
    I arrived at the club with my fine looking ho 
on my arm, ready to pontificate with my fellow 
pimps, and access the inventory of club-go-
ing hos at this particular affair.  After looking 
around the room, I was not disappointed, as 
there certainly was a superfulous supply of 
sluts. 

    As with most of our parties, we spent some 
time socializing, dancing and checking-out 
the hotties in the house.  It wasn’t until around 
midnight, however, that the party started to 
escalate.  Being one of the biggest swinging 
pimps in the “A,” it was my duty and pleasure 
to emcee the “Hottest Pimp and Ho” contest 
on the club stage.  In a matter of moments, 
the stage was packed with sexy hos shaking 
their tits and asses to the great delight of all 
the pervy pimps in attendance.  These “wan-
nabe working girls” put on such a good show 
that several horny pimps had to crash the 

stage Kanye West-style and join their strutting 
hos who were more than willing to service the 
hard cocks that were quickly released and 
relieved by the amateur ladies of the night.
 
    As the fucking and sucking commenced on 
the stage and adjacent dance floor, it was im-
possible to determine and crown the best ho.  
I simply pronounced every ho with a cock in 
her pussy or mouth to be a winner.  Undoubt-
edly, all the pimps who were on the receiving 
end of the performance were the real winners!
 
    After this stimulating action, my own be-
loved ho and I decided to find a fucking room 
to extricate some passions of our own.  We 
located a room quickly.  But to our suprise 
and delight, it was already occupied by some 
friends of ours, Alissa and Bruce (see last 
month’s column), and a hot young girl who 
accompanied them.  As we entered the room 
and got naked, this petite brunette was vigor-
ously riding Bruce’s big cock as he lie on the 
bed beside us.  This girl was insatiable in her 
quest for cum, as she rode him like a rodeo 
queen in heat.
 
    Meanwhile, the ever-sexy, petite Alissa 
hovered over my own girl’s face as my ho 
spread her legs for me to taste her wetness.  
As I licked and suckled her honey-drenched 
clit, I peeked occassionally to see Alissa kiss-
ing and fondling my hos face and soft, swollen 
breasts.  As I watched these gorgeous lipstick 
hotties kissing and touching one another, my 
tongue continued circling and sucking the clit 
between my lips more and more vigorously.  
The more turned-on I got, the more I wanted 
to ram my tongue all the way through her 
pussy and up to her mouth, so that I could 
enjoin the girl/girl kiss that was ongoing two 
feet above my cum-drenched face.

      Since this is the season to get our jollies off, I recently 
attended a “Pimp and Ho, Ho, Hos” theme party at one of 
our local Atlanta lifestyle clubs.  After putting-on my three-
piece suit, purple fuzzy hat, and faux gold chain with fake-
diamond encrusted dollar-sign pendant, I was ready to get 
my pimp on.

    Needless to say, I was more than ready 
to fuck at this point, and quickly began to 
pound my lover’s pussy into blissful submis-
sion, as the sultry Alissa played with herself 
and continued touching us in her teasing and 
pleasing way.  I came quickly, and often, as 
I filled her pussy several times over the next 
hour, much to the exhaustion of my swollen 
cock, and the pleasure of the pussy in which it 
was encased.
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