Julie’s Party

The year flew by soon it was the party season before Xmas, Julie and I had indulged in some great mutual pants filling sessions over the months. Bob the creep however was still giving Julie a hard time at work. In fact he was beginning to annoy many of the girls that worked in her office. Bob had discovered that the girls didn’t like him and therefore became more and more unpleasant towards them. He figured that they needed the job so they could put up with it or leave, either way he didn’t care. He had also started making suggestive comments and touching them where they least wanted him to and it was all becoming a bit upsetting.

Julie had been looking for another job for some weeks but nothing was available. She enjoyed her work there and got on well with the other girls, as they all possessed a common hatred of Bob. The day of the office Xmas party was looming and despite reservations they all decided to go with their partners in the hope that Bob the creep would be intimidated by their men friends.

The morning of the party arrived, it was the weekend and I woke at about eight. Julie lay next to me. I gently nuzzled her ear and kissed her gently.

“Tea?” I enquired. The mumbled response suggested that the answer was ‘Yes’ so I rose and went to put the kettle on.

I returned with the tea to find Julie awake and watching me as I came in with the tray. I got back into bed and we cuddled together. I was surprised to find that Julie was wearing a pair of cotton pyjama bottoms, which she definitely didn’t have on earlier. I looked at her grinning face with that playful look which told me that she was planning something naughty. She turned over and lay on her front. She took my hand and placed it on her bottom and between her legs, which she held tightly together. She buried her face in the pillow and looked at me out of one eye. We had decided earlier on that we could cope with a certain amount of playing with each other’s poo provided there was a barrier between it and us. We did not want to touch it with our fingers if we could help it and had no desire to smear it anywhere. As for anything else we both agreed that any form of ingestion was not for us as we both found it a most unpleasant prospect.

She closed her eyes briefly and I could see her pushing, I could also feel her rear opening begin to move gently. Julie opened her eyes and giggled into the pillow. She closed them again and her face went a little red with the effort. Her opening grew and I could soon feel the tip of her BM poking itself out into her pyjamas. She stopped pushing and the BM receded a little. Julie lifted her head slightly and smiled. Her smile became a little grimace as her body took the cue and began to push the firm little BM out of it’s own accord. Julie’s eyes widened and she stared straight ahead as her body tensed and the BM forced its way out. I felt the lumps grow and suddenly with a surge and a wet sticky noise it filled her gusset with a vengeance.  Panting for breath Julie gave a second push and a little grunt as the remaining pieces piled up onto the top of her legs. 

Julie gave a satisfied sigh and lay down again her face beaming. After a few seconds she turned onto her side and pushed me back onto the bed.

“Your turn” she said briskly and placed her hand between my legs forcing them apart. I was wearing a pair of tight shorts, which if filled would hold the contents fairly well. I lay back and concentrated. Julie circled her finger around my groin as I pushed hard to get myself going. As I pushed the nose of my BM out I could feel her prodding it through the material. After three pushes I could feel my body take over.

“It’s coming” I said and closed my eyes to enjoy the moment. I parted my legs to let the BM out easily and as I felt it coming Julie began to push against it creating some wonderful sensations. Finally as I gave a heavy grunt I felt the monster sliding out into my pants and into Julie’s waiting hand.

Julie gave a shriek of delight and then the little minx squashed it against me before taking her hand way and made to run out of the bedroom. Calling her a few choice names I followed her. We must have been quite a sight tottering along with a gusset full of poo each of us walking very awkwardly.

I caught her in the bathroom and in between her squealing, laughing and cries for mercy I grabbed her round the waist and placed my hand firmly on her filled pants. Amid cries of ‘No, no’ I pushed and spread her pile of poo generously over her firm buttocks and between her legs.

“Right that’s it” she laughed “You’ve had it now” and she backed me into the shower whereupon I sat back into the tray causing the mess in my pants to spread further. She quickly straddled me and we sat exhausted. I knew what was coming next.

I heard Julie gasp with relief and then pee herself. Shortly after I felt her hot liquid streaming over my groin and down between my legs. My own bladder under Julie’s weight joined in and I lay there peeing myself and relishing the feeling of being saturated by my lovers pee as well as my own.

We cleaned up quickly and showered. We seemed to have sex in the shower more than we did in bed and today was no exception. We cleaned ourselves off before touching each other. Once clean I soaped Julie’s body and she mine. I washed her shoulders, her arms and gently washed her breasts. Her nipples were firm and she gasped at their tenderness. She turned me around and washed my back running her wet slippery hands over my shoulders and chest finally coming to rest on my stomach. I felt her hard nipples caressing my back as she reached around me. She took hold of my stiff erection and began to gently slide her hand up and down its length.

I reached behind and found her tummy. I gently slid my hand down and between her legs, which she eagerly parted to allow me in, giving a little gasp as she did so.  We spent the next few minutes playing with each other until I felt her breath quicken and her body shudder as she came. While she was still coming she quickened her stroke on me and with a gasp I felt my body jerk and I spurted my hot come over her hands.

That evening we arrived at the party for about seven. The venue was Bobs’ house. I was a little apprehensive about meeting him on his home ground as it were but Julie reassured me that her friends would be there, and that I would probably enjoy their company. As it turned out Julie’ friends from work turned out to be a great bunch. Jan was a little fuller in figure than Julie, and very attractive. She had shoulder length blonde hair and green eyes. Jan was very much the extrovert and very friendly. Her boyfriend Steve was the salt of the earth guy, friendly and straight talking. He had an impish grin and short cropped fair hair. A bit of a lad really but pleasant with it.

Rachel was a little more reserved, her long dark hair, darker than Julie’s, was tied neatly up in a plait. She wore striking but elegant make up and dressed to show off her slim figure. Paul was Rachel's man he was the quiet type, a little like me in that respect, and had a warm friendly smile and personality. Together we made quite a good group. Then we were introduced to Bob.

Bob was in his mid thirties, he had no partner and after ten minutes in his company you could understand why. His brash, often earthy conversation left you feeling a little embarrassed, particularly in mixed company. He kept referring to the three ladies ‘his girls’ and opening put his arms around them in some sort of display of ownership. I could ignore this and a sensed Paul could too. Steve however seemed to be waiting for the opportunity to land one square on Bob’s nose if he dared to fondle Jan again. 

As the evening wore on Julie and I found ourselves in animated conversation with her friends and soon we discovered that the other guests had left which gave Bob the cue to come over and interrupt our good time. With the music still on and Bob full of whiskey, he lumbered over and grabbed Julie for a dance, I held onto her but she went with him indicating to me that she wanted to keep the peace. I watched them stagger around the floor poor Julie trying to stop Bob from grabbing her bottom. She was waiting for the music to stop when Bob raised his hand and fondled her breast. I was already on my way over. Julie stopped me from afar, she mouthed the words ‘Trust me’ and then stood back from Bob.

She hitched up her skirt and removed her black panties in full view of everyone, and tossed them onto the floor. She took Bob’s hand a led him into the bedroom. Bob sneered at me and followed Julie away to give her what she was asking for, or rather what Bob thought she was asking for.  Over her shoulder she indicated that we should all watch the next event. The others had fallen silent and were gaping in awe at the proceedings.

Jan led the way and was at the keyhole in an instant. The door was ajar and we gingerly pushed it open to view the scene inside. Bob was laid back on the bed but couldn’t see us as Julie blocked his view. Julie had his trousers down and then hitched up her skirt and straddled him. I was a little anxious at this point as Bobs pants had started to stir into life and Julie was naked for all intents and purposes. However then next few minutes had me staring in wonder and, it has to be said a great deal of admiration for Julie. With a deft movement she pulled down his under pants and positioned herself over him. I watched her body tense as she pushed hard. With a hard grunt she delivered a soft BM into Bobs gusset, the dark shape slid out of Julie’s body in into Bob’s pants with a definite ‘plodge’.

Having done Julie got off the bed still holding the elastic to his pants then with a vindictive smile she let it go causing the soft load to ‘splat’ against him.

Jan gave a whoop of delight and marched in.

“Hold him down guys” she said, “It’s my turn. I’ve been waiting for this for years”. Jan hitched up her skirt and yanked her panties to one side. Steve and I had marched forward and pinned Bob down as instructed. Carefully Jan prised back his pants and squatted over him revealing her soft thighs and underwear for all to see. Jan lost no time in biting her lip and pushing hard. With a terse grunt she squeezed a monster poo out into Bob’s straining underwear to join up with Julie’s soft deposit.

All eyes turned to Rachel.

“Do you want to do it” Asked Steve it’s now or never.

Rachel looked at Paul for help, he indicated with a shrug of his shoulders that she might as well go ahead. Cautiously she reached under her skirt and removed her panties. She backed up to the edge of the bed and bent over so that she was over the target area. Jan and Julie pulled back Bob’s underpants so that Rachel had a clear shot.

Bob meanwhile had said nothing he just sat mouth agape unable to believe his eyes, or his underpants. Rachel clenched her teeth and pushed hard. She had to spread her legs and bend her knees a little as it came out. She looked beneath her as the long firm BM lowered itself out of her and into Bob’s gusset.

We composed ourselves gathered our coats together and left shortly afterwards leaving a bemused and bewildered Bob with his pants filled with the soft warm poo from three very attractive ladies. Bob was apparently off sick up until Xmas so he didn’t turn up for work. In the New Year Julie discovered that he had resigned at short notice and left the company. Nobody could quite work out why. Well, there were two or three girls who might have had some idea!

