
The Sleep Over

Jay Dad, we’re gonna head to bed okay?

Carl Alright Son, you two have a good rest okay. Busy day tomorrow.

Jay Oh yeah, we’re just gonna get our heads down I think. Thanks for coming over to
help by the way Uncle Pete

Pete More than happy to help champ, gives me a chance to catch up with your old
man

Jay Bet! Alright then, goodnight both

Jeff Good night

//Steps & Fade

Jay Mmf - huh? What’s up man? Can’t sleep?

Thirsty? Ohhh you can go grab a glass from the kitchen - Dad won’t mind, don’t
feel like you have to stand on occasion.

//Door - Footsteps
//Muffled Voices

Pete Haha! Come on, you can’t tell me you weren’t thinking it

Jeff Pete, he’s my son’s age. And my son’s friend!

Pete I’m not saying we should do anything, I’m just saying if what you said is true then
tomorrow has the potential to be a lot more interesting.

Jeff It’s been a long time since we did something like that Pete… I’m a married man
now.

Pete And? That didn’t stop you in vegas.

Jeff We don’t talk about Vegas

Pete Sure bud, sure. Look, all I’m saying is if he was up for it. I would definitely destroy
that arse and if what you heard is true, I bet he would love every second of it.

Jeff It’s probably just nasty rumours, you know what people are like



Pete No smoke without fire, all I’m saying

Jeff You’re just a horn dog.

Pete Yeah, in desperate need of a good fucking.

//Stairs

Jeff Oh shit / Hey buddy, can’t sleep?

You just need some water, alright - coming up

//Tap

Pete You sleep like that?

Jeff Leave him alone Pete

Pete What? I just don’t know many men who wear a jock to bed… other than the ones
who want to provide easier access

Jeff Ignore him champ.

Pete Don’t know why you’re making a fuss Jeff… I think he looks great in it. Go ahead
kid, give us a whirl, show off the goods.

See… that’s a nice arse.

Jeff Yeah it is… come and get your water then.

You must be thirsty. Here… take a sip.

Pete He’s really thirsty.

Jeff I’ll say… he drank without any hesitation… didn’t try and take the glass at all…

Pete Almost like the rumours are true after all.

Jeff Seems that way.

Pete Memories of vegas…



Jeff Listen kid… I don’t know what you’re playing at coming down in the dead of night
wearing only a jock, but you really shouldn’t parade yourself around like that…
have some self-respect

Pete Oh… I think he knew what he was doing. Didn’t you… slut?

Jeff Don’t call him that Pete

Pete A spade’s a spade Jeff… he came down-stairs wanting to get his little tail
whacked by some big men… and he’s found them.

Jeff I told you I can’t do that… not again.

Pete Come on Brother… it’ll be just like old times… one on each end… sharing the
same hole… I remember how much you liked to make sluts just like this one cry
and beg for it. I bet you’re craving it.

Jeff You should go back upstairs before this gets worse Kid

Pete He’s not a kid… he’s an adult… he can make his own decisions. He hasn’t
moved an inch and if that little tent in his jock is anything to go by I’d wager he
wants it.

Jeff The rumours really were true weren’t they?

Pete No smoke without fire little bro…

Jeff No smoke without fire…

Pete I think he should get on his knees for us…

That’s it. On your knees slut. Good boy.

Feel our bulges under our shorts. Just like that… you feel those two cocks getting
hard for you boy? They’re curious to find out what you’ve picked up from the
other men you’ve let fuck you.

Jeff Keep it down Pete, I don’t want to wake Jay

Pete Yes Boss…

You heard the man boy… don’t make a sound… open our flies and get our dicks
out.



Yeaaahhhh, that’s it… you like that?

Two big poles for one lucky slut…

Jeff Stop calling him that

Pete Jeff, would a man really be this hypnotised by two dicks in front of him?

Get mine in your mouth slut. Theeeerrre you go, good slut, suck it, that’s it.

See? He’s a slut. He does exactly what he’s told and he lives for cock, don’t you?

Jeff Fuck

Pete His mouth is fantastic, he really knows what to do. If I remember rightly Jeff, you
always liked making sluts like this gag on your meat

Jeff I don’t want to wake Jay

Pete Live a little, christ. Here. Watch. I’m gonna hold his head and just fuck in… and
out… that’s the pace I like… and then a little deeper, that’s it… right up until I hit
that gag button right there… hold it! That’s it slut. Hold it.

Fuckkkk that’s nice. Look, he loves it - he wants to do a good job. Doesn’t matter
to him that his friend is upstairs sleeping or that we’re twice his age… the only
thing that matters is milking our big balls dry.

Here slut, show my bro how much you want it.

Jeff Ah fuck

Pete Good right?

Jeff Fuck yeah. Get it in your throat slut

Pete That’s my man! Put this fucking whore in his place.

Jeff Stop. Stop. Look up at me? You really like this? You like two men treating you like
dirt, calling you a slut and a whore and using you like a piece of meat?

//Slap

Look me in the eyes and tell me you like it



//Slap

Fucking slut, get back on my cock

Pete That’s more like it! That’s the Jeff I know and love, bet you’ve missed this

Jeff Fuck yeah… I’ve missed it.

Pete Keep sucking slut, I’m gonna lube him up

Jeff I haven’t got any lube…

Pete Olive Oil will do. Old ones are the good ones.

//Jeff continues to moan
//Pete lubes him up and fingers his hole, gets him nice and open

Pete Bend over the table slut.

Jeff Fuck… that is a nice looking hole, spread your cheeks //Spank

Pete Right? You want first dibs?

Jeff Sure.

Pete Nice… he can eat my ass whilst you fuck him.

Jeff Fate worse than death that, ha!

Pete Shut up - come here, dirty fucking slut, get your face in my crack and eat my
hole. Show it the same love I showed yours.

Improv

//Jeff Fucks then swaps with Pete
//Jeff gets sucked while Pete fucks
//Pete cums first
//Jeff goes in after and cums second


