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Take the Money and Run

An Erotic Adventure

Billy Joe lounged on the sagging couch in their cramped apartment, the air thick with the haze of weed smoke curling up from the joint pinched between his fingers. The TV droned on in the background, some mindless reality show flickering across the screen, but neither of them was really watching. Bobbie Sue sprawled next to him, her legs draped over his lap, her tight tank top riding up to reveal her smooth, tanned midriff. She was a vision, long, wavy brunette hair cascading over her shoulders, full lips painted a sinful red, and curves that could make a man forget his own name. At just 22, she had that wild, untamed beauty that turned heads wherever they went. Billy Joe, a year older, was her perfect match, handsome, lean and rugged, with tousled dark hair, a scruffy jawline, and eyes that burned with restless energy. He had more than a few girls swooning over him. 

They'd been together since high school, two small-town kids with big dreams and empty pockets. Lately, though, the boredom had set in like a fog. Jobs were scarce, bills piled up, and their days blurred into a routine of getting high, fucking, and scheming about how to break free. Tonight was no different. Billy Joe passed the joint to Bobbie Sue, watching as she took a deep drag, her chest rising and falling enticingly.

"God, this shit's good," she murmured, exhaling a plume of smoke that danced in the dim lamplight. Her hand trailed lazily up his thigh, fingers brushing the growing bulge in his jeans. "You know what else?” she teased, “I’m horny as fuck."

Billy Joe grinned, his hand sliding under her shirt to cup one of her full breasts, thumb circling her nipple feeling it harden under his touch. "Yeah? Me too, baby. We've been cooped up in this dump too long. Need something exciting."

She arched into his hand, a soft moan escaping her lips as she shifted to straddle him, grinding her hips against his hardening cock. "Mmm, speaking of exciting...remember that rich old fuck I met at that fancy bar downtown last week? Loaded as shit...lives in some big-ass mansion just outside Las Cruces?"

Billy Joe's eyes lit up with interest, even as his hands roamed down to squeeze her ass, pulling her closer. "He’s the guy that bought you a few fancy drinks and gave you his number because he thought you were a hooker, right?"

Bobbie Sue leaned in, her lips brushing his ear as she rocked against him, feeling his dick throb through the denim. "Yep, that’s him. What doya think if I play into his little fantasy?”

“What’s the play, Sue?” he asked, as she ground down across his rock hard dick.

“I text him, tell him I’m horny for his old dick, dress up real slutty, and seduce my way into his house. Get him all hard and dying for me, then I fuck him senseless until he's passed out. You wait outside, when he’s out I let you in, we grab the cash, jewels, whatever's easy, just lying around. And then we blow this town."

"Fuck," Billy Joe growled, his voice rough with arousal. He yanked her tank top over her head, exposing her perky tits, nipples begging for attention. He latched onto one with his mouth, sucking hard while his fingers worked the button on her shorts. "You really gonna let that old prick fuck you? Just to get us in?"

She gasped as his teeth grazed her sensitive bud, her hands fumbling with his zipper. "Fuck yeah. For us, baby. Imagine the money. If all I have to do is fuck some tiny pricked old dude, we could head south, live like kings in Mexico." She freed his long and girthy cock, wrapping her hand around it, and slowly stroking, teasing him as she whispered, "Picture me in a tight little dress, no panties on, bending over for him...sucking him...letting him fuck me...”

Billy Joe thrust up into her hand, groaning. "Shit, Sue, you're gonna make me cum just talking about it." He shoved her shorts down her thighs, his fingers diving between her legs to find her bare pussy already soaked, clit swollen and ready for him. He rubbed teasing circles around it, watching her face contort in pleasure. "Tell me more. How you gonna seduce him?"

Bobbie Sue moaned, riding his fingers as she pumped his shaft faster. "I'll knock on his door, act all innocent at first, then turn up the heat. Let him grope me, kiss me, strip me down. I'll suck his cock until the precum is just oozing out...get him begging to come. Then I’ll throw him back and ride him until he's spent...snoring like a mule."

"Goddamn," Billy Joe muttered, flipping her onto her back on the couch. He kicked off his jeans, positioning himself between her spread legs. His cock nudged her entrance, already slick with her juices. "And I'll be outside, watching you work that magic." He slammed into her in one deep thrust, burying himself to the hilt.

"Oh fuck, Billy!" she cried out, her nails digging into his back as he filled her completely. Her pussy clenched around him, hot and tight, pulling him deeper. He started pounding into her, the couch creaking under them, their bodies slapping together rhythmically. “God, Billy, I love your cock! Fuck me!”
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