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The warm, wet mouth took me like a syphon. Nerve endings tingled as if they possessed a life of their own, and my cock’s head became a mess of sensitivity. A hand stroked while balls had lips pulling at the sperm within. The mouth returned to the head while eyes bored up into mine as the engorged lips worked their magic. The edge raced, and the knees shook before I fell into the abyss to soar over the mountains. My release proved epic, and I sensed the mouth took all the sperm I ever held. Fuck me, the mouth kept sucking until he withdrew and burped. 

Despite being drained and satisfied myself, I knew the other man hadn’t finished. He straddled me as I lay on the back, waving an angry and hard cock near my face. The man desired me to suck in this position. Pinned under his weight, I had no choice but to suck. Never requiring a choice I placed joined hands behind the head to raise myself. The mouth gaped, and the soft skin of the cock’s head slid between my lips. I sucked to counter his thrusts. Back and forward he moved while the head pulled at my lips. Deeper until I almost gagged. He withdrew the shiny, saliva covered cock. The eye glared at me in its wait for release of cum. He moved forward, but this time he placed his shaft over the nose and forehead. The engorged, swollen cock reached from chin to hairline.

“Lick my balls bitch.”

The two jewels hung like drapes over my lips, and without moving I licked the skin and slobbered over them. As a man, I knew this felt exceptional. The shaved balls draped over my nose while the tongue played with them like marbles.  

“Oh, fuck yes bitch. keep going until I say.”

Exhilarated by the two jewels using my face as a cushion, I noted the male odour. Despite the drained balls, my cock stirred. Not hard, but the energised nerves awakened. The man moved further forward until a butthole presented. Difficult at this angle, the tongue tip rimmed his butthole before he retreated for another suck. 

On instinct, I knew what he desired, and reached for the lube. A squirt onto my fingers brought a knowing smile and a deep suck of a breath. Fingers reached under the hanging balls and massaged his butthole. A long sigh greeted the work until a finger slipped inside, changing the sigh to a gasp. With his balls enjoying my tongue, the finger continued to fuck him. With a slight shift in his hips, he brought the cockhead back to my lips. There it hovered until I kissed the eye and tongue flicked the head. Lips parted in glorious submission as his penis pushed inside my mouth. A gasp and a moan were the immediate reactions. I knew where he was. On the edge and ready to release. 

“Fuck,” he moaned.

Quick thrusts fought pulling lips and in a moment ... he ended. Cum touched my tongue before he jerked cum onto my forehead. I gazed at the eye while cum erupted. In slow motion, the ejection of cum flew over my eyes, making them blink.

With a last shudder, he rolled onto his back, spent and gasping for breath. I moved to suck clean his cock. The shrinking phallus maintained enough stiffness to keep its length but I must hurry. Lips surrounded the head, and I tasted the saltiness of leftover cum. A groan came from the torture but I refused to stop until satisfied. 

“Fuck me, don’t you ever stop?” 

A throbbing pain between the legs woke me with a start. Fingers found my member, and I touched the sensitive head. Fuck me! What an erotic dream! I rolled over and rubbed myself on the sheet. God that feels wonderful. 

But the bladder defeated me, and the long pee softened any erection. Gee, I must give Pam a work-over tonight. Those toys of ours might help. 

Later, outside collecting the garbage bin and junk mail, I noted Pam’s missing car. Last night she partied with her girlfriends, and I expected excessive alcohol intake prevented her from driving home. Anyway, I did not expect to see Pam until this evening for dinner.

The afternoon dragged, and I prepared a light meal of chicken and salad. About 5 pm, Pam sent a text that I read twice.

‘Can’t make it tonight. Party continues. You know me. I will make it up to you. Love Pam.’

Okay ... she is out with girlfriends, but something felt off. Out on Friday night seemed a new normal for her, but a Friday night out partying had become a Saturday night out partying. Two nights in a row! Pam enjoyed alcohol, but I refused to believe that occupied her for two days. 

The mind cast back to memories from two weeks ago. When Pam returned from a girl’s night then, I noted she seemed distant and preoccupied. All of us do this, but she explained it as her friends being flirtatious with a young man. Pam proceeded to explain the night as if reading a horror story.

“The man appeared more boy than man, but Cassy wanted to have sex with him. Michael! Within a month she remarries, but on Friday she asked this young guy to go with her out back into the carpark. Half an hour later she reappeared and gushed about the gruesome details.”

Pam had sat in silence for minutes until I prodded her to go on with the story.

“Cassy claimed that craving for the young man overwhelmed her. He forced her to squat and then put his cock in her mouth. She gagged and drooled. Cassy had shown the wet marks on her blouse.”

“And I quote her. Then he bent me over the back of a car hoisted up my skirt and groped me. Never had such a wonderful fingering. Hands pulled my panties down, and he fucked me. In the carpark! I think a group of people watched because I heard catcalls. Jesus, he had a hard cock. I had forgotten how hard men get. He thrust so deep and fast my ass bounced and the boobs popped from the bra. He finished inside me and wiped himself off on my bottom. I must do this again before I pledge chastity to my new husband. I got his number, and we are seeing each other on Thursday.”

“The rest of us sat and listened in horrified silence. A sixty-one-year-old grandmother about to remarry had sex in a carpark with a man under thirty and then bragged about it. But instead of shame and embarrassment, the other women in the group sought male attention and for the next hour tried to hookup. Michael, I didn’t know what to do.”

“It’s okay, but still confronting. Perhaps you should change your friendship group if these activities bother you?”

“You mean I am the problem?”

“No, not at all, but you know my lifestyle. I have sex with men and with you. You don’t mind because if you did I wouldn’t be part of your life. It is important that we accept how we are. Everyone is different.”

That conversation had faded away, and I thought nothing else of it until another girl’s night out this weekend sent out red flags. But should I care? If she is
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