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Judy Wants It All 

  By 

 C.K. Ralston 

This an authorized excerpt from my new novel, Judy Wants It All (see cover art above), published October 1, 2007, by eXstasy Books. It is available for electronic download at their site for a nominal price. The following text is from Chapter Four. The central character in the story, Judy, has recently spent a torrid night with a handsome stranger—Nick—who teaches her more about sex in one night than she has previously learned in her entire twenty-six years. She is now about to go out with her steady boyfriend, David Wells, and see if what she’s learned from Nick, unbeknownst to David, can be used to make Judy and David’s sex life as interesting as her night with Nick.

The week seemed to drag by for her. It felt like it took forever for Wednesday evening to arrive but, finally, she found herself in front of her bedroom mirror, making sure her blush, eyeliner and lipstick were perfect. 

Satisfied, she stepped back and gave a final critical appraisal to the deep cleavage revealed by the little black dress, then checked her pantyhose and the new pair of black peep-toed spiked heels that completed the look. She shook her loosely curled mane slightly and smiled at the way the bouncy golden ringlets of hair settled beguilingly onto her bare shoulders. 

The doorbell rang. She looked at her watch, her smile deepening. Seven o’clock on the dot; one thing you could say about dear David—he was mind-numbingly punctual.  

Now, now, mustn’t have that attitude tonight, She chided herself as she went to the front door. We’re trying to move this relationship along, not dwell on David’s maddening little foibles. 
“My God, Judy! You look incredible!” David beamed as she opened the door. “What a stunning outfit. You’re an absolute goddess tonight!” 

David gathered her into his arms, his lips seeking hers.


“Careful of the makeup, darling,” she cautioned him, keeping her mouth just out of his reach for a moment. “I’ll smear this lipstick all over that handsome body of yours later, when we get back to my place, I promise. But I do want to look presentable at the restaurant!” 

David laughed and kissed her very lightly on the lips. “I’ll hold you to that. Come on, let’s get your wrap and be on our way. This place we’re going to tonight is supposed to be something special. I’m dying to take my special girl there and see if it is!” 

Shrugging into her coat as David held it for her, she then gave him her keys so he could lock the door as they stepped into the hallway. The elevator had them in the lobby in less than a minute and David’s black limousine was idling in front of the awning outside. 

“The Chateau de Galanterie, John,” David told his driver as he held open for them. “It’s over on Fifth, I think. It’s new.” 

“I know just where it is, sir,” John nodded. “I’ve seen the workmen remodeling it for months now. It’s where the old Burberry Gardens Restaurant was for years.”

David smiled and nodded again, obviously pleased that his driver knew the city so well and that he kept up on what was being built where. John closed the door and took his seat behind the wheel. In less than ten minutes, they were pulling up in front of what looked like an ornate French chateau in the middle of an otherwise ordinary city block. 

“I read a review of this place last week,” she said, impressed with his choice and his ability to get a reservation in a place that the review had said was booked solid for a year in advance. “Their food is supposed to be incredible.” 

“We’ll know in a little while, won’t we?” David replied, squiring her past a knot of anxious would-be diners nearly blocking the front entrance and into the posh eatery. 

“Mr. Wells!” the maitre’d gushed, recognizing David instantly and hurrying over to the couple. “We have your table, of course. Right this way!” 

Steeling herself against the angry stares from the group of people who had no doubt been waiting the better part of an hour for the busy restaurant to honor their reservations, she allowed her boyfriend to guide her to what was obviously one of the best tables in the establishment. As she moved through the lavishly appointed room, she couldn’t help but admire the exquisite linen, the crystal, the elegant period furniture and draperies. She wondered, as she stared up at the incredible gilded chandeliers, if the Palace of Versailles was missing any of their light fixtures. 

“This is Reneau, he will be your waiter this evening.” The fawning maitre’d cocked his head toward a thin fellow in an impeccable tuxedo who seemed to materialize next to their table.

“At your service, Mr. Wells,” Reneau offered smoothly. “How may I be of service? A drink, perhaps, to start the evening, while you are deciding?” 

The waiter opened the two large menus and presented them to Judy and David. 

He ordered his usual glass of fifty-year-old single malt scotch, neat, and turned to her. “Chablis, my love? Or perhaps a Chardonnay?” 

“Gin and tonic, please,” she said to the waiter. “Your very best gin, if you please.” 

“Well, well, you are full of surprises tonight, aren’t you, my dear?” he smiled. “That incredibly sexy dress…gin and tonic instead of white wine. Are you sure you’re Judy Detwieler?” 

Reneau was back in an instant with their drinks. She took hers from him and toasted David.

“I’m the new Judy Detwieler,” she offered, sipping her gin and tonic. “The new and much improved model. I think you’re going to like her.” 

* * * * * 

“That was the most incredible meal!” she giggled, leaning heavily on David’s arm as they exited the restaurant two hours later. “I mean, you and I have eaten at some very famous spots and had some really great dinners together over the past year, but this one…God! It was just fantastic!” 

He laughed and shook his head. “I don’t know whether it was the food or all of the alcohol we consumed. Maybe our judgment was clouded. All I know is, that was one terrific dinner and I’m having a great time with my special girl!” 

She licked her crimson lipstick until it was shiny again and gave him her sexiest smile. “Oh, I think it’s gonna’ get even more special real soon,” she whispered. “You just wait and see if it doesn’t!” 

He was still smiling as he escorted her to the waiting limousine and helped her inside, but the smile looked a little forced, as if her newfound, overt sexuality was making him a bit uneasy. She smiled at that thought.

Awwww, is little Judy’s sexy attitude making the big, confident billionaire nervous? She asked herself; really starting to feel the two pre-dinner gin and tonics she had drunk, not to mention half of the bottle of expensive cabernet sauvignon she had imbibed with dinner. Well, let’s have a little fun! Let’s just see how nervous we can make him when we’re really trying! 

“David, why don’t you have John just drive us around for a little while before we go back to my place?” she whispered, leaning over toward her boyfriend, watching his eyes follow the downward path of her décolleté neckline as more and more of her breasts became visible the further she leaned. “You know, we could do a little sightseeing.” 

“What?” he asked, sounding slightly befuddled, his eyes never leaving her half uncovered chest. “We both live in the city. What could we possibly see that we haven’t seen dozens of times already?” 

“Well,” her voice was low and breathy as she inched one thin dress strap down her bare arm, then the other, her breasts becoming completely revealed above the ever-descending folds of black material. “Sometimes I find that just because you’ve seen some things before, doesn’t necessarily mean you don’t want to see them again, now does it?”

He made a little choking noise as he stared at her bared treasures swinging so seductively above the top of the dress that had fallen all the way onto the car seat. She could see a tent rapidly forming behind his zipper and she was glad that the partition between the chauffeur and the back seat was up so that she could continue her little teasing seduction.  

“Besides, we need a little time to unravel the mystery of this big bulge that seems to be ruining the cut of your beautiful suit, now don’t we?” she went on, running her fingertips over her lover’s zipper, and then slowly starting to pull it open. “Let’s just see what’s under here, shall we?” 

She had his pants open now, and was reaching into his boxers. Finding his almost fully engorged cock and, wrapping her small fist around it, drew it out through the opening in the front of the shorts.

“Mmmmmm! This looks like a big, tasty treat!” she purred, stroking his cock skin up and down a few times and licking her lips. “We didn’t have any dessert tonight. Do you mind if I have a little of this while we see the sights?”  

With that, she bent down and kissed the tip of his now hard-as-a-rock prick. She smeared her bright crimson lipstick on the head of throbbing cock, and then gave it and the entire shaft a hot, extremely wet, saliva-dripping tongue bath. 

“Ahhhhhhh! Oh, oh, dear God!” he moaned in ecstasy. “Judy! What’s gotten into you? You’ve never been like this before!” 

Smiling up at him, her big emerald eyes aglow with growing lust, she thought for a moment of telling him that gorgeous Nick with his talented tongue and enormous cock had gotten into her, but that would definitely kill the mood, so she told him a half- truth instead. 

“As I told you, darling, I’m the new improved Judy. Do you like the difference so far?”  

As she spoke, she slid off the seat in the big limousine and maneuvered herself around until she was kneeling directly in front of him. She slipped her hands out of the dress straps so that she was now effectively naked to the waist and reached into his shorts with one hand to gently caress his balls. 

“So, my love, how about it? Do I get my dessert? Do you have a big, steamy load of cream for me to swallow nestled in these?”

Her befuddled boyfriend gasped as if she’d run a taser blast through him. He stared at her with glazed eyes, apparently unable to utter a syllable. 

Glancing out the window she saw that they were just a few blocks from her place. She gave him another wicked smile, then bent low over his lap and slowly licked up one side of his throbbing manhood and the down the other.  

“Ummmmm! I’m just dying to give you the blowjob of your life, sweetheart, the one you’ve been wanting me to give you for so long.” She grinned up at him teasingly. “But I think you’d better say something to John soon. We both might be slightly embarrassed when he pulls up in front of my building in a few seconds and my doorman opens the door and sees what we’re up to.” 

She watched his face with amusement as the thought of that happening jolted him into instant action. His left hand shot out and jammed the “talk” button on the intercom down. 

“John, drive around the city for a while, please,” the flustered billionaire practically shouted into the intercom. 

“Uh, all right, sir,” The chauffeur’s slightly nonplussed voice came back. “Where exactly to you wish to go?”

Her tongue was licking all around the tip of David’s cock again as her fingers toyed gently with his balls. She sucked the mushroom-shaped knob all the way into her mouth and nursed hungrily at it, finally releasing it with an audible “pop”. 

“Ugghhhhh!” he moaned.  

“Goddammit, John, I don’t care where you go,” he finally managed to gasp, hammering the “talk” button down again. “Drive down by the harbor. Drive around the park a couple of times. Just keep driving until I tell you to take us back home!” 

“Just as you say, sir.” 

She shot David a saucy grin, then proceeded to engulf all of his six-inch cock in her mouth and throat. She marveled at how easy it was to deep throat her boyfriend compared to Nick. Her gag reflex barely came into play and she didn’t have to stretch her lips at all to get them around her boyfriend’s smaller circumference.  

He let out another long, throaty sigh as she took all of him into her hot little mouth and her tongue began dancing all around his shaft and cock head as she did so. She knew that he was watching in awe as her head bobbed up and down on his prick, her cheeks hollowing with suction on the up strokes, then pushing back outward when she gobbled his entire length up on the down strokes. 

“Damn! Damn, Judy, you’re fantastic!” he couldn’t help groaning as he shivered beneath her exquisite oral attack. “You’re taking all of me! God, you’ve never done that before!” 

She moved her head even more quickly up and down his prick. She was gaining more confidence with each stroke. She couldn’t believe how easy and how much fun this was, now that she really knew how to do it right. 

“Oh! Oh, Judy! You’re…oh, damn, you’re the best I’ve ever had!” the billionaire was babbling. He asked again. “What’s gotten into you all of a sudden?”  

She let his cock slip from her lips for a moment. She took the shaft between her fingertips and waved it around a little as she continued to caress his nuts with her other hand.

“Well, darling, I suspect this big hunk of man meat will be getting into me any number of times later this evening.”  She smiled up at him mischievously. “But right now, I’m pretty sure that what’s going to be getting into me is a great big mouthful of you know what, from these.”  

Squeezing lightly on her boyfriend’s balls for emphasis, she lowered her lips back down onto his cock; sucking in earnest once more. Her loose blonde ringlets bounced furiously over his lap and her eagerly nursing lips made noisy slurping sounds as she gobbled his hot cock meat like a wild woman. 

He grabbed a bobbing breast in each hand and squeezed gently on her nipples as her lips flew up and down his prick. He made little gurgling pleasure noises when she began twirling her tongue around his super-sensitive cock head as she sucked him. 

She could tell she was driving him absolutely crazy. He was bouncing uncontrollably in the seat beneath her, trying to drive his cock even deeper into her mouth. His breaths were coming in raged gasps and she could feel his balls moving closer together as she continued to play with them. 

Sure enough, seconds later, her boyfriend’s balls jerked sharply together and his cock pulsed inside her sucking mouth. His whole body suddenly went as rigid as his prick. 

“Judeeeee! I…I can’t…Agghhhhhhhhh!” he screamed helplessly.

A huge gush of semen rocketed into her mouth. She held it, not swallowing on purpose and continuing to suck his spurting cock as she did so. 

Two more, three more, four more big jets of come splashed into her full mouth. My God, she thought, where is all of this coming from? Didn’t we make love a couple of times just Saturday night? I’ve never known him to shoot so much of this stuff! I must really be doing this right! 

He gave out with a long, very satisfied groan a few moments later and eased his spent prick from her come-smeared lips. He rolled her very erect nipples between his fingers one last time and released them, lying back on the black leather seat as if every ounce of energy had been drained from his body.

She sat back on her heels and slowly opened her jizz-covered lips. Swirling her tongue though the small lake of come she still held in her mouth, she opened her lips slowly, showing it proudly to her boyfriend. 

“Damn!” he whispered excitedly, as he watched her swish the huge mouthful of his semen around.  

Leaning closer to him, she swallowed the slightly salty fluid in two big, noisy gulps. She licked her lips clean and swallowed again, noting that this load of come was not quite as thick and creamy as Nick’s had been, consistency-wise, but the taste was pretty much the same.  

What really surprised her was that the taste didn’t bother her at all this time! As a matter of fact, she had really gotten off on the whole thing—the teasing, playing the shameless slut, brazenly baring her chest, sucking his cock and making a big show of swallowing his come—all of it had made her as excited as she could ever remember being with him. Her nipples were still erect as could be, two tiny pink nubbins of flesh, and she could feel the wetness seeping past the tiny triangle of cloth provided by the thong panties under her pantyhose.  

She wondered if her lover still had any sex drive left in him at this point. Oh, well, only one way to find out. 

“Yum! That was an awfully big helping of dessert you saved for me, honey,” she offered, in her sexiest, throatiest whisper, subtly moving her shoulders so that her naked breasts rolled around on her chest. “Do you think I might have seconds when we get back to my place?”

He shook his head slightly, like a man jolted awake from a daydream. He put his hands under her arms and lifted her, turning on the seat as he did so, so that he could lay her down on her back as he slipped off the seat and knelt on the floor next to her. 

“I’ve got plenty more for you, Judy,” he promised, bending low to capture her right nipple between his lips. 

Sighing with renewed lust as he switched breasts and began eagerly nursing at her left nipple, she lolled on the seat, enjoying the new David! He brought one hand up to cup her right orb as he suckled the left, and used the other hand to pry beneath her pantyhose and thong. His long middle finger invaded her sopping pussy slit. 

“Mmmmm! That feels wonderful!” she moaned, thrusting her hips up to meet her lover’s finger. “Suck them, baby! Suck my hot tits for me, please!” 

He growled with lust, clearly unaccustomed to hearing her beg for sex. He was obviously having a hard time believing that this gorgeous, sensual woman beneath him was his prim little Judy! 

Writhing around on the seat, she slipped her right hand down to find his cock. She gasped, shocked to find that he was already starting to get hard again! 

“Oooh, you stud, you!” she murmured delightedly. “What a nice surprise! Are you going to fuck your little Judy with this big, hard cock?”
He reacted as if someone had tasered him for a second time. She realized part of his reaction was from the fact that she had never used words like” fuck” or “cock” or even “stud”, for that matter in front of him before!  

“God, yes, I’m going the fuck you!” he blurted excitedly. “I can’t wait to fuck you! I’m going to fuck you right now!” 

She giggled happily as he tore at her pantyhose and underwear. She refused to raise up off the seat to make it easier for him skim them off and finally pushed herself back away from him a bit, still laughing.

“Now, darling, I’m all for you fucking my brains out tonight too, but don’t you think we should have John drop us at my place first, so we can have a little more room to really enjoy each other properly?” she asked in a teasing voice. “Besides, I just might have another surprise for you in my bedroom that I’m sure you wouldn’t want to miss out on!” 

“Surprise?” her billionaire boyfriend stopped struggling to remove her pantyhose. “What sort of surprise?” 

“Well, silly! If I told you what it was, it wouldn’t be a surprise, now would it?” 

 She watched him consider that for a second, then thumb the “talk” button down again. 

“Home, to Miss Detwieler’s place, John. NOW!” 

“Very well, sir,” John replied, the big Mercedes lurching forward as he floored it. 

In what seemed like mere seconds, the two of them were forced to vault from their steamy make-out session in the back of the limo into what could have easily been a scene from a teen sex-farce movie. They both realized at the same moment that the apartment was only a few blocks away and that sent them scrambling back into their seats, with him struggling frantically to get his stiff prick jammed back into his shorts and with her giggling uncontrollably at his antics as she attempted to pull her straps back into place and stuff her own jiggling breasts back into the filmy top.  

“Your…your makeup, darling!” He cautioned her, laughing as hard as she was at the absurdity of their situation, pointing to her face with one hand as he tried valiantly to straighten his hopelessly crooked tie and poke his shirt back into his belt line with the other. 

Flipping the lighted makeup mirror down from its ceiling hideaway, she gasped as she saw her face. They were just coming to a stop in front of her place as she dug into her bag for a hanky to wipe the wildly smeared lipstick from her upper lip and chin and the mascara tracks from her cheeks. She had been laughing so hard that her eyes had teared up, causing her eyeliner to run, and there was a big droplet of dried semen pooled on the left side of her chin. 

“God, we look like a pair of street people!” She gasped, swiping at her face, unable to stop laughing. 

“I afraid we do.” Her normally staid boyfriend chuckled, taking the handkerchief away from her and quickly taking charge of damage control. “But, God, that was fun!” 

She nodded enthusiastically, finally able to stifle her laughter for a moment. She caught his face between her palms and drew him to her, kissing him passionately for long moments as the car door swung open. 

“Give us just a moment, if you don’t mind, Rodrigo,” She broke off the kiss and looked up at the waiting doorman.

“Of course, Ma’am,” the slightly embarrassed doorman answered, rapidly shutting the door once more. 

“You were right about this being a really fun night so far,” She told her lover. “But we’d better get upstairs right away, ‘cause the you haven’t seen anything yet, mister!” 

Don’t forget to check out the rest of my stories on www.asstr.org. Just click on the link, go to the opening page and find the Authors section at the top left hand corner. Click on that and then on the “C’s” to find C.K. Ralston and go to my ftp site for all of those free stories. Also, don’t miss my new, scorching-hot, novel-length fiction from www.renebooks.com; a new book at the start of every month through 2009-2010!
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