
My	 Glory-Cock

Yeah,	 I	 fell	 in	 love	 with	 „my"	 cock	 right	 then	 and	 there!

As	 I	 said,	 I	 had	 been	 blessed	 with	 a	 really	 beautiful	 
specimen!	 It	 had	 been	 sheer	 luck,	 because	 we	 all	 chose	 our	 
glory	 hole	 still	 unmounted.

Not	 that	 the	 other	 cocks	 weren't	 awesome	 as	 well,	 but	 I	 
thought	 mine	 was	 close	 to	 perfect!	 Compare	 for	 yourself	 in	 
this	 pic	 with	 me	 in	 the	 foreground:

Why	 I	 fell	 in	 love	 that	 quick?	 Consider	 this:	 you	 have	 sex	 

with	 a	 guy	 but	 what	 happens?	 You	 don't	 pay	 attention	 to	 his	 



cock	 that	 much	 when	 you	 get	 down	 to	 „do	 it".	 Not	 even	 when	 
you	 blow	 him	 will	 you	 have	 the	 time	 and	 the	 attention	 that	 
we	 were	 able	 to	 spend	 on	 our	 cocks	 in	 this	 seminar.	 OK,	 yes	 
you	 could	 if	 you	 wanted	 to	 in	 a	 regular	 relationship,	 
especially	 when	 it	 lasts	 for	 a	 while.	 Still,	 you	 touch	 it,	 you	 
feel	 it,	 you	 direct	 it,	 you	 lick	 it	 and	 may	 have	 him	 enter	 
your	 mouth.	 But	 you	 check	 with	 your	 man	 all	 the	 time,	 like	 

how	 he	 reacts,	 if	 it	 is	 „right"	 what	 you	 do	 to	 him.	 That	 is	 
your	 main	 concern	 -	 while	 you	 miss	 his	 package!	 In	 a	 
regular	 having-sex-scenario	 that	 is.

And	 now	 here	 I	 was.	 Just	 I	 and	 a	 man's	 genitals,	 me	 
paying	 full	 attention	 to	 his	 package	 and	 nothing	 else,	 no	 
distraction.	 Wow!	 This	 was	 so	 fucking	 different!

You	 have	 no	 idea	 how	 much	 I	 savoured	 it	 to	 just	 take	 my	 

time	 to	 „study"	 it	 all.	 To	 see	 how	 a	 cock	 reacts.	 Not	 to	 care	 



(too	 much)	 for	 the	 guy	 attached	 to	 the	 beauty	 in	 front	 of	 
my	 nose.	 So	 hot,	 so	 exciting!
That	 is	 what	 we	 did	 at	 day	 one	 of	 our	 practical	 training:	 
getting	 to	 know	 (our)	 penis.	 And	 what	 a	 revelation	 this	 

was:	 to	 experience	 what	 beautiful	 (and	 complex)	 „extensions"	 
–well	 toys–	 cock	 and	 balls	 are!	 I	 tremendously	 enjoyed	 my	 
pathway	 of	 discovery,	 and	 walking	 it	 made	 me	 soak	 my	 
panties.

What	 a	 delicious	 piece	 of	 flesh	 I	 had	 the	 luck	 to	 be	 
provided	 with!	 Such	 a	 nice	 helmet,	 so	 auspicious	 his	 tender	 
pink	 foreskin	 I	 immediately	 began	 to	 play	 with.	 And	 right	 
away	 my	 guy	 began	 oozing	 his	 clear	 precum	 from	 the	 cute	 
little	 cock-mouth!



I	 retracted	 his	 skin	 and	 licked	 his	 plump	 head	 with	 the	 tip	 
of	 my	 tongue;	 his	 precum	 tasted	 salty.

It	 didn't	 take	 long	 playing	 around	 with	 his	 soft	 helmet	 and	 
wrinkly	 skin	 at	 his	 shaft-end	 until	 I	 was	 absolutely	 craving	 
this	 big,	 now	 rock-hard	 piece	 of	 raw	 penis-meat.	 It	 
appeared	 so	 delicious	 that	 I	 just	 needed	 to	 put	 his	 bloated	 
mushroom	 into	 my	 mouth!

Well,	 we	 were	 not	 supposed	 to	 make	 our	 cock	 cum	 that	 first	 
practical	 day.	 This	 may	 have	 been	 a	 reason	 why	 my	 stud	 
suddenly	 withdrew,	 only	 to	 replace	 his	 member	 with	 his	 
scrotum!

Guess	 what,	 I	 very	 much	 enjoyed	 discovering	 his	 big	 balls	 in	 
their	 tender	 pouch,	 just	 as	 much	 as	 I	 did	 with	 his	 wand	 
and	 helmet.	 His	 balls	 were	 moving	 around	 within	 his	 sac	 all	 
by	 themselves!	 If	 we	 hadn't	 learned	 about	 it	 the	 days	 before	 



I	 may	 have	 been	 quite	 flabbergasted.	 Yet	 here	 I	 was	 sitting	 
and	 joyfully	 observing	 their	 shy	 slow	 dance.

Eventually	 I	 sucked	 on	 his	 balls	 and	 massaged	 his	 soft	 
pouch	 and	 wondered	 what	 I	 had	 missed	 all	 my	 life,	 just	 
because	 the	 situations	 of	 my	 sexual	 encounters	 didn't	 seem	 to	 
allow	 me	 enough	 time	 to	 pay	 close	 attention	 to	 my	 respective	 
partners	 genitalia.	 Or	 did	 I	 just	 miss	 to	 ask??



Unfortunately	 our	 time	 was	 up	 way	 too	 soon.	 Our	 guys	 
strictly	 withdrew	 from	 the	 glory	 holes.	 This	 was	 so	 
frustrating,	 quite	 a	 harsh	 recess!	 But	 I	 then	 felt	 that	 I	 had	 
fallen	 in	 love.	 And	 the	 juicy	 aspects	 –	 beside	 his	 
precumming	 –	 were	 even	 still	 lying	 ahead!	 :-)


