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I’ll
never forget my first day back from summer vacation. I'd been stuck
in traffic for over an hour and was unbearably bored. I wasn’t
getting any good stations on the radio, I'd forgotten to pack my CDs,
and had a feeling that I'd be sitting in that damn car for at least
another hour. Taking my cell phone out of my pocket, I began checking
all of my usual websites. Facebook, Reddit, anything to take my mind
off of the boredom. Soon enough though, I’d read everything on
the internet there was to read, and was looking for something,
anything, to occupy my mind.

Letting
my mind wander, I began to think about one of my friends from school
named Tim. He was 19 years old, about 5’5”, and
impossibly skinny. I’m not usually into guys my own age, but
there’s just something about Tim that I can’t put my
finger on. Delving deeper into my fantasy, I began to think about
slowly peeling his clothes off, and letting my tongue explored every
inch of his body. I’d seen him naked at the gym one time
before, and let me tell you, he was absolutely gorgeous when he was
naked. Before I knew it, I felt a familiar stirring in my pants.
Reaching down I gave my erect cock a squeeze and let the wave of
pleasure rock over my body.

“Fuck,”
I thought to myself.

I
was horny. I was so fucking horny, and there was nothing I could do
about it. I thought about reaching down, pulling my cock out and
jacking off right there, but the traffic was too thick. I knew that
if I went for it, there was too good of a chance that someone would
notice me. I desperately needed relief though, so I opened up my
phone book on my cell phone and began scrolling through my contacts.

After
a couple seconds, a familiar name popped out from the screen. “Fuck
Buddy.” Being careful not to take my eyes off the road for too
long, I quickly composed and shot out a text message.

“You
busy tonight?"

Painfully
aware of dull ache in my groin, I waited impatiently for both the
traffic to clear and for “Fuck Buddy” to reply. A few
minutes later, my heart leapt as I heard the familiar text message
alert. Picking up my phone, I was thrilled with what I saw.

“Nope.
U wanna come over?”

“I’d
love 2. Stuck in traffic tho, will probably be about an hour,”
I replied.

As
luck would have it, a few minutes after receiving my reply, the
traffic serendipitously began to clear out; I would be over at my
fuck buddy’s house sooner than I’d expected. “Fuck
Buddy's” actual name was Trevor. We’d met at a coffee
shop a few months before school had got out, and hooked up that
night. Even though neither of us was interested in a serious
relationship, we would meet up every now and again and fuck whenever
either of us was feeling especially bored or horny. At the time we
met, I was 20, and Trevor must have been in his late 40s. It made me
feel naughty fucking someone so much older than me. I loved it. It
didn’t hurt either that Trevor had a massive cock, and could
fuck better than anyone else I'd ever met. Well it did hurt a little
bit sometimes, but you know what I mean

After
the traffic cleared out, I saw that the downtown exit was only a few
miles down the road. The next thing I knew, I was parking my Ford
Focus outside of Trevor's apartment. He lived alone in a top floor
flat in one of the more posh parts of downtown. My cock was still
hard, and when I reached the stairs, I could hardly contain myself.
Reaching Trevor’s door, I knocked and waited impatiently for
him to answer. After a few seconds though, he did; I couldn't have
been more relieved.

He
was already naked and half erect in anticipation of the fun we were
about to have. Wasting no time and making no small talk, Trevor
quickly stripped off my pants, T-shirt, and underwear until I was
standing nude in the middle of his living room.

"I
want you to go into my bedroom and get on all fours on the edge of
the bed. I’ll be in in just a second,” he commanded of
me.

Trevor
was a take charge sort of guy, and I’m not exactly the type to
say no to about anything.

I
did as I was told, arching my back and exposing my young, shaved,
asshole. A few second later, I felt Trevor grab both of my cheeks
with his powerful hands. He looked at my beautiful ass with lust and
desire before diving his face in to eat my asshole. I moaned in
pleasure as he worked his expert tongue in, out and around my hole.
Reaching forward, he began slowly jacking my cock.

It
only took a few strokes until I was teetering on the edge of orgasm.
Trevor noticed, roughly flipped me over on my back and took my rock
hard, 7 inch cock into his mouth. I thrust my head back as an
overwhelming sensation of pure pleasure washed over my body. Trevor
began bobbing his head up and down my shaft as I felt my balls
tighten up. Seconds later, my hips twitched and spasmed as rope after
rope of thick, white hot cum shot out of my cock and into Trevor’s
mouth.

“Fuck!!!”
I yelled, as Trevor took me deep into his throat. 


Just
as my orgasm subsided, Trevor crawled up and spit my load into my
mouth. I’d taught him that trick a few months back, and he knew
that it drove me wild. As I swallowed the load I leaned back on
Trevor’s bed a finally relaxed for the first time since my
journey back to school began.

“You
looked like you were wrapped up pretty tight,” Trevor told me,
squeezing my cock and laughing.

“No
kidding. I haven’t cum like that in weeks,” I confessed.

“Well
good, I’m happy to help out,” Trevor told me.

“And
I’m happy to return the favor. Why don’t you lean back
and let me take care of you for a little bit,” I said, sitting
up and gently guiding Trevor down onto the bed.

My
fuck buddy smiled and spread his leg’s apart a little bit so
that I could get better access to his gigantic, 8 inch cock, which
was rock hard and dripping with pre-cum. I grabbed it by the bottom
of the shaft, opened my mouth as wide as I could, and took the head
of his cock. The sweet, familiar taste of Trevor’s pre-cum
filled my mouth as I began slowly pleasuring his cock.

Trevor
moaned as I bobbed my head up and down, taking him just a little
deeper into my throat each time. Trevor moved his hands to the back
of my head and grabbed me by a tuft of hair, moderating my pace.

“I
don’t wanna cum quite yet. Why don’t you lick on my
balls?” Trevor suggested.

Taking
my head off of his cock, I moved my mouth lower, sucking and taking
Trevor’s shaved balls into my mouth. I grabbed his now slobbery
shaft with my hand and with a loose grip started ever so slowly to
jack him off. 


“Yeah
bitch, suck my balls,” Trevor told me, smiling and putting his
hands behind his head.

Removing
my mouth from his balls with an audible *pop* I grabbed Trevor’s
cock a little more firmly and looked him directly in the eyes.

“Daddy,
can I sit on your cock?” I asked him. 


I
felt his cock twitch in my hands. He loved it when I call him daddy.
A sly look came into his eyes.

“In
good time, boy. First I want you to come over here and sit on my
face,” he told me.

Not
having to be told twice, I climbed up on top of Trevor’s face
and sunk my ass onto his mouth. He absolutely loved eating my
asshole, and I absolutely loved letting him. Sitting straight up, I
started grinding my hips back and forth on Trevor’s face. It
felt amazing, and after a few minutes of this, my cock was already
hard again, and I wanted nothing more than to hop on Trevor’s
huge cock. I tried to get up, but Trevor held my leg’s down
with his powerful arms.

“Please
daddy, please let me sit on your cock. I need it!” I whined.

Chuckling,
Trevor finally let me up. With my hard cock poking out in front of
me, I grabbed a bottle of lube from the nightstand and drenched
Trevor’s cock with it. Throwing my hips over his, I placed the
slippery head of his cock at the entrance of my asshole and started
to lean back on it. 


I
moaned loudly as the tip of Trevor’s rock hard cock slipped
inside of me. We’d fucked dozens of times before, but it always
surprised me just how big he actually was. As I sank the rest of the
way down onto his massive shaft, I finally felt my ass cheeks resting
against his hips. I cried out involuntarily as I started to ever so
slowly rock my hips back and forth. It felt so good that I couldn’t
help myself from starting to bounce my ass up and down.

“Fuck!
Your cock is so big,” I cried, reaching down and grabbing my
own shaft, rock hard and absolutely hemorrhaging pre-cum.

Unable
to control himself, Trevor grabbed me firmly by the hips and began to
fuck me hard. Relaxing, I leaned back and braced my arms against the
bed, enjoying the amazing sensation of getting fucked by such a huge
cock. Suddenly, Trevor reached forward and grabbed my nipples,
causing me to cry out in surprise. 


“Yes!”
I cried out, thrusting my hips back against his cock, taking him as
deep as I possibly could.

Grabbing
me by the hips, Trevor threw me off of his cock, flipped me onto my
hands and knees and positioned himself behind me, placing the tip of
his cock at the entrance of my now well stretched asshole. Spitting
on my asshole, Trevor delivered a hard slap to my backside.

“Do
you want my cock?” he asked me.

“Yes,
daddy. I want it bad!” I told him, trying to push back onto his
shaft.

Chuckling,
Trevor delivered another firm, open handed slap to my backside,
stopping me from getting what I so desperately wanted. 


“Please?
Please, will you fuck me?” I begged.

Taking
pity on me, Trevor finally slid his cock back inside of me, filling
my asshole up and causing me to moan loudly. Grabbing me by skinny
waist, my fuck buddy began pounding away at my ass, dipping his cock
in and out and in and out of me.

After
a good solid ten minutes of getting fucked like that, I dipped my
head against the mattress and felt the familiar, amazing sensation of
an orgasm beginning to build in my body. 


“Trevor!
Trevor! Fuck me harder! I’m gonna cum!” I yelled, digging
my fingers into the mattress.

Trevor
did as I asked, pounding me even harder until I felt my orgasm let
loose. My asshole squeezed and contracted around Trevor’s giant
cock as my own cock spurt out a puddle of cum onto the sheets. I felt
Trevor’s cock harden and them spasm inside of me, followed by a
seeping warmness deep in my loins.

“Fuck,
I’m cumming!” Trevor yelled, smacking me on both ass
cheeks.

Lost
in a cocoon of pleasure, Trevor and I’s bodies convulsed and
shook until we collapsed in a heap on the mattress. Wrapping his arms
around my shoulders, Trevor slowly pulled himself out of me, causing
both of our bodies to shake in one last moment of bliss. Overwhelmed
with exhaustion both from the trip and amazing sex, I closed my eyes
and immediately fell asleep.

***

As
I roused from my slumber, the first thing I noticed were the rays of
morning light seeping in through the bedroom window. The next thing I
noticed was Trevor’s lips wrapped around my cock. Smiling, I
reached down and put my hands on his head, letting him know that I
was awake and enjoying the hell out of the treatment I was receiving.

Arching
my back, I savored the luxuriantly warm and wet sensation of the best
morning blow job I had ever received. Most of the time when I slept
over at Trevor’s, he was the top, but every once in a while
something would overcome him and he would be the bottom. When he
grasped his cock with his hand and began licking my balls with long,
slow strokes of his tongue I had a feeling that today was going to be
one of those times.

“Fuck
Trevor, you are so
good at that,” I told my lover as he continued to work my balls
with his mouth.

He
smiled and started quietly humming. The vibrations drove me so wild
that I had to pull away as I didn’t want to cum quite yet and
ruin all of Trevor’s fun. When he noticed how turned on I was
already, he climbed on top of me, straddling my body with his legs.
Pinning down my shoulders, he shot me a devious smile as he
positioned my cock at the entrance to his hole.

Teasing
me, he let the head of my cock slip inside of him before immediately
taking it out. After sticking his fingers in my mouth, he moved his
hands to my nipples and started squeezing them with his wet digits.
This always drove me absolutely crazy, so of course Trevor was a big
fan of doing it. Again, he let my cock slide inside of him, this time
halfway down the shaft. By the time he moved my cock back outside of
his body, I was as hard as I had ever been in my entire life and
going absolutely wild. How he had the self-control to tease me like
this, I’ll never know.

“Oh
my God! Stop doing that! Please! Let me in!” I complained with
a smile on my face.

Smiling
himself, he finally let my cock slide inside of him all the way, his
muscular ass coming to rest against my hips. I moaned and began
slowly working my pelvis, fucking Trevor’s asshole at such a
pace that I could save my stamina for what I was hoping with be
another long fuck session.

Looking
down, I saw that Trevor’s massive cock was already halfway
erect, so I licked my palm, reached down, and began slowly stroking
him. It was only a few seconds until he was rock hard, moaning and
thrusting his cock in and out of my hand while I continued to fuck
his ass. Picking up the pace, we began going at it like rabbits, his
surprisingly nimble body bouncing up and down on my cock.

“Yes!
Yes! Keeping fucking me with your dirty cock! Keep fucking me!”
Trevor yelled out, throwing his head back. 


I
loved when he talked dirty like that; it drove me wild. It seemed
like everything Trevor did when we were in bed drove me wild. Slowing
himself for just a moment, my fuck buddy spun himself around so that
while he was still on top of me, I had the perfect view of my cock
going in and out of him. I reached forward and grabbed his ass
cheeks, spreading them so that I could get a look at my lover’s
tight hole. 


Sitting
all the way up, he slid my cock out of him so that I could see his
asshole gape.

“You
like the view?” he asked, before thrusting himself back down on
my cock.

I
didn’t have time to reply before he laid all the way back and
started squeezing my cock with his asshole. It felt so good that I
didn’t think I was going to be able to hold out any longer.

“Trevor,
slow down, I’m gonna have to cum!” I cried out.

Seeing
that I wasn’t kidding, he slid himself off of me and again
started sucking my cock. It was so deliciously perverse that I came
immediately. After my load filled his mouth, he crawled back on top
of me and again spit my load into my mouth, only this time, there was
a caveat.

“Don’t
swallow it yet, keep it in your mouth,” he instructed me.

I
did just that as he proceeded to straddle my chest with his body.
Jacking off just inches from my face, I knew exactly what he had
planned. I reached out, opened my mouth, and started playing with his
balls with my hand. A few seconds later, he shot his giant load into
my mouth. By the time he was done cumming, my mouth was completely
full and there were strands of sticky jism running out the corners of
my mouth.

“Now
you can swallow,” he
told me.

After
using my fingers to scoop the stray cum into my mouth, I swallowed
both of out sweet loads down like a champ. After opening my mouth to
show him what I’d done, I looked over at the clock.

“Fuck,
it’s already 9:30,” I told him, “I’ve gotta
get going. I’m supposed to register for classes in half an
hour.”

“No
problem, you want some coffee for the road,” he offered.

“No
thanks, don’t have time,” I replied.

He
smiled at me and gave my cock on last squeeze.

“Well,
next time you’re feeling horny, shoot me a text. I always enjoy
our little get togethers.”

I
chuckled, knowing full well that I would.
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It
was Eric Santos’ first day of summer vacation and things were
already looking up. The young man had just received the final grades
from his spring semester classes and was overjoyed with the results.
The weather was gorgeous, his friends would be home any day now, and
Eric had three full months of doing nothing to look forward too. The
only thing that could improve his situation would be if his parents
were home. They had headed to Barcelona on business and would not be
back for another two weeks. 
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It
was an impossibly hot July 4th
weekend the first time I met Jonah Martin. I was at Sutherland Park
with a group of my friends waiting for the fireworks to start when I
was approached by a well-dressed, middle aged man holding an arm full
of groceries. 


“Excuse
me? Yes, you. I was wondering if you would mind helping me unload
some of this stuff out of my car. There’s a six pack of beer in
it for you if you don’t mind helping,” he told me.

I
looked at my friends, shrugged my shoulders, and set off with the
man, eager for a free six-pack. After dropping off the things he
already had, we headed off to his car and started making with some
small talk. He thanked me for helping him out, and introduced
himself. He told me that he lived in Los Angeles, and was only in San
Luis Obispo to visit his family for the holiday. 


After
a short walk, we began approaching a blue Bentley Continental. Jonah
pulled out his keys and unlocked the doors.

“Wow,
nice car,” I told him, peeking my head in and admiring the
interior.

“Thanks.
Hey, you wanna take it for a spin?” he asked me.

I
thought about it for a second, but politely declined. I was very
tempted, but too worried that I would crash it. Sighing at my
practicality, I grabbed an armful of groceries and began the short
walk back to the park. On the way, however, Jonah turned to me and
stopped walking.

“Look,
I’ve got something to confess. I don’t want to embarrass
you, but there’s a reason I asked you to help me out,” he
said.

“Oh?”
I replied, not knowing what else to say.

“Well,
I spotted you from across the way, and to be honest with you, I
thought that you were absolutely gorgeous. I needed an excuse to meet
you, so… here we are I guess,” he told me.

I
was taken aback and didn’t quite know what to tell him. I’m
not gay, but he seemed like a nice guy and I didn’t want to
hurt his feelings, so I decided to let him down gently.

“Jonah,
I’m flattered and all, but I’m sorry to tell you that I’m
not gay. You seem like a nice guy and all, but you’re barking
up the wrong tree,” I said.

“Damn.
I was afraid you’d say that. Alright, I guess I should be a
little more upfront then. I’ll give you 10,000 dollars if you
come back to my hotel room with me.”

My
jaw dropped at the offer. I didn’t know what to tell him. I’d
be lying to say that I wasn’t tempted. I needed the money. I
needed the money badly, but the thought of being with another man
made my stomach churn. 


“Look
Jonah, I appreciate the offer, but I’m still not interested,”
I told him, after my momentary consideration of his offer.

“Ha!
It was worth a shot. Just do me one favor and take my number in case
you change your mind. Please?” he asked, reaching into his
pocket and extending to me his business card.

I
shrugged my shoulders and took it, not wanting to hurt his feelings,
and knowing that there was no reason for me not to. After dropping
off his stuff and receiving the promised six pack of beer, I headed
back off to my friends to enjoy the fireworks, pocketing the phone
number and not mentioning the encounter to anyone.

***

Late
that evening, I found myself in lying in bed unable to sleep,
twirling Jonah’s business card in my left hand and staring at
the phone. 


“Ten-thousand
dollars,” I thought to myself, “ten-thousand goddamn
dollars. Enough to cover my tuition and rent for the rest of the
year.”

I
had been mulling over the question for the previous few hours, and
had finally made a decision. Picking up the phone, I dialed the phone
number on the card. After a few rings, Jonah answered the phone.

“Hello?”
a groggy voice answered.

“Hi
Jonah, it’s me. You gave me your card at the park today,
remember?” I said, trying not to let my voice betray my
nervousness.

“Of
course! I’m so happy that you called. What’s up?”
he replied.

“Not
much. It’s just... Well… Are you busy right now?”

“No,
not at all. Why?”

Taking
a deep breath, I replied.

“I
was wondering if you’re offer still stood,” I asked.

“It
does. Are you going to take me up on it?” 


“I
am. Where are you right now?”

“I’m
at the downtown Hilton in room 2102. How long do you think it’ll
take you to get here?”

“I
won’t be much longer than an hour,” I told him after some
quick mental calculations.

“Good.
I can’t wait to see you,” he said, hanging up the phone.

Getting
out of bed, I threw on a clean pair of clothes, left my apartment,
and hopped in my car.

It
only took me 30 minutes to get there, park my car, and arrive in the
lobby, so I decided to grab a drink at the bar. My hands were
trembling; I was incredibly nervous. I’d be lying if I told you
I didn’t consider bailing right then and there, but the vodka
tonic helped ease my doubts. Looking at my watch, I noticed that it
was time to go, so I downed the rest of my drink and headed to the
elevator.

Walking
down the long hall, I saw that room 2102 was a penthouse suite.
Adjusting my collar, I knocked on the door, but was surprised when it
gave way. Curiously, he’d left the door unlocked and ajar. 


“Hello?
Jonah?” I called, walking into the dimly lit foyer.

“I’m
in the bedroom,” he responded.

Navigating
my way around the large suite, I made my way into the master bedroom
and found Jonah sitting on top of the blankets of the king sized bed,
wearing nothing but a pair of white briefs. I was a little shocked,
but couldn’t help notice that he was in great shape for a man
of his age. His cut muscles were clearly visible even in the dim
light, and while he didn’t quite have a six pack, his body
looked to be free of the kind of fat that middle aged-men can never
seem to shake.

Noticing
the way I was looking at him, Jonah gestured for me to sit next to
him on the bed. Taking off my shoes, I did just that. Immediately,
the older man wrapped his arm around me, causing me to tense up a
little, being unfamiliar with the amorous touch of another man. Jonah
noticed my nervousness and took a moment to reassure me.

“It’s
OK. There’s no need to be nervous. Just relax and enjoy
yourself,” he told me, reaching up to massage my shoulders.

I
took his advice, and after a few seconds actually began to enjoy the
massage I was receiving.

“Why
don’t you take off your clothes and lie down on your stomach?”
he suggested.

Taking
a deep breath, I stood up and removed my shirt, pants, and underwear.
The dye had been cast. As I lied on my stomach, I felt myself being
straddled by Jonah’s powerful body. The next thing I knew, I
felt a warm liquid being poured over my body.

“What’s
that?” I asked him.

“Baby
oil,” he replied, rubbing the warm, slippery liquid into my
back.

I’m
not gonna lie, it felt amazing. As my shoulders began to loosen up, I
began to feel Jonah’s hands move slowly down my body, first to
my lower back, and then to my ass. The sensation was very different
from anything I’d ever felt before. Different, and not entirely
unpleasant. 


“You
like that?” Jonah asked, squirting even more baby oil onto my
ass.

“Yes.
I do,” I replied, blushing as I heard the words escape my
mouth.

After
a few more minutes of getting my ass and thighs massaged, I felt
Jonah place a well lubricated finger at the entrance of my pucker.
The next thing I knew, I felt some pressure down there. Jonah must
noticed my body tense up, as he stopped what he was doing and went
back to massaging my ass.

“Relax,
you’re gonna love it,” he quietly reassured me, putting
his finger back on the entrance of my asshole. 


Letting
the last of my doubts fly away, I felt my hips push back against
Jonah’s finger. I moaned with a mixture of pain and pleasure as
I felt the older man’s digit slide into my asshole. 


“That’s
a good boy!” Jonah said, as he began to slowly move his finger
in and out of my asshole.

It
hurt a little bit at first, but soon enough I felt my cock begin to
harden as I started to genuinely enjoy this pleasure which was
previously unknown to me. Just as I was starting to get into it, I
felt Jonah slide his finger out of me. Soon after, I felt something
thick, warm and hard slide between my well-oiled ass cheeks.

“You’ve
got me hard, boy. Do you think you’re gonna be able to take
this?” Jonah asked me, pressing my ass cheeks together and
slipping his rock hard cock back and forth in between them.

“I
think so,” I told him.

“Alright,”
he told me, squirting even more oil on my ass, “just remember
to relax, and if it starts hurting too much, be sure to speak up,
OK?”

“OK,”
I responded, hopping up onto my hands and knees, arching my back, and
sticking my ass into the air.

After
he positioned himself behind me, I felt the tip of Jonah’s cock
press against my hole. Grabbing me by the hips, I felt the tip of
Jonah’s cock begin to enter me. I moaned and pulled away as I
became overwhelmed by the sheer girth of Jonah’s cock.

“Just
relax,” he told me again, repositioning my ass and putting his
cock back on the entrance of my hole. 


This
time I took his advice.

“Fuck!”
I cooed as I felt his cock begin to inch inside of me.

After
a few seconds of pain and a lot of heavy breathing, I felt his hips
press up against my still oily ass. I felt so full, and looking down,
I saw that my cock was rock hard. Grabbing my ass with both of his
hands, Jonah began rocking his hips back and forth and I began to
experience one of the most overwhelming sensations I’d ever
felt.

“Take
that cock, boy!” Jonah commanded, slapping me on my ass.

“Fuck
me! Fuck me! Fuck me!” I yelled, completely losing control in
the face of the unabashed pleasure. 


Knowing
that I was enjoying the hell out of myself, Jonah started fucking me
harder and harder until I was pressed against the bed’s
headboard. Wrapping his powerful arms around my slick body, Jonah
rammed his cock as deep as he could inside of me, deeper than I knew
was even possible. 


A
few thrusts later, and I felt the orgasm begin to build deep inside
of my body. 


“Jonah,
I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna…”

Before
I could finish my sentence, my entire body erupted in a burst of
pleasure as my asshole squeezed around Jonah’s throbbing shaft
and rope after rope of white-hot cum shot out of my cock. As my body
continued to shake and quiver, I felt Jonah’s arms tighten
around me, his cock stiffen, and a warm sensation seep into my
asshole as the older man came deep inside of me.

His
cock still in my asshole, the two of us collapsed onto the bed,
catching our breaths and basking in our post-coital pleasure. As
Jonah slowly slid his dripping cock out of me, he reached forward and
squeezed my still tender cock. I yelped and shuttered, and Jonah
laughed.

“Glad
you ended up coming over?” he asked me.

“You’re
damn right I am!” I replied, laughing.

Standing
up, Jonah walked over to his briefcase and pulled out a thick stack
of hundred dollar bills.

“I’m
glad you came as well. I’m also a man of my word, so why don’t
you come over and collect your payment.”

The
payment! I was having so much fun that I’d almost forgot why
I’d agreed to come in the first place. I smiled and waltzed
naked over to Jonah, who happily handed me the huge wad of bills. As
soon as I grabbed it, I felt a stream of cum seep out of me and run
down my leg. I turned red and excused myself to the restroom to clean
up.

When
I walked back out to the bedroom, Jonah had already gotten dressed
and was moving his briefcase out to the suite’s living room. I
was a little disappointed. I had so much fun that I was honestly
hoping he’d want to go for another round. 


“I’ve
got some work to do, but I’m going to be in town for another
night. If you want to come over tomorrow, I’d be happy to give
you a bonus,” Jonah told me, apparently noticing the
disappointed look on my face.

I
smiled from ear to ear and told him that I’d love to. After we
arranged a time for our meeting, I reluctantly put my clothes back
on, told Jonah goodnight, and made my way back to my car, the wad of
money sitting nicely in my pocket.

***

I
woke up early the next morning, still glowing from the night before.
My muscles felt great from the lengthy massage, even though my ass
was a little sore. I spent the entire day thinking about the evening
ahead. I felt myself getting aroused once or twice but fought the
urge to jack off; I wanted to save everything I had for Jonah. 


The
evening couldn’t have rolled around soon enough. I left for
Jonah’s hotel room 20 minutes before I should have, hoping that
Jonah wouldn’t mind if I showed up a bit early. After the long
elevator ride to the top floor, I was relieved when the older man
opened up the door with a smile.

When
I walked in, I immediately felt my cock harden. Wanting to make Jonah
happy, I dropped to my knees as soon as the door closed behind me and
started to undo my benefactor’s belt. When I reached inside his
pants, I noticed that his cock was already starting to harden. I
opened my mouth wide, and wrapped my lips around his head, already
dripping with pre-cum.

I’d
never sucked a cock before and was a little surprised at the taste.
It was salty, yet sweet, but I found myself loving it nonetheless. As
I began bobbing my head up and down I felt Jonah’s hands grab
the back of my head.

“Yeah,
suck that cock!” he told me, pushing my head towards his body.

I
coughed and gagged as Jonah’s shaft slid into my throat.

“Sorry,”
I told him as I pulled my head away, the slobber dripping down my
chin and onto the ground.

“Don’t
apologize. You’re doing great. I’ll teach you how to suck
cock like a pro. First though, why don’t you get out of those
clothes,” he told me.

I
stood up and got of my clothes as fast as I possibly could. Looking
down, I saw that my cock was already rock hard and pointing toward
the ceiling. Getting back to the task at hand, however, I dropped
back to my knees and again wrapped my lips around Jonah’s cock.
After a few bobs, the older man again put his strong hands behind my
heads and pushed down.

I
relaxed my throat and let Jonah’s sizable shaft slide in. I
gagged again, but this time didn’t pull my head away. Strands
of thick slobber shot out the sides of my mouth and onto my chest.
After a few seconds, I pulled my head up and caught my breath.

“Good
boy,” Jonah told me, patting me on my head.

Without
being asked, I again took Jonah’s cock into my mouth and down
my throat. This time I didn’t gag, so I began sliding his cock
in and out of my mouth and throat. Jonah moaned, and I smiled, happy
to get ahold of this new skill. Realizing that he was about to cum,
Jonah pushed me away. Unable to contain myself, I reached down and
started jerking my cock.

Watching
me with a lustful gaze, Jonah stripped his clothes off. Pushing me
onto my back, the older man climbed in between my legs and put the
tip of his cock, wet with slobber, against my asshole.

“Do
you want me to fuck you?” he asked, rubbing his cock against my
ass, teasing me.

“Yes!
Please! It’s all I could think about all day!” I laughed,
trying to edge my ass onto his cock.

Mercifully,
Jonah began easing his cock inside of me. Still loosened up from the
day prior, I took his cock inside of me with a lot less pain. I
moaned loudly as I felt his hips press against mine. Leaning forward,
Jonah pressed his body against my cock and began slowly moving
himself in and out of my asshole. 


My
body shook and quivered as waves of pleasure rolled over my body,
Jonah’s rock hard cock fucking me slowly and deliberately. As
he picked up the speed of his fucking, I began moaning louder and
louder as the pleasure began to overwhelm me. Tilting his body up, he
grabbed my cock and began slowly jacking me off as he fucked me.

“Fuck
me, Jonah! Fuck me with your cock!” I cried.

It
was only seconds until I was on the edge. As Jonah squeezed my cock
just a little harder, I felt my body contract and my load shoot onto
my belly as the most intense orgasm I’d ever experienced rocked
my body. 


Sensing
that Jonah was getting close to cumming, I slid myself off of him and
wrapped my lips around his cock. As soon as he was inside of my
throat, I felt him stiffen and explode; Jonah moaned wildly as spurts
of his thick jism shot directly down my throat. Swallowing with
pleasure the cum that remained in my mouth, I looked up at Jonah and
smiled, knowing that I’d done well pleasing my new friend.

“Damn!”
was all he could manage to say.

After
a few minutes of us lying naked in the foyer, Jonah stood up and
wordlessly went to the living room, grabbing and delivering the bonus
he’d offered me. Taking it, I made him promise to call me the
next time he was in town. I asked him if the offer t