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I had the attractive female TSA agent bent over a conference table in a private conference room at the airport. I was fucking her enthusiastically doggy style and admired her sweet, round ass. Then I got an idea.

“I think I’ll fuck you in the ass and fill you with cum!”

She turned her head and looked at me with a grin as I rammed her. This encounter was about to get even better.

My name is Dirk. Well, that’s not my real name. I’d never be able to have a normal life if I used my real name.  I was in the Air Force and single at the time of this encounter. I enjoyed being unencumbered and the benefits that came from that. I travel the world as an international aircrew member and can be with any woman I want without regret and have always enjoyed the freedom that came with that ability. 

I alter some of the information about the ladies so my writing could not possibly be traced back to them. Most cities are changed, along with names, occupations, specific characteristics, etc. To do otherwise would not be gentlemanly. I do, however, mix in some of my local knowledge about locations. How did I get that information? Let your imagination be your guide.

I hope you enjoy this novel and check out more of my novels if you like it.
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Checking in
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As I looked across the airline ticket counter at the middle aged woman who was flushing with sexual excitement while checking me in for my flight from Shreveport, LA to San Diego, CA, I wondered for the hundredth time what it was about me that made women horny. The attractive woman had stared at me for about five seconds, then got that look that I had seen many times before. She was visibly excited, and her speech was faltering as her fingers flew across her keyboard. She was wearing a wedding ring and therefor was off limits, but some flirting might be to my advantage.

“I haven’t seen you at the counter before. Where have they been hiding a lovely lady like you?” I said with a smile.

She stammered, “I was working swings until last week. I imagine that’s why I haven’t seen you before, Mr. Caldwell.”

I gazed at her with my best come fuck me look.

“It’s Senior Master Sergeant Caldwell, actually. I’m sure I would have remembered a pretty lady like you. Is there any chance of an upgrade to First Class? I’ve got a lot of frequent flyer miles.”

She stared at the screen, bit her lower lip, and then looked up at me with her eyes wide.

“We can do a complimentary upgrade for our best customers, which I’m sure you are. Let me check on something ...”

I reached across the counter with my hand extended, and said, “Your nails are really pretty. May I see them?

Without thinking, she extended her hand and I was holding her sweaty palm as I gazed into her eyes. She stared at me, then a few seconds later, I released her hand. She went back to her screen.

“Well, yes, Sergeant. There is a complimentary upgrade available. I’ll just book you into it.”

I smiled at her.

“That’s great. Would that be available for the return trip as well?”

She pecked at her keys as a sheen of sweat appeared on her upper lip.

“Well, we don’t usually ... But in this case, I’ll do that for you.” 

She smiled as she punched the keys.

“I’m glad to do it for you. There! You’re all set! First Class to San Diego and the return flight as well.” She looked into my eyes. “Is there anything else I can do for you?”

Yes, come bend over the counter and I’ll fuck you doggy style.

“No, thanks very much. I look forward to seeing you on my next trip.”

She almost swooned. It was like clubbing baby seals. Our hands touched as she handed me the updated boarding pass. She gazed at me as I walked away. I turned my head and smiled at her. Her husband was going to have a great fuck tonight and not know why. I went up the escalator to the security checkpoint.
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Security Check
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As I walked to the security area, I was feeling horny, especially after my encounter with the ticket agent. I had not been to see Darla at her farm for a while, Liz was having a snit being Liz, and Joann had been otherwise occupied, so I had not had a satisfying sexual experience for a while. I had gotten some quick pussy from the Holiday Inn bar in Bossier City, but it was not all that great.  I was not in the habit of seeking out strange pussy, so I was waiting for something else to come along. It always did. Maybe I would seduce the flight attendant on the way to San Diego. It had happened before.

Thinking of those things, I wore a smile as I approached the checkpoint. The bored screener sent me to the usual lane, and as I unloaded my carry on crap onto the belt to get examined, I saw a woman TSA agent standing at the magnetometer, waiting for me to approach. Our eyes met, and after a few seconds of her staring at me, she motioned me through. 

I passed through without a beep, to find the woman blocking my path. I smiled at her and her demeanor changed. She said softly, “Oh, you are so hot! I wish I had a reason to give you a pat down!”

I was feeling flirty.

“Can I volunteer for that?”

She smiled knowingly at me and turned her head to a co-worker.

“Male
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