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I AM A SPOILED BITCH

 


Wendy was a particularly wicked, spoiled
bitch. She had come to the party in the hope of finding a suitable
man to play out her desires with. However, unfortunately, the party
had proven to be a bomb due to its lack of sexy, handsome, and
available men.

She stood ignoring the orange-haired fool who
thought that he was good enough to partner up with her for the
night. He hadn't stopped talking since he had said hello to her
earlier, and she was hoping he would leave her alone soon so that
she could take some time to recover from his excessive onslaught of
words that never seemed to stop long enough for her to tell him to
fuck off.

His mouth closed for a moment and the
annoying sounds, which she wasn’t listening to anyway, stopped
exiting his stupid mouth for long enough for her to tell him quite
plainly that she wasn't interested, nor was she impressed with his
ferocious attempts to talk her into his bed, a place she imagined
he would spend hours talking as well, instead of doing his manly
duty.

The man stalked off sulkily. She snorted at
him and allowed her eyes to travel back across the distance of the
room. There was one large man talking to a blonde who looked of
some interest, but she could see that he was clearly infatuated
with the little tart and knew that there would be little chance of
her obtaining his seed tonight or anything else for that matter by
the way that he was staring at the blonde woman.

Wendy continued her search. There had to be
at least one older, sexy man with a big enough cock to truly ruin
her and send her into pleasure heaven. She decided that he must be
somewhere else in the house party and stomped off across the lounge
to the kitchen.

She found her brother chatting to a buxom
brunette woman, who was impressed by her brother’s usual snappy
charm.

She tried to get his attention, but he waved
her away and continued to talk to his little harlot. She stomped
her foot loudly and stuck her tongue out at them before walking in
the other direction, feeling angry and depressed at her brother’s
bad behavior. Wasn't he supposed to look after her? He had always
been a good source of cute boy toys for her in the past. Why was he
being so lazy today? Didn’t she deserve to get fucked up too?

She knew her brother well enough. She was 19
years old and 1 month, and this was the first New Year's Eve party
she had been to. Mother and father had been completely unimpressed
with her tantrums and her attempts to get them to give her
permission to go to this party, but her brother had stepped in and
said that he would watch her.

She sighed. The bastard deserved his time
with the big-titted girl in the kitchen. Wendy decided she would
forgive him later if he brought her something nice – preferably
male and single.

She pushed past a tall, slim, and
geeky-looking man and walked out back to the laundry room. The geek
gave her ass a long look as she passed by, and she turned to give
him the two-finger salute.

The man turned away from her and she laughed.
What a pussy? A normal man would have given her the bird back or
tried to fuck her. That one wasn’t going to get any tonight.

Wendy passed a chocolate-skinned woman coming
out of a room and noted a man inside slumped against the wall with
his pants down. She would have taken a longer look, but the woman
closed the door and walked down the hall after the geek, giving
Wendy a scary look that sent her scurrying down the hallway.

She turned when she heard a familiar sound
from one of the rooms. Some fool was doing their laundry at the
party, and she noticed that the machine was one of the older types
by its heavy vibrations and the way that it spun so quickly.

She felt a cheeky grin spread across her face
as she looked at the whirling machine in front of her. Without a
second thought to what others might think, she propped herself up
on top and spread her skirt, which was short enough to be
scandalous anyway, over the metal panel of the washing machine.

Little quivers of happiness spread through
her pussy. She sat there watching people walking by, not looking
in, and unaware of her seedy behavior and misuse of the house’s
washing machine.

The machine stopped rolling around, and she
slid off to the floor. She felt a sort of wetness in her panties as
her cunt slowly let juices roll down her pretty little legs.

She strolled out into the hallway and found a
small bedroom just across the hall.

She closed the doors and noted that it was a
girl’s room. A missed devious grin spread across her face and she
pulled the top drawer on the right-hand side open and hunted among
the woman's panties to find what she knew that any good slut would
have close at hand.

She pulled it out. It was long and slightly
curved with little rubber balls spread all across the surface. She
sniffed and found it acceptable.

She popped the rear of it off and checked the
batteries. They looked new, and so she twisted the base back on and
turned it far to the left.

The little machine started to whirl, and,
grinning to herself, she slipped down her panties and placed the
little toy up against the little hood of her clit.

The sensation of that whirly machine spread
throughout her pussy, and she cried out in girlish joy as the
machine set to work on her precious parts.

She slowly rubbed it up and down her pussy,
letting the juices slowly flow down onto the rubber of the dildo
before bringing it up to the mouth of her cunt hole and inserting
it inside her love nest.

She started to pull it in and out. She was
not gentle; in fact, she was never gentle.

The rather flexible dildo felt fantastic
inside of her. Ever since she turned legal at the age of 18, she
had been sleeping with man after man, allowing them to spread their
seed inside of her womb as she enjoyed the exciting play of being
with men of the same and older ages.

There was a knock at the door, and she
quickly put the vibrator underneath the pillow. A man stuck his
head through the door and saw her quickly covering up her naked
pussy.

His eyes traveled down to the small pair of
white panties that she was wearing and that were down around her
knees.

He grinned and stepped inside, closing the
door behind him.

"What are you up to in my girlfriend's room?"
he asked, coming to stand in front of her.

She looked at his jeans. There was a nice
bulge there, and he had a strong masculine frame of 25 years
vintage. She considered him for a moment. 25 was a bit young for
her needs, and she liked mature seed, preferably from a married
man, but this one might be able enough to tie her through until she
could find something more useful for pleasuring
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