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Chapter One

Strip Club
Seduction






About 12 years ago a guy friend and I were drunk
at a strip club. Anyway as we were watching the ladies, I could see
from the growing bulge in his pants that he had this huge penis. I
could see it was much bigger than mine. I found myself admiring it.
I had never had a bisexual experience before. But there, in the
dark, where no one could see, and under the influence of the
drinking we were doing, and the raw sexuality of the atmosphere,
something made me just reach over and give his swelling crotch a
playful pat. I figured he would freak out or whatever, and I would
play it off as a joke. Blame the alcohol or whatever. I made eye
contact and gave him a quick thumbs up as if to say, “nice big
prick you got there, buddy!” and keep the moment light.  But
he didn't even flinch. He actually kind of smiled and opened his
legs a bit wider to as if to give better access. At least that is
what my drunk, horny and imaginative mind was telling me.

So, feeling more brave, a couple minutes later I
reached over patted it again. I guess I was a bit mesmerized by his
impressive size. I honestly didn't know a cock could be that big. I
could not help but want to touch it.  It was so big and
inviting and powerful looking. He still kind of just ignored what I
did. He just leaned forward and put his elbows up on the dance
stage resting his head in his hands intently watching the stripper
in front of him. But it sort of seemed like he was indicating it
was ok and wanted more, he was just trying to better hide our
activity. So soon, in the dark and under the cover of the overhang
of the stripper dance stage, I just sort of reached over and gave
him two slow rubbing strokes down the full length of his hardness,
through his jeans.  Then I deliberately left my hand on it,
waiting to see what, if anything, he would do. He did
nothing.  He was still so wrapped up in watching the fully
nude ladies in front of him. So I just sort of continued doing what
I was doing, slowly, lightly stroking his huge member through his
jeans, out of sight and underneath the table. I was so drunk and
and my heart was pounding. I repeat, I had never done anything with
another male before! I just wanted to keep feeling out the length
of his huge penis. I wanted to give it pleasure... I remember
thinking it would be funny if he came in his pants how embarrassed
he would be ha ha.He still didn't seem to mind or stop me though
and so we went on like that through a more couple stripper sets--me
stroking his impressive dick, and him just letting me and enjoying
the show. I remember thinking also impressive was his stamina as I
was keeping him rock hard and he never came. Never even flinched. I
did wonder how I was going to explain all this not only to him, but
to myself, later. Blame it all on the alcohol was my plan. Me,
stroking another man’s cock through his pants, and him just sitting
there, letting me do it.

It was actually one of the strippers who finally
took offense, and put a rude stop to the whole thing. There she was
showing us her cooch, and I guess she saw my elbow kind of moving
funny under the stage as I'm rubbing him and she just stands up and
says, “You guys are sick!” I immediately stopped but after her set
she went and told the manager, who came over and kicked us out of
the club. No touch rule includes each other I guess. Anyway my
buddy and I were laughing as we left.

We got in his truck and he got all quiet and
awkward. I thought we were about to kiss or something. It was
weird. There was definitely a strong tension between us. But hmm,
no that moment kind of passed. Kissing wouldn't have been right. We
both just all horned up and wanted to get our rocks off. But he's
just sitting there, hasn't started the truck, just looking at me.
He wants something I decided. He just doesn't know what, nor maybe
how to say it.

"What would you like me to do?" I asked quietly,
trying to at least break the tension, but also letting him know I
was willing to take what I started in the club a little
further.  I was so nervous my voice was shaking.

After a moment, he said, “uh, what do you mean?”
“Well,” I swallowed hard and said dryly, “I could jerk you off...”
 I could not believe I had said that. But I could see that he
still had a raging hard on. I could also tell the poor guy really
needed to come, one way or another, or he was going to be in a
considerable amount of pain some time later.  It seemed only
appropriate that I should finish the job I had started in the strip
club.

"Take off your pants," he said suddenly.  I
kind of paused as this was not the response I was expecting.
 “He wants to see my penis?” I wondered. But fuck I was horny
and drunk and well things were getting interesting so I just did
it. I raised my hips up, unzipped my fly and quickly pulled my
pants and underwear down to my ankles.  My own throbbing
member sprang free and stood at full attention.

Then, to my further surprise, he says, “Get on
your knees face the window,” he directed, indicating for me to face
the passenger window, away from him. I was growing more confused
but something told me to let him take over and run the show… 
He had that great big cock, right? And in that moment I wanted him
to do whatever it was he wanted to do, being drunk and horny as I
was. So I complied again. Without another word, all of a sudden I
heard him unzip, and I felt him put his hands firmly on my hips.
“Oh shit,” I thought, “is he going to—“ I didn’t get to complete my
thought. My mind suddenly filled with a sharp pain. He had pushed
his giant cock head against my exposed butthole, trying stubbornly
to get in! I was not expecting this.  I struggled to wrap my
panicked mind around what was happening. I was getting fucked! For
the first time, by a huge penis I had not even seen! Here I thought
we were maybe going to explore and maybe jack each other off a bit,
or maybe even some awkward first time sucking or just some awkward
fumbling around, but this poor, drunk, horned up fella really
wanted to fuck!

“Okay,” I thought, suddenly brave and
determined, “let’s do this.” I took a deep breath and all of a
glorious sudden my anus relaxed and his big dick went sliding up
inside me! We both just gasped at the same time.  I think he
was just as surprised as I was. He grunted and slowly began to fuck
my ass! I groaned and I thought he was going to split me in
two.  There was still some pain but it felt wonderful also. I
could not believe I had another man’s penis inside me.  Deep
inside. It felt so intimate and fulfilling and raw and exciting all
at once. I wanted to let him know I was okay with what he was doing
and did not want him to stop so I gasped, “Oh, yes… please fuck
me…” He picked up the pace a bit, and he grabbed my hips even
harder.  He really did need to come badly after this night of
tantalizing strippers in his face and me rubbing his cock through
his pants. I was just getting comfortable with this new wave of
hard thrusting and remember thinking I did not want it to
end.  It felt amazing! His wonderful thrusting taking my
breath away.

But the poor guy must have been really horned up
because all of a sudden his breathing quickened and he groaned
loudly. Then I felt his warm cum jetting out and filling up my anal
cavity to the brim. He held my hips even tighter as he emptied his
huge load into me and grunted over and over, uncontrollably. 
Just as suddenly as it had begun, it was over. His hugeness
softened and slipped out of me, leaving my anus twitching and
clenching, empty except for the warm wet slime now running out of
it and down my inner thigh.  I just gasped in relief.  I
had just been fucked by a guy! With a huge penis!  And I loved
it! I was still in shock about the whole thing and how easily and
seemingly natural it was. 

He was the one who actually flipped out
afterwards. We both pulled up our pants, zipped up and recomposed
ourselves.  He drove me home in complete silence and would
never talk to me again. I never did anything with a guy before or
since. I'm married to a beautiful woman now.  But I still go
to strip clubs and think about this amazing night.


Chapter Two

At the Movies


When I was in college, I was in a regular movie
theater by myself when the guy of the couple next to me sends his
rather attractive wife, to get some popcorn. While she is gone, he
leans over and whispers to me his wife would like to give me a
handjob! I'm shocked but I listen to him trying to figure out if
this is real. This was not a porn theater, and so I was very
surprised by his proposition. “Here?” I thought. So I looked him in
the eye to see if he's serious. He seems very serious. “It’s just
something she likes to do at the movies,” he explains. She chose
you. That's why we are sitting here,” he says with a smile. He
looks at me like he was waiting for my reply, but I was still
trying to figure out if this was real. He must have read my mind
because he then says, “look this is for real and I know you don't
know that, but why not take a chance? Do you think she's cute?” he
asks. I nodded. I guess I found myself really wanting to find out
if this was for real, as I had noticed she was really cute.

And after a moment I answered, “okay.”

“Take out your cock and cover it with your
jacket,” he says. So I did it. He then moved over into her seat.
The wife, a tall, leggy blonde, comes back and seeing the now
vacant seat next to me. She also looks and sees the jacket on my
lap, and blushes and gets this big smile on her face. She sits down
next to me and after a moment she looks at him and he nods to her.
She then reaches over, slides her hand under the jacket, grabs my
hardon, and proceeds to give me the hand job of my life. Oh my god
she was talented and did it feel good. It is about all I can do to
sit as quiet and still as I can so nobody notices. I can no longer
focus on anything but the intensifying pleasure this beautiful
woman is giving me. As I'm about to cum, she suddenly stops and
puts her finger on my piss slit and gets some of my precum from the
tip and pulls it out from under the jacket. She looks me in the eye
and tastes it. She leans over to the guy and whispers to him, I
imagine telling him I'm ready to cum. He then slowly reaches over
and pulls the jacket off my cock, exposing it so he can watch. She
takes my cock in her hand again and in a few gentle amazing
feminine strokes I'm shooting my cum all over the place. They both
get these huge smiles, so pleased with themselves. The bitch then
fucking wipes all that cum in and on her hand onto her skirt. The
whole time she's
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