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        As I greedily stared at Sam’s gorgeous cock, my nipples stiffened to studs. I’d seen dicks before – more than my fair share – but none as beautiful as hers. Sam’s shaft was deliciously thick and smooth. It curved inwards slightly, and I knew it would tease and stimulate the walls of my pussy when driven deep inside me.

        Sam continued to pull down her panties, revealing her plump balls. I licked my lips. I couldn’t wait to take them in my mouth and suck upon the cum-filled fruit.

        Then, Sam pulled her panties down enough to give me my first glimpse of her pussy. I sighed with delight.

        Tucked down, nestled between Sam’s ball sack and her asshole, lay the tight crease of her cunt. Her lips were tender and soft, and her pussy just begged me to feast upon it. Until I’d seen it for myself, a part of me had doubted Sam’s story: a girl with a cock and a pussy? That was a fantasy, yeah? I couldn’t be that lucky. But now that I saw Sam’s cunt with my own eyes, I realised dreams can come true.
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      Before I tell you about that incredible weekend a month ago – the weekend that changed my life, the weekend when I experienced the best fuck of my life – let me tell you about me.

      My name is Jessica. I’m 24 years old, and I live and work in London. I’m a tall, leggy redhead with nice boobs and a curvy ass. I also have a tight little pussy crowned by a bush of red fur that I keep neatly trimmed.

      I’m pretty, maybe not supermodel pretty, but my grey eyes, pouting red lips and dimples will turn heads. I’m also into men and women (and I can’t wrap my head around people who aren't – why settle for one when you can experience the joys of both?).

      Although I adore eating pussy (and believe me, I do), I find that if I really want to experience a powerful orgasm, when I really need to cum hard, only a cock will get the job done. Dildos and vibrators only go so far. Besides, there isn’t a dildo invented that will shoot hot cum deep into my cunt as I climax (although, if anyone invents one, I’ll be first in the queue to buy it).

      And speaking of sex, I can’t get enough. I lost my virginity in a threesome, and the memory of eating pussy while a cock exploded into my pussy still sends a tremor of bliss through me.

      So yeah. I'm young, sexy, and I love to fuck. That's me in a nutshell, really.

      As I said, I live in London – Islington, to be precise. I share an apartment with a girl named Tina. Sadly, she's straight and annoyingly faithful to her boyfriend. Tina won’t be tempted to eat pussy; and trust me, I’ve tried to turn her on to the joys of eating out another woman, but to no avail.

      I work as a barmaid in a pub in the financial heart of London. Like most pubs in that area, the place has a real ‘Ye Olde Tavern’ vibe: wood-panelled walls, dark oak beams in the ceiling, leather armchairs and couches and stained-glass windows – a real spit-and-sawdust kind of place.

      Because of its nearness to the London Stock Exchange, the pub’s customers are all city bankers and investment brokers, the whole braces-and-striped-shirt brigade. The bar opens at noon and closes at 1 am; in between, the place is filled with City-types boasting about their latest financial conquest – how they stuck it to the other guy – and showing off their success with £100 snifters of brandy.

      Whatever.

      For me, the job has a lot of advantages. The work is easy, and it pays well. The tips are good, especially on a Friday night, and the customers aren’t too handsy (not unless I want them to be). And, since the bar is located in the heart of The City, and the Stock Exchange is only open on weekdays, the pub is closed at weekends. There's just not enough foot traffic in that part of London to justify the place being open. So, I have a job that pays and tips well, and I only have to work weekdays. Not only that, the pub is only a short underground ride from where I live. So, it's the perfect job for me, and I’ve enjoyed the three years I’ve worked there.

      There is one more thing about the job that I like: my boss, Samantha.

      Sam took over as the pub’s manager six months ago, and from the day we met, I’ve fancied the tits off her.

      Sam is two years older than me and one of the most beautiful women I’ve ever seen. I don’t mean she’s pretty; I’m pretty, and she makes me look like a pig. No, I mean Sam is supermodel-on-a-catwalk, sunbathing-on-a-yacht-in-San-Trope, drop-dead fucking gorgeous. She’s tall and slim, with shoulder-length blonde hair that tumbles down to frame her face and slender neck. Her eyes are a shade of deep blue, and she has a cute button nose; she even has a beauty mark next to her full, red lips.

      And, as if that wasn’t enough, Samantha also has a killer body. I’m not exaggerating: she has the kind of lush boobs and curvy ass that drives me wild. I've lost count of the times I've imagined tearing off her clothes and sucking on her juicy tits, of eating her pussy and ass until we both cum.

      But, sadly, Sam never seemed to feel the same way about me. In fact, from the moment she was introduced to and the other bar staff, Sam gave off an air of polite – but cool – detachment. She wasn’t rude or stroppy or anything like that; just aloof, you know? It was like Sam didn't want to get too close to any of us. But despite that, she’s great at her job: she's always ready to help out when we get really busy; she also won't hesitate to bar any of the customers if they get too rowdy. She also ensures that the staff receive all our tips (my previous boss always took a share for himself, the bastard). So, yeah, Samantha is a great boss. But still, just behind all my interactions with her was that aloofness I mentioned earlier.
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