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      The cock in her mouth was about ready to erupt, she could tell. The way it twitched and throbbed, the veins jutting out so thickly, the head bulbous and large. She’d been working that dick for a nice long while, hearing the man’s moans as he drove. It was probably dangerous to be sucking him off as he drove, but it made the drive go faster and more pleasantly for both of them.

      Getting a ride to the big city turned out to be easier than Lilah had been warned. The first man she approached had been most eager.

      Probably because when he smirked and said, “Sure, I’ll give you a lift. If you’re willing to work for it,” she had responded:

      “No problem. Would you like me to stroke you or suck you off?” said so casually and warmly, a smile on her beautiful face as she moved into the passenger seat beside him.

      And so she ended up with his dick in her mouth as he drove the highway to Los Angeles.

      “Oh fuck… fuck! So close,” he gasped, as his dick spurt salty pre-cum onto her tongue.

      Her blonde hair gathered in his lap as she pushed her throat down around his throbbing crown. She was choking herself, but she knew she was in control, so it was fun. He’d been a perfect gentleman.

      Well, for a lady like her, he was a perfect gentleman. Her definition might differ from others.

      Her hand squeezed his thigh as her large tits rested on his hand as he clasped the gearshift. He was so tightly  wound up, and that was an extra bonus for her.

      If there was one thing Lilah loved, it was driving men crazy.

      If there was another thing she loved, it was getting what she wanted by driving men crazy.

      But she was no tease. She wanted him to explode in her throat, fill her up with that cum, a reward for a job well done. There was no greater high than making a man lose control in or on her body, and that slickness between her thighs was proof enough. She shifted in her seat, her white bodycon dress rolling up over her thighs as her head bobbed in his lap.

      He grunted, gasped, his whole body tensing up as he shook. He didn’t have words anymore, he was just moans and pants as she drained him dry. And he was quite handsome in his way, his cock nicely shaped, and something she got intimately familiar with during the trip.

      And then finally it came. His cock swelling up and thick, pearly white seed erupting back into her throat. And she swallowed it down diligently, letting it flow down into her taut tummy as he gasped and quaked. His panting peppered with the occasional ‘fuck’ and ‘yes’ as he unloaded all he had into her, while still holding the steering wheel with one hand, the other on the gear shift as he touched her breasts simultaneously.

      He was pretty skilled, she had to admit. The fact that he could cum without getting them into an accident was impressive, and for a moment, she wished she could see what else he was capable of.

      She licked his dick as he came, teasing him as she swallowed down his seed, her nipples stiff beneath her dress. She didn’t wear a bra, the dress was tight enough that it gave her tits some good lift, while letting them bounce freely. Besides, she wasn’t really interested in wearing clothes, so why wear more than what she needed to?

      It helped her get what she wanted to dress like this anyhow, so it was a big win-win in her book. After all, she’d gotten this man to drive out of his way, to drop her off where she wanted to go in the sprawling city of Los Angeles, just for some quality time with his cock.

      “Ohhh fuck…” he sighed, as his cock twitched and spurt its last, and he shivered under her ministrations. She’d drained him dry, lapped up all his salty seed as he began to pull over to the side of the road. “Dammit, you were amazing,” he said with a grin on his face, his chest heaving as he parked there on the side of the road, freeing his hands to caress her hair and squeeze her breasts.

      She giggled, licking her plush lips as her grey eyes met his gaze.

      “You were able to park while twitching with pleasure, so I think we were both amazing,” she said in her youthful, effervescent voice. She sounded a lot younger than she looked, with her hourglass figure and her intense eyes.

      She looked out the passenger side window, seeing a massive store of black marble and gold trim, flanked on either side by ornate statues.

      “And you got me to where I wanted to go! Damn, you’re good.” She smiled at him, her full lips revealing a set of perfect, white teeth. “I’m so glad I met you, baby.”

      He was looking a bit blown away still, but he pushed back his hand through his dark hair and grinned at her.

      “Any time I can lend a helping hand…” he said with a sparkle in his eyes as they trailed over her figure one last time. “And hey, if you need anything else while you’re here… I can pop my number in your phone for you. I’m just a phone call away,” he said, licking his lips as he reached down, and began to put his cock back in his pants.

      “Oh, ya, sure,” she said, handing him her unlocked phone. She straightened her dress, pulling down the v-cut and pushing up her tits before covering her ass with the very short skirt. “But I’ll probably be sticking around here for a while. I’m gonna get famous,” she said with a smile.

      He tapped at her phone, entering his number in with a smile before handing it back to her. He’d put himself in as her, “L.A. Sugar Daddy” but with a question mark on the end.

      “I’ve no doubt you will be, with your can-do attitude and enthusiasm,” he said with a grin and a soft chuckle. “I’ve got a place here in town, if you need a place to crash. I know you’re good for the rent,” he said with a playful wink as the door locks popped open.

      She giggled, taking her phone back and blowing him a kiss.

      “Thanks, sugar,” she winked as she opened the door and stepped out into the hot, L.A. air. It was so different from where she came from, all open fields and autumn leaves replaced with pavement and humid heat. It made her heart race, and excitement flooded her veins.

      All she had on her was a small purse and her phone. She didn’t want anything from her past holding her back. It was a time for a new beginning, and that new beginning began with a new wardrobe. She confidently closed the door to the car she’d hitched a ride in, and stared in awe at the window display.

      She strutted towards the gilded entrance of Valentina Rosa, the hottest new store on the Boulevard, according to the magazines. It was a lot easier walking on the pavement in her white, platformed, 6” heels than it was the gravel roads where she came from, and she felt like hot shit as she opened the door to the air conditioned boutique.

      Of course, she didn’t have any money, but that’d never stopped her before. All she had to do was find something, try it on, then ask a man for it. With her modelesque face, her innocent voice, and her bimbo figure, very few could refuse. And on a Saturday afternoon, she figured it’d be crowded with bored men waiting for their wives or girlfriends as they shopped.

      That was always how it was in the movies.

      But apparently, exclusive shops in L.A. were a lot more subdued, and she only spotted a few other customers.

      That wasn’t going to get in her way. Not when she saw a black, lacy dress with rhinestones and a plunging neckline. She knew, instantly, she had to have it.

      Lilah didn’t even look at the price tag, and even though the sales clerk looked at her with some skepticism, she apparently recognized that the dress and shoes that Lilah wore were expensive, so she let her into the dressing room.

      At least there wouldn’t be a Pretty Woman scene, Lilah thought with a little giggle. She loved that movie, after all. It was pretty much her life goals.

      Lilah pushed her white dress down and stared at herself in the mirror for a moment. She had perfect tits, too
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