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Jerry watched as the woman’s head worked on his cock methodically, he knew she was sucking him with every trick she knew. He leaned back the driver’s seat and let her continue working on his pleasure, his legs spread while she was on her knees in the parking lot.  Occasionally, she looked up at him with seeking eyes, desiring to know if he was pleased with her work.  Jerry loved that look, there was no greater feeling in the world than having some hot, young chick needing to know she was sucking or fucking him to his satisfaction.  

He closed his eyes, she was quite good, she worked her tongue expertly over his cock head, wrapping it around his shaft and diving down, taking him into the back of her throat. Her hand held his balls, gently massaging them.  Her red hair fell forward, brushing the front of his pants, flowing over his legs.  The setting sun was glowing on his face, giving him an orange hue and backlighting the parking structure in front of him.  It was wonderful way to end a week, a blowjob from a young 24-year old redhead.  

He met...no, he targeted her when she walked onto the train.  She sat down in the outside seat and dumped her purse and briefcase on the seat next to her.  Preventing creepy men, like Jerry, from sitting next to her.  Her dress was tight around her hips and tapered down to above her knees, exposing a pair of muscled calves, showcased by high-heels that made her three inches taller.  Her blouse was pushed out by the large tits barely controlled by a bra.  Her body was tight and firm, she worked out.  The huge ring on her finger told Jerry she was married, but Jerry didn’t worry about that, so was he.  

He got up and walked to the front of the train and into the connector room, he looked at the window as the train slowly jerked forward.  He circled back onto the other side, he walked confidently, he knew this would work.  It always did.  

He stopped right  at her side, “Excuse me?”

She looked up at him and quickly gave him the once over.  He already knew what she saw, a 50ish year old man, slight potbelly wearing an off-the-rack suit. with a full head of hair if that was defined as a head with some hair on it.  He hadn’t looked in a mirror since the morning but he knew it was probably a mess from the wind.  He was not a catch, he wasn’t even mildly intriguing, he knew she  would say yes and not make an effort to move her bags so he could sit.  He knew all of this  because he experienced it for close to a year now.  

The woman looked at him with disdain, she sighed.  She wanted to be left alone, to go home  and enjoy a weekend with her husband.  Probably her new husband, Jerry thought. 

She looked away and back, a condescending smirk,, “Sorry, both seats are full.”  

Jerry smiled back, “I’m sure you’d like me to sit next to you.  We can talk”  His eyes looked into hers, they danced with delight at the look she gave back to him. The  acquiescence and acceptance, it was almost the best part.

The woman quickly moved her bags off the seat, “Yes, please.  She picked everything up and dumped it at her feet, “Yes, please sit here.  Sorry I shouldn’t have put everything in the chair.”

Jerry took a seat, he handed her his briefcase, “Please, hold onto this.”

“Oh sure”,she clasped his bag to her ample bosom and looked at him smiling.

“What’s your name?”  Jerry asked.  He didn’t have to do this, he could have started and ended it right away, but he liked the build up. 

“Denise”, she held her hand out to him and he shook it.  He let his eyes wander over her body and made a slight inhale of her perfume, she was exquisite.  Everything about her was pondered and prepared.  She smiled as he obviously checked her out.

“Denise, nice name.  Hey, you don’t mind if I feel up your body do you Denise.”  It was a statement, he didn’t have to ask her.

Denise shifted his bag to one side, worked her legs over towards him from under her purse and briefcase sitting on top of them.  She shifted her body towards him, putting her back to the aisle. “No go right ahead.”

Jerry put his hand on her thigh and ran it up and to her ass and back down to her knee.  The dress was thin and light, he could feel she was clearly well muscled.  He let his hand travel under her dress and pushed it up to mid-thigh, until it was stopped by the tightness of her skirt.  He smiled, “This feels really good doesn’t it Denise?”

“Yes, it does.” She sighed and closed her eyes, “Yes, it really does.”

“Denise, tell me about your favorite sex postions.  What do you really like?” He pushed his hand over the roundness of her thigh and began to stroke the inside with his fingers.

She sighed, closing her eyes, “I like all sex positions really.  I guess, I like the ones where the man is in control, on top of me.  Or behind me.”

“So you like being controlled Denise? You like being told what to do?”

“Yes, I do.  I don’t want to think about having to please a man, I want to serve them with my body.”

“Mmm, I like that Denise.  Do like giving head?  You like sucking cock?”  Jerry’s fingers were now creeping up the inside of thigh like a fleshy spider.  .

“I do, when I was younger I wanted to save myself for my husband, so before I married I sucked a lot of cock.”  She chuckled, “And I mean a lot of cock.”  

Jerry smiled, “That’s interesting Denise, but not the first time I’ve heard it.  I’ve met  a lot of women who sucked dick instead of fucking.  So you’re not alone.”

“Oh, I know.  I have plenty of girlfriends who did that.  But, I went a step further.”  She giggled and turned her face down.

Jerry smiled, “Oh yeah, what’s that?”

“If I really liked a guy, I let him fuck me in the ass.”

Jerry smiled again, his fingers were at her crotch now, he traced the seam of her panties where it touched her thigh.  Denise closed her eyes and shifted, pushing her body towards him. He swiped his finger under the fabric and rubbed warm flesh.  He moved his finger up and down her slit, feeling the heat and moisture.  She opened her eyes partially and looked at him, a long fuck-me look, with eyes half closed and hair covering her face.  

Jerry said, “You like that don’t you Denise? Tell me, you like being treated like a whore Denise?  Like a tramp?”

“Yes, I...I do.”

“Does your husband treat you like this Denise?  Does he treat you like a little fuck toy?”

“No, he always asks. He never tells me what to do.  He’s constantly concerned I have an orgasm.  I’m so fucking sick of it,I want him to fuck me.  To use me.”  She was gasping in short breaths by now, his finger was deep in her wet pussy while his thumb rolled and pressed her clit.  

“I know Denise, I’ve heard this before.  Tell you what, when we get to the station you’re going to follow me to my car and give me a blowjob like you used to do when you were in college, OK?”

“Sure, that’d be awesome!” Her voice went loud and she lowered it, “I mean yes, that’s great.”  Her eyes went as wide as her smile, pearly white teeth gleaming at Jerry.  

“Now, I want you to have a little orgasm Denise.  Go ahead, not a big one.  A little one, a little way to relieve yourself.”

Denise closed her eyes, “Oh yes.  OK.  Oh, yes.”  Jerry’s finger was covered in her cum, she smiled.  Jerry slowly withdrew his finger, dragging a rope of cum along the inside of her thigh.  This had gone according to plan, as it always did.  

Denise worked her mouth and tongue on the cock of his shaft, she pulled one side of her hair back over her ear.  He could see her rich thick lips wrapped around his cock.  That was all it took, he released his cum into her mouth and she consumed him.  She kept pulling up with her tongue on the underside of his cock. Dragging every drop out of him, finally she pulled her head off, wiped her lips and smiled.  “Did you like that?”

“You know I did Denise, you are an excellent cock sucker.  Where is your car parked?  She pointed to a small sedan across the near empty parking lot.  “Over there.”

Jerry put his sated and limp cock back in his pants, he looked over his shoulder and saw it was about 200 yards away.  He smiled at Denise, “You give excellent head Denise, your boyfriends were very lucky.  Maybe one day I’ll fuck your ass.”

She smiled, “That would be totally cool!”

“Yes, it would.  Now take all your clothes off except for your shoes.”

Denise smiled at him mischievously, she quickly stripped her clothes off. Revealing a near porcelain white body with deep cherry, red nipples resting on large round natural tits.  Her pussy was shaved, but he could see a hint of red, she was all natural he thought.  Her husband was very lucky, and going to get luckier.

“Take all of your things and walk to your car.  Will your husband be home when you get there?”

“Yes, I think so.”

“Drive home naked, when you get there, walk in and fuck his brains out. Suck his cock and make sure he takes your sweet little ass.  And, you are going to tell him you want to be dominated and want to be his slave.  Got it?”

Denise giggled, she was blushing but not because she was naked in a parking lot.  “Yes, oh, this will be  awesome.”

“I know honey, now go on home.”  He stepped out of the car and she stepped forward and pecked him on the cheek.

“Will I see you on the train?”  She asked.

“Yes, you will. Remember, the next time I see you I think I’ll give you an ass fucking.”

“That would be awesome!”

“Denise, one more thing.  Don’t use the word ‘awesome’ anymore, I don’t think you really understand what it means.”

“Ok, Bye.”

Jerry waved his fingers at her, “Bye for now.”

Denise turned and walked away, carrying her clothes under one arm and her purse and briefcase in another.  Jerry watched at her tight ass, the two cheeks sealed together, moving opposite of each other as she walked.  Her pale skin shined in the setting sun and the only thing he could hear was the clicking of her heels in the parking lot. High rise buildings and a freeway overpass were the only spectators to their little act of debauchery.  But he knew, well he hoped, there was somebody watching the young, lithe girl as she walked to her car.

He knew she wouldn’t remember him on Monday when she saw him.  She might see him and feel there was a connection with him in some way, but she wouldn’t be able to place it all  together unless he prompted her.  It was all part of The Gift.  

Jerry got into his car and drove away.  His phone buzzed and he picked it up and read the text, it was from his wife
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