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"Hi, Betty, have I already told you about my new job?" Isabella lay bored on the couch and played with a pen. 
“I now work as a flight attendant with a new airline, Kingston Airline. They might have planes... They really do offer their customers an all-round service. You're looking for a new challenge. Or?” she told Betty, her best friend since school. 
"Yes, but as a stewardess? I don't really know." Betty wasn't particularly fond of it. She had been looking for a job for some time but had something more fun in mind. Everything Easy was her motto. 
"You can't compare the task with that of a stewardess. You see that's real luxury and you get to meet the greatest men." Isabella tried to make the job attractive to her. 
"Well, maybe better than not having a job here. I can apply." Betty relented. 
"Eben, you look really good, speak three languages fluently, you have the best qualifications for this job." Isabella grinned. 
"Yes, if you think so? Then give me the address and tell me what I need for the application." Betty wanted to try it. 
"Well, the headquarters are in Docklands. Reuters Plaza, Office Tower, 10th floor. I'll text you the number later." 
"You don't need to take much with you. Dress up in something sexy. You have your first conversation with Adriana. She is Brazilian. Great woman. She explains everything to you and does the first tests." 
"What kind of tests?" Betty was a little surprised. 
"Behavioural tests. How you react and articulate yourself in certain situations. How you move, etc." 
"Oh, if it's nothing more. That's no problem." 
"Should I call you and make an appointment for tomorrow?" asked Isabella. 
"Yeah, cool! What am I going to wear???" Betty was slowly getting excited. 
"You have this light blue, white and gold contrasting, figure-hugging 50s stretch dress, don't you? Knee free if I remember correctly. Put your high white leather boots on and you're the wet dream of the whole crew." Isabella suggested. 
"Mmhh, could look real good. All right." Betty hung up the phone and started rummaging through her closet.
Isabella didn't hesitate and called Adriana. 
"Hi Adriana, great that I can reach you. My best friend Betty would like to come to your casting tomorrow. Do you have an appointment available? Oh, what a coincidence. Yes, tomorrow at 11 a.m. is fine. She has long blonde hair and blue eyes . Exactly, that's what I said too. Perfect. I'll see you tomorrow night."

Betty 

The sun was shining through the window and it was going to be a hot day. Hot on two counts- the summer heat and the talk for the new job. 
Were there rich men there? Someone to spoil me a little? 
I loved sex but hadn't had a lover for a long time. The last one was called Tom, was 34 years old and worked in the IT industry. He came by twice a week and we had a lot of fun. The icing on the cake were, of course, his gifts. A bracelet with diamonds, a delicate necklace with aquamarines or a gold ring with an opaque. Those were just a few of the pretty things, but I've since sold them all. A woman has to live off something. 
I was 24, single, a trained office clerk, but had never worked in this boring job. With my long blond hair, green eyes and full breasts, I've never had any trouble attracting men. But now it was really time for a new erotic adventure! 
I was very excited about the interview and now I was totally in the mood for a new glamorous task. Finally get out here and see something of the world! 
I put on the figure-hugging turquoise blue stretch dress, no panties, opting for a vaginal plug instead. This stimulated my pussy and this lust spread all over me. So I set off. 
Taking the tube to Docklands is truly an experience. The train is fully automated. It's like riding a roller coaster. Doubly aroused in this way, I left the train at the terminal station. The office was on the 10th floor of the office tower at Reuters Plaza. 

I chose the stairs as I don't really trust elevators. When I reached the 10th floor a little breathless, I felt the moisture between my thighs, the plug was doing its job really well. Two more floors and I would have had an orgasm. Well, but I was wet and excited anyway. 
Then I reached the door. 
"Good morning!" a young woman in a very sexy outfit greeted me beaming. 
"Good morning, I'm Betty. I have an 11am casting appointment." 
"Hi, I'm Chianxu, I know. Nice that you're here. Come with me, we'll start right away." 
Chianxu led me to a cozy room furnished with an exclusive leather couch and two plush armchairs. 
A matching table, nice lighting and a comfortable bed. This room was a bit strange, because one wall was more reminiscent of a tube. It was curved outwards from the center of the ceiling to the floor. Everything was made of high quality materials. 
"This is a replica of our first-class Airplane suite. Make yourself comfortable. What would you like to drink? I'll have a "Sex on the plane" 
"Oh, a mineral water for me, please!" 
Chianxu mixed the cocktail and then came back to me wearing a sheer white dress through which her steel blue thong could be clearly seen. 

Aroused by the plug in my lust column, Chianxu's outfit really turned me on. I sat down on the couch. My dress was riding up a bit anyway, so I spread my legs. 
Chianxu approached me with the drinks and looked right between my legs at my plug. She smiled and came closer and gave me one of those cocktails as well. We both took a leisurely sip and put our glasses aside. 
“Unfortunately, Isabella suddenly had to leave. She asked me to do the casting with you. I guess you don't mind, do you?" 
"What should I mind? It's very nice here with you.” 
Chianxu sat down next to me. "Have you already experience as a stewardess? 
" I haven't, but I speak fluent English, German and French.” 
“French is very good, I can do that too.” We both had to laugh. 
“No seriously, languages are a good basis for this job. As mentioned before, the two suites that are on our planes look exactly like this room.” Chianxu said. 
“The Airbus A380-800 is a giant in the sky. When you're in a suite like this, serving your customers, you don't even realize you're 13,000 m above the earth and speeding down under at a little over 900 km/h. You've already flown, haven't you?” 
“Yes, of course, I've even been to New Zealand.” I boasted. 
"Perfect, what did you do on the long flight?" Chianxu wanted to know more. 
"Oh so slept, I got bored and eventually I went to the bathroom and indulged myself with my dildo. 
I forgot to lock it when suddenly a nice guy appeared in the door, just as I was sitting with my legs apart on the sink and inserting my vibrating friend...” 
Chianxu grinned understandingly. There was instant agreement among us girls. 
"And then what happened?" she asked curiously. 
"He apologized, looked between my legs and said, 'Better lock it.' He closed the door and was gone. I quickly bolted the door.” I giggled. 
"But wasn't that exciting for you?" Chianxu looked at me with interest. 
"Yes, I often wondered what it would have been like if he had come in. Having sex above the clouds must be heavenly.” I gushed. 
"Very good. I think you are perfect for us. We are looking for stewardesses who look after our guests on long-haul flights. That's also the reason for the extremely high salary that we pay." "You mean we should spoil our passengers sexually?" 
"If it comes up. All for the benefit of the passenger. There are people who have never flown or who are extremely afraid of flying. Sex distracts these people. Just like you're throwing me off with your plug right now.” 
“Do you like it?” 
“Oh yes, you're turning me on extremely.” 
We touched. Chianxu slipped her left hand between my now very wet thighs. While our lips touched sensually. 
“Are you bi?” I asked myself. 
"I don't know, I do what I want to do. Chianxu was Chinese. She was very hot. Her eyes were almond shaped and jet black. She had full lips painted dark red and white, porcelain-like skin. Her smooth, glossy black hair fell down to her firm, small buttocks. 
She gently pushed my legs apart, kissed and licked the insides of my thighs, finally pulling the plug out of my wet pussy and licking it off. 
She started fingering me. I let myself fall backwards and be spoiled by her according to all the rules of Asian art of love.” We had incomparable sex for two hours. 
Then my cell phone rang. "Oooh yeah yeah yeah please?" So I picked it up. 
"Betty!? I'll get back to you later!” 
Isabella, she really had a talent for always calling at the wrong moment, she certainly wanted to find out how the casting was going. 
Chianxu was lying next to me, happy but somehow exhausted. 
"Let's meet at the airport at 11 tomorrow and have a look at the plane. In three days we'll be taking off on our first non-stop flight Down Under." 
"Does that mean I've got the job?" 
"If anyone deserves it, it's you!" 
"Our captain will want to meet you too..." "See Does he look good?” 
“Very!” I tenderly inserted my plug into Chianxu's pussy to say goodbye, and she looked at me with wide eyes. I kissed her again passionately. She wanted to hold me back, but I pulled away. She waved but lay moaning on the couch. 

Arrived at the Reuters Plaza, I dug my smartphone out of my pocket and called Isa. "What was that 
?!" I heard her "Did you have sex with Adriana?" 
"No, with Chianxu?" 
"Who is Chianxu please?" 
"She's the cutest Chinese I've ever met and she's just hot. 
" Silence - Isa? Are you still there?” 
“You had sex with a... woman!?” Isabella was a bit shocked. 
"Yeah, you should try it too!" I laughed. 
"Well I don't really know. Such a bulging, stiff, twitching penis is also horny!” 
“I didn't say that wasn't true. But the sex was really good.” I confirmed. 
"Can we meet? I'm at Reuters Plaza right now.” 
“Ok, then please don't hit me. I'm standing in the middle of Reuters Plaza!" 
"How cool! See you soon .” 
Oh man, so Jessy is brunette, but sometimes she fits the cliché of a blonde chick. And I say that because I'm blonde myself. 

"Betty!! Betty!” Isa couldn't be overlooked. She was wearing a pink crop top and almost extremely tight hotpants. 
"Isa, are you okay? You're completely lost!" "Yes, yes, everything's fine! I'm just so happy you got the job.” 
“Did you have sex at the casting too?” 
“Yeah, but with Jeffrey,” she grinned lewdly and made a few hand gestures. 
"Who is that?" I was curious. 
"You'll meet Jeffrey tomorrow." 
"Well, I'm curious." 
It was now 3:00 p.m. and I was really hungry. "Let's go get something to eat, I'm mighty hungry." I said. 
"Yeah great idea." Isa nodded in agreement. 
The rest of the day also flew by, so I said goodbye to Isa and headed home. When I got there, my path led me straight to the shower. I missed a fresh intimate shave. My labia were now super soft again. I had to think of Chianxu. Her skin was the softest thing I had ever laid my hands on. She felt incredibly virgin all over. Though she probably wasn't, considering her fingers and tongue. 
I enjoyed the cool water running over my heated body. 
As I slid my fingers into my wet pussy, I couldn't help but think of how Chianxu pleasured me, and I bent my slender body so that I could massage all the sensitive points with my fingers. After a short while, I came moaning and in front of my eyes Chianxu smiled. 
Freshly showered and clean-shaven, I slipped into my sleep shorts. 
I thought about what I would wear tomorrow to conquer the crew in no time. I chose my favorite pair of jeans with holes in the bottom and groin. So really sexy. I would omit the panties again, Chianxu liked that a lot. 

––––––––
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At the same time on the tarmac 

The A380-800 was parked. It was dark and the position lights were on so he wouldn't be accidentally overlooked. He looked really great from the tail fin stretched a black wedge that resolved towards the cockpit in increasingly bright triangles. The tail fin was decorated with a golden kangaroo with a didgeridoo. 

"Jeffrey, are you thinking of stocking up the nightstands!? 
" Everything is included, from condoms to lubricating gel and various toys to drinks, everything is there." 
"Have you already transferred the videos of the castings to the hard drive?" 
"Yes, that's done too. There are some pretty hot scenes there. Especially that Betty..." 
But Chianxu is not to be scoffed at either. Do they know that they were filmed at the casting?" 
"Not yet, Adriana doesn't know either. The idea was to show authentic erotic films so that our service would sell better. I'll explain that to Isabella in a moment and if the women don't want it, the films will be erased with a magnet in their presence. But I guess they find it cool to see themselves having sex.” 
“Say that, Bob, otherwise you've been Kingston Air's captain for the longest time.” 
If this bursts like a bomb, we won't have our maiden flight the day after tomorrow. Then we'll all be in jail." "Don't worry about it! I'll settle this matter today.” 
Adriana sat in a chair in one of the Airbus's four suites. She was wearing white yoga pants and a blue top. When Bob entered the suite, he immediately started the projector. Without saying anything, he let Betty do the casting. There were close-ups of Betty's pussy with a plug, and there were also very exciting film sequences of Chianxu. 
Bob saw in the twilight how Adriana pushed her left hand into her yoga pants and massaged her clitoris. He could see her nipples growing and he also saw that she wasn't wearing panties underneath. Because your yoga pants were getting wetter. It made her horny to see Chianxu giving oral sex to Betty. She felt no remorse that the two women didn't know about it. She watched the casting until she reached orgasm herself. She was so in ecstasy that she hadn't noticed that Bob had long since left the suite. 
She was looking forward to making his hard penis pulsate in her tight pussy. Only outside in front of the gangway did she meet him again. Your pants were wet, but that didn't bother you. 
"Where were you all of a sudden?" Adriana looked at him questioningly. 
"I still had some things to do." 
"Do these two and all the others know about this?" Adriana wasn't entirely comfortable with it. 
"No, otherwise it wouldn't be so real. We still have to tell them.” Bob said. 
"Then please call them now and tell them that." Adriana would have preferred to have that clarified. 
"You'll see that tomorrow." 
"I'd like to see your reaction." 
"Well, if they don't all quit then." 
3 days left until departure 

––––––––
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betty 

A shrill ringing woke me from sleep. I opened my eyes and remembered. “Today is a great get-to-know-you session on the plane.” 
It was 9:00 am and I have to be on my way to London Heathrow Airport in an hour. I jumped in the shower like every morning when the storm rang. I went naked to the door and opened it, Chianxu was standing in front of me. 
She wasn't alone, Isa and Adriana were with her. The moment I opened the door, the chattering of the three stopped. They looked at me like they had never seen a naked woman before. OK, maybe not a pretty naked woman like me. I had to laugh inside because it was too funny the way they were looking at me. 
"Come in, are you speechless?" "Why are you naked? And why are you opening the apartment door like that?” The three were a bit perplexed. 
"Because I'm on my way to the shower and the doorbell rang. Sit down, I'll be there for you in 20 minutes.” 
I said it and disappeared into the bathroom. The girls were speechless again. When I closed the bathroom door, however, I heard a sentence that made me sit up and take notice: "She doesn't know anything yet!" what did that mean? So I showered a little faster than usual, gave up masturbating and was done after 15 minutes. 
"So girls, what don't I know about yet?" 
They switched on a tablet PC, opened YouTube and started a film. 
Oh I thought cool a bi porn. 
But I was quickly taken aback because the actors were Chianxu and I. This clip was publicly available on YouTube. 
"Who recorded that? Who published that?” 
“It was me.” I heard Adriana say. 
"It was an accident. It should only be in my private channel." 
"What's your problem? Look, we have 3.5 million clicks and 2.8 million followers. Have you checked your email today? We're getting rich! Haha, and that's just for licking each other's shaved pussy. How awesome is that?!!" 
"You're not angry at all?" Isa shrieked. 
"Why then? We sell the airline clip as a commercial with the slogan: "Kingston Airline, Nonstop to Down Under, We satisfy every wish!" 
The meeting 

"Betty, this is crazy. That's perfect. Jeffrey, why didn't we come up with an idea like that?" 
"It's sexist and despises women!" 
"Well, I've never heard such nonsense before. I had the idea, I'm a woman, feel free to check it out. We women think that's cool. If you men have a problem with the fact that women have better sex with each other than with a man, then you should think about why that is.” 
The discussion was quite heated. 
"If that upsets you so much, which one of you bastards even had the idea of filming the castings? And for what purpose?” 
The only thing that bothers you is that we, Chianxu and I, are now earning real money with this clip and you are not.” 
“I'm resigning!” he yelled and left the plane. Bob opened a bottle of champagne "We need to celebrate!" 
"I'm sorry to interrupt the celebration with a little expertise, but we're also here to do some work today. Have you all flown in an A380-800 before?” 
“No” 
“Very good, because at 12:30 we take off for a “test flight” to LA, of course without passengers. Isabella and Vivian, our chief stewards, will show you around on the flight.” 
The test flight 

“Dear crew, we have just received our take-off clearance from the tower. We are now taxiing to our starting position. At 12.30 we can start. I ask you to sit down and buckle up.” 

The machine stopped at its starting position. It was surprisingly quiet. But then we heard the turbines start to get louder. A soft shaking went through the machine and Bob released the brakes and the colossus shot over the runway towards the sun. 
Adriana explained us all the equipment on board, every possible seat adjustment etc. She was really nice. I hadn't really gotten to know her yet. Isa and Chianxu were with Vivian, Susan and Helen. I only got to know Susan and Helen after the discussion. They too were very sexy. Helen was Greek, Susan English and I am from Germany. Everyone here calls me Betty, but my real name is Bettina. 
Hey Betty, come with me, I want to explain the technology in the suite to you. Adriana explained some technical devices to me. Then she opened a closet. There were at least 50 different dildos and love toys there, neatly hung up. 
She looked at me and said, "I don't need to explain that to you, do I?" 
She laughed. "When are we there?" I asked 
you, "I think we'll have to wait another hour." 
Vivian also had a lot to tell us about the passengers. 
“Of course we are different from other stewardesses, but only passengers in suites, business class and first class receive the special service. women and men alike. 
If you find someone scared, start flirting with him or her, go all out. Betty, the suite that Isabella showed you is always reserved for such purposes.” 
“Dear crew, we are approaching Los Angeles Airport. Please sit down and buckle up. We hope the runway is long enough.” 
The landing was a dream as was the whole flight. 
"We're taking a few hours off now and tomorrow at 700 we'll fly back to London." 
"Oh Betty, I'd like to talk to you about something." 
I had no idea what Bob our captain wanted to talk to me about. We met in his personal booth. I knocked and entered. His "kingdom" was about the size of this suite. 
Still, I knocked over a vase, I turned my back to see what had fallen and bent down. My jeans slid down my crevice and he could see I wasn't wearing anything underneath. I felt his hands on my bottom at the same moment, but there was something else... His bulging glans, slippery rubbed with lubricant, found its way into my anus. 
He didn't say much, he pushed his stiff penis deep into my butt. I enjoyed feeling it throbbing inside me. He pulled it out several times to enter again. 
Suddenly I just had to moan loudly. I was very close to orgasm as he pulled his penis all the way out and pushed it into my vagina with gentle pressure from behind. Together we came groaning to our orgasm. He got dressed and left the room. 
I stood there splashed, wet and horny, wished that it would continue, but it didn't. I found some Kleenex, cleaned up a bit and left the room as well. 
"Did he fuck you?" Adriana looked up briefly. 
"Yes, does he always do that?" 
"Yes, but only once with each of us." She shrugged. 
We all went to sleep for a few hours. In the early morning, the smell of fresh coffee and freshly baked croissants pervaded the entire plane. Bob came in. 
"So dear ones, let's have breakfast. I have to tell you one more thing. You guys are the greatest crew I've ever had. I'm looking forward to our maiden non-stop flight to Down Under.” 
Thanks to a tailwind, the return flight to London went a little faster than expected. At 4.00 p.m. sharp we landed back at London Heathrow. So we had enough time to go home and pack. 
the big day 

When I reached the airport, our A380-800 was already waiting at Gate 5. We had flight number KA – DU 380800-01. I entered the machine through Gate 5 on the bottom floor of the machine. I was wearing my sexy outfit and this time I was wearing a thong with a slit in front of my pussy. 
Vivian did the boarding; I prepared the galley, brewed coffee and tea, and chilled the drinks. Because many VIPs flew with us today. A good-looking young woman passed me and wanted to get into the cockpit. 
I stopped her a bit roughly, but then quickly recognized by her uniform that it was Bob's co-pilot. 
"Oh, sorry, I'm Betty, we haven't met before." 
She looked at me with her blue eyes for a long time, it was scary. 
"Hi I'm Abigail, nice to meet you. You're famous!" 
"Oh, famous... It was just a great coincidence." 
"If you feel like it. We have two cockpit teams on board. So I'm free from the halfway point!" 
"Get in touch with me! I'm looking forward to seeing you.” 
“Great, see you later.” 
The passengers streamed on board and boarding was completed on schedule. A young couple caught my eye. She recognized me and showed her boyfriend the video on his cell phone. Somehow she noticed that I was watching her. She waved at me and I waved back. 
“Dear Sir or Madam, my name is Vivian and these are my colleagues Betty and Isa. We are responsible for you here on the upper floor of the A380-800. May I ask you to take your seats and fasten your seat belts. We'll be taking off in a few minutes.” 
After reaching our cruising altitude of 13,000m, we began attending to the passengers. 
I couldn't get the couple out of my head. She was wearing shiny black latex pants and a top, he was wearing jeans and a t-shirt. As I passed them again, I felt his hand touch my bottom. 
"One moment please, I'll be right there with you." 
I had resolved to be prepared for anything. So I quickly went to this particular suite, took off my pants and inserted love balls into my vagina. That alone turned me on and the idea of having sex with a couple for the first time right here, got me really hot. I prepared the room. Then I went back into the cabin to the two. 
"Hi, I'm Betty." 
"Yes, we know your video. We find it so super sexy." 
"Thanks. I wanted to ask you if you would like to come with me?" 
"To where?" 
"Well, we have such a special suite... and I noticed you as soon as we boarded." 
"Sure, my name is Judy and this is my friend Clark." 
"We are on." 
"Then please follow me." 
––––––––
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We entered the suite. The suite was almost occupied by a huge double bed. Judy took off her top. Her boobs were really very sexy. I couldn't help but knead her nipples between two fingers. I could feel her turn on. 
Clark also took off his shirt. He knelt behind me and kissed my bare buttocks. I then opened my pants and let them slide down. 
Clark saw a love ball hanging out of my wet pussy. I spread my legs a bit and gave him the opportunity to lick and massage my pussy with the love balls. Meanwhile, I gently nibbled on Judy's nipples with my teeth. 
My hands were on her extremely hot latex ass. Clark did a really good job. He carefully pulled the balls past my clitoris. It was so exciting with the two that my pussy was dripping wet. I started to unzip the zipper that divided her latex pants at the crotch. 
She was wet too. Judy knelt on the bed and propped herself up on her elbows so that she stretched out her shaved cunt towards me. To my surprise she had a vaginal plug in her pussy. 
I pulled out the plug and licked it off. Then I pushed my tongue into her lust cleft just like Clark did to me. I felt something hot and bulging against my anus. Despite the lube, I could feel how hot his head was. He gently pushed her in. 
Judy pressed my head between her thighs so I could dig deeper into her with my tongue. It was a crazy feeling to feel his stiff penis in my butt. 
"Wet me, give me your golden shower, Judy." 
Then she let herself go. I fingered her deeply, almost my entire hand was in her pussy. All three of us groaned. We just had great sex above the clouds and finally came to an orgasm together. 
Clark squirted his sperm on my butt and then he licked it off. Judy let her creampie run into my mouth, then we kissed lustfully and rubbed our wet pussies together. Clark watched us continue having sex and masturbated until he squirted his cum all over our faces again... 
Suddenly we were blown up. The plane dropped below us. "Attention! Please buckle up immediately! We are in Sudden Turbulence." 
"I'm afraid that's about it for sex. Buckle up. We're staying here." 
The turbulence shook and shook this huge plane like a balloon in the wind. After a few minutes the flight stabilized. The two went to the
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