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"Hey, Bridger," Rocco said. "What's up?" 

The lanky young man stopped at Rocco's side. 

"Nothing much, what's up with you?" 

Rocco turned and stood eye-to-eye with his friend, thumbing at the door 

directly behind him. 

"Well, I'm standing outside Professor Gregory's office. What do you think is 

up?" 

Bridger looked down and gestured like he was looking into a crystal ball. 

"Wait! A picture is forming—you just dropped off your term paper, right?" 

Rocco slapped his forehead. "Wow, you must be physic. How about you, 

Bridger, did you finish the assignment yet?" 

"I dropped my paper on 'Kissing and Verbal Intercourse' off an hour ago. It 

was the weirdest English paper I ever had to write." 

"You can say that again. I know what kissing is, but I didn't know what 

verbal intercourse was. I had to look it up on the internet. Turns out it means the 

same as having a conversation." 

"I'm with you on that. At first, I thought the prof was talking about the song 

'Verbal Intercourse' by Raekwon. Then I figured that can't be right, and I did the 

same thing you did. I wonder what the rest of the class —." 

"Hi, Rocco, hi, Bridger! Are you two dropping off your term papers?" 

"Hi, Gilbert," Rocco said. "I just dropped mine off. Bridger dropped his 

paper off a while ago. What about you?"  

"Well, Tina and I had one more position left to try, and we just finished 
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about an hour ago. I'm dropping both our papers off now. 

"I don't understand why Professor Gregory is having the class write a paper 

on oral sex. I didn't think the school would allow it." 

Bridger and Rocco looked at one another. Rocco spoke first. 

"Wait a sec, Gilbert, are you telling us that you and Tina had oral sex?" 

"Yeah. Lots of times. We both agreed that it was strictly research for our 

papers. I have to admit, though, we had a lot of fun researching all the different 

oral sex positions out there. What about you guys, who did you practice with?" 

Bridger put his hand on Gilbert's shoulder. "My friend, the paper was 

supposed to be about Kissing and Verbal—" 

"I'm not dumb, Bridger. I know what kissing is, and I know it's done with the 

mouth. Verbal is just another word for spoken or speaking. Both of those things are 

done with the mouth, which means that they are both done orally. 

"Everyone knows what intercourse is, right? So, you put the words kissing, 

mouth, verbal, oral, and the word intercourse, which means the same as sex, 

together, and you have verbal intercourse or oral sex." 

Bridger was speechless and looked at Rocco for support. Rocco was at a loss 

for words, so he just shrugged. Gilbert continued his explanation uninterrupted. 

"Would you believe there are at least a dozen oral sex positions? Some of 

them are pretty hard to do. Tina and I had to try the hard ones a couple of times to 

make sure we got it right. 

"The one where I had my back and head on the seat of the couch and my 

legs over the back, with Tina in between them, was the best. Who would have 

thought of doing that?" 

Unable to endure the visual of Gilbert naked, Bridger interrupted. 

"Listen, Gilbert, Professor Gregory was pretty clear when he said the 

assignment was a 700-word paper on—." 

"On what our feelings are about kissing and verbal intercourse," Gilbert 

finished. 

"I know what the professor said. Do you think I'm stupid or something? He 

tried to trip us up using fancy words. As soon as I looked up the words 'verbal 

intercourse' and saw the word 'oral' I knew I had him. Everything fell into place. I 

talked to Tina, and She agreed, so we started our research together right away." 

Rocco nudged Bridger aside and stood to face Gilbert. 

"What research?" 

"Tina and I found this book on the Internet, I think it was written by some 

guy named Karmen Sutra. We tried every position in the book that had to do with 
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oral sex, then we each wrote a paragraph about how we felt about it." 

Rocco suddenly became very interested in hearing more about Gilbert's 

paper. 

"That's what your paper is about, how it felt to have oral sex in twelve 

different ways?" 

"Yeah. Kind of cool, huh? Tina said we should try some of the other stuff in 

the book. Just in case the professor gives us another assignment." 

It was Bridger's turn to butt in. 

"You are talking about Tina from our class right, not some other Tina? The 

one that's captain of the chess team?" 

"Yeah, Tina Crotchfeldt from our English Lit class. She sits two desks in 

front of Bridger." 

"And you both tried all twelve positions, together, as in with one another?" 

"That's right. We both wrote our papers on how it felt from our own point of 

view. I'll have to admit that I'm sorry the paper is done. We were having a heck of a 

good time studying together." 

Gilbert looked at his cell phone and headed toward the professor's office. 

"Hey, guys, it was fun talking to you, but I need to get these papers on 

Professor Gregory's desk before I miss the deadline. I wouldn't want all the hard 

work, Tina and I did to go to waste." 

Rocco looked at Bridger as they walked toward the school exit together. 

"Do you think we should tell him?" 

"Tell him what, that his zipper is open, or that he wrote the wrong paper?" 

"That he wrote the wrong paper." 

Bridger smiled at his friend. 

"And miss the fireworks tomorrow? Not on your life. Who knows, the paper 

might even loosen Professor Gregory up a little." 

Rocco suddenly stopped walking, took out his cell phone, and started 

scrolling through it. 

"Hey, Bridger." 

"What?" 

"You wouldn't happen to have Tina's phone number on you, would you?" 

End 


