
Hair, Scalp and Skin Oil Makes for Great Lube 

 

My eyes fixate on the Saturday sunlight that bleeds through the slits of the venetians. I squint to 

make out the time on the digital clock that sits on my desk. 1:05 pm. I got in pretty late last night. 

I went to the booths after work. I wasn’t that tired, but horny as hell. I got my dick sucked in the 

parking lot by some dirty redneck. We could have gotten busted by a deputy, but what the fuck is 

life without risk? I’ll do it anywhere, anytime when I get like I do.  

I’m up and I got a hard-on from hell. I pull the covers off and massage it through my 

underwear. That and a T-shirt are all I’m wearing. The air conditioner is broken, and all I got is my 

ceiling fan, so less is more. I’m thinking about that hick’s warm mouth on my dick. Damn, he gave 

good head. The ceiling fan swirls frantic above me. I slide my fingers into the panel of my 

underwear and take my dick out. It’s so hard. I think of Jeremy from work as I play with it. I wonder 

how big his is. I’ve asked, and he says, “I’m not telling you that!” He’s nineteen and straight as hell. 

I tell him I give such good head; I can make a man’s knees buckle. “C’mon, man, that’s nasty,” he 

says.  

Precum forms at the piss slit. I smear it around with the tip of my index finger. I put it to 

my lips for a taste. Not too salty. I wish someone was here to suck me off. I wish Jeremy was here 

sliding his dick down my throat. I love to jack off. I reach down and slide a finger into my ass crack. 

It’s so hot and sweaty. It opens right up when it’s getting rimmed. I miss Billy. He was good at it. 

He would tug my cheeks apart and really get his face in. His mouth felt so good on my asshole. It 

was just the way he would lick and suck it. Just thinking about it has got my dick so fuckin’ hard 

right now. I feel like getting nasty. I’m out of lotion. I used the last of it after I showered last night. 

I go to the bathroom. I don’t want to get out of bed; I don’t want to take my hand off this dick. I 

search for a substitute. I think of toothpaste, but it’s too thick and it burns. I look into the medicine 

cabinet of pills, cough drops, and Alka-Seltzer until I come to a bottle of hair, scalp and skin oil. It’s 

all I got, so it will have to do. I’ve used everything but this. Baby oil, hair grease, pancake syrup, 

even butter. I lie down, flip open the top, and squeeze just enough into the hand I’m jacking off 

with. I slather it on slowly. Fuck, it feels good! Doesn’t burn either. I peel off my T-shirt and drop 

it to the floor. I pull down my underwear to my ankles, then fling them off my feet. They land on 

top of my dirty sneaks that stink up my room. My dick is getting harder as I pinch my nipples with 

oily fingers. I’m thinking of Jeremy taking me from behind. The two of us butt-ass naked. He’s not 

so big, so I can take his dick to the nuts. “Your ass is warm like a pussy,” he says to me. I bet Jeremy 

can fuck. I jack my dick between my thumb and index finger. Damn, it feels good. I love jacking off. 

I’m fucking my fist. This stuff is so slick. The air from the ceiling fan is cool against my skin. I give 

more attention to my dickhead. It drives me crazy with pleasure. I want it in somebody’s mouth, 

some down-low thug’s lips wrapped around it. I wish Bill was here to suck on these balls, eat my 



asshole. I apply more oil, lots of it this time. I stain the sheets with the stuff, but I don’t care. I’m 

fuckin’ horny. I’m fingering my asshole while jacking off. My asshole swallows my finger. I want 

someone to teach me to be a better bottom. I’m sick of being a top. I wish someone was here fuckin’ 

me right now. More like ten or so fat, hairy hicks bomb-rush in here, tie me to the bed, and have 

their way with my black ass. Yeah. Hell yeah! All musty and stank on top of me, one dirty dick after 

another fucking me, their grubby fingers in my mouth. They’re all taking turns using my mouth 

and raping this booty with their fat, stinking dicks. Mmm, I’m so horny! I need to get fucked! I 

wanna suck some cock. Oh, Jeremy! Fuck me, Jeremy! Take this ass! Fucked from both ends. Dick 

in mouth and ass! Eat my butt, Bill! All that dick in me. Damn, this feels good! Big black dick! Love 

jackin’ off! Fuck yeah! I’m gonna come! Feels so good! Finger-fuckin’ myself. I wish someone was 

here to sit on my dick right now. I bet Jeremy’s got a tight asshole. He would never tell me. I bet 

it’s so sweaty after work. I would rim him so hard. Damn! Jackin’ this dick! I wanna taste Jeremy’s 

asshole. I want him to sit on my face. Lick his asshole clean, suck his balls. Ram that twink cock 

down my faggot ass throat. Fuck yeah! I’m gonna shoot a huge load. Jeremy’s ass tastes so good. I 

can smell it on my lips. Suck hard on his asslips. I wish someone was here right now. Anybody. Big 

dicks, tight assholes. I need a stiff dick in my mouth. Somebody fuck me! Who wants to fuck me? I 

wish there was someone I could call to have phone sex with. Collin and I used to have phone sex. 

He was good at getting me off. Collin can suck a mean dick. I’m close to coming. I’m thinking of 

Collin sucking me off, riding this dick. He’s got a deep asshole. Shit, this feels good! All that dick in 

me. Fat, nasty rednecks taking their turn. I’m such a slut. Fuck me, Jeremy! I wonder what Collin 

is doing. I wish he was here on this dick. Come in my ass, Jeremy! It’s so hard to get laid in 

Tallahassee. My finger deep in my ass. I’m about to come! Go for it! Go for it! Fuck me, Collin! 

Somebody fuck me! I’m comin’! Ah fuck! Jeremy, fuck! Feels so good! Black dick. Sweat-oily booty 

hole. This stuff is good lube. Give me some dick! So fuckin’ horny! Oh fuck, I’m comin’! Oh, Collin, 

ride this dick! Fuck me, Jeremy! Somebody fuck me, pleeasssse! 
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