
 q serial: THE HAREM BOYS - EP 7
Continued from the previous month… 

Office Sex Rehearsal
On one occasion Ray and Gio wanted to speak with Big Jake. After knocking on his office door he told them they could 
enter. The offices all had glass partitions, so Big Jake could see into all three divisions’ office spaces and we could 
see into Big Jake’s office. Although Big Jake was always on calls and did not want to be disturbed, he encouraged 
openness throughout the management offices and felt glass walls was the best option. Also it was a benefit to my staff 
when the boys walked into his office as they were naked and they did not always get a chance to see them. Though 
they tried not to look they could not help steal the occasional glances.

Ray and Gio wanted to speak with Big Jake to discuss ideas for their upcoming set; they wanted to put on and dance together. As 
this was my area of responsibility Big Jake invited me and the production manager into his office to join the discussion and hear the 
two boys’ ideas. Though we have always seen the boys naked we liked those two boys as they were always fun and a little crazy 
and always wanted to try something new.

As both Ray and Gio presented their ideas over the sexy dances they wanted 
to do both boys became erect.

‘Well… what do we have here?’ said Big Jake.
‘We became a little excited,’ laughed Gio shyly.
‘I can see that clearly,’ Big Jake said. ‘Why don’t you boys come and sit on 
me? One on each thigh?’

Both of them moved over to Big Jake who sat behind his glass desk and sat 
on his thighs. His thighs were so big that that each boy sat comfortably on one 
of them. Their asses were pert and small. Certainly someone like Mike, who 
was bigger and stockier, could not sit on Big Jake’s big thigh.

While sitting on Big Jake’s thighs the boys talked about and the show, the 
dance moves and the costumes they had in mind. The production manager, 
James, took notes and made points though I could tell he began to find it 
hard to concentrate especially given that Big Jake had taken the boys erect 
penises into his hands and began to very gently stroke them. I quickly glanced 
behind me to my office area and the staff quickly looked away pretending 
they were working. I suppressed a smile. Both of the boys were enjoying their 
light masturbation session. Gio began to shift on Big Jake’s big thigh. I could 
see his freshly-shaved balls were tightening.

‘And then we thought we could end the dance set with a sex act,’ said Ray.
‘You mean the two of you have sex on stage?’ asked James. ‘Not sure what 
the logistics would be.’ he said.
‘Logistics?’ asked Big Jake laughing. ‘One of the boys puts his willy into the other one’s bottom.’ 
‘I meant stage logistics’ James clarified. 
‘Would that be possible?’ Ray asked now more excited than a moment ago.
‘We have the licenses and it is a sex-type of show so I don’t see why not?’ said James.
‘That’s why we wanted it to be the closing set. Us having sex,’ explained Ray.
‘No. The last set should always be all of you together. Your sex show can be the penultimate set,’ I explained.

Everyone nodded in agreement. Big Jake still had his hands on the boys’ cocks. The boys had average-sized cocks but in Big Jake’s 
big hands and each on his thick thighs they looked almost hidden.

‘So what did you imagine doing exactly?’ said Big Jake.
‘Well… after a brief 69-session Gio would fuck me doggy-style on stage. It does not need to be…’
‘Instead of explaining it to us,’ said Big Jake ‘why don’t you show us?’



‘Where? Here?’ asked Ray with a smile.
‘Here. Right on the desk,’ said Big Jake. ‘Call it a dress-rehearsal’. And throwing them a condom on the writing pad on his desk he 
said ‘skip the 69 bit’.

Within moments, Ray was on all fours on the glass desk and Gio, after putting on the condom, was clambering over Ray. I always 
thought Gio was a bottom but Ray explained to me one day over drinks that Gio liked being top when the man was shorter and 
thinner than he was. And Ray being that smallest of the strippers fit that description.

By that point the other men in the office visibly stopped working and did not even bother to hide it. They stood against the glass 
partitions watching the show. A couple of them had even taken out their phones to film it. I thought Big Jake would get up and close 
the blinds but instead he reclined in his chair and lit his cigar determined to enjoy this like everyone else. By then Gio had inserted 
his cock into Ray and began thrusting away. At one point the stationary on Big Jake’s desk got in the way but they continued. James 
reached over and took the writing-pad and pens from the desk.

‘Are you going to take notes?’ asked Big Jake which a laugh. We laughed feebly, more interested in sex than laughing with the boss, 
as the two boys moaned together. From where I was sitting I could see Ray’s precum dripping onto the desk. When James leaned 
over, he could see Gio’s big balls slapping against Ray’s ass.

Gio’s thrusting quickened in intensity and their moaning became louder. Not soon after Ray groaned and he came all over the desk. 
His cum spurting over the glass in long bursts. Right afterwards it was Gio’s turn to come. Lifting his legs up as if he was getting into 
a downward dog position where we could all clearly see his smooth, little asshole, he moaned, shook and ejaculated still in Ray’s 
ass. The guys in the offices clapped. Ray smiled shyly.. They stayed in that position for a moment, panting together and sharing one 
tender kiss, before Gio pulled out of Ray’s ass. James handed Ray the tissues. Ray gingerly wiped his freshly-fucked ass. 

‘That was a great show… but during the show it’s got to last longer than that boys!’ said Big Jake. ‘That was only seven minutes 
long boys.’
‘How long do you need it then?’ said Gio a little embarrassed that he didn’t last longer.
‘At least each centimetre of your dick to be counted as one minute.’
We all chuckled at that and then waited for the inevitable question from Big Jake.
‘How big is your dick Ray?’
‘Erm… it’s…’ he began a little shy.
‘It’s around 15cm, or just under that length’ said James, who knew these things as he managed the costume designer who made 
the costumes for the boys.
‘You know your stuff’ said Big Jake to James, who beamed. ‘And how big is Gio?’ Big Jake asked.
‘He’s a little bigger, just under 17cm,’ he said quickly. 
‘Not tiny. Not massive though either. More on the thin side,’ said Big Jake evaluating his cock.

Gio seemed to blush at this. Either he was worried that his penis was small (a recent blog review by one gay blogger gave his penis 
a rating of 6.5/10 but his ass a rating of 8/10 and his hole a 9/10) or he was embarrassed that James knew so much about him, 
which was odd given he just had sex in front of all the administrative staff of Big Jake’s businesses.

‘There it is then,’ continued Big Jake, putting down his cigar and getting up signaling that the meeting was over. ‘The sex act must 
be between 14 minutes and 16 minutes then. The median point of your measurements.’ The boys nodded. ‘That means, boys, you 
better get practicing.’
By that evening everyone heard of Ray’s and Gio’s sex-act on Big Jake’s desk. James could not wait to get back to the office to 
gossip with the others about it.
‘But it didn’t last long’ said Maurice from costume design.
‘Still it was hot to watch’ said Phil who did lights and set design.

Of course someone filmed it and it ended up online. The footage was shaky but it garnered a lot of publicity for the shows.

And as agreed during the show Ray and Gio fucked for 15 minutes on stage, with a spotlight over them, as all the men in the 
audience watched and took photos. As they approached the big finale they overdid all the panting and moaning, but what really was 
impressive was how synchronised they were night after night, always coming at the same time and exciting the audience. I assume 
that they did have a lot of practice.

Read on next month for episode eight...


