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DEDICATION

 


My deepest thanks to all the perverts, twisted
souls, and mad people who love silly, sensual, and twisted stories.
Without you, I'd have no readers and without readers, there'd be no
reason to write. This is for all the perverts and the
mad-minded.

 


 


DISCLAIMER

 


This is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to
persons, places, things, or events (real or imagined) is completely
in your own head and not intentional on the part of the
author. Do not expect real life to work the way
life in this story works. That would be a silly
expectation.

 


Author's note: All characters depicted in this
work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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Jessica Is A Human Urinal 1

 


Summary: This is a side-story related to the Taylor Is A Human Urinal
series and follows Taylor’s roommate Jessica after she signs a
contract at the same cafe Taylor works at. Now, Taylor is gone to
some store overseas and Jessica is left to serve as a public urinal
in a brew-shop.

The men have to
piss all the time, that’s the way of coffee and tea, and they also
love to take advantage of Jessica’s beautiful, buxom body to the
fullest afterward.

She tells herself
she hates it all but parts of her argue otherwise.

 


***

 


Jessica had signed the contract to work at the same
cafe as her roommate without reading a single word of it. She
figured it was all the standard stuff about termination at any
point and all that. What she hadn't realized was that she'd also
signed away full use of her body by the staff, managers, and
customers of the cafe franchise.

Her boss, Coulter, had explained that while fucking
her ass and groping her tits in his office. Her face was pressed
too close to the contract to read it then, but when she finally
could read through it, she understood.

It had been months since then and Taylor, her
roommate, had been assigned to a cafe in another country, leaving
Jessica without a roommate and working at the cafe twelve to
sixteen hours a day.

"Next time, I'm fucking reading the contract
first," she thought.

"Alright, get up and turn around," the man using her
mouth as a urinal said.

She swallowed the last mouthful of piss and
suppressed the shudder that tried to run through her body. No
matter how many times over the months she drank piss straight from
the cocks of random men, she never quite got accustomed to the
taste.

"Yes, sir."

The curvy blonde slowly stood up from the tile floor
and turned around to face the concrete wall, pressing her face,
hands, and huge tits against its cool and rough surface. She arched
her back, sticking her bare ass and shaved pussy out for the man to
use.

A moment later, his cock was pounding into her round
ass while she bit her lower lip and tried not to make too much
noise. His thrusts were deep, hard, and had no rhythm. Several
caught her by surprise and she moaned loudly, her voice echoing off
the walls and floor of the small bathroom.

"When that bitch, Taylor, got me sent off to work
at another store, Coulter started making me work as a urinal here
all the fucking time! And it's like every fucking guy who drinks
coffee here wants to fuck me in the ass after pissing down my
throat," she thought.

After a few minutes of thrusting deep into Jessica's
abused and aching asshole, she felt his hairy legs lock tight
behind her smooth thighs, his cock lodged as deep as it could get
into her bowels. Then she felt it begin to buck and spasm inside of
her, shooting jets of cum deep into her ass. Despite herself, she
moaned and pressed her ass back against him.

After he pulled out of her somehow still tight
asshole, he washed his hands and left her in the restroom where she
knelt and waited for the next man to come in and use her. His cum
and the cum of countless other men slowly trickled from her
over-used asshole and lightly used pussy onto the floor beneath
her.

"That guy will probably be back in half an hour
to piss down my throat and fuck me in the ass again," she
thought while absent-mindedly reaching between her thick thighs and
stroking her wet pussy. "Fucking bastard! Fucking me! Why am I
always so horny lately?"

She pushed a few fingers deep into her cunt, slid
them back out, and started rubbing up and down the length of her
pussy, stopping at her hard clit to rub a few slow circles, then
sliding up and down her pussy again. She bit her thick lower lip
and did her best not to moan.

"Last time Coulter found me with my hand on my
pussy in here, he made me work overtime at the cafe on the other
side of town," she thought. "A twenty-seven-hour shift as a
fucking urinal in two different shops! My ass and tits were just
about fucked off!"

After a few short minutes, she felt a familiar
warmth spread up from between her legs, a subtle electric pulse
builds up in her body, and she knew it wouldn't be long. Jessica
reached up and began to play with her hard nipples while she
continued to work her pussy. Just before she tipped over the edge,
the door to the restroom swung open.
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