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Lisa has always had a desire to act. She is certain she missed her calling and while she has played small parts in some of our local plays, she never really did anything more than that. A few weeks back, she more or less took the big plunge.
She read an ad in the paper and showed it to me. I thought it peculiar because it was in the personal section. The ad called for girls interested in pursuing their dreams and wanting parts in a soon to be released movie. The ad said those chosen would be cast in this movie set to be released next year. Lisa was hooked. She decided she wanted to give it a try. She called the number in the paper and wrote down the information.
When she had left the room, I checked the address she wrote down and decided to do a little checking before she got herself in over her head. Since I knew the location and I harbored serious doubts as to the legitimacy of this whole situation, I set about to check things out for myself.
I work for the power company in our town so it was simple to gain access to this building using my credentials. I simply told the guy that answered the door that I was following up on some problems they had been having in this building and needed to check out some of the electrical services in their offices. In no time, on the day Lisa was to audition I was out of the way and in a good vantage point to see what transpired.
Lisa was not the only girl to respond to the ad. Their waiting room had several girls waiting and reading over their parts for the auditions. I ducked back out of the way as Lisa entered since I did not want her see me. I located the room where the actual auditions were to take place and found a super spot that gave me full view of everything and no one would even know I was still there. They had a makeshift set in this large meeting room and about all they had on this set was a sofa and a large kind of futon type bed. They had set up some lights and they even had a video camera on a tripod set up. It did not look anything like I imagine a professional production company would. But then I had never seen any of those sets either, but still, I was certain this was not professional.
One by one, the girls started to come in for the auditions. I quickly learned the plot of their auditions. The first girl came in and she looked good. A tall dark haired girl with a low cut blouse a mini type skirt. She really was one hot looking girl. There were about 4 guys milling around adjusting lights and one was standing over by the video camera. Two guys were seated at a card table that had a couple of clipboards on it. The girl came into the room and was told they needed her to put on a costume since it was important they knew how she looked in it as this was a period piece and it was critical the girl looked good in this particular era's style of clothing. "Hmmmm, I thought to myself, that's not a bad angle". I was getting more suspicious all the time. The girl disappeared into another room and after a while she came back in wearing a strange looking outfit that looked like it was made up of a bunch of scarves sewn together. I nearly fell from my vantage point when I realized in order to wear this outfit she had to be naked under it. This girl had left her panties on and the guy who I decided was playing the director told her she had to remove the panties. After a pause and a questionable look, the girl left and returned without her panties on. I could clearly see her pussy and again, nearly fell from my vantage point. She was instructed to sit on the couch and her co stars would read some of the lines with her.
A rather large black guy approached her and sit down beside her. He launched into his role. "I don't care what they say," he began.
"But Dirk" she responded, "you know the people will never believe you."
"Fuck em," the black guy said "you know you want me." And with that, he reached over to her and pulled her to him and kissed her. While he was kissing her he began to fondle her breasts and started to push the scarves aside to grope her naked breast. She began to struggle and he was all over her like a blanket. All the while he was kissing her he was grabbing and fondling her. He reached down and with relative ease he jammed a couple of fingers up inside her cunt. With that, she jumped to her feet and began muttering something about how sorry she was, that she did not think she was particularly suited for this role. She soon had changed back into her clothes and left.
Several other girls followed and without exception all of these auditions ended the same way. A couple of times they went a little farther, but generally they ended about the same time. One blond made it through the groping of the breast and the finger fucking only to stop the large black guy when he had pulled his cock out and began pushing her legs apart. I found myself wondering how Lisa was going to handle this ordeal.
Soon Lisa came into the room. I have to admit, she was the best looking of all of them. Lisa is about 5'6" tall. Dark hair, and she weighs about 135 or so. She had nice sized tits. With puffy type nipples that stand hard and erect when she gets excited. Her tits do not sag at all and I like to think of them as perky. She has long legs and she always looks great. Today was no exception. She was given the costume and the same story and directed into the other room to change. I cracked up when she came out, because she not only had left her panties on, but her bra too. Because the scarves were see through, these extra garments were obvious the minute she entered. The director guy yelled to her that she was going to have to lose the bra and panties. Then he went about his business as though it was no big deal. Lisa stood there for several minutes as if she was trying to decide if she should leave or go along with it. When she went back into the other room, I would not have been surprised at all to see her come back out in her street clothes, and leave. Lisa is no dummy, but I also knew the desire she had to be a big actress.
She came back out of the room and a couple of the guys kind of gasped. She looked hot. I could clearly see her nipples and they were rock hard. Her cunt was also visible at times and her little tuft of pubic hair only served to make her look all the more enticing. She was directed to sit on the sofa and the scene began. Lisa was trying to keep herself covered with the scarves and was doing fairly well at it. I also noticed the video guy was recording all these alleged scenes. The black guy came to his part where he said "fuck em, you know you want me" and he grabbed Lisa and pulled her to him. I could sense the shock in Lisa as he kissed her. Lisa is from the South and her daddy did not raise her to kiss any black guy.
This I know for sure. She struggled free when the black guy started squeezing her left tit. I thought she was going to leave like the others, but instead she asked the director if this was all necessary in the audition. Still taken with her beauty, the director mumbled something about how it was again critical they knew she could handle the scenes. In particular some of the more critical scenes. "What a bunch of bullshit" I found myself thinking. Lisa sat back down and was again pulled to the black guy. He continued kissing her and quickly grabbed her tits mauling them through the scarves. He pulled the scarves aside and bent down and sucked one of her nipples into his mouth. Lisa stuck to her lines. "Dirk, what will my husband say?"
"Fuck him too," the black guy responded "you know how much you love my black cock." He thrust his hand between Lisa's legs and began poking and prodding to get a finger or two inside of her cunt. Again, Lisa abruptly jumped to her feet and asked the director how this all applied to her role. "Good grief Lisa" I found myself thinking, "she had to realize they were just seeing how far they can go with her". The director mumbled a bunch of junk and I was shocked to see Lisa nodding her head as though this jerk who was supposed to be the director was providing her motivation for the role. She again sat back down and soon found herself impaled by one or maybe more of this black guys fingers. Her legs were spread and I could see him pumping his fingers into her cunt for all he was worth.
"Cut!" yelled the director. Again I nearly fell from my perch. The black guy reluctantly pulled his fingers from Lisa's cunt and I saw they were wet. Lisa promptly sat up at attention on the sofa, quickly rearranging her clothing and closing her legs. The director approached her.
"That was very good Lisa" he said. "Now in this next very critical scene," I want to see how well you capture the mood of the moment." The director turned to the other guy at the card table and muttered something about how perfect he felt Lisa was fitting into the role.
"What a bunch of fucking bullshit" I thought. "I looked at Lisa and I sensed she was completely duped up to this point by this line of bull she was being fed. The director turned to Lisa and walked over to her. "Excuse me just a moment if I may" he said to Lisa. "I just want to check out a few things here to see if we are getting this on camera." He yelled to the guy with the video, "can you get all of this, cause I think Mr. Blandin is going to be very happy with Lisa and I want to be sure we get it all." With that he nonchalantly reached over and pushed the scarves aside and began squeezing Lisa's breasts and nipples.
"I just want to be sure we get close ups for our executive producer so I want to highlight some of the critical areas if you don't mind." He was so matter of fact in his demeanor I almost found myself buying it. "Can you get this Chuck?" He reached down and again pulled the scarves aside and nudged Lisa's legs apart. "Are you getting this, make it a 5 by 5 in this area" he said as he pushed one of his fingers up into Lisa's cunt. He fingered Lisa who sat there as though she was being examined by her doctor, then suddenly he stopped and pulled his fingers out. He had shoved two fingers up into Lisa and I saw both of them dripping when he pulled them out.
"Ok people, lets move on to the next scene and see how Lisa handles it." He pulled Lisa to her feet and was muttering something to her about how important this next scene was. I heard bits and pieces of what he was telling her, about how certain he was she would land the starring role if only she could manage this next critical scene. Lisa asked the what rating this movie would have. "Finally," I thought, "she will wise up that this is a triple X rated movie if it is a movie at all." The director told her they were going to be breaking new ground here and that they were certain it would come in a an R rating, but that this was all necessary since they were going for the reality of the scenes, he said the penetrations and such were not what was important, but her response was the key, because they were striving to capture the essence of the moments or yada yada yada he went on with his line of bullshit. Lisa was eating it with a spoon.
The black guy again came up to Lisa. Both were reading from what looked like scripts. "You can't do this to me you fucking bitch" he said.
"Look, you know I would rather die than do anything to hurt you" Lisa said with emotion. "You're gonna have to prove it" the black guy said. He pushed Lisa down on the couch and stepped up to her as she was seated before him.
"Now go with this Lisa" the director yelled "Let me see the emotion babe" he added. The black guy unzipped his pants. He reached in and pulled his cock out and stood there pumping it back and forth only inches from Lisa's face. Lisa was looking from side to side as if she was looking for a way out. She looked at the director who had moved up with the guy with the video camera to get some close ups. The black guy had his cock hard as a rock and I could see precum oozing from the head of his cock and dripping to the floor. He had a good 8 or maybe 9 inch cock and it was blacker than black. He reached to Lisa's head and clutched a handful of her hair and began pulling her head toward his dripping cock. When it was poised at her mouth he said, "you know you want it bitch" and pulled her face to it. The precum was smearing all over her lips and cheeks as he pumped his cock faster and faster. He banged his cock off her lips several times, until finally she opened her mouth a little. He stopped pumping his cock and with both hands pulled her head forward as he thrust forward with his hips shoving his cock several inches into her mouth. He began pumping her head back and forth on his cock. His cock was going in deeper than I thought possible and I heard Lisa gag on more than one occasion.
"Cut!" yelled the director now only a foot or two away from Lisa's face with the video guy. Abruptly, the black guy pulled his cock out of Lisa's mouth. He pulled it out so fast it made a sucking popping noise. This told me Lisa was really sucking it hard. I think the director scared her as much as he scared the black guy. "That is perfect Lisa" he said. But I want you to remember, we are breaking new ground here and we have to have the emotion show on the camera. He told her that he wanted her eyes to show some fear. "You are trying to get free from this guy he said so you can go home to your husband and kids Lisa." "You know there is only one way and you are not happy about it babe, but you have to convince him you want to do it at the same time." He went back into that bullshit story more and was literally giving Lisa a pep talk. I found myself thinking "this is fucking bullshit. But it is elaborate bullshit".
"Roll em" the director yelled. The black took his place in front of my seated wife and began pumping his cock again. Precum was practically pouring from the end of his black cock. Again he grabbed a handful of Lisa's hair and began rubbing his wet cock all over her pretty face. When he had his cock at her mouth again he grabbed two fistfuls of hair and pulled her head forward forcing his cock deep inside of her mouth. I watched the black guys ass muscles tense each time he thrust his cock into my wives mouth. "Fear but resignation Lisa" the director yelled. "Lets see the eyes babe". Lisa was pushing at the black guys legs as he pumped his cock in and out of her mouth. He was shoving it farther in her mouth each time. Her eyes were wild and she was looking up at the black guy and over at the director and the camera man then back to the black guy. There was not much she could do in the position she was in except suck his cock. "Cut" the director yelled again. I think the black guy was on the verge of shooting in Lisa's mouth because he held her clutched to him with his cock literally buried all the way in her mouth. His balls were dangling against her chin and his ass was tensing like he was pumping cum into her mouth at that time. "Cut" the director again yelled. The black guy reluctantly released his hold on Lisa's hair and she fell back against the couch gasping for air.
Her eyes were watering and she continued to gasp for air as the director began setting up the next audition scene. I looked for signs of cum in Lisa's mouth and could not tell if the black guy had shot his load or not. I did not remember seeing her gulping like she had swallowed anything, but I could not tell. Lisa finally arranged her clothing and she asked if she could speak to the director privately. "Sure babe" he responded as he brought her over to just under my vantage point. I knew they could not see me and I heard bits of their conversation. "He almost came in my mouth" Lisa said. "They are actors babe. They know how to control themselves. Remember we are going for the response. If by chance one does cum or something, remember to cease the moment and show the emotion. We will cut out the actual insertions and such and capture the magic babe." He went on and on. Lisa began to soften and I again saw the stars reappear in her eyes.
"Ok people, take your places", the director directed. "Lisa honey, page 14 of your script, scene 6 from the top." Lisa sat down on the couch and as if it was all rehearsed, the black guy stepped up and unzipped his pants again and pushed them to the floor, along with his shorts. Lisa leaned forward and gripped his cock and after giving it a couple of pumps held it pointed at her mouth and leaned forward and took nearly three quarters of it in her mouth. He clutched her hair again, and the director yelled "action". The black began pumping deeper and deeper and another black guy approached.
"Hey Mel" the black with his cock buried in my wives mouth said, "you want some of this?"
"Fuckin A," Mel said as he stripped his pants off. "The eyes, Lisa the eyes" the director yelled. "Lets see the emotion". The other black guy stepped up to Lisa jacking his cock off as he approached. He stood on one side of Lisa and reached down and played with her tits and continued to jack his cock at the same time. Lisa's eyes were the size of hubcaps as the one black guy picked up his pace thrusting his cock all the way in her mouth each time. He was pumping it so far into her that his balls were probably bruising her chin. They were swinging back and forth and each time he pulled her head forward he tensed his ass and thrust his cock in deep. He was quite literally fucking my wives mouth. The other black guy who played Mel stood there squeezing her tits and pumping his cock faster and faster.
"I'm gonna shot man" Mel said. "Well use this" the black with his cock in Lisa's mouth said as he pulled his cock out of her mouth with a loud pop. Still clutching her hair her shoved her toward Mels dripping cock. Mel stood there his hand a blur and his ass tensed. "Open your mouth bitch" yelled the black playing Dirk. "Go for the emotion!" yelled the director, "The eyes babe, work the part" Lisa, looking indeed fearful opened her mouth as Mel pumped his cock only inches from her. "Wider bitch" yelled Dirk and he jerked her hair. Lisa opened her mouth as wide as she could. Mel stepped up the remaining distance and began to moan and tense. A virtual rope of cum shot out of the end of Mel's cock and went directly into my wives mouth. Lisa abruptly shut her mouth but it was too late. Mel had scored a direct hit. "Go with it Lisa, play the part" the director yelled.
"Open up" yelled the black guy playing Dirk. Lisa opened her mouth wide again just in time for the next rope of cum to shoot directly into her mouth. I had not seen any cum come out of her mouth, but I saw a lot going in. Mel then thrust his hips forward and clutching Lisa's hair himself he began shoving his cock to the hilt into Lisa cum filled mouth. All the while Mel was pumping cum into Lisa's mouth, the other black guy playing Dirk had been jacking off. "My turn " he yelled and in one fluid motion, Mel pulled his limp wet cock out of Lisa's mouth, and Dirk shoved his in. Before he shoved his cock in I saw Lisa swallow several times. I saw no cum on her face, it had all made it into her mouth. No sooner did the black playing Dirk shove his cock into her mouth than his ass tensed and he began pumping her full of his cum. Lisa was swallowing for all she was worth. "Gulp, gulp, gulp" I thought she would never keep up with swallowing all of it. Only a small amount of cum leaked out the sides of his cock and finally he withdrew his limp and cum coated cock from Lisa's mouth. As Lisa collapsed back on the sofa, the director yelled "cut".
"You were terrific Lisa" the director yelled as he sat down beside her. Almost as if he was patting her leg, he reached over and ran a couple of fingers up in her cunt. Lisa appeared to be exhausted and oblivious to what he was doing to her. All the while he was telling her that he was certain she would get the part he was finger fucking her. Lisa sat there with her head back and in spite of the director finger fucking her I thought she had fallen asleep. Her head was back and her eyes were closed. Every once in a while I noticed she licked her lips and sighed. Her eyes never opened. As the director finger fucked her he undid his pants and pushed them down. All the while he was telling her details of her upcoming part, he was getting into a position between Lisa' outstretched legs. The scarves had been pushed aside and her cunt was quite available. I have never seen anything like it in my life, but the director, having positioned himself between her legs and grabbing his cock and pumping it a few times he slid it into Lisa's cunt. All the time he was fucking my wife he was telling her about the upcoming movie. Soon his ass tensed and he shoved his cock deep into Lisa and filled her with his cum. He was followed by the camera man who handed the camera to the director who continued to capture all this on video. One by one, each of the rest of the guys in the room stepped in between Lisa's legs and fucked her till they all had deposited their cum in her. When the last one stepped away, I could see a river of cum pouring from her cunt.



The director finally helped Lisa to her feet and helped her into the room to change back to her street clothes. A short while later Lisa emerged from the room looking surprisingly normal. As the director walked her to the door he continued to feed her this line about the movie and told her he had her information and would be in touch with her soon. Most of the crew followed them out, and a couple went the other way. I climbed down from my vantage point and calmly removed the video tape from the camera as I too walked out.
I can only imagine what is said when they go to watch this tape. Also it is interesting to me that my lovely wife has only told me that there was a lot more to acting than she ever imagined. She has told me bits and pieces of what happened that day, but she leaves out all the good stuff. Maybe one day I will show her the tape. I have watched it over and over and it gets better each time.
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My Brilliant Idea Part II
I nearly fell out of my chair when Lisa suggested we go to the adult theatre this coming Friday night. I did a double take and asked if she was sure? "After what had happened last time", I said.
"Well, maybe you're right," she said. I mentally kicked myself for saying anything so fucking stupid. I quickly added "I am sure that kind of stuff does not happen all the time, and I did enjoy the movie, and we can be more careful," I stopped myself cause I was starting to sound too excited. Inside I was wildly excited.
I could not wait to tell Frank. He had been all over me since the last time to try and get her to go again. We had talked about our last escapade until we were blue in the face. Frank told me that Lisa had actually sucked on his cock after he had cum in her mouth so he knew she liked it. "Besides," he added, "she swallowed my whole load." And he went on and on about how wet her pussy had been. He said he wanted to try and pop her in the ass. All of this talk had always gotten me horny as hell to try and arrange another visit to the X rated theatre, but I could never figure how to broach the subject. I mean I was supposed to have been scared at what was happening to my lovely wife. Here she was being ravished by some unknown big black guy and I was too scared to tell him to take his cock out of my wife. And then to top all that off, he had made her take his full load of cum in her mouth after he had fucked her right there in the theatre. Then after all that, I would be asking her to go to the theatre again? I don't think so. So when she suggested it. I nearly came in my pants.
That night I hardly slept at all. I decided to get Frank involved again. I thought if he wore a watchcap or something she would not recognize him. Besides, it was dark in the theatre. I could not wait to tell Frank so we could figure out how to do it this time.
The next day I thought Frank would go crazy when I told him what Lisa had said. He went on and on and on. We decided to try it about the same way and we adjusted our times so we could meet at the theatre again. This time, Frank would stay out of sight until we were seated. I had forgotten that Lisa had seen Frank in the lobby the last time. That had only been a little over a month ago, so she may recognize him if she saw him again. We did not want to take any chances. The big difference is that unlike last time I had to convince Frank that I would make sure she did not scream out or call the authorities. This time, he had more confidence and knew it would all work the way it was supposed to. The last time, he had been scared to death the cops would come knocking at his door.
Friday morning at work, Frank was beside himself. He said he had lined up his cousin Jerry to help. I was instantly pissed. "You told your cousin about this" I asked incredulously? "He's cool man, he's cool". "He won't say nothing, I swear" Frank added. My anger quickly faded as I began to think about Lisa having two black guys go at her. I only hoped we could pull it off. Neither of us wanted to ruin a good thing. "Jerry is taller than I am, and he has a bigger cock than I do and I told him how hot Lisa was a long time ago," Frank said. "He has been bugging me to get him in on this deal too, but I promise, he is cool" he said. So the deal was set. that night they would be at the theatre and Jerry would come in first. I had never met Jerry, so I was curious about him, and also about how big his cock was.
I got off work and went home to pick up Lisa. She had told me she was going to dress more conservatively so she did not attract so much attention. As I have said before, she is a babe. She works out all the time, and has a hot body. Her breasts are just right for me. Not too big, and not too small. Her finest features, I think, are her nipples. When they get hard, they are like an upside down ice cream cone, the pointy type. I have hung my car keys on them before. On the rare occasions I get her to go braless you can see them under anything. I mean they really stick out. She is about 5'5" tall, and only weighs about 130 or so. She is definitely a hard body.
I walked in, fixed her a stout drink, and yelled to her I was jumping in the shower and would be down shortly, and told her there was a drink for her on the bar downstairs. When I came downstairs I nearly freaked at the outfit she had on. If this was what she considered conservative, then I was curious to see what she thought radical was. Being careful not to blow it by saying the wrong thing about her attire, I told her she looked great, and dropped it at that. She had on a black pleated type mini skirt and no nylons. I did not want to push it too far by seeing if she had panties on, so I did not pursue that. She had a scoop necked cream colored blouse on that was semi transparant and best of all, "No bra"! When she passed in front of certain areas, I could see the outline of her breasts. I could definitely see her nipples sticking out. Her blouse draped off the nipples nicely and really made her look like a million dollars. I grabbed my booze flask to keep her buzzed and fought off the desire to fuck her right there on the living room floor.
We had a light dinner and headed to the theatre. When we walked in I saw no one. As we passed through the lobby I had expected to see a tall black guy somewhere and I figured that would be Jerry. I picked up a couple of sodas and we went in to find a secluded area to sit. There were probably about 20 or so heads visible in the seats and I wondered if they were the same people as last time. Lisa led the way and as we were heading toward the rear of the theatre I suddenly ran into her fine ass. She had stopped cold in her tracks and I looked past her to see a guy jacking off to the show. He obviously did not care who saw him because he was really pumping his cock. Lisa stood motionless and stared. If the scene showing turned light, it illuminated things really well. I nudged Lisa and it was like I was pushing a statue. She was obviously not going anywhere. The scene playing was of two guys fucking a hot looking blonde. This guy was into it in a big way. Pretty soon his body tensed and he arched out of his seat and shot a geyser of cum a foot in the air. Straight up and back on him. I stifled a laugh and pushed Lisa again. "Move it babe, the shows over," I said. She turned and elbowed me and moved toward our seats.
"Did you see that", she asked wildly as we sat down? "Yes, I saw it," I replied. "Damn, I don't think I have ever seen anything like that in real life," she said. "If you had a camera in your cunt you would see it everytime I jump your bones baby," I said. She elbowed me again and chuckled. Just then, a tall black guy stepped into our aisle and said "excuse me". I scootched up in my seat and he moved past me then past Lisa and sat right next to her. It was all I could do to keep from chuckling. "Good ole Frank," I thought. "Oh no, not again," Lisa whispered to me. "Just stay calm babe, this is a different guy, I am sure everything will be cool." "Lets move to a different seat" Lisa urged. "We can't do that," I replied, what would that look like. "Hell, we would give the guy a complex," I whispered. "He is not the same guy, so just sit there and behave yourself," I said. That got me another elbow in the ribs. "If he pulls it out, just jack him off and he will leave," I whispered to Lisa. That got me another elbow in the ribs.
We sat there for some time and I found myself wondering if this was in fact, Jerry. I would glance over and he was just watching the movie. He did have his coat on his lap, and Lisa had urged me to move one other time because she was certain he had his cock out and it was under his coat. I looked and could see no signs that he did have it out. I finally convinced her to calm down. I could see she was looking out of the corner of her eye at him regularly. I glanced around looking for and could not see him anywhere. "Fuck, I suppose this guy is not Jerry and I bet Frank went to the wrong theatre," I thought to myself.
I leaned over and whispered to Lisa that I had to use the can and found her clutching my arm whispering in an urgent voice that I was not going anywhere without her. "I will be right back and besides, that guy is not doing anything, you will be fine" I whispered back. "You get your ass right back," she said as she gave me another shot in the ribs with her elbow. As I stood and moved down our aisle to go to the lobby I spotted Frank. He had come in and had sit directly behind us. "Hmmm," I found myself wondering if Frank had any Indian in him as I headed up the aisle to the lobby. I waited in the lobby expecting Frank would join me. After a while when he did not come out, I crept back in myself. I decided two could play the stealthy scene and I snuck in and sat next to Frank. He was leaning forward and pointed to Lisa and the tall black guy I now assumed was in fact Jerry.
I leaned forward. Fortunately it was a light scene in the movie and I could see Jerry had his cock out and I was shocked to see Lisa was pumping it for all she was worth. "Fuck me," I thought. I was only in the lobby for 5 minutes at the most. That Jerry is a fast mover I thought to myself. I leaned farther forward as I saw Lisa moving like she was struggling somewhat, and I saw Jerry had his hand under her skirt. She was trying to push his hand away, but she was not having too much luck. All the while she was struggling with his hand, she was jacking him off in ernest. Suddenly she tensed and sat back in her seat. All the while she had her eyes glued to the movie. It struck me that it was as if she watched the movie and did not look at him everything would be ok. She lurched in her seat again and I peered forward a bit farther. I could tell Jerry had struck paydirt. I could hear Lisa's juicy cunt smacking as he pistoned his finger or fingers in and out of her. With his other hand, he reached over and pushed Lisa's blouse up exposing her lovely tits. Her nipples were rock hard. He was mauling her breasts and finger fucking her like there was no tomorrow. I looked and she was pumping his cock like a pro. Frank was right. Jerry was hung. He had a good 9 inches or so getting pumped by Lisa, and it was as big around as my wrist.
Suddenly, Jerry reached up with the hand he had buried in Lisa's cunt and clutched the back of her head. I noticed his fingers were dripping with her juices. Fuck that was hot I thought to myself. She kept jacking him off until she felt him clutching her hair and he began to push her head down toward his cock. She immediately stopped jacking him off and started pushing against his legs to keep him from pushing her face to his cock. Jerry had pushed his pants down past his knees and he reached his cock with the hand he had been squeezing Lisa's tits with and he began jacking himself off. With his other hand, he kept the pressure at the back of her head and he was winning. I could see she was fighting him for all she was worth, but she was not winning. Jerry started lifting his ass out of his seat and thrusting his cock toward Lisa's mouth. His hand was a blur on his cock and I saw his cock poke Lisa in the nose and bounce off and then it hit her in her eye and her forehead and finally it impacted her lips. Jerry was pushing his cock to Lisa's pursed lips and he was jacking himself for all he was worth. I glanced and noticed Frank had his cock out and was jacking off too. After getting Jerry's cock slammed against her lips repeatedly, it was as if she gave up and finally opened her mouth. When she did that, it was wild. Jerry held the tip inside her mouth and continued to jack himself. Then suddenly he started jerking forward. Each time he jerked forward, more of his cock went in Lisa's mouth. finally he stopped jacking his cock and clutched the back of Lisa's head with both hands. He pushed and I know his whole cock went into her mouth and his balls bounced off her chin. He held her head firmly as he bucked against her face. He would draw his cock back only a little then jam it back in. Lisa's nose was pressed flat against Jerry's abdomen. I could hear Lisa gulping and she never really stopped struggling then entire time. Jerry was pumping her mouth full of his hot cum. Every so often, Jerry would tense and jam his cock forward, and then Lisa would make gulping noises. "Damn, is this guy ever gonna stop cumming," I wondered. Finally his hands relaxed and he slumped back into his seat. Lisa was practically on the floor by this time. Her skirt had ridden up completely and I realized her naked ass was completely exposed as she laid half over the armrest and half on Jerry's lap.
I finally realized she had not worn panties that night. Or if she had, Jerry had them as souvenirs. I got up and slipped back out toward the lobby. As I left, I nearly tripped over my cock looking at my lovely wife bare ass naked slumped over a black guy whose cock was now limp and laying beside her face. I nervously paced a few minutes in the lobby. Jerry came out and I caught him as he was headed toward the door. "Wow," he said. "She was everything Frank said she was and more," he exclaimed! I told him I would be in touch later on and wanted to hear all the details, then made my way back in to where Lisa was seated.
When I moved in beside her, I quickly told her I had run into a guy I worked with in the lobby and apoligized for not getting right back. I was rewarded with an elbow to the ribs. I was surprised to see Frank seated where Jerry had been. I whispered, "Is it my imagination or did that guy gain about 100lbs". "That guy left," Lisa said. I waited for her to say more, but she said nothing. "Well, did anything happen that I missed," I questioned her. She began trying to tell me about the movie, and I interrupted her. "No, no, I mean with the tall skinny black guy"? "Oh" she whispered, "Yes, I told you he had his cock out." "The minute you left, he jacked off then left," she said. I was shocked. My dear wife was not going to tell me she had sucked him dry, or had been forced to suck him dry. "That guy sitting there now looks like the guy from last month," I whispered to her. "I'm not sure," she responded, but I think it may be she whispered. "What makes you think its him," I asked her. "Look," she nodded toward her lap. Finally a light scene came on and I looked down. He had his hand under her skirt and I could see he was obviously finger fucking her. "Holy shit" I whispered in my best nervous sounding voice. "What can we do?" Lisa whispered back that she was going to try and get him off so we could finally be alone and enjoy what was left of the movie. "I don't know what else to do," she added. I glanced over and saw her reach over to his coat that had been over his lap. She pushed his coat off and grabbed his cock. She began pumping it. "Now is my chance" I thought to myself. I reasoned that with all that had gone on, even if she was not going to tell me about it, I would be justified in having her jack me off at the same time. And besides, I thought to myself, although I detected some fear in her voice, she seemed more calm. I unzipped my pants, pulled out my cock and grabbed her other hand. She was surprised and elbowed me in the ribs. "What the fuck are you doing" she whispered. "I need a release too" I implored her to jack me off too.
There sat Lisa with Frank by this time, squeezing her tits and fingering her nipples and her jacking one black cock and one white one off in an X rated theatre. Suddenly, Frank reached over and with his tremendous strength plucked Lisa out of her seat. The next thing I knew, she was sitting on his lap and getting bounced up and down. I could hear her juicy cunt smacking everytime he bounced his cock into her. I stood up (since we were in a back row and there was no one behind us) and pulled her head toward my cock. She barely got it in her mouth when I started cumming. It felt like I pumped a quart into her mouth and she swallowed it all. This really amazed me. She had always said she would never swallow that stuff, and she never had. At least until Frank's cum about a month ago. I drained my cock into her mouth and slumped back in my seat. Then Frank did the same thing he had done the last time. He plucked her off his cock and turned her around and pushing on her shoulders he grabbed his cock with one hand and shoved it toward Lisa's mouth. She did not seem too keen on this and he had to do some quick moving. He finally lined it up and shoved it in her mouth. He reached down with one hand, while he held her head in place with the other and pumped on his cock a couple of times. His body started to jerk and tense and I knew he was shooting his load in Lisa's mouth too. She kept trying to pull away and he clutched her head to his crotch and pumped it into her mouth. I could again hear her gulping. Finally he released his grip and slumped back in his seat. A short while later her got up and muttered "thanks baby" as he moved in front of her and left.
I found out later why Lisa had fought so hard not to take Franks cock in her mouth. He told me she was so wet and juicy that he was able to fuck her in her ass. "Another first", I thought. She had never let me do that to her. Anyway, I guess she did not like the idea of his cock going into her mouth right after he had been ass fucking her.
We left a short while later and in the car on the way home, I was half expecting her to tell me she had blown the first black guy too. She still has not told me that, and I guess it does not make much difference. I told her on the way home that all she had to do was say the word, and I would have beat the shit out of that black bastard. But I told her, I realize its hard to talk with your mouth full. That got me another elbow in the ribs.
Time will tell if we are able to try this again. I am keeping my fingers crossed. So are Frank and Jerry.
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This story is almost too wild to believe, but its true. My position at work requires that I routinely get U.A.'s from employees. (Pee tests as they call them) I have never liked that part of my job, but company policy dictates it be done. I have complete control over where I go and when I go. And I travel around to a degree. I am in and out and on to another location. A few months ago I was given an assistant. Primarily she was hired as a secretary to help me keep the paperwork updated. Her name is Gloria and it seems for most of her life she has been a housewife. She never really got into the job market because she stayed home and took care of her husbands needs. When she finally got bored doing this, she went to one of those secretarial schools and learned enough to get the job with me.
Gloria is a knock out. I think I know why her husband did not want her out in the real world. She is about 5 foot 4 inches tall and actually kind of thin. What she lacks in the boob department she more than makes up for in the ass and leg department. I swear those legs of hers go all the way up to her ass. The first time I saw her she sheepishly knocked on my home office door and it was all I could do to maintain a business like demeanor when she handed me her placement papers. Even though her tits are on the small side, they are perfect in every other way. This particular day she was wearing one of those scooped neck dress outfits. The length of the dress really set her legs off nicely. And when she bent over my desk to sign some papers I could see into the cups of her bra clear to her hard nipples. I am talking instant hard on. Her tits were perfect. Gloria is 36 years old, but in reality she resembles a school girl. She has maintained her age very well. She has moderately long blond hair and big kissable lips. I remember that first day I could hardly keep my eyes off her.
As I began to learn more about Gloria I discovered that her husband had finally relented and allowed her to seek a job only after she threw a big enough temper tantrum. It turns out that in reality he never thought she would ever get a job anyway. He was surprised when she did. She said he underestimated her ability. I learned the reason he never thought she would get a job was based on her hair color. As you recall, I mentioned Gloria was blond. A true blond. In every sense of the word, a true blond. While she was an ace on the typewriter, I quickly learned that Gloria was an air head in every sense of the word. I had hours and hours of fun with her. Not only was she naïve and gullible, she rarely ever caught on to many of my pranks I played on her. Every other guy in my division was envious I had been blessed with such a knock out secretary so I once sent her from office to office asking for a small can of relative bearing grease. ( for those of you ex navy guys, you know that a relative bearing is a heading or direction on a ship.) Gloria still thinks somewhere out there is a can of grease for relative bearings. It did give me a chance to show her off to the other guys. She went office to office for most of the day.
After some time with her I decided to put her to the test. I recall how shocked she was when she learned she had been recording and filing lab results from urine tests. ( that was after I told her that urine was in fact, "pee") If she ever covered that in school, she must have slept that day in class she laughingly explained. She had been very inquisitive how I took the samples. I explained to her that I had to verify where the sample came from and that some employees actually smuggled in clean drug free urine in containers and dumped them in the sample bottle. In order to make sure that did not happen I had to hold the guys cock and direct the stream into the cup. "Ewwwww," she said. I hope I never have to take any samples. "Well, you will," I told her. As soon as the fiscal year ends I expected her training to commence and she would have to learn how to draw the samples. "You mean I have to hold their things?" She exclaimed. "How else are you gonna know and be able to verify the sample was from them", I asked? "Couldn't I just watch" she asked? I told her some of the guys got very creative and that I had seen guys actually run surgical tubing down the bottom side of their Penis so it looked like they were actually peeing the normal way. "Nope" I said, "I am afraid the only way is for you to actually hold the penis and direct the stream into the cup." I went on to explain that when the cup was full enough she had to pinch it off like a hose and sit the cup out of the way then direct the remainder into the toilet. "Don't worry, you will get the hang of it as soon as your training starts" I told her. She took a deep breath and sighed. "Well, I am not looking forward to that part of my job" she said. "One other thing," I cautioned her. "No one knows exactly how we get these samples. If they learned our techniques, I am sure they would figure some way to cheat on their tests. So it is important you never tell anyone, not even your husband, how we do our jobs." I embellished a little by telling her that technically I could be in big trouble by even telling her what I had so far. I went on to tell her that until she had been cleared by the big guys upstairs she was not allowed to do any of this or even know how I did it. "When will I be cleared?" she asked. "I am not sure. Sometimes the process takes some time."
I began to get excited with my scheme and the more I thought about it, the more excited I got. I had made all kinds of subtle moves on Gloria since she had started, but always met the brick wall. Maybe I should say the blond wall. She was basically dense. Good at her job and a fucking knockout. But Dense as they come. And besides, she went on and on about her husband, and how much she liked to please him and this and that. Shit, I found myself thinking to myself, a fucking babe like this and getting no where fast with her. But, all that was before I hit on my plan to get her to do all kinds of stuff under the guise of it being part of her job. The more I thought about it, the wilder it seemed. But it was working like a charm, Gloria was sworn to secrecy and desperately wanted to keep her job and prove to her husband she could do it.
A few days later I told Gloria that I was proud of her. I went on to tell her that her clearance had just come down from upstairs and that I had never seen a clearance get approved that quickly. She was excited and a bit apprehensive all at the same time. Excited because she had been approved, and apprehensive because now she could take samples. She nervously asked me if this meant she would be taking samples now? Not until you pass your training I explained. I told her that I would be conducting her training program and that could take some time depending on how quickly she learned the techniques. I told her she could watch me later in the day and I would run through the procedure with her and that would basically begin her training period. I told her that I had to sign off on her abilities before I actually let her draw any of the samples. "Until then, you will be in training" I said.
I dug out some of the department medical books to make it look more realistic. Later that day after I had drank enough coffee to float a battleship I called her into my office. Needless to say, I was nervous as hell and excited all at the same time. I had gone over this in my head most of the morning so I was prepared to make it all look clinical. I had Gloria sit by my side and I opened one of the books to the full color pages that showed the human anatomy. "Are you familiar with the male penis" I asked? "Ahh, ya." She hesitantly responded. "Well, I do have a husband" she said. "Is his the only one you have seen" I asked? "Well, ahhh," she stammered, "I did have a boyfriend before I got married and I saw his a couple of times." I told her that was all ok, and that I was just running through the training from the top. I explained that I had to make sure she knew what she would be doing. "Oh, I understand" she quickly responded. I went on to explain that when a man was urinating if the penis was pinched around the middle, the flow would stop and then you could redirect the flow where ever you point the penis. "That will be important for you to remember" I told her. "I remember the first couple of cocks I handled, errrr excuse me for saying cocks," I inserted, "but I get tired of calling them penises. Anyway, I did not pinch them off good enough and ended up having piss flying all over the place" I laughed as I told her that. Her blondness never ceases to amaze me. She bought it hook line and sinker. "Well, what did you do" she asked excitedly. "Got wet" I told her. She laughed at that.
Finally I finished my preparatory phase and told her that the next portion would be for her to watch me basically take a sample from myself and in the process I would explain what it was I was doing. I was crossing my fingers hoping I would not have too rigid a hard on when I got into this part of the teaching. Gloria drew a deep breath and sighed. "Ok, she said in a resigned fashion, I guess that would be the best way to learn the technique." I had to keep pinching myself. This was too good to be true. Nobody could possibly be this fucking gullible I kept thinking. But Gloria was proving me wrong. She had even began taking notes. I made sure to tell her those notes could never leave her locked desk and that when she had memorized all the information they had to be destroyed. Oh, she assured me she understood perfectly. I was relieved to learn she had accepted the necessity of utmost secrecy in all we did. It could cost this company millions if our techniques got out I was telling her as we headed into my bathroom.
I set the sample kit on the countertop in the bathroom and told her that I would act as if I was talking to the test subject. "Please unzip your pants" I said to myself. I moved her around to my side and told her to watch everything I did and to make sure she paid attention. I noticed she had written on her note pad the words, "Please unzip your pants". I nearly burst out laughing. "Would you extract the penis" I said. Gloria quickly wrote this phrase down. I pulled my cock out and was relieved to see it still somewhat flaccid. I knew that was from embarrassment. I was not in the habit of taking a piss with a beautiful girl watching me and taking notes. "Now watch how I hold the cock" I told her, now determined to use the word cock every once in a while to get her used to hearing it from me. By speaking about my cock as if it belonged to someone else made the whole process easier. I slipped my fingers around my cock and put my thumb on the top of it. "Notice how I am holding the cock" I said. "In this way, when the cup is full, I can pinch it with my fingers on the bottom and my thumb on the top like this", I squeezed. "Now with your other hand, you hold take the cup and actually put the end of the penis into it just a little bit. If you put the cock too far into the cup, you may find yourself getting splashed by the force of the pee coming out". I placed my cock head just into the cup. Now I will show you how this works. I noticed Gloria had paused taking notes and was leaning over staring at my cock. This caused my cock to twitch to say the least. She had bent down and was about two feet from my cock. She did not want to miss any of her instruction. Realizing that if I got a hard on just yet, it would be hard to complete this session I started to pee into the cup. She was not aware that a guy can adjust the flow by "clenching up", but I did and the cup began to fill. "Now watch as I stop the flow by pinching it off" I said. I pinched my cock and the flow stopped. "Wow, it works" she said. I continued, "and when I release the pinch, the piss started to fill the cup again." I pinched it off and held it stopped. "Ok, the best way to learn is by doing it" I said with a slight quiver in my voice. "I have not peed all I have to pee, so why don't you take over and we will see how you handle it. Don't be nervous and we will have many more practice sessions, so you will get the hang of it." She stared and finally spoke, "are you sure I am ready so soon"? she asked. "This will just be a quick run through for the first time. I know you are not ready to go solo yet, but believe me, by doing it this way, it is the only way to overcome the first time jitters." I said. "Besides, we were all nervous with our first one" I laughed. "Just move in as close as you need to be" I told her. "Reach down and hold the penis for a while to get used to it. Believe me, after you have done this as much as I have, it will get to be second nature." Gloria slowly began to extend her hand toward my cock. I was starting to sweat bullets because my cock was starting to twitch and I was not sure I could keep from getting a raging hard on when I finally felt her hand on it. I was thinking of everything under the sun to keep my mind off of what was going on. He fingers went under my cock and she slowly raised them up until my cock was resting on her fingertips. Her touch was a light as a butterfly. I urged her on, "go ahead and don't be afraid of it. This is the time to make mistakes if you are going to make any. Believe me, when you start doing these to the employees, you will have to be very sure of yourself and not be hesitant." Gloria's thumb came to rest on the top of my cock. Her grip began to tighten on it and I felt myself start to harden. Fuck, I thought to myself. My mind raced. "Ahhh," I stammered. You might, ahh, notice the penis getting a little rigid," I struggled to sound as clinical as possible. "I know I don't have to remind you that you are a girl and I am a guy. That reaction is perfectly normal, and nothing to worry about." I quickly added, "we will cover the chapters on male erections and how to take samples from them later on".
I chuckled to myself, amazed at how all this was falling into place. "Get a good grip on the cock" I told her. "I will pee into the cup and then I want you to try the pinch technique to stop the flow. Don't worry, I will tell you if you are pinching too hard or not hard enough." I felt her hand circle my cock and it got harder. I began to pee into the cup and told her to pinch it off. Her hand squeezed my cock. "Harder," I said. She squeezed my cock hard, and I stopped peeing. "Ok, very good." I said. "Now dump that urine in the toilet and repeat the process." She dumped the cup in the toilet and repositioned it beneath my cock. "Put the head of the cock just inside the rim of the cup" I said. She slid it in and I began to pee again. "I can't believe how warm the pee is, she said. And I can feel the pee coming through your penis," She added. "It does feel like this is getting harder too" she said, referring to my cock. "Perfectly normal" I quickly exclaimed. Now pinch or squeeze it off again.
By now my cock was no where near flaccid and was in fact more erect than not. Gloria's small hand barely circled my cock enough to squeeze. I have always prided myself on having a thick cock, even though I had always wished it was longer than its 7 inches. ( I grew up saying it's the penmanship, not the pen.) When she had squeezed my cock hard enough I stopped the flow again. "Now go ahead and pour the piss into the toilet and then direct the remaining pee into the toilet. Gloria held my cock while I continued pissing into the toilet. I had been curious to see if she would do this, or ask me to take over. I again attributed this to her amazing blondness that she held my cock as I continued peeing into the toilet.
When I was finishing, and the last little bit was coming out, I told her she could go ahead and shake it up and down to get it all out. As if it was part of her class she began shaking my cock over the toilet. Her shaking put me over the top and my cock grew to its full size. "Wow she exclaimed, it is really getting hard now." "That will happen, I said. It happens to me every once in a while too. "Your kidding me" she said. "Well, we do have some gay employees here you know." She accepted that explanation. Her last few shakes amounted to little more than jacking me off, although I am sure she thought she was shaking it. "Make sure you shake it well, I said. To get all the remaining urine out." No sooner did I say this, than I noticed precum coming out of my cock. Not wanting to press my luck too far this first time, I finally told her to go ahead and wipe the head off and that would complete the class. Again, I underestimated Gloria's blondness and was pleasantly surprised when using her bare hand, she wiped the head of my cock off. Of course she ended up with a glob of precum on her hand. I fully expected her to question why she had to wipe it off since she would have had her sample by then, or at least that she would have used toilet paper. But she did neither. I painfully tucked my exceptionally hard cock back into my pants and told her to go have a seat at my desk while I finished up in the bathroom.
I debated about jacking off to relieve myself, but decided I could maybe come up with a good use for a good load of cum later in Gloria's training program. I knew I was sitting on a gold mine here. My mind was racing with all the possibilities. I figured if I played my cards right I could keep this going indefinitely and have a blast in the process. I came back into my office and told Gloria that she had done exceptionally well for her first time. She actually beamed with pride. I told her that I had trained my share of guys and girls but that she had a real knack for the process and I thought in no time I would feel confident enough of her progress to let her try a solo test. During all of my explanation I was struck with Gloria's rapt attention to what I was saying. It was as if she was taking part in a lecture at some college class.
The next day I told Gloria that I wanted her to review her notes and I would let her take me and treat me as if I were a regular subject and go ahead and draw the test. Her eyes widened and she took a deep breath before asking if I was sure she was ready for that. I told her to do the best she could and I would critique her as we went along. "Don't worry" I assured her, "the best way to learn is by doing it. I gave her the test kit and the paper work and told her to go outside and knock at the office door, then come in and identify herself and tell me that she was there for an on the spot urinalysis. I told her to refer to her notes anytime she needed and to fill out all the paperwork from the top to the bottom and when we were done we would go over her technique. She again drew a deep breath and sighed heavily. "Ok, I will do my best" she said as she gather the paperwork and the kit and exited my office.
I was beginning to wonder what was taking her so long to commence the project since she was in the hallway several minutes, and still had not knocked. Finally I heard a light knock. "Come in" I responded. She opened the door and entered meekly. I told her that she must command the situation and display confidence or the guys would know they had the upper hand. Another deep sigh, "I'm sorry I will try harder" she said. "You're doing fine, I reassured her, just take your time. "I am Gloria Carter from urinalysis and I am here to do an "on the spot urine test" on you" she said in the boldest voice she could muster. "Ok I said, what should I do"? "We will have to go into your bathroom" she stammered. As we walked into the bathroom she was busy reading her notes and almost ran into the door jamb. Once inside, she read from her notes. "Please unzip your pants" she said. I did as she ordered. "Now take your penis out" she said. I pulled my rapidly hardening cock out of my pants. "I notice you getting a little hard" she read from her notes, "don't worry, that is perfectly normal" she again read from her notes. I laughed to myself and was again amazed at how incredibly gullible she was. She had even written down my comments to her from yesterday. "Now what do I do" I questioned her with my now almost completely hard cock pointing straight at her. "Ahhhh, errrr, she stammered flipping through her notes and suddenly grabbing the test jar and dropping her notes into the sink in the process, Hang on a second" "I will now take the sample from your cock, errr penis." She reached over and grabbed my cock in one hand while holding her notes in the other. Then she stood there reading while she was holding my stiff cock. I finally spoke up, "Just relax Gloria, you are doing great." "Remember to command the situation. First off, have me face the toilet unless you want me to pee all over the floor." "Then remember to place my cock in the jar and remember the pinch method." "Oh ya, I know, I know, I got it, I got it now," she exclaimed. "I will now take a sample of pee from your penis" she ad libed. "Don't forget the jar" I mentioned as she stood holding my cock over the toilet. "Oops" she squealed. She grabbed the jar and then froze. "Your cock is sticking straight out. She said in puzzlement. How can I do this with your cock, err penis like that?" As she said this she was trying to hold the jar at an angle that would allow me to pee into it. As rigid as my cock was, the jar would have stayed on my cock without her holding it. She tried to push my cock down a couple of times but it was as stiff as a board. Everytime she pushed down on it, it got stiffer. It was literally pointing up. I was not helping matters any either.



Its now or never I thought to myself. I was about to try and play my trump card. I mustered all my calmness and in a very clinical manner told her that every once in a while I run into the same situation. I clinically explained in a matter fact tone of voice that the penis must be manually reduced from its excited state. I explained that if this procedure did not work, then she would have to wait until the penis went down on its own. And sometimes that could take a while. "As for me, I explained, with my case load and the number of these I have to get taken in any given time, I usually manually reduce the penis so I can take the sample and get on with my business."
"How do I do that," She asked? "Well, I suppose we can cover that subject now even though I was going to get into that at a later date. Since my penis is in the erect state now, I guess now is as good a time as any to cover this chapter." I was beginning to sweat hoping I could pull this off. " I don't know if you a familiar with masturbation?" I inquired. Her blank stare answered the question for me. "I can use common terms if that will help. Ahh let me think here. Manual manipulation, (I knew she would never get that one.) Jacking off, Wanking." Suddenly the lights went on. "Ohhhh, she exclaimed. Then with a puzzled look, she asked, You wank guys?" "Hey, the pay is the same and we have to get the sample." I calmly explained that once we had approached someone and informed them they were to be tested, we had to stay with them until the test was complete. "Otherwise they could take something to ruin the test" I said.
"Go ahead with the test, unless you want to wait and see if the penis goes down on its own" I calmly informed her. She stared at my cock which she had been holding in her hand the entire time. She was thinking about it. "In situations like this, you have to explain to the test subject what you are doing and why you are doing it. Remember to maintain control, you are the boss of them until you get your test." After we are finished today make sure you update your notes so you will know how to handle this situation if it happens again" I told her. I knew full well that if she fell for this one and went through with it, she would be jerking a lot of cock. No one in their right mind could avoid getting a hard on. " I will observe the penis to see if it gets smaller so I can point it into the jar and complete the test" she announced as if she was in complete control. I laughed to myself because she was standing there clutching my cock and looking at it as if she actually expected it to shrink.
We must have stood there for 10 minutes. Her holding my cock clutched in one hand and the urine sample jar in the other. Every once in a while she would stick the head of my cock in the jar and try to bend it down so it was pointed in a way to capture the urine in the jar and not have it pour out as fast as it went in. Every time she tried this, my cock got harder. Finally she sighed. "I will manually wank your penis to make it smaller " she announced as if she was announcing a blue light special at the local K mart. Her small hand began to move up and down on my cock. My knees began to tremble. "You will probably have to move your hand rapidly on the penis" I said using my best clinical voice. "Don't worry, I told her. Most of the time this does not happen, and you can get the sample and be gone in a very short time" I lied. She was now bent over and concentrating on her task. Her hand was a blur and she had bent forward to see what she was doing. I was in heaven. I knew I could not hold out too much longer. I began to groan and told her that groaning was a good sign and was a sign she could soon complete the test. No sooner had I said this than a bolt of cum shot out of my cock and hit the back of the toilet. "Oops shit," she squealed. Trying to point my cock toward the toilet. "You are making a mess," I admonished her. I could not believe it when she quickly cupped her other hand over the end of my spurting cock and I pumped several more long shots of cum into her hand. Then she cupped it as if it was a precious cargo. She held her hand cupped under my cock and milked it down as my spurts slowed to dribbles.
My cock began to soften and seeing this, Gloria reached over and forgetting her hand was coated in my cum, she grabbed the jar and stuck my cock in it as if it had been on fire. "You may pee now" she announced in a business like tone. She had my cock clear to the bottom of the cup. I knew what was about to happen. I grunted and suddenly the piss shot from the end of my cock like a geyser. It also shot back out of the cup just as fast as it went in. "Shit, I mean oops, I mean oh no," she squealed as piss splashed all over my cock, her hand and arm and even her face that by then was only a short distance from her "work". "The pinch method, quick" I yelled. She pinched my cock so hard I grunted. "I am sorry, she said. Oh damn, I will never get this right." I decided it was time to help her out and I quickly told her that for her first time she was handling the situation very well. "Just remember not to put my cock so far into the jar" I added. She sighed a deep breath and gathered her wits about her. ( what wits she had.) I looked down and laughed inwardly at what I was looking at.
Here she was bent over my cock with piss all over her cum dripping hand and my cock and her face and my pants. The sample jar was by now coated in my cum that she had cupped in her hand. The jar had very little urine in it. I told her to release the pinch and slowly draw the sample. She did. I peed in the jar. She reapplied the pinch set the cum dripping jar on the counter and held my cock pointed at the toilet. I continued to pee until I was finished and she shook my cock and then as if out of habit she swiped her hand across the tip of it to dry it off. I laughed to myself over that and was glad she had picked that habit up.
Over the next few weeks I had her take samples everytime I had to piss. She actually got quite good at it. At least two times each day she would have to jack me off. (Everytime she waited for quite a while though to see if it would go down.) She told me that she did not mind the pee tests but hoped the guys were limp so she would not have to manually reduce them.) I managed to convince her that my hardons were mostly my own doing as part of the training program and that I was certain she would not encounter that many in her rounds. Besides I told her, from time to time we got an order for a seman sample ( I had to explain what seman was. I ended up calling them sperm samples so she would remember them. So, As I told her, the practice whe was getting in her training would come in handy. Everytime she jacked me off my mind raced to come up with a method to use that would convince her to put my cock in her mouth. I figured I would have to give that serious thought, since I could not get too greedy and blow the fantastic deal I had going here. Above all, I knew I had to keep it clinical or she was bound to wise up. At least I was reasonably certain she would wise up. But then hell, I was amazed I had gotten as far as I had at this point.
I had this one guy in another division that I was going to use to try her out for her first actual pee test. He was the biggest and the blackest guy in our company and he was always horny. When I felt the time was right I approached him and asked him if he was ready for his urine test. At first he was resigned to it. I took them all the time and they were commonplace by now. But when I explained that I might be convinced to have my assistant take the test from him, his interest peaked. "You have got to be shitting me," he said. "You mean that blond pixie that is your secretary." "Yup, I replied, not only that, but I might be able to make it really fun for ya if you got some extra cash to convince me." After I had explained what she would do, he could not get his wallet out fast enough. I only charged him twenty bucks because he would be the first test and I was not sure how much this would be worth. I told him what she would be expecting so he could act like it was normal. He cracked up when I told him that this was the way I had been doing the tests too.
The next day I told her I was going to have her do her first test. I explained that she had not yet been authorized, so she had to keep this quiet and she had to be quick about getting the sample. I also told her that if all went well on this test I was sure she would get her authorization with no problems. She was excited and apprehensive all at the same time. "What happens if I screw it up" she asked as we drove to Henry's office. "You will do fine, I told her, besides if you need me I will be just outside the bathroom door. I may even peek in if I can without being seen by your subject." I fully expected to peek in all right. I would not have missed this for the world.
We arrived and Gloria immediately read through her note book and when she looked up at Henry who had just came into the room, her eyes got as big as hubcaps. She pulled me aside and whispered, "He is black" with shock in her voice. "So what" I asked. "Err, well ahhh, its just that I have never seen a black penis before." "Hey, a cock is a cock, after a while they are all the same. You will do fine," I told her. She introduced herself and told Henry she was there to take a urine sample. Henry's eyes were the size of hubcaps now. "Ok," he responded and he answered her list of questions from our forms. No, he was not on medication. No he had not been taking any drugs, etc. etc. "Ahhh, Gloria stammered, if you will accompany me to your bathroom we can get this over with" They both went into Henry's private bathroom. After they were inside I pushed the door open and peered in. "Will you unzip your pants, Gloria said. And please pull your penis out," she added. Henry complied. I could see what was going on because they were at an angle from where I was situated. Henry hauled his log out of his trousers, and Gloria set down the kit and uncapped the Specimen bottle. She moved closer to him and I noticed his big sigh as she reached over and wrapped her hand around his black cock. She reached over and took the bottle and placed his cock just inside the opening. "You may pee now" she said. They stood there for some time. I could see her shake his cock a little as she repeated her command. Still nothing. However every time Gloria shook on his cock it grew larger. I saw Gloria's shoulders raise and lower as she sighed. She was starting to realize that the bigger Henry's cock became the more likely she would have to manually reduce it.
Before long, Henry had a raging rock hard cock. Gloria told him to relax and not to worry. She said she would allow him time for it to go down so she could get the sample. I pulled the door closed and then yelled through the door for Gloria to hurry up. I told her (through the door) that we had several other stops to make. Then I pushed the door back open and looked in. "Ok, I will be right out, we are nearly done", she yelled back at me. She told Henry that she would have to manually reduce the hardness so she could draw the sample from him. My eyes were the size of hubcaps as I watched Gloria start jacking off Henry. She was bent over his cock and watching it intently as she pumped it. Henry, who stood nearly 6'8" tall towered over Gloria. He placed a big black hand on her shoulder as she pumped harder on his cock. The more she pumped, the lower she bent over. She desperately wanted this to be over so she could take the sample. Henry surprised me when he suddenly and blatantly told her to suck it. Gloria kept pumping. Then he said again, " Suck it and it will go down." As if she heard him for the first time, she coughed a little and replied that she did not think that would be necessary. She pumped harder. Henry had moved his hand up to the back of her head and was placing pressure on her to bend over farther. Before long he had her head very close to his cock. Again I pulled the door shut. I rapped on the closed door and yelled at Gloria to get a move on. I quickly reopened the door.
No sooner did I do that and looked inside than I saw Henry push the back of Gloria's head to where it was nearly hitting her mouth. Suddenly, in what was as much a surprise to me as it was Henry, Gloria opened her mouth and quickly took at least 4 to 5 inches of his cock inside of her mouth. Her hand was blur on his big black cock. FUCK!!!! I thought to myself. This was better than I had ever hoped for. Henry started pushing her head into his crotch and with each push Gloria took more of his cock into her mouth. Then Henry threw his head back and clutching the back of Gloria's head holding her in place I could see his ass thrust even more of his cock into her and I knew he had to be shooting. Gloria was pushing at him for all she was worth trying to get his cock out of her mouth. Henry's ass kept hunching forward as he shot more and more of his cum into her mouth. I could hear Gloria gulping trying not to drown in cum. Finally Henry released his clutch hold on her head and she shot backwards like a sling shot. Henry's cock came out of her mouth with a popping noise and she coughed and gagged all the while she managed to direct his cock over the open toilet so any remaining cum would go in there. I watched as a few little drops came out of Henry's cock into the toilet. Good grief I thought to myself. She swallowed most all of it. Gloria quickly reached over and grabbed the sample bottle and put the head of Henry's now rapidly deflating cock into it. "You may now pee," she announced in a voice that sounded like she was still trying to swallow the remainder of his cum. Soon Henry started to pee into the bottle. Gloria pinched his cock and pulled it from the bottle. She held the bottle up and looked to make sure she had enough. After sitting it on the counter, she aimed Henry's cock at the toilet and released her pinch hold. He must have peed a gallon. Then Gloria stood there shaking his cock and again she reached down and wiped the remaining piss off the head of his cock and thanked him for the sample.
"Did everything go alright," I asked Gloria as she came out of the bathroom. "Oh sure, she responded, it went fine." I noticed what had to be some cum on her chin. "Did he have any trouble giving you the sample", I inquired? "He was too stiff at first and I had to manually reduce his size, she responded. I have never seen a penis as big as that one. His penis was not as thick as yours, but it was noticeably longer," she added. I told her that she would find some guys no problem at all, but that she was bound to run into some guys that needed help to get ready to give their samples. I stressed the key thing was the sample above all else.
My phone was ringing when we got back to the office. It was a very excited Henry. "I gotta have more of that" he said excitedly. "You breathe a word of it and you will never see her again," I told him. I also told him that with all the extras he managed to get, the price had gone up to one hundred a visit. He excitedly told me he would have paid twice that before I hung up.
Well, this has gone on long enough for the first installment. Believe me Gloria has been exceptional at her job. I have many more interesting stories to tell about her going with me to take samples. I will have to take the time to write them out and send them in. Briefly before I close this, let me tell you that I did finally manage to get Gloria to give me head, and it was exceptional. I maintained my clinical approach through out the whole deal. Gloria has had other experiences that would probably be classed as one time only experiences since I am convinced she does everything she does feeling it is all part of her job, and nothing more. Oh and so far, our secret is intact from everyone including her husband who I have met a few times. He is a domineering asshole just like I suspected. Why Gloria stays with him is beyond me. Well, except she is blond.
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Lisa was dressed to kill. She came downstairs wearing a short flared black skirt that was a good 4 to 5 inches above her knees. Since it was a hot evening she had a silver tube top tucked into the skirt. Her dark brown hair shined against the silver top. Very simple, yet more than hot in appearance. She has an apple ass and legs that go all the way up to it. I love Lisa's tits because they are not too big. I will appreciate that more when she is much older and her tits don't sag like some of these really stacked babes will. Lisa's nipples are so big and erect when she is excited you can hang car keys from them. I could have nearly done that in spite of her tube top tonight. I knew she was excited. I also knew she was scared. I also knew she was the type to not back down.
We had made a bet a short while back and the deal was she would do what ever I said for the evening and not chicken out. If she did chicken out, she had to take care of the yard for 2 months. It may seem silly, and it is in reality, but we are always betting on something and we both get a kick out of it. I have backed down before and Lisa is the undefeated champion so far. This is a title I knew she would not easily relinquish. Tonight I was determined to even the score.
First I had her drink 3 straight shots of Tequila. Her title remained intact. Then we went out on the town. I really had no idea what I would do and figured something would come to mind once we were out and about. As we drove along we came along side a car full of teenagers. I had Lisa pull her top down and flash her tits at the boys. This resulted in me turning off the street I was on rather abruptly since these idiots raised so much hell and honked there horns so much I knew we would attract too much attention if it kept up. Lisa was cracking up since this back fired on me. Convinced I had given the car full of teens the slip I drove through the seedy section of town and then it hit me.
Up ahead I spotted the adult bookstore. I knew I could get her to back down in that place. I had been in there before to buy X rated vids and knew the general layout. I pulled into the parking lot and noticed Lisa started to get a little nervous. "You're not serious," she said.
"Are you chickening out?" I asked smugly.
As we entered the bookstore all eyes not buried in books abruptly settled on Lisa. I could see her nipples poking through her tube top. There was a black guy sitting backwards on a magazine rack and he was pouring over a magazine. I told Lisa to go over to him and reach over him to get me the magazine directly above him on the top shelf. I knew this would give the guy a perfect view of Lisa's thong panties. Without much hesitation Lisa did as I directed. The guys eyes got as big as hubcaps as Lisa completed the task without much difficulty. "Dammit," I thought to myself, "I wish she wasn't so fucking tall". She brought back the magazine and handed it to me. "Not that one" I said, "the one next to it". She went back and I noticed a bulge developing in the black guys pants as Lisa reached back up above him. I knew he could see he panties clearly since the skirt flared out so much. She may as well have put his head under her skirt she was that close. When she brought me the magazine I told her to check out that guys bulge. She did and kind of rolled her eyes when she looked back at me.
I looked around and noticed numerous guys ogling Lisa. I went over and got a roll of quarters and told Lisa to follow me. "Unless you are going to chicken out" I said. I was a little surprised she followed and figured it had to be the tequila. The back room consisted of a long hallway with doors evenly spaced all the way down.
"What exactly is this" Lisa inquired. I explained they were private viewing rooms and she actually seemed to get a little interested. We stepped into an open room and as we did I noticed several eyes watching us. Most of the men out front had followed us. After we were in the room, I put a few quarters in the slot and the video started. Once the video started, it was much easier to see our enclosure. She asked about the roll of paper towels and I explained that guys would come in and jack off and use the paper towels to keep the place somewhat tidy. I pointed to the cum stains on the wall in front of us and told her the reason her shoes were sticking to the floor was because not all the guys used the paper towels.
"Eeeeww your kidding" she said.
"Well look" I said as I pointed to what appeared to be somewhat fresh cum on the wall in front of us, just below the viewing screen. "Check it out" I told her.
"No way" she said.
"Oh, does that mean your chicken" I asked.
"In your dreams buddy" she said as she reached a finger to the liquid and dabbed at it. "Eeeww, I think it is" she reported.
"Well either smell it, or taste it baby. You can't tell if its cum by just sticking your finger in it."
"No way" was her reply.
"So I guess that means you are chickening out then." I proclaimed.
She threw her head back and sighed. "You will stop at nothing will you." She said. I shrugged. She must have forgot about smelling the cum and instead touched her finger to her tongue. "Eeeeewww, its cum" she said in a disgusted tone. I knew she did not have enough on her finger to tell for sure, but I was still surprised to see she had actually put her finger to her tongue.
All this talk with the thin walls was being monitored as best as possible in the adjoining booths I was certain. Lisa had not noticed the side walls had strategically placed holes in them. But I did. Off to our right I looked down and saw a long black cock already sticking through the large hole. I figured it was no less than 7 inches, maybe more. Lisa still had not noticed the cock. "You are not going to chicken out huh?" I asked Lisa.
"I was the champ and I will be the champ when we leave here" she proudly proclaimed.
"Then jack that off" I said nodding my head at the black cock coming through the wall. I cracked up when she looked casually over and screamed.
I quickly cupped my hand over her mouth and told her to shush. "Shit, you want someone to think your getting raped in here". She started to giggle and I had to shush her again.
"You alright in there" a loud voice boomed.
"We're fine really" I quickly replied. I peeked out the door to see the guy from the counter sauntering back down the hallway. Lisa was giggling nervously and asked if I was serious about her jacking the cock off. "Fuck yes" I replied "Unless you are chickening out".
She turned and stared at the cock. It was still there, but it was not nearly as hard as it had been. Shit I found myself surprised it was even still there will all the commotion going on. "Go on" I pushed at her back. Still she stood and stared.
"Fuck, I can't" she said.
"Cool, then you're chickening out" I proclaimed, ready to claim victory.
"What if it cums?" she giggled.
"That is the idea" I said. She drew a deep breath and let it out while shaking her head from side to side. She leaned over to get a closer look at the cock. This guy on the other side of the wall had more patience than I did. I would have pulled my cock back long ago. Probably right after the scream.
"Hurry up baby, the line is forming" I told her as I pointed to the other wall. Jutting through the other side of the booth was a white cock almost as big as the black one. The white one was dripping pre cum. Lisa looked at the white one then the black one and then at me.
"You can't possibly be serious. You expect me to jack them both off?" she asked. I shrugged and nodded my head.
"Unless you are ready to admit defeat," I chuckled. She abruptly turned to the black cock and taking a deep breath reached for it. I thought I would cum in my pants as she gripped the big black cock and slowly slid her hand down the shaft. After she had grabbed it, she began seriously pumping it. I heard serious moans from the other side of the wall. "Don't forget the other cock " I said. She paused and reached over to the other side of the somewhat narrow room and clenched the white cock in her hand and gave it a few quick pumps. Then back to the black cock. Her hand was making a squishing smacking sound from the precum that had been pouring from the black cock. To anyone outside it was obvious someone was getting a hand job. I surprised myself by saying "kiss it."
For a while I was not sure Lisa had heard me. She kept jacking he cock in her hand and made no move toward it. Then I noticed her slowly begin to move her head closer to the black cock. Her hand was almost a blur. I knew she was thinking if she could get it over with quickly enough she would be done and not have any further demands placed on her. Then as if stealing a peck on a cheek, she closed the distance between her and the cock and kissed the head of the cock in her hand. She quickly returned to her former position. "Again" I said. And again she leaned forward and kissed the now dripping head of the black cock in her hand.
I reached down to her since she had kneeled beside the wall and was bracing herself against it to a degree so she could maintain leverage, and quickly pulled her tube top to her waist. I quickly popped more quarters into the video so I could maintain the light in the cubicle and reaching into my pocket pulled out my camera. Lisa's eyes got big as I leaned over to catch a shot of her jacking this big black cock off through the large hole in the wall. I popped one quick shot. "Fuck" I thought to myself. I am blind now. The flash made me see a big blue dot and little else. Fortunately it quickly faded and I made a mental note to close my eyes on the next shots.
"Kiss it for the camera babe" She did, and I captured her lips pressed up against the shiny dripping knob of the black cock. "Oh fuck baby, I heard from the other side of the wall, here it cums" All I had to say was "In your mouth baby or chicken out." Lisa's eyes looked like those of a deer caught in the headlights and she looked at me. I tilted my head to one side and shrugged my shoulders as if to ask her if she was giving up. A solid stream of cum jetted from the cock and it hit her directly on her cheek just below her eye. It was as if she knew she would lose as she immediately adjusted the aim of the cock and the next jet of cum went right in her opened mouth as she quickly closed the remaining distance between her mouth and the black cock. In her mouth went the cock as it pulsed out more cum. I was popping a steady stream of pictures and telling her to swallow it, all the while. I could hear moaning steadily and constant gulping from Lisa as she took shot after shot of cum in her mouth. It must have looked like a fireworks display from outside the room. I went through the rest of the film as she finished draining the black cock.
She had slumped to the cum covered floor and looked lovely with her tits exposed and her short skirt up around her hips. It was as if she was trying to catch her breath from all the swallowing she had just done. I casually tapped her on the shoulder and pointed to the rock hard white cock on the other side. "Next" I said smugly. Lisa rolled her head back and from side to side, as she got up on her knees. She knee walked across the cum sticky floor to the other wall and immediately engulfed the white cock in her mouth almost to the balls. The guy on the other side of the wall must have nearly had a coronary to feel her mouth engulf his cock the way she did.
As she pulled her head back she looked over at me and said she thought she would beat me to the punch. I fumbled with my camera and quickly loaded the next roll of film into it. Lisa was really going to town on this cock. She was sucking for all she was worth and jacking his cock into her mouth at the same time. The flash started popping rapidly on my camera. Lisa was kneeling up to the wall and it was an incredible sight. Her lovely tits and big hard nipples jutting were wobbling slightly as she pumped the cock into her mouth. I reached down between shots and pushed her skirt over her hips and then pushed her panties down to her knees as well. I reached between her slightly spread legs and running my hand down under her beautiful ass slid my finger deep into her sopping wet cunt. Fuck, it felt like she had turned a garden hose on up her cunt.
She was dripping. I soon heard the white guy start his serious moaning and began taking rapid pictures as Lisa held the cock deep in her mouth. I knew he was shooting in her mouth because I could hear her gulping and gurgling as she tried to keep up with the flow of cum being shot into her mouth. I got some great shots as some of the cum dripped out from around the cock in her mouth and fell to her tits. I was amazed that she managed to swallow as much as she did.
I knew the other booth now contained someone who had been watching the show through the peephole because I heard various exclamations while Lisa was sucking the white cock. "Holy shit" I heard and "Wow look at that pretty baby suck" and so on. No sooner had she finished than another slightly larger black cock cam jutting through the peep hole on the other side of the cubicle. Lisa had kind of slumped to her knees and was breathing heavily from her activity when I politely tapped her on the shoulder and pointed to the new black cock.
"I will get even," she said as she reluctantly reached over and grasped the black cock in her fist. The precum was pouring from the new black cock as Lisa pumped it rapidly. The smacking noises of her fist pistoning on the glistening black cock echoed through out the back room and when it looked like this guy was getting ready to shoot.
I calmly stated, "in the mouth babe". Lisa took a deep sigh as if she had hoped I would not say that again, and she moved her mouth toward the cock. "Don't put it in yet babe, just open your mouth wide and let me get some action shots of the cum shooting in." I said. "Unless you want to chicken out" I quickly added.
Realizing I was probably going to lose again at the rate Lisa was complying with my radical requests I watched as she came up to the black cock and opened her mouth wide right in front of it. She continued to pump it rapidly while holding her mouth wide open. I began popping pictures rapid fire. "Lick it babe" I said. She licked the cock as she continued to pump it toward her open mouth. "Make him shoot babe, and catch it all in your mouth" I instructed. She was really pumping fast and I wondered if the pictures would simply show a blur where her hand was. Suddenly a gooey white rope of cum spurted like a fire hose from the black cock and I found out later I got a prize winning picture of the geyser of cum shooting the last 4 inches or so directly into Lisa's open mouth.
I had no idea anyone could shoot that much cum but this guy most have shot a quart. "Keep your mouth open babe, don't lose any , don't swallow yet I want to get pictures" I was shouting commands like a movie director. The cum started to run down her lower lip and I shouted "keep it in your mouth, or chicken out". She slurped the gob of cum back up as if her life depended on it. I took several pictures from above her head looking down into her mouth with the end of the black cock held closely, and the river of cum filling her mouth. Finally the cock began to slow its discharge. All the while Lisa's hand had been like a jack hammer pumping hard on it. I took a couple more pictures of the softening black cock inches from her open and cum filled mouth, then told her to go ahead and swallow it. Her head kind of fell back farther as if she had hoped I would not say that. And her lips closed and she began to swallow. It took her several gulps to finish the job and more than one time I heard her gag but she managed.
Three new cocks later plus 3 repeats of earlier sucked cocks, and 4 rolls of film we left our booth. I found it humorous that as we walked out of the bookstore although all eyes were on Lisa, no one stepped up or said anything. It was like they all wanted to maintain their anonymity. Lisa however turned beet red as we walked out. She was really embarrassed knowing that she had sucked the cocks of all the guys we passed. They knew it and she knew it, but no one said a word. As we walked out the guy behind the counter was the only one who spoke when he said emphatically and with a sigh "please, please come again."
Getting back into the car I was dreading the knowledge that it looked like I would lose again. But I maintained hope that something would pop up yet before we got home that would gain me my first victory.
Unfortunately, nothing happened and no opportunities came up on our way home. I am still looking. If anyone has any ideas, let me know... I am desperate.
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We walked into the party and realized neither of us knew anyone. Both Lisa and I had decided we needed to get out more so when a friend of mine told me about this party we both thought it would be a way for us to meet new people.
It was in a ritzy section of town and we told the guy at the door that Phillip had told us to meet him here. I think we could have used any name in the book and he would not have known. There we all kinds of people at the party. All races and all colors, old and young.
We quickly found the kitchen and deposited our bottle since it was B.Y.O.B. after we had mixed a couple of stiff ones for ourselves. Lisa looking sexy as hell, stood in the doorway taking in the activities while I poured an extra shot into her glass. She had worn a rather loose fitting short flared dress that zipped all the way up the front. Her legs went all the way up to her lovely ass. Lisa has kinda small but nice sized tits with her nipples being the most perfect I have ever sucked. Some people call them puffies. Whatever you call them, when she gets horny they stick out noticeably. Because she works out and stays active she looks great. Even though she is in her late 30's, most people guess her in her 20's.
We walked through the various rooms in the home and soon found ourselves lost. The place was huge. In each large room different things were ongoing. Everything from dancing to card and other party games to simply standing around and talking. Whoever planned this party knew what they were doing.
After refilling our glasses a few times we had met and chatted with several different couples. We found many of them were in the same boat as we were. It seems this place was a regular party house and the parties were held with regularity. As we were moving through one of the rooms, Lisa was suddenly whisked away from me and she gestured to me to wait as a tall black man drug her toward the darkened area where people were dancing. I watched as he pulled her to him during a slow dance and found myself strangely excited to see Lisa being mauled by this black stranger. As the dance progressed I kept losing sight of them as their view was periodically blocked by other couples. A couple of times I thought I saw one of his hands come up between them but I could not be sure. I circled the dance floor in a casual manner and tried to get a better view of what this guy was doing to my wife. On one occasion I could have sworn I saw a guy that was dancing behind them reach over and run his hand under Lisa's skirt. I went back toward the kitchen to freshen our drinks and when I returned the song had ended and Lisa was nowhere in sight.
I began looking through the various rooms and finally entered the game room and seated with her back to me on another black guys lap was my wife. The room had several people standing around a table in the center on which the people seated around this table we playing some sort of card game. Because of all the spectators I found it easy to move about and gain a better observation point. I was amazed at how quickly Lisa had been spirited away from me. One minute we are moving through a room, and not more than 20 minutes later she had danced with one guy and was now sitting on another guys lap in a completely different room. Lisa was the only girl at the table and there were at least 10 guys seated around this table playing this game. She had a drink in her hand so I found myself standing there with a drink in each hand. The guys whose lap she was sitting on kept fidgeting in his chair and everytime he fidgeted, Lisa would close her eyes and her head would weave from side to side. She was obviously feeling the effects of whatever she was drinking. Pretty soon the guy she was sitting on apparently lost. A fat white guy to his right declared himself the winner and I was surprised to see him reach down and unzip his pants and pull a rather large cock out. "My turn" he declared and the black guy under Lisa mumbled something and I nearly spit my drink out as I saw him lift my wife off his lap. His cock must have been 9 inches long and it was thick. Not only that it was dripping wet from having been shoved deep into my wifes cunt. I had not noticed when I came into the room. Lisa's dress had fallen over the sides and I could not see that this guy she was sitting on had his cock in her.
I could not believe what I was seeing. The black guy literally lifted Lisa off his lap and as he slid his chair back a bit he pushed Lisa in the direction of the fat white guy. She staggered some and kind of fell forward and was caught by the white guy who turned her around and pulled her back toward his lap. As she began to sit down he guided his cock toward her juicy cunt. She sat slowly back down and soon the game was underway again. This game went on and I found myself frozen in my shoes unable to move as I watched my lovely wife moved from cock to cock to cock. There were 4 black guys playing a couple of Hispanic looking guys and the rest appeared white. Some were fat some were skinny and there was one old guy that looked like he was in his 80's. In the next hour or so Lisa had sat on every lap and had every cock shoved in her. I was in a constant state of shock and yet I was turned on beyond belief. The first big surprise came when one of the black guys made a declaration during one of the hands of cards. He started laughing and when the rest asked him what was so funny he told everybody that he had gone where no man had gone before and he had his cock buried in my wifes asshole. The look on Lisa's face was one I had not seen before. Her head kept weaving from side to side and her eyes were clenched shut. It was obvious to everyone that he was telling the truth because as he would move himself upwards into her from time to time she would grimace. The old 80 year old started laughing louder and told the black guy that he hated to rain on his parade, but that he had put his cock in Lisa's asshole too. That bought an even bigger laugh from the table.
The strange thing about this was no one unzipped Lisa's dress to expose her lovely tits. I later found out it was because most all of them were married and in the event any of their wives came in they wanted to look somewhat respectable. I am sure several of them shot their cum in my wifes pussy as she made the rounds. I caught glimpses of several of their cocks as they were moving Lisa around and after a while it looked like they were all coated in cum.
After everyone had a turn at my wifes cunt someone said they should change the stakes. Soon they all agreed and the next thing I know, my wife is being pushed under the big round table they are seated at. A big fat black guy was the first winner and I moved to get a better view as he reached under the table and pulled Lisa toward his spread legs. He had unzipped his pants and was stroking his cock as he clenched my wifes hair and pulled her head toward his big fat cock. I noticed Lisa pushing against his knees to keep his cock away. She had never been real wild about sucking cock. In the past if anyone would have ever said she would suck a cock they would have been mistaken. Add to that a black cock and I would have thought it impossible. Now here she was on her knees under a large round table being pulled by the hair toward a large thick black cock. The game had paused while the first black guy claimed his winnings and everyone was leaning over to get a better view. The black guy was pumping his cock for all it was worth and he was getting Lisa closer to it all the time. Precum was dripping from it more and more with each stroke. As he clenched Lisa's hair in his fist he finally got her face close enough to begin rubbing his precum all over her face.
It was obvious Lisa wanted no part of this, but I suspected they had put something in her drink because she would have never allowed all this to happen in a sober state. At least I did not think she would. Lisa's face was soon glistening from precum as the black guy pumped his cock and bounced it off her face. One second it was hitting her nose, then it was poking her in the eye, then her forehead, then it was bouncing off her pursed lips. "Ohhhh, fuck" the black guy started moaning and zeroed in on getting his fat black cock in her mouth. I was certain he would have to content himself with shooting it on her face when he scored a direct hit harshly against her lips. His cock bounced against her lips so hard she inadvertantly opened her mouth. That was all it took as the "ooooh's and the ahhhhh's erupted from the rest of the guys in the room. The black guys cock slid into Lisa's mouth and after a brief pause as he forcefully entered her throat, never stopped until his pubic hair was pressed flat against her nose. Lisa really began to struggle then. "Shit its no wonder" I thought, "that fat black fuck has cut off her air supply". With both hands clenching Lisa's face to his sweaty crotch he began to hump her face. His cock would come out an inch or two then thrust back in. This only happened a couple of times until he clenched her head tightly against his crotch. He had his cock deep in her throat. "Aaaaaaaaaaaaaah" he moaned as he pumped her full of his cum. Finally he collapsed back in his seat and a deflated limp cock popped out of Lisa's mouth. She fell back to the floor gasping and coughing. I looked and saw no cum anywhere. She had swallowed it all.
Cards took the back seat after this performance. Lisa was now passed from cock to cock under the table. The scene repeated itself and Lisa got a belly full of cum. During one of the cock sucking episodes her dress had been unzipped and her lovely tits were exposed for all to see and marvel at as she was pressed forward to suck another cock. The fat black guy had definitely set the trend and all of the guys at the table had to keep pushing until they had their cocks all the way in her throat. I was shocked to catch a glimpse of the biggest cock at the table. It belonged to none other than the 80 year old. While it was not as thick as the fat black guys cock, it had to be 3 or 4 inches longer. That made his cock a good 12 inches long. Everyone marveled as he slowly slid his cock forward while pulling her head toward his crotch. He reached the back of her mouth and we could tell when he had to force it into her throat cause his fists clenched her hair tighter and his ass clenched as he pushed it into her throat. Then he slid in the remaining 5 or 6 inches. It reminded me of a sword swallower.
One of the other black guys pulled his cock out of her mouth as he was about to cum. "Hold your mouth open bitch" he yelled. Lisa who had this dazed look in her eyes did as she was told. "Wider bitch"! She opened her mouth as far as she could. Everyone gasped as he shot stream after stream of cum directly into my wifes wide open mouth. Some of it started to run out of the corner of her mouth . "Don't you spill a drop bitch" he yelled at her and she sucked in quickly as if she dared not lose any. "Don't swallow yet baby" he said as he shot more cum into her mouth, "just you hold it in your mouth". Lisa did as she was told. "Now that is a load" the black guy declared after he had finished shooting in Lisa's mouth. Everyone leaned over and looked as Lisa held her cum filled mouth open. I could clearly see her mouth was completely full of cum so much so I could not see some of her teeth. "Now swallow it all baby", the black said. I could not believe it, but Lisa closed her mouth and several gulps later had swallowed it all.
Shortly after this, their card game began to break up. And everyone began leaving the party. I slipped back out of the room and made myself another drink for the road. Lisa staggered into the kitchen and asked where I had been. I told her I got tied up on the dance floor and asked her the same question. "Oh, just mingling " she replied. Although I find it hard to believe, I am thinking maybe if she was drugged she was not completely aware of what had happened. Ya right, and I have some swamp land for sale too. So far, she has not shared with me what she did, but she did say she although she was way too drunk, she had enjoyed herself. At least she says she thinks she did.
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I was sick of being turned down. I finally decided it was no more Mr. Nice Guy. In the past 12 years my wife and I had been married, although we had been involved in sexy situations, I had never seen her with another guy. All the stories about husbands getting their wives to fuck 1 or 2 or more guys while they watched had always been a turn on for me. I tried everything in subtle ways of course to get my wife interested. On several occasions I had thought I had her interested. There was even a party we were at that I know my wife gave this guy a hand job, but I could never prove it, and she never admitted it. We talked about fantasies from time to time and I was always up front and told her what a turn on it would be for me to see her giving another guy head or being fucked by another guy. She would moan and get off in the process, but she would always hit me with the old "I just don't think I could do that" bit. Plus I think deep down inside her prudish upbringing always holds her back. In short, she just does not experiment much with sex. I practically have to pay her to suck my cock and then it is only for brief periods of time. She told me the idea of swallowing cum is disgusting and she will not even think about me fucking her up her ass. Like I said, I seem to be married to a prude.
This past summer I settled on an idea. There was this guy I worked with that was probably my best buddy at the job. My wife had never met him since we live quite a ways from where I work and we just don't mingle with my job associates. Anyway, he is married we have exchanged photo's of our respective families. Lisa, my wife is about 5'5" tall and she weighs about 130. She has small tits, 34-b cup and she has spare room in the cup. That is good though, cause she has outstanding nipples. They are like giant pencil erasers and they rest on puffy areolas. I literally love her tits. On extremely rare occasions I have gotten her to go braless, usually after a few shots of tequila. Her nipples are a definite turn on. Lisa has dark brown hair and she keeps herself in good physical shape. She is in her late 30's and I am 43. Frank, the buddy of mine from work says he is 49, but I know he is 51. His wife is a fine looking woman too. Frank is black and so is his wife. In our regular conversations at lunchtime we eventually bullshitted about various aspects of sex. I eventually got around to telling Frank about my goal of watching Lisa get fucked or sucking someone while I watched. Early on, Frank volunteered to help me out. As I recall, it was about the time I showed Frank the photo of Lisa. I told Frank he should see Lisa naked and he would really go bonkers. Anyway, this kind of talk went on regularly and it actually got to be a joke. Frank would say that Lisa would go crazy riding his black stallion and stuff like that. Although I have never verified it, Frank brags that he has a 9-inch cock and it is 6 and a half inches around. He also brags that the head of his cock is unusually large he says it is a good 8 inches around and it pops when he pulls it out of his wife's ass. Then he makes the popping noise with his finger in his mouth. That has become our private joke. He will ask me if Lisa is ready and then he will pop his finger in his mouth.
Anyway, on with my plan. I read an article in a magazine that gave me the idea. One day at lunch I laid it on Frank. For the longest time he thought I was joking, then he realized I was serious. The deal was that I would get Lisa kinda liquored up, and then take her out for a movie. We would end up going to an X rated theatre. Frank would be there and when we got settled in an obscure portion of the theatre he would come and sit beside us. I would act intimidated by Frank because he is in reality a big guy. He is much bigger than I am and this would also be a way to insure Lisa's and my safety. She would obviously want to move or leave and I told Frank that no matter what I would tell her to sit still and not make any trouble cause I would not want to have to fight this giant black guy next to her. Then I told Frank to go at it with her and see how far he could get her to go. I promised him that I would never let Lisa call the police or report this in anyway and if necessary I would tell her he had said he would kill me or some such thing. I assured Frank that Lisa would never do anything to harm me and if she knew that I was serious about wanting to get out of this predicament as painlessly as possible that she would realize the only thing to do would be to keep quiet and get him (Frank) off as quickly as possible so we could make a get away.
Needless to say, this was not an easy thing to convince Frank to do. On one hand he was horny as hell for Lisa and on the other hand he did not want to end up being charged with any crime in some sleazy X rated theatre. Eventually I won out and we set our plan in motion. I selected an X rated movie house that was in a somewhat nicer part of town and Frank and I agreed on the date and time. He would hang in the lobby until he saw us come in. Then he would join us after we had sat down.
The week leading up to the Friday night Frank and I had settled on I was extremely nice to Lisa. I did not want to get into an argument and spoil the whole plan. To insure she would go along with the X rated movie idea I avoided having sex with her that week. I did tell her that I thought a movie that Friday appealed to me and she agreed. On that Friday I called her to remind her about our plans for a movie and told her to dress sexy. I said this night I wanted to show her off. She was in a good mood and promised she would look especially hot for me when I got home. ("So far, so good" I thought to myself.) I caught up with Frank at lunch. "I think Lisa will be ready for ya big guy," I said as I made the popping noise with my finger in my mouth. I laughed and Frank actually seemed nervous. "Are you sure about this?" Frank asked. I assured him I was very certain and I again told him to go for the gusto. "I don't want you to chicken shit out on me tonight damnit," I said. "I have been waiting for a chance like this for years," I told Frank again. "Hey, I ain't about to chicken out," he said with obvious nervousness in his voice. "Just don't go letting her call the cops on my black ass or I will fucking kick your white one," he said.
I got home in record time and immediately poured Lisa and I a drink. I walked into the bedroom yelling for her to come out. I noticed a drink on the dresser. "Hmmmm, this is working out fine," I thought, as I smelled it was tequila in her glass. She came out of the bathroom wearing a super sexy dress that came down to about mid thigh on her. Damn her legs went all the way up to her hot ass I thought to myself. "Wow baby!" I said. "You like?," she said as she swung around in front of me. The dress buttoned all the way down the front and was a flimsy kind of material that hung off her body and accentuated all the nice areas perfectly. I handed her the fresh drink I had poured and made a toast to her sexy loveliness. She giggled and drank two or three gulps. I was giddy thinking about how well this was going. I reached over and flipped her dress up making some comment about how I was going to have to be careful no one stole her away from me that night. Then I asked her how much she loved me. "Tons baby," was her response. "Enough to leave your bra home tonight," I asked? She saw my pleading eyes and took pity on me. "You horny thing you," she laughed as she went back in the bathroom. Moments later she came out and I nearly fell off the bed. The dress literally hung off her pointed nipples and I am swearing it was beyond hot. "I have to get pictures of that," I said as I grabbed our Polaroid. She was laughing all the way out to the car. I must have taken the whole roll and her nipples were rock hard the entire time.
"What movie are we going to?" Lisa asked. "Its a surprise," I replied. The theatre was a long way from where we lived which I thought was a good idea. I had brought along my flask filled with tequila and I passed it to her as we chatted. I was glad to see she took a couple of drinks. "Insurance" I thought to myself. We parked close to the theatre and as we were walking in the direction of it, Lisa mentioned that she thought this was an X rated theatre. I chuckled and told her that it could be and that I thought we owed ourselves a break from the routine. "Oh, you naughty boy," she chuckled. I paid the admission and we both walked in.
I spotted Frank the minute we entered. He spotted me too. At least I thought he had. Lisa leaned over and mumbled that the big black guy was staring at her. I laughed and noticed her nipples were rock hard. We went in and stood just inside the darkened theatre to let our eyes adjust. I almost got knocked over by the door swinging open behind me. Frank mumbled, "oh, excuse me." It was all I could keep from laughing. I thought I had noticed a swelling in Frank's pants the minute he spotted Lisa and now I was certain I saw one. Lisa pulled me toward a fairly isolated area. There were only about 15 to 20 people in the theatre. I could not tell if there were any other girls in there or not. I slid in next to Lisa just as a white girl was sucking two black cocks on the screen. "Are you sure about this?" Lisa said in disbelief. "Relax babe," I said, "enjoy the show." "Good grief look at that," Lisa said, just as the white girl was deep throating one of the black cocks. "Take lessons baby," I joked, only to feel her elbow in my ribs. "Shame on you," she chuckled.
About this time Frank said, "excuse me" and I moved my knees sideways so he could move in front of me. He had his ass towards me, but when he got to Lisa he turned around and said, "excuse me" and he moved in front of her facing her. In the light from the screen and now that our eyes had adjusted I could clearly see he had a hardon. Then he sat right beside Lisa and laid his windbreaker across his lap. No sooner had he sat down than Lisa leaned over and whispered in my ear that she thought we should move. "Are you shitting me?" I whispered nervously back at her. "The last thing I want to do is piss that dude off." "If we move, he is liable to make some kind of scene calling us racist or some thing." "Just sit still and don't do anything foolish," I said. "Shit, I am scared," Lisa said. "He is here for the movie, I am sure, just act normal," I told her. Lisa was gripping the armrests with a vise like grip and she was sitting like a statue. After a short while Lisa leaned over and said, "I think he just unzipped his pants." I peered around her and saw his windbreaker was still on his lap. "How the fuck can you tell that?" I asked. "I heard it," she replied. "Shhhhh, just wait, don't piss him off," I said. I was watching Lisa out of the corner of my eye and I saw her repeatedly glancing over toward Frank. She was trying to do it without moving her head, but I could see her slight movement and I knew full well what she was doing. "Now what do I do?" I heard Lisa's quivering voice ask as she told me that the black guy had his hand on her knee. "Fuck, I don't know," I said back to her in my best scared voice. "Maybe he will just jack off and leave, don't make any trouble," I admonished her. "I am scared she said he is trying to get me to part my legs," she whispered. "Damn, just ride it out baby he will cum soon and then he should leave." I said. I was now staring at what was going on. Lisa sat there with her head facing forward and her eyes looking over at Frank's hand moving under his coat. Then she would look down at his black hand rubbing higher and higher on her leg. Each time he moved his hand up, he would push the dress higher. Lisa visibly jumped when I saw Frank's middle finger touch her cunt on the outside of her panties. By now she had parted her legs, but only slightly. She had a death grip on both armrests. Then Frank pulled his windbreaker off his lap and I nearly gasped as loud as Lisa did. "Get me the hell out of her," Lisa whispered more loudly than I liked in my ear. "He has his cock out," she said. "Shit, I don't know what to do dammit," I said. "I don't want that asshole coming down on me," "Please baby, just don't make a scene, I am sure when he cums he will leave us alone, just ride it out, please," I implored her.
Frank had his right hand buried in Lisa crotch, which he had finally succeeded in gaining more access to. He had worked her panties over and I could clearly see he was starting to slip his finger up inside of her cunt. In it went, a little ways, then out. Then back in it would go a little further each time. After a few deeper strokes, I noticed his finger glistening when he withdrew it. "Damn", I thought to myself, "she is getting wet." Then Frank took Lisa hand closest to him and with his left hand he pried her death grip loose and he pulled her had over to his cock. He released her hand to readjust his grip on her hand and she slammed it back on the armrest. Again he pried it loose and this time he succeeded in wrapping her fingers around his cock. He had his hand over her hand and he was jacking himself off with Lisa's hand. Then he leaned over toward her and told her in a voice I could hear to "keep jacking it baby." He released her hand and she pulled it quickly back to the armrest. He quickly grabbed her hand again and jerked it back to his cock. "Pump it, I said!" he told her. I watched as she began slowly jacking his cock. He reached over with that hand then and began unbuttoning her dress. "Please Lisa," I whispered to her, "hang in there baby, he will leave us alone soon." Once Frank had Lisa's dress unbuttoned all the way down he began squeezing her tits. "Mmmmmmmm baby, nice nipples," he said. "I told you to pump it baby," Frank said in a stern voice that kinda scared me. Lisa had stopped jacking him off when he was finger fucking her more forcefully and was squeezing her nipples. I looked over and saw she began stroking his cock again. I saw that his cock was glistening from the volume of precum he was leaking all over Lisa's hand and I also saw that his fingers were dripping wet when he would pull them from Lisa's cunt. I had a hardon that would not quit. Lisa's other hand was still in a death grip on the other armrest and I toyed with the idea of pulling that hand over to jack me off. I decided that I should wait for another time. I was supposed to be scared and I was afraid she would really lose it if I tried to join in. I kept whispering to her to hang in there and go with it so we could get him off and avoid trouble. I kept telling her we did not want any trouble. Over and over I whispered this to her. Lisa was pumping on Franks cock full bore now and he was ramming his fingers up her juicy cunt all the way. The smacking noise from wet pussy was heaven to my ears. Lisa's nipples were clearly visible and extended rock hard. Both of her tits were totally exposed. Her dress was laying off her and aside from her panties that were pushed aside, she was naked. Then I heard a rip and looked down to see Frank had ripped Lisa's bikini panties off.
I was totally shocked when Frank lifted Lisa up like she was a toy and lifted her over on top of him. After a brief pause I heard Lisa make a uumpf noise as Frank slammed his cock into Lisa's cunt. Then as he clutched her by her sides he began bouncing her up and down on his lap. I knew his cock was buried in her. I was not sure if he had it in her cunt or her asshole. I assumed it was her cunt, but I knew I would have to wait to find out later. Frank kept this up for what seemed like 20 minutes, although in reality it was probably only 5 minutes. Then he lifted her off his cock. I looked and it was all dripping from her pussy and I could not tell if he had cum inside of her or not. He quickly spun her around like she did not weigh anything. When she was standing in front of him he reached up and with a big black hand on each of her shoulders I saw him force her to her knees in front of his spread legs. The he placed his hands behind her head and I watched as he pulled her forward and thrust his dripping wet cock into her mouth. I had leaned over to where I was right beside her looking and could see he was forcing his entire cock deep in her mouth. I knew at least 4 inches had to be lodged in her throat. Franks hand gripped Lisa's hair on each side and he literally was using her mouth to jack off into. Then he began raising out of his seat and was humping himself into her face. Suddenly he stopped. His ass was a foot or two out of his chair and his cock was buried deep inside Lisa's mouth. Frank began to jerk spasmodically and I knew he was pumping cum into her mouth. He let up and Lisa jerked her mouth off just as he shot more cum into her mouth. He pulled her mouth back onto his cock and held her head there. I saw Lisa gulping once, twice, three times, four times. Shit is he ever gonna quit. Then just as suddenly, he released his hold on her and she slumped down in between Frank's legs. Her face fell forward and laid right on top of Frank's rapidly shrinking cock. He gently picked her up and deposited her back in her seat. She looked exquisite in her beauty with her dress laying wide open and her tits and pussy completely exposed. Frank did up his pants, and standing up he winked at me as he moved past me to leave.
I buttoned up Lisa and told her it was safe now and we could leave. She told me she wanted to relax a bit, then we would. I found out later from Frank that she had climaxed. He told me he could feel her pussy pouring. He also said her cunt was dripping wet even before he put a finger inside her. He also said he has never had a girl manage to swallow all of his cum and he said he felt her actually sucking to get more several times.
We have agreed to try this again. Next time he may have to wear a fake beard or something. Or perhaps bring along a friend. Anyway, Lisa seems to be loosening up a lot since this incident. I will keep you posted.
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Our next door neighbors have a young daughter. Her name is Sarah. Sarah is almost 18 years old and she is a tom boy from the word go. All I ever see her wearing is a bulky sweatshirt and a ballcap on backwards. It was not until recently I learned beneath all the bulk of the sweatshirt and backwards ballcaps was a pretty hot young lady. Her parents do not trust anyone so they have home schooled her. She has had virtually no contact with the outside world. And she does not seem to want any contact with the outside world either. She has pen pals all over the world and from what I am told this seems to keep her content. Every once in a while I will see her and say hi to her and she will answer but do nothing else. I have given up trying to get her into a meaningful conversation a long time ago. She recently graduated from her home school and she had senior pictures taken and her folks asked me to scan them so they could send them on the internet to relatives and such.
When I first saw these pictures I was literally blown away. Instead of having her hair pulled back in a pony tail and a ball cap on backwards, I saw long flowing brown hair. Instead of a bulky sweatshirt I saw a pair of breasts under a modest silk top. Her breasts are not big, but it was a relief to see she had any at all. Sarah is tall and somewhat gangly. Her legs are quite long. I realized from her senior pictures that she could be, given the right encouragement, very hot. She wears glasses and is rather plain in appearance. But again, when she got herself made up for the senior pictures, she looked damn fine.
For some time Sarah has handled the feeding of our dog as a favor for some of the things we do for her family. Since I work some graveyards, she will come over and feed and then play with our dog for a while during the day. My wife works during the day so this really helps out a lot. Normally I am in bed when Sarah comes over and I rarely catch a glimpse of her. Since Sarah has recently gotten a computer so she could email her pen pals, I have had several chances to chat with her on the internet. I suppose we have developed somewhat of a speaking relationship. This is much more than we have had in the past and gradually I have learned that Sarah likes to joke around. At least on the internet. When I see her in person, it is back to the shy backward tom boy girl. I installed ICQ for her a while back and now she leaves little jokes and the like for me. I refer to her as little girl and she refers to me as old man. All of this is done in jest.
Since I have seen the senior picture of Sarah I have been looking at her in a much different way. I know she never dates, and has no interest in dating. If ever there was a pampered spoiled brat type girl, Sarah would fit the bill. Whatever she wants, her parents buy for her. She has shown no interest in getting out in the world and seems content to stay with her parents and let them provide for her. I never see anyone her age at their house and I am certain the only contact she has with the outside world is through her pen pals.
A while back, I had stayed up when I got off shift and apparently fell asleep on the sofa. I awoke to a noise in our house and when I opened my eyes just a little, I saw Sarah sitting across the room petting our dog. At first I was embarrassed for having fallen asleep on the sofa. I pretended to still be asleep and opening my eyes very slightly was able to watch what Sarah was doing. She would pet our dog and rub his back and then glance over at where I was asleep. I thought it was peculiar that she was staying in the living room so long. Then Sarah got up and walked over a little closer to me. From time to time she would look to make sure my eyes were closed and I was still asleep. I played the game well and could pretty well track where she was as she moved to the end of the sofa. I opened my eyes just a slit again and saw Sarah was staring intently toward my crotch area. Suddenly I realized what she was looking at.
When I get off work, I change into some baggy shorts and a sweatshirt. That is all I ever have on because I am comfortable in them. I never wear anything under the baggy shorts. In the position I was laying on the sofa I realized Sarah must have been able to see up the leg of my shorts. This sudden realization made my cock flinch and begin to come to life. I had my legs spread with one foot on the end of the sofa and I was certain Sarah could see right up inside my shorts. About that time Sarah heard a noise in another room and she quickly left. "Damn" I thought to myself as I saw her walk out of the room. I reached down and felt the leg hole of my shorts and sure enough, the leg hole was gaping open enough to where Sarah could look up them. I ran my fingers up inside and felt the head of my growing cock not far from the opening. She must have been looking right into the slit on the end of my cock.
I heard Sarah coming back toward where I was. Apparently satisfied she was safe she entered the room again and began petting our dog again. If I had woken up, she could have told me she had just fed our dog and was about to leave. I watched her through the slits of my eyes. Soon, she got up and walked toward the end of the sofa again. Even though she looked like a plain jane in her bulky sweatshirt and backwards ballcap, I knew that under it all her soft young body had to be hot. And it was obvious she was getting curious about the opposite sex. Soon she had worked her way to the end of the sofa again and was staring intently. I took a deep breath as if in a deep sleep and reached down and scratched my balls through the loose fitting shorts. Sarah jumped and quickly looked to make sure I was still asleep. Satisfied that I was she looked back at my crotch area. I left my hand resting on top of my cock under the shorts and every once in a while I would scratch my cock or my balls again as I normally would in a deep sleep. Sarah was transfixed on my hand. She would look apprehensively toward my eyes, then back to my crotch.
Then I reached the leg of my shorts and pulling the one leg of my shorts up I scratched the top of my now fully exposed cock. When I had finished this, I left my hand on top of my cock. I did this more to keep it from jutting straight up since I was getting quite hard by this time. I wanted it to appear normal. That is if Sarah even knew what normal was. She remained almost frozen in her spot, looking at my eyes then back to my cock then back at my eyes. I froze in that position acting as if I was still in a deep sleep. My hand covered only part of my cock and a few inches of it extended beyond then end of my casually placed hand. I lost sight of Sarah as she bent closer to my exposed cock. Maybe it was my imagination, but I could almost swear I felt her breath on the head of my cock. I am not sure how close she got to it, but I know it was very close. Then as quickly as it began, Sarah left. I heard the door shut and raced to the window to see her retreating into her home next door.
At first I was a little nervous about this episode. I was not sure what Sarah had thought. I do know the end of my cock was dripping pre cum. I discovered this after she had left. My mind raced with thoughts of what she was thinking. I mean, she is the one who looked. Hell, I thought to myself. I was asleep. I did not know what to think. I got my answer from the internet. Later when I logged on I had a message from Sarah. "Hey old man, I saw you sleeping on the sofa today."
I responded, "Really, I accidentally fell asleep when I got off this morning."
"You must be a sound sleeper she went on, I thought sure I woke you up playing with your dog."
I began to expand on how sound a sleeper I am. "I have slept through thunderstorms, people moving furniture in the room I am in, and even my wife moving me physically when I am asleep so she can change blankets." I went into a lot of detail about how sound a sleeper I really am.
Sarah seemed skeptical about how soundly I sleep. I told her that once as a prank, my wife had changed my shorts while I was asleep just to prove how soundly I slept. "And you did not wake up through all that"? Sarah responded.
"Not even a slight bit," I answered. "I was shocked to find myself in green panties when I woke up, ha ha". We laughed about that and eventually signed off. I was curious what would happen if Sarah ever had another chance to see me asleep on the sofa. I was relatively certain she would have another chance.
A few days after this exchange I found myself in exactly the same position as before. Except this time I was expecting something to happen. I was wearing the same shorts as before and was having difficulty not getting a hard on at the mere thought of what may happen. I found that if I laid my arm across my forehead I could see her without her seeing me more easily. She came into the room and began playing with our dog again. At one point she tossed the ball over by me and our dog bumped into me retrieving it. She was very interested to see if that woke me. I played the game well and did not budge an inch. As she continued to toss the ball for our dog I took a deep breath as if in a deep sleep and rolled over more on my back. In doing so I raised one leg and reached down to scratch my balls. This got her to stand and move closer to me. Soon I could see she was again at the foot of the sofa and looking up my shorts. I smacked my lips and moaned a little as I again reached down and scratched my hardening cock through my gaping shorts. Then I felt the ball she had been tossing for our dog bounce off my cock. I remained motionless. Again I felt the ball rollup between my legs. It was resting against my balls. I nearly jumped out of my skin as I felt her hand rubbing against my balls for an extended time as Sarah retrieved the ball she had tossed there. Still I remained motionless. Then I felt her nudge my shoulder and softly say my name. A short while later she again nudged my shoulder somewhat harder this time and said my name louder. Then I saw her move back to the foot of the sofa and bend toward my crotch. Almost as soft as a butterfly I felt her hand on my cock. Softly she squeezed it through my shorts. There was no stopping it now as it grew hard. Soon my shorts were tented as my cock had grown to its full length. I felt her hand circle my cock through my shorts and squeeze more firmly. Then I felt my shorts being drawn back over the hardness of my cock. As my shorts were slowly pulled all the way back my rock hard cock sprang up with a jolt. I lost track of Sarah for a second or two and soon realized she had darted to the other side of the room.
Satisfied that I was still asleep I saw her tentatively move back toward the end of the sofa. I played the sound sleeper to the max and soon I felt her hand on my bare cock. I could see my cock was dripping precum all down the side of it. I felt Sarah touch the precum with her fingertip and I nearly shot my load as she touched the precum to her tongue. Then I felt her hand encircle my cock again and she began moving her hand up and down ever so lightly. I found myself thinking that sweet little Sarah was not as naïve as I had thought. Her hand gradually grew tighter around my cock and my precum was literally pouring from the tip. My mind raced as I found myself getting closer to cumming. I did not know what I could possibly do since I could not let her know I was awake. I watched as Sarah would move her hand up and down my cock and glance toward my eyes to make sure I was still asleep and then back to my cock. Her soft small hand was moving quite a bit faster now and I could see she was only inches away from the head of my cock as she seemed very interested in the precum that was running down the sides of my cock and by now was making that smacking noise as her hand pistoned on my cock. She leaned closer and then I felt her tongue lick the tip of my cock. Lightly at first then again. Then with her eyes looking directly at mine to make sure I was still asleep I felt her lips encircle the head of my cock. That was all I could take and I shot a stream of cum straight into her open mouth. She jerked back like someone had slapped her. But not before I had shot a huge glob of cum into her sweet mouth. Her hand froze on my cock as my cum continued to shoot up and all over my shorts. I saw her swallow what was in her mouth and then she covered the head of my cock with her other hand. It felt like I shot a quart of cum. Sarah's eyes were the size of hubcaps and I knew she was petrified I would wake up. I was not about to ruin this little game of hers.
Eventually I stopped shooting cum and there sat Sarah with her hand dripping cum at my side. She slowly pulled my shorts back over my softening cock and then got up and looking at her cum coated hand she took one last look to make sure all was somewhat normal. Aside from my shorts covered with cum everything looked ok. With that she quietly left the room and the house. As soon as I heard the door shut, I sprang from the sofa and watched as she walked toward her house rubbing her hands together to rub the cum in and look as normal as she could.
That evening on the computer she was silent until I told her that I hoped I did not bother her as I had dozed off on the sofa again. She answered somewhat apprehensively and said that she was getting used to seeing me asleep on the sofa. In the course of the chat back and forth I told her that I kind of liked sleeping there because I had a tendency to have good dreams. When she asked what kind of dreams were those, I replied that she was probably too young to know what I was talking about. Satisfied that I had thought it was all a dream she laughed and called me a dirty old man.
I suspect I can look forward to more such episodes as this one and I will keep you posted.



        