


© by cum drinker

It was a typical hot summer’s day. I was walking back from university. I walked past the same park
that I walk past every day, and as usual, there were a bunch of sexy, sweaty-looking skaters. I always
got a boner when walking near them. Anyway, I’m 20, tall, with dark short hair and brown eyes. This
one skater looked particularly sexy. He had spikey blond hair, clean shaven, with shaven legs. He
had a white singlet on and khaki pants. He had a thick gold chain around his neck, and he had a nice
figure. He saw me staring at him and skated over.

“What the fuck you looking at?” he barked.

I shrugged my shoulders.

He then whispered in my ear, “You want me to fuck you, don’t you. I’ve seen you looking at me
before.”

I couldn’t believe what I was hearing. I was straight, with a girlfriend. But this guy had me so hot. I
opened my mouth and said, “No.”

He knew I was lying. He could see my cock pressing against my jeans. He told me to follow him and
not say a word. I walked a few metres behind him. We turned up at an old, run-down apartment. I
followed him up three flights of stairs.

“This is my place,” he said.

We walked in and it smelt of beer and piss. My cock was oozing already. We went into his bedroom
and he pushed me down on his double bed. The apartment was small, and his room was a mess. He
lit up a joint and proceeded to smoke it. I was getting high just on the fumes! He then sat on my
thighs and pressed my nose into his sweaty chest, then pushed my face into his armpit.

“Suck it up, you fag,” he ordered.

I did. And loved it.

“So what do you like? Up the ass? Sweat? Or cum?”

I said, “Cum. I’ve always loved cum. When I jerk off, I always lick it up.”

He said, “Good.” He then left the room and came back with a black Great Dane. “This is my dog. His
name is Balls.”

I gulped.

“Get down on the floor.”

I did as this sexy blonde teenager ordered. (I guess he was 18). I knelt on a used condom and a pair
of smelly boxers.

“Suck his cock,” he ordered.

I nervously knelt under the Great Dane and sucked the red cock that stuck out and it grew huge. In
fact, about 9 inches and red hot. We got up on the bed, and the skater removed my clothes. He
removed his, too. His cock was gorgeous, and so was his buff body. The dog was humping my mouth
now and doggy pre-cum was squirting everywhere.



“Let him squirt all over your chest… Yeah… Ooh, yeah… Rub that cum all over you… Fuck, yeah…”

The skater said his name was Craig. His cock was pink and fat and oh so hot. He rammed it down my
throat. The dog’s cock was growing fatter too. So I quickly jerked it off closer to my face. I was
dripping with dog pre-cum from my face down my tanned chest.

“Yeah, you little faggot. Lick that pre-cum, rub it all over your chest.”

I did!

Then the dog came. The Great Dane’s fat red penis blew a huge wad of jizz over my face, then my
chest. It just kept cumming. Wad after wad of sticky watery dog jizz.

“Oh, yeah! That’s the shit… Drink his dog cum… Swallow Ball’s jizz, you slut… Oh yeah, faggot.
Fucking EAT IT.”

I did as I was told.

Craig’s heavy balls were smacking my wet chin, and then his cock erupted all down my throat. His
sperm mixed with the dogs’ as it dribbled down my face and stomach. Craig’s stomach and sexy
golden chest was also covered in doggie cum. The dog jumped off the bed, and Craig lay on me
sucking my mouth. Our tongues are twisting. He rubbed our cum soaked bodies together. Then he
jerked me off and I came in his hand. He smeared it over his face and French kissed me again.

All I could smell was sweat and cum and I was loving it! Craig was soon again hard. He turned his
stereo on, and loud, heavy skater music played. “Get between my thighs, faggot.”

I did. I licked Crag’s smooth, shaven thighs. He had tattoos up his legs.

“Now suck my balls and cock,” Craig ordered.

Within five minutes of vigorously deep throating this skater’s cock, he was cumming again. “Oh fuck,
oh yeah, oh fuck…”

His sweaty smooth legs pinned me down hard as he filled my mouth with his delicious jizz. We spent
the rest of the afternoon fucking in his bed. He was so hot. Then I went back to my house and jerked
myself off stupid.

When my girlfriend got back, we had the best sex ever, as I imagined my afternoon with Craig and
his dog ‘Balls.’

The End


