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PLAY IT AS HE LIES


Matt Sledge


I had the pics spread out on my desk – a girl caught red-snatched in the middle of a gang bang – and was giving them the eyeball as I gave my cock a hand. My dick was thrusting up tall out of the opening in my pants, clutched in my shifting mitt, getting a rub-down of the jacking variety. And my eyes weren’t on the pretty nude girl at the center of the five-man pound party; I was ogling the five men in action in the full color candid pics.


Three were white, one black, one Asian. All uniformly built. They were as starkly naked as the girl, muscles clenched, cocks jutting, fucking, fondling, getting sucked by the creamy center of the orgy. I stroked my unholstered rod just as torrid, enjoying the spectacle for a second time, just as hot upon reflection.


See, I’d snapped the incriminating photos, on behalf of an elderly client who suspected his young trophy wife was back doing the hot sheet samba with her dance instructor ex-boyfriend. The good news for the horny old geezer was that the ex wasn’t anywhere in the picture. The bad news was that almost every other more-than-able-bodied male in the Lower Mainland was.


The tramp had had a busy week. I had more pictorial evidence of how she passed her time: getting her ass fucked by the family chauffeur; a d.p. – double penetration vagina and butt threesome with a pair of lawn-care specialists who also did carpet; a lesbian daisy chain that linked half of the neighborhood wives together where it cunted most. The rip-roaring gang bang was just the capper on the week, all those studly gents capturing my one-eyed attention all over again. My hand flew up and down my pipe, polishing rigid.


“There’s a woman here to see you,” Danton bleated, barging into my office.


He hardly batted a long curled eyelash at the sight of me pushed back in my chair with my legs spread, cock at full mast, hand pumping the prime, X-rated pictures scattered all over my work desk. The guy understood me, and my needs. He’d been with me two years; his long, lithe form, Old Wave blond haircut, twinkling blue eyes and lush red lips earning him a secretarial spot in my investigations business.


He demonstrated his skills now, loping around the desk in his tight pinstriped pants and folding down to his knees, spinning my swivel chair his way so that my cock jutted out right before him. He took dicktation, brushing my hand aside and clamping his own light, hot touch onto my cock. His long slim fingers laced around the base of my boiled shaft. “Got another caseload, huh?” he quipped, voice as tinkly as his strut. He tickled the tip of my dick with the tip of his tongue.


I jerked, touched deep inside.


He’d left the door open. But the angle was such that I couldn’t see the dame cooling her heels in the closet-sized outer office, and she couldn’t see Danton heating my dick. So I sifted my fingers into the guy’s soft yellow hair, applied downward pressure on his noggin. His lips flowered over my hood, poured down my shaft.


“Yeah, baby!” I growled, thrusting upward, filling the man’s mouth as he inhaled in the opposite direction.


Danton didn’t only work hard, he worked deep. His lips kissed up against my belly and balls, nose burrowing into my ginger pubes, my cock bulging his cheeks and bloating his throat, beating away.


He spun his misty glims upwards, locked them onto my widened grey orbs. He batted his lashes demurely, face stuffed full of cock, hot air blowing out of his delicate nostrils and flooding my groin. Me and my dick were enveloped in luscious heat and wetness, an oral steam bath. I curled my fingers up tight in Danton’s hair, already overstimulated from the recent case review, this intimate chinwag sucking me over the edge.


“Christ! I’m coming!” I grunted, giving the snake charmer fair warning.


His eyes lit up with delight, throat and mouth clamping even tighter, lips sealing shaft. Giving me the green light.


I quivered, the pressure on my locked-down dick and boiling balls incredible, his mouth a melting pot. Danton moved his head just a little, sucked a centimeter. And I bucked and blasted, blew salty, sweet exultation down the guy’s throat.


He didn’t even have to swallow, the jets of joy from my bent, buried cock shooting right down into his stomach, to join the sperm cocktail he’d probably already had for breakfast back at his place. I bounced around in my chair like it was a hot seat, gushing my praise for a deep-throat well done.


He jerked his head up and shook off my hands, sucked up a final long string of saliva and come and licked his lips, then leaped to his feet. “Her name’s Mrs Singh, says her husband has been kidnapped.”
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