My Boss Sucked My Cock

I was at a job that I hated.   My boss was a self righteous asshole, nobody liked him.

Periodically I would have to go in his office for a monthly briefing, and I noticed his email screen on his computer monitor.  It was too far away to see clearly, but I saw something about    meeting at an adult bookstore.   When my boss saw me staring at the monitor, he got nervous and turned it off.   We had our meeting, and I left his office.   Because of his actions, I decided to drive home at lunch and exchange my company vehicle for my personal car.   I would then wait and follow my boss to his “meeting”.

Later that afternoon, I saw my boss tidying up his office and then locking his door.   I walked out to my car, parked on the far side of the parking lot, and waited for him to leave.   Several cars got between his and mine so I was sure he wouldn't see me.   I had seen the address of the adult bookstore, and knew from the route he was taking, that he was headed there.   When he pulled into the bookstore, I parked at a nearby business and waited for him to walk in.  He had put on a baseball cap and sunglasses that made him look ridiculous.   I waited until he entered and slowly crept in behind him.   He paid the $1.00 charge to enter the arcade.    I knew from experience that the booth he chose had a glory hole in it.    Surprisingly the booth next to it, was empty.    I waited for his booth light to come on, meaning he was watching porn.   Then I entered the booth.    I deposited money and turned the channel selector to a blank black screen.   His booth was brightly lit from the screen in his booth.  I watched while standing up...and could see him unzip his pants, and pull out his cock.   I almost laughed when I saw it.   He had this reputation as a Casanova and in his hand was a 4 inch (tops) dick.   With that I unbuttoned my jeans and flopped out my 8 inch hardening cock.      

What happened next shocked me.   My bosses fingers came through the hole, inviting me to put my cock in.    I hesitated for a few moments, and again.... his fingers came through the hole.   At first I was going to bolt out of there and go home.   But then I remembered all the shitty things he had done to me at work, and how he would humiliate me and other staff in meetings.    So I thrust my hard cock through the hole and thought “Suck my cock you fucking asshole”. 

He stroked my cock and I could hear him saying 'so big, so hard, oh yeah, give it to me, oh yeah”.   I started to pull it back thorough the hole when I felt his mouth engulf my cock.   I saw stars!  My asshole boss knew how to suck cock!   I was in disbelief thinking “My boss is sucking off my cock and doesn't even know it!”    He pulled my balls through the hole and started licking them, then my cock then my balls and then took the whole cock into his mouth and throat.   I screamed as the cum blasted from my cock,  I had never had such a great blowjob.    Once I stopped cumming I ran out of the booth and entered a preview booth up the hall and locked the door.  I heard a rushing sound as my boss came out to either leave or see who he sucked (I'm not sure which).  I waited and heard him walking out.   I opened the door slowly and watched him nervously leave.   As I was getting ready to leave, I saw a guy walk in to the arcade and go into the booth that I was just in.   He closed the door and his light came on.   I thought “I wonder if that was Jim's (my boss) “date”.   I went into the booth that Jim had just left and waited.   I saw the guy unbutton his Jeans a big hard cock flopped out.   He was probably a little longer but a little thinner than my cock.   I nodded my head and said to myself “well how about that, Jim is a “size queen”.   
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I got up and left the Bookstore and thought about how I would face my boss the next day. 

When I got ready for work the next day, I wore my tight 501 jeans they were well worn and fit right in all the right places.   I wore a nice shirt that actually complimented the jeans.   I knew there would be a “Friday meeting” today.

My boss went through all the departments calling them into his office individually.   When he called me I “fluffed myself up” in my office  and made a nice bulge for him to see as I walked in.   I walked in slowly, making eye contact with him, when his eyes saw my bulge I saw him swallow and his eyes got large.    I sat down in my chair, with my legs open so he could see my bulging crotch.   I caught him staring at least 10 times.   “I thought to myself,  “Why are you wondering how big it is?  You sucked it yesterday”.   He stammered and stumbled through the meeting. Finally he excused me, and I went home.

Jim treated me much better after that meeting,  I think he wanted to figure a way to get me in the sack with him.   Little did he know that he had already sucked my cock without knowing it.

A few months later I got a good job offer, and turned in my resignation to Jim.   On the last day of my 2 weeks, he called me into his office.    He told me that he appreciated my hard work and wished me the best.  

Several weeks later I created a new email account and wrote his private email:

Dear Jim:

I used to work for you sometime back, and I just want you to know that I followed you to a bookstore, and you sucked my cock without knowing it was me.   I really enjoyed that blowjob.  

You really do know how to suck a cock.   I'm sorry you have such a small cock, but I guess you make up for it sucking big ones.

All the best,

Your former employee

I got an email back a few hours later saying “ who is this?”  “Is this blackmail or something?'

I never replied. 

