
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          12 Reasons Men Love Blowjobs (And how to give really GREAT ones)

        

        
        
          Charlie Mitchell Snow

        

        
          Published by Charlie Mitchell Snow, 2014.
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*

Written by 

Charlie Mitchell Snow

(with comments from the lovely, talented and extremely- experienced JoAnne Gagen)
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Note: Please ALWAYS practice safe sex. This includes carefully selecting sexual partners and using condoms to protect yourself, even during oral sex, if you perceive any risk of sexually transmitted disease transmission.

Note: In all pictures in this book, both internal and external, 

JoAnne is at least 18 years old and posing under full consent.
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Smashwords Edition

This work is intended for adults only. It contains substantial sexually-explicit language and descriptions that may be considered offensive by some readers.

All people mentioned in this book were at least 18 years old at the time. 

The model on the cover and in all pictures in this book also is always over 18.
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CHAPTER 1: FUN REMINISCING
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by Charlie

*
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For the life of me, I can’t remember a single detail about the first blowjob I ever got. You’d think, given how much I love them, that I would. But not a thing.

Ditto for the first of the very few blowjobs my first wife gave me. I remember a little bit. But not much. I remember where we were (in bed). I remember thinking – I’M GETTING A BLOWJOB!!!

But not what she was wearing that day before we slipped into bed. Not what it felt like. Not what led up to it. I can’t even remember if I shot my load, or where.

I remember very little, in fact.

On the other hand, I will never EVER forget almost every detail of the first blowjob my current wife gave me. Believe it or not, JoAnne was a ‘working girl’ at the time, and I met her through an ad in the Sacramento newspaper I subscribed to. I was so excited by the event, I even kept the ad. 

I had been divorced from my first wife for about five years and, I’m not at all ashamed to say, was getting blowjobs wherever and whenever I could get them (all legal, of course) —meeting girls at parties and clubs, hooking up through word of mouth (no pun intended), and yes, even starting to call the escort ads when I reached my thirties and I started to feel out of place in the club scene. 

Most of the escorts I saw, I saw once only. Either I just wasn’t attracted to them, or the blowjob they gave me was so-so at best; I’d had ones just as good from my ex-wife, and that wasn’t saying much. I did find one escort, named Tiffany, who I then saw about ten times over a few months, because she was so damn gorgeous — probably early thirties like me, but she obviously worked out and had a figure to die for. She also had no problems just kneeling to give me a fully-clothed blowjob, like I always requested —she looked amazing in tight designer jeans or in a light blue pair of front-pleated dress pants she often wore. But then, one day, I called her to find that her phone number was no longer active. I kept checking the newspaper to see if she had a new number, but her ads had disappeared too. I was so desperate (and this is AM ashamed to say), I drove by her condominium one early afternoon, when I knew her two teenage kids would be at school and she normally worked from home, and knocked on her door.

No one answered, so I left a sealed envelope with a note asking her to please call me. She never did. I’d hoped that maybe she was still seeing regulars and that she’d let me know her new phone number, but she never responded. I’m pretty sure she’d just moved or left the business. I don’t think she was avoiding me, since I was the epitome of polite and always left a very generous tip. She’d told me at the end of my last visit with her that she wished all her clients were as nice. Maybe she was telling me something.

But now she was gone... and I was lost.

I went awhile just doing without, but then started checking ads again, just to see. I then started calling girls again, and had a couple of not-so-great experiences. 

But then I saw this ad:

“Beautiful blonde student. On my knees and eager to please.”

I called the number, hoping that I’d get to speak to the girl herself, and that she’d have a pretty voice.

Bingo. Not only did I get to speak to her, but she had an angelic voice.

“You’re SURE you’re eighteen?” I asked her over the phone.

She assured me she’d turned eighteen almost ten months earlier, and had been working since two days after her eighteenth birthday, but for an agency. That’s why I’d never seen her ads before.

I asked her if she had a nice tight pair of jeans and heels to wear with a cute top, and she said: “That’s what I’m wearing now. Do you want to come see me?”

“God yes!” I think I blurted out.

She laughed and told me where she was.

“Can you be ready in twenty minutes?” I asked her, so excited I was breathless.

“I’ll be ready,” she answered, pleasantly.

It’s amazing I didn’t get into an accident on the way there, I was that excited. I almost dumped a load of cream in my pants. All the way, I prayed that she was at least half as pretty as she sounded. Finally, I got there and parked my car about half a block down the street.  I was quivering with excitement as I rang the doorbell and waited.

To say I was stunned by her beauty when she opened the door would be an understatement. Beautiful long blonde hair; a picture perfect and extremely sweet face; and a gorgeous teen figure, flatteringly wrapped in skin-tight designer jeans, a white sleeveless top and black 3-inch heels. I marvelled at the sweetness of her behind as she led me into a side room.

*
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Half an hour cost $100. But I will tell you I gave her a $60 tip after she’d finished, and still felt like I’d had a bargain. The blowjob she gave me was ten times better than ANY I’d EVER had before.  And all by an 18-year-old girl who remains, to this day, the most beautiful woman I’ve ever met (at least in my mind).  I would move mountains for her, and she knows it.

Why?

It isn’t just that she is young and gorgeous. My ex was young and very, very pretty.

It’s JoAnne’s blowjobs and how she obviously loves and takes tremendous pride giving them. Hardly a day goes by that she doesn’t blow me at least once. Some days, we have ‘blowjob tours’, where I drive her to various spots around the city so she can blow me in public — in my car, in parks, in store dressing rooms, in public bathrooms, hiding behind my car by the side of a busy public highway, even in a church. To date, we’ve never gotten in trouble for it, though we have been seen by others, dozens of times. One time, at a public park, a couple visiting from Japan asked to take pictures and JoAnne proudly posed for over two dozen pictures with my penis in her mouth. She didn’t care. And the Japanese (as anyone who knows Japanese porn will know) are not at all squeamish about oral sex in public.

What fascinated them about JoAnne was a blonde girl doing it.

So again, my point is that it is JoAnne’s incredible skill and, even more than that, enthusiasm blowing me that keeps me with her, and always will. She is literally like a goddess to me.

A goddess on her knees.

Believe it or not, she has insisted on continuing to work as an escort, though she has long since stopped placing ads. Instead, she has a list of about 25-30 regulars she sees and blows, well, regularly. She never fucks. She just sucks. She never even undresses past panties, bra and heels; and usually remains fully-clothed. I don’t mind. Almost all of the customers she still blows are older men (anywhere from early sixties to one old fart who is, believe it or not, 87 years old). One younger guy is in a wheelchair. She’s certain she’s the only girl who blows them, because she never tells them no. They know when to call her, and she’s always willing. And again, I don’t mind. Why not? Because she blows me an average of two times every day and her blowjobs are, in a word, heavenly.

Get this: she even blows my friends. Yup! One time, she told me she always fantasized about being down on her knees with a huge circle of guys to suck, so I carefully arranged it for her. Wasn’t I jealous? Why did I do it?

I wasn’t jealous because she blew me too, and let me film the entire event as well. And I did it because she said she’d enjoy trying it. Again, I loved that girl so much I’d move mountains for her. Arranging a fun little blow-bang seemed like nothing.

It turns out that she loved that first blow-bang more even than she’d imagined. So now we have anywhere from 6 to 15 of my buddies over at least once a month for her to kneel and snack on.

She loves it. They love it. And I love it. It’s win, win, win! 

My point to all you ladies is not that you need to be like JoAnne and blow your BF and every other man you know 17 times a day. It’s that you DO need to blow your boyfriend/husband/ lover enthusiastically and regularly and with no fuss, IF you want to be 100% sure you’ll keep him.

I promise you there’s not a man in the world who will leave a woman who gives him all the blowjob loving he needs.

I once saw I really cute sign that I’ll share with you that indicated how much men love blowjobs. Here it is:

[image: 206f6dbee5200d6b7dce889843ac7618.jpg]

If you manage to convince your man that you enjoy having his cock in your mouth as much as dessert from a 5-star restaurant, you will have that man for life.

But all this brings me to the first major aim of this book, which is to explain the question: Why?

Why do men love blowjobs so much?

In Part I, I will list and briefly explain twelve huge reasons your man wants to grow in your mouth.

In Part II, my amazing wife JoAnne will give you ten crucial tips to making your blowjobs the absolute best, blowjobs that will literally blow your man away.

And in Part III, JoAnne and I will share a few of our favorite blowjob adventures.

Read on...
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CHAPTER 2: REASONS MEN LOVE BLOWJOBS
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by Charlie
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Men are simple beings, especially when it comes to sex. We want it; no question. But we rarely, if ever, think about why.

But I have thought about it, and read about it, and experienced lots of it, and am here to explain why men so love blowjobs, perhaps above any and all sexual activities.

Some of these reasons will be immediately obvious to you. Others may seem a bit of a stretch. But trust me on this: these are all potentially major reasons for men’s insatiable need to have women suck on their dicks, versus all other sexual practices.

To begin with, let me list the twelve reasons:


	Blowjobs feel fantastic!!!

	We love watching you

	They’re perfect for role play

	They can be so spontaneous

	They can be done anywhere (the fun element of danger)

	They’re so relaxing

	They give us the illusion of control

	They make us vulnerable

	They are the ultimate gift

	They make you even MORE beautiful

	They’re proof we don’t disgust you

	Every blowjob can be different



––––––––
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Reason #1: They Feel Fantastic!!!

Okay, here’s the deal. Yes, vaginal intercourse does feel good to us. It really does. It’s designed to. If it didn’t, there would be no babies and none of us would even exist. 
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