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 I wake up.







 Slowly rising from the bed, I put my hands to my skull tenderly, feeling as though I’ve gone a few rounds with a brick wall in a head butting contest.







 That’s weird, I think to myself. I didn’t have anything to drink last night.







 Ambling along at an old man’s pace, I shuffle into the kitchen to get some coffee brewing. The place is pretty clean, I’m single but always prepared for female company, finding that I do better at winning their affections when I don’t look like a slob.







 Reaching across the bench my vision goes momentarily blurry and I knock a rack of cups to the tiled floor, creating a terrible smash and sharp mess for my feet to navigate.







 Not panicking, but definitely becoming very aware of my situation, I think that it may be better to sit down but everything gets a lot worse rapidly, and I’m just able to grab my phone and call emergency services before I black out, my last memories being that of the operator saying hello as the phone slips from my hand and I plummet to the ground.







* * *







 I wake up again, this time in a room that seems too bright, my eyes dazzled into squints. As they become accustomed to the all-penetrating whiteness I can open them enough to take stock of my surroundings. It appears I’m in some sort of hospital, everything looks clinical and sterile, my bed sheets crisp, with a frame underneath keeping them off my lower torso, giving the appearance I’m sleeping halfway in a blanket lined box.







 Feeling a buzzer to call for a nurse has been left in my hand, I give it a squeeze, shocked and a little frightened at how much effort it took to do such a simple action, being answered quite quickly by an attractive looking woman, her uniform complementing her already nice physique.







 “Ah, good. You’re awake, Mr Smith.” She chirps in a bubbly fashion, with the kind of infectious happiness that could make a terminally ill 90 year old want to get up and do a jig. “I’ll just go and get Doctor Freiberg.” And before I can even open my mouth, she’s disappeared.







 About 5 minutes later a pleasant if somewhat plain looking man enters the room, his face a good example for budding poker players, his expression telling me nothing.







 “Good morning Mr Smith, and may I say, congratulations on still being in the land of the living! We thought you had left us on quite a few occasions, over these past few days.” Speaks Dr Freiberg, adding more questions to the pile that I already had for him.







 “Wha…what happened?” I slur, again shocked at how feeble I seem, tired already.







 “Well, in layman’s terms, Mr Smith, your body simply tried to stop working, all at once. We have found the cause to be a very rare blood disorder you have, so rare you’re the first case in this state, in fact.” He explains, then, sitting on a chair next to me continues.







 “Now, we were able to save you, and we believe that there is nothing stopping you from living a happy and healthy life for many more years to come. But, there was a complication.”







 Even though he had just said happy healthy life, at the sound of complication my blood freezes.







 “It…is a sensitive issue.” he continues, seeming momentarily lost for words. “We had to give you very large doses of certain medications to combat the virus your blood disorder had allowed to thrive, and while it succeeded in neutralising and then destroying said virus, it also caused some other changes in your blood.” He takes a breath and finishes: “Mr Smith, quite simply, your penis is fully erect and we believe that it will never go down again for the rest of your natural life.”







 “You what?” I exclaim, unable to process what’s just been said.







 “I can understand your consternation, Mr Smith. And what I’m about to say isn’t an excuse, it's simply the truth. It was this or death. I have a few pamphlets for you to read when you’re feeling a bit stronger, not many though, I’m afraid. I will leave you alone now to get accustomed to your new situation, and I’ll be back a little later to check up on you.” Then he rises from the chair and exits, leaving me alone with my thoughts.







 The first thing I want to do is lift the blankets and see my supposed permanent hard on with my own two eyes but I’m far too weak to raise my arms let alone my blankets. Strangely enough, one of the next things I think about is my wardrobe, I’ll have to go buy lots of long shirts and jumpers to cover my erection when I’m out in public, I can't very well go jogging anymore in my tank top and short shorts!







 My mind continues to wander and bounce from situation to situation, putting myself in everyday events and then adding a boner to see how it works. Just before I fall back to sleep I have an epiphany as I realise what the future entails. “ I’m going to be aroused all the time. Everywhere I go, I’ll have a hard on,” I think to myself, “So, I guess it's just like going through puberty again!” and I chuckle to myself as sleep takes over...







* * *







 I’m woken up from the sound of movement around my bed, and lifting my heavy eyelids I see two nurses fluttering around, one pulling the curtains closed around my bed, the other wheeling in some sort of table with a basin of hot water and cleaning utensils on it.







 The nurse pulling the curtain closed is of Asian background, with an impossibly skinny waist. She looks about 26, her tight uniform hugging her fine form, wrapping itself nicely to the curve of her ass, the white of her uniform contrasting vividly to the deep tanned colour of her skin, most likely her parents or herself coming from an asian country close to the equator. Her C cup breasts are generous looking on such a small figure, her long, jet black hair tied back in a basic ponytail, her round face set with beautiful large almond eyes, giving her a very sensual, exotic appearance. A round little nose and thick dark lips finishing her off nicely.







 The nurse at the table is older, about 40 but still just as tight looking, caucasian with thick, wavy brown hair, a very pleasant face with a sexy smile and bright blue eyes, her breasts are much larger, almost wanting to pop the buttons on her uniform’s front. A real hourglass figure, I surmise, with her woman’s hips breaking loose from her skinny waist, giving a perfect frame for her full ass to hang on. Her long legs looking firm with sexy powerful thighs.







 “Uh...hi, ladies.” I drawl, my speech still slow and ponderous.







 “Hello Mr Smith,” says Blue Eyes, “I see you're awake today, you’ve slept through the previous three sponge baths.”







 “Slept through...three you say?” I ask, wondering if that means these ladies have seen my hard wang already.







 Blue eyes must be able to read my expression because she answers: “Don’t worry, Mr Smith, we do this many times everyday, you have nothing to be embarrassed about.”







 “Umm, ok,” I reply, “But please, call me Brad.”







 “Ok Brad. Well, I’m Shelly, and this is Mai,” she says, gesturing to the other nurse, who gives me a smile, “Now, first we’ll remove these blankets...”







 Shelly and Mai stand either side of the bed and pull back the blankets, all the way to the frame, which they lift and remove, leaving me lying there, naked and red-faced.







 I take this opportunity to finally get a glimpse of my hard on. Holy Shit! I yell in my mind, it’s freaking huge! Whatever meds they gave me have filled my cock with more blood than it's ever had, it's never looked so full, so ready to burst open. For a second I forget about the nurses while I admire my new manhood, feeling a surge of pride, watching it tick to my heartbeat.







 I feel a soft sponge on my chest as Shelly begins to wash me gently, while Mai moves and massages my legs, trying to discourage bedsores and the like. Shelly’s cleaning abilities are very good and I feel lucky that I’m already aroused because otherwise I would be getting a boner right now. Her large tits are in my face as she washes, her cleavage looking like a very nice place to rub one's cock.







 Mai’s massage goes up my leg a bit higher and I feel how horny I’m getting, if I had the energy, I’d be jerking off after the ladies were gone. But as it is I’ll just have to lie here and dream for a bit.







 Shelly’s sponging gets down to my stomach, and cleaning it with a circular motion accidentally brushes her hand against my knob, causing me to give a loud involuntary gasp, so intense is the feeling.







 “Sorry Brad!” she says, genuine concern in her voice. “Did I hurt you?”







 “No, it's all right,” I answer, “I just…can't believe how sensitive it is…down there.”







 “Well, I don’t know if it’s particularly proper to tell you this, so to speak, but it is
 your
 penis after all so I will, but two days ago when I was cleaning you.” she says, pointing at my fat cock. “I only wiped it with the sponge a few times and you came! isn’t that right Mai?”







 Mai nods her head. “Yes, you took Shelly quite by surprise, made her squeal a little!” she giggles, looking at my throbbing cock, then me.







 “I only squealed because of the volume, Mai. I tell you Brad, I had to clean you all over again.” she says matter-of-factly, like she’s discussing the weather, not my explosive snake!







 The way these two are able to joke and have a laugh while I lie here with a raging hard on tells me they’ve both probably seen a few things during their time in this hospital. For them, this really is just another day. I’m one of a dozen cocks they’ll probably see this shift. Perhaps the only one hard enough to bend steel around, but still. Their chatter while they clean me puts me at ease and I feel myself relaxing a little more.







 In the back of my mind I’m getting the impression I could perhaps ask these girls to touch me there and that they’d oblige. But then again, maybe their mellow attitude and the way they’re making light of the situation is just to keep me relaxed, and I’ll end up with a slap or worse if I make an assumption on how easy they might be. But I’m so damn aroused, my cock is feeling painfully hard, I feel like I could nearly make myself cum just with willpower.







 Summoning up the nerve, I look at Shelly with what I hope is an honest face, and ask her:







 “Umm, Shelly, could you please give him…a good wash today? Please…don’t be angry, only…I have such pressure inside me…and it's very uncomfortable.”







 Shelly looks at me then at Mai, who gives an almost imperceptible shrug of her shoulders, before answering, “Well, Brad, I would have washed him anyway, but since you asked so nicely, I think myself and Mai can give you a special wash, to help relieve you of your pain and suffering.”







 Glad that I’m not getting a slap, I look on as Mai moves to the foot of the bed, grabs my legs and spreads them wide, giving her room to sit between them, which she does. She then takes a wet sponge from the table’s basin, and very lightly, wipes my upper inner thighs and then, to the sounds of my heavy breathing, my balls.







 Such a simple action and yet so intense for me, I squeeze my eyes shut, trying not to bellow in ecstasy, my nuts filling me with the most extreme pleasure I’ve ever had, so concentrated its almost painful. It's similar in feeling to that jolt you get if a woman keeps jerking you off after you've come, especially if she teases the head, your whole body shuddering uncontrollably.







 “Its ok, Brad.” Mai soothes,“ It will be over in just a moment, don’t worry.” her hand working the sponge over me, squeezing the sponge a little, causing a trickle of water to run down my scrotum, the feeling like a tickle going down my nuts.







 “Ok Brad, I’m going to wash him now,” Shelly explains, “Don’t be embarrassed, just let it come out. We’ve both already seen him shooting, and you have nothing to be ashamed of, this isn’t your fault.”







 “Mmm.” is about all I can say through clenched teeth, the feeling in my nuts stopping me from opening my mouth, for fear of yelling out in the hospital.







 Re-dipping her sponge in the hot water, Shelly wipes my pelvis area, before looking at me and nodding, with a smile. She places the sponge at the base of my engorged shaft, filling it with heat from the hot water, hers and Mai’s squishing together.







 My mouth clamped shut, I start breathing faster and faster through my nose as she delicately and teasingly runs the hot sponge up the length of my cock, filling my body with fire as it brushes again and again against my incredibly sensitive knob. Her hand taking it back to the base to do it all over again, Mai still wiping my balls.







 On the fifth stroke I can't hold my mouth shut anymore and I gasp in total pleasure as my entire cock jerks and a thick rope of hot goo launches out, going up nearly a yard before splatting all over myself and Shelly, some even landing on Mai’s sponge hand, still rubbing as two more spurts erupt from my knob, adding to the sticky mess. My voice cracked as I moan, unable to move but seeing with astonishment the volume of my semen, just as Shelly had said.







 With the smile of a job well done on her face, Shelly starts to wipe up all my come, off her arms and my stomach, Mai doing the same.







 When I get my breath, I pant out a thank you to the ladies.







 Getting clean sponges from the basin, Shelly tells me not to worry about it, as it’s all part of the job, before continuing with my ‘standard’ sponge-bath…….







 After Shelly and Mai finish giving me my bath, they gently pat me dry with towels, then, after placing the frame back on the bed and draping my blankets back over it and myself, leave me alone and it's not long before I fall back to sleep, totally exhausted from my orgasm.







* * *











 The next day at around the same time I’m roused from a semi-conscious state by Nurse Mai, who has walked in my room, wheeling the table with basin and sponges in front of her. Seeing me wake up, she gives me a smile, before turning around to grasp and start closing the curtains around my bed.







 “How are we feeling today, Brad?” she asks as the curtains close, sealing us off from the outside world.







 “I feel...great...but still can’t hardly...even lift a finger.” I tell her, every word still an effort.







 “Well not to worry, going by your charts you’ll be fit as a fiddle in no time, and until then, we’re here to help you.” she says, starting to peel the blanket down and off the frame, once again exposing my throbbing cock to her.







 Glancing at my manhood as she removed the frame that keeps the blanket off my midriff, she enquires: “Is is still hurting today down there? No better after yesterday’s help?”







 “It was...much better, Nurse Mai, but...only for about 20 minutes...or so” I answer.







 “Oh, that’s unfortunate, so you’ve been uncomfortable again all this time since I saw you yesterday?”







 “Yeah, but after...a while you...almost get used to it.” I tell her. Her uniform isn’t helping me at all. It’s practically painted on it’s so tight, her petite but curvaceous body making my cock throb harder.







 “No, that’s not good enough Brad, you shouldn't have to get used to it. We’re here to help you.” she says again, her eyes resting on my hard on for a few seconds, her hands grabbing a sponge and dipping it into the basin’s hot water.







 From the sounds of it, Mai would have no problem with me requesting another ‘special’ sponge bath, and as soon as I ask, she nods her head and agrees happily.







 Sponging my arms slowly, a thought seems to cross her mind.







 “I wonder Brad, if giving you a better release would lead to you feeling better afterwards for longer?”







 “Umm, I’m not sure I...know what you mean...Nurse Mai.” I answer.







 “Well, from a medical point of view, it’s very interesting. Your penis is going to remain hard no matter the outcome, so perhaps it is the strength of the orgasm that will lead to relief?”







 “You mean like...sponge me harder down there than...yesterday?” I ask, a small lump beginning to form in my throat.







 “Possibly, that could be one test.” She says graciously before leaning in, her lips mere inches from my ear before continuing in a whisper, “But I was thinking about fucking you, actually”







 In an instant my heartbeat quadruples and I find myself wishing I could move, so that I could grab this perfect looking Asian minx and bend her over right this moment and fuck her deep, my throbbing cock twitching in agreement.







 Nurse Mai doesn’t miss this and chuckles quietly to herself. Her voice still low she speaks. “Oh my, look at him jerk about! I think he likes my suggestion, what about you, Mr Smith? Do I have your permission to come aboard?”







 Unable to believe my luck I nod, then just to make sure say “Yes! Yes please!”







 With a hungry smile Nurse Mai drops the sponge in the basin and turns her back to me. Bending over she hitches up her tight nurses uniform until her ass is exposed, her two perfect cheeks covered in a pair of sexy black lingerie panties. Looking over her shoulder with a smokey look, she hooks her thumbs in her panties and pulls them slowly down, exposing her tiny asshole and dark pussylips.







 Hopping up onto the bed, all I can do in my weakened state is watch. I want to grab her ass so badly but all I can do it stare. Seeing my distress she soothes me with a smile and tells me that I will feel much better very soon.







 Her feet planted on either side of me, I look up at her pussy, a small triangle of black hair crowning her tight looking slit. Still watching in happy wonder, she reaches down and opens her pussy for me, showing off how pink she is on the inside, contrasting sexilly with her deeply tanned skin. Rubbing herself a little she spreads her self lubricant around her snatch, getting it ready for my aching hard on.







 Nurse Mai lowers her pussy towards my prick with a squat, leaning forward a little to steady herself with her hands on my chest. One hand reaches down and grabs my shaft, her tiny hand unable to fully wrap around my girth. Guiding my cock with her hand, she lowers herself onto me, my knob entering her with some resistance, her slick juices helping it penetrate her.







 We both let out a sigh as she lowers herself deeper onto me, her pussy is very tight and I can feel it gripping my shaft as she pushes down further, keen to have my entire length inside her.







 Watching enraptured, unable to move but feeling everything, Mai lifts and lowers herself onto my fat cock, a wet slap happening every time her bum makes contact with my thighs. I can’t believe how well she’s taking my entire length, I swear in a woman of her size I must be going up as far as her bellybutton. But take me she does, her body slamming down onto my cock faster and faster as she works herself to orgasm.







 Changing position slightly, she gets off her feet and onto her knees, me still inside her. She unties her ponytail and long dark hair flows down onto me. She leans forward and starts kissing me feverishly as she bucks against my cock, her kisses trailing down my neck and onto my chest.







 Fucking me harder, about to come at any second I only now notice that Shelly is watching Mai fuck me, her head poking through the curtain, a broad grin on her face. Is she a lookout? Was Mai’s intention always to fuck me?







 I’ve never had an audience before and the kinkiness of it drives me over the edge and without warning I start coming, great spurts of my semen filly Mai’s tight little hole. My grunts and groans seeming to send Mai over the edge as moments later she starts to shake and I literally feel her pussy squeeze my cock as she convulses in orgasm, gibberish coming out of her mouth as she kisses me all over, her pelvis bucking her clit against me as she finishes.







 We lie there for a few moments (me with no choice) as Mai gets her breath back, a hand playing distractedly with one of my nipples. Eventually she sits up, with me still fully inside her and slowly, oh so slowly, slides off my everhard cock. A long rope of my come dribbles out of her and splats onto my dick and balls, her pussy gaping a little as it slowly regains its elasticity from the serious stretching my girth has apparently given it.







 As Mai gets off the bed and puts her panties back on before pulling her uniform back down over her tingling snatch, I notice that Shelly has stopped smiling and is staring hard at my cock, a flush of colour through her face. Her heavy bosom is rising and falling deeply, and she’s taking large gulps of air.







 “Umm, Nurse Shelly...are you alright?” I ask, thinking she may be light headed or something.







 She lets out a long breath and answers me. “Yes Brad, I’m fine. It's just that seeing Mai being so filled has really turned me on, and your big, proud erection is still just standing there, throbbing like a great big snake, waiting to have another victim...” she seems to be working herself into a horny frenzy, the flush in her cheeks deepening in colour, her breasts rising and falling more rapidly than a moment ago. “I was just keeping lookout for Mai, and obviously I wanted to see that thing in action for the fun of it, but now...I think I want it, but I’m married.”







 “Uh, I could always…..have another release, if you don’t mind?” I offer, very much liking the idea of this older hottie getting it on with me! “And it’s not really cheating...if it’s just you...doing your job to help a patient in need.” I finish, knowing how ridiculous what I’m saying is, but she looks like she wants to be convinced and I don’t think it will take much to sway her onto my pole.







 “Yes, I suppose you could use another release, but strictly for your benefit, not mine.” She answers with a sly grin and a wink, coming in through the curtain and standing next to Mai, both of them staring appreciatively at my manhood.







 Her mind made up, she reaches under her uniform and a moment later has slipped out of her panties, simple white cotton ones, but sexy in an innocent kind of way…like what a ‘good girl’ would only wear.







 “You’re going to have fun, Shelly.” Mai tells her, sitting next to me to enjoy the oncoming show, a gentle hand stroking my hair.







 Shelly smiles knowingly as she mounts the bed and unbuttons her uniform slowly, watching my eyes, putting on this show for me. Obviously if she’s going to cheat to wants to make it worth it, I assume. Her uniform comes undone and she tosses it to the floor, her body as tasty as I imagined, her thick thighs smooth and her belly taut, leading to a completely smooth pussy. I would have guessed that Shelly would have a little hair down there, but her glistening lips are bare, puffy with lust and wet. Next she frees her large boobs, springing out of her brassiere with a fullness great for her age, her dark nipples engorged and erect.







 “Mmm, Nurse Shelly, you’re very sexy...this patient looks forward to his release.” I tease playfully.







 “Sigh, a Nurses job is never done.” She replies mock exasperated.







 Our exchange over, she lowers herself down to my waiting pole, squatting over it, her swollen pussy lips looking in need of a good fucking. A trickle of her juices dribble from her sex and drip onto my eager knob.







 Myself and Mai watch, wide eyed, as Shelly begins to impale herself on my massive tool, bobbing her body, to work herself down further and further onto my pole. The sensations of her silky slit buzzing my cock, sending deep pleasure throughout my entire body, I don’t think this is going to last too long, my cock tells me, my nuts wanting to tighten to fill her with my goo.







 After a minute of working it in, my whole length is inside her, the tight feeling all around my dick implying that her pussy is quite full. My knob throbs deep inside her, wanting to blast her insides.







 Shelly’s eyes wide, she looks at Mai and Mai smiles back, saying “It fills you, doesn’t it?”







 Shelly nods happily, then starts to piston up and down my pole, the sucking feeling from the tightness feeling more like a deep throat blowjob than a fuck from a vagina, it’s so tight and intense.







 I watch her large boobs bounce as she fucks me, their fullness giving them a very seductive way of moving, round and round almost, her swirling nipples trying to hypnotise me. Her pussy sucking on my cock with every upward thrust, all the way up, until it seems my knob will pop out of her wet snatch, but then down again, all the way down, my entire cock swallowed by her pussy, feeling its warmth from all angles.







 Mai gets up from next to me and crawls up onto the bed behind Shelly, and a moment later I feel a delicate hand rubbing my balls while Shelly fucks me. Mai looks at me from over SHelly’s shoulder and smiles. Still watching me, her other hand wraps around Shelly, and slowly moves up to her pendulous breasts.







 “If you could move your hands,” asks Mai, “Would you be playing with her boobs right now, like I am?” She says as she fondles Shelly’s huge mounds, pulling her nipples and tweaking them, Shelly sighing as she does so.







 “Yes...I would. So hot!” Is all I can manage. The sensations in my cock and the sexyness of watching one woman fondle another taking all my brain power.







 “Mmm, yes, I bet you would, you monster cocked stud.” Mai purrs, kissing Shelly’s neck and shoulders, all the while looking me in the eyes, driving me closer to the edge.







 Shelly fucks me for only another minute before I can feel my come preparing to launch, Mai seems to be able to sense this because she sees my breathing getting faster, so she rubs my balls more vigorously, encouraging me to come nice and hard inside Shelly.







 “I’m going to blow...” I tell them, Shelly’s pistoning on my pole getting faster and faster with each passing second.







 “Ooh…give me…20 more seconds...Brad, and we can…come together...” she gasps, her eyes screwed shut, her own orgasm pending.







 Wanting to come with her, I hold on as long as I can, but then unable to hold any longer I let out a loud grunt as I blow deep inside her, pasting her inner walls with hot semen, my whole body on fire as my orgasm tears through me, my cock twitching violently as I spurt length after length of hot semen inside her….







 Shelly’s now fucking me as hard as she can, she pistons herself like crazy, her pussy slurping and slopping now that its full of my seed, dribbles of it leaking out, lubing her already soaking wet snatch even more so, I feel her pussy contract around my thick member and she impales herself as deeply as she can on my pole and holds it there, grinding her pussy and clit against me as her orgasm opens its gates and floods her with pleasure, Mai playing with her boobs the whole time.







 “OHHH, FUUUUCK! Oh, oh, oh, fuck!” she lets out as wave after wave goes through her swollen pussy, “Oh Brad! Fuck! Oh, Oh.” her pussy drenching my crotch in juice, she squirts, my cock feeling her pussy wash it in warm female orgasm.







 Her orgasm finally over, she slumps against me for a moment, a contented purr escaping her throat.







 “I told you you’d have fun.” Mai observes with a cheeky grin, her hand finally stops its teasing of my balls and she gets down off the bed.







 “Mmm.” Shelly and myself both murmur at the same time.







 As with Mai, I’m still deep inside Shelly, my inability to move meaning my cock leaves her when she chooses. Looking at me with a grin like a Cheshire cat, she kisses me deeply and I return it, our tongues flicking against one another. She starts moving up and down on my cock, grunting into my mouth as she does so, her grunts rapidly increasing until just 30 seconds later she’s coming again, her hips bucking as she comes, her mouth still locked with mine, her arms wrapped around me while she finishes herself off on me.







 Next to the bed, I hear Mai give a small giggle. “Haha, holy shit, Shelly!”







 Her second orgasm over, Shelly’s lips unclasp from mine and she looks at me approvingly. “You magnificent bastard.” She coo’s. I think it might be a movie reference or something.







 Regaining her breath, Shelly dismounts and slowly puts her clothes back on, her legs a little unsteady, and her face a lot flushed. Looking over my sticky crotch, she quips: “I think we’re going to have to give you a sponge bath again Brad!” she says, seeing all the juices over my body.







 Mai agrees and reaches for a sponge.







 This time they are able to sponge my (obviously) still hard cock clean without it going off, progress! Once cleaned, dried and covered back up in frame and warm blankets, they sit on the bed on either side of me, all smiles and stroking my hands.







 “I’m sure you understand Brad,” Says Shelly, “That it would be best for all of us if this didn’t go any further than the three of us?”







 “Of course...Shelly. My lips...are sealed.” I tell her, truthfully. Why would I want to get these two angels in trouble after what they’ve done for me?







 “And I see no reason why this couldn’t happen again, when possible.” says Mai, looking at Shelly after saying this. Shelly nods in agreement.







 “Going by your charts, you might be our guest for at least a few weeks,” Says Shelly, “And I’d certainly like to have my cobwebs cleaned out again by your monster cock, if you can promise to keep this a secret. I have a husband that really doesn’t need to know about a man I just fucked with a cock twice the size of his!”







 “That sort of thing...could put a strain...on things, certainly.” I joke ironically, but in slow motion because of my lack of strength.







 “I know it’s wrong but who can pass up this sort of opportunity?” Shelly asks, but more to herself, her hand waving in my cocks general direction. Then, looking at Mai, “And don’t think I didn’t notice you playing with my tits while I was in the heat of the moment, you whore!” but she says this with a smile and I can see that these two are good friends, although maybe the younger Mia has been thinking of Shelly at a deeper level than Shelly has been of her.







 “What can I say Shelly? I’ve wanted to see what boobs that big would feel like since I first saw them! Sorry not sorry.” She answers, also with a smile.







 “You have very soft hands, Mia.” Shelly replies, their eyes looking deep into one another while I watch this budding lesbian romance happen before my eyes. My cock approving with a twitch.







 “Anyway Brad, we’d better get on with our shifts, but play it right and we’ll see you again tomorrow for your sponge bath, and hopefully more.” Mai says, giving my hand a gentle squeeze. Then both her and Shelly lean in a give me a kiss on the cheek, Shelly then quickly locking lips with me one more time.







Getting up off the bed, the two of them put on their Nurse faces and open the curtains, collecting the sponges and wheeling the table/basin out of the room, giving me one last wink and a smile as they go.







 Exhausted but very satisfied, I lie there (duh) and replay the ‘sponge bath’ over in my head, amazed at how good it was and already getting excited for tomorrow. Not being able to move sucks, but if this is the universe's way of evening up the scales, I think I’ll be coming out of this ahead!
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