, taking her to top waterfront
bars and watching her dance free of any eyes that would know her,
letting her hair fly, her body sway, twirling seductively, all the
men’s eyes and many women lusting for this woman, she was starting
to debond that mask. Welded to that empress’s face free now of the
shackles of disparaging looks received from the grotesque enemy,
lesser endowed in-laws.

 


We visited many bars and chatted to friendly
couples swapping some numbers. Teasing them with the promise of
some partner playing games, laughing and dancing as we walked,
holding hands snuggling against every darkened void in any doorway
her body was purring, draped in an invisible silk vapor of Channel
No 5.

 


We walked back towards the city, leading her
to the entrance of an exclusive apartment block. The Concierge
recognizes me and opens the double brass doors, welcoming us with a
formal smile we wander to the lifts, once inside she asks

“What floor are we going? And what is
here?”

“The roof top, for the best view in the world
and a night cap”.

The lift stops at the seventy fifth floor,
only accessible thanks to the Concierge, the doors open directly
onto a enclosed glass room decorated to comfort the millionaire
owners, the city and surrounding harbour lights sparkle endlessly.
We sit stretching out like royalty on a huge club style leather
lounge with deep cushions, a service door opens and a waiter
appears carrying a tray with a cauldron of vintage Dom Perrigon
champagne and a crystal bowl of chilled strawberries.

 


“Wow was this your idea Rob? It is wonderful;
you really are a fascinating man.”

 


“Thank you Ita, though not all my idea, I did
have some help, only to ensure the best for you.”

“Who was your secret helper?”

“That would be me Ita. hello I am Jose your
honoured host”.

Jose looked great, tall tanned distinguished
40”s, dressed in a vintage cream hand made Italian wool suit,
wonderful smile and a sparkle in his eyes to match the city lights.
they looked at each other and I knew I had made another perfect
match, I opened the champagne and Jose Laughed as we relayed
stories and opening lines of the many men and women who tried to
pick up Ita.

Mockingly impersonating the couples we met
and jokingly promised to bring our whips and studded belts to their
hardcore parties held every Friday night at some garage on the
northern beaches, sitting between us Ita was so happy, I waited for
the right moment when the laughter had relaxed, leaned over to her
and kissed her neck just below the ear, softly my mouth wandered to
her earlobe my hand holding her right hand my fingers drawing
little circles on her palm and up her wrist. Jose leaned across
taking her face in his hands his mouth kissing her lips exquisitely
she was melting into us, just as I wanted her to do.

“Come with me!” Jose led Ita and I to his
magnificent apartment. Soon .as soon as we entered
the formal entrance I started to un zip Ita from her Skin tight
leather suit Jose eyes exploded when confronted with the beautiful
body only saved from full nudity by an a ivory satin G string.

We each took one of her hands and the bottle
of champagne and led her to his massive bedroom, its full length
window framing the lights of the city; we stripped naked and
together started to caress and kiss her body and mouth.

My fingers ran over her clit till it was
swollen hard, then I wet it with my mouth before alternating my
thick tongue from inside her to running over it flicking it very
gently followed by long even sucks, Jose was concentrating on her
breasts and mouth, I peeked up to see him lift his extremely large
cock and run it over her nipples ,her hands grabbing it and putting
it to her mouth she was laying back licking his shaft and tracing
her fingers over his veins to the tip and back down to his balls
before starting a tantric style sucking.

I was being the good partner and allowed Jose
the first sensation of entering this magnificent woman, he lowered
his body onto hers and like a matador impaled her deeply but with a
passion, he maintained a strong sensual side to side motion lifting
his body and increasing the intensity till she came .

I waited a respectful time for her to come
down from that intense orgasm, before placing her onto my cock
laying her on top with her back to me. Jose open her legs so he
could lick and suck her clit and nipples whilst I kept my hard cock
still, only providing a sustained throbbing in unison with his
sucking and licking of her lips and clit, finally bursting her into
a stream of orgasmic tremors.

The night ended with us all joined together
watching the sunrise over the water.

“Thank you Ita and Rob for a special evening,
please come see me again soon.”

“Yes Jose I promise, very soon”, a long kiss
to part in the dawn of a new day after a man has made love to you
seems so cold but when your going to the home of another man
standing beside you and that he will more than likely be fucking
you within the hour, it seems an acceptable departure.

“So Ita did you enjoy your first night? I
hope you did”.

 


“Rob it was so fantastic I am still shaking
my body is like a jelly, I am still coming! Jose is so handsome and
a gentleman where is he from?”

“Mauritius”

 


 


 



Chapter Nine

 


“Rob I want to go do some shopping while I am
here, that’s what I told my husband my reason for coming here, so I
will go into the city and you stay in bed and rest my darling, you
must be exhausted, we made love for hours. I will be back about
five or six tonight we will go out yes?”

 


“Yes Ita, take the Mercedes, I will use the
Fairlane. bye darling”.

She did not notice as I watched her dressing,
I believe that if you can get an erection just watching a woman
dress, means she has the ultimate in sexual appeal and there was no
need for any Viagra to enhance her desirability.

 


My first phone call of the morning is from
Merci.

“Did you find me a girlfriend yet? I am
counting on you, and I am a bit worried about your price? You can
be a bit kinky.”

“Relax Merci! I have a lady for you, one that
will need some nurturing and I know you will be perfect for each
other; she is an injured wildcat licking her wounds. But still can
scratch.”

 


“Stop it I’m getting wet, send me a photo.
Ok?”

 


“Ok and I will let you choose the payment,
Tahiti is nice this time of year and I do need a tan”.

“Fuck that! I will buy you a twenty dollar
ray lamp Robbie.”

 


“Then I shall take her to the sex booths
Merci, before I deliver her to you. And put your twenty dollars in
the slot, I wonder how many fucks she will get for a twenty?”

“Don’t you dare you bastard, now send a
photo, I will look up travel tickets, you evil man”.

“Haa, well it’s not my fault your super rich,
and I can make you squirt like the

Hyde Park Fountain, by the way do you want me
to get her up to speed with the squirting technique?”

“Yes please Rob.”

A quick call to Tash to keep things going and
make sure she is ok and getting treatment.

“Hi Tash, it is Rob honey, are you ok? Did
you go to the doctors yet?”

“Oh! Hi Rob, sorry if I sound a bit slurry
but Barry from number nine is here and we are chatting, it’s his
birthday and so we celebrating with some wine”.

“Honey it is only about ten am, fuck
whoever’s birthday it is! I asked if you seen your doctor “She is
going to be a bit of work for you Robbie boy. “Your doctor, darling
you are very sick.”

“Well Rob I will go soon as” –I hear a
drunken mans voice in the background telling

Tash to hang up, the phone goes dead,
redialing only gets the message bank.

May as well get up and shower, Saturdays are
best spent doing things. With Ita out for the day I can check my
list of visitors. 10am Debby, shit its ten minutes too, better get
wet quick. Poor women only see me rushing or wet and looking like a
drowned rat.

A cold shower to wake me,where are my fucking
razors? I hate using new ones, cut myself to pieces, and still
can’t get over the time, shit! it’s nearly twenty years ago, I
raced home had a steaming hot shower shaved in the shower, cut
myself to ribbons, had to rush out to meet some lovely woman for
drinks.

Had tissue paper, all over my face to stem
the bleeding. Ripped them off at the bar door, greeted her and no
sooner had I begun to sit down when fuck me her favourite song Tina
Turners, Nut Bush City Limits is played by the DJ. Up we get
dancing away, its steaming hot, sweat starting to pour down my face
and chest, because I am still warm from the shower, it’s then I
look at her face, she is pale and almost silently screaming , I am
smiling like some freak out of One flew over the cuckoos nest, and
jumping around, I stop and run my hand over my face to remove the
sweat, and my hands are covered in blood, all my little shaving
nicks had exploded with the sweat and well, with the trick lighting
on the floor I was a vision of horror, genius that I am I was
wearing a polyester skintight top with a wide white, well now
blooded collar, a quick wave to the dear girl and an exit befitting
The Phantom Of the Opera, and for some petty reason she never
returned my calls.

No! It’s fucking used Razors and cold showers
from then on.

 


Good she is late, here is a car pulling up
now, little Toyota. Those springs are all busted, she said she was
a uni student, they can’t afford to outlay good money on cars. Her
profile said dancing queen with big heart. Only twenty four, bit
young for me, but I said come for a coffee and a chat, maybe I know
a nice young man, Fuck me! those springs are not broken, she is one
big woman she must weigh 130kg the cars returned to it’s normal
shape after she got out, well hope I got some Tim Tams in the
fridge.

 


“Hi Debby, come in make yourself at home,
would you like a coffee? I am having one”.

She has that typical big girl face so pretty
yet you wonder how she would look about, well 90 kgs lighter,
that’s a whole fucking person lighter. Well she is very pretty as
she is and happy, better that than some bitter dieting bitch.

 


“Yes thank you, would you like some
chocolates I made some at home, there cream centers I brought you a
kilo”.

 


“Sounds great Debby”, a kilo! Lets not ask
about the weight thingy it just explained it self.

 


“So Rob in your profile it says you’re a
masseur, you know I never had a professional massage ,and well I
was wondering, well, seeing I am here and its only early could you
maybe massage my feet? They may be a bit smelly because I have had
these runners on all morning but if I wash them, please! they get
so sore from dancing, please!”

I now can officially say some women are users
without feeling a bit chauvinistic.

“Darling you traveled all the way here to
meet me with out knowing what I was like ,you bring me tons of
chocolates, and your in pain, of course I will massage your
tootsies, now get in the shower, give them a good wash and I will
set up the massage table”.

 


“No need for the table Rob, on your bed will
be easier if you like?”



“Bed it is then, I will throw some towels
down. “She is such a sweetie, and well I doubt that I would
ask a stranger to massage my feet so she feels comfortable in my
company I will put on some soft music, the heater and relax too,
actually massaging is easy for me and you can still chat, the
showers stopped this wont take thirty minutes then I will go get
some brunch,

“Come in miss and lay down here, I put on the
heater,”

 


“Hope you don’t mind Rob but I am wearing
only a towel. I don’t wear underwear ever, it gets too hot between
my legs and my doctor said I am better off without it, so I don’t
get a rash, can you see any rashes?”

She drops her towel, and offers me the vision
I would rather not have had, I think to myself even a great
hypnotist like Martin St James will never be able to erase this
from my subconscious, but being a professional masseur does have
its dangers, and this is 130kg of them.

 


“Yes I see what you mean Debby it would get
hot between those legs, no cannot see any rashes, um mind if I take
a closer look, lay back and open your legs a bit, I have some Paw
Paw crème that may heal any ulcers.”

She quickly lay back and spread her legs as
far as a big girl can, I knew she was playing me, and the feet
massage was a ploy to get naked, she is big hot and horny, I will
apply some crème to her lips and see if she moans,

“How’s that feel, better? I am just applying
this over your lips and between your thighs to help with the
chaffing. I think I will have to use my thermo massager to make
sure this gets worked into the skin, just lay back and close your
eyes I have to get it warmed up ok!”

 


“Oh yes Rob please be quick I really need
that thermo thing I am so hot there can you feel it?”

“I will be a few minutes, relax here do this
while I prepare it”.

I take her left hand and on the tip of her
fingers I apply a generous amount of the Paw Paw crème, I then
direct her fingers to her clit, wherever that is in those folds of
skin, and start her masturbating herself as I go to the bathroom
and prepare the thermo massager.

“Keep a nice steady rhythm going I will be
two minutes, Deb.”

 


“Hurry please! Rob”

 


Well if you come here to use me, be prepared
for some serious repayments as I am well aware of all the little
games that are played by people to get something for free and we
all know, nothing is ever free just more cost effective

“Here we are miss Debby now just open your
legs as far as you can and let me massage that crème deep into you.
Can you feel that working I’m just going to change its position now
open wide.”

 


“Ohhh what’s that it feels huge? How far into
me is it? Oh god please! I am so wet what is it? God it’s deep,
shit it feels great don’t stop! Arhh, god what is it?”

 


“Honey you talk to much here this will keep
your mouth busy.”

My thermo massage was in fact a 10”long and
thick black dildo turned on extreme vibration and now about 8”
inside her with me gliding it in and out at a strong fast motion,
she was completely in my control as I placed my hard cock in her
mouth to quiet the moans and she was an expert suck, maybe because
that’s all most men would have wanted from her, she was screaming
with pleasure as I turned up the speed. Now for the next part of my
little massage for free.

I took a more acceptable 7” vibrator and
lubed it up till it was dripping wet, then I in one motion inserted
it deep into her arse keeping the same motion as the one in her
pussy, that was the move and within 30 seconds she was screaming
and bucking and coming harder than I believe she had ever come
before. Just as she was on the verge of coming I removed the black
dildo and entered her bucking pussy keeping one hand on the dildo
inside her arse and my cock pounding her hard and pressing my
pelvic bone against her clit areas hard, she exploded a gush of
fluid all over her legs and drenched the towels, her screams could
be heard two blocks away, I am sure, then whilst she was trying to
stop shaking and gulping for air I reentered her mouth and she
sucked me till I came down her face and into her hair.

“Ok honey massage is over go shower I have to
leave.”

 


“Fuck that was the best screw I ever had. Can
I have more again soon?”

“Well I have some massage apprentices that I
am training; I mean if you don’t mind a student and myself at the
same time?”

 


“That would be perfect Rob, call me anytime,
I am going to the shower, I can hardly stand up, you want to shower
with me.”?

 


“No room in that tiny shower for us at the
same time. Get in there and enjoy”.

Never take a person at face value and think
badly of them, here is this nice girl looking for some kind of
attention and to her she believes by giving some sex, she will find
the right man, that’s not a bad policy if you narrow down your
choices to the type of men your attracted to, not just any guy who
says hello at a bus stop or passes down the tissues from the top
shelf at Coles. She will find him and I will help her.

 


“Bye Rob, call me soon please about that
double massage.”

“Shall do Debby, let me get the door for you
and walk you to your car.”

I let her walk a little in front of me to the
front door, her big bottom nearly fills the darkened passage way
her wet hair is long and in a band at the top of her neck, I reach
out grabbing her hair and twisting it around my left hand tightly
pulling her back to me my right hand lifts her dress over her hips
and I bend her over running my fingers into her pussy, still wet
from the hot shower, quickly I open my toweling robe and being
still erect I enter her harshly taking her like some cheap
prostitute in a back alley, she pushes back against me forcing me
to fuck her harder till she feels me starting to come than she
squeezes her inner muscles to draw every drop of come I have into
her. We walk to the car both a bit shaky on our feet

“Call me ok! we can fuck all day I love it.
Bye”

 


“Bye Deb. Great muscle control my cock feels
like it’s a Coke bottle with that narrow bit in the middle, call
you Tuesday”.

Got to eat something some fruit and honey
some toast, black coffee, fuck me I’m a walking Special K
commercial. Change the sheets on the bed and try to get an hours
sleep. Why do I do this to myself? Greedy and stupid, that’s why my
dick has been squeezed flat by the big bitch.

 


The doors buzzing, I have slept past my time
with Cheryl that must be her, Christ I hope she has been born again
in the last few days and come to tell me Jesus is the only man for
her please! Even a pagan needs sleep.

Still I could not handle another guilt
riddled religious sex crazy fuck, they come at you like a tornado
ripping and tearing, biting fucking like a madwoman, never can fuck
them hard enough or fast enough, using every move every vibrator
every drop of energy to get them to come, then they spend the rest
of the night crying about how weak and bad they are.

How it’s a sin to swallow spunk outside
marriage, and now they must purge themselves of their sins and go
and work in some Aids riddled country ,where they have every chance
of being gang raped and sliced up like a piece of watermelon.

All this over one fuck! Please!

I better get to the door, otherwise she will
bolt.

 


“Come up .second floor.”

“Well hello Karen! You’re a bit early aren’t
you I thought we said 3pm?”

 


“I know Rob but my son went to his dads for
the afternoon and I couldn’t wait to taste those lips again.”

She is dressed more for a swinger’s party,
lowest cut mini dress with no bra, tits to her belly, lots of red
lippy and some roman ankle strapped sandals in bright gold. Hair
all wavy and gelled she has spent about ten minutes trying to look
hot and somewhere along the way she must have seen a picture of a
hooker and said ,yep that’s the ideal look for a first date. She’s
a bit slurry I think maybe a couple of bravery drinks first before
arrival, possible at the pub down the road, shit I bet the boys in
there thought the stripper had arrived for some floor show.

“Kiss me Rob I need to feel your lips and
those long fingers, kiss me now!”

She’s wrapping her arms around me like a
cobra, the waft of drink is strong, she attaches her lips to mine
her tits are already lopsidedly out of the dress and I open my robe
to let them feel the warmth of my chest, I return the kiss and
start to kiss her neck and breasts giving the nipples long slow
sucks, the dress is now around her ankles. And her bright red
knickers are the same colour as her lippy, most of which I am now
wearing all over my face and nipples, bloody stuff it’s a curse,
why don’t woman all forget it and wear a flavoured lip gloss, much
better and no smeared clown faces.

 


“Rob I have to go to the bathroom, where is
it?”

“In the hall are you ok?”

“Yes just need to wee, my bladder is
tiny”.

She waddles and bounces off the walls towards
the bathroom.

Now what shall I do with this one? Cheryl is
supposed to be here any minute. It’s not my fault; she’s the one
who came two fucking hours early, the bad girl, Um that’s it !she
is a bad girl. The toilets flushing, quick think, Mr. “Harem
Master".

Karen you’re being very naughty coming here
so early, you know that?”

“Yes Rob I thought you might have another
woman here and I wanted to see her”.

“Well what if I did? and you did see her
would you leave or join in?”

“I don’t know. I think I would probably leave
I’m not sure”.

“What if I commanded you to stay to join us
and have sex all day?”

I move closer to her my hands are holding
hers. Around her wrists I place a small pair of cuffs, I am leaning
over her like a copy of some cheap Valentino poster, I take a
length of silk dressing robe belt and blindfold her tying a small
tight knot at the back of her head, I then start leading her
towards the internal laundry.

 


“You have been bad, you came to cause
trouble, you arrived early and drunk, and then refuse to do as I
say, are you a disobedient woman? Well!”

 


“I thought you had someone here. I wanted to
see her, I feel bad, please forgive me, what are you going to do to
me I never been blind folded and cuffed I feel very vulnerable”

 


I lead her to the laundry a small dark room
off the kitchen. To the washing machine hoses I wrap a strong
leather belt to make a hoop then I attach another belt hoop from
the cuffs to the first hoop I take a small piece of masking tape
and place it over her mouth. Then remove her panties she is trapped
and naked. Her back is facing the door.

I shall tease her a bit for being bad then
let her go and fuck her I will go get some gel lube and the
vibrators.

“Karen as your punishment for being a
spiteful spying bitch that came here to cause trouble, and then
refused my offer to join in, if there was another woman here, I am
going to go out into the street, when I see the first man come
past, I will bring him up here to do whatever he wants, ok? Well
nod your head or something.”

My fingers are sliding into her pussy, the
thought of stranger sex is making her come as we speak she is naked
alone and vulnerable in a mans house, and he is going to let her be
fucked by some other man all afternoon. Unable to fight she must
obey his every wish, her fantasies are running wild, she is nodding
ok as her juices are flowing down her legs. I give her a few hard
finger fucks then close the sliding door firmly, it jumps off it’s
track and becomes stiff to close and open, even better, the scary
sounds of a scraping door will add some atmosphere, whilst leaving
her in the black little room.

Turning on the stereo in the kitchen, to
cover any noises I might make sneaking up on her and pretending to
be some street found fucker, I tune all four stereos throughout the
home to the same classical station. Turning them on all together
gives a great sound. Throwing on a pair of slacks and an old smelly
work top, I open the door to the unit and make noises so she can
hear I am walking outside. I wander to the front door and onto the
street, it is a beautiful day and the air tastes so good, a couple
of runners go past, I smile thinking if only they knew what I had
strapped to the tub upstairs and her eagerness to be had, they
would get a real sweat up, well I been out here about five minutes
time to wander back and start the game.



“Hi! Rob sorry I am late but I got lost three
times getting here. This is my mom June, were you waiting outside
for us? Isn’t that sweet mom, told you he is a nice boy she was so
worried about me coming to your place alone. She is such a wuzz,
can we go inside. Mom needs to use the bathroom?”

My midday arrives. My freedom departs. I am
fucked.

“Hi Cheryl, Hi June, please, come upstairs
pardon the mess I was doing some laundry,”

“Mom loves doing laundry, she will help you.
Where’s the machine? Inside? Great she will have it done in no time
and we can sit and chat about the future.”

My future will be wife to some hardened crim,
when mommy dearest calls the cops after seeing little Karen’s
situation. Fuck me! think you sub genius think.

“Ladies the bathroom is in the hallway , I
will just get the front door for you, it seems to be a bit stuck,
the locks are jammed, I will try again, no, no sorry its still
jammed. I will go to the garage get some oil spray, why don’t we
all meet down that cute little café on the main street?”

 


“Moms got it open. See she just turned it
then as you spoke, she can do anything, and when we are married all
your clothes will be shiny clean. First the bathroom, then the
laundry.”

Take a seat in the lounge I will get you a
drink ladies, tea, coffee wine?”

“Oh No! We don’t drink alcohol that’s the
Devils gargle. We only drink apple juice made from our own orchard.
So when we are together you can work the fruit trees after you come
home from your honest hard physical day job.”

I am going to call the cops myself I am safer
in the bay then in these Amish moles clutches.

“Where do you keep the glasses? In this
pantry Rob? The doors stiff. It seems to have fallen off its
runners,”

Shit! move and think, shock them that’s it,
get them offside quick,

“Sorry don’t have glasses only drink out of
the bottle here it’s the great Aussie way, slurping up a tinny with
yer mates and pissing on a fence, ah ladies when was the last time
you wet down some timber? That apple juice would give you some fire
power to rip out a couple of metres of piss, which way do you
prefer? Standing straight up and firing low or bent over and
hitting the stars? Eh Eh?”

That’s got to have done it. Turn on the
washing machine now whilst they are sitting down after my little
speech. I open the door a fraction and slide into the laundry, fuck
she thinks I am stranger I better do some quick maneuvers. I turn
the machine onto long cycle full load, I pick up Karen and sit her
legs spread across the vibrating machine, into her wet pussy I
insert the 10” vibrator its base touching the machine dials. I
pretend to be a stranger and in a deep woggy voice, I whisper “
your tits are like a goddess I am going to fuck you all day, but
first I must wash my big cock in the kitchen sink” she is holding
onto the leather belt riding the vibby and her nipples are like
steel rods. I bite her neck hard and grab her nipples pinching
them, so she feels she is going to be fucked by an animal. I scrape
closed the door, fully expecting the terrible two to be ready to
leave.

 


“We prefer to collect our urine in little
buckets and spray the trees with them at the first light, so you
wont be wasting any on the fences, although the tomato climbers do
like a good wetting so yes a healthy piss on them would do
wonders.”

 


“Really June? I had no idea. What about
nudity? I love to rip off my clothes and get around the yard
pissing, after a hard day at the T,A B, or Pub or brothel if I had
a big winner, just enough to get a top sort for an hour.”

 


“Rob you are just wonderful. Most men we meet
are so uptight and well a little boring; Yes nudity is also what we
love. And the odd flutter on a special occasion, well men enjoy
that, and we women of the flock like to keep our men entertained,
so we keep a little jar beside the bed for you to drop in some
little contributations before the sacrament of coupling is allowed.
Well with that and the nude social dinners every Friday at Aunty
Hilda’s home, we have a very normal life”.

 


“June go check and see if the laundries done,
honey.”

 


That was probably the quickest exit yet from
Chez Robs. She had the hide to call me abnormal, the nudist
prostitute, vegetarian urinater, well I suppose the sight of a
fully bound and gagged Karen straddling a 7kg Westinghouse, with
10”of black vibby being shaken around in her by the spin cycle, as
she came for the tenth time was too much for the
darlings.

Fuck it! she looks happy I will leave her
there till the drip dry cycle then take her down and screw her,
dirty wog style with a clean dick. Wonder if I should wash it in
dishwashing liquid,” you know you’re stroking in it”.

Slowly I take her off the machine and whilst
still tied and gagged start to touch her everywhere, bending her to
face my cock I release the gag, rubbing my cock against her lips,
her tongue runs over the tip but she is reluctant to take it into
her mouth immediately

I chat her up using a foreign accent, and
start with a little rough handling.

“Come here, bend over slut! I want to slide
my cock into you’re mouth, what’s your name?

“Karen. Who are you? Are you going to punish
me for being bad?’

“Do you deserve what that man in the lounge
room says? To treated you rough? Well! Do you slut?”

I pretend to knock on the door, opening it a
fraction. Then in my own voice say “five minutes then she has to go
mate so hurry up”. “Replying to the information in a thick accent.
“I no fuck her slut arse yet”

 


“Please don’t fuck my arse, I never been
fucked up there, please don’t .I will do anything you want ok”

“Bend over I want to feel this virgin arse.
See if I want to fuck it, if I do then I fuck it very hard, now
bend over.”

I roughly spin her around and take some wet
gel lube, placing it onto the middle finger of my right hand, and
also to the outer portion of her arsehole, she is pulling on the
restraints trying to free herself. I push her against the washing
machine. Quickly I slide the finger hard into her oiled arse, she
trys to move her body away but is trapped against the machine.

“Yes this arse is good and tight I fuck it
now” taking the 7” vibrator and lubing it up, to mimic my cock I
ram it against her cheeks and pretending to start deflowering her
rim, she it squirming and starting to fight, I replace the gag. She
is really bucking as I slide the vibrator into her arse lips just
the tip, only a small depth. I then open the door with my other
hand quite dramatically saying in my real voice.

“Hey! Stop that you dirty wog cunt, you don’t
fuck my friends up the arse! get out of here now, go on! get your
clothes and fuck off” with that I rattle some clothes loudly, swear
badly in rough wog and slam closed the front door to pretend that
her bad arse rapist is gone. I return to the laundry and slowly
degag Karen and untie her from the straps and cuffs.Giving her a
chilled glass of wine and leading her naked body, draped partially
in a warm dressing gown to the lounge room, she is shaken a
bit.

“I am so shocked that he would try to do
that” are you ok Karen?”

“Yes, you saved me from that beast, he wanted
to fuck my arse like a animal, he nearly did, but you saved
me.”

“Well that’s over we still have ten minutes
before you have to go home, anything I can do for you?”

“No Rob its what I can do for you, my hero.
Lay back on the lounge and close those big green eyes”

As I lay back Karen transformed my much
attacked cock into a pampered stiff pole, slowly encasing the sore
member into her wet lips, vibrating it between her tongue and roof
of her mouth as she held my balls in both hands massage them side
to side, it felt like oral shiatsu, reviving me and exciting me at
the same time.

“Come over my face please I need to feel used
and dirty.”

She did not have to tell me twice; within a
minute I had applied a liberal amount of “dirty syrup” into her
eyes and over her gelled mess of hair.

“I must go Rob, I promise not to spy on
anyone again, I hope that horrible man is not outside waiting for
me”

“I will walk you to your car just in case he
is.”

“My hero”

Watching her drive away, my phone message
bank started beeping wildly.

“I will come and see you soon, you must tie
me up too, because I am a bad girl. “Signed June.

Fuck me I wonder if she likes a dirty wog
arse bandits? We shall see.

Showering again for the third time today, my
body lying against the clear glass screen walls. Endless radiated
columns of hot water pouring over me, I feel its heat right to the
core of my body. A final showery burst of icy water again returned
me to my senses and I walk naked to the bed and lay face down on
the deep burgundy satin cover.

Drifting into that dozy mode I enjoy so much,
almost a trance almost a sleep.

I smell Channel no 5 everywhere I stretch out
my hand and touch the pillow Ita slept on last night

A buzzing mobile attempts to rip my senses
back to reality. ”Hi its Rob can I help you?”

“Hi it is Lisa, Rob, sorry but I cant make it
tonight at six as planned, I am so sorry I know how much you want
to see me, can I make it tomorrow please? I am sorry”

“ That it terrible Lisa, my whole night was
planned for us to spend a wonderful time getting some dinner and
walking the beach holding hands. Ok then I will see you tomorrow; I
will sit home now, alone. Bye”

“Rob I will make it up to you I promise
whatever you want to do I will do, Bye”

.



 


 



Chapter Ten

 


Phones are great for conversing to your
friends, lovers and new acquaintances.

The camera phone has replaced the digital
hand cam. The problem being that people run off taking little
pictures of any occasion and put these on the web, as per. ‘Pammy
and Tommy’ having a quiet moment, and they decide to create some
memories .

Sex videos or camera footage of amateur
persons indulging some fantasy is fantastic for them. If like most
of the planet you don’t have the Pammy, Tommy appeal. Hide the
fucking tapes or don’t leave the footage on your phone after you
film your sordid little party games. There are taxi drivers getting
rich downloading your ‘lost property’ to the pay to view sites

Fantasy rules the lives of everyone, some
wish to be pro fighters others pro surfers. A few brave feminine
soles dream of being pro hookers in a rich club, men paying tens of
thousands of dollars just to sit and chat to these delusional
creatures, and they handing out their fantastic never before seen
pleasures to only the most handsomest, richest man, one who is
begging her, threats of killing himself by throwing his
irresistible body over a cliff and shattering it onto the jagged
rocks below. Fucking spare me the laughter.

The amount of personal satisfaction a woman
will receive having this fantasy fulfilled, and the way not to
bring her down is to first see if she can handle multiple fucks
over ,say a four hour period by four to six men in rapid procession
and each demanding their monies worth. Then filming the game for
her “old age” sitting back and having a laugh watching granny when
she was hot, blowing four cocks at once, Oh yes they were the good
old days.

Firstly you must pick the right venue, and
educate the newly decided pro-am to what will be expected of her.
As good at conversation as she may be, some men don’t chat, they
just fuck.

 


“Hello Rob I am home darling. Did you miss
me?”

“Terribly Ita, it has been so boring here
today, well I hardly got off the lounge. Wow look at all that
shopping. Hubby will be proud. Did you eat yet?

“no my sweet and I am very hungry, also I
need to ask you something”

yes darling what? I am here to answer all
your questions”

well Rob I saw a little shop in the city. It
was a sex shop with a movie cinema and I want to see what films it
plays, is that ok? please can we? Tonight, please?”

“ok Ita but it may get a little heavy in
there. Those places attract all sorts of men, and women.”

I don’t care when I with you, you will
protect me from the bad men, wont you? So tonight yes? What shall I
wear?”

“do you have a long coat; say one down to
your ankles?

“yes I do a black light wool one with the big
plastic buttons, and what else?”

“nothing else Ita, just the coat and nothing
underneath.”

“I think I shall like this movie house. I
must shower and get ready”

“ok honey, remember no underwear.”

“yes! I am excited now, come shower with
me.”

“ok”

 


Driving into the city to eat is easy from
where I live, just a few minutes to some of the best places in the
world. Tonight but we are dining Al Fresco. A small friendly
restaurant, one I have frequented for years, and with many women.
The staff are always pleasant and ‘discreet. ”Placed on the main
street to the city, a club and restaurant hub for they young and
the Gay.

The waiters are theatrical and over the top
in their mannerisms, but fucking fast and attentive, often giving
the lady I accompany an origami rose made from the serviettes, a
little cute touch and always appreciated.

“Two pastas and salads please sir and one
white wine and one cappuccino.”

“So Rob, will this cinema, be full of people
or only us?”

“Well that depends on the time of night, and
if there is any major sporting events in the local arenas. If there
is, then plenty of tourists stay over in the city and whilst here
have a few drinks and some porn. Otherwise it will be a selection
of younger guys and a few old men.”

“Well we can go find out, the night is young
and if it is boring we can play together.”

“Lets wander around here after dinner, Ita
look in the book shops and record bars. They always have some disc
I need.”

 


Dinner was good as always, sitting on the
street table, sipping our drinks whilst watching the beautiful
youths and lovers arm in arm, laughing and dancing along the
boulevard. The lights and sights of a big city are what draws
everyone towards them, those enjoying life and love.

Those who try to secure a moment of contact
with another person, of the same sex, same persuasion, same mindset
There is no reason to ever be lonely here. Just don’t come here
dreaming of securing a permanent relationship. A secure toilet door
and a hot body for ten minutes ,equates to a relationship of future
potential, if you swap names during the fuck well that’s as
permanent as it will ever be. Just don’t go to the local tattoo guy
and put their name on your cock when your pissed, but that’s
another story.

Wandering the strip arm in arm ,Itas coat
firmly buttoned I lead her from shop to shop bar to bar, drinking
and watching the drag shows, nibbling the cold chips and nuts on
the bars being bombarded by the increasing pounding volume of the
pubs DJ’s selections of clubby Hiphoprapdance mix.

Falling into the fresh air of the street, she
is starting to sway and relax .Dizzy on freedom and wine we stroll
towards the car.

As we pass one of the many sex shops that
provide there services and wares to the busy clientele, I drag her
into a lower section of one. Down some stairs to a blackened
hallway, sub street level, along one of the walls are about seven
small black booths only one metre deep by one metre wide. I take
her hand and lead her into a middle booth and close the door behind
us. I throw her up against the back wall and kiss her deeply my
hands lifting the soft coat and felling up her body.

 


The rear wall has a little lcd TV screen,
beside it is a coin slot. Linked to some porn filled DVD players
upstairs. All the proprietors ask is if you come to play in the
booths put some money in the slots .its that easy. I dropped about
ten dollars in the slot. As I played with Itas, body. A selection
of porn filled the screen, from young boys together moaning and
sucking each others cocks to gang bangs in prison, threesome’s men
and women, whipping doms, treating slaves to the lash, to a gang of
young street toughs treating a pretty middle aged woman to a
thorough fucking. Seeking that as fair payment for changing her
flat tyre on a dark wet street at three am in some slum.

 


“That one, leave it on that Rob, I will watch
that as you touch me.”

She placed her hands both side of the screen
and spread her legs, almost like I was frisking her police style.
Reaching around her, her eyes fixated on the screen, the volume was
loud and the woman’s moans on the porno were real, as the youths
pounded their cocks all over her mouth and pussy. Itas pussy was
wet and my fingers slid inside her without any resistance, the
sound of the porno was loud enough to be heard outside the little
box.

On each of the side adjoining walls of these
blackened sex chambers for hire, are smallish oval holes cut to
allow access for a hand or cock to be inserted by persons in the
next booth, ’Glory holes’ they are called.

The sound of someone occupying the adjoining
booths to watch us was quite loud with the closing of the thin
doors and the locking of the barrel bolts to ensure privacy, a
jangling of metal as the clank of coins being placed in the slots
also was also very loud, but Ita was oblivious to the new
neighbours.

The screens on each side burst into life in
an uncoordinated sound of men and boys and women having sex on
three screens simultaneously does, but that is good as is muffles
the moans of Ita as I finger her deeply. From my position I can see
two men’s faces in the shadowy lights of their booths, watching me
finger fuck probably the prettiest woman they will ever see, or at
least bits of her? Through their glory holes.

 


Situated beside the little screen is a clear
plastic dispenser, full of condoms, and another full of water based
lube. I reach over and take out two condoms from the wall unit,
slightly opening the ends.

I then pass each man a condom and with my
free hand signaled them to put them on. The sounds of zippers being
opened and wrappers being ripped still had not occurred to Ita as
she was still drooling over the fucking on the screen.

Removing my belt I tied her hands behind her
back and bent her over with her coat thrown over her head I turn
her to face the wall with the hole to the right booth, lifting up
the coat only enough to expose her mouth, and her fantastic pussy
is facing the man in the left booth.

She is totally unaware of the men, as I see
the first cock poke through the right hole, it is very thick and
long I take it in my hand and run it over Itas lips, she is shocked
but I push her head down on it till she starts to suck it, as much
as she can fit into her mouth and keep a steady motion going.

Looking over to the other booth hole I see a
hand between her legs fingering her for a moment than a cock almost
horse like protrude into our booth. Grabbing some lube I quickly
smother the ‘big boy’ and her lips, then ease it into her, she is
screaming and trying to dislodge this weapon of mass destruction,
but inside those booths there is nowhere to maneuver and once your
impaled well your fucked, literally.

The sound of his cock pushing into her was
like the sound a squash ball makes as it hits a wall but louder and
faster her body was squirming trying to get him to come quickly, as
she sucked faster on the other cock, just as I could hear ‘big boy’
coming inside her I spun her around so she had him come in her
mouth, placing the other mans still hard cock into her sore pussy
to continue the fucking.

 


The man zipped up his trousers and left as
soon as he came in her mouth, leaving me to lean against the wall
placing my cock in her wet lips for some sucking as she was still
being fucked from the rear booth. No sooner had the first man left
when another entered his booth dropping some coins into the machine
and quickly un zipping his trousers, I handed another condom
through the hole to this new player and within seconds his cock was
inside Itas mouth being treated to some expert oral pleasures. She
was unaware at to changing progression of men and it was only after
a few spins she realized she was actually being gang banged, but
she was enjoying the variety.

 


The man in the other booth had also come and
was departing, and as per the first man another quickly took his
place fucking her, and I continued to rotate her hot body so each
man and I received total attention. ten dollars of coins buys you
about twenty minutes of porn movies or in Itas case about six men.
she was drained and hot, her body was shaking from the total
fucking of these strangers, men she would never see or know again
only that she was there piece of meat for a moment and they
hers.

Opening the booth door and stepping into the
darkened hallway, I saw about fifteen men, obviously waiting their
turn to fuck this woman their mates were telling them, was giving
free head in the booths, I placed my jacket over her head so as
they could not see her or her them, I stopped and looked at them
all, the oldest would have been twenty one.

Quickly walking up onto the street and to the
car I removed my jacket from her head and kissed her sweetly and
started to laugh, she joined the laughter” I bet you didn’t expect
that sort of fun in such a small place?”

“No Rob, and the only thing that was small
was the room, my god they were all very big cocks, I came so many
times. I need a drink”

“ok lets grab some water and go to that sex
cinema in china town it should be busy now”

Ok Rob, but can we rest a bit there?”

“Sure darling”

 


The drive to the cinema only took five
minutes, a bright yellow façade on an ancient.

building greeted us. A small number of women
and men stood smoking at the front doors at the bottom of a set of
narrow stairs. An attached electric inclinator to carry stock or
the handicapped to the fun rooms was lit by a series of fluro
lights each accompanied by a large signed colour poster of a
different porn star in a swim suit.

We chose to walk the thirty steps and then
like most people do wander around the shop looking half heartedly
at some rubber latex cock or pussy, or whips and studded belts.
Scanning the Movie covers with titles like ‘Fly come with me’ or
‘Baby did a big bad thing’ or my favourite

‘Toothless grannies and Black trannies suck
fest.’

The man behind the service counter has that,
‘I have seen it all, I have heard it all look’, hardened by the
constant stream of degenerates and unfortunates who can only find
their pleasures in places like this, his skin pallid and unshaven.
Still he perks up a bit at the sight of Ita.

“I need two tickets to the movies mate”

“Twenty dollars please. Doors over there to
the left, twelve movies showing continuously no smoking, condoms on
the table as you walk in, no taking movies or photos and don’t be
shocked by what goes on in there, it is an open room catering to
all groups. And it is One Hundred percent sound proof “

 


Grabbing Ita by the hand so as she doesn’t
chicken out after the store mans little speech. I quickly lead her
into the movie room.

The door opened into a strange void, a large
screen on a brick wall playing a porno of two women kissing each
other provided the dim lighting to help find some free seats. A few
rows of joined plastic chairs similar to those found in a school
auditorium were placed in a rough line across the room. Waiting for
our eyes to adjust to the darkness, we could hear the familiar
sounds of cocks being sucked and shadowy visions of heads bobbing
up and down on the laps of others. A couple of wheelchairs were
vacated at the door entrance.

I grabbed a handful of condoms, and some lube
vials and led Ita to some seats up the back in the middle of a
wall.

“Well do you like it here, honey?”

“We can sit and watch some films, maybe get
some ideas for later, Rob”

I start to kiss Ita on the neck as she
watches the movie my hand undoing the top buttons of her coat I
expose her breasts to the room pulling her coat backward and down,
trapping her arms inside the sleeves around her waist.

We are kissing so passionately, she is
excited at being unable to free her hands again but this time she
can see everything. for about ten minutes we are free to play
alone. Or it seemed, but without us knowing one of the handicapped
men had wriggled along the floor and was now at the centre of Itas
legs undoing her buttons stealthy. I watched his withered hands
battle the large plastic fixtures until he had succeeded; a look of
triumph came over him.

I opened her legs as wide as the chair would
allow and slide her down into the seat so her pussy was over the
end of the seat. I kept kissing her mouth and ran one hand down to
her clit stroking it till it swelled up thickly.

Taking the mans head I placed his mouth onto
her clit and one of his withered hands onto her pussy lips. She
responded instantly, moaning louder than when she was being fucked
in the booths.

This attracted the attention of the other
handicapped man who was a little more mobile than his mate;
managing to get up onto the seating opposite me he quietly started
licking Itas right breast as I kissed her lips.

The floor guy was quite skilled with his
tongue flicking it across her clit and lips, digging it into her
pussy deeply then returning back to slow sucking and stroking.

She was going wild; he was gently sliding her
lower off the seat and trying to get her to sit on his cock on the
floor. Realizing his predicament, I stood up and lifted Ita up
turning her around to have her face the seat, whilst still kissing
her. I lowered her down slowly directing the floor man to lay down
with his cock in the air and his mate to jump into the seat in
front of her , I lower her down till she was sitting onto the mans
cock his body tangled thru the chair legs and floor whist the other
man sat right at the edge of the chair undoing his pants his cock
was waiting for her as her mouth came within striking distance he
grabbed her head and entered those luscious lips with what seemed
to be about nine inches of cock.

Leaving Ita to her disabled lovers for a
moment I got up and stretched my legs, looking around the room now
that my eyes had accustomed to the dimness. Two men were deeply
kissing and self wanking in one corner.

Over the front a couple, middle aged were
naked and fucking, across the seating.

Two younger men were sitting alone, at each
end of the seats watching the couple fuck but not moving. A dark
Islander women sat transfixed in the middle of the room, watching
the screen as if she was the woman up there. Moving her body with
every throbbing celluloid cock movement, her left hand was between
her legs .I decided to join her.

I sat next to her but did not speak or touch
her, just sitting.

I chanced a look over to Ita, still moaning
and sucking, the men had freed her hands and she was wrapped up on
the floor with both of them on top of her taking turns fucking her,
it was easier now she was face down on the floor lying on her coat
and they could doggie her senselessly. both of the young men got up
and wandered to the spare seats close to Ita just sitting and
wanking and watching her getting fucked by two spina bifida studs.
The woman beside me kept watching the screen playing with herself
.after about two minutes she got up and walked towards the door,
stopping at the little condom table she grabbed a couple of the
silver packets and some lube, then returned and sat beside me again
sitting silently.

The movies were streaming from one straight
movie, then a gay flick then a lesbian couple, men wandered in and
out of the room picking up some sex from each other.

The place was operating like a slow motion
dream, hazy and not fully connecting all the segments just small
snippets of life.

 


Ita Was standing up, naked her coat over her
arm, she walked over to me and sat down sprawling out in the chair
beside the woman. “Wow Rob, I never say no to a man in a wheelchair
again, they really fucked me good. Who’s this woman?”

“I don’t know darl; I just sat here a while
back and have not introduced myself”

The woman was not concerned about us chatting
about her, or across her as she sat eyes fixed, and stroking her
clit. A elderly man sat beside Ita and whispered something into her
ear, she laughed and replied

“Not unless you have a limp honey, I am all
fucked and sucked out for the moment, sorry”

“Well how about a hand job miss? Please! I
may never be close to a woman so beautiful again in a place like
this. I wont touch you I promise I will sit still and not move”

Ita was tired and looked still a bit shaky
from her fun on the floor.

“Do you want me to ask him to move?”

“No he is a sweet man, I will give him a hand
job then we can go eat some more I have an appetite for some
reason.”

“Fucking requires lots of fuel; we will get
some Thai across the road when the old guy blows his load.”

I watched as she undid his pants and reached
inside to remove the old guy’s dick for a quick play and wank.

“Sit back and watch the movie while I pull
you, be quick ok! I am hungry.”

“I will miss, thank you”

The old man sat motionless, his pants around
his hips, as Ita left hand slipped up and down his ever increasing
prick it seemed every time she stroked it it grew longer and
thicker, soon she had both hands onto the job but that only caused
the thing to grow more. Was this John Holmes Father?

“Rob look at this! What do I do it too to big
for my hands to go around?”

 


Just as Ita was asking me for help, the
Island woman decided that was the right moment to start a full oral
assault on my cock swallowing the whole thing in one deep breath
and pushing me back onto the chair deep with her hands my cock was
as stiff as a steel rod she continued sucking for a moment then
expertly slide a condom over it and straddled me in one motion
riding me with her legs bent across me,; ‘jockey style’ I thought
the chair would break. My vision of Ita was partially blocked but I
could see that the old man was standing up his cock waving in her
face, she was still wanking this beast but he was hoping some oral
would speed up his coming.

Both of the younger men had come over, now
standing at each side of Ita their cocks out and hard. Each taking
one of her hands and placed their cocks into her soft palms. They
kissed her lips strongly she was being overpowered by them. As the
elderly man opened her legs and lifted her hips each younger man
put an arm under her thighs and cradled her about one metre off the
ground like a human fucking seat.

The woman was now pushing harder on to me
wriggling her bottom like a Tahitian dancer, and wrapping her arms
around my head so as to control my vision only on her. Yet I had to
see what the men were doing to Ita.

She was now held tightly by the three men,
she was turned around to be facing the back of the seat. As she was
held kneeling on the hard plastic covering her head slightly tilted
to the right was being forced onto a younger mans cock as he stood
at the rear of the seat. Holding her arm tightly in his. She sucked
deeply and with new found energy.

The other young man was holding her other
arm, trapping it around his hips. Rubbing his prick against her
face roughly and turning her head to get his turn at this
spectacular beauties mouth.

The older guy now had what he really wanted a
full view of Itas soft wet pink pussy now wet and swollen from all
the fucking, he inserted a finger deep, and rotated it feeling
every wall and ripple inside her.

My fuck bitch was still riding me kissing me
wildly she was ripping at my hair and shoulders. I hoped she would
come soon and then suck me dry.

One of the younger men handed the old stud
some lube, with this he literally poured the lot over his telegraph
pole of a cock and stood still behind Ita taking the tip of his
cock in his left hand he started a slow rubbing motion, round and
around his red hot knob against her lips, a well practiced routine
for a man with his size problem. No woman would take that thing
unless she was drugged or held tightly in some dark room by three
men.

Every time he did one rotation with his knob
over her sweet pussy, he would push a little firmer, waiting for
the moment when her lips would part just enough for him to feel the
heat inside her, touch his ever swelling prick.

After about two minutes of this Cobra
hypnotizing movement, I saw him give a nod to the two younger men,
with that they increased their hold on her arms and with their
other hands held her head still and slightly muffled her mouth with
their bodies.

The man then arched his back and holding Itas
hips tightly by wrapping his arms around her stomach and locking
then in a crossover grip, pushed his cock hard against her pussy
pushing and pulling her hip down onto him like he was planting a
tree..

She was screaming and the boys had their
hands full but they held her firm. As the old mans cock started to
find the wet heat it needed to come.

His motion was slow but kind he knew he would
do damage if he was not careful, and once inside her, he stopped
moving until she relaxed her internal muscles enough for more
inches of this throbbing animal to steal some entry.

My fuck bitch had come all over me the moment
he entered Ita, the sound of her screams, was the trigger she
needed and she sat, still jockey style across me, her head now
resting on my shoulder panting heavily and my cock still hard
inside her, feeling her vaginal walls open then squeeze tight in
the after effects of an orgasm on a strangers cock.

The younger men had softened their grip on
Ita and she was holding onto the rear of the seat, her head just
hanging, her hair covering her face, as the old man continued to
ease his cock bit by bit.

Her screams returned as the man started a
strong motion of fucking, still gripping her hips in a full vice
grip.

He was getting some steam up and now was
fully inside her and fucking her for all he could get out of her,
she was screaming so much the younger guys both put their cocks
into her mouth at once to shut her up, and started a unison blow
job.

I meanwhile had my dark girl bent over the
seat next to Ita and in the same fashion was pounding her pussy
deeply. One of the younger men decided to use her mouth, as Itas
was a bit crowded, and like a team we fucked our chosen pussies and
mouths solidly.

The old man was coming; his strokes into Ita
were becoming so hard she was nearly feinting. I watched as he held
her like a python and exploded into her, his hips shuddering out
four quick solid strokes until his cock was at the full depth of
her hot body, then as her tight muscles gripped him she screamed
deeply and low, he came, letting out a howl like a wounded wolf.
Howling till every drop was inside her, he lay heavily across her
back His face and body completely drained of blood ,finally
standing and sliding his still half erect pole out of her, stopping
and wiping off the super sized condom, onto the floor.

She just remained kneeling on the chair
glowing and shaking from the violent yet strangely overpoweringly
feeling of the fuck. He walked around the front of the seat and
kissed her sweetly on the lips, stroking back her sweat soaked hair
from her face. He continued to massage her hair and her body
lovingly as if he was looking for forgiveness for his cock being
too big.

She was so pussy stretched she did not even
notice the first of the younger guys enter her now fully opened
body, she did not feel him come all over her back, with a sudden
explosion and step aside so his mate could also fuck this prized
cunt.

I moved aside and let the older guy play with
the Island girl’s still constricting hole as the two handicapped
men were lying on the floor waiting for him to drop her onto their
cocks. I positioned myself behind Ita, my cock still stiff from the
attention the Islander had given it, but did not finish by fucking
her, instead I took my mouth and started to gently lick and wet
down Itas swollen lips in a soothing fashion, just caressing her
pussy and clit I took a swig from a cold glass of water I got from
a dispenser in the room and dripped the icy fluid across and into
her, blowing jets of cool air from my lips, swirling them directly
onto her body and face cooling her down for a few minutes.

Taking her coat, I stood her up and dressed
her, giving her a drink as I buttoned her up. I walked towards the
door and opened it allowing her to hold the door frame and like a
virgin who has been touched for the first time walk very slowly to
the stairs.

“Still hungry my little sexy woman?”

“Even more so, but can we find a place that
has cushions on the seats, my pussy is so sore I cant walk.”

“Of course, this place on the corner is
perfect, come I will help you sit .grab some menus and order
anything your sore body desires. Now just relax here. I think I
dropped my phone in the movie room I will be back in one
second”

Running back inside the room, the scene had
returned to its normal look with the people sitting watching the
movie and sipping water.

 


“Thanks ladies and gentlemen, another great
fucking time for the visitor, and for us.

I left some money for a drink with Harry at
the counter. See you next Saturday got a blond from Brisbane coming
into town to get away from a super rich and boring hubby. Going
over to Sammy’s for a Thai feed with this one, can you get the film
of tonight on disc with all the sounds and close ups by tomorrow,
call Jack and see if he can send the sex booth shots over too,
those young guys where very eager, Jack told them it was a visiting
movie star and they lined up by the dozen. She flies out Monday
morning and I think she will enjoy the gift of a ‘My holiday in
Sydney’ movie. Maybe she will want to purchase some more copies,
before we sell them, to the world? Bye!”

 


Driving home after a night like that is often
a quiet time for reflection for the woman, she sits looking out at
the passing traffic, my hand reaches over and takes hers curling
her fingers in mine, she leans her head on my shoulder, and closes
her eyes. Music is a soothing tool or an irritating mess depending
on the feel of the room, or this case the car. Soul instrumentals
are the easiest non evasive background tones, lifting a
conversation that is light and relaxed.

“Tomorrow will be a relaxing day. Some
breakfast and some pampering. How does that sound darling?”

“What ever you think, Rob? I am so tired I
just want to sleep now”

Parking the car close to the home, I stroll
around and open Itas door, she lifts herself slowly, her body
feeling like a prize fighter who lost a bruising battle but gave
his best effort. I lift her body into my strong arms and carry her
into the apartment. Running a hot shower, allowing the steam to
fill the room and fog up the mirrors. She takes off her coat, I
walk her beautiful naked body into the shower leaning her against
the glass walls undressing I enter the shower with her and using
the scented lotions and imported body washes, massage her total
body, washing her sweat matted hair and gently easing the chamomile
soaked lambs wool glove on my left hand between her legs to soothe
the swollen lips.

She stands eyes closed as I turned off the
shower, and dry her quickly. Then wrapping her in one of my big
toweling robes, I carry her into the bedroom folding back the
covers,

She slides easily under the Donna and soon is
fast asleep. I lightly kiss her forehead. “Sweet dreams my darling”
I return to the lounge room and check my computer dating sites.
Tonight twelve more possibilities, it really is an endlessly rich
stream of women, but only a minute trickle of really golden
moments.

 




 



Chapter Eleven

 


Sundays are a warning day. It is the day to
build up your woman’s portfolio of diverse experiences, or to let
her fall back to the dirt floor of emotional poverty. Monday needs
new love; Sunday’s heart will stop at dawn.

 


“Fucking phones always ring at dawn. Hello,
yes this is Rob! What? Bull shit! When? When? Oh fuck! Ok.”

“Ita darling I have to go out for a little
while to see a friend who is sick”

“Ok, what time is it?”

“Seven thirty am, look you rest and I will be
back as soon as I can. There is plenty of food in the fridge, and
if the door buzzes it will only be the massage lady I booked for us
so let her in and enjoy I will get mine as soon as i get in.”

 


As long as I live I will constantly pour good
energy into the empty voids called peoples brains. This call is the
typical waste of time for me that I hate, and when I am finished I
will not be bothered by Tash again.

Look at this low dump, fuck me, she is
kidding, it is worse during the daylight, and the fucking smell of
old beer and cat shit.

 


“Hello Tash are you there? “

“Come in Rob I’m in the shower, why are you
here?”

“What! You rang me about twenty minutes ago
saying,”come quick I need you’ so here I am. Now what’s the
problem?”

“Oh did I? I must have changed my mind, um,
oh yes that’s it. Can you open that bottle of wine on the kitchen
counter, my hands weak, that’s why I called? Do that then go,
ok!”

“ Tash is that why you called me?”

“Yes! Can you hand me a towel please, from
the little cupboard in the hall just there, next to the shower.
“

 


The hall dividing the shower to the lounge is
about the size of a bath mat it has two doors and a storage closet
full of towels and old wedding presents. Handing Tash the towel as
she stepped out of her hot shower, I could see her eyes were still
cloudy from a night of drinking with the other habitants of this
concreted shit hole. Her body was wobbly and she half fell-tripped
into me as she dried herself

“Sorry Rob, I am still a bit pissed. Why are
you here? Do you know it is early. Let’s have a drink.”

Tash stumbled again into me, and was now
leaning on me for upright support as she drunkenly attempted to dry
her legs, bending over prevocitavly to show me her tits . I closed
both the doors ,enclosing us in this dark little room.

“Let me dry your back, turn around” Tash
turned towards the closed bathroom door and let me remove her
towel. I began a firm drying motion from her neck and shoulders
down to her back, waist and over her hips.

“Open your legs ,so I can dry you “

She spread her legs wide, and I dried the wet
lips of her pussy as she swayed drunkenly against the door.

Tash was enjoying the moment, and I lowered
my pants to my knees taking my cock firmly in my hand to stiffen it
up I spun her around and pushed her head down and onto my cock.

“Is this my Sunday breakfast”

“Yes just get it hard, suck it deeper, that’s
it wet your lips more, faster now keep going, yes that’s hard now
stand up, and turn around and face the door.”

“ My we are a bossy one today Mr. Rob I have
turned, now what,? “

“ Now this”

With one movement I lathered my cock with
saliva from my mouth and placed it between Tash’s buttocks.

“Bend over, now and touch your toes”

Taking the wet towel I wrapped it around
Tash’s waist like a pair of reins, and took the ends in my hands
firmly. Slowly I placed my cock against the lips of her pussy and
rubbed it up and down till it was covered in her juices, then
taking both ends of the towel in my left hand, I steered my
slippery cock with my right hand directly over her arse hole, and
with one firm shove and the strong pulling of her hips towards me
using the towel reins, she was trapped on my cock deep in her
arse.

“Fuck that’s hurting what are you doing? Oh!
Take it out !Take it out!”

I drove my cock into her, hitting her
buttocks with my hips and I slowly pronounced every syllable as I
fucked her arse harder than I ever fucked any pussy.

“ The, next, time, you, call, me, to, come,
here, it,
better,be,for,something,important,I,am,not,your,fucking,bottleopener,
you, drunken, slut.

Now, I,am,going,to come,in,
your,mouth,and,you,can,lick,this,shit,off,my,cock.

I quickly grabbed her and spun her around,
lifting the towel to secure the back of her head like a vice, I
rammed the shit covered cock into her mouth, the sounds of her
gagging were loud enough to let me know she was not sucking it deep
enough, so I pulled the towel harder till I embedded my dirty prick
down her throat and kept ramming it in till my come was bursting
out of her mouth mixed into a large steamy stream of wine and beer
stenched projectile vomit. She burst open the bathroom door and
bent over the toilet throwing up uncontrollably. Still half erect I
entered her pussy as she was shaking and wasted from vomiting, and
I continued to fuck her.

“ When are you going to the doctor Tash?
“

“ Yes! Today, please, no more arse fucking,
please! I promise I will go as soon as I clean myself up”

“And you will stop drinking” my cock was
stiff again and it was deep inside her pussy pushing hard as she
was bent over the toilet, her face and hair covered in the putrid
vomit.

“Please, yes! I will stop drinking. I will do
whatever you say, please stop.”

“Well maybe this little last thing will
remind you, every time you drink again, don’t call me! Now I will
call the woman you will be dating from now on instead of
druggies”

With that I removed my hard cock and rammed
it into her arse again, her screams stifled by the restarting of
the wet gushing vomit.

“Hello Merci, I think your new woman will be
very happy to meet you, but she’s a little flushed at the moment
“

 


Driving home from my early morning session of
‘Educating Tashi,’ I stop at a French patisserie to purchase some
treats for Ita the massager and I.

“A thirty dollar box of mixed cakes and
biscotti’s please”

I love treats, “And a litre tub of vanilla
ice cream and some waffle cones also thank you” the shop is packed.
Why aren’t all these people home fucking? I cast a quiet eye over
the room. Maybe those two over near the fridges there, have been
fucking, yes I also think this one beside me at the counter, has a
look one that suggests she was screwed hard till dawn. The women
look relaxed almost serenely at home, whilst the men look like they
have been drugged and wrangled out of some brush, sat upright dummy
like, to ensure that the female, may not ever been seen sitting
alone in a coffee shop at dawn on a Sunday morning by her friends,
better to introduce some brain dead effigy of a human male to some
frustrated didn’t get some cock last night matrons, then be caught
dead single on a Sunday.

“May I have a strong flat white; I will be at
that table near the door.”

Sun’s warmth on my back reminds me of so many
great things, and the smell of hot bread with jam and creams, opens
the memory vaults to the early years of dating, sitting Sunday
mornings, with some young lass. One whom I was either trying to
fuck or finger, or one that had agreed to a Saturday night
screwing, and was heading home after a quick free feed.

“Excuse me may I sit here and enjoy some of
the suns rays too please?”

A female, comfortably dressed in track pants
and top, no make up and the papers rolled defensively under her
arm, stood for a moment ,then without actually waiting to hear my
positive reply, sat down opposite me and unfurled the morning
pulp.

I am not a conversational blabberer, quite
the opposite I am more the spider and web type of male, set a nice
trap, and wait. When a female enters I do not hurriedly pounce and
fight her to submission with boring chats and well practiced
prattle. I sit and ignore, sit and refuse to be drawn into eye
contact, I just sit with my eyes closed feeling the sun revive me.
Much like the Aztec’s believed that the sun god restored your
spirit in the morning; I also believe the sun can revive your
ability to entrap and slowly devour your prey once they have
exhausted themselves, trying to gain some anal verbal exchange.

‘I read here that the leader of the country
is off on another junket to Asia”

Sunlight and silence, smoldering hot breads
and jams, senses hovering, eyes closed, web set.

“It says here that he will spend two hundred
million dollars on buildings to home the homeless, and they are to
receive extra money for nothing. “

Behind my stealthy taciturn appeal and
aphonic responses she continues her monologue.

“ State senators are to receive a free
holiday to the USA every two years for political work shopping and
social behavioral seminars including the demonstrative Arts of
smiling and hand shaking to American standards, incorporating a
European dress code and Parisian epicurean banqueting .”

 


“I think that would be better than sending
them to learn American, dressing and noshing codes with a French
attitude, maybe if they took some of the home less with them for
the trip it would be classed as a relocation expense. Hello my name
is Rob, and yours is?”



Eyes opened warmth to body filled, web
entered and submission imminent.

“Catorina, people tend to call me ‘Cat’ nice
to meet you, I thought you were asleep”

“What name would you like me to call you? And
no just resting my eyes, you like the political part of the news?
Only here or everywhere?”

“Please call me Catorina, I love it, and
mostly here, some overseas politics when we are involved, money
spending fascinates me on such a large scale”

“That accent? Catorina is it Eastern
Europe?”

“Yes Russian, I am here for a short time to
study economics and politics. Then fly home, but I don’t want to
leave here I want to stay, how can I Rob?”

 


The beauty of the Russian woman is often
tainted to me by their constant efforts to ensure their personal
fortunes at the sake of others. Often seducing men into their own
webs and extracting from the victim, his life’s wealth. Was I being
conned? Seduced, suckered into a corner?

It is a good thing that I have no affections
towards the Russian female. And frankly they leave me as cold as
their Siberian waste lands, but as far as a chat goes they are warm
and well very theatrical.

“You could marry me Catorina, I am lonely,
and a beautiful intelligent woman like you would make my days
shine.”

“Well I am flattered Rob but I don’t know
you, first we must see if we are suitable for this marriage
yes?”

“what’s to know? I am single and soon will
have a nice new home and my income is getting a rise.”

“Really Rob and what do you do? To be so
lucky and still single. I am very interested in you”

“I was a politician then the newspapers
ruined me, so now I am homeless and waiting for my government
housing and income to support me, but if you marry me we will get
extra parking spots, and we can rent them for fifteen dollars a
week, plus our kids get special food vouchers to use at the
schools.”

“What! I not marry you, you’re a lazy
man!”

“Well can you pay for my coffee Catorina? I
seem to be a little short of cash till I sell my mothers watch at
the hock shop across the road, it opens in five minutes”

“Are you crazy?”

Watching Catorina stand up and storm off,
gave me great satisfaction, I deplore sneaky little gutter whores
trying to play the innocent virgin, unless your playing sex games
at home.

“Forty seven dollars for your cakes and
biscotti, ice cream and coffee, thanks Rob, where’s your little
friend?”

“She lost interest in me, don’t know why?
Haa. Here’s a Fifty keep the change.”

There is Catorina at the shops across the
road getting some fruit, she stares back at me in burning disgust,
she is annoyed that she wasted five minutes of her game on me.

I stroll across the road towards her; she
stands her haughty attitude a glow. Expecting me to approach , I
hop into my Mercedes convertible parked in front of her, putting my
huge box of French epicurean goodies in the back, lower the soft
top and drive away. The rear vision mirror reflects a now angry
Catorina, stamping her feet and holding her head.

Like a child that didn’t get her toy at the
shops.

 


A tropical air of almond blended oils and
soft music wafts towards me as I enter the apartment.

I place the cakes in the fridge and ice cream
in the freezer in the laundry, I look around the laundry ,this
little room has been the site of many a dark sexual event. I wonder
how those taps have stayed on the walls considering the efforts to
escape from a hard fucking by a stranger, had many women ripping
and tearing at their restraints, attached to these small metal
protrudences, only to be overpowered and fucked into submission
repeatedly by a mysterious stranger who fucked them hard then just
left..

I walk slowly up the hallway, stopping in the
lounge room to listen to the sounds of music and Swedish massaging
coming out of the master bedroom.

The slapping sounds of my old sex partner
Kitty’s hot oiled hands kneading Itas sexually injured muscles, the
billows of hot air coming from a huge heater on the wall keeping
the room sensually moist.

Returning to the kitchen I close the door so
that they don’t know I have arrived home.

The massaging is loud and deep muscle tissues
hurt when being manipulated, I listen as Ita muffles some groans,
but soon she quietens as the painful muscles are relaxed.

Time for some text messaging to the regular
contacts, just a polite hello, and then wait for their replies, so
I can determine who is available for sex next week.

Modern phones are great, sending multi texts
to sixteen of twenty women at once.

‘Hello hope you are well, miss you, love to
see you soon.’

I will leave phone out here so that the
replies won’t buzz and disturb Ita, now let’s go check on the
massager and massaged.

Opening the door slightly, I wait a second
for my eyes to adjust to the darkness. The scent of the blended
oils and body heat is intensely erotic.

The silhouetted shape of the masseuse being
illuminated by the scented candles, as she is working on Itas legs,
she has her back to me, I silently walk behind her and run my hands
up over her hips and onto her breasts, my mouth runs a long deep
kiss from the base of her neck ensnaring her hairline with a firm
bite. The taste of perfume and sweat covers her body; her dark top
is saturated thru to her breasts .I place one hand over her mouth
strongly stopping her scream of surprise.

Untying the cord and lowering her loose
cotton black pants, my right hand slides easily between her sweat
filled thighs. I use the cord to loosely tie her hands behind
her.

Ita is laying face down on the table; she is
sleeping, little snores coming from her beautiful mouth her body
and head is covered in a swathe of thick white towels.

Kitty is squirming as I place my cock between
her thighs, but an hour and a half of hot work has weakened her she
cannot resist my strength, as I push her face down onto the satin
quilted king size bed, laying on top of her sweat covered body, my
cock is rock hard, it enters her pussy deeply, she wants to buck me
off but is drained. I never remember Kitty being so physical during
our lovemaking and she is trying to bite holes in my hands.

I keep fucking her for a few minutes till she
just lays there not fighting. Softly moaning as I keep my rhythm
steady and very deep, I feel her shudder and come, squeezing her
legs together to trap my cock inside her wet walls to intensify the
feeling.

Untying her hands I roll Kitty over to kiss
her “who are you? You’re not Kitty?”

“I am Janice, Kitties cousin. You rape me I
want police now! I call them, where is my bag?”

I grab Janice and lead her into the lounge
room, away from Ita. She is trying to dress, her hair and clothes
are a mess, she is crying, and shaking.

“Look I thought you were Kitty, I did not
mean to fuck you, I thought I be fucking her, we always do when she
here. Why are you here?”

“She is sick and asked me to come here as
favour, where is my phone? I call police then my husband, he kill
you, you rapist, you going prison for ten years, they rape you
every day.”

“Janice, I said it was a mistake, I said I am
sorry, but in the dark, well you looked so much like her, and I
enjoy sex with her, but honestly you were better much hotter”

I hope her ego will kick in and she will not
call the cops, but the phone is in her hand and she is dialing and
cursing me in mandarin. “I hope they screw your arse hard bloody
raper. Did you come in me? I not on pill. If I pregnant my family
will kill you. Hello police, yes I want the rapist police”

I flip the phone out of her hand, but she
grabs it quickly and keeps talking. “Come quick he trying kill me,
the address is blah blah blah. Quickly!”

 


With her phones camera she stars taking
photos of her body and legs, the little pants cord marks on her
arms and wrists a bite on her neck and she aims it at her pussy to
catch the semen dripping from her swollen lips, which may also have
tearing. She is crying and cursing me.

“My husband kill you”

“What’s all the commotion out here? Are you
ok Janice? What happened you been in a fight? Did you hit her
Rob?”

Ita is shocked at the sight that greets her
after awakening from her massage. A battle scarred screaming Janice
half naked with her camera snapping everything in sight, me trying
to appease the recently defiled masseuse and get her to change her
story.

“He rape me! Your husband, as you sleeping,
he come in room and tie me up. Try to strangle me and bite me, see
you see these teeth marks on neck. He do this to me while you
asleep on the table, he not care, I try to stop him but he animal
he keep doing it till he come in me, now I pregnant.”

“What is this true Rob? What sort of man are
you, look at her she is tiny, and how could she fight you off? what
an animal. Have you called the police Janice?”

“Yes they come now, maybe they shoot him. I
am bleeding there, he split me, I will need a doctor, I call an
ambulance too”

As Janice picks up the phone again, Ita walks
over to me and slaps me hard across the face twice.

“Bastard, raping this little woman whilst I
am asleep. This weekend was supposed to be for my pleasures but you
only think of yourself”

“Look Ita speak to her, she will stop this if
you tell her too, she trusts you, I said I made a fucking mistake,
ok ask her if she wants some cash, or something, please!”

 


“What? You rapist animal! Why should I? what
possible thing do I get out of saving your arse from prison, God
knows how many other women will come forward after this, and tell
the same story. No it’s better that you’re behind bars and all
women will be safe”

 


“What can I do? I will do anything? Please,
just shut this crazy woman up.”

“ Well isn’t that a knock at the door Rob?
Police are here Janice I will let them in”

“Yes please and get ambulance I still
bleeding, maybe I having rupture womb, never be able to have any
babies, he rapist, baby murderer.”

The knocking at the door is fast and loud a
female voice from outside is calling “let me in Janice”

“Apparently Rob you like to take little “My
Holiday” movies of women who stay with you when they run away from
their husbands for a few days. I hope that I don’t show up in any
of those nasty films on the web. is that true?

“No! bullshit, who said that? Fucking
lies”

“Well your friend Sammy at the Thai
restaurant was very nice to me when he saw my condition last night.
and told me everything. I suggest you make a call right now or I
will open this door now.”

Ita calls out to the voice behind the front
door. As she hands me my Nokia.

“Coming officer! Just getting the keys to the
deadlock, had to lock the bastard in”

“Ok I will call. Hello Jack, Yes its Rob, Oh
are they’re ready, um great, now burn them please, yes All of it!
yes she got wise, ok thanks, yes, there’s always next week.”

“Happy now?”

Ita takes my phone and drops it into the
toilet, then walks to the door.

Janice has messed herself up even more she
looks like she has been a

Prisoner Of War. Her top ripped, pants all
wrinkled and on backwards eyes red and makeup blackened from
crying.

“Coming officer “

The front door bursts open, I am sitting at
the dining table waiting for the arrest. Contemplating tomorrows
front pages “sadistic rapist attacks virgin masseuse, as wife
sleeps beside them” with a nice picture of Janice, probably even
more battered and ripped clothes crying. He was an animal; I could
not fight him as he bites me. “

Yes I am well fucked

“Hi Rob, Hi Janice, Quick we go now to next
job. You like her Rob? she very sexy? Ita hand picked her today
when we come. Because she look like me. I only charge you extra
fifty dollars for the sex, she’s a new girl, likes playing the
married woman who is raped, we make good game for you yes?”

Kitty was the one at the door banging, and I
had been rightly fucked by women again.

“Yes Kitty that was great, here’s your fifty,
bye Janice you’re a great actress, and as for you miss Ita I am
impressed, I really thought my day was over.

“Well Rob, print one picture of me at the
cinema or the booths and it is.”

Ita walks over to a small DVD camera on the
table, opens the Lcd screen, and presses the play button. There I
am in brilliant night vision, fucking hard and biting a well tied
and smothered Janice, as she tries desperately to fight me off.

Kitty, Janice and Ita enjoy watching the
action on the little screen “you screw her very hard Rob, next time
I charge you more.”

“He say I better fucker than you Kitty, he
say you lazy and fat”

“Next time Rob. I send Madam Hula she no let
you touch her, she lesbian wrestler, you be begging for lazy fat
Kitty to fuck then, and I will say no, come on Janice lets go, I am
sure Miss Ita has not finished with you yet, Mr. Hard fucking
,sneaky moviemaking, Robbie the rapist..”

Note to self. ‘For next Saturday’s, beautiful
blond from Brisbane. Change Thai restaurants and cancel Sunday
massages.’



 


 


The End
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