
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
 Liam’s Sex Diary

 


By

Keith King

 


SMASHWORDS
EDITION

 


* * * * *

 


PUBLISHED
BY:

Keith King on
Smashwords

 


Liam’s Sex
Diary

Copyright ©
2020 by Keith King

 


Your support
and respect for the property of this author is appreciated.

 


*****

 


Smashwords Edition, License Notes



 This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This
ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you
would like to share this book with another person, please purchase
an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book
and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only,
then please return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy.
Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

 


All characters depicted in
this work are
consenting adults, aged 18 or older. Names, places, businesses,
characters, and incidents are either the product of the author's
imagination or are used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to
actual persons living or dead, actual events or locales is purely
coincidental.

 


*****

 


Liam’s Sex Diary

 


*****

 




Introduction

 


My name is
Liam and I like to write my sex-related experience in my diary. The
dates in my diary may skip certain days because even as much as I
wish, I do not have sex-related experience every day.


Monday, 03
Feb

Today I have
my first audition for an underwear model. I am used to stripping in
front of people because during my college days, I had been invited
to be a model for some art classes. In most of those classes, I got
to cover my most private part with some object and only in a few of
those classes I am fully exposed. I was recommended by one of those
art students to try to be an underwear model because she said she
knew I fitted all the qualities the model agency would be looking
for. Since I just graduated and had not found any job, I thought of
trying out and if I was lucky enough to be selected, I may also get
some income.

 


I had never
been to an audition before so I did not know what to expect. Upon
arrival at the reception, the receptionist gave me a look and
passed me a package.

 


She told me,
“Strip out of your own clothing and wear what is in that package
and wait in the next room to be called in.”

 


I looked at
her confused and she repeated what she just said and added, “You
can change in the room, they will call you using intercom so you
don’t have to be afraid that someone will walk into the room when
you are still changing.”

 


I knew she
would not give me more advice so I entered the room that she
pointed. The room was like any meeting room but there were two
doors to the room. The room I entered and another door at the other
end of the room. I was less worried, I thought I need to strip down
and then go back to the reception area and go to another room for
the audition. It seemed like the other door will lead to the
audition room directly. I quickly stripped out of my own clothing
and looked at what was inside the package. It was men’s briefs. At
least they let me wear something but this was an underwear model
audition, so it was logical to wear underwear for the audition.

 


Just as soon
as I put on my underwear, a speaker in the room told me to use the
next door to enter the audition room. I briefly adjusted my
underwear before walking to the opposite door. I opened the door
and entered another room. The room was empty except for a long
table across the room and three persons were sitting at the table.
They were all ladies and the lady sitting in the middle looked to
be the most senior.

 


She was the
first to start talking, “I am Sharon. You looked nice in that
underwear, can you step closer to the table?”

 


I took a few
steps and stopped just about three steps before the table. That was
when I realized the two ladies sitting beside Sharon were actually
only wearing their bra. Sharon saw my shocked look and said, “The
two ladies beside me are also underwear models, they are sitting in
to provide me their peer opinions.”

 


I nodded.

 


Sharon
continued talking, “I see that you still have armpit hair, but I
don’t see any chest hair.”

 


I answered, “I
don’t have a lot of chest hair.”

 


Sharon leaned
forward in the table and looked between my legs.

 


“You didn’t shave your pubic hair?”

“Do guys shave their pubic hair?”

 


“If you are an underwear model, no hair should be shown outside
your underwear so shaving will be the easiest way to achieve
that.”

 


“I normally wear boxers so my hair never showed outside my
underwear.”

 


The two ladies
beside Sharon laughed. Sharon also stifled a smile.


“Our contract will state that you must be hairless during all
photo shoots and when doing the catwalk. Will you be okay with
that?”

 


“If it is a job requirement, of course I will
follow.”

 


“Okay, then I will just ask a few questions and this audition
will be done.”

 


I nodded.

 


“Why do you choose to be an underwear model?”

 


“My friends said I fit all the qualities of an underwear
model.”

 


“And what are those qualities?”

 


“I trained hard to have a good physique but I am not too buffed
up like a bodybuilder.”

 


Sharon smiled
and nodded, “What else?”

 


“I think the most important is the bulge under the underwear,
mine is natural and not padded.”

The other two
ladies laughed again.

 


Sharon said,
“We know, we saw when you stripped in the other room.”

 


I finally
realized why they called me immediately after I changed into the
underwear, it was like they knew what I was doing.

 


“We prefer to look discreetly rather than asking you to strip
in front of us. But you are only half correct here, a male
underwear model does not need to have a big package, as you said
before, that can be easily padded or if it is a photo, it can be
photoshopped. What we look for are a beautiful face and a nice
body.”

 


I smiled., “I
expected to be naked for the audition but I did not expect to see
near-naked ladies in the audition.”

 


The other two
ladies laughed again, they must find me funny or too frank.

 


Sharon said,
“Looks like your peers like you a lot. Actually the ladies are also
here for another purpose. We want to see your self control. It is
an important criterion for a male underwear model not to wet your
underwear when you see near-naked lady.”

 


She saw
through me, I was mentally controlling myself not to have a
hard-on.

 


“Okay, you can go back to the room and get changed. After you
changed, you can leave. We will contact you with the results of the
audition in a few days. By the way, you can keep the underwear, we
do not reuse underwear for hygiene reasons.”

 


“I still prefer my boxers. Will you be turning off the camera
when I change again?”

 


Laughter
again. I did not wait for a reply and so ends my audition.

 


Friday, 14
Feb

I was informed
the next day after the audition to sign my contract and the
contract really mentioned that my body must be removed as required
by the assignment. My assignment would be two weeks later but on
Friday before the assignment, I need to go to a spa for some
preparation work. They did not mention specifically what
preparation work meant so I was not sure what to expect.

 


I arrived at
the spa and it looked luxurious and certainly not a place that I
can afford to visit on my own expense. I entered the spa and a lady
was already waiting for me. She introduced herself as Jesse and
told me I was just on time for my appointment. After some small
talk, she brought me to a bathroom and passed me a robe.

 


“Please strip out of everything and change into this
robe.”

 


“Do you also have a camera to watch me change?”

 


Jesse looked
puzzled and I knew it was a bad joke.

 


“Never mind, it was meant as a joke.”

 


Jesse smiled
briefly, she was not very amused.

 


I went into
the bathroom and it was big, it was like the size of the living
room in my apartment. I stripped out of my clothing and put on the
robe. The robe material was made of silk and there was a ribbon for
me to tie the robe close but it did not help much, I might as well
be walking naked. I came out of the bathroom and Jesse was waiting
patiently for me, I could not tell whether she was waiting all
along or was watching some camera to know when I would be coming
out.

 


Jesse led me
to another room. In the middle of the room, there was a treatment
bed and Jesse told me to take off my robe and lay on the bed. I was
really getting confused about what the preparation meant. I laid on
the bed and waited anxiously. Jesse pushed a trolley near to the
bed and examined my body, she lifted my hands to look under my
armpits and spread my legs to looked between my legs. I suddenly
had a realization of what this preparation was. She was going to
remove my body hair. I sighed a sigh of relief and also felt some
disappointment, I thought there would be some sex today.

 


Jesse applied
wax under my armpits and between my legs. Then she told this may
sting a bit but she would make it as painless as possible. Without
any further warning, she just started peeling off the wax. It was
not as painful as I expected. After peeling off the wax, Jesse
leaned very close to me to check the areas that had been waxed.
When she was checking my cock, I suddenly felt an urge for a
hard-on, she was holding my cock and stroking my balls to check
whether there was any residue hair.

 


“You are done here, please follow me to the next
room.”

 


I grabbed the
robe and covered myself, I did not bother to tie the robe and just
followed after Jesse. The next room had two suntanning machines.
Sharon was also in the room and she was naked and getting ready to
enter one of the suntanning machines.

 


“Oh, I see you are done with your waxing.”

 


Sharon turned
around and looked at me and I was looking back at her. Sharon must
be close to thirty years old but her body was maintained like a
teenager. She must also be just waxed because there was no hair at
her pussy. She saw where my eyes were and said, “Yes, I also just
got waxed. My time as an underwear model is over but I was used to
being clean-shaven so I come for waxing quite regularly.”

 


So Sharon used
to be an underwear model also, no wonder her body was so well
maintained and desirable. I could not control my hard-on already.
Sharon saw my hard-on and said to Jessee, “You can leave us alone
now, I will guide him on the use of the machine.”

 


Jesse nodded
and left without another word.

 


“I specially requested for this couple tanning room so that we
can spend a bit of time letting me introduce you to the
industry.”

 


I was not
expecting this as part of my preparation for my assignment.

 


“I started in this industry when I was eighteen and I stopped
modeling when I was twenty-five. Can you guess my age
now?”

 


“My guess is that you are at most twenty-seven.”

 


“Close, I am twenty-eight this year.”

 


I could not
keep my eyes off those perfect breasts and the clean-shaven pussy
and my cock was getting harder by the seconds.

 


“Is this a good time for us to continue the conversation or
will you like to do something else first?”

 


“I am a man of action, I prefer action more than
words.”

 


“Then what are you waiting for?”

I did not need
more invitation. I moved forward and groped those perfect breasts
and bent down to suck the breasts like a hungry new-born baby. My
hands were also busy feeling those smooth skin at the pussy.
Sharon’s hands were also busy, she held my hard cock like a prized
possession and stroked it to become even harder. My hand went to
the pussy and could feel the wetness. I was ready to penetrate that
pussy. I lifted one of Sharon’s legs and wrapped it behind my butts
and poked my hard cock into her pussy




Monday, 17
Feb
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