WARNING THIS STORY IS NOT SUITABLE FOR UNDERAGE PERSONS IF YOU ARE NOT OF CONSENTUAL AGE OR IF HOMOSEXUALITY UPSETS YOU READ NO FURTHER…YOU HAVE BEEN WARNED

Hospital Encounter

A big hi to all my regular readers and also to all those new readers joining for the first time.

This story is true…it happened just recently and it also took me back in time.

Some will find it a little too short but what it lacks in length I hope it will make up for in entertainment value… “Now where have I heard that before”.

I would also like to take this opportunity to thank all those folk who take the time to vote on the stories and e-mail their comments. I do try to write back in each and every case, hearing all the good comments encourages me to continue writing, there are a few and I mean a few who do not find the content to their taste and they have the right to make that point also. I am very fortunate that the majority who vote give me a reason to continue writing.

Now where was I…oh yes the story? As I have already stated this is a true story one that has just happened so it is fresh in my mind.

Time machines may not be possible at present and indeed may never be. Each of us though does own and can operate our very own time machines…our minds…we can close our eyes and travel back in time to somewhere in our past and relive the events of that particular period again. What we can’t do is change the past and I’m sure in some instances we really wish we could. That deed done or word said in the heat of the moment. With imagination we can travel forward in time and carry out acts that we would perhaps like to happen, sometimes these acts are fulfilled sometimes not.

What happened during my stay in hospital took my mind (time machine) back in time for a while.

On that recent Wednesday afternoon I never thought for one moment I would be entering hospital or that I would have the past cross back in my life.

First was the shock of being told that the test results warranted I be kept in for a few days for observation, nothing big just a few days so that they could monitor and if need be rectify what could be a small problem. 

Once over that part I settled in to the room which could accommodate four patients and the first day or so there were three to four of us. The others seem to be short stay and I finished up with a new room mate every night.

Now anyone who is feeling pretty fit and is at present feeling sorry for themselves or think they are hard done by…go and visit a hospital and see some of the patients occupying the beds…I guarantee you’ll soon feel better. I felt like a sham as I walked around the place feeling perfectly healthy…good as hospitals are and all the love and care given by the dedicated doctors and nurses, I can tell you there is no place like home.    

I was settled in having needles and blood samples extracted just biding my time longing for my stay to finish and I could once again return to work and home.

Then suddenly a blast from the past appeared. On the gurney that was being wheeled into the room was a guy…a guy that I recognized from a by gone time…quite some time actually. In that day we had both been younger and a lot fitter. I recall that well shaped body, tall and well built no fat and most of all a cock that should have been on a horse or donkey.

The person on the gurney was nothing like that, tall and flabby like some large beached whale with a podgy face, I’d not hazard a guess as to what he now weighed I’m sure it was quite considerable but there was no mistaking who it was…Lawrence Faulkner now older and far more grey to his hair. I think I could honestly say I’d fared better than he had…mind he was older that me to start with…I always liked my men a little older made me feel they were in charge and dominant.

He looked in my direction as he passed, if he recognised me it did not show in his expression.

The curtains around his bed were quickly drawn as the nurses and doctors conferred around him. I heard the doctor ask him a few questions. I listened to his replies one of them 

“I get pains all over the body…and my balls…my balls ache” 

Those balls were big balls if memory served me right

My mind (time machine) raced back over those many years when I’d first met Lawrence Faulkner. 

Two younger and fitter men…well perhaps man is not the right description for me after all what real man allows another man to fuck him.

A female colleague of mine had just listed a property a real good property. We all listened as she described the house to us but it was the description of the vendors that got our attention. Well let’s say it certainly got my attention.

“When we all go to visit you will see that the vendors are….well they are different…they are a couple of guys who live together and one is the husband and the other is the wife…now the wife goes by the name of Dorothy. (Smiles…smirks and laughter)…so please folks when we get there no smiles…smirks or laughter…keep it for later please”

This I had to see and on the day of our visits we all trooped through the house. I could see by the expressions on my male counterparts faces they were dying to make some sort of comment or laugh. In actual fact they were two very charming people who were living a different life style and I had to admire their courage in doing so.

I fell for Lawrence immediately good physique good looking and I could only imagine his other parts.

He caught me eyeing him and I felt somewhat embarrassed the look on his face was as if he were reading my mind and I turned away to go visit other parts of the house.

“There’s a good spa through there” I heard him say causing me to turn around.

“Through there and out the back…a spa pool…all enclosed”

“Oh is there I….”

“Here let me show you” and I followed him through the aluminium sliding door

I was getting the Royal treatment as he showed me around their home and then I realised that the others had gone.

“Oh right…great…er I’ll have to go” I said disengaging myself and running to catch my colleagues 
Ho…ho...I think he’s taken a fancy to you Dave…you’re in there lad” Plus all the other smutty remarks. “Watch your ass…keep it against the wall” etc…etc.
It was about a week later I had a client wanting to view a couple or three properties, one of them being our friends place. Now I did not intentionally work it this way but the last house on the tour was Lawrence and Dorothy’s.

The visit went very well…in fact quite a bit of time was spent there and I honestly thought my clients were going to turn out to be buyers, but I don’t have to tell those seasoned agents out there about what seems and what is.

When I’d said goodbye to the clients telling them I would call later to see which of the properties they had decided on (It turned out to be the first one) I returned to tell the vendor as to how the visit had gone and my feelings as to where I thought it might go (Totally wrong of course)

Lawrence was at home alone “Dorothy” out somewhere.

“Well Mr Faulkner I think it went quite well they seem to be leaning toward this property” I said

“Please…please call me Lawrence…or as my friends call me Laurie…Mr Faulkner sounds so stuffy don’t you think”

“Ok Laurie it is” I replied setting myself up as a friend.

“Would you like a drink…tea of coffee perhaps?”

“Er…yes I’d like coffee please…it’s been a long afternoon”

“Ok take a seat” He said pointing to the couch next to the coffee table.

We chatted as he put the kettle on and placed some cookies on the table.

Handing me a mug of coffee he sat at the other end of the couch separated by the middle portion.

“Hey I know what I wanted to ask” He said “Who puts together the flyer and advertising.

“Oh well that would most likely be the listing agent”

“Well there are a couple of things that aren’t quite right and a couple of things I’d like added”

I was going to say you will have to see the listing agent but before I answered he was on his feet and searching the pile of letters and mail on the table.

“Here…here it is” He declared holding it up.

Striding back to the couch he flopped down right next to me. My heart rate lifted a little as I felt his warm body and smelt his after shave.

“Yeh look this piece in particular” He said pointing to part he felt dissatisfied with.

I explained to him what he should do and he placed the flyer on the coffee table but continued talking but not moving away.

The conversation flowed between us. He was easy to talk to and one subject passed to another. He was at one part of the conversation making a gesture with his hands in the air but when they came down his left hand dropped on my knee.

I didn’t move or complain I kept up the conversation and just felt the odd one or two nips as he grasped my knee. I liked the feel of his warm hand
The inevitable was going to happen. It was just a matter of time. The longer his hand was on my knee and I did not protest the more he became confident. The hand started to move up my leg, on to my thigh and still there was no resistance from me.

Now he was rubbing my thigh again no resistance. He knew this could mean only one thing as his hand grabbed at my crotch. For the past few moments nothing had been said. I just let him get on with it. My silence being my consent as to his actions.

“You like that” He asked

“Yes…yes I do” I replied.

“Mmmmm you feel nice” He cooed as his hand rubbed my thigh and played with my crotch.

I turned to face him. I noticed his eyes were a deep blue, and then suddenly he made his move. He knew what he wanted he knew there was going to be no opposition so he went for it.

The left hand and arm that had been stoking my thigh was around my shoulder pulling me toward him, his right hand took up stroking my thigh and before I knew it his lips were on mine. There was no protest he’d read me right and now our mouths were open and out tongues locked in mortal combat. I felt myself being pushed down into the soft cushions of the couch as he moved on top still our mouths and tongues locked in combat.

“Oh god I just knew you were a starter…I knew the other week when you came here” He said

“Was I that obvious” I replied

“Like an open book”

“God you’ve got me all hard” He said as his hands and fingers tore excitedly at my trouser belt and fly.

I was just as eager. I was kicking my shoes off and helping him remove my gear, only my shirt and tie now remained in tact. His hot hands were running over my body wantonly exploring it. My own hand now reaching between us stopping only to grasp the hard erection in his trousers.

“Oh god I exclaimed” On feeling the size of it

He smiled down at me

“Big isn’t it…do you think you can handle it” He asked

“Oh yes I can handle it” I said with more confidence than I really felt.
I kept stoking the monster as he played and fondled with my naked ass.

It was my turn to try and undo the buckle on his belt with trembling hands.

He raised himself up a little allowing me access. I could see the bulge in his trousers as I continued to undo his belt, hands continuing to tremble with excitement. It was like some child trying to tare away the wrapping on a Christmas present.

At last the belt was undone his zip pulled downward. I was frantically pushing, tugging at his trousers to get them down far enough so that I could see my present and there it was.

“Oh my god” was all I could say. Viewing it in the raw state was even better; it was truly a magnificent specimen. Warm, pulsating and hard. I could see the Cyclops eye and slit on the top looking at me. That was from where the warm sticky sperm would be dispensed. I could hardly wait.   

My hand enclosed the pulsing clammy flesh, feeling it was a joy in itself as I slowing jerked the monster.

“Oh god” he hissed through clenched teeth “That feels good” 
He kept looking at me with those beautiful blue eyes. “You like that Dave…makes you feel good eh?” He asked

“Oh god yeh…I just love hard cock Laurie” I crooned and sighed.

“Still think you can handle it eh?”

“Oh yes…I’ll handle it all right” I replied.

He stood up his cock standing proudly at attention.

“Suck me off first” He said

I knelt before him his cock level with my mouth.

“Open your mouth…wide” He instructed

I did as I was told and as I did so felt the warm firm shaft being inserted inside my warm moist eager mouth.

“Mmmmm…” was all that could be heard as my warm soft mouth closed on it and my tongue started to explore the surface.

As my mouth did its job my fingers played with his balls fondling them like precious jewels.

All was silent apart from the sounds being emitted from each of us as we indulged in our love making.

“Come on I’m keen to get this up you Dave” He said

Likewise I was just as keen to have it inside, feel it slide back and forth as he slowly fucked me.

I was on all fours waiting. I watched as he moved from draw to draw searching for some cream or lube to help with entry. My eyes never strayed from watching the huge hard shaft and hanging balls as he searched. In fact the watching and waiting only heightened the anticipation, wanting it, needing it.

The gel finally found he knelt behind me.

“Oh god you have a lovely arse Dave…I see you shave all your hair eh!”

“Yes…yes I prefer it that way” I replied.

“You have no argument there…it looks great…I’m going to enjoy fucking it my dear”.

I gave a little jump and shudder as a finger loaded with the cool gel pressed inside.

Slowly his finger worked back and forth as he took delight in finger fucking me. Likewise I took great delight in having him do it. After a few minutes of the finger he announced

“Time for the real thing my dear” Removing the finger I felt the warm hard shaft being pressed into my anal.

“Relax…relax…that’s the secret my love…just relax and let me enter…don’t fight it” He said

I had news for him I wasn’t going to fight him. I was as keen as he was to have him inside as I assisted by pulling my cheeks apart.

It went in like a dream…he was good at this. I felt him rocking back and forth on his haunches and then realised he was in and with each rock or sway he was thrusting further and further inside. 

A nice steady rhythm followed.

“How’s that darling…feel good does it” He asked

“Oh Laurie that is fantastic…I love it…I love it…I love it” I replied excitedly 
“You’re a real little hot arse aren’t you” He said.

“Well you fuck so well…how can I not love it?” I replied

Everything was going well the steady hump…hump…hump.

I was looking forward to the moment when I heard him saying “I’m coming….I’m coming” but it was not to be.

Suddenly we heard the automatic door on the garage being opened.

“Oh god…oh shit it’s Dorothy she’s back soon…quick get dressed” He shouted in a panicked voice.

I felt his stiff member being whisked away from me as he withdrew and was hurriedly trying to dress.

He was shouting at me to hurry up as I searched for my trousers, hurriedly trying to pull them on fasten my belt and do up my fly. I only just got everything back in place no time to check and make sure. I picked up the coffee mug just as Dorothy entered the room.

Laurie had regained his composure as he said.

“Oh hi love…you’re home early…Mr Elliott has just had some clients through…said it looks pretty good”

I chipped in with “Yes…yes they seemed pretty interested”

“Oh that sounds promising” Dorothy responded

It was time for me to go. “Hey I’ll keep you posted…and thanks for the coffee…I needed it…I’ll just let myself out…OK” I said and promptly vacated.

I felt robbed, frustrated as I walked to the car. Normally I had a feeling of well being just after being fucked it was a euphoria that normally lasted a few hours, but not today…I felt cheated. 

Then the call came one afternoon at work.

“High there darling…do you know who this is”

My heart immediately started to race I knew who it was alright. Laurie.

“Yes…yes I do” I stammered. I felt like some starry eyed teenage girl talking to the guy she had a big crush on.

“Well sweetheart we have some unfinished business don’t we my love”

I swallowed and said “Yes…yes we do”

(These words or similar I was to hear again in the not too distant future but from another person a person who I’d made contact with three years before but had not heard form since then)

“I’m glad you agree…I haven’t stop thinking and dreaming about that lovely ass of yours all week…Dorothy is away all day today we have a whole day to spend together and make up for last week…come round now eh love”

My heart was racing, mind working overtime with all those lustful thoughts.

“30 minutes” I replied

“Make it ten…I need you” He said then hung up

My hands were shaking with excitement as I picked up the car keys and headed for the door.

“I’ve got a big appointment could be out for some time” I said to the receptionist as I left.

It was actually 15 minutes when I knocked on the door.

Laurie was dressed only in a red bath robe when he opened the door. I’d only taken a few steps in when the door closed behind me, his hands grabbed me swung me round and before I knew it I was locked in a passionate embrace with him. Mouths and tongues once again locked in mortal combat.

“Oh god you do things to me sweetheart” He said and at the same time flung open the robe letting me see his full erection.

“Oh shit” I drooled as my hand closed around the shaft. Just touching it was pleasure enough, but I wanted more…much more.

For a few minutes I was on my knees suckling the hard monster. This was the entrée only. 

“Come on we have all day…make yourself comfortable” He said as he led me to one of the bedrooms. “Here take your cloths off and put them on the chair or bed…let me see your naked body and in particular that lovely ass of yours” He said as he himself slipped out of his robe.

I couldn’t keep my eyes of his erection as I hurriedly scrambled to rid myself of my cloths. My own cloths never made the bed or chair I let them fall in disarray in a pile on the floor.

He knew I was staring at his hard penis and he posed and taunted me with it as I undressed.

“Yes it’s yours darling all yours today…we are going to have lots and lots of fun” He said as he stroked it up and down.

I felt the warmth of his body as he hugged me close his hands running quickly and lightly over my body. Fingers squeezing my buttocks a soft murmur and hiss of breath from his lips. 

“Oh god that ass of yours feels real good” He said

I was on fire myself and offered no resistance as his lips once again found mine and we pressed our bodies together, the feel of his hard fresh against my stomach.

“I have the spa running let’s go through there for a while” He said.

He took my hand and led me naked through the house, then through the frosted glass passage connecting house to spa. Stepping into the warm bubbling water had a wonderful feel about it, finding one of the ports blowing out the bubbles I let them surge sensually over my body, thus heightening my desire for my lover.

Our touching, feeling, exploring continued in the water. I wanted it to last forever but knew at some stage it would have to end. That point in time in itself would be a wonderful moment.

Stepping from the spa, water dripping from our bodies, we dried and patted each other down. The action giving Laurie an erection once again. God I loved that cock of his. I felt somewhat jealous of Dorothy knowing he/she has access to this all the time. I’d be his wife anytime he wanted me.

Just as I could not keep my hands of his cock likewise he was smitten with my ass, as he went down on his knees behind me, telling me to bend over, strong fingers prized me apart and a warm tongue delved into my crevice. I spread my legs wide holding on to a nearby chair for support. I wanted him to get his tongue as far in as he could.

I was thinking this is as good as it gets, but I was wrong it was going to get a whole lot better.

Having done his part with his tongue it was now my turn. He lay on his back the monster pointing to the ceiling.

“Suck me darling’’…I want to be sucked” He said. It was an easy invitation as I opened my mouth and devoured the warm hard shaft for the second time that day.

It felt good, warm and he made it pulsate. I could feel the contours of it as he pushed upward back and forth slowly fucking my mouth.

God it felt so good. He, deriving as much pleasure as I from the action.

There were no other sounds apart from the Oh’s, ah’s…yes I like that. That were emanating from our mouths.

“My balls…my balls suck my balls” He said

The time passed as we kissed, fondled and generally explored and enjoyed each other’s bodies.

He continually told me I had a nice ass…for which I continually thanked him.

“You’d make a great wife my love…do you know that?” He remarked

“Oh do you really think so?” I replied.

“Would you like to be my wife?” He asked

I was a little taken unawares by the question.

“Yes…yes I’d love to be but why the question what about you and Dorothy won’t she have some thing to say?” I replied.

“We won’t tell her…just our secret…come around when she visits her family…just like today”

“I don’t know if that is a good idea”

“Well think about it in the mean time you can be my mistress eh!?”

“Ok I’ll settle for mistress” I replied

“Now come on it’s time we finished our business and I fuck you”

Knowing it was time to be fucked always gets my heart racing and adrenaline pumping. It’s the thing I like most. (Still do).

I was on my hands and knees (Doggie fashion). For the first time since arriving I took a moment to listen to the outside sounds. A lawn mower was going somewhere near by. I wondered if the person knew what was going on in this house right now.

I was brought back to what we were doing when a finger loaded with cool gel was thrust into my anal making causing me to flinch a little a give a startled gasp. “Ohhhh…” 

“Good eh?” He asked as his finger worked back and forth spreading the gel inside.

He watched as his finger worked its magic. So soothing so relaxing I could let him do this all day.

Again he reminded me

“Oh sweetheart you have such a lovely arse…I’ve waited so long for this”

The finger was removed and no time was wasted in replacing the real thing at my entrance.

He softly uttered words of encouragement.

“Now my love just relax…just relax…do fight…let me in” As he gently thrust forward.

I was relaxed…perfectly relaxed I knew I was in the hands of an expert.

The hard smooth streamline head gently pushed inward enlarging my entrance as it went. It took but a moment and then I felt the head followed by the shaft as it made it’s way in.

“We’re all the way in my sweet” He declared.

His hips moved back and forth slow…very slow. At the same time my ass was getting used to it’s new size.

He was watching his own actions and said “Oh god you should see this…god your ass is stretched wide…looks real good” as he continued rocking back and forth.

After a dozen or so strokes I was getting used to it. Now I also was enjoying the moment as the pace picked up. The more he thrust into me the more frenzy was his action. Pounding back and forth. Hump…hump…hump, thrust…thrust…thrust.

His balls slapping against my arse with each frantic thrust. Slap…slap…slap
This was his moment the moment he had thought about for a week or so. All his pent up energy, lust and frustration were now coming together.

Gone were the gentle words of endearment and encouragement. This was raw, lustful pent up energy as he thrust himself into me time and time again. Each thrust propelling me forward only his strong hands on my hips holding me in place.

“Oh fuck…fuck I love this ass of yours” His hand slapping my bare buttock at the same time. His voice was loud. The lawn mower had stopped I was sure if the person was still outside they would hear our love making as it unfolded.

“Oh fuck ya…fuck this pussy ass of yours” He was screaming slap…slap…slap.

I was beyond caring myself I was too wrapped up in the action. God I was loving it.

He continued thrusting in to me

“Do you like this darling…is this what you want…just like this” He was shouting.

“Oh god yes…yes…yes…I love being fucked just keep fucking me please don’t stop…please” I implored him.

I could plead and beg of him as much as I wanted it wasn’t going to make too much difference not at the rate present he was going it would be hard for him not to cum. It had to happen eventually.

“Uh…uh…uh…” was all I could hear from behind as he continued to stuff his hard erection into me time after time after time.

“Oh fuck…oh god…I’m coming…I’m coming” He screamed and with one last thrust all motion stopped. Now was the time I enjoyed, because now his cock was pulsing and throbbing its final moments for now that is.

His balls were fully contracting, sperm was shooting up the hard shaft and copious amounts of warm white fluid would be injected deep inside. I loved each and every time a male implanted me with sperm.

Both our bodies were experiencing the aftermath of the encounter. No frustration or unfulfilled moments this time, we just remained locked together waiting for the high euphoria of the experience to pass

The lust and passion now subsiding I felt him slip away leaving me with a wet saturated arse.

“Oh fuck that was really something my love…I did enjoy that…how about you”

I lay full stretch on the carpeted floor and with a joyous sigh said “God yes…one of the best moments in time”.
“I suppose I’d better get ready and go back to the office” I said

“Ho not likely…that is not unless you want to…I thought we might have some lunch a little wine and continue again later”

“God I hope you mean that…I’d love to” I replied

“Then its all arranged…we’ll fuck again later…now let’s go shower and make a bite to eat” He said reaching down and giving me a helping hand up.

The shower part was good also as we stood under the warm cascading water. We spread the lather over each of our bodies. He, working it between my legs and buttocks. I working over his now limp cock and balls, watching the water and lather cascade, swirl and vanish down the plug hole.

Dried and feeling good I followed him to the kitchen. It felt good to wander around the house naked. I let my eyes feast on his body. It was one of those fit, healthy and tanned bodies. He obviously took time out to maintain his fitness and right now I was enjoying the fruits of that fitness.
He likewise was enjoying the viewing of my body as his hand from time to time ran over my buttocks followed by a gentle squeeze or playful slap.

“God you’ve got a nice ass” He would say again. 

“Thank you kind sir…flattery will get you everywhere” I replied.

The wine tasted good. Watching as he cut and sliced the veges for the sandwiches had me longing to get back into action. God I wanted this man more than anything else right now.

At one time he placed himself directly behind me. I felt the warmth and smell of his body as he pressed against my body.

Strong firm hands and arms encircled around my waist working and gyrating himself against my buttocks. Warm breath, warm mouth kissing, chewing my neck and ear.
“God I love fucking you, you little hot arse…you love it don’t you?”

What else could I say right now he was making me all horny and lustful again? I could feel his hardness pressing against me.

“Oh god…yes…yes I love it” I swooned as his mouth continued chewing and bighting my neck.

“We should have our lunch and wine first” He declared.

On turning I could now see the once again hard shaft.

“God that looks good enough to eat” I said “Should be on the menu”

“Here…try this” He said and picked up a bottle of choc fudge topping, and then spreading a liberal amount over its length somewhat like spreading tooth paste on a brush.

“Now suck it off” He said

Down on my knees I delighted in licking and sucking the topping until the hard shaft was completely clean again.

“Want some more?” He asked

“Not right now…but it was a good starter to lunch” I said.
As we ate and drank his erection went down, but I knew it would take only a little coaxing to have it hard and proud again.

I liked this no clothes thing the feeling of lustful nakedness was a joy.

He was as keen as I to continue to the next session.

“Come on my love…let’s start again with the spa” 

“I’m ready when you are sweetheart” I replied the terms of endearment starting to come easy to me.
Once again we stepped into the spa part two to begin.

The time was speeding by far too quick we’d touched explored and sucked our way through the afternoon.

“Come on let’s go to the bedroom…I want to fuck you on the bed my love” He said.

I let him take my hand and lead me ever so willingly to the second bedroom, where I had discarded my clothing what seemed oh so many moons ago.
I was excited…really excited my heart was racing, hands shaking in anticipation. I knew what was about to happen. It was what I was ready and waiting for.

The bed and mattress felt warm and comforting as I lay on top. This time on my back. 
The bed side dressing table had a good sized mirror attached to it a reflection of my self and Laurie loomed large as life.

He followed my line of sight and read my thoughts.

“Yeh sweetheart you can watch me as I slowly fuck you can’t you?” He said, here try this as well. He reached out took up a small hand mirror and handed it to me.

“You’ll be able to see all the finer detail…I’m sure you’ll enjoy watching”

 I opened up to him as he climbed on top and lay between my outstretched arms and wide apart legs.

God he felt so good his body warm, virile and ready for action.

He let his hard shaft roam and touch my ass. I kept rising up to meet it trying to get him to enter but he wanted to tease me with it first.

“You like that sweetheart…you want my nice hard cock my love”

“Yes…yes I want your nice hard cock” I pleaded

“Just imagine it inside you…drawing back and forth slowly fucking you…is that what you want my love?”

“Oh yes…yes…please…please” I begged of him.

“Now where’s that gel?” He asked searching the bedside draw.

Once again the cool gel felt good as his fingered a large amount inside me, working it well in.

The time had arrived. He lifted my ass and placed a cushion or to underneath for support. My arse now angled in the right direction he took the hard shaft in his right hand and guided it toward the target.

“Oh my…oh god” I whispered as he drew nearer, then the warm hard pulsating erection was pressed at my entrance 

“Here we go darling” He said and he thrust gently forward.

“Ohhh…ahhhh” I sighed as the hard head pushed inward, each gentle thrust taking it further and further. I watched his motions in the mirror. His gentle rocking back and forth, until I was completely filled and expanded.

He took his time slowly fucking me each of us enjoying the stimulation his movement was causing.

I picked up the hand mirror trying to find the right angle then yes…yes there it is.

“Oh my god…” I exclaimed “It’s…it’s…” Lost for words

“Big…is that the word you are looking for”

“God yes I didn’t realise I was going to be stretched so big…I’m going to need a new asshole when you are finished with me” His hard cock looked magnificent as it slid slowly back and forth.

The slow pace didn’t last for long as the lustful feeling took control. I noticed the tempo starting to lift. His eyes were watching my own reaction. He was smiling as he said

“This is how you like it isn’t it” Giving a hard inward thrust…followed by another then another.

“Oh god yes…yes…” I sighed as I lay there enjoying it.

I watched his reflection in the mirror as his hips swayed, his arse drew back and then thrust forward again and again and again. Watching the action only added to the sensation. Then the words I wanted to hear but also did not want to hear.
“I’m coming…I’m coming” Then the final thrust. The look of complete satisfaction on his face. I could only imagine his hard cock pulsing and throbbing in its final act of spewing the warm sperm. A bonus and a present from my lover.

“Oh god that was just fantastic” He said as his arms enfolded around me hugging me close to his warm body.
“Don’t forget you’re now my mistress…I’m going to have you on a regular basis…would you like that?” He asked

“Oh Laurie I would live that my love” I replied

Showered and dressed I left and headed back to the office. I was now on a high it was the euphoria I always get from being fucked for me sex is the best drug in the world.

Our relationship lasted for a few months. I thought it would go on for ever. Like a long hot summer it had to come to an end.

I knew when he told me that Dorothy’s family were moving to the same city that things would change. Whilst he and I tried to keep it going it was difficult and when the phone calls stopped coming I knew it was all over.

The saying goes as one door closes another opens. Well it did for me and not too long after the door closing.

A guy I had known for some years phoned one sunny summer’s day. It was a Saturday. I had first met him when he had owned a stationary shop. The firm I worked for bought some items from him. He eventually sold up and retired. I think he was around late sixties when he retired.

Anyhow I ran into him again one Saturday afternoon as I strolled an area of town that was known for gay people who wanted to meet up with other gay people. On the edge of the central business area a mixture of shops and offices. All you had to do was walk or linger in the area stroll by and look at the shops. It was amazing how many other guys were lingering in the background waiting. If you stood at a shop long enough and they had sat in the shadows or in their car and if they liked what they saw you could easily make a hit.

I did not hear him come up behind me I was a little startled when I heard him say

“Well…well what are you doing in this part of town?”

I immediately recognized the voice as I turned to face him.

I was going to deny I was doing anything other than strolling and looking at the shops but decided not to.

“Well I guess I’m looking for the same thing as you” 

He gave a little laugh and said “Well all the time I’ve know you and all the times you came into my shop I never knew you were gay…we might have to make up for lost time”

“Yes I guess we will…but I have to tell you I’m very much a bottom half…so if you are a top half we will be compatible”

“Oh couldn’t be more perfect…I’m sure we will get on just fine” He replied
This was as far as it was going to go on that particular day. We parted saying we should catch up soon but I never heard any more from him. That had been three years ago now the phone call.

The day was hot and I was dressed casual. T shirt and shorts.

“Hello” I said answering the phone

“Yes…is that Dave…Dave Elliott”

All this time and I knew who it was. Les Martin
“Yes” I replied

“Do you know who this is” He asked

“Yes”

“We have some unfinished business have we not” He said

“Yes…yes we have” I agreed.

“Come to my place around three…I’m ready for you” Then hung up

And so the new relationship started and blossomed but that is another story.
The doctors and nurses had finished there examinations and opened up the curtains surrounding Laurie.
It was the first full opportunity to view him again and I was surprised at just how much time had altered him. He was like a large whale the extra weight bloating his facial features but it was him alright.
We viewed each other for a moment or two exchanged pleasantries then I went back to reading and my thoughts of the past. Later his wife Dorothy appeared on the scene. Time had been kinder to him/her and it was easy to recognise her straight away.

She fussed around him asking what had been said and what needed to be done.

All he could state was that his balls ached.

“Yes…yes dear we’ll get your balls right later…what else did they say.”

“They don’t seem to listen…I keep telling them it’s my balls” He continued.

After an hour of listening to the conversation and Laurie complaining about his balls Dorothy left…just the two of us now.
I did not really want to get into conversation with him and I kept reading and listening to my CD of “Queen” through my headphones 

Laurie had got Dorothy to draw the curtain across between his bed and the next one along side his blocking out any viewing from the passage and passing nurses and visitors.

We were both reading he propped up in bed me sitting in one of the comfy arm chairs near the window.

I saw his book drop from his grasp and fall to the floor. Then a quiet curse and he struggled to get upright and get out of bed to retrieve the book.

Me being the nice guy I am said “Stay there I’ll get it for you” Then putting down my book and taking off earphones went to his assistance.

“Oh hey you’re a gent…thanks pal”

Retrieving book and handing it to him I was about to return to reading when he engaged in conversation.

“What do they have you in here for” He asked

I told him what the doctors thought it was, and then he continued with his own problems.

“I don’t think the doctors know what they are doing quite frankly” He said
“I keep telling them it’s my balls…they ache” Then promptly pulled his night shirt up around his middle revealing not only his balls but that beautiful cock of his also.
He hadn’t returned them to the horse or donkey he stole them from. They looked just as good now as they did then.

I couldn’t move or stop gorking at them.

“See I keep telling them…you can see can’t you”

“Er what am I looking for…from where I stand it all looks pretty good to me”

“Feel them…if you feel them you’ll understand” He said.

Like an idiot I fell for it. Taking his soft penis in my left hand I lifted it clear from his balls then with my right hand I started to gently fondle his testicles. Naturally this could have but one result. The left hand holding his penis was suddenly gripping and very large very hard penis. 

“Oh god…oh my now look what you have done” He said

“But you said feel your balls…that’s what you told me didn’t you” I replied 

“Yes but not get me hard”

My hand was still firmly around the hard shaft.
“What you going to do with it” He asked.

I started to jerk him up and down. Leaving him in no doubt as to what my intentions were.

“Oh yes…Oh yes I like that” He said not now complaining about his aching balls.

His hand was on my arse stroking and squeezing it at the same time as I was wanking him off.

“You got a nice arse on you…do you know that” He said

Now where have I heard that before…you obviously don’t remember I thought?

“Why thank you you’re too kind” I replied
“We should get the two of them together…what do you think?” He asked nodding toward his stiff cock.

“Ohhh I’d like that” I said

Here help me up. I want to sit up.

I gave him a hand to sit, his legs now dangling over the side of the bed, nightshirt up around his waist and one stiff cock pointing to the ceiling.

What happened next I was just not ready for? Quick as a flash he’d grabbed hold of me spun me around, pulled down my shorts and was backing me onto the hard shaft.
“Hey…no…no… not here” I protested, but the feel of that hard pulsing erection being thrust upon me made my protestations a mute point. I wanted to be fucked as much as he wanted to fuck me.
“No…no…please” I continued but the protesting was falling on deaf ears.

“Bend further over…bend over” I could hear the excitement in his voice.

I did as he asked and bent over a little more.

He howk’d up a large amount of spittle and he spat at my hind end. Then rubbing the bulbous end into the spittle proceeded the thrust upward and inward. I was surprised at how easy he entered. Maybe after all these years and all the cock I’d taken my ass had been enlarged. Any how as I pushed backward onto the shaft I felt it go the full length.

“Oh my god” I sighed.

“Feels good don’t it” He said as I rocked back and forth working myself up and down the hard shaft.

I’d gone about a dozen strokes when common sense returned.

“No…no we can’t do this here” I said and pulled away before he could hold me in position.

“Oh god no…no…no one is going to catch us…anyhow if they do come in all I’m doing is fucking you”

“Yeh that’s the point not every one is as cool as you about this”

“Oh god!. Well you’ll have to wank me off I’ve got to get rid of this thing…it’s your fault in the first place”

He lay back on the bed offering me the hard erection .

This I could handle. The curtain around the bed offered some protection from prying eyes. I would be able to see a silhouette of anyone entering the room which meant I could quickly stop all action and walk away.

I grabbed the hard throbbing erection and worked my hand up and down.

His eyes closed he cooed and ahhhh’d with satisfaction.

His hand once more took up residence on my ass feeling and squeezing, then inserting it into my anal and commenced finger fucking. At least we were both getting some stimulation from our respective actions.

It was a real pleasure to have his hard cock in my hand it had been so long.
Moments of wanking him then…

His body suddenly stiffened arching thrusting upward. 

“I’m coming…I’m coming” He declared.

He had no need to tell me. I watched the warm white fluid streak from the slit at the top. Shoot in the air then arc back and spew over the back of my hand. Just like molten candle grease running down the side of a candle.

“Oh fuck…what a waste of good come” He said

“Yes probably is but it’s better than getting caught fucking by nurse”

“We would not have been caught by nurse would we” He said.

“Maybe not but better safe than sorry”

I hitched up my shorts and headed for the adjoining toilet and was wash basin.

I let the warm water run over the back of my hand mix with his sperm and carry it into the basin, swirl and vanish down the plug hole lost forever.

He was right it was a waste of good come. Maybe I should have given him a blow job and swallowed the sperm.

When I returned to the room a nurse was at his bed side doing the rounds, checking B/P and temperatures. It had been a near thing.
He continued to moan on that he had missed out. I ignored his complaints and read some more.

We were joined by a third person another guy. He seamed brain dead. Had a blank vacant look and said little or nothing seemed to be tired mainly and slept.

Night came and the lights were going out in the wards.

I always drew the curtains around my bed to try and keep the small amount of light from distracting me.

Now hospitals are not the place to go if you want a good sleep. For the past few nights I’d been interrupted one way or the other but tonight I rolled onto my right side and must have gone straight over into a deep sleep.

Laurie must have woke around midnight early morning with hard cock and aching balls.
He made his way to my bed and I assume pushed me over as far as I could possibly go. This was no mean feat as he would be wheezing, rasping and short of breath.

Next he managed to get into the small bed with me, night shirt already up around his waist. I started to come out of sleep about now. I thought it was all a dream and could sense my shorty jammas being pulled down. I lay still pretending I was asleep as I wondered where he was going with all this.

His cock was hard and throbbing as he thrust it up between my buttocks trying to force it in.

I decided it was time to help him and quietly reached round and pulled my cheeks apart.

“Oh yeh that’s it…that’s it” He rasped the previous efforts telling on him.

“Roll on your belly…I’ll climb on top” He said still wheezing.

I did as he asked as he heaved himself on top.
God it was like being pinned down under a steel or heavy beam I hadn’t realised he weighed so much
He was already fingering some sort of gel or grease inside in preparation for entry.

I felt his full weight bearing down on top of me, smothering me. 

His gasping laboured breath as he thrust upward and inward. I pulled my buttocks apart endeavouring to assist entry.

Like a huge heavy jelly he struggled and pushed. I could feel the hard head pressing inwards parting and enlarging my ass preparing the way for the hard shaft.

He grunted and groaned saying “It’s going in…it’s going in” I already knew it was going in I could feel my ass expanding with the entry.

I told him not to talk or shout so loud someone would hear.

“No ones going to hear…the nurses have other things to do that listen to us fucking” He replied

I wasn’t thinking about the nurses only I was also thinking about our other room mate.

Right now I need not worry the sounds of snoring emanating form his bed told me he had no interest as to what was going on.

“I’m all the way in buddy…does it feel good” He asked.

“Oh yes…yes it feels real good just keep it quiet” I said

It was all falling on deaf ears, he just didn’t care whether we got caught at it or not.

His fat arse started to rise up and down making his hard cock thrust in and out. Now the other thing was the squeaking of the bed. Squeak…squeak…squeak. Like a metronome keeping in time with his up and down movement.

“For god’s sake stop” I said in a whispered voice. “Someone’s going to hear us”

“No ones going to hear or worry about us” He replied as his arse continued humping up and down on mine.

There was no way I was going to or was able to stop him. He was far too heavy for me and I would just have to go the distance and wait until he had come

I now noticed that the snoring that had been coming from our room mate had stopped. Was he awake and listening or had he just stopped snoring. The sound of the bed squeaking and Laurie’s grunts and groans would be a dead give away.
He was now well, and truly into it. Telling the whole world what we were up to.

“Oh god this is great…you have a great arse fellah” He said and not in a whisper. I felt sure room mate was lying listening to all that was going on.

It was like having a great whale on top of me, pressing me into the firm mattress.

Time after time his fat arse rose and then crashed back down again and again and again. Thrust…thrust…thrust. Squeak…squeak…squeak went the bed.

Then one last thrust and he lay still. The whale was grounded. It was a sperm whale and it was sperm that was at that moment ejaculating from the end of his hard penis. His hot breath was on my neck. He was panting like he had just run a marathon. It had been an effort but for him it had been worth it. Well it had been worth it for both of us.

We lay locked together for some time as he regained his breath and strength. The snoring from the other side of the room had started up again. Had he heard all and now decided there was no point in listening to what was going on and returned to his sleep.

I felt his deflated cock being withdrawn leaving me with a sticky wet ass, there was a quick thank you and he struggled off the bed. I heard his feet padding across the floor to his own bed. Then the effort and the squeaking of the bed as he climbed back in. It seemed no time at all before I had two room mates who were snoring in contentment. For me it was to take a little longer I’d just been fucked and it always left me with that high which would take time for me to come back down.

In the light of day if our snoring room mate had heard anything he was saying nothing his face still had that vacant look about it.

This was to be the last I was to see of Laurie. Well for the time being anyway.

His doctor was going to take him for further tests. Mine was having me transferred to another hospital for minor corrective surgery.

The last I saw of him was as they wheeled him out.

“I’ll catch up with you later mate” He said with a wave of his hand

“Yeh…yeh please do that” I replied.

Well that was all a few weeks ago. I’m on the mend and I keep thinking will I see him again. I don’t know…I don’t think so but hey you never know do you….watch this space as they say 

