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The attractive art gallery owner who was 20 years my senior had just started sucking my dick after I had given her a hard fucking on my couch. Her tongue was circling the shaft and making me hot as shit. Then she bobbed up and down on it, taking it into her throat without gagging. I had asked her to blow me until I came in her mouth, which would be a first for her. All at once, the pressure built and I was ready to ejaculate into her waiting mouth. I groaned as the biological back pressure became insurmountable. Let me tell you how I came to be in this situation. 
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Meeting Monica Again

[image: ]


This story may seem like it is starting off slowly, but I want the reader to understand the setup. I was onboard an Air Force KC-135 tanker flight as an extra crewmember to escort passengers flying with us on a VIP flight for local community leaders. There were 10 of the little darlings on board, all oohing and ahhing about the military flight aboard the 50 year old tanker airplane and the unique mission of air refueling. 

These flights had been going on for a long time, about once a month for a year or more. The luminaries on board had started out as State Representatives, Mayors, Chamber of Commerce members, local elected representatives, and the like. Now so many had flown with us that we were down to car dealers, realtors, and insurance salesmen, or in other words any civilian that signed up with the public affairs office that could pass a security check. It was becoming routine, and the duty of watching the passengers and keeping them out of the hair of the operating crew was an onerous and boring one. Don’t get me wrong, screw up by saying the wrong thing to the wrong person and your ass would be in a crack with the Commander. 

I got tagged for this duty by virtue of being available. I had asked my supervisor to allow me to find someone else, to which the reply had been, “Shut up and perform your duty.” There was no upside. I settled in to perform my duties in a professional manner.

On the day of the flight, I reported to the squadron and stayed with the crew during the usual briefings and trip to the airplane. It was butt freezing cold in Indiana during winter, and a welcome event because of our VIP passengers was the addition of a ground heating unit to blow warm air into the airplane during preflight. Usually, the crew suffered in the cold. There was no other way to heat the airplane on the ground until the engines were started.

About ten minutes before scheduled engine start time, a bus pulled up, and I went down the stairs and briefed the passengers on safety procedures. They followed me up into the airplane, then I had the stairs pulled away and closed the big cargo door to help keep winter outside. The people were amiable and interested, and my attitude changed. I was enjoying telling the passengers about our mission, and we got underway.

While climbing out after takeoff, one of the passengers was standing in front of me, looking at me, and smiling. She was an attractive middle aged woman of about 45, and she was trying to get my attention. All the passengers were bundled up and had hats, scarves, and gloves on, which was good, as it was still cold as shit in the airplane.

“Hello, Sergeant! I’m from the Kokomo Art Gallery. How did you like the painting?”

There’s a lot of noise on military airplanes; I wasn’t sure I had heard her correctly.

“Hello, Ma’am. What painting? I’m not sure I follow you.”

She laughed and said, “I’m sorry. You and your girlfriend, a beautiful Italian woman, came into my gallery and purchased a still life painting in the style of Van Gogh. It was about a year ago, I believe. She said it was to decorate your new apartment. She was so beautiful and friendly, it really made an impression, so I remembered your face, although it took a minute to recognize you wearing your flight uniform.” 

Ah, ha. I had a vague recollection of my friend Gabriella dragging me to various places to purchase décor for my apartment. This lady must work at one of the places.

I said, “Of course. How nice to see you again!”

She smiled. “I’m Monica. How is your lady friend doing?”

“I’m Stan. Gabriella got transferred to Brazil with her job not too long after I got the apartment. We sort of fell out of touch.”

Monica smiled.

“I’m sorry that she got transferred, but that leaves you available for us local girls.”

Well, this was a flirtatious lady. Since I had a policy of flirting with anything that had a vagina, I responded in kind.

“Yes, it does! I’ve enjoyed meeting several local ladies. You Indiana women are very friendly to us lonely servicemen.”

Several of her fellow passengers were crowding around to ask questions
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