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"You are not a god to judge, you are not a father to punish."

Committing a crime in King Gustaf's Kingdom is a crime.

Love and International Tolerance

Daku Amadeus
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Kids Knows The Half
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Her father was welfare bank manager.

He filmed his daughter on a sext tape with him. He could profit from an unwanted boy, he could sell his business partners to profit from his living.

One day he came back from work, he notices his wife was staying longer at a local temple for a prayer and he decides it was a moment to cherish his fortune.

His 18 years old daughter walks in their living room, he places his work portfolio down and hugs her.

She is so happy to see her beloved father. She jumps on him, wrapping her legs around him. “Daddy, I miss you and so happy to see you at home.”

He brushes his hands over her shoulders and her long black hair.

He takes a quick hand to loosen her skirt on top of his teenager daughter.

“You know how much I love you?” He kisses in her mouth.

“You do not worry, darling, you will be a skilled teacher one day, like you always dreamed. Let me give you a tip.”

Her father places his hand on her and starts massaging her young Thai breasts just one year after the transgender operation his boy had.

He wrestles her down to the sofa and can feel her soft and warm breath on his neck when her chest is pumping heavy.

He slides his arm under her skirt, with soft finger tips walking up her thighs closer her in between legs.

“Sweetie, did it heal now?”

She flushes her cheeks and replies in her whisper, asking if she does not know yet.

He brushes his finger in a middle of her underwear to feel a little moisture on her white underwear.

He takes his neck for closer inspection to see her and before he presses his face down into her, he licks his finger and covers his look under her skirt.

She feels excited and contorted, grabbing her hero, closing her eyes hard, rubbing her legs around his ears.

“You will need a boyfriend soon.” He lifts his head off her and licks his lips to see her in eyes.

“You should know how much your daddy loves you, my Narak?”

“I love you too.”

She pulls herself to kiss his lips to make very first kiss. She licks his lips but his experience gets better off her and he forces his tongue into her lips, teaching her right way to kiss a real man.

“You can marry, you can cheat but daddy will always love you well.”

“Oh yes daddy, please show me well.”

She becomes silent to learn his instructions when she leans back in the living room, looking at her father.

How he stood up and is taking his black belt off his office trousers and rolling his white shirt up.

“I would love to see your implants darling.”

Her hands pull her white top up and allow her left arm to loosen her bra from the back.

The small but matured chest is so natural with her nipples hardened it looks a perfect pair of chest for any man to appreciate it.

He shows her his black underwear with a hard tip, pointing at her how much he wants her the very first time.

Her knees are back pulling her back on couch. He kneels before, her pulling his moist tip off his too small for the moment underwear her mother bought him last week in the market for 40 bath.

He brushes over his tip, seeing it dripping wet before he leans on her, she pulling him in to join them.

The pounding is hard, the very moment he in not minding her, she is losing her breath out of discomfort.

She is feeling in her legs a stinging so much far worse the mosquito bites her.

He felt pressure in him before he finishes.

He stands up and pours in her mouth.

“Now I even did not need to teach you how to drink it. Have you been out with local village kids?”

“I am sorry, daddy, they made me do it.”

“It is ok for now. I am only yours.”

He shakes, his large mast tapping on her mouth, and she licks it round her lips.

“You clean yourself up, I want to see how well you behave in our secret film.”

He closes his zip and takes leave to his office to finish account paperwork. Mr Narak then previews his daughter’s video. He is confident he can film far over one.

The momentum later, her mother drives home and sees her daughter eating papaya fruit her beloved husband sliced her.

She smiles and welcomes her home.

“Sawadee-ka.”

She closes her hands to her nose.

Her mother smiles and walks to kitchen leave shopping groceries for tonight’s fish dinner.

A lot later same night family were having grilled river fish and were having discussion about their workplace matters about her mother’s accounts in government tax office and her dad’s constant struggle to feed beggars.

But she had on her mind how she got hot down her epic center down below and his honey was on her lips.

She thought her mother felt great she had her because he knew what her father done well for her.

Her mind thought she needs to find a good girlfriend with her future stud they could enjoy creating their first born.

She finished future planning over family dinner and cleaned up their plates.

When nobody was watching brushed her fingers over her new crotch, thinking how much luck she has it now.

When finished, she lay down in her bed and listened to her favourite Hip-Hop band, the Orchid Boys.

She fell in love with her father today because he acknowledged her maturity.

The little she knew what future holds for her. Her name was Pan Narak and she will meet her boy.
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Omen
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She is lying in a jungle dump with her arms cutoff her skirt open, showing her between all covered in dirt and diseased.

The dream was that night before morning she went to school play to see her big brother performing in their school auditorium.

Pan Narak was sitting here when the boy asked his girlfriend to whisper in her ear. She smiled and said Kop Kun Ka.

She finished her bottle of water, stood up and straightened her pleated skirt she was wearing with a white t-shirt.

The girl wanted to see her brother and wish him good luck before his first play. She knew he was shy.

The naughty Pan walked into the boys’ locker room to see as her friends told her they tied him up on a chair because she was such a good girl to them after school.

She still can taste them in her mouth the very moment she locks the door behind her and kisses her dear brother on the cheek.

“You do not worry because we know I cannot become pregnant.” She smiles and slides her cream panties under her skirt.

They tied her big brother in underwear only with a white sock in his mouth, watching her asking if her panties smell like flowers on her brother.

She takes a seat on him to hug her big brother and slides her naked in between on her brother’s shorts.

“You know I can feel it coming up for us.”

He moves his head in shock at what he is just now experiencing.

“Maybe we should check it down there?”

She slides her arm under and can feel his thick tip on her fingertips. She pinches it and stands up.

Miss Pan kneels before it to lick her lips. “I love it so much.”

“I hope you do not mind if I have my candy?”

She brushes two times on her wet tongue with his pride and joy, looking into his eyes.

The girl pulls his last bit of cloth down and can see a prize in her eyes before her dreams come true.

She spits on it and sits down, swallowing all in her waist. “Oh, it feels exciting like never, but our daddy asked me to teach us a lesson so you would mature faster.”

She licks her lips and starts her joy ride to love it for the first time.

***
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When the school play finished, Pan Narak and her family, including the whole auditorium, stood up to applaud the young actors on the stage before them.

They later left in their father’s SUV for a splendid dinner at a local cuisine restaurant made in nature’s theme park.

She asked her dad if he could make a stop near the petrol station because she felt an urge to use the ladies’ room.

He parked, and it was raining late in the evening in July’s rainy season.

She took her umbrella with her while walking down a path round the petrol garage when she noticed a mechanic sitting in a chair and smoking a cigarette.

He was wearing a vest and his balls were sticking out of his shorts. His name was Carlito.

He was having a late day dream about the last time he had his fun.

It was a great pleasure to feel two young soft brown skin girls. They said they were two sisters from a neighboring country’s student exchange programme.

It felt so great he bent one sister for the other to help her shoulders.

He was sliding in and out like he was a young man himself. No better, he was in full youth once more. It was hard and the pulse in his stick was like never.

He now rubs his belly and repeats the words he once said under his breath.

“Ariba ariba aroy it is fantastico.”

He licks his lips and can see a young girl standing alone in the rain looking at him.

She is looking at him with her enormous eyes and waves her hand to him to smile.

But she is looking at the ladies’ room and refusing to leave, is looking at him. She gestures her cheek inside her tongue and licks her lips, pointing her finger into her mouth.

Her satin dress wrapped round her torso was making feel we should examine it for a closer look, learning about her ways revealing secrets of her body so well covered and revealed seen pleasures to honour her honey look.

He notices his shorts and stands up to tuck in as he walks closer to her.

She greets him closer to her, making her hands join near her nose.

“Sawadee Krap.”

“We need no formalities girl and think we both know it.”

She felt his manners made her blush and she would love touching it, at least feel it pulsing her throat.

He touches her shoulder, and she hugs him.

“No, but I feel yours.”

She kneels and is looking at his shorts. “I think he is waiting for me in our car before we go to dinner.”

He slides his hand on his shorts, looking at her. “I think you are ok now. We can be quick. I am blocking the view.”

She pulls it out and smiles before licking it, learning his flavor.

The tip is unusual and hard, creating her dream come true to cheat her dad.

She sucks it in, looking him in the eyes, sucking it hard, forcing her jaws to swallow it all, seeing him contort from pleasurable pain, his back giving in and she swallowing, wishing him a good bye.

She felt so wet under her skirt, rubbing her hand. It was a far greater experience than her loser brother, not capable of manhandling her.

She felt angry at him but she knew how many happy dicks his friends can bring her, making mountains of money wishing her good luck.

She thanked her man and walked to the ladies to clean herself up before her family had tonight dinner in a restaurant after her brother’s first play.
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She felt the local boys came to arouse her after school and she had to bring them a lesson they will never forget.

She left her classroom early, making them wait after school before she visited the local police station to file a complaint.

The boys were too rough after school, defiling her juvenile trap. She wanted to save her honey for plans she sought to bring her much better life.

The officers did not understand her. She asked them to show their cars because she must complete a school project they can assist with.

She was wearing her black school skirt and white t-shirt with the school emblem. They understood she was a student.

They took her to a car park with duty transport and she opened a large police transport door when she sat on the edge and spread her legs, wearing no underwear at all before two officers.

One swallows his saliva and they look at each other.

“I love you to file my complaint in because I felt a little defiled.”

“We would honour your request but we must further examine you.”

She spreads her legs to side, keeping the police van open and refuses to look away.

When the station sergeant feels his urge blowing up below him to serve justice, he asks his assistant to help her inside.

They have a confidential conversation and once interrogation completes he can continue further inspection to witness it himself.

He walks in and he pulls her legs so he could help her feel comfortable while procedures were in place.

“You do not worry child, we are good at taking evidence and it will not last long before we file your complaint and confirm your protection.”

She sights and lets her hair loose. “I love the way you care.” He pulls out his thick saber and pierces her in her stomach, pumping the law of justice. She deserves her begging for more, hugging her love around him before he completes.

The second-in-command officer walks in to assist further inquiry, seeing his friend washing off his sweat in a tissue off his forehead.

“She is a tough nut, you must take your time.”

When they finished, they drove her back to school, asking her what boys made her do.

“Behind my school they are waiting for me with the first pair of panties they took from me.”

They left. They will not be long to finish treating them to a lesson and confiscate the evidence.

The boys were getting impatient to hear she was late when they thought she was coming behind the bush they take turns in her.

But they got smacked from a police baton, breaking one kid’s nose, telling them if they would not screw around, they would never have to experience it.

They stuffed tough kid with her underwear and asked him if they could break his neck or not.

Once they finished, they took her white cloth from his mouth, watching how he was in tears on his knees, filing his school trousers in urine.

She saw them from police transport coming back from behind school yard, and she felt great.

“Those corrupt cops do their job.” She spoke under her breath and gazed at them, smiling.

***
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When years passed, she left school to university, aim big and fill her dreams true through fools she loves so much.

One night she had a great time in the capital’s night venue meeting her future man, who she did not know to be her destiny.

His name was Ban Toya from Latvia.

He was an internship trainee learning support construction project management office.

He was dancing and her eyes were on fire, looking at a tall Caucasian man portraying strength and confidence.

His broad and fit shoulders made her see it would be her perfect fit for her night from a long week after lectures about teaching pragmatic modules as they administer adolescents in school.

“How are you doing, blat babe?”

“I am great, Kop Kun Ka, I feel tonight is on fire.”

“Hahaha, I think tonight with you it is.”

She then danced. She rubbed her body closer to his crotch, allowing him to understand she wants him in her fit butt.

The night was magnificent and Northern European Syndicate were performing in their venue, amazing to everyone how their Hip-Hop group DJ was scratching his vinyls.

She woke up in his bed, feeling his hard arm around her. She felt so great she decided for her university grand project to become a musician performing Hip-Hop lyrics teaching the world her ways.

Her arms and neck slid under his arm and placed her lips round his morning glory, acknowledging a glorious night opening her mind to the world. She must have her way to accommodate her desire to teach as much as she can cover. This way, she thanked him.

He felt her wet lips round him and he smiled at her, lifting a white blanket covering them.

“You know your business, my young Miss Narak. Oh, never mind keep spilling my morning juice out. I need it from a long week in our office.”

She felt the warmth in her mouth, looked him in the eyes, and smiled with her mouth full of his.

“I love that, but if you brush your mouth before I say goodbye, you could go back to your little school and continue learning and become a wonderful teacher.”

She kisses him.

“Yeh blat, your mouth was great. I stay here taking my break while you clean up in my bathroom.”

“Kop Kun Ka.”

She left to wash her mouth with his toothbrush and shower her honey well before she went back to her campus to see her girlfriends because she was late for her occult study group researching origin of orgy.

But little did he know she was a boy once who did master of his father and the world around her made men beg her for mercy.

He slapped her butt once at the door and asked her number so he could oversee her, teaching him the ways of her nature.

“If you need any support or tips on how not to study hard, you can call because you should.”

She hugged his large body and made a sweet kiss on his cheek. “I love you.”

“You sound a tiger cup on me last night squeaking giving it a birth. I love it.”
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She asked her Ban Toya to meet her outside a temple in her family brought food to offer their prayers so she could see her new stud Toya.

He was not keen to meet her, but he said ok because she did a great blow job on him last weekend and he was thinking about her the entire week in the management office.

Toya read an article online about Si Si female activist, a woman who fights women with depravity.

He, in his mind, said to himself, if it was years before Christ, our MC Pang would have salvaged in a pit of fire to save everyone’s trouble.

She thought about her new nickname and sent him a text explaining she was planning to be a musician for her grand university project.

He was hesitant to believe in her but how she jumped on him after the last concert he was confident the music turned her on.

He was waiting outside the local jungle to see her approaching him in blue jeans and white t-shirt.

She waved her hand, said hello, took him by hand and took him for a walk. They were observing trees in sunny forest bathing.

They walked past a local temple closer to tree houses where local monks were staying. She asked him to climb and show where she spent her days as a kid growing up.

“You come with me. I want to show you how I love you for long.”

“Blat babe, I hate climbing these long stairs. Why don’t we stay here.”

“I keep a secret upstairs.”

“If you sock me off behind the bush after I do it!”

“We have a deal.”

They took the stairs up and she sit next to him on a bench talking about her childhood rubbing her arm, his upper leg to his torso. He felt tempted and placed his hand on her shoulder.

“You talk like you care.”

“I love it.”

He kisses on her lips, appreciating her kindness, and she massages her tongue over her lips before she slips in his mouth.

Her kiss made him feel the force of himself on her, wrestling her down and spread her open, massaging his hands on her crotch, smiling at her.

“You want it?”

Her silent treatment said it all, and he opened his dark blue jeans wide open to pull out his erection, pointing towards her.

She took no time to grab him by the tip, appreciating every drip of moisture she can taste her lips.

When he was pounding her down, his eyes closed, she was looking up and smiling, thinking about the past.

It was a monk after he sang her happy 18 birthday was pounding her too since she seduced him to give her a sweet 18 present. But he finished in her doggy style.

She remembers to moan and squeeze her belly harder before he could ejaculate.

When Ban Toya let’s seed her mouth, she says thank you and completes showing him around a lot shorter, explaining to him she was very busy learning to become a teacher and must head back to studies.

She was busy, but she left their date to see another investment she seduced. He was from Georgia and she was confident he can be her big bull.

She meets him outside her dormitory and right before a man with black hair wearing rapist look like glasses walks in with her in her bedroom, she tells him she is a virgin.

When they finished hugging each other in the bed, he told her it was impossible. She is pure.

“It is impossible you are a virgin, you talk like a sacred prostitute but you fock like a goddess.”

“I love it long only for you.”

“Thank you.” He touches her naked crotch, and she continues showing the ways of loving her.

She asks her second toy to leave her once he finished, and she swallows a pain killer because her stomach is aching a lot the drugs to keep her from starving because from so much sex her belly bloated.

***
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She found herself a love subcontractor from Britain unlucky for her after he got killed, after she was thinking her wet lips from his seed to kiss her Ban Toya on the way to their date.

It was a strange event, she thought to herself when she was planning to sleep after her long weekend.

He was a bravado type man who will split her open any time. He was leaving her and a man with large facial hair murder him in her eyes.

The couple sitting at other table could see how she wanted to humiliate him he could take revenge and slide him in the next time much fiercer but her experiment failed once they walked away thinking they saved her and refused to talk to her without letting her know their names.

She had little time to follow them because she was late to deliver that kiss to her Ban Toya when the Deja Vu experience struck here.

She could witness the same man leaving a car crash scene and drove off in another car making her Ban Toya sight in their view.

“Wow!”

She felt so confused and tempted to have an orgy with all those men in the car, she felt no appetite kissing her Ban Toya with her soiled lips.

She slid her arm to her Venus and masturbated herself to sleep in image if those men were at least she could do to help herself.

***
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When you place the secret key, it can open many doors.

She thought to herself for the first time when she accepted the usb flash drive from her friend after he had a good night with her to his heart’s content.

She was so passionate about him and she was neither shy nor virgin at the time because it already committed her to fulfill men’s desires from the time she turned 16.

The mysterious man was from the very start playing minor games, making her arousal desire far greater.

Those kisses from him and licking, she progressed to full experience in their binding sexual video tapes. She swore in secret to obey herself in her missions she must find her key to his heart.

The flash drive file she carried in her car key chain was Hiren key and it was a secret only allowing her to leave no web fingerprints creating an incognito connection to a vast world network of allies under the regular sonar radar the internet security is casting to us.

She was born and raised in rural Thailand in-between often foreign visits for her additional school training sessions.

Miss Narak explored the joys of learning to nurture the cravings of seeking knowledge and passion that shaped her career goal to become English teacher.

She did not expect brilliant success from a very beginning, but she was ready to put her hands down in the dirt and look for this fool’s gold she could have her way.

Her seeking for love, in particular for foreigners gold, she could take up in advantage and turn her life into multicultural romance.

She could enjoy her erotica.

She could earn her living, but with her keen taste for exotic men, making her life easier, per se.

Her study exchange programmes completed in China, South Korea and Singapore with her internship plans, she arranged already to see how companies operate and learn how to apply methods of teaching for her open classes to the labour market.

Miss Narak was smiling, polite and careful, to see you when she met, but she was the devil in disguise planning well how her pre-arranged meetings could bring her fruitful engagements, developing her network of success, further advancing her career goals.

She did not worry about how she would like to spend the night as long as he made her living a lot more fruitful, showering her confidence further, making her want more of this fool’s gold.

Pan did network in mobile networks for men and women. She could find more partners through her friends’ partners, building a vast network of sponsorship she could enjoy.

What is a flash drive for her birthday present from a wealthy suitor sent from abroad?

When opened her box and found a slight note inside written in English. “Open the drive before the laptop screen.” The note instructions she burned in the fire once opened her Hiren’s Key.

She sat down on a wooden stool with her butt cheeks and stretches her fingers further extending her arms side to side raising hands up, smiles in her mirror seeing herself how her chest sways side to side and her unsusceptible cute face makes her feel at ease like it did before many dating nights.

Her thin shirt and shorts, when she slept at home alone, could almost see her tan skin and soft shapes of her breasts through her thin shirt morning sunlight was shining her window.

She slept in a double bed but always alone per intention to marry when her parents approve but she lived a life she would not exchange for no man.

The laptop was on her dressing table in front of her mirror and you could see her cabinet of drawers.

She kept her lingerie and wardrobe of her skirt dresses she kept close to her jeans and t-shirts.

Her laptop’s black screen light made her select to load from the external drive and access the operating system from her flash drive.

Once she entered incognito zero number one, she did access for the first time the surveillance and espionage network in the War Machine system.

She could leave no trace of her presence communicating and breaching the data of other devices made her wanting more of fool’s gold.
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When Miss Narak was stretching her jaw on his tip, Ban Toya thought about her peeking at her, working under his lightweight white duvet. He had to change every time she comes to his plaza condo.

“She is good farang hunter.”

He felt a little tension once he spoke to himself and let it go of his juicy filling her mouth leaking out her jaws.

“It tastes so good, so much.”

“I know you love it, ha ha ha.”

“Narak, I’m happy when I slapped your ass and you now dripping my juice all over my balls.”

“I am sure those whack natives no match to me.”

“Hahaha, I love it.” She swallows what she is worth and no penny less she smiles hinting her face. Her bright eyes tell it all.

“You go wash up. I have a long day in my office, blat.”

She meet her friend from Georgia for lunch but before she had a great feeling learning new ways of men treating her great about how they tip her treating her to lunchtime.

Her dad call her and asked to see his business partners wealthy donors.

“You must treat them well because they are donating to our welfare, sweetie.” He said once hand up the call, he said he will text her address.

She paid a visit in between her dates from morning to lunchtime. The villa was located close to Ban Toya, and she took a cab.

They opened their gates and were laughing, smoking cannabis and speaking English.

“Hi, my name is Jim. How can I help you?”

“I am Narak. I am here to see you say thank you from my dad.”

“Oh sweetie, come in we are about to get started appreciate the sunny day we donated today to National Welfare Hunger Bank.”

“Kop Kun Ka.”

“Let me take you in to show you a gift in our guest room.”

He took her past swimming pool. Men were drinking rice whiskey and snoring cocaine through a rolled Thai Rath. When others were enjoying lighter narcotic smoking cannabis. She smiles and they nod as she continues to follow a little overweight British man.

He takes in the room and pushes her to his bed.

“I fock you now. You do not mind?” She is looking at him, keeping silence, not opening her lips.

He licks his lips. “I love silent treatment.”

He pushes her dress up and slides his arm under, brushing his finger tip closer to her torso.

“Do you have any blood?” She shakes her head. He kneels and spreads her knees apart. Her gold colour underwear and wet part made him hungry.

He licks up and down, hearing her gasping as he wants more.

Ban Toya licks her crotch. He can hear she releases her tension, and he rubs his mouth, off checking how damp she got.

He can feel his thick pants telling him it needs aid relief, too. Toya throws her small body over and pulls her underwear off. He pulls aside her golden colour underwear, pressing her back to his bed.

“You stay there!” He drops his vest and shorts aside before he slides his thick brick into her.

He feels great and pressing her down and strangling her neck backwards, screaming at her.

“Now you can feel me, little whore!”

“Yes big British daddy, I love you. I love your parts.”

“Shut up, you slut. You never seen it happen yet!”

He meant saying it and he carried in her to living room couch holding his mushroom in her spread open.

She can see all men sitting by the table looking at her cheering.

“You go sweetie, the best donation ever!”

He takes her off and asks her to sit on top of the couch, holding her legs spread open, begging for mercy, all men taking part in her teaching orgy.

They took two hours to making her learn and see them, pleased sharing her love.

She felt cared seeing those men attending her and stroking her in her lips and mouth, filling in wet love juice.

Miss Narak felt new way of life when powerful men made her multitask, taking her attention from one to another.

She could enjoy eight men only in two hours! Miss Narak felt two guys caring her from front to back, her eyes observing others in line stroking and looking at her.

It felt so great to sense many sizes, smells and tastes. She felt she lost her senses all together but when she felt she lost, they brought her back to, track pleasuring her to arousal.

She was only could appreciate and thank them they gave her love and money to her father’s workplace.

***
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“How was your day?” She can hear a man asking her behind her back while she is sitting in a mall enjoying her mango juice cocktail.

“Hey, I miss you so much.” He smiles and takes a seat at the same table.

“I am starving let’s order something.”

“No. Thank you. I am full.”

Ok. I have some fried rice then. You know I am not working yet because immigration bureau has not given me a permit. But I am happy we can look ahead to the future together.”

“No worries, I am here for you, my love. We do it together the fighting.”

He smiles and they go out taking pictures together in the same cafe garden. She sits on the bike and he stands next to her. He takes a picture of her in a ten and they go out holding hands together, the future made only to them.
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He felt moving under his oval desk beneath his legs covered with rules of English Grammar textbook.

She was licking it hard and swallowing her jaws open to kiss it down her throat. His big black staff felt great.

“I love your magic stick my dear leader.”

“I can see you can see not only Sai?”

“Yes, my master.”

He said nothing after but moaned while Chiefs of Staff crowds were cheering outdoors.

Once she finished it.

“I can see your full mouth. I understand why your father said to pay no matter the cost for food.”

He tosses a gold coin asking her to leave now because he has important business to attend.

When she left with her face full of smile, she was so nervous she hit her nose on the door’s edge.

“Do not worry, there are two hygiene packets you can find in the restroom to fill in your nose from bleeding.”

She left the high office with two tampons in her face.

Miss Narak thought to herself, it is far better than English men stuffing two fingers down my nose asking to open wide like I am trying to kiss them.

Miss Narak then woke up from her back wet after her dream, thinking it was a pleasant dream.

***
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She had a morning jog to clear from last night dreaming and while she was running, she is texting her big bull photographs of her notes. Miss Narak draws while learning grammar. Image shows her teaching plan depicts how she spills all bad words in a condom shaped basket until she learns her way to master it.

When she sees a local guy running along her way. She smiles, and it is not long before he slides in between her jogging shorts.

Pan spread apart her sneakers Ban Toya gave her and they flash in pink from bushes it pumped her below on top of rock.

She feels so great she is swaying her spine to sides encouraging him to fill in her harder, adding her exercise bit too.

She is moaning in his ear and rubbing her fingers over his hair, licking his ear tips.

“I want more.” She is whispering in his ears, licking it.

She can feel his spine tensed. He is preparing to ejaculate on her love. She feels great about feeling knowing it will feed her.

She does not worry about them both sweating because she will wash off once back on campus.

But he loses his breathing rhythm and starts gasping for air.

She is looking at his red face contorted in torment.

The doctor told her friend had a mini stroke while exercising. His blood pressure was too high while running. When an ambulance brought him in.

She thanks for attending to him and leaves because her father asked her to see for lunch; he has not seen her in a long time and misses her.
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While taking a cab, she remembers how her father introduced her to students from Indonesia who were on a study exchange trip.

He walks her in by her hand, filming her smile. While two boys are sitting in her bedroom.

They were two years younger in her school.

“You love it. You boys play it well.”

He smiles.

Dad rubs his hand on her shoulder and she trembles from her excitement and her father can feel it in his hands.

He asks her to undress to her underwear while filming kids looking at her spread open on her knees and making a bow of her hands together at her two sex toys.

“Kop Kun Ka.”

She makes a slight smile before she licks her lips. He steps into her bed, feeling in shock, not believing his luck.

She unzips him and slides her arm to rub him.

“Have you ever had a Thai massage?”

“No, never.”

“It is much better.”

She talks to him and massages him to feel it grow in her arm then she bends forward to stick in her mouth sucking it while looking at another guy seeing grow too from excitement.

Underclassman takes his clothes off and slips protection over him while she lays down, wrapping round him pointing his tip in her.

She smiles.

“You can put it in.”

He slides in for the first time feeling a little discomfort but she is looking at him with a kind smile encouraging nodding her head and once he is in, she closes her eyes with slight gasp closing her legs round him pushing her groin and wrapping her arms round him opens her eyes letting him work her.

When he enjoys with exhaustive sweat dripping off his chin and her chest, she uses her finger, inviting her next lover.

He takes his clothes off and an extra large stick pops out from his pants.

She takes him by her hand.

He kneels by her and pushes slides in her, looking at her, looking at him. When the first student is using tissue to slide off the protection in her paper waste basket.

Her father is holding her hand while recording the complete act.

They stayed behind for a few years in school because they were not very good at learning. She felt sorry for them and her father arranged for them to pay a visit. Her father said she will earn her tuition fees.
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Once they enjoyed their meal, and she finished thinking about her past encounters while dining with her father. She left for the airport for her flight to the mountains because her father said her brother promised her a good weekend hiking in the mountains, including a cabin in the woods.

Miss Narak phoned Ban Toya and told him she was very busy sending her apologies so she couldn’t see him.

She met her brother and his friend at the bottom of the peak their native landscape can offer.

They broke tree branches and started climbing the tallest mountain they know.

She was jumping from one rock to another with her brother’s friend behind her, encouraging her by giving a little push behind her.

Pan felt exhausted the night they arrived at their campsite in a wooden cabin.

She waited for the guys to finish shower first and she washed her sweat off after them.

Pan walks in with her towel drying her hair and her brother tells her he is stepping out for fresh air.

“I will take a while because I love stargazing and I need to smoke my cigarette.”

She lay down in her bed and sighted it was a long day and a wonderful journey.

She looks at her new roommate and smiles, staring at his belt.

“You dislike it?” He takes it off and throws it at her. It makes her laugh.

He unzips his pants and shows her small cup of mushrooms hanging down.

She laughs more, looking in the same direction. But she wastes no time knowing what mission she must do.

She brushes her hands a couple times at it and brings her face closer to let her warm breath sigh at it.

She licks it like after the rain it made it grow for her to pick it up and taste her harvest.

The taste made her so greedy she swallowed all in her mouth, refusing to let it go.

She holds in her mouth, licking his sack below.

He is looking at her, knowing what he paid for. Until he throws her down and wraps his belt around her neck.

“You better open up and let your brother hear what I paid for or we must do it twice keeping your beloved brother a witness.”

She moans feeling joy like no tomorrow drooling down his sack wet thickness of her joy juice.

When the lights turned off, her brother came back to get some sleep.

He found her in the morning looking at her under his duvet as she was keeping her jaws wide open over his friend’s thick joy, sucking it deep in before they descended the mountain.

She walked down hill in her injured hip.

Narak thanked them for a trip and feeling of adventure before she ordered her taxi back to the airport in a local rural town.

She could see in the mobile application a female driver was on her way and she wet her lips, licking it.

The latter arrived just in time at the airport before her flight because she had a small jungle detour she could make.

Her female driver was wide open in the back seat. She was licking it out, and she could feel another woman’s presence.

The driver was moaning and pushing her black hair in deeper, squeezing and pressing it.

She felt her juice wet her lips, but she did not stop learning how many times she can come to her mouth.

“Aroy ka”

Once her driver bloomed to the point, she looked at her white S-Shag watch and brushed her lips off for the journey back.

When she visited her family home, there, she found a brand new red sedan parked outside. It was a gift from her father.

She fell in love on the spot and asked her mother before her driving exam if her friend, who is a driving instructor, could escort her to campus so she could learn a tip or two.
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Her friend rushed to her house before the weekend and agreed to escort her back to her campus overnight because there would not be traffic on the long journey.

“I hate she misses her lectures.”

“Yes, she is a talented student.” Her mother said once they served dinner over their table.

“You must eat before a long trip to stay in good health.”

“Kop Kun Ka.”

“Kop Kun Krap.”

They stopped over the night because she was hungry for him, steaming car windows over, keeping her warm, showing her how he shifts the gears, letting the pressure bring down on her after she climbs on him, spreading her underwear in the back seat.

It was a chilly night but two warm hearts and she was glad at the start of the journey while he was driving. Keeping his eyes on the road, she massaged her hand on his lap.

She felt like a star once he pulled over to meet a sun dawn while she was busy having her dinner from his lap.

She told him it tastes great. “Aroy.”

They both laughed. While she is texting our Ban Toya, she is feeling safe and will be back on campus soon.

It made her remember how she lied to him a little about how she does not drink alcohol and went out playing bottle in another campus kissing and licking every lucky man, allowing them to see her pleasure one after another.

But before she felt the first drops of his juice pulsing in her mouth, she said it was another story.

Her Big Georgian Bull texted her he would love her, she would gain his visa to Kingdom because the Immigration Bureau is such pain in “the ass”.

She wiped her wet lips and smiled.
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When Ban Toya found out about her new car, he decided to celebrate with her night out.

“We should baby champagne your new car, blat, for good luck.” 

“Kop Kun Krap.” 

She said once she hung-up and sent the address of the bar they would meet.

But outside was a nuisance and many foreigners tourists were drunk causing chaos.

“Hey babe, want to party hard.” 

One man stood up, grabbing her hand while the other was on the floor all drunk laying on the floor next to the wall holding a bottle of Spisskie foreign beer.

“Shut the fock up Podland pricks.” 

Ban Toya kicks the man in a yellow shirt on the floor. 

He falls down for Ban Toya to break his nose with Italian-made shoes. He kicks second time, breaks his mouth 

“Watch your blood on my new footwear, you shat!”

“Never mind, let’s go inside and party hard. They were done before we came here.”

“Yeah blat.” But Pan Narak pulls him in his hand, politely asking him inside. 

While second Podland watching his friend spitting his teeth out pissed his pants.

When walking away Ban Toya said those Podland visitors feed themselves on pharmacy steroids. They do not know what they ask for under the sun and spat before they walked in. 

The same night he was having sex from behind her on top of the black leather couch doggy style and she was juicing down dripping wet, he had to lay down blanket in couch in his western style rented condo. 

It felt so great he refused to let her leave the couch until he used XXL packets of condoms twelve times in the night, making both unable to get up from the sofa in the morning. 

“Blat, we should have used the bed but you juice so much my bed is in water.”

She kissed him on the cheek. “Kop Kun Krap.” 
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The next night she asked her big bad bull to juice her well in one-night stand in her favourite resort spa.

They had dinner, and she started massaging his neck to his shoulders in their private suite.

“I am not very good at it.”

When he can hear knocking on the door, she leaves to open and let in two foreigners from Europe.

They both are blond wearing collegiate tops saying Amsterdam.

Their waist and chest bust are proportionately larger than hers, but they kiss each other on the cheek. She slips in her wet tongue while brushing her hand at her friends in between. 

The both European women are feeling pleasure as she unwraps her Georgian candy open before his eyes.

Pan Narak brought two dutch burgers to lick her bulls balls she would juice on him to document imagery of filled condom record researching origins of orgy at occult grand research project for her university papers. 

She was watching farang youth eating her stud balls while she spoke on phone with her mother about the soap opera she is watching on TV. 

“I love you.” He said when she sat on him spreading herself holding his magic stick all moist and ready to stick in her short fuse box.

When she hangs up her mobile, she starts breathing heavy letting him inside.

“The cuckold terrorism made me wet. I’m sitting on you now.”

Her first Golden Shower after tea bagging as adventure because she agreed to bring Dutch girls so she could have orgy she met in her campus via study exchange programme.

They agree to have her stud up eating his balls like they are burgers, arousing him hard, adding love to his lover and after she has his load in her bag once they tea bag him. She will let them urinate over her face both at the same time, giving her the Golden Shower experience.

Once she pulled off his protection and wrapped it in tissue, she slipped it in her handbag. 

She walked into a middle room, watching him from their bed how two Dutch women stand up from left to right on a chair and pull their pelvis up by hand, looking down at her.

They start spraying urine over head showering her wet to toes. 
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Her doggy style swings on her uncle these were her thoughts while waiting for Ban Toya to have breakfast. She still felt a little from the golden shower ritual she made last night.

When Toya approaches her, he smiles and waves his hand.

“What you fock,blat?”

“You stupid. Impossible.”

“It is a bad translation of how we say hello and how are you in Latvian.”

She bursts to laugh. But before he came, she was thinking about how her father sent her to her uncle’s orchard to stab her in the back. 

He was pushing so hard while she bent open her back, holding on her childhood swings. Her dad looking at her smoking a cigarette, looking away every time she starts to feel her joy seeing him in her eyes.

She pushes in him hard, looking at her uncle back, holding her mouth with her closed fist, her naïve eyes feeling joy inside while her father is not looking.

He later appreciated his uncle tapping on his shoulders, celebrating their business closure. 

Her uncle was Manager-Director of an international flights company. He was extremely busy and left early for his wife and daughter.

He brushes tissue over his wet forehead in burning hot Thailand in April.

“I must go. Thanks for a gift. I think you, me and your business partners will do great business.” 
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She opened her private school her father built for her, teaching English and mathematics in private classes.

Her teaching facility was newly built on her father’s land with two rooms of vast size from her office to a full-size classroom and canteen area. She had a great wall filled with postcards she was teaching her young students from. The wall was covered in postcards her holiday lovers sent her to say thank you for the great last night we had.

She met many men and all left with smiles on their faces after she finished her private meetings. It was a great spread from photographers to additional teachers. She did pay great attention to their care spread open over her private desk close to her teaching room. She was so keen to educate she did open classes to university students so she could spread her love of teaching.

When Ban Toya learned about her great success opening her new school building right after she managed to buy a new car, he was on his way to her home to celebrate her luck in her home over dinner with her family.

They are strict parents and did ask him to sleep in their guestroom for the night he stays.

He was in a local taxi holding Changi Newspaper with headlines that Si Si Biatch slayer is back in town and will not compromise with more violence. She was a feminist against loose women who deprive the name and sanity of other women dignity. She names those women who will not respect honest women to declare them officially a Sect. She was lobbying the local governments for months.

“Blat, what a lucky biath I fock deep in every weekend. She has her car and new school. I can never afford from project management office job with such great fortune. I just can afford my condo. I could bring her after lectures to sweet spread her open.”

He later arrives closer to her house because he received a text message from her asking to park further away if she wanted to kiss him good before he goes in.

He walks closer to her driveway and she says hello from around the corner.

“Hello.”

“Why are you hiding behind the bush, blat?”

“I want you.”

He comes closer and pulls out his cook from his zipper. She grabs on it and pulls him closer in the bush she could suck on it. He pushes her back from his hard throbbing piece of wood and spits on it.

She knows what it means and she pulls her panties quicker off under her flower dress. He lifts her before slides on the protection and sets her on his large piece and starts pumping her up and down.

When finish juicing her with his dick he brushes her sweat off her forehead and places her down.

“Blat, it was a great babe.”

She slides off his protection and wraps it in white tissue to keep it later so she could document new evidence for her orgy research papers.

He meets her family and they ask him if he is her new suitor to marry, they all start to laugh. He said he is just here to see her classroom because he is a good friend. The Narak family is a generous and regular native family, they served him chicken bones milk soup they had killed this morning.

He thanks them for dinner and walks to sleep in his double bed bedroom where they lay fresh bed sheets for him.

When it comes to the morning she brings him a slice of cake and a cup of coffee. He comes behind her when she is leaving to say thank you.

“Blat, you know I want you.”

He slides his fingers under her pyjamas and starts playing her groin slowly massaging her shoulder. She turns to kiss him but he says it will ruin her lipstick before she sees her mother back in the kitchen. He finishes her off with a soft breath in her ear licking it and the last wet brush of her love.

“Blat, you better go before I fock you deep open you screaming down your house.”

She turns around and smiles at him to say thank you.

“Kop Kun Krap.”

She walks away smiling back to the kitchen thinking he made a large piece of ejaculation last night for her orgy research photo album, the collection is growing with various specimens.
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