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Sex Onboard

Kerry Rich sat looking out the window of the
expensively furnished room she had booked on the overnight train
from France to Moscow. Her friend Jerry had invited her on this
scenic trip across a large section of the world and had quickly
abandoned her to play with the little toys that he had found a few
rooms down.

Am I so unattractive?

She had visited them for a moment and had
enjoyed playing with the young women Jerry had discovered. Father
would not agree, but Kerry really did like sucking, licking,
playing and molesting cute eighteen-year-old pussies.

She sat watching the world flow by and wondered
at her life. The trees sped by in a mixture of green and light
browns outside the window. It was very reminiscent of how her life
was passing her by, or so she felt.

Those trees probably have a better
life than me.

She was wealthy beyond belief and she knew
without a doubt that she would never work thanks to her father's
skill as a businessman. That suited her quite well as she was not
inclined to working and did not like it and even the thought of it
made her ill. She knew that this was a common problem among her
siblings as well and like them she had mostly paid her way through
high school and university with cash, sex, or through cheating and
bribery. It had become almost a family tradition.

There was a knock on the door and she turned
from her contemplation, pushing aside her blond curls and spreading
her dress out. Perhaps Jerry had come back to give her some of that
pleasure that had been implicitly offered when he had invited her
on this little trip.

"Come in."

Her eyebrows shot up in surprise when a young
and very handsome man stepped through the door in the uniform of
the service section of the trained staff.

He was slightly taller than her with wide
shoulders and deep brown hair. His eyes were a smoky brown and he
had a moderately tanned look that she felt was quite appealing. She
ran her eyes from his shiny shoes all the way up to the hat he was
wearing. This one would certainly do to help ease her mind some.
Maybe he could entertain her for just a little while.

"Excuse me, madam. Mister Lawrence asked that I
bring you some wine when he saw me earlier in the
hallway."

The man had a very sexy French accent and she
admired the way his pants spread out slightly to create a nice
tepee in the centre. She did not say anything at first, trying to
decide exactly how she wanted to dissect her pretty little
frog.

He looked at her uncomfortably and she smiled
sweetly back at him. He was attractive and Jerry's intention was
clear. He had sent her something to play with while he was busy
satisfying himself.

Always looking out for me, aren't
you, my sweet Jerry.

Kerry held back her smile. This was going to be
very fun and she was already starting to feel a small tingling down
and her panties right about where her clitoris was.

She stood up and the man's eyes went round when
he tried to calculate her dimensions. She had a perfect body that
had come of many hard hours of surgery, exercise and dieting. Her
hips were slightly wide, but they matched well with her large
breasts, which hung nicely on a perfect curve that seemed to defy
all normal concepts of reality. This was accentuated by her slim
waist and pin like ankles that led up to almost beastly thighs -
made for crushing men and forcing them to her will.

She walked over and casually took the bottle of
wine in one hand to place it on the table and then reached around
to lock the door behind him.

"Umm... Madam..." He tried to stutter as she
slipped forward to stand well within intimate distance of his
handsome masculine frame.

"Don't be so prudish," she purred, running a
manicured finger over his lips.

There was an intense look of desire on his face
and she smiled in pleasure seeing that reaction from him. Most men
would have paid very large sums of money to sleep with a woman like
her and right here this handsome service man was getting the
chance. That was if he could prove himself worthy to enjoy her as
he wished to.

She put both hands on his shoulders and pushed
him down to the gorgeous rich red carpet. He was resistant, but
service people often were.

She forced him down and drew up the front of
her skirt to reveal a tiny pair of white panties with a small
design on the front. They were slightly tapered to reveal as much
of the hairless nature of her wonderful snatch and the design was
of the family crest, which he probably well recognized considering
his occupation.

His eyes were wide and she knew the confusion
that was moving through his mind. She noticed a wedding ring on his
left hand and she smiled in pleasure knowing that she was stealing
from another woman.

Is your wife this sexy? she wondered.
Does she play with you in the ways that I will?

His hands were clutching at his sides and she
could tell that he was going to stand up and run away in fear from
perhaps the best thing that had happened to him all week, or at
least in her opinion.

Don't be so hasty. The game has
hardly begun.

She grabbed his head and drove it forward into
her crotch, letting her skirt flow down over top of his head. He
was buried in her warm sexy embrace and his nose was only
centimeters from her beautifully scented vagina.

She had touched herself, if only gently, while
watching Jerry pound his big fat penis into the two playful girls
that he had found for his amusement. The man had neither sense nor
sensibility and that was why Kerry found him so appealing. She had
almost come to a brief orgasm in her play and she knew that the
musty scent of her vagina would be very sexy and pleasurable to the
man's nose.

What will you make of my pretty
little cunt and how will you react?

Her toy tried to scurry away, but she pushed
him in more firmly and soon she felt his fingers slipping up
towards the hole in the middle and drawing those tiny little
panties out of the way to reveal a perfectly shaven vagina to his,
no doubt, desirous eyes.

She let him enjoy her beautiful wonderful lady
bits for a little while before becoming more insistent in her
desires and forcing his beautiful head and its wondrous sexual
device - otherwise known as his tongue - into her pussy.

He came more willingly this time and she
enjoyed the feeling of his mouth opening and his tongue coming out
for his very first taste of her beautiful snatch.

His shoulders suddenly relaxed and his tongue
went to work like a true gentleman faced with a difficult challenge
that he seemed more than ready to meet. This one had the skills of
a married man and she enjoyed with great pleasure his slick tongue
moving around underneath her dress below her.

She drew it up slightly and started to run her
hands through his brown and lusciously silky hair. His hair was
wonderful to her touch and she could feel the strands of it flowing
over her fingers as she rolled her hands in little circles that
created soft murmurs of happiness from the man slurping away so
deeply down below and getting a full and delicious taste of her
wonderful sexy and very youthful vagina.

She drew him off, enjoying the sensation
completely as his eyes followed her lustily, and went to sit down
on the chair next to the table, turning around and pushing her
panties out of the way, while lifting her skirt up for him to get a
full view of the goods that were available to him.

She beckoned to him with one finger and he came
closer, slowly edging his way forward on his knees.

"Are you ready to be my lapdog, pretty
man?"

He stopped in front of her and she pointed down
to her pussy without saying a single word. If he knew his place in
society and his rank as a lesser human being, he would do as he was
told and pleasure her for as long, and in as many ways, as she
pleased to allow him.

All men are my slaves, she thought,
chuckling to herself.

His mouth came down again and this time she was
able to see every single tongue movement of his beautiful pink
blossom moving around her vagina so sweetly. He had good skills and
she was feeling incredibly nice in a very short period of time. One
finger entered into her vagina and soon two as he found her well
stretched.

She leaned back in the chair and relaxed as he
played, licked and pleasured as she willed it. She wouldn't let him
up until she was completely satisfied and she was nowhere near
ready for that kindness yet.

He worked like a beast, just like the beast of
burden he was. Workers always knew how to lick pussy best and she
enjoyed playing with every single one that she found
appealing.

She came violently on the man's face. It was
not a short lived orgasm and she felt herself stretching out in
pleasure at the incredible nature of this wonderful feeling.
Although she had sex maybe once a day or more, her orgasms were
always full and she always took great pleasure in them.

Her body tensed and one leg straightened out to
reveal its beautiful muscularity and wonderful tanned skin. It
tensed and her back arched like a cat flexing from a long rest. She
felt a subtle tingling sensation running over her skin like the
pleasure received after drinking a particularly strong spirit. The
sensation flowed throughout her body and seemed to centralize in
her chest, where her heart was beating at full steam.

Kerry's eyes closed and her mouth opened
slightly. A small cry flowed out, stuttering as the air constricted
as her throat played the beautiful melody of a woman well
used.

He certainly knows how to lick a
pussy.

The man slipped up above her and she looked up
with her cold blue eyes meeting his brown masculine ones. He
reached down to his belt and slowly drew it away to open his
trousers at the front.

I wonder how big it is, she thought,
hoping for huge.

She reached forward and casually flicked the
button at the top of his pants. His trousers popped open with a pop
and what was underneath was revealed to her expectant eyes. She
knew that the French were well known for having moderate to large
dicks and hoped that her French lover would have a beast of ideal
size to torture and pleasure her pretty little vagina.

His black underwear was tidy and looked
relatively new. She reached forward as he stood waiting for her
next act and drew the front waistband forward to bring down
slightly.

It seems thick enough, she noted as the
first centimeter of it was revealed with a moderately hairy bush
just above.

She drew his underpants down further and came
to the halfway point, noting the thickness of it and hoping that
the beast would be a good few centimeters longer beyond this
semihard state.

She drew his underwear down to the bottom of
his fly. It was large, yet not overly so. She had had white men,
dark skinned men and Asian men and she knew well that a man's cock
could vary greatly in
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With lust and love onboard, the Diamond Express is one place
where desires can be expressed unhindered.






