
  
    [image: Sharing the Bad Boy’s Toy]
  


  
    
      Sharing the Bad Boy’s Toy

      ROUGH & RAW

      
        FERTILE BIMBO

      

    

    
      
        CANDY QUINN

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Pathforgers Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      © 2022 Pathforgers Publishing

      All Rights Reserved. This is a work of fiction. This book is intended for sale to Adult Audiences only. All sexually active characters in this work are over 18. All sexual activity is between non-blood related, consenting adults.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Preface

      

    

    
      
        Sharing the Bad Boy’s Toy

      

    

    
      
        Recommended For You

      

      
        Free Exclusive Story

      

      
        Become Candy Obsessed

      

      
        Also by Candy Quinn

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Preface

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Sign up to my newsletter to receive free, exclusive stories:

        http://candyquinn.com/newsletter

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      
        
        
        Book Themes: breeding, blowjobs, hotwife, multiple partners, voyeurism

        Word Count: 6,704

      

        

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Sharing the Bad Boy’s Toy

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      She had never seen such a big cock, not until she met Dmitry, and to be able to explore it with her mouth again was everything she ever wanted. To hear him call her a ‘Good girl’ as he pet her hair was now her life’s calling, and so her tongue traced the length of his shaft with affection and desire.

      Her legs ached as she kneeled beneath the table, her high heels digging into her firm, round ass, but she ignored the discomfort. Her hand stroked his inner thigh as she began to take his swollen, flared tip into her mouth, her tongue washing over his helm. She could hear him talking to the others at the table, his strong voice confident and gruff, not giving away a hint that she was hidden between his thighs, beginning to suck him off.

      “Yeah, so just do it then,” Dmitry said to one of the other gruff men. “What am I? Your nanny?” he remarked, a hint of an accent coming out there as he spoke with those other guys; it sounded vaguely Eastern European to her, but she was no expert on that stuff.

      “So, we have your go ahead to… put a stop to the guy's little operation?” asked someone as, as Dmitry’s dick throbbed in her mouth.

      “Are you fucking dense, Olav?” Dmitry asked him, as his dick spurt pre-cum onto Brittany’s tongue. “Or are you wearing a wire or something?” he asked the other man, with a glare.

      And there was some tension at the table. But a third man pat Olav’s shoulder.

      “Olav is just over cautious. You know how he is,” said the third guy. “Doesn’t want to piss you off.”

      It was all so serious, which only tickled Brittany’s sense of humour. She couldn’t help but enjoy the deception, the fact that they were doing something so filthy, and no one else even knew. It was such a rush, just like when that guy filmed her in the back alley when Dmitry fucked her for the first time.

      And even though she hadn’t been a virgin, it felt like her first time. The first time she had a guy take her the way she needed to be taken.

      Her other hand wrapped around the root of Dmitry’s dick, beginning to stroke it as her mouth worked to take him all in. He was a big guy, with a bigger cock, and the table was low enough that she was having to be careful not to bump her head on it and give their twisted game away.

      He was such a cool guy, so confident, in control. He sounded so gruff and commanding, even as she worked his dick into such a twitching, throbbing frenzy. But she could feel the muscles in his thigh tense up, letting her know it was a struggle to hide the pleasure she was causing in that dark club.

      “Yeah, sorry Dmitry. You know me… I just—” Olav stammered.

      “You just need to go handle your shit. And leave me out of it. Got that?” Dmitry said, one arm on the back of his seat as he lounged back. That mountain of a man looking so calm as the young woman sucked him off beneath the table. “I got better things to do with my time than babysit you. So get the fuck outta here and let me get back to my fun, huh?” he said gruffly.

      And she felt the other two men shift, hesitantly edging back as he reached down with his free hand, to pat her head, and caress her long, luxurious strawberry blonde hair.

      She was disappointed at their dismissal, but that stroke of his hand along her head was heavenly. Her black top rubbed against his calf as she shifted, her cleavage exposed to the air as her nipples hardened into the silky fabric. She’d not bothered with a bra that night, and every shift of her body excited her sensitive tits.

      She began stroking him more firmly, her lips and tongue working harder to please him, to tug an illicit moan from his mouth.

      “Just one more thing, Dmitry—” said Olav.

      “Go!” Dmitry bellowed, impatient to get the man gone. Perhaps in an effort to not lose the game.

      But then she heard him say, “Not you, Yuri. Stay.”

      And she heard her big, older lover give a deep moan. He shivered and caressed her hair.

      “You okay, Dmitry?” asked that, until then, unnamed man Yuri.

      “It’s just this pretty girl of mine. She’s getting too good at this,” Dmitry said with a satisfied sigh as his dick leaked more pre into her mouth. And she saw to her side, as the handsome thirty-something Yuri peered beneath the table at her, his silver eyes going wide.

      She wriggled with excitement, but she never pulled off Dmitry’s dick. She had no sense of embarrassment at being caught sucking him off in the club, she was just excited at his praise, at his acknowledgment of her skills. She had dedicated so much time to figuring out how to give a blowie, and it was paying off.

      She’d made him break in front of his... friends? Associates? She didn’t really know, and she wasn’t curious enough to ask.

      But that Yuri was handsome, and he slowly grinned at her as he leered. His own blonde hair swept to one side, and he was wearing a sharp vest, with his shirt sleeves rolled up to the elbows.

      “She’s a real looker,” Yuri said as he came back up. “But too young for you, Dmitry,” he teased his… boss? Friend? “You should give her to me,” he said with a laugh.

      “You are right,” Dmitry said, licking his lips and swallowing. “Much too young for me. But that is part of what makes her so damn good, Yuri. Appetite of a craven slut, the need of a mature woman. All wrapped in the looks of heaven’s most perfect angel,” Dmitry praised her, as he pushed her mouth down his dick further, further, until she was gagging on it as the head prodded down into her throat.

      “But I am not a greedy man. And maybe I will share her with you sometime, Yuri,” Dmitry said, keeping her there… holding her… until she thought she was going to pass out, and he let her go. “What do you think of that, sweetie?” Dmitry asked, tilting his head and looking at her down there.

      She was trying to gasp for air while still not entirely pulling herself from his swollen shaft, and it was a losing battle. She was nearly choking until she finally conceded and pulled her mouth from his cock, her hand working overtime to stroke him with a firm rhythm as she swallowed back air.

      “Share?” she managed, her angelic voice a little harsher from the throat fucking.

      Dmitry grinned in amusement, and pat the seat beside him on the bench. It put her between him and Yuri, who sat on a chair, although not too close to the other man.

      “Come up my little alleycat. Take a breath and sit with us. Don’t worry, you can still play with it,” he assured her, knowing her well enough now that she’d be let down if she couldn’t at least touch his dick.

      Especially since she hadn’t yet succeeded in making him cum.

      She obediently slid up from between his legs, knocking the table slightly as her bubble butt struck the edge. She turned around, planting her bare ass down, the black, pleated skirt she wore too short to cover her ample behind. As usual, she didn’t wear any panties, but she was wearing a pair of fishnet pantyhose that had a hole cut out in the crotch.

      Once she was comfortably sat, her hand instantly went back to Dmitry’s cock, her body relaxing into his side as she let out a happy sigh.

      Dmitry put his arm around her then, holding her closely.

      “Isn’t she a treasure?” he said with a big grin on his dark, usually grim and serious face. He kissed her as her dainty hand caressed his girth, and squeezed her to him.

      “That she is. I must admit, Dmitry… I am jealous,” Yuri said, that handsome thirty-something leaning back in his chair and eyeing her with a grin. He was far younger than Dmitry, and yet still way older than her. “She puts the usual beautiful sluts around here to shame.”

      “She does,” Dmitry said, kissing her forehead and nuzzling her hair. “What do you think of my friend Yuri, alleycat?” he asked her.

      If she had seen him walking down the road a few weeks ago, Brittany knew he’d catch her eye. He was handsome, but he had a bit of an edge to him as well
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