Max Tucker Zucker the chukar

Was a long haul tanker trucker.

Bowler on his head.

Drove where the road led,

Had a wife at home (but fuck her)
He pulled up his rig to a stop,

Expecting a nice place to flop.

And hopefully score

A good truck stop whore

That was not a clandestine cop.
The little Miss Ellie Drucker,

Was young and an eager sucker.

With a dress of red

She kept herself fed

By selling her opulent pucker.
She saw Max was clearly a fop. 
“Hello, sir.”  She said with a hop.
“If you aren’t too sore

I’ll do you a chore

For a reward of one lollipop”
But Max he was no easy fool

(In truth, he was really a tool)
“That seems a bargain

And no shrewd jargon,

But I fear that I can’t spare the fuel.”
Adept in her chosen career,

Said Ellie the dogged young deer:
“Give me a fiver,

Handsome truck driver,

You can stick it right up my rear.”
As all truckers knew it’s outlawed.

The chukar he hemmed and he hawed

The fawn’s in her prime

He'd have a good time

So he could not turn down the young bawd. 
Asked Zucker: “Why aren’t you afraid?”
“My sole fear is that I’m unpaid,”

She said with a smile

That hid not her guile
“Or that I’m not properly laid.”
Old Max he was clearly deranged

The pay it was quickly exchanged

In the truck she went

To get herself bent

For that’s how such things are arranged.
Of her, Zucker pinched and he tweaked.

Little Ellie cried out and shrieked:
“Don’t squeeze me so hard!

I’m sure to get marred!”

And outside the interest was piqued. 
Then swiftly a rap struck the door
“Hey there!  Are you shagging that whore?”  

Another great blow.
“That’s wrong don’t you know?

And your truck, it is an eyesore!” 
“The cops will soon be here, laddie,

Guess what befalls then, you baddie?”

The voice did yack, 

But Ellie yelled back:

Just let me fucking work, Daddy!
Outside, Ellie’s papa was riled,

But he left and obeyed the child.
“Even though he’ll whinge,

He does not impinge.”

Said she:  “Now prepare to get wild!”
Ellie stuck her hoof down his front.

The feeling, it made Zucker grunt.
“Quite big for my ass!”

Exclaimed the doe lass.
“I’d much prefer it in my cunt!”
Max could not afford a full rut,

But desperately wanted to nut.
“You’ll charge me for more,

You conniving whore?

I can only pay for the butt!”  
Ellie pulled his cock out with glee.

She assured: “I’ll charge you no fee.”

She let her dress slip,

And showed him a nip.
“I want this in me, don’t you see?”
That appeared to be only fair.

She reached in and pulled out his pair.

She kissed a fat plum.

He leaked some precum.

It dribbled and got in her hair.
She took his dick all in her throat,

Then she hummed like a motor boat.

His cock spit some brine.

It tasted like wine.

In no time her cheeks they did bloat. 
With a gulp she swallowed it down.
“Already?”  She said with a frown.

The small ungulate

She wanted to mate.

And was ready to go to town.
Max grabbed her and ripped off the skirt.

She squealed and her pussy did squirt.

On his lap she jumped

And quickly dry humped

Through her briefs he could not insert.
Zucker tore her panties away.

Ready to enjoy a buffet.

He rammed in her slit.

Right up to her clit.

After all, that was the entree.
The two had a long night of fun,

But the fawn and the fowl were done.

Max shagged her so hard,

This story was barred.

From places like e Six-Two-one.
It had been an excellent fuck.

Ellie could not believe her luck! 
“You fit like a glove,

I think I’m in love!”

Yelled Zucker: “Get out of my truck!”
