
                             The Hand Off 

                    Sam and Sue 

 

 Sam entered the hotel room and saw the curtains were open 

which illuminated the room.  Seeing Sue spread eagle on the loveseat 

caused his cock to leak and ache.  As he got closer, he could see the 

outline of her wet pussy through the thin white shorts.  

 With a loud click that made her startle, he flipped open a pocket 

knife.  He quickly gripped her shorts and ran the blade through the 

fabric.  Sam tossed the knife towards the doorway with his right hand.  

His left was already buried deep in her pussy, four fingers held her 

open, pushing in hard as his thumb clamped down on her clit.  His right 

hand began to button his pants and pushed them to the floor. 

 In one quick motion he replaced his digits for his cock, plunging all 

the way in as she gasped.  “Prove to me that you are a bad girl Suzie,” 

he demanded as he held his wet fingers to her lips. 

 She opened her mouth, and he rubbed her pussy juice along her 

lips and then her teeth. She gripped his wrist and held it as her tongue 

bathed his whole hand where the drippings had gone.  He slammed into 

her hard, making her whole body move as he rammed her cervix and 

bounced off of it as she cried out. 

 When his hand was clean, he grabbed her ankles and lifted her 

hips off of the cushion.  Changing the angle of his intrusion made her 

squeal as her clit was crushed between her lips.  Dozens of rapid thrusts 

left her struggling for air as he brought her back down to the loveseat. 



 He suddenly pulled out, gripped her by the arm and manhandled 

her to the large window.  Forcing her tits against the window, he pulled 

her hips towards him. 

 In one motion, he was balls deep and raising her up on her tippy 

toes as he fucked her hard.  He grabbed each of her hands and placed 

them on the glass above her head, “I see people in the parking lot Sue.  

They are watching you take a good fucking like a very bad girl for the 

world to see.  Show them what your face looks like when you come on 

my dick. Do it now or I will rip your tiny thin top off those big tits and 

they will see them too.  You are lucky my knife is so far away or I would 

slice away these shorts blocking their view of your bald stuffed pussy!” 

 Three more thrusts and she was crying out as her juices coated 

him all the way to his feet. 

 Without warning, he abandoned her cunt and moved the bed. 

Sam laid down with his head hanging off of the bedside.  “Get that 

fucking pussy over here on my face,” he again demanded as he threw 

his shirt to the floor. 

 Sue walked to him and began to take her shorts off. He reached 

out and grabbed the cut cloth and ripped it from her body in a haste 

that took her right to the edge of the cliff she had been balancing on 

too soon after her last leap. 

 As she straddled his face, he reached up for her breasts, grabbed 

ahold and pulled down hard to seat her on him. 

 The second his hot mouth touched her open pussy, she exploded, 

gagging him in her release as he toyed with her tits to keep her on a 

climb higher and higher as he ate her out. 

 Sam growled and snarled inside the soaking wet pussy as he 

nipped and sucked with authority, taking what he needed from her. 



 He soon needed her lips on his cock more than he needed air, he 

left her tits, slapped her ass cheeks and pushed up on her.  “Go suck my 

cock. I want to watch that beautiful face as it turns into a dick diver and 

takes me down that throat of yours,” still ordering her around. 

 Sam put a hand on the back of her head so she never got higher 

than the helmet in her mouth.  He moaned out his approval as she 

gripped his balls and squeezed the base of his sword.  Her tongue 

swirled around his long shaft.  “That’s it, suck those pussy juices off of 

me like a good slut does, show me how deep you can go,” he 

encouraged. 

 “Oh, you look so incredible with my dick sticking out of those lips.  

Let me see it split the other lips open, climb on top,” he urged her. 

 She stood above him, straddling his hips.  Do I want him playing 

with my ass or my clit and tits? She pondered which way to sit. 

 Facing his torso, she lowered her body down as he held his staff 

for her to mount.  He watched her eyes grow large, as she kept sinking 

lower and lower, filling her pussy in deep with his lengthy cock. 

 “Becka told me that my dick is perfect for ass fucking since I am 

long and narrow.  You let me know if you want to mount me like a bitch 

in heat,” he announced to tempt her slutty side. 

 Sam sat up when she was fully mounted and kissed her. He lightly 

touched her nipples while they sat making out as she whined into his 

mouth.  He focused his energies on making his dick wiggle and watched 

her eyes fly open again.  She began to grind down on him as she kissed 

him harder, her hands cupping his face. 

 Sam began to torment her tits a bit more, not like he could with 

Becka but he wanted Sue to soak his balls where she sat. He pulled her 



nipples to him, rubbing them against his own as his tongue continued to 

explore her mouth. 

 Sue pulled back, “Would you please put both of my nipples in your 

mouth together while I watch you suck them?” Her shyness was not lost 

on Sam. 

 He lifted the hefty breasts toward his face, “This one right here?” 

he questioned while lapping at the nipple overly dramatically.  “And this 

one right here?” he teased doing the same to that one. 

 Her moan made his cock twitch on its own and in turn made her 

moan again.  He pulled the large bodies of fluff towards each other and 

encircled both nubs between his lips.  Sam stared into her eyes as they 

rolled back in her head.  He held on tight when a shiver ran down her 

spine and nearly pulled them from his lips. 

 His cock felt her orgasm building as she bore down on him, 

strangling him in place.  He sucked harder and tried to free up a hand to 

play with her clit but the tension was too great and he needed both 

hands. “Play with your clit while you fuck me,” he said as quickly as he 

could to go back to nibbling on both of her nipples together. 

 Sue put her hand to her pussy and realized how much she leaked 

all over him.  Embarrassment hit her like a ton of bricks.  Then she 

thought about how she just asked him to suck on both of her tits at 

once, what a hussie! She thought, or atleast she tried to think, but 

when he answered she lost all control. 

 “That is right, you are my hussie to use tonight aren’t you.  Ride 

my pole, come on, finger that clit and slide up and down while I chomp 

on these glorious big tits.  Come on me, show me that hussie side of 

you, the one who begs to be fucked up the ass, you will beg won’t you?  

This narrow rod piercing that fine as of yours, ramming you harder than 



you could take Rex, your pussy splashing all over me, show me slutty 

Suzie.  SHOW ME!” he demanded as he squeezed her tits harder. 

 She tried to scream out but barely a whisper floated through the 

air as she came on him when she lifted and sunk down. “Fuck my ass 

next, use this slut slime and take my ass, show Suzie she is a sexy bitch 

in heat!” Tears began falling onto her breasts as she came incredibly 

hard as she spoke, challenging Sam not to blow his load. 

 As soon as he was sure she had max’d out her orgasm with her 

pussy filled, he dropped her tits, grabbed her hips and put her on her 

knees on the bed, still buried balls deep inside of her pussy.   

 Sam swiped a bunch of fluid and ran it around her little hole.  He 

scooped up more and pushed his pinkie in, then a bigger finger.  He kept 

going until she was able to take two fingers at a time. 

 Sam grabbed her hair and lifted her head up. “Tell me what you 

want, beg for it or you get nothing and I will fuck your throat and leave 

you alone the rest of the night.  Let me hear it, what do you want in this 

hole?” he nearly shouted at her as his thumb traced around it. 

 She felt the embarrassment deep in her stomach as she started 

her plea.  “I need your hard cock buried in my ass.  Your fingers felt 

wonderful but I need your dick sawing in and out of me. I want to feel 

your balls hitting my pussy when you fuck me hard up my ass.   Please 

Sam, please,” she felt sexier, dirtier and more turned on than she ever 

had. 

 Sam pulled out of her pussy and lined up with her littlest of holes.  

He ran through what Lisa had taught him, he needed to go slow, fuck, 

slow, how the hell am I going to go slow! 



 Sue held still as she felt the pressure.  Sam barely moved as he 

entered her, her body was swallowing him up.  Sam screamed out when 

Sue suddenly thrust herself onto him. 

 She couldn’t wait any more for him to fill her ass, she needed it 

and needed it now!  Sue leaned forward and felt him leave her, she 

tried to gauge when he was close to the end without falling out. 

 Sue suddenly felt the resistance of the head not wanting to leave 

her and slammed her body back against him again. “Fuck me damn it, 

take me Sam, whip my pussy with those balls,” she yelled. 

 Sam took over the assault. He rammed into her like he had her 

cunt when she was pinned on the window, over and over he pounded 

her.  He started feeling the sting on his balls as they slapped her and 

wondered if her pussy lips stung as well. 

 Her orgasm consumed her entire being, she couldn’t talk, couldn’t 

reason that she should be a good girl and not like being taken in such a 

way.  Sue was lost in the feeling and barely able to hear him tell her that 

he was coming in her ass as he held her tightly to him and pulled on her 

breasts.  She imagined them becoming one person during the most 

intense fucking of her life. 

 They both remained still, struggling to breathe, unable to move as 

of yet.   

 Sam eventually withdrew his spent member and watched her hole 

remain open almost to the same size.  He hadn’t realize he was still 

gripping her breasts and gently released them. 

 Sue climbed up in the bed laughing, “Well, that end is no good to 

sleep near, it is soaking wet!”  



 Sam crawled up to where she lay her head and kissed her 

forehead.  “Are you alright? I didn’t intend to take you that hard, I 

blame you for sucking me in tightly,” he teased. 

 “I am more than alright.  That was quite amazing in fact,” she 

replied as she kissed his chest. 

 “This might sound kind of gross, but I can’t even function to go 

shower just yet,” Sue admitted. 

 “I got you,” he said and got up from the bed heading for the 

bathroom. 

 Sam returned a few minutes later with warm soapy wash cloths, 

wet ones and a towel. 

 Sue lay trying not to be self-conscious as Sam washed her pussy 

first and then started on her ass.  He is thorough, that is for sure, she 

thought. 

 “Can I tell you something?” Sue quietly asked. 

 Sam shook his head, but was almost afraid to hear what she had 

to say.  “You are the last man that will ever take my ass.  Ivan is way too 

big to go anywhere near it.  I think that is why I pushed to take as much 

of you as I could,” she said hoping it came out correctly and not like she 

was saying his dick was inferior. 

 Sam smiled down at her and ran more kisses on her forehead.  “If 

there is one thing that I have learned from my wife, there are toys for 

everything.  Picture this, a thin long dildo like my johnson here.  It goes 

in a strap on and Ivan wears it.  You are getting double teamed, one 

thick monster for your pussy and one ass fucker,” he paused. “Great 

idea Sam, get a thick monster dildo and you can do the same for your 

wife, just the reverse!  Wahoo,” he excitedly explained. 



 Sue threw an arm over his waist and pulled him in for a hug.  No 

words were needed, there was a peaceful realization that flowed over 

both of them knowing it was a perfect plan. 

 Sam woke in the darkness, he looked at the angel laying next to 

him, her glow lit only by the alarm clock light. 

 His cock was hard and ready.  He played back the reading of her 

list.  Sam put the bathroom light on so he could see her better. He stood 

next to the bed and took his dick in his hand. He replayed the highlight 

reel which was pretty much every moment since he came through the 

door as he stroked his cock at her.  He leaned in closer as he watched 

rope after rope of thick cum paint her face and hair in stripes.  He 

pounded out the last of his explosion on her ass cheeks and between 

them. 

 He was still panting when he climbed back in bed.  Seeing that she 

was still sound asleep he leaned in and put his lips to the underside of 

her breast.  He slowly sucked the skin in, after a couple of minutes, he 

pulled back to see he had indeed left a good sized hickie on her. 

 Tempting fate he moved to the other breast and left his mark on 

the upper side this time.   

 It is addicting, he realized and moved down to her crotch. 

 Sam started sucking just above her pussy but she stirred and 

turned over.  A devilish smile took over as he proceeded to leave five 

hickies on her ass cheeks to include that glorious spot where the thigh 

becomes ass, he loved the roundness as the two parts met. 

 He climbed back up to her, put an arm over her waist and let his 

fingers dangle on her pussy lips. 



 Without realizing it, he fell asleep.  Both were so sated that the 

alarm to get ready to leave the room was the first sound either of them 

heard.  Waking in fits of laughter ended the night perfect for them as 

she felt the cracking of her face from the dried cum.  He knew she 

hadn’t seen the hickies yet and was rather excited to know how she 

would be overjoyed when she did see them, they completed her 

request list. 

   

 

 

  

 

 

  


