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It is round and fleshy. The old man likes to kiss my butt very much. He gives many kisses in the round shape, in my hairless skin, white and very soft, with a perfumed smell. My whole body owns such that exquisite smell of flowers and lavender. It is one of my arts, smells so good that the old man likes to even lick my crack. He makes me laugh because of his beard! It is beautiful, such visible and imaginary line that separates the two fleshy hemispheres of my buttocks ... but isn’t it disgusting at the same time? In fact, this man is a vicious, dirty old man. He eats my arsehole as if it were the most exquisite fruit of his grocery store. He not only kisses and licks, but he sucks very inside. Like if my butthole was the sweetest candy. 

My old client can not erect his cock any longer, so playing with my bum has become one of his favorite games with my body. It's not that I dislike it, it's really a pretty nice tingle. His beard brushes the walls of my big buttocks. He should thank heaven that I am extremely meticulous with my cleaning. Once everything’s over, I take a shower to wash away the smell of his breath. An old smell, to wet snuff and saliva. I force myself to be cleaner than any girl, more womanly than any woman. Other girls are dirtier. And I have heard that aged men (sugar daddies as they are called) eat anyway their butts and their pussies or the genitals they have at hand. I do not even want to imagine. Old pals no longer discriminate at their age. They just want to “eat” youthful bodies. Sometimes they confuse one girl with another if they look similar. So when I'm tired I ask my friend to go serve my elder man. 

The old man pays in cash. Cards or electronic payments are not for him, he is too old for that and besides, his business is almost cash based only. He is fat and ordinary but pays well and gives me some fresh fruit from his grocery store as a gift: avocados, peaches, small bananas, apricots, passion fruits, raspberries, blueberries (my favorites)...I’m a glutton gal about the old man’s fruits. The only ones I tolerate eating. Ha Ha! I am lying: I have ate his personal fruit also: the old man’s cock...dead flesh as a dead animal but anyway after a long time and effort I make him to cum because I am a professional. 
The old man wants me to suck his dick in his bathroom. But I refuse. It’s too narrow, and the floor is slippery. There is no good position for my body. I prefer to give him head on his bed, a comfortable king size bed. A nice place where I can lie on my back. It has the benefit that the elder man can lick my sex in different positions. In any case, I would love to be fucked in my butt. Many men do it. But it’s a shame this old man can’t penetrate me in the doggy style position or any other. I have an ass to die for, round, smooth, soft, white and perfect, so it is my best feature. The “fruit” he loves the most. When we are in his bed, I always like to suck his cock while looking at him, to see his reactions. But he is not the most handsome man I have seen, or the most beautiful and sexy, but his cock is good for me. Some men own thick and long manhoods. Sometimes I have problems taking those big heads, sometimes is painful indeed. 
All the opposite. The old man's dead cock is easy to please. With my mouth, lips and so. He also likes to lick my feet. Sometimes we take off our clothes and dance naked in his room. After all, I’m a funny girl, right? We like to drink champagne and listen to music. Then he takes out his cock and I start sucking. That’s how he spends his time and his money with me. Of course he knowns nothing about condoms. Not of his generation. They still believe they can’t get sick and don’t have to use them. But that’s part of the job. At least I hardly need him to wrap his cock in a condom, because it’s very difficult to get him hard. I love his cum. It’s warm, sticky water that I’m happy to get in my face and chest. 
I make my old client to take a shower. I wash and wipe his old, fat and hairy body. It’s part of the service. He pays well for it. Anyway, it’s so sexy because we are both naked in his Jacuzzi (I made him to buy one) and the old man washes my body too. He always asks me to wear with the expensive black necklace he gave to me as a birthday gift. The old man is a generous sex monster, after all. 

My girlfriend does not like to give that care. She likes easy money. She is impatient to have the money for her shots and doses. A junkie. So she directly sucks the man until he cums on her face, tits, or inside her throat. She works his dicks directly with no preparation or shit, is so aggressive. My old man cannot distinguish us both. So he must be confused, must think “what happens with this girl! She has very different personalities every time!” Ha ha ha, but he really says nothing. He simply mumbles his strange words before cuming. His ancient swears in the dead languages he learned in his long time gone youth. The old man does not care how my friend is. She is young and beautiful, a natural beauty, but not so clean and perfumed as me. She does not have the craft of beauty that I own. The old man likes me more than her. I am certain. I can not understand why my girlfriend does not want any makeup. She is a good person but lacks my refinement and sophistication, and is too much obsessed with making money for her shots, her dosages.

Well, the man is impotent, but my crafty mouth and hand can make his dick grow enough. It is a hard task, but a profitable one. Many old men put money on me because of this. I can even make a dead cock to cum, as I did with this old man. He loves that very much, feeling much more manly, I know. The old man likes to lick my butt, to put his tongue very inside. But it’s a bit disgusting. But it’s not his fault, it’s the fault of the years. After this, he is ready.

Then, after the old man comes, he likes to lick all my body, to kiss my lips, to suck my small tits and nipples. I let him do my shoulder, my arm, elbow, belly, waist, my ass, my thigh, leg, feet, even my fingers (he sucks one by one). I let him do to eat me all. Then the old man eats the last and most succulent dish of what my body can offer him: my genitals. At his age, old men don’t discriminate. He is not different. My elder man does not care to eat fish or clam. Raw or spicy flesh. He is too a man to refuse any kind of girl. So, he fills his big mouth with the extravagant flesh of my genitals. My flesh moves inside his jaws as fish in a fishbowl. He massages my clit with his muscular tongue, strong an obedient to his lustful will. It’s so good! His tongue is a real cock, but better. It’s like a serpent. His tongue-sneak penetrates me in pagan ways... it becomes into a lecherous slug violating my intimate sacred space. The old monster eats me as if I were a marine creature in a soup. He does with firmness and delicacy that only a connoisseur may do. Regarding sex, this old man is wise. He always makes me cum. Ah! It’s a relief! He is the only client I let to do this thing to me, a so dangerous yet delightful caress. 
My soft skin drives him crazy. One day, me and my girl, we will come both to a threesome. He’d be like, totally confused, but super pleased.
At last, the old man is asleep. Then I can leave. All this is not easy. I am always the one who has to make the effort. My friend does not even try. She is not that kind of person. My secret: this monster is the only person who makes
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