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I was in, all the way, oh how it felt like silken velvet; the blood seeped around my thick shaft as I withdrew slowly. I have never been so hard in all my life. Lust was driving me and I gave into it fully. UHN, I plunged forward gripping her little hips, driving in as far as I could go. Oh how it felt like I would never be able to fuck anyone else like her again. I needed to fill her with my sperm, and this time it would be two weeks worth. I slide slowly out stopping when my cock was at her little lips. I could see her starting to enjoy it more now. The dim light from the neon sign coming through the tattered curtains put a reddish hue across her face and the little white tank top pushed up over her petite nipples. Her belly smooth with just enough ripple to show she was slender. UHN, closing my eyes, all the way the thrust went, her dark hair jostled as I plunged in again. A strand falling across her closed eyes, which reached almost down to her slightly parted lips. My nuts pulled up tight readying for release. Her breathing increasing as she is slammed again, “Fuck you are sexy..  UHN!” in again, not going to be able to hold out much longer, but I want it to last, as this is going to have to carry me for another few weeks. I back out of her pussy, her brown eyes open almost disappointed in her expression. I knelt down and pushed my tongue into her just busted cherry and drank her newly forming pleasure juices, lapping her hard little button.  The sent of a just lit cigarette filled the small hotel room by Ms. Jessi who sat across at the table by the window. “your time is almost up Mr. Smith” she announced. I hardly heard her, I didn’t care, if I needed too, I would pay for more time. I continued lapping at Bobbie’s hot little pussy while cupping each little bubble plump cheek in my hands. Bobbie put her hands in my hair, moaning and trying to speak at the same time. I knew I was giving her pleasure. “Please, Mr. Smith, I love what you’re doing, but just fuck me for now, that felt amazing.” Ms. Jessi told me Bobbie had been masturbating since age 5, and discovered orgasms shortly after, just never fucked anyone, which was why she demanded the price she did. I repositioned myself lifting her legs up, her toes tucked in as I entered her little pussy again… UHN! “Thank you, Mr. Smith, I love how you feel in me, so much better than my finger.”  I lost myself in the pleasure, with her still impaled on my raging dick, I lifted her up and lay on my back with her never leaving cock. Tight, wet, slippery and my first 10 year old fuck; and worth every dollar. Her pussy clenched down, she bit her lip, her joy of orgasm took hold, she stiffened “OOOHHH MMMM” pussy quivered “FUCK ME, PLEASE!” she gasped.
“FFFUUCK FASTER” she stammered. I let out all the stops, and shoved my hips up while pulling her down, jack hammering little cunt, I could feel my explosion welling up, I pulled her down tight on my rod, pushing her lips hard into my pubic hair, shuddering as the eruption began. My cock swelled, ssslooosh, in went the first jet, I could feel her cumming again, UHN followed jet after thrusting jet of cum soaked her sweet pussy. I was overtaken with pleasure wave after lust releasing pleasure wave. 
It subsided but the afterglow was truly amazing, Bobbie lay down limp on my chest. My cock shrank out of her and our juices washed over my belly and down to the sheets. “You really are the best, Mr. Smith, maybe someday you could be my daddy too, I’d fuck you anytime.”
“Com’on Bobbie” Ms. Jessi said, “We need to get going.” As she led Bobbie out the door, I heard her say “Ms. Jessi, you were right, I did enjoy it, a lot!” 

 I still lay drenched in sweat and fresh sex painting, on the bed. Just before the door closed, Ms. Jessi put her head back through the door “See you in two weeks, Mr. Smith.”

