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Editor’s Note:

 


You
can find this story with the others listed below in the
‘Hardcore
Erotica Vol 1’ collection.

 


That collection contains the following
stories:

John Doe Vs Jane Doe, Mr. Smith Vs Mrs. Smith,
Dictator Vs Harem, Acrobat Vs Gymnast.

 


The
‘Hardcore
Erotica Vol 1’ collection can be found at any of your favorite
e-stores.


First Act: Russian With
Love

I am Spen. You will like me. I like
women. They like me. Let me tell you more.

"Amazing! A triple somersault back
pedal turn on a rear right axel 360 degree spin. What a feat of
strength!"

This is Jim. He is American. I am
Russian. We were once at war. He is good drinking partner
though.

"Right center," Chim Tum Lao says
passing me by on the swings.

I look.

"Pretty American?"

Chim flies past me and catches my
hand. He looks up into my eyes and nods.

"Slut. She will be mine."

I spin in a half axel and look towards
the woman. She is very beautiful, but that is no issue for me. I am
Russian.

Chim follows up the rolling change
with a flare and gives the crowd a wave as he catches his bar and
flies off to the other side. I flip over and up and land in a
handstand on the two by two foot footstand and put my hands up. It
is like the Olympics. I won the gold.

"Wow! Wow! Wow!" Jim is excited. "What
a show folks!"

Jim does a little dance and points to
the rear of the circus tent.

"Now, to the rear we
have..."

I stop listening. This is 100th time
doing this. My attention is not needed.

Climbing down the ladder, I look to
the woman. She is not watching the stupid dog act coming out the
rear. She is watching Spen. This is a good start.

Chim meets me at the door.

"Fun bitch going to fuck?" Chen didn't
do so well in English at school. Heck, neither did me.

"Yes. We will change. Then we will
fuck."

I walk to the rear and step into the
women's changing area. I could have walked around, but that is not
how a Russian man acts.

"Sexy." "Gorgeous." "Bitch." "Whore."
I greet the four women putting on make-up.

"Fuck you, Spen. Go
around."

I stop and look to the blond American
whore who dared talk to Spen.

"You want to fuck? I thought you had
big shot husband? His cock too small?"

She gets redder. Cindy is a good girl.
She could be Russian.

"Listen, you punk. You need to learn
some manners..."

I interrupt.

"Punk? I have big cock. You want to
see?"

I reach for my pants.

"Stop. What the heck are you planning
on here?"

I stop at the zipper. Spen is a
tease.

"I change. Maybe you want big dong in
you later? I fuck your ass so bitch don't have baby Spen. You can
shit me."

Cindy's eyes go wide. She remembers
that time a few weeks when we were drinking together. I'm referring
specifically to the time when I stuck my dick in her asshole and
she called me 'big daddy'. She told me later that she shit white
for a week.

"Fuck off."

"Alright. Later we fuck."

I walk by and smile to myself. She is
becoming a tame whore for me. That is good.

"You long time. You fuck Cindy bitch
again?"

"5 minutes is too short. That slut
needs 'long time', Chinaman."

Chim laughs.

"Big Russia is playboy. Never know.
Does not have Chinese mojo powder."

I cringe. The memories are still
fresh. Two bitches - French sluts - and a packet of powder. The
memories of red lights and a weird Asian man humping the sofa will
never leave me.

"I have Russia Steel. I no need
Chinese shit."

Chim grins. He remembers
too.

"We roll."

I walk into the men's changing area as
Chim winks and puts his head into the women's changing area. He's a
big puppa player too.

"I changed."

Chim is talking to Cindy at the door.
She looks like she's into it. Good for China. They always good ally
to big Russia homeland.

"Come. No time for
bitches."

Cindy looks angry.

"I cum."

Cindy goes red. Maybe China is more
than ally? Pussy brother perhaps.

We walk. The circus is full of kids
and young people tonight. There are a more than a few young ones
that look interesting, but this is America. 16 is too young by
America's standards. In Russia we have long time saying about this
problem "If bleeds then put in seed." I will hold back my manhood
for today.

"Look! I see bitch."

She is certainly very bitching. Tall,
slim, big tittys, slutty make-up. What a whore.

"You take fatty."

The other woman that she is with is
not small. She is plus size woman. That mean she is normal American
hamburger joint slut. Spen only fucks models.

"Good!"

Chinaman is excited. He likes plus
size lots. China lady too small, me thinks. Perhaps that is
issue.

"Yo! Lady love. We leave?"

The women look to us and give me an
expression I do not understand. Jim tells me this is shock. In
Russia women either show 'fuck me' or 'I have boyfriend, so quiet
fuck' expressions. Spen admits he doesn't understand
women.

"Um... excuse me. Do we know
you?"

"Yes. I swing for you."

"Swing? Are you some kind of
swinger."

Fat bitch has lippy mouth.

"Shut face. Open mouth."

Chim is direct man. He is good
wingman.

"Excuse me?"

I smile. China is having effect on big
girl pussy.

"Yes, I swing. I am SWINGER." I speak
slowly so she can understand me clear. "You want to see ding
dong?"

Before the woman can answer, a short
man and two children interrupt me.

"Hey, you're the man on the swings
before. You were amazing."

I smile. This man knows proper
respect. I like him.

"Yes, I SPEN" I say it slowly so he
can remember honored name for life.

"Spen. Nice to meet you," he says. "My
kids thought you were amazing."

I look to the small ones. They are
good children. Proper respect shown. Could be Russian.

"Good. Children want to become famous
swinger?"

The man gives me a look.

"I want to become a swinger," the
youngest child says. Maybe girl, not sure.

"Me too, mister!" the other chimes
in.

I look to the man, who seems
amused.

"You good man. You're childs
EXCELLENT! One day go to Olympics and win gold medal like
Spen."

I clap him on the shoulder and he
buckles slightly under the weight of my grasp.

"Thank you, Spen." He has big smile.
This is good. "Come on kids. We should leave Spen with his
friends."

I wave huge wave and see kids goodbye.
They become swingers. Spen so happy.

"So bitch..."

I look back. Chim already has hand on
fatties ass. Fucking China is subversive. It is time to pull out
big guns.

"Cum woman. We go."

I grab the tall one's hand and she
follows. She is nice and tame.

"I didn't realize you were the guy on
the swings. You were amazing."

She means Spen's huge cock was
amazing.

"Yes, yes. I amazing. Cum,
cum."

We walk outside and I walk to the
parking lot. The caravan that me and Chim payed small money for is
hooked up to our 'fat-as truck' as the black called it when he sold
it to us in wonderful homie town Cop-ton (no idea how to spell
crazy American town name.)

"In you cum. Cum, cum..."

I push her in and fattie come next. I
spank her hard so she jump through. fattie get stuck then I have to
use crow bar. That not good.

"Smell."

Chim puts his finger under my
nose.

"Nice. Ass?"

"No, silly. Pussy."

I smile. Fatties' pussy smell like
asshole. That no problem for China though.

I step in.

"Bitches. I swing with
you."

Russian man knows how to seduce a
woman. I put on heavy music and turn to slim one.

"Show me pussy."

She looks from me to her friend. Her
eyes spend some time on my crotch. This is a slut.

"Enter, enter, @#$#," Chim says. Me no
understand him anymore. He speak Chinglish. Too hard for Spen to
figure out, but magic with woman. She spread like magic. Maybe Spen
should learn.

"I don't usually do this sort of
thing."

"Spen does. You relax."

I pull her t-shirt up and find a nice
set of titties waiting.

"Pretty titties. I like."

Spen massages them through bra. Super
soft and nice. This is why Spen live beyond Olympic gold moment.
Pussy is reason for life.

Working along under the edges I take a
huge hand hold in either palm and roll inwards and outwards. It
feels nice and I see two nice size nipples slowly pressing out
through the fabric.

"Kiss," I order.

She comes up and willingly kisses me
on the lips. She does not understand my need.

"No, kiss here." I point to my
cock.

She looks to her friend, but Chim is
feeding that bitch tiny China cock. Fattie seems happy. Maybe
thinks it is hamburger?

I push the slim one down and open up
the front of my pants. My dick is already hard and erect. She pulls
it out and even fattie looks. My dick is man size. China cannot
win.

"Shh... slutty fat slut," Chim murmurs
and starts power fucking fatties face. He knows how to deal with a
stupid woman.

I push my piece into slim slut's mouth
and start to work. It feels very nice and slides in and out
wonderfully. I wonder if she sucks many cocks. She certainly is
flexible and is taking my cock nicely. Maybe she won gold medal in
cock sucking? I wonder...

"It's so big..."

"Yes, this is Russian man size.
Remember that American slut."

She does. I push her head straight
down the pole and she takes it all.

"Yes, sweet girly. Hold, hold,
hold..."

She comes out and gasps for air. There
are gorgeous streams of saliva hanging from her lips to my dick. It
is like a perfect painting of joy. I want to remember this
forever.

"That is good."

I lift her up and put her on the bed.
Chim is power fucking fattie in the butt or pussy. I can't
tell.

"Open your legs, America."

She does. The motherland has returned
home.

I bring my hands down and make her
clothing disappear into a pile on the floor. She was wearing
panties, but they are sitting on the floor too. I look to them.
Maybe?

I pick them up and put them in her
mouth. She looks scandalized. She shouldn't I learned this from
Dutch porn star. He knows how to treat a woman.

"I will taste."

I go down between her legs and find
her reasonably tidy. Her pussy has a nice symmetrical shape to it
and there is little hair. It is a nice enough cunt and I have seen
many.

"Licky, licky," Chim murmurs at me as
he power rapes his bitch.

I grin. He knows I like
this.

I put my mouth to her cherry and start
the suck rotation that I like to do to warm them up a bit. She
moans and takes it well, but that won't last. It will soon get too
much, but - like the sensitive man that I am - I will change to my
next move.

"Too much... going to cum."

I smile. It is time.

I remove my lips from her clit and
start running my tongue up and down her pussy lips as I reach
inside and find her magic place. She cries out and I laugh. It is
like the clockwork. This woman is easy slut.

A minute passes. 2 minutes pass. 3
minutes is her limit and then she comes - for the first time. There
is a squirt of juice and girl stuff and I lick it up. What a slutty
American!

"Fuck me, please fuck me."

"Are you slut?"

"Yes, I'm a dirty slut. Please stick
it in."

"Do you admit Russia won
war?"

She looks confused and Chim chuckles.
I have been waiting
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