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Dedication

 


Dedicated to people who hate arseholes,
bullies and crap politicians. Salute!
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Introduction

 


This story is partly based
on Joe’s quest for love and a search for something. What? Good
times, sex, the missing link? All of the scenes are false but based
in reality. It’s up to the readers to define which. It’s one
fictitious man’s journey in his life and personal conquests. Some
were good, some bad. All are memorable.

 


This story predates Whore 1
and 2 and goes right back to the beginning. It describes Joe’s
early days and his attempts to get a girlfriend and lovers. Some of
the sex was good, others bad. For most teenagers, their teen years
are a time of frustration, girls in catalogues and frustrated
masturbation. See how Joe coped during his teens, between his child
and adult years. In reality, none of this really happened. It’s all
from Jimmy’s fertile imagination. Guys, we are all Joe. Gals, are
you Joe’s conquests? If not already, you may well be.

 


 


Stories One


One

 


Those earliest of days.

 


Joe got his first ever
girlfriend while on holiday at Butlins in Wales with his parents.
It was summer 1988 and Joe was almost 17. Joe was drinking Southern
Comfort and lemonade with ice in a bar. He was on his own and met
Amy.

 


She was his first love. It
was an intense relationship that lasted 3 months. They held hands
and kissed. That was it; no being naked, no masturbation or sex.
Amy went to a convent. Things didn’t last. She wanted to fuck Joe’s
mate while he’d have her sexy pal. But Joe was in love and said no
otherwise he would have. For spite, she left him. And turned gay!
He found that fact out in 1991 when he called round. Joe was on
holiday with his work mates in Wales.

***

 


In early 1989 Joe met a fat
gal, Louise, 19, and got her pregnant. It was his first time having
sex. Joe was among a load of teens minding a house at New Year
while the owners were at a party. Joe and his mate joined the two
gals. One was nice but a right gobby cow and her pal was the big
fat one. You guessed right, Joe fucked the fat one. It was a
terrible experience for the innocent teen. She wouldn’t put his
cock up her sweaty cunt! He had to do it himself. Being drunk on
cheap beer ruined Joe’s life.

 


A few months later Louise
called Joe and said they needed to meet. She had something to tell
him. It was absolutely fucking earth shattering.

 


‘I’m pregnant,’ she said.

 


‘Get rid of it,’ he replied,
his mind made up. I’m not getting trapped by a monster. Why can’t I
meet a nice alternative lady? Why this? Why?

 


That was the start of an
awful dark time; Joe was deeply depressed and became suicidal. His
mental health suffered and he couldn’t concentrate in his car body
Youth Training Scheme course. He made the error of judgement of
telling his fellow trainees. It was like giving them a loaded gun.
Had Joe not learnt anything? All the lads bullied him and it was a
low point. It damaged Joe forever. But oddly, he didn’t kill
himself. Was he a coward? He turned to music and it saved his
life.

 


He showed his back to the
low quality female who caused him such distress and denied he had a
daughter. No tests were ever done nor was there any claim for
maintenance or even a phone call from her. Joe wondered was the
sprog his? Her family was a horror film esque one. Her sister was
even bigger than she was and had a tall skinny boyfriend, like
Rodney from Only Fools and Horses.

 


Joe left them all alone and
literally ran when he saw any of them, except when he was cornered
by her brother, who was a professional boxer. Joe thought he was
dead but an odd thing happened. He was in a local club on his
eighteenth birthday do with his mate. The club management gave Joe
a bottle of fake champagne. He drank some. Then a tall muscular man
demanded a drink. Joe was like a rabbit in car headlamps.
Mechanically he passed the bottle. The tall athlete emptied half of
it and handed the bottle back.

 


‘Haha, you got my sister pregnant,’ the
boxer said, grinning.

 


Joe nodded and weakly replied, ‘Yes, I
did…’

 


Joe’s mate was equally
shitting himself. But there was no trouble or violence, only in
Joe’s head, over the decades. The damage was done and he carried a
burden and learnt to mistrust everybody. Older teens bullied him
and women were evil.

 


Louise’s sexy but mouthy
mate harassed Joe wherever she saw him; in the pub, on a bus, in
front of his mother. Finally, one night, Joe snapped and almost hit
her. His old school mate stepped in and threatened Joe. There was a
bad stand off and everyone at the bar saw it. Joe felt like he
wanted to die but her evil words ceased, for good.

***

 


Life moved on and it was two
years and nine months before Joe had sex again. A long
time…

 


 


 


Two

 


A big fat Swede.

 


Joe’s second time having sex
was on holiday in Tenerife where he went with the lads from work
and his mate. He was twenty and met a thirty two year old fat
Swedish widow in a bar. She put ice cubes down his shorts and
played with his cock, while kissing him. Many people watched and
didn’t interfere. It was one of those bars where anything
went.

 


Joe went back to her room
where he met her forty five year old mate. She got changed in front
of Joe and had a lovely body. Many years later, he wished he could
go back in time and fuck her.

 


They went to Joe’s room and
had sex with the large foreigner. But it wasn’t as simple as that.
It never was. Joe broke down in her arms and wept like a baby; all
the shit, despair, pain, anger, frustration, grief and everything
else from almost three years of no intimacy or love, finally left
him. It took some random big fat Scandinavian woman to change his
fortunes and make him a man.

 


Joe’s work mate Tommie opened the door
and saw Joe crying. Joe shouted and got up and locked the door. Why
do I feel so confused? What’s happening to me? I don’t
understand…

 


He almost blew it. She was
leaving and at the door. Joe shook his head, wiped his tears and
took his shorts down. She grabbed his cock and led him to the bed.
There they fucked. His cock worked, if his mind didn’t. She rode
him and he came up her. She moaned and gasped and sighed and had an
orgasm. It was the first Joe ever gave to anyone. Afterwards, she
wanked him off till he came again. That was Joe’s second ever fuck
with a woman who was twelve years his senior.

 


It threatened to start
again. What happens if I get her pregnant? Shit! He started to
panic. There was only one thing to do, in his eyes. Joe went to the
bar the following night where they’d met. She was there. He asked
her, ‘What happens if I get you pregnant?’

 


She burst out laughing and
created a scene. He asked her again. She shook her head and said
she was on the pill. A sigh of relief washed over Joe. He got
shitfaced drunk and got on with his holiday and life. Finally, he
could move on.

 


 


 


Three

 


Nice angry Jock lassie.

 


Katya left Joe after five
months together in October 1992. He was upset and went out drinking
away his sorrows. It was in a bar called Johnny’s where he met his
second proper girlfriend, a Scottish lassie called Maddie. Joe had
worked with her a couple of years before. They got on well and he
admired her fiery take no shit attitude.

 


They soon became lovers and
saw one another several times a week. Joe had a car, a red Ford
Escort. He picked Maddie up and they regularly fucked in his car.
The seats reclined all the way back. In time, they became
stained!

 


There were many local carparks and
secret areas to park up. Even at the side of the road. It was
autumn and the evenings were dark and chilly. Two people bonking
away in a car warmed things up!

 


At other times when Joe’s parents were
out, he took Maddie to the house and they had steamy sex sessions.
She did anything and gave great blowjobs! Joe came every single
time.

 


He was careful not to get
her pregnant, to save his own sanity and because she was allergic
to the pill. So he had to wear a condom. This was the first time
that Joe ever practiced safe sex. Why the hell didn’t I do that
back in 89? He angrily thought.

***

 


Maddie opened the condom wrapper and
put the new Durex into her mouth. Then with a quick action, put it
onto Joe’s cock with her tongue. She finished it with her
hands.

 


‘How the hell did you learn to do
that?’ he asked, in awe.

 


‘My cousin taught me,’ she
smiled. Her innocent face gave it all away.

 


‘Oh my fucking God, I can’t believe you
shagged your cousin? Isn’t that like, illegal?’

 


‘I don’t know and don’t care. He was
amazing…’

 


‘Wow…’

 


‘Yes, wow. Come on and fuck me Joe. I
want you.’ He did so and mounted his new girlfriend.

 


Joe made love to Maddie.
Maddie was a little larger than life and weighed almost twelve
stone. She was Scottish, had red hair and a temper to match. A
right good shag sorted her out. Joe screwed her daft. He was on top
and loving it. I could really get into this shagging thing. Maddie
is my second girlfriend and good in bed. I’m learning fast. Do I
know all I need to know? I think this confirms it.

 


‘You look like a beached
whale but feel damn good,’ Joe complimented. He was rewarded with a
slap on the shoulder. In return he thrust harder and
grunted.

 


‘That’s the way big boy,
give it to me. It’s good your parents are out.’ Maddie always got
what she wanted. She’d gotten Joe in the bar.

 


He grunted in reply and got
on with it. Their time was limited before his parents returned
home. It was good they suspect nothing.

***

 


Joe took Maddie to a glitzy
night club in a posh local town one time. They drank, danced,
kissed and flirted. Maddie became upset and he thought it was him.
It was only later he found out that her ex was there and he said
evil cutting words to her, accusing her of killing their baby. She
had aborted it so she wouldn’t be stuck with a child and single. I
wish Louise had done that, I really do! I’m shocked to know that
Maddie was pregnant but she did the right choice getting rid of
it.

 


In the Lada Riva estate taxi
on the way home, Maddie cried like a child. Joe was there for her
and drunkenly comforted her. He was getting to know what could go
wrong in relationships, how bitter people could be and how it could
hurt. Will this happen to me? he wondered. This was one of the few
nights they spent together. The club closed late and it was Xmas.
So their parents allowed them their privacy.

 


Joe bought Maddie a nice Forever
Friends card with cute bears hugging and kissing on it. He
proclaimed his love for her and gave her a small gold chain. She
gave him a right good fucking and several big love bites. And a
crate of beer and Utah Saints alternative dance band
t-shirt.

 


Several heavy drinking parties/sessions
followed over Xmas and New Year. Being Scottish, Maddie’s family
liked their drink. New Year went on for a full week. It was at one
session that Maddie’s mum became funny; she asked Joe if they had
something to announce? Like an engagement? Joe denied all knowledge
of an engagement or big plans like that. I’m only 21, he thought.
Way too young for all that.

***

 


Their young love didn’t
last. Maddie broke off their relationship and told Joe that she was
going back to Scotland. She needed time to think. Events in her
life were moving too fast and the way she went on, it was like they
were already engaged. Joe didn’t know what to say or feel. He cried
a bit and drank. And never saw Maddie again. Things moved fast for
Joe. He soon met her replacement.

 


 


 


Four

 


Dizzy easy blond.

 


It was March 1993 and Joe
was at work. He was taking some stock to the production floor. He
saw two ladies there; they worked in another department. One said,
‘Why don’t you ask him out? He seems ok?’

 


Joe heard this and took the
chance. ‘Hi there ladies, I’m Joe. How are you?’

The tall slim blond smiled
and replied, ‘Hello. I
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