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He Sampled Her Boyfriend

I’m not into guys, really. I’ve never been into them. Anna never believes me about that, she’s always making sly jokes or hinting at stuff, but I’m not gay. Maybe I’m not quite as straight as I thought either though.

When Anna came over for our regular Beer and Pizza night on Friday I didn’t think anything about it. We’ve been friends since college and this has been our routine ever since then. Unless Anna is in one of her obsessive phases where she can’t stop humping her boyfriend long enough to come over. Fortunately none of her boyfriends last that long. I swear she’s working her way through the entire male population of the city.

Usually though every Friday she comes over to my place with beers and a movie. I supply the pizza and we both get buzzed and laugh at shit. It’s a great way to let off steam after a long week of doing nothing worthwhile at work. The  movies Anna brings are usually crap but after a few beers it doesn’t matter. We heckle and laugh and just chill.

No, it’s not sexual. We did kiss once, years ago, but Anna clearly wasn’t into it so that’s as far as it’s ever gone. Soon I’ll be the only straight guy in the city who hasn’t gotten in her vag. I guess that makes me special? Yay lucky me!

This weeks movie was some shitty rom-com thing that couldn’t even afford recognizable actors. God knows why she picked it, Anna has to be about the least romantic person I know.  She’s more interested in what’s in a guy’s pants than what is in his heart. It was short too and we still have a couple of beers and some pizza left to finish.

“So what we gonna watch now?” I asked taking another swig of beer and savoring the bitter liquid. Anna shrugged, then grinned.

“Porn?” She asked. That was her favorite suggestion. I swear Anna watches more porn than most guys do. Normally I say no. Tonight I was drunker than usual and well, honestly, I hadn’t gotten any in ages. I was horny okay?

“Sure.” I said, taking another swig of the beer. Anna looked surprised but she didn’t hesitate, pulling out her phone and swiping through to find something, then casting it onto the tv. Figures she’d have a porn stash on her phone, can’t go without for fifteen minutes!

She wasn’t messing around either, this was some hardcore shit. It started with a woman on all fours and taking a giant cock in her pussy. I leaned back, shocked more by the abruptness than the content. I guess I’ve always been a little vanilla in my tastes, but it’s not like I haven’t seen this stuff before. Anna laughed at my reaction

“We haven’t even gotten to the good part yet.” She said.

I either had to look at her and acknowledge we were both sitting her watching porn, or just keep staring at the screen, so I stared at the screen. It’s awkward watching porn with friends. Your body doesn’t care of course, it just reacts, but your brain is screaming the whole time “don’t get hard, don’t get hard!”

I sprung.

Anna looked straight at it of course. She just smirked though and didn’t say anything. So I sat there and pretended it wasn’t happening. If in doubt, deny!

The porn was certainly attention grabbing, the big titted blonde was still on her hands and knees but now she was working on a cock with her mouth as well as taking it from behind. If the first one had been huge, this one was off the scale massive. I stared in awe as she somehow swallowed the whole thing.

“Impressive isn’t it?” Anna grinned at me and I nodded non-committally, swiftly returning to watching as the blonde bobbed her head up and down, taking that huge cock into her throat.

It was just so big. Far bigger than me certainly, bigger than I’d really thought a cock could be. And the man who owned it had a swagger to him that said he knew he had more than most. Were there other guys like that out there.

“Can’t take your eyes of it.” Anna teased. “Wishing you were there?”

“I’m not gay Anna.” I sighed, her constant innuendo was getting old.

“But you’re spending more time staring at that guy’s cock than you are at those big tits. Don’t you like tits any more Sean?”

“Give it a rest Anna. I’ve seen the way you stare at women in porn but I don’t go calling you a lesbo!”

“That’s because I’m not.” Anna, shrugged. “I tried it, back in college, it’s fun but it’s missing something. That thing!” She laughed pointing at the huge cock which was now spurting all over the blonde’s face and neck.

“Wait, what, when?” That bit of news caught me by surprise. I thought Anna told me about all of her sexual encounters.

“Oh back in college mostly,  and occasionally… you know. We’re not all as repressed as you Sean. Some of us can be honest about our desires.”

“Yeah everyone knows how much you love cock.” I shot back, but you can’t shame Anna when it comes to sex.

“And what about you? You’re not into guys okay. Are you into cock? Or do you want cock to get into you?” She snorted with laughter but she had hit on a nerve and I didn’t have a good comeback line.

See my dirty little secret is that I do look at the guy’s cocks when I watch porn. I’m really not into guys at all, but there is something about the shape of a cock as it slides into a mouth or pussy. I don’t know, it’s just… exciting.

The video had finished and Anna was staring at me now, she knew she was onto something. I should have denied her accusation, but I’d left it too long.

“It’s okay Sean. It’s nothing to be ashamed of.” She said, her voice soft and soothing. “Seriously that thing was beautiful. Who wouldn’t want it?”

I looked down at my hands, deeply uncomfortable and not trusting myself to speak. I needed to change the subject, but I didn’t know how or to what. Anna had found a weakness though and she wasn’t about to let go.

“Have a told you about Miguel?” She asked. “My current FWB”

“FWB?” I didn’t look up.

“Friend with benefits.” She said and I could hear the laughter in her voice. “Mostly one, big, benefit.”

“How big?” I couldn’t help myself, I looked up as I asked the question. Curiosity will get you every time. Anna’s eyes captured mine and she smiled lewdly.

“Bigger than the one you just watched.” She said. “He’s a mouthful and then some.”

“You can…” I paused trying to frame the question, but Anna knew exactly what I was asking.

“Took a little practice, but yes.” She said. “You have to kind of build up to it, you know?” She paused glancing at my crotch and the obvious bulge there. “I don’t mind if you jerk off.” She said. “It’s porn, that’s what it’s for.”

I stared back at her, unable to look away now. This was my friend for years. My platonic friend, and she’d just told me to masturbate right in front of her. How fucking weird was that?

“Actually it’s kinda hot to watch a guy stroke.” She continued. “It’s okay, I know you’re not as big as Miguel.”

Ouch, that hurt. Though I had no doubt it was true. Still… I unbuttoned my jeans and slipped my hand inside. My cock was hot and hard to the touch.

“Still so modest.” Anna smirked. “Let me tell you more about Miguel’s cock. It’s not the longest I’ve ever had but it’s thick, that makes it hard to fit in my mouth.”

I let out a soft moan, squeezing my shaft tighter as she spoke. I could picture her leaning over this Miguel and slowly taking his big cock in her mouth, its thickness pushing her lips apart.

“Like I said you’ve got to build up to it. I lick it first. Long, slow strokes along the shaft. Miguel really likes that. Gets him so hard. And then I work up the shaft to the tip and I run my tongue around it, just teasing you know? Flicking the tip and making him twitch.”

My cock pulsed, I closed my eyes. It was easier than looking at Anna and I could picture her tongue on that big cock. My hand pushed deeper into my pants, stroking and squeezing my dick.

“Then, when I’ve got it good and wet, I take the head in my mouth. No teeth, that’s important, though some guys like it. Just the head, sucking, swirling my tongue around it. I use my hand on his shaft, kinda like you are right now.” She giggled gently.

I moved my legs apart, my jeans were pushed down now as I sought easier access to my cock. Too far gone to think clearly I pulled it free from my boxers so my hand could move easily up and down.

“That’s better isn’t it?” Anna encouraged me. “Mmmm…  nice. Stroke it, just like I stroke Miguel.”

My only answer was a groan.

“Of course Miguel always wants more.” She continued. “So I work his cock into my mouth, bobbing down taking more each time. It’s so big I can’t take it all without throating him. That takes practice, or you’ll throw up. You’ve got to kind of relax and go with it. Miguel, he gets carried away sometimes, if I don’t take him deep enough he may grab my head and push, but I know what I’m doing. I keep sucking and tonguing his cock as it goes deeper. It feels amazing to have that hot, thick shaft in my mouth. I know you’d like it.”

I grunted again, my hand slick with my pre-cum as it moved up and down my cock, my mind fixated on Anna’s every word.

“Miguel has stamina, I love that about him, but nobody can take that for very long.” Anna whispered, her voice low and throaty now as her own excitement came out. “I can tell when he’s about to cum. It’s the way his cock twitches and throbs in my mouth. Sometimes I swallow, sometimes he likes to cum all over my face. Which would you like to do Sean?”

She stopped talking, waiting for an answer to her question perhaps, but I had no answer. I was lost in my own fantasies now. The thought of that huge cock with lips wrapped around it blotted everything else out. My hand squeezed and stroked, a blur as I worked myself towards my own orgasm.

Anna watched silently, perhaps not wanting to disturb me when I was so close. And I was close. With another moan I thrust my hips up and cum spurted from my cock to land on my stomach and t-shirt.

“Mmmm…. I think you needed that.” Anna said when I was done.

I looked at her, now deeply embarrassed by my performance.

“Dude, I keep telling you, it’s okay to want cock!” She grinned. “Time for me to go, see ya!”

*     *     *     *

Sleep well?

The text from Anna popped up on my phone the next morning. As usually she packed a lot of innuendo into a few words. I wasn’t rising to the bait.

Yeah

I responded, keeping it short so I wouldn’t get drawn in.

So… you want to see it?

That made me pause. It was early still and maybe my brain wasn’t awake, but I couldn’t think what it was. Then, it dawned on me. She was offering to show me Miguel’s cock. The one she had described so lovingly the night before. The one I had jerked off thinking about.

I was glad I was on my own at home and not out in public, because I can’t imagine what my reaction would have looked like to strangers. The smart move here was to say no and maybe Anna would drop it. Okay, she probably wouldn’t drop it, but no doubt Miguel would be history in a couple of weeks.

Sure.

Yeah, that’s not what I was going to type, not until I started pressing the letters. Thing is, I really was curious if this cock lived up to the hype. I mean, bigger than the one from last night’s porn? Nah. Couldn’t be.

Except it was. I mean it’s hard to judge scale on a screen the size of a phone but I knew the size of Anna’s hands and it sure like it was her delicate fingers wrapped around that massive shaft. As promised not only was Miguel pretty long, he was fat. It seemed like Anna’s, admittedly dainty, hands could barely wrap themselves around his thickness.

What would it feel like I wondered, to touch a cock like that. The warmth, the soft yet hard feeling and the ridges just beneath the skin. Miguel wasn’t cut, but the foreskin was pulled back to expose the glistening purple head of his cock and it was easy to imagine myself jacking him, moving the foreskin across that head.

You hard?

No.

But I was. My cock was rigid in my boxers and my mind was, again, full of images of Miguel’s cock.

Sure.

Anna was certain she’d got me figured out and the frustrating thing was she was right. I just didn’t want to have to admit it to her. She wasn’t going to give up though. Another picture arrived, this one even more graphic than before.

Anna’s hands were still wrapped around the shaft, but I could see I her tongue as well touching the head of Miguel’s cock and what could only be cum was dribbling down his shaft and over her fingers.

Don’t spend all day in bed.

I waited for another text, another picture, but there wasn’t one. Anna was done with her teasing for the moment. She was right, I was in bed. I like to sleep in on Saturdays. I like to lay in bed and jerk off. I stared at the photos on my phone my hand wrapped comfortably around my cock. It just felt right. I didn’t make a conscious decision, I just started stroking again.

At least Anna wasn’t here this time, although she obviously figured this was what I’d do when she sent the photos. She knows me too well. Part of me wanted to get up just to spite her. But most of me just wanted to cum.  So I flipped between the pictures again as my hand began its familiar Saturday morning routine. Up and down, squeezing. Thumb spreading the pre-cum over the head of my cock.  Unlike last night where the goal was to cum and cum quickly, this morning I was going to tease myself.

Damn, that cock was huge. And the way her tongue just licked at the purple head of it. That cum, dripping down over her fingers. I could picture a hand moving up and down the shaft, milking every drop from his cock. Just like I was doing to mine.

*     *     *     *

I wasn’t expecting any visitors that evening, but when I answered the buzzer it was Anna, so of course I let her up. Opening the door to her I was surprised to see a large, well built man standing next to her.

“Hey Sean, this is Miguel.” Anna waved her hand in Miguel’s direction, her eyes full of mischief. “I thought it was time you met.”

“Uh… hey Miguel. Come in.” I waved them both into the apartment and then closed the door behind them. “So… uh. Nice to meet you.” I floundered. “Anna’s said’ good things about you.”

Anna snorted and hurriedly covered her face with her hand. I glared at her. Miguel didn’t seem flustered or concerned about the byplay. He seemed like the sort of guy who was always laid back and confident. Something I’d never been.

“Have a seat.” I said, gesturing towards the living room. Anna lead Miguel to the sofa and they sat down next to each other, her hand on his thigh. I glared at her again, but she just raised her eyebrows in pretend confusion. “So can I get you anything?” I asked.

“A beer would be nice.” Miguel said. I nodded and headed to the kitchen to grab some from the fridge. Whatever Anna was up to this time, I could probably do with some alcohol in my system. When I came back, Anna’s hand had moved from Miguel’s leg and was now blatantly resting on his crotch.

She glanced over at me as I entered the room, but made no effort to move her hand. I handed Miguel a beer and then offered another bottle to Anna, she indicated to put it on the floor so I bent down and placed it next to her feet, an action which brought me much closer to Miguel’s crotch than I wanted to be. Close enough to see that under Anna’s hand was a substantial bulge. She really wasn’t kidding about how big he was. I immediately flashed back to the photos from this morning.

When I stood up again Anna was watching me, a sly smirk on her face. I felt my cheeks heat slightly, but couldn’t say anything without cluing Miguel in on what was going on. So instead I sat down and tried to start up some casual conversation. It was the usual stuff about weather and work and sports, but it was hard to concentrate because the whole time Anna’s hand was moving.

She did it slowly and subtly enough that at first I thought I was mistaken, but soon it became clear that she was massaging Miguel’s dick right in front of me. Miguel didn’t say anything, but he also made no effort to stop what she was doing. Instead she spread his legs wider apart, lounging on my sofa.

I tried not to stare, but it’s one of those things that’s hard to ignore. I’m sure it must have been obvious that I wasn’t really listening. More than once I found myself expected to answer a question and not being sure what I’d been asked. The bulge in Miguel’s jeans just kept growing. Anna continued to run her hands along the now obviously erect cock and I found my eyes being drawn to it again and again.

“Sean is really curious about your big cock.” Anna said suddenly. I almost jumped out of my seat in shock at her words and opened my mouth to deny it, but she just kept going. “Why don’t we let him see it?”

“Sure.” Miguel shrugged, like it was no big deal. Anna’s hands deftly unzipped him then worked on the belt and buttons.

“People are always curious about Miguel’s dick.” She explained. “He’s used to it.”

I just sat their like an idiot as she moved his jeans and briefs down enough to pull his cock free. It was massive and hard and right in front of me. I stared silently as Anna wrapped her hand around that thick shaft and slowly jacked Miguel’s cock. Her eyes were on me the whole time.

“It really is big isn’t it Sean?” She said, her hand moving up and down, the motion mesmerizing. I nodded. “So did you cum this morning? Did you jerk off to the pics I sent you.”

I didn’t answer her, but my flushed face and the fact I couldn’t pull my eyes away from Miguel’s cock for more than a few seconds was the only response she really needed. Her hand kept it’s slow and steady pace, teasing Miguel’s dick, keeping him hard but not getting him too worked up. Her fingers looked tiny wrapped around him.

“What did you think about Sean? Did you think about touching his big, hard cock? He’d let you. He’s used to curious people.”

I licked my lips, watching intently. Miguel didn’t speak, he just leant back against the sofa, eyes closed and enjoying Anna’s touch. The invitation hung in the air impossibly long and I found myself paralyzed. Part of me really did want to know what it would feel like.

“Come here.” Anna said simply and it was as though the decision had been taken from my hands. I crossed the floor to stand in front of them in seconds and then sank down onto my knees, ever closer to that huge cock. Anna reached out with her free hand and guided mine directly onto Miguel’s member.

It was hot to my touch, much like my own, but so much larger. My hand curved around his shaft automatically, muscles well trained from hours of jerking off over the years. Miguel moaned slightly, enjoying the new sensation. Anna grinned in satisfaction, then moved her own hand out the way.

“Go on, stroke him.” She urged and I obeyed, my mind floating in a haze of lust. I could feel him against the palm of my hand, skin soft but the cock itself so hard, and so big. I moved my hand up and down, mirroring the slow strokes that Anna had been using, his foreskin pulled back as my hand moved down, revealing the glistening pre-cum on his cock head. Anna saw where I was looking and she knew exactly what to say.

“You want to taste him, don’t you?” Her voice was so soft and gentle, careful not to break the spell of arousal I was under. I nodded, I didn’t even realize I’d done it until she smiled. “Do it, remember what I told you.”

I leaned in, my mouth opening and my tongue coming out. Pulling Miguel’s foreskin down with my hand to fully expose his cock head I touched the tip of my tongue to his swollen, purple glans. He moaned louder this time, clearly enjoying my attention.

“That’s it, Anna encouraged me. Lick him, taste him.”

I slowly ran my tongue around Miguel’s cock head, tasting his salty pre-cum and then, remembering Anna’s description from the night before I used my tongue on the length of his huge cock, soaking it with my saliva. I don’t know if I understand what I was doing or why, but Anna knew. She knew exactly what I had to do next.

“Take his cock in your mouth.” She urged me. “Suck his big cock.”

I hesitated for a fraction of a second, but I had already gone too far to stop now. Opening wider I slipped the head of his cock over my lips and into my mouth. Miguel just lay there, passively receiving pleasure for the moment. I swirled my tongue around his cock head, sucking on cock for the first time.

Anna let out a low moan of her own and I glanced over, she had her hand under her skirt and no doubt insider her panties. Watching my performance must have turned her own more than just watching porn did.

“Don’t stop.” She said. “Suck on his cock. Take his dick in your mouth.” Her words sounded harsher now as her breathing sped up.

I bobbed my head up and down just as I had seen on the porn the previous night, gradually taking more and more of Miguel’s huge cock into my mouth. I felt myself start to gag and hurriedly pulled back.

“Is that all you can take.” Anna challenged me, her hand still in her panties. “Miguel needs more. You know you want to taste it all.”

I tried again, my eyes watering as I took even more of Miguel’s prick in my mouth, tongue swirling, sucking on it feeling the ridges slide between my lips. Every time though I felt myself start to gag. Finally Miguel’s patience ran out.  He reached out and his hands wrapped around my head, pulling me down on his prick.

Instincts kicked in and I struggled, but it was pointless, Miguel’s grip on me was too strong, I gagged and choked as more and more of his thick cock slid into my mouth and then my throat. The feeling of pure helplessness overwhelmed me.

“You’re right Sean, you’re not gay.” Anna rasped. “You’re just a cock sucking. If you could see what you look like. So fucking hot.”

Miguel thrust his hips, fucking my mouth, using my face for his pleasure. I could feel the pulsing and throbbing of his cock and knew he must be close. I fought harder, knowing what would come next, but it was pointless.

With a groan and a thrust he came, spurting down my throat, his hands finally letting go of me. I pulled my head back just in time for the second spurt of cum to land on my tongue, my mouth filling with the salty taste of Miguel’s cum. The third and fourth landed on my face as I knelt there gasping for breath.

Anna shuddered and moaned out her own orgasm, watching as Miguel deposited the rest of his load on my face and neck, then she pulled out her phone a snapped a pic.

“For the next time you claim you’re not a fag, cum slut.” She teased. I had no response, not after what I’d done. I just knelt there, my cock hard and pressing against my pants, but no one seemed to care about that.

Anna pulled her skirt back down and leaned over to kiss Miguel who zipped up his own pants.

“Thanks babe.” He said. They both stood.

I looked up at them in confusion. They weren’t going to just leave me like this were they? Anna walked Miguel to the door, they kissed again passionately. “Call me.” She said to him. He nodded in that laid back manner he had and then left.

I stared at her in a mixture of embarrassment and frustration. After what I’d done shouldn’t I get… something? Anna grinned at me.

“I can see you enjoyed that.”

I nodded, shamefaced. “Yeah… but…”

“Oh Miguel’s not gay Sean. He’s a taker not a receiver.”

My cheeks flushed at her words.

“Don’t worry though, any time you get a craving, just give him a call. He’s always horny.” She pulled a sharpie out of her pocket and scrawled a phone number on front door. “There, so you can’t lose it.” She grinned at me again. “God, if you could see your face right now. You’ve got cum everywhere!”

“But… I…” I struggled to find the words to explain what I was feeling and needing right then. Anna seemed to get it.

“Sorry Sean… I just don’t see you that way.” She said softly. “You know that. I mean you’re a decent looking guy, well apart from the cum.” She giggled. “But you’re just too gay. It was hot watching you two though.”

I reached down and pulled my hard cock free. It felt small in my hand after holding Miguels. Anna grinned.

“That’s it.” She said. “Give yourself what you need. “Stroke while you lick up Miguel’s cum.”

“Unghhh.” I responded.

“Faster.” She urged. “Jerk it fag boy. Cum for cock.”

Her words for too much for me. I moaned and shuddered, muscles tensing and releasing as I shot semen all over my floor. Anna winked at me.

“See you Friday.” She said. “I just thought of a great movie for us to watch!”
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Sucker - Bi Teasing, Encouragement and Humiliation

Simon has never done anything with a guy so why does his friend Brenda keep teasing him about being gay?  Okay maybe he might have looked once or twice. But that doesn’t mean anything. Does it?  But Brenda is determined to show Simon who and what he really is, will Simon have to admit he’s a sucker?

This male POV story contains themes of erotic humiliation, bi encouragement and female domination.

The Complete Femdom Fantasies Collection

Twelve sizzling femdom stories in one boxed set! The Complete Femdom Fantasies features BDSM, erotic humiliation, cuckolding, creamy delights, pegging and gay encouragement.

Explore every crevice and kink in this steamy collection.

Stories include:

● Serving Up My Dirty Little Secret - His wife is determined to tease his dirtiest fantasy out of him. And when she does, she sets out to make it happen. But does he really want her to serve him up a cream-pie? And just how far will she go to make it happen?

● Made to Wear the Brat’s Panties (A Panty Thief’s Sissy Training and Humiliation) - James should never have stolen Samantha’s panties. Now that she knows what he did she wants them back and she plans on making him pay for his perverted desires.

● Begging for More - Daniel’s arrogant treatment of the female students is tamed when he sets his sights one particular girl who isn’t impressed by his charms. She sets out to show him what it’s like to be fucked and used. Before she is finished with him, he is begging for it.

●  I’m Going to Take Your Wife - It’s obvious Mary is hot for Gary and Gary’s wife Stephanie doesn’t seem to mind, but will Mary’s husband admit his true desires and ask Gary to take his wife?

● Sissy Maid Pansy - Maybe it was a mistake to take the bet his wife made him? Because when he loses he has to spend the week as her pretty sissy maid. And now Claire is ready to explore every one of his secret sissy fantasies. The ones he didn’t know she even knew about.

And eight more freaky femdom tales guaranteed to heat you up. Cuckolding, humiliation, sissification, creampie eating, forced gay humiliation and many more femdom kinks satisfied!

Panty Lover Collection #1

Collecting four installments of the Panty Lover series:

1) I Bought Them for You - Kate buys some sexy new panties, but she doesn’t plan on wearing them.

2) A Present for You - Kate has a present delivered for Mark at his work, what could it be?

3) New Panties for Mark - Kate takes Mark shopping for more panties, but what will her friend Amy say?

4) Halloween Panties - Kate takes Mark out to a Halloween party all dressed up.

So Small - The Big Tale of a Small Man

Brian’s visit to a massage parlor for relief results in his “little problem” being exposed to the women there and his humiliation in front of and by them. The humiliation spills over into his work life when one of his colleagues finds out about his size issues.

This collects all four parts of the novella So Small in a single volume. The story features femdom and small penis humiliation.

Available at Amazon from Mark Adams
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