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Monica 63: PHAT LIP

The Lip Sink Battle of the Century! Who had time to sCREAM?

"OHMYGODOHMYGODOHMYGODOHMYGODOHMYGOD!"

Monica Gift was at the mercy of the biggest cock she had ever known in the most unorthodox manner. Bound by suede tethers to the giant Hispanic bodybuilder Mojo, his eleven-inch cock literally balls deep inside her, Monica was turbulently forced to bounce up and down on it. The twisted bastard had taken her outside the strip club known as the North Pole as requested by her father for a walk in the parking lot. That walk was not enough for Mojo. Breaking into a run Monica was thrashed about on his beast so hard she could not stop having orgasms. Having burst into speed down the gravel road leading to a main highway he turned and ran down the shoulder of the roadway. Car lights coming at her she was blinded and jostled to the point of blackout. Her needs met in ways she had never in her wildest dreams pondered outside of the upcoming gangbang at her friend Toby's birthday bash. After tonight and this, it would take an entire party to satisfy her in what one man here and now was accomplishing. "I LOVE YOU SKUNK APE!"

Mojo could not stop laughing at her nickname for him. He knew what he was doing to the helpless barely legal sweetheart. Car horns blaring nearly swerved each time their lights illuminated them, Monica's big breasts bouncing wildly with no restraint the cause. After a good twenty minutes of freedom Mojo turned back. Now car lights only spotted his tight muscular ass and wagging stiletto heels. Still the honks persisted, even a few female wolf calls were heard over his physique. Monica hearing them yelled out, "MY MAN BACK OFF BITCH!" Mojo was liking this girl more and more. Normally a quiet man he did have a heart when he wanted to express it. Not tonight, this was purely destructive. It was a guarantee that her father would have to carry her to his car. Her legs were numb, and her entire body was pliable under duress. Her cunt was sore from riding the Big Ape so long. She was going on an hour and a half now.

Reaching the club Mojo slowed his run and changed tactics. Before now he had barely touched her with his hands, preferring her to have the experience of loss in control. Winging it so to speak. Bouncers greeting his return Mojo acquired their help in switching things up a bit. Lifting her arms over his head he brought them lower and had them untie her wrists into two suede straps. Thinking she was free she was quickly proven wrong. Bringing her arms around each of his hips the tied the other ends to her borrowed stiletto heels. Now Monica's upper body fell forward to dangle straight out as if a ducky innertube about a swimmer's waist. "Oh shit!"

Door opened Mojo carried her right back into the midst of an over capacity night club. Music blaring Mojo took her straight up on to a stage over everybody and reached out to grab her by her hair tugging her body up slightly then started thrusting into her. In her madness she gyrated back into him screaming at just how amazing his deeply intruding cock was. At balls deep off and on she could feel his crown up in places it probably shouldn't be in. Her biggest wonder was why in all of this time in her hadn't Skunk Ape nutted. Was he that tough to hold it in?

A stripper already occupying the stage was motioned off. Collecting her money from the floor the blonde vacated as quickly as possible to give Mojo the stage all too himself. The cheers were escalating to the point the music was being drowned out. Even in the lap lounge they heard the ruckus. Some very extravagant lap dances were interrupted by the screams of Monica. Pitbull's song Hotel Room Service was the anthem as strippers went above and beyond the call of booty. Seven out of twelve cushy chairs had girls riding cock. Of those were Aaron Gift dealing with the bombshell bartender Vega Perez. Her break long over she stuck around because she was boss while the owner Norberto was in Miami. Bitch could not get enough of Aaron. He was more than happy to let her do the work. Still, it did nag him that Charlotte was home alone while he was getting strange pussy. As if! She was getting hammered herself by their neighbors.

To his right and left were his new business partners once it was a signed deal. Mitch had Aaron's secretary Shelly Cortez in only her boots riding reverse cowgirl on his beast and screaming her fool head off. Jared to his left had possession of Shelly's sister Beanie in a seated 69, her knees up on his shoulders while he ate her cunt, and she sucked his dick like a vicious animal. This was the good life.

At Aaron's angle he could look out over the club around Vega and see his daughter up on stage. In awe of her reaction to Mojo and the giant's statuesque emotionless demeanor it was mesmerizing to watch. Not even Vega's opened bustier and her 38C's bouncing could keep his eyes off of Monica. He wasn't sure if it was pride or worry that Mojo might be hurting her. He was holding her up by her hair with one hand and destroying her. If it wasn't for seeing Monica's momentary laughter between screams, he might have called it. Nope! Why ruin her fun.

A Pitbull set bled into Hey Baby Drop It to the Floor kept the energy flowing. Even Kermit Boggs, former Police Captain from Summersby was back in a seat with... Aaron couldn't believe his eyes. Hillary Morgan who didn't even work here was butt ass naked and riding the old guy's cock like a woman possessed. Leaning on the back of the chair was Kyle Quinones staring at her as if in love. She was giddy at performing for him. What was crazy was Kermit knew her mother, having stopped many times at her diner in Anderson while out on patrol when shorthanded. He liked being useful back in the day. Even more, Hillary had hopped on his knee back when she was eight years old. He had known them that long. Hillary was certainly not eight any longer.

Winding down Vega realized Aaron was far too distracted to thoroughly enjoy her as much as she did him. Pausing in his lap she leaned into whisper, "I do not please you Senor Gift?"

"Oh yes! I'm just absorbing everything around me Vega. You're incredible please don't think differently. I guarantee I'm coming back for you here soon. That is if you want me to."

"You had better. I... fancy you." She licked his cheek then kissed his passionately. In doing so his hands went up under her bustier and drifted it from her body entirely. He loved this club. Where else could you get away with it basically being a brothel. Sex was running rampant, money flowing like whitewater rapids. Wait! That might be jizz! Both! He knew for certain Jared had nutted into Beanie's throat; his guttural snarl spoke volume. Lips parting Aaron sighed into Vega's mouth. "Does it bother you I'm married?"

"Not unless it bothers you that I am?"

"No ring!" He lifted her hand inspecting it.

"I do not wear it at work. My husband is a police officer here in Hardwick."

"Wonderful! Now I'll get pulled over by a jealous hubby."

"Nada! But he is as big as Mojo." She giggled. "Quite... fulfilling."

"Big dick like Mojo there?"

"An inch smaller." She winked. "I prefer yours. Bender can be too much sometimes."

"Bender? As in Bender Over?" He laughed.

"Every morning like clockwork. I make him breakfast and we island hop. I lay out on the beach, and he fucks this beach." She laughed.

"Nice! So, he knows you play around?"

"Of course, he knows I will leave him if he does not let me. I love Bender, but I love men. Let me know when your business starts up. I will drop by and play."

"Man, I never realized how easy it would be to line up talent."

"I will assist you in that. As long as you do not keep them too long and hurt our business here. Norberto is in Miami now seeking new girls."

"So, not really family business like Shelly said."

"His daughter Lucinda lives there. She finds girls there for us. We bring them here and give them a home. Norberto owns many apartments. They work off their rent here."

"Nice! Think Norberto would work with me?"

"If there is money to be had, of course. I will negotiate for you."

"Sounds like a plan." A burst of energy Aaron rises up and takes Vega to the floor. He was tired of sitting. Missionary with his trousers around his ankles he still got the job done. Kyle Quinones busted up at Aaron's moves. Who knew the neighbor guy was that aggressive. With Hillary accepting Mitch's nut then kissing him goodbye she crawled away and knelt to suck him dry. His hands in her curls he petted her like a dog. It made her happy. Aaron finally nutted into Vega like a firehose gone wild. Now Vega felt wanted. Kiss! Kiss! Cuddle! At least the carpet was soft.

Kyle's buddy Dalton had made his way to the stage where Monica was being hammered by Mojo. Leaning on the edge facing her he called out, "Am I ever going to get you?" She pouted at him then shrugged under the circumstances. Her throat was raw from screaming so heavily but Mojo just would not let up. She did manage to apologize to Dalton for standing him up via mouthed words. "I'll make it up to you I swear." He read her lips perfectly just before her eyeballs went white and she had another devastating orgasm. Dalton smirked at just how cool this whole thing turned out even if he hadn't gotten Monica yet. He did nail Hillary Morgan as an added bonus so that kept him happy. Now he was getting bored.

Mojo eying the boy moved closer to the edge of the stage and released Monica's hair. Dropping her lower he let her face hover right in front of Dalton's. Smiling at her he lifted up on his toes and palmed her face and kissed her. Best of both worlds! Mojo was showing his heart if not briefly. A two-minute French connection Mojo backed her away and reached behind his back to work at untying her hands from her heels. Not easy with huge hands so Dalton volunteered to help, asking Mojo before stepping up. A nodded acceptance Dalton hopped up on stage and went behind the giant's back. A quick unthreading and her hands were free. Bringing them around Monica felt as if she were flying. Mojo's hands on her hips and her bound ankles were her only anchors outside of his cock within. Luring Dalton to pass him up her wrist restraints which were still coiled, just not tied to anything Mojo held her arms out at an eagle wingspan.

"Enjoy her mouth." Mojo spoke up over the music. Eyes bulging Dalton looked at Monica watching him with puppy dog eyes. She was just so fucking beautiful even with sweat matted hair. Smirking Dalton grew some balls and unzipped his fly. Whipping out an impressively chiseled eight-inch pecker her eyes began devouring him before her mouth could. Slapping her face with his cock Dalton looked up at Mojo and chuckled.

"Let's destroy this whore."

Ramming his beast between her parted lips he face fucked her into a snotty tear driven mess. Mojo on the flipside of the loin fucked her the best that his positioning allowed, pussy lips rippling like her insides were ready to follow him home. She ended up gyrating into him to compensate for his weakness of stature. Teamwork was what it was all about. At least Dalton wasn't going home without a sample. Gagging and spitting up over his girth Monica came hard again. She was loving the duo action. Seesaw!

Dalton could see his thick dick moving ferociously back and forth from her sloppy lips vividly, deepthroat insanity at her best. Matched by the way Mojo was gripping her ass cheeks spreading them wide so that his monster could be seen dragging out covered in cream, then slamming back in balls deep. It was mind blowing! The Summersby Slut was proud and loud. So was the crowd! The stage was infested by lust full circle, body to body as Mojo and Dalton moved their feet as if sparring in a fight. All to let every angle get a good look at their double-sided destruction. Money was flying on stage in mass. Even Mojo puckered at just how much was accumulating. Pondering it in his sweaty, glossed flesh he actually considered making this a routine act. Ordinarily he would just strip on ladies' night but seeing this kind of reaction, there might just be room for improvement. MO MONEY! MO MONEY! MO MONEY!

Seeing Dalton all ballsy his frat buddies crowded the stage cheering him on. The shark like grin on Dalton's part made him take Monica by her hair rather than just face fuck her roughly and provide a more swagger like stance. One hand hair hold he began showing off. Laughing at her in her confinement Dalton yelled out, "NOW WHO'S WALKING THE DOG?" He was a dogwalker to help pay for college. She was so dedicated to her satisfaction that went right over her head like his hand lifting her thick brown mane. Who cares? "Just fuck me!" Her thoughts all along.

********

Vega back to work behind the bar left Aaron to walk about with his shirt unbuttoned like a pimp. Strippers in droves were coming up and teasing his chest hair as he stammered about. Like a good secretary Shelly Cortez brought her boss a fresh beer and hugged to his side. Her clothing stashed away all she wore were her boots. "They sell no coffee here." She giggled.

"When I came here tonight, I never predicted this place to go so wild. Norberto lets this happen every night?"

"Not every night. While the cat is away the mice will play. He does but he also tries to keep things civil as well. He may have the local police on his side due to Vega's husband... " She gnashed her teeth worried she might have spoken out of turn, Vega like a second mother to her.

"She told me about Bender. At least I know you can keep a secret."

"Si! I will never betray you Mister Gift. Now that I know you better and are accepting of Beanie and I we will do anything you ask of us. You must impress Cousin Norberto and he will give his blessing."

"Shouldn't that be your parents?" He noticed Monica getting it from both ends now, the frat boy Dalton showing off.

"My parents are Mucho different. Very religious! We live with them, so we try to behave until we go out. This is why we have the storage garage. It is our... home away from home."

"I get that. You two need your own place. An apartment."

"Now that we have real jobs with you we will look into that. Cousin Norberto would give us an apartment, but it is too far from working with you."

"Let me look around for you I do know quite a few wealthy folks around Summersby. Might be I can find a nice small place for you two. I just adopted you whores."

"Gracias Poppi!" She giggled. "Beanie? We have a baby sister now." Beatriz snuck in behind them and clung to Aaron's other hip, she nude save for footwear as well.

"Yay! Monica is extraordinary Mister Gift."

"Yes, she is. I'm trying to decide if she's had enough. Mojo's fucked her over two hours now. Thoughts?"

"She looks as if she likes it." Shelly mulled it over. "You should just let Mojo decided when enough is enough."

"You know we should get Mojo there involved on our website. Let him do things like that up there to other girls on camera. Maybe have a lottery each week for some lucky paying viewer to get that kind of treatment. I guess that would look like prostitution though, wouldn't it?"

"We will talk to Mojo. He is in love with me." Shelly giggled.

"So, you've been tied up like Monica?"

"Once! It is quite the experience."

"I hate you Shelly." Beanie pouted. "I want him to do that to me."

"It will happen someday."

Jared and Mitch stumble up on them with Onyx and Firebird under their arms, joined by a Korean cutie called Lolee. Where did she come from? Aaron patted his newly adopted daughters and told them, "Go play." Off they went to explore and whore. "Who do we have here? I don't believe I've noticed you before now."

"This is LoLee. Like Lolita but with a Lee!" Firebird introduced her. "She is new." Aaron took the girls hand and kissed her knuckles. Blushing slightly, she mumbled, "Thank you Sir." The girl had pigtails that made her look much younger than she was. Lolee was petite at 5 foot even and 90 pounds. With smaller 34B breasts but extremely cute and zero pubic hair. Tiny piercings from clit up into her bikini area looked adorable. Thin white barbs with red balls at both ends through her nipples looked like tiny lollipops. What was more curious was that she carried around a stuffed Hello Kitty doll as if she were ten years old.

"Nice stage presence." He grinned. "I bet you're in demand here, aren't you?"

"I am very shy." She put on a good act. "I am still a virgin."

"Uh huh! Lap dance time!" He took her with him back to the cushy chairs. So much for rescuing Monica. Finding a vacant chair was impossible until Kyle Quinones saw him looking around. With Hillary riding his friend Lucas he motioned Aaron over and coaxed Hillary off of Lucas. Luke wasn't happy but stood up and gave him his seat. They just moved to the side and Hillary knelt to suck Lucas off. Nodding at Kyle's control over Hillary, it made him eye the girl's hunger over Lucas. Interesting!

Taking his pants and boxers down Aaron plopped into the seat and patted his lap. "Bring Miss Kitty down here Lolee." Being cute she took her Hello Kitty doll and knelt between his knees and did a cutesy performance of Hello Kitty giving him a lap dance. Kyle busted up and patted Aaron on the shoulder over the seat back.

"Man, Mister Gift! I didn't know you were such a pussy magnet." Lolee batted her head from side to side like a child playing with dolls as she rubbed Hello Kitty all over his erection while humming. Her pigtails bobbing about was definitely an allure as eyes took note from all angles. "Damn! I might want to play with her in the sandbox sometime. I'll bring my G.I. Joe." LoLee ignored him content to tease Aaron with her kitty. "Are you sure that she's not 15?" That resulted in LoLee flipping him off without looking up.

"Go away Quinones! WAIT!" He paused the boy. "What is this?" A point at Hillary had him fantasizing.

"She's, my girlfriend. We just made it official." He chuckled. "Did I tell you we're going into porn? She's a Cinema Major at Florida State."

"Porn?" Aaron hesitated then patted his lap again. "Get up here LoLee." The girl hopped up and crawled into his lap, her labia immediately smothering up on his girth. Hugging her doll, she pouted but did her job. "What's this porn thing you're jabbering about?"

"Well, it started that she had a class project to do, and the porn thing came up in jest. I'll help her finish her assignment, but we agreed to make a porno. We're moving her into our dorm room to be our dorm whore." He chuckled.

"So, Hill there has access to cameras?"

"Yeah! At the school though. Not like she could take them wherever she wants. I'll look into that though."

"You do that. I might finance a porn. Let me enjoy my babysitting job here, we'll talk tomorrow. You in town the whole weekend?"

"Yeah! I'm skipping classes Monday, but I'll ride back that day. Hillary is in Anderson for a week she got suspended."

"I don't want to know why. Bring her to my lap here later. I want to titty fuck her."

"That's funny I was joking to her about that back at your house when you were drooling over her breasts. I'll make it happen G."

"G?"

"G as in Gift."

"Oh, right! Leave me alone now." Kyle left without another word. Now that he was all hers LoLee put Hello Kitty up to his face as if she kissed him. She then tucked the toy to his side and got busy. A sudden hunger in her eye she leaned forward and dug her nails into his chest. Looking at her hands he laughed, "You even have Hello Kitty on your fingernails? Damn! Hello Tigress! Why don't you slip my dick inside you and let's do this right."

"Virgin." She hissed.

"Seriously?" She nodded like a child in four rapid moves. He just wasn't sure. "Well, hell! Piercings down there like runway lights and you're still...?" Stopping her gyrating along his girth she turned around with her back to him and moved into a 69 position like Beanie had done earlier. Sucking Aaron's dick, she smothered his face in kitty juice. Eyes looking up between her butt crack he nearly started laughing. "They make Hello Kitty Butt plugs?" Why yes they do. At least that hole wasn't virgin. Target practice here soon. Tigress by the tail!

********

Former Police Captain Kermit Boggs had been mulling over Aaron Gift's pod proposal. While a good soul overall, Kermit had a dark background when it came to either making a few extra bucks that was not on the taxpayer's money or for his own pleasures, such as Monica and her exploits, he simply wanted an easy-going lifestyle. Now retired the last month plus, he was managing that quite nicely, between a fishing trip in the Gulf and buying a new Truck paid off in one lump sum, things were smooth sailing. Add in visits from his granddaughter and the former cop visiting her here he was being pampered. She gave a great body massage, if only she wouldn't keep grabbing his dick. A struggle to be sure but in most cases, he just felt it wrong. Of course, being drunk like right now he was more susceptible to letting his guard down. Seated across from Aaron with his own lap luster in a girl named Chipper, a tattooed blonde with a black lipstick, and nipple clamp fetish, he was feeling pretty good. She had just knelt down in front of him and had unzipped his slacks to bring out his former glory. Resorting to just a hand job for now he was just drunk enough to close his eyes and enjoy it.

Not his smartest move his guard totally snoozing a certain blood kin snuck in and asked Chipper to slip away. With a flawless transfer Mali Boggs began giving her grandfather an amazing hand job, spitting on his dick then swallowing his eight-inch heightstick, tall nightstick she resorted to a ball's deep blowjob. The sensations kept him in relaxation mode, looking up at him expecting to be busted at any moment Mali squeezed his balls hoping he might nut before realizing it was her. She was a determined whore that's for certain. She absolutely worshipped Grandpa. Three minutes in heaven Kermit shot his load into her mouth then finally opened his eyelids. Peering down expecting to praise Chipper he found Mali with her mouth open and his cum puddled on her tongue. "Goddammit Mali!" He grumbled until she swallowed then stood up to crawl into his lap. Groggy from his all-night booze binge he fell prey even further. Mali mounted his dick and slipped him inside her warm welcoming cunt.

Once the ride began, she leaned in and started kissing him. Game over! She knew from this moment forth she was going to be his bunk mate. He did too! Incest would be added to his outstanding crimes. Aaron looking over LoLee's butt noted the cop and his granddaughter and sighed. "At least I'm not the only one on Incestray.com." He too nutted into LoLee's mouth. His tongue in her cunt deep he just knew she wasn't any virgin. Squirting in his face he was nearly blinded. Cat got his tongue! Kitty had his hip!

A careful reposition LoLee slid down Aaron's hairy chest like a sliding board and right down over his weeping beast. Fondling him further with one hand she leaned forward over him and wagged her tail. Noting her butt plug Aaron pinched it and wiggled it about until it came out. The second it did she sat up and shared her talent in rising and penetrating her anus with his head. Limber little girl that's for certain. Once his dick was fully invested, she took her butt plug from him and put it in her mouth like a baby's pacifier. Hello Kitty doll retrieved she cuddled it in her arms and bounced up and down on Daddy Aaron. The kid gloves were off. The alley cat got a bowl of cream. HELL YES! He intended to recruit her to his cause. Baby got back! He even tickled her ribs. Very ticklish!

********

Center stage!

Dalton nutted a second round into Monica's capable gullet. Enough for him he pulled out of her and rubbed his wet beast all across her face before motioning to Mojo he was done. A nod shared the giant backed her away from Dalton and let him zip up and abandon the stage. Missing him already Monica pouted and found herself looking down at a guesstimated five thousand dollars in bills. "HOLY CRAP! I'M RICH." Mojo grunting at her presumed revelation took her right down onto the bed of bills. Her hands released by Mojo she found herself giddy and free to gather it all up around her like a fort. Giggling and bashfully looking at the 200 plus guys watching her she felt Mojo untying her ankles. Free at last! So, she thought.

Pulling his behemoth cock out of her cunt in a web of liquid change she flopped all the way on top of the stage and expressed relief. Fanning herself at surviving her nearly three-hour tour she welcomed this money as payment for her torture. A sudden pounding behind her she glanced over her shoulder at Mojo to see him beating his fists on his chest like Tarzan. That began a chant.

"DOUBLE OR NOTHING! DOUBLE OR NOTHING! DOUBLE OR NOTHING!"

"What's going on?" She whimpered just as Mojo dropped his body over hers. A wrestle of his hand beneath him he located Monica's butt pucker. Using her sloppiness as lube he graduated his beast into her ass. "OHHHHHHHHHH FUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUCK!" She nearly passed out at the slow intrusion. "I TAP OUT! I TAP OUT!" She patted her hands on the stage scattering bills. As if encouragement more bills were being hurled on stage. Everywhere she looked she saw twenties, fifties, hundreds. "Money can buy me love!" She changed her mind motioning the audience to spend more. Greed for need!

Even the bartender Vega standing with Shelly and Beatriz spilled her tip jar up on stage. Laughing Monica braced herself. Mojo ready performed pushups over her. Each downward move ripped her anus wide. "MOTHERFUCK!" She wailed time after time. Eyes white she lost sight of reality and just moaned, nay screamed, nay begged. Monica Gift was breaking bank. Split two ways with Mojo. Aaron Gift got off lucky, Mojo intended to decline his wallet. It was good business!

********

Gripping LoLee by her pigtails as if handlebars Aaron Gift was unable to stop letting this adorable girl ride him. Her anal lust insatiable she was even ranting, "Fuck me KPOPpi! Fuck me KPOPpi!" It was freaking hilarious and the guys around him were laughing their asses off as she squirted outwardly time and again over his lap and to the carpet. The kid was good at drumming up business that's for sure. He was getting exhausted from cumming so often. Finally, he had to put a halt to her and hug her back into his chest like a bear.

"Slow down! Just love on KPOPpi." He sighed. "Cute nickname there. You think everything through, don't you LoLee?"

"I know what men want."

"You're not a virgin."

"No way! It just makes men want me more. Tip me good you can have my virginity." She giggled.

"Next time. Stay working here at the club awhile so I don't lose you. I might have a job for you if you're interested but I can't talk about it just yet."

"Big money?"

"Hopefully for both of us. Ask Vega to go into details okay."

"Okie! We done KPOPpi? I need to go potty."

"Yep! Thank you for the ride. Let me pay you." He lifted her up off of him and stood her between his legs. "Uhhh? Step over my pants." Aaron chuckled. Giggling she hopped back and let him pull his pants up. While he did she bent over and put her plug back into her butthole. Handing her a hundred she smile.

"I like tip! Miss you long time." She skipped away like a schoolgirl.

"Christ! I sure hope she was legal, and I don't mean citizen." LoLee was 18 going on 15. Looking around him for Kyle the boy and Hillary were nowhere in sight. "Well shit! If she's at Brock's house today, I'll sneak in that titty fuck. I'm exhausted anyway. I don't think I could nut again without a good night's sleep." Standing up to stretch he opted to walk over to Kermit and Mali, she still riding Gramps with zest. "Hanging in there, Cap?"

"Not much choice." Kermit frowned, "She beat me down."

"Good girl." Aaron patted her on the ass. "I'm going to go save my kid and get home to my wife. She's probably worried sick." No, just moaning with enthusiasm. Brock Quinones was hitting Momma hard in his bed watching home movies. Stepping away from Kermit and Mali he took out his cell and sent Charlotte a text saying, "I love you Char. Be home soon. Earlier than I planned." It was only 2:30 AM! No closing time until 5:00. Norberto had a set time period. With no reply from Charlotte, Aaron looked around for Jared and Mitch. They had taken Onyx and Firebird to their hotel. Sighing over being abandoned he remembered Kyle saying he was planning on getting a room too. Probably took Hillary and his group to gangbang her until dawn. A quick trip to the restroom Aaron made his way to the stage where Monica was still wailing. At the moment Monica was held on top of Mojo, his dick still in her ass. She was gripping her stiletto heels trying to look sexy as Mojo thrust up into her. The money was still being fluttered her way.

"YOU ABOUT READY YOUR MAJESTY?" It did look as if she were on a throne. Scepter at least. Pedestal? High horse?

Mojo hearing Aaron lifted Monica off of him and sat her on the stage. The crowd saddened by it were already dispersing. "NOOOOOOOOOO! You haven't cum yet. How can you not cum for me?" She rolled back on to Mojo and lay over him, her pussy laying against his erection. Chuckling at her as if on impulse he shot his load up over her ass and to the middle of her back. "OH MY GOD! HOW DID YOU DO THAT?"

"Practice!"

"You suck Mojo!" She wanted it inside her. Friends forever! A kiss to his cheek she got up and looked down at all that money. "Ummm? Skunk Ape? How much do I get?"

"Take it all."

"I can't do that. You deserve half or more."

Vega showing up with a garbage bag with the Cortez girls they hopped up on stage and helped Monica fill the bag with cash. Fully dressed now the girl's handed Monica her dress to put on. Mojo crawling to the edge of the stage plucked out a grand in hundreds then motioned to Aaron to put his wallet away. "The rest is hers. College fund."

"You're alright Mojo. Have a talk with Vega later. I might have a job offer for you if you're interested." A cocked brow on the giant's part he fist bumped Aaron then climbed down and walked away. A sense of superiority crept over Aaron. This night had opened up a new world to him. Swiping a hundred from the stage Aaron tickled Monica's nose with it. "Gas money."

"Daddy? I'm rich."

"That money does not step foot in our house. Your mother can't know where and how you got it."

"Bank isn't open."

"No but my safe at work is. We'll stop there after I drop off Shelly and Beanie."

"Daddy?"

"Yeah?"

"I can't walk." Just crawling along the stage was agony. Money in the bag and twist tied Vega sat on the edge of the stage next to Monica and placed her toe over Aaron's crotch. Monica giggling at her getting away with that found the Cortez sisters hugging her from behind. The mention of her as their new baby sister made her smile.

"Like you Vega... I'll be in touch." He took off her boot and kissed her foot. Vega cooed and let him put her boot back on. A glance at Monica, Vega rubbed the girl's leg out of admiration and hopped off to the floor and walked away. Frowning at Monica he turned his back to her and said, "Uber's arrived! Hop on!" With help by the sister's the battered Monica clung to her daddy with love. "You two can carry the trash out. She's splitting some of that money with you two. Take her shopping here soon for some dresses and booty shorts like the two of you wear."

"Yay!" A three way!

Cherokee bound Monica told them how Mojo ran her along the highway. Beanie was jealous as hell. The North Pole was Christmas in the bank.

Gift's all around.

