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      Becoming a whore wasn’t what Jane had set out to do during her life. Once, she’d had dreams, to work in a grand hotel, serving drinks to young and rich men who’d made America their own, perhaps even marry one if she were lucky.

      But it hadn’t happened. Instead of serving drinks and delicious meals that she could only dream about, now she was what was served, either on a table or a bed, it really didn’t matter which.

      The day started out the same as always, a few fucks with her regular male customers in the morning, but the afternoon had brought in new clientele. Jane hadn’t known the local bakery maid had a penchant for pussy, and lick that pussy good, she had.

      The town was abuzz with news of an outlaw who’d escaped from Sheriff Watkins, the nastiest lawman one hundred miles around.

      It was a great escape without a doubt. No one had ever escaped the Sheriff, not willingly anyway.

      Jane sat at the bar, idly drinking whisky in a chipped glass, and wondered how the jail breaker had managed to escape. There were rumors he’d sweet talked his way out of there. A young deputy who apparently preferred the rougher kind of loving, to that a woman’s touch, had let him go. For a price, of course…

      The saloon doors swung open and a slither of light ran up beside Jane. She looked in the mirror that ran behind the bar to see who’d entered. Heat pooled at her core. Hot, fuckable man-flesh strode in, his gaze meeting hers for a moment before flicking over the room.

      He was tall; long dark hair brushed against his shoulders, partly hiding his dangerous eyes of a similar shade. A broad-brimmed hat pulled low over his face only aided in his attempt of keeping invisible.

      Jane watched, unable to tear her eyes from him lest he disappear and her eye fuck had to end. She licked her lips.

      He was hers, so the other bitches better back the fuck off.

      “Howdy, cowboy. Can we help ye today?”

      He leaned over the bar, helping himself to a bottle of Old Mac’s brandy and popping the cork. He took a long drink before looking at her mistress. “Perhaps.”

      Jane turned to face him, spreading her legs a little on the stool so he could see she was here to please him in any way he wished. This may be a whorehouse, but the mistress took her girls’ comfort very seriously, and no one laid a hand on them. Unless they wanted them to, of course. And in this instance, Jane was all for a bit of man handling.

      Upstairs, the rooms were equipped with washing facilities among other essential items that would please even the most straight-laced gentleman. All kinds of gentlemen folk came through the doors, and not one of them wished to leave smelling like cum or pussy juice.

      Although some did, despite their best efforts, which was always amusing.

      At this whorehouse, they catered for all things that made sex both enjoyable and as hot as the Texas sun they lived under.

      “Do you have a name?” Jane asked, winking.

      He licked his lips, taking another gulp of brandy. “It’s James, but can ye keep it a secret?”

      “Of course.” She ran her gaze down his body, liking what she saw. His cock seemed to stretch his leather trews and she reached out, plying it with her hand. It grew further, hot and hard beneath the material. Very nice size. Just how she liked them.

      He pushed into her hand without a care to where they were or who was watching. Jane’s mistress sniffed and walked off. Good. Jane didn’t want anyone to help or get in the way. This man was hers.

      She slipped the buttons from their clasp and let the weight of his cock fall into her hand. Jane shivered. “You’ve got a nice dick.”

      He grunted, pushing against her further. “By the end of the night I’m going to blow my load down the back of your throat. Will that be nice as well?”

      She smiled, liking him more and more. “I love the taste of cum, salty and yet palatable against my tongue. You can fuck my mouth as much as you like.” The feel of dick against her lips and tongue, juice dripping down her throat, the groans, gasps and begging she was always able to bring forth from her lovers, was something that always made her hot with need.

      “Let’s go upstairs.” He didn’t bother putting himself away and she let out a squeal of excitement as he dragged her toward the staircase.

      Making the second floor landing, Jane pulled him toward her allocated room, the walls painted blood red, the shutters a pure white along with the furniture. Gaudy but acceptable, she’d always thought.

      He walked in and stood looking at the room, probably the nicest whorehouse he’d ever seen. Her mistress was quite particular to details.

      “If ye’d like to wash up first, the basin’s behind the screen over there.” Jane waved toward the side of the room, and he went, disappearing behind the screen for a moment. She heard the splash of water, but nothing else.

      He didn’t take long and she sat on the bed, anticipating his return. “Who are you? I’ve never seen you around here before.”

      He came up to her, pulling his shirt over his head as he did so. “What if I told you I’m a bad boy who needs to pay penance for my sins?”

      Jane laughed, pushing his trews off his hips and freeing the large cock she so desperately wanted between her wet folds. “I’d say you came to the right place.”

      “Sounds good to me, and I’ll make sure I’m a satisfying ride.”
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      Jane walked over to the chest of drawers and pulled out her two silk ribbons, running them through her hands for effect. “Lay on the bed.” He watched her, shuffling off his bone-colored trews and kicking them haphazardly across the wooden floor. Her mouth popped open at the sight of his cock. It was long and thick and with each step toward the bed, it grew in width. His shirt soon followed, the clunk of his gun hitting the floor loud in the room.

      Jane inwardly purred at what fun he would be, and hoped he wasn't adverse to a little fun and adventure in the bedroom.

      He lay down, his arms propped behind his head, the muscles in his arms bulging at the action. What a fine specimen of a man. A light dusting of hair covered his chest as she stood silent at the end of the bed, her hands slowly tying his feet to the wooden posts, spreading him a little so she could see his tight balls and jutting cock that sprang in twitches the more she touched him.

      “I like the look of you.” His voice was low and rang with a need that matched hers. That he was horny as fuck was no surprise. Being imprisoned in jail would do that to a man.

      “Good.” Jane walked toward the head of the bed, tying first one hand and then, leaning over his chest, tying the other. A warm wet mouth sucked one of her nipples through her light shift and moisture pooled at her core. She tied him up tight, oohing as his tongue and teeth nipped and lathered her puckered flesh.

      “Sit on my face.”

      Jane was only too happy to comply. She straddled his chest, wiggling up to place her fanny before his face. His hot breath breezed against her aching flesh and she smiled, liking the wild, savage need she could read in his eyes.

      “Come closer. I haven't eaten pussy in a very long time.”

      She leaned up, placing herself close enough that his tongue could touch her. The lightest, feather-like stroke delved against her excited nubbin and she moaned. Oh, it felt so good, warm and teasing, a delicious stroke upon stroke that left her writhing against his face.

      “How long since you've been with a woman?” She had to ask. Wanted to know if this muscular, attractive man had found other ways in which to gain enjoyment.

      “I fucked men to get me by. The ass is just another hole to bang.” He strained against his ties and growled beneath her. “Sit on my face. I want to fuck you properly with my mouth.”

      She moved and gave him her core. His touch was like a passionate kiss she’d once had with a customer, except against her cunt. His tongue flicked madly across her clit and she clutched at the headboard as she rode his mouth.

      “I like the sound of that and I love the feel
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