
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Naughty Seduction Pleasures

(A Trio Of Tempting Addictions)

 


By

 


Susan Hart

 


Copyright 2014 Susan Hart

 


Smashwords Edition

 


 


 


Sex Buffet

 


 


This woman before him was more attractive
than any girl that Ricky had ever known. He looked around himself
in disbelief and was astonished by how casual everybody else
seemed. Every one of these women was amazing. Roxy, the girl
perched on the bar top before him on her hands and knees leaned
forward slowly, shifting her weight towards her hand as she lowered
her face towards them.

She arched her back and pushed her backside
skyward for Ricky’s visual enjoyment. Her tight, black pants
stretched lovingly over perfectly round, plump ass until they
seemed to be stretched so paper thin that Ricky thought they just
might tear themselves to shreds at any moment.

Ricky licked his lips anxiously as he peered
at the wet place upon the fabric between her athletic thighs. The
girl, Elise was her name, craned her neck and smiled back
devilishly at Ricky as if she knew exactly what he was thinking.
Her green eyes sparkled as she pursed her bright, red, pouty lips
seductively and blew Ricky a tiny kiss. Ricky swooned, holding
tightly onto both arms of his chair for fear that he might either
slip right out of it to the floor or rocket through the
ceiling.

His thick cock throbbed against the inside of
his trousers, desperately awaiting its sweet release.

Bruce was seated right next to Ricky, who had
a girl of his own on the bar before him. Bruce was clearly familiar
with the situation and he sat lounging calmly in his plush chair
with his whiskey tumbler dangling pleasantly from his grasp.

His wise eyes only stared teasingly back at
his girl as she faced him, pushing out her chest and spreading her
legs wide over the edge of the bar as she pleaded with him for his
touch. Bruce reached out beside him without looking away and gently
nudged Ricky’s shoulder. He could feel the tension pent up in the
young man’s body and smirked to himself.

Ricky’s gaze shot towards Bruce.

“Didn’t I tell you, kid?” Bruce spoke in his
slow, smooth tone as he raised his whiskey half way to his lips and
gave it a slow swirl about its icy glass. “Stick with me and I’ll
show you all the pleasures of the world.” He turned his gaze
happily into his whiskey tumbler and raised it to his mouth.

Bruce chewed a bit of ice as his eyes rose
again slowly toward his eager girl. His hand drooped contentedly at
his side and gave his glass another swirl. The ice clinked happily
against the crystal, a sound that had always delighted him.

This was Bruce’s restaurant; The 225 Club,
named after a place in history that Bruce had always found
intriguing. It was a place that recaptured that forgotten era’s
elegance and class in a way that most places since the jazz age
never could. This establishment was one of many in Bruce’s empire
of extremely successful restaurants, and it was by far his
favorite.

Of course, the delights upon the bar this
evening were not available to just any of the restaurant’s guests
and certainly never during normal hours. This little show, though,
was something that he liked to host as a sort of thank you to only
his closest friends and most promising and loyal employees.

Ricky was now one of the cherished few to
have ever known the splendors awarded to Bruce’s tight inner
circle. This was his initiation in a way; a moment that let him
finally know that he’d made it.

The other girls were already getting their
wish. The two men seated on the other side of Bruce; an old friend
and the head chef of the 225 Club who had made all of the
preparations for this evening, each had a beautiful girl of their
own writhing on their laps. The wet smacking of sloppy kisses and
the girls’ purring moans filled the still air inside the
restaurant.

Ricky, though, dared not to take his eyes off
the woman upon the bar in front of him for anything. Bruce was
pleased to see his young protégé enjoying himself. He could feel
the nervousness and excitement radiating like heat off Ricky’s
body. The two men and their girls on the other side of him were not
so shy.

Clothes were torn away recklessly and fell in
piles beside their chairs. Bruce’s girl watched them enviously as
her fingers crept between her legs. She begged for Bruce’s touch,
drawing a mischievous giggle from Roxy as she gazed wantonly into
Ricky’s eyes.

Bruce threw back the last of his drink,
emptying the entire contents of his glass onto his tongue. He stood
slowly as he chewed his ice contemplatively. He took a long, slow
step towards his girl, placing himself between her beautiful,
lengthy legs. The woman purred with excitement as he slid one hand
over her thigh.

He knew that poor Ricky wouldn’t get much
further with everyone else crowding him. He’d been introduced to
the kind of pleasures he would get to enjoy regularly and Bruce saw
no need to push the young man too far on his first taste. Bruce
signaled to his friend beside him with a gesture that suggested he
hit the road.

Bruce’s old friend was more than happy to
oblige. He took his girl by the hand, who in turn grabbed the girl
next to her, who of course was followed by the cook and the four of
them scooted quickly out the door to enjoy their kicks elsewhere.
Ricky became far more relaxed at once but the lovely Roxy, teasing
him from the bar in front of him, slipped her shirt off over her
head just to keep his pulse racing. Bruce leaned in and finally
planted a kiss upon his girl, lifting her perfect rump from the bar
as he did, to set her gently upon her feet.

“Lock up when you’re done here kid.” Bruce
flashed Ricky a happy little wink and then turned his back on
him.

Bruce was soon out the door as well with his
girl trailing him like an obedient pet. Roxy was pleased to have
Ricky all to herself, though she was happy to perform for a crowd
just as well. She was not a professional, just a pretty girl with a
more than healthy sexual appetite and an infatuation for attractive
men with power.

Ricky had only recently joined such ranks but
Roxy had been keeping her eye on him for a while. She had a knack
for recognizing such potential and she had always viewed her own
sexual prowess as something that could coax and inspire the right
kind of man to such great heights.

Roxy hopped down from the bar, letting her
small, perfect breasts jiggle freely and watching Ricky’s
hypnotized eyes follow. She stepped close to Ricky and leaned over
him, placing her hands upon the arms of is chair.

“You’re so beautiful.” Ricky gasped in utter
astonishment.

Roxy kissed his lips softly and then pulled
away.

“You’re sweet.” Roxy grinned.

Ricky blushed and made Roxy giggle. She knew
that she had been mistaken about him. His handsome face and hot
body and the company he’d been keeping had made Roxy think he was
going to be some smooth, experienced playboy. She could never have
known that Ricky had spent so much of his life overweight and
introverted. He’d been a devout nerd throughout his youth.

As a young man though, his body finally began
to develop toward catching up to his intellect. He had focused on
his health and his frame became hard and lean without him really
even noticing. He was still terribly shy but Bruce had begun to
finally reveal to him the self-worth that had escaped him for so
much of his life.

It was now clear to Roxy that inside this
attractive, hard bodied man there was still a timid boy. She
caressed his body gently with her fingertips and he vibrated
nervously beneath her palms. He obviously hadn’t been with many
women. Roxy wondered if perhaps she would be his first.

She knew Ricky deserved very much to have his
confidence boosted and she was eager to stroke more than his
ego.

Roxy sank slowly to her knees in front of
Ricky. His body trembled at Roxy’s every gentle touch. She slid her
hands up his legs, over his trousers and her fingers worked nimbly
at his belt and then the button of his pants and then their zipper.
Roxy’s eyes widened and an excited, involuntary gasp escaped her
throat as she coaxed

Ricky’s thick, hard cock free of his
trousers. Ricky’s head swam in ecstasy and he wondered if he might
soon faint but did not care if he would.

Ricky’s hard, throbbing cock twitched as Roxy
wrapped her soft fingers around it lovingly. A large, wet glob of
precum oozed from the tip and ran down his shaft over Roxy’s hand.
Ricky moaned with pleasure and his eyelids drooped shut. His
knuckles whitened as he clenched the chair’s arms tightly.

Roxy smiled to herself as she petted his cock
with her palm, sliding softly down his thick shaft to his tight,
hot balls and then stroking again upward to its very tip. Her other
hand slipped over the outside of her soft, black stretch pants
along the inside of her thighs. Roxy was surprised to feel her legs
quivering with excitement.

She could feel the heat radiating through her
pants. She purred excitedly as her fingers pressed to the warm, wet
place upon them and she began to grind her hips slowly against her
hand. Her fingers squeezed tightly around Ricky’s huge dick and she
felt it pulse in her hand as she squeezed harder and harder.

Ricky’s breath gave way to a long,
involuntary moan that turned to short, lusty gasps. His chiseled
chest heaved handsomely and tiny beads of sweat broke out upon his
brow. As Roxy’s fingers slid up and down faster over the sensitive
flesh of his rock hard dick, Ricky’s breathing grew heavier.

He rocked against his chair as if he were
bound to it, raising his hips in rhythm to meet every downward
stroke of Roxy’s dainty fingers. He felt that surely this was only
a dream that he’d somehow slipped into by accident; that no woman
as beautiful as Roxy could be real. The nervousness, the shyness
and the self-consciousness that had been his bane for so much of
his life were strangely absent here. He was at complete ease alone
with Roxy, just as she wanted him.

Suddenly, Ricky felt Roxy’s soft, puckered
lips touch to the very tip of his cock and his eyes shot open. She
smiled back at him, holding his cock so close to her pretty face.
Her sparkling eyes remained locked upon his as her tongue protruded
pointedly from between her smirking lips and she lapped at his
shaft playfully like it was an ice cream cone.

Ricky’s body quaked and he squealed with the
overwhelming sensation of it. Roxy giggled between his knees and
with her eyes still holding his gaze, she wrapped her bright red
lips lovingly around the head of his dick.

“Ohhh fuckkk,” Ricky moaned.

Ricky’s eyelids fluttered and he felt to be
only on the very edge of consciousness but his eyes were fixed upon
Roxy’s hypnotic gaze and he dared not look away from it for
anything. His heart raced and his knees shook as Roxy began to suck
him hard, swirling her tongue around the tip of his cock in slow,
sensual circles.

The velvety softness of Roxy’s tongue was
unlike anything that he could ever have possibly imagined. It
basted his dick as her lips sank over his shaft, taking more and
more of it into her mouth with a graceful and beautiful ease as she
sucked him harder and harder. She held his tight, heavy balls in
her delicate little palm and massaged the sensitive flesh beyond
with her fingertips.

Roxy moaned around his cock as she slipped
her other hand into her pants and at last felt the soft wetness of
her hot slit. She writhed up and down in a sultry gyration as she
lovingly caressed her swollen clit with the perfectly manicured
tips of two fingers. Her eyes closed, finally breaking the spell
that held Ricky’s gaze to her.

Overwhelmed with the strange and wonderful
sensation as Roxy’s lips sunk over the base of his shaft, taking
the tip of his cock deep in her throat as she bathed the underside
of his cock with her tongue, Ricky’s eyes fluttered shut
spastically and his head fell back.

He moaned towards the ceiling in ecstasy.

Roxy ground harder against her fingers. Her
lips slid upward along Ricky’s cock and released him from their
loving hold. She gasped loudly as she plunged a finger deep inside
her wet pussy and began to buck her lovely body up and down as she
rode it.

Cool air rushed over the wetness of Ricky’s
glistening dick and made him swoon. Another thick gob of
pre-ejaculate surged forth from the tip and spilled down his shaft.
Roxy’s eyes opened just in time to spot it.

“Ooooooh.” She grinned excitedly and then
licked her lips.

Roxy bent forward again, greedily sucking
Ricky’s swollen member into her hot mouth. Ricky bit down hard on
his bottom lip. Roxy’s head bobbed up and down in his lap faster
and faster. She squeezed his big balls gently as Ricky rocked his
hips towards Roxy’s lips, fucking her face.

His breaths became short, hot pants mingled
with uncontrollable moans and squeals. Roxy fucked harder, now with
two fingers stuffed deep into her cunt and pumping frantically.
Wet, slurping sounds mingled with the moans and heavy breaths that
filled the air around them. Then, Ricky’s entire body tensed.

Every hard muscle flexed and held tight
against the impending explosion that now boiled up inside of him,
quickly approaching its critical mass. He knew that he should warn
Roxy but he didn’t dare to take a breath for fear that he might
lose himself.

His mind reeled desperately for old Bazooka
Joe jokes and baseball statistics; things he knew to be in his
memory but would take some focus to dig up and piece together;
anything to distract his body and mind from the sensation
overcoming his body.

There was a moment of seemingly frozen time,
like an out of body experience, in which Ricky found every last
fiber of his being poised at the very






















































THE END
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