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Going Gay for Gina

I sipped at my pint of beer, my eyes following Gina as she moved around behind the bar. Paul was talking to me, but I wasn’t listening. All my attention was on Gina, hoping for another glimpse of the gorgeous cleavage, or maybe that she would come out from behind the bar and I could enjoy the shape of her ass in the short, tight, skirt she was wearing.

I came to the bar two or three nights a week after work. I know my wife hated it, but sometimes you need to get away from your family, particularly when your family nags incessantly about the garbage or the light that needs replacing. I’m only forty six, there ought to be more to life than this I thought, taking another sip of beer. I barely tasted it.

“Are you even listening to me?” Paul asked having finally caught on to my lack of attention. I just shrugged a half apology at him. He followed my gaze to Gina who was leaning across the bar to pass someone a drink. Her low cut top put her substantial breasts clearly on display.

“Give it up man. She’s too young for you and too good looking, even if you were single, which you aren’t.”

“What?” My voice rose an octave or more in protest. “I’m just looking.”

“If you look any harder her clothes are going to fall off.” Paul laughed. “You don’t stand a chance.”

“She’s a nice girl, I just enjoy talking to her.” My denials weren’t even convincing to my own ears.

“And she enjoys taking your money.” The words were harsh but Paul delivered them with a smile and without malice. We had repeated variations on this argument most weeks for months now. It didn’t stop me looking at Gina.

In her twenties and with that long brown hair and a figure that would make any woman jealous, Gina was in her prime for this job as a bartender. She captured the attention of all the males in the bar and if the women weren’t so happy it didn’t matter because the men were buying most of the drinks anyway.

Paul was at least partly right in that Gina dressed to impress the male clientele and was only to happy to deliver beers with a smile and let them enjoy the scenery. There’s nothing wrong with taking advantage of what God gave you right?

But I spoke to her most weeks and she really was a nice girl. She knew my name, she always asked how I was doing. No, I didn’t really stand a chance with her, but a man could dream. And look.

“Well it’s time I got home, the little woman will be wondering where I am.” Paul drained his glass and rose to his feet. I smiled at him, dragging my eyes away from Gina for long enough to be polite. Paul’s a good friend, and his wife is a nice woman.

“See you tomorrow?” I asked.

“Sure.” Paul waved and turned to leave. I turned my attention back to Gina who was deftly fending off the advances of an overeager patron. Despite her short skirts and low cut tops, Gina was all look but don’t touch.

Which was fine by me because I really enjoyed looking. I leaned back in the booth I was sitting in and watched as Gina worked her way around the room picking up glasses and chatting with the locals. The new guy, behind the bar was also watching her. Not that I could blame him and besides young and good looking as he was, he probably stood a chance with her. I didn’t spend too much time looking at Alex though because Gina was moving in my direction.

When she finally reached my table she smiled at me and I smiled back. I always took the opportunity to chat with her any chance I got.

“Another of the usual?” She asked me, pointing at my now almost empty glass.

“Please.” I said, smiling at her again. “How’s your evening going?”

“Could be worse.” She shrugged, picking up Paul’s empty glass, but lingering to talk with me. I tried to keep my eyes up on her face, though it was hard to resist the pull of her exposed cleavage.

“Customers giving you a hard time?” I asked, eager to keep the conversation going.

“Hardly.” There was laughter in her voice as though the idea was absurd. “I can handle them easily enough. You’re all putty in my hands.” She gave me a wink

As she leant forward a little to speak to me I found my eyes drifting downwards, when I pulled them upwards she was looking at me and smirking.

“See!” She said. I was glad of the low lighting to hide my embarrassment. She just giggled. “Guys are easy.”

“For you maybe.” I said, hoping it sounded like a compliment rather than creepy. “Who’s your friend?” I nodded towards the bartender. Gina turned her head to see where I was looking.

“That’s Alex.” She said a smile curving her lips as she paused to study him. “I guess they decided it was time us girls had something to look at.”

“He is… uh… quite good looking.” I said, my voice thick. Gina laughed again.

“Oh he’s very good looking.” She said. “Bet he looks even better with his shirt off!”

Her words conjured a brief image of the two of them together, both of them topless. I coughed and shifted in my seat, but Gina didn’t seem to notice, she was too busy ogling Alex.

I couldn’t quite suppress the pang of jealously. It was irrational of course. She was too young for me, too good looking for me, and also I was married. But I just wished she looked at me the way she had looked at Alex. A silly middle aged man’s infatuation, nothing more than that.

I watched as she weaved her way back through the tables to the bar. She and Alex exchanged glances and smiles, but they didn’t speak to each other. Just fromt he looks though I was sure they would be fucking before the week was out. That pang of jealousy shot through me again, but I brushed it aside and instead enjoyed the fine view of Gina walking back towards me with a glass of beer in her hand.

I got another glimpse of heaven as she deftly deposited the glass on my table. She knew I was looking and I think she lingered in that pose for just a moment longer than she really needed to.

“Keep the change.” I said, holding out a $10 bill. She grinned at me and reached out for it, her low cut top showing even more of her amazing breasts.

“Still my best customer.” She said with a wink before turning to leave.

Was it my imagination or did she wiggle her ass a little as she walked away from me.  I kept my eyes fixed to it just in case she did it again but sadly there was no repeat.

I stayed there for another hour, nursing my drink because my wife would not be happy if I came home stinking drunk. I watched Gina’s flirtation with Alex build slowly. She barely spoke to him and rarely looked at him while he was looking but despite that I could tell she was fueling his interest.

And she had competition. While there were far more men than women in the bar, the females practically threw themselves at Alex. I could see why. With his blonde hair, blue eyes and muscular physique he was definitely much nicer than what they had waiting for them at home or anywhere else for that matter.

*     *     *     *     *

I observed the growing physical relationship, I wouldn’t call it a romance, between Gina and Alex from a distance. Of course there was no way I could know for sure if they were fucking, but everything about their interactions screamed it. They would touch each other in casual, but oddly intimate ways. Not to mention the endless series of secret glances, grins and winks they exchanged.

“That lucky bastard is playing hide the salami with her.” Paul observed a few days later. And while I didn’t like to think of Gina so crudely, I agreed with him. Particularly about what a lucky bastard Alex was.

The other change came slower and more subtly. I noticed that Alex began to take on a possessive view of Gina. That his eyes followed her around the bar and that his expression changed when she was flirting with the patrons. As a recipient of the occasional flirtation anything that dampened Gina’s enthusiasm was a very bad thing. But I could hardly object could I?

They never did anything in public mind you. No kissing, no fondling. I don’t think I ever even saw them hold hands. Not until one night a couple of weeks later when I was heading to the restroom. It’s back along a hallway and away from the bar itself. There are a couple of other doors along that hallway which are marked private and I always assumed they were for storage. Usually those doors were shut, but tonight one of them was open, so I looked in.

Alex and Gina were kissing passionately. I paused, staring even though I knew I shouldn’t. Alex’s hands groped Gina’s ass, pulling her against him and from the way her lips locked with his she clearly wasn’t resisting. I stood there a moment too long and Alex became aware of my presence.

He stared at me, not even stopping kissing, then his eyes still locked on me, he pulled up Gina’s skirt so that the curve of her ass and her black thong panties were exposed to me. I stared as his hand squeezed her ass. She moaned a feeble protest but didn’t actually reach back to cover herself.

Still staring at me, Alex broke the kiss. Surprised, Gina looked around and saw me. Alex’s hand was still on her exposed ass and I was standing their watching them like some sort of voyeur. I fled to the restroom, heart pounding and cheeks flushed with shame. What must Gina think of me now? But it wasn’t her face that stuck in my mind, it was Alex’s smug grin. He had done that to me deliberately.

I avoided the bar for the next few days but eventually I slunk back in. Gina spotted me almost immediately. I froze in place expecting anger and maybe to be thrown out, but she just gave me a cheeky grin and winked at me. It seemed my sins were forgiven.

Well, by Gina at least. Alex hadn’t forgotten. He didn’t seem angry either but that smug look on his face put me firmly in my place. He was standing behind the bar and I found myself turning away and going to my usual seat rather than have to face him and order a drink. That cowardice earned me a sneer from him.

I sat there for a while, wondering what to do and cursing myself for being so pathetic. I almost left, but Gina came over. It seemed like her top was even lower cut than usual and whatever she was wearing pushed her breasts up and out. I tried not to stare.

“Your usual?” She asked and I felt like she knew exactly what I was thinking as I looked everywhere but right at those gorgeous breasts.

“Yeah.” I said, I had to swallow twice just to get the word out. “You’re looking… nice… this evening.”

“You like?” Gina smiled at me and then pirouetted, showing off her outfit and body for me. I loved it. “I’ll be right back.” She said before walking off.

My eyes followed her ass across the floor. She paused part way to the bar and I looked up to see what had happened. She had turned her head and was watching me. As soon as she caught my gaze she winked and started walking again. My cheeks flushed with embarrassment, what must she think of me.

“It’s okay that you look.”

I glanced up in surprise, I hadn’t heard Gina approach. She was leaning over me, her voice low.

“You’re a nice guy and I can tell you enjoy what you see.” She thrust her chest out and my eyes were immediately drawn to her breasts. “I don’t mind.”

I shifted in my seat, my cock stirring at this blatant display. I wanted to reach out and touch them so much.

“Does your wife not give you any, is that it?” Her voice was soft and gentle.

I’d never told her I was married, but I wore a ring so it wasn’t surprising that she knew. Still, the sob story about a wife who doesn’t understand, that would be lame. I just shrugged instead. She was so close to me now, whispering in my ear so no one else could hear. Her hair tickled my cheek and I drew a shuddering breath.

“Do you think about me when you jerk off?”

I couldn’t believe she’d said that. This was like one of my fantasies, because she was right, I did, all the time.

“That’s okay too.” She continued. “I think it’s kinda hot that a guy wants me so badly. I bet you loved seeing my ass, did you stroke that night.”

I nodded, I had no words. I could feel sweat tickling the back of my neck. The air felt overwhelmingly thick. I wanted this to last forever.

“I need to get back to work.” She said and I moaned in disappointment, my cock threatening to pop out of my pants. “I’m closing tonight, let’s chat.”

My wife was going to be furious with me if I stayed that late, but I couldn’t say no to Gina. I just nodded again, wordless and horny. She gave me another wink and then sauntered away. As I watched her I realized that Alex was staring at me. I couldn’t read his expression, but it wasn’t friendly. Maybe Mr. Stud wasn’t everything he was cracked up to be. Maybe she was looking for a bit of maturity?

I called my wife and made my excuses. I had to work late, it was such a cliche. I was such a cliche. The middle-aged man with a crush on a woman in her twenties. But god that ass and those tits, how could I possibly say no?

I sat in the bar all evening long, nursing my drink, not wanting to get drunk. Gina didn’t come back over, but she would glance at me from time to time and give me a wink. Any time she thought I was watching she’d give her ass a little wiggle, or she’d lean over the bar to show off her cleavage for me.

Alex must have suspected something was going on, because he was staying closer and closer to Gina all the time, following her around the bar. Of course that put a cramp on her style and she shot him nasty looks, so he had to back off. I chuckled and sipped my beer. This must be quite the blow to his ego. Though there were plenty of other women eager to hang all over him.

With so much time to kill I started to watch him more and more. He was a good looking young man and there was a confidence to the way he moved that must be appealing to women. I thought again about the way Gina had been kissing him and his hands on her ass and I wondered what they would have looked like naked. It was a weird thing to be thinking about, I must have been getting tired.

I can’t have been very subtle about my observations either because he spotted me looking at him, and returned my gaze with a smirk. I found myself looking away even though I hadn’t done anything wrong. Why was he acting so smug now? Wait till he realized I was going to spend some time with his girlfriend tonight. I flicked my eyes back towards him but as soon as I did that smug grin spread over his face again and he stretched, muscles bulging as he did so. It was like he was posing for me. Did he think I wanted to see that? Did he think I was interested in him? I turned away hastily.

The evening dragged on. My wife called several times, but I ignored her. I was fixated on one thing. I wanted my private conversation with Gina. Finally the lights dimmed and brightened for last call and ever so slowly everyone filtered out of the bar.

Alex had already left, and as promised Gina was the one closing up for the night. I just sat there quietly, trying to be patient even though my heart was beating like a jackhammer. Why had she asked me to stay? What did she have in mind?

At first she ignored me, walking around and picking up any stray glasses, wiping down the tables and the bar. I wondered if I should say something, but I didn’t know what to say so I just sat there and watched her.

“You enjoying the view without people getting in the way.” She asked, without turning her head. She was leaning over one of the tables wiping it down and her ass was pointed directly at me.

“Yeah.” I said, my voice think. Gina laughed.

“You’re funny.” She said. “Does my ass get you hard.”

I blinked, not expecting such a direct question. Gina laughed again.

“Relax.” She said. “I told you, it’s kinda hot when guys are so into me. So are you a leg man, an ass man or is there something else you like.”

She turned and thrust her chest out, giving it a little shake. My mouth hung open and I was glad I was sitting down so the table hid my erection.

“That’s what I thought.” She gave another wink. “My tits get me great tips.”

She dropped the cloth down on the table she had been cleaning and walked over to sit down next to me.

“How long have you been coming in here?” She asked.

“Five… six months.” I said.

“Not long after I started, coincidence?”

I shook my head, cheeks flushing. She was so bold and confident, it made me nervous.

“Aww, sweet!” She grinned and then sat down at the table opposite me. Leaning back she put her feet up on the table giving me the perfect view of her amazing legs. I blushed again and she giggled.

“I wanted to ask you something.” She said, the smile vanishing from her face as she looked at me intently. I pulled my eyes away from her legs and forced myself to pay attention. “It’s about Alex.”

Of course it is, I thought to myself. My feelings must have shown on my face because she frowned.

“He’s a great guy.” There was a defensive note to her voice. “He’s very attentive and he’s totally into me and… god just look at him!”

As she spoke one hand reached down to smooth her skirt and pull it back down her legs. My eyes wandered to watching it as her fingers fiddled with the hem of her short skirt and I found myself staring at her thighs.

“I mean it’s good, you know.” She continued. “We’re like really compatible, and the sex is great, that matters. What about you and your wife?”

The abrupt topic change caught me off-guard. I was busy staring at her legs and only half listening to what she was saying.

“Oh, well, we’re an old married couple. You know?” I tried to pass it off.

Was it my imagination or as Gina pulling her skirt up a little higher? It was probably just an accident, but I couldn’t pull my eyes away, even though it must be really obvious what I was doing.

“She not giving you any?” The blunt question made me flush with embarrassment. “You don’t have to answer, I already know.”

This time it was obvious when her fingers pulled the hem of her skirt higher, revealing more of her pale thighs to my hungry eyes.

“I can tell from the way you look at me. You need it bad don’t you?”

I didn’t speak, didn’t know how to respond. My lips licked my dry lips. I just needed her to pull her skirt higher, to show me more. I was ready to do whatever she wanted to see that.

“Alex gets like that sometimes, that’s when I know I should give him something a little special.” The way she said that I knew she was talking about sex, but I wasn’t sure what she meant exactly. “You’ve got to keep your man happy or he might stray.

Her skirt was half-way up her legs now, much higher and I would be able to see her panties. God I wanted to see her panties.

“You want to stray don’t you Roger?” The skirt inched higher and I squirmed in my seat. “You need it don’t you? You can feel that urge to fuck.”

I was mesmerized. I couldn’t speak, I couldn’t look away. The sound of the word fuck from her lips made my cock twitch and harden.

“Thing is, Alex wants something more. He wants my butt.”

Shocked my eyes jerked from the teasing promise of paradise and up to her face. She didn’t seem at all embarrassed by the discussion.

“You mean he ah…” I cleared my throat not sure how to continue but wanting the clarification.

“He wants to stick his dick up my ass.” Her words were crude but her face remained angelic. “You guys like that don’t you?”

“Some, I guess.” I acknowledged. The look on her face said she didn’t it was only some.

“I don’t do anal.” It was a matter of fact statement. “I’m not letting him shove it up my butt. But I don’t want him to stray.”

I listened, confused. Why was she telling me this, what did she expect me to do or say to her intimate revelations?

“So I’m thinking, how do I give him what he wants without having to do it?” She raised an eyebrow questioningly. “It would have to be someone else right?”

Her hand was moving the hem of her skirt again. It was so high now that any moment here panties were going to come into sight.

“Not a girl though. I’m not having some skank wiggling her ass for my boyfriend. She might get ideas. He might get ideas. No, it has to be a guy.”

I didn’t say a word, my eyes were glued to her crotch now as ever so slowly her panties came into view. Plain white panties, some people would have been disappointed, but I was in heaven. I wasn’t really paying attention to what she was saying.

“I mean Alex wants ass right? What’s the difference?”

I nodded, staring as she lifted her ass off the chair slightly so she could tuck her skirt under it, completely exposing her panties to me. They were skimpy little things and so thin. I could see the bulge of her pussy through them.

“And I’m wondering, who do I know who might do that for me?”

Her hand slipped into her panties, pushing out the material and it was obvious where her fingers were going. I didn’t realize I’d been holding my breath until I let out a shuddering breath.

“You would do that for me, wouldn’t you Roger? If I asked nicely. If I offered  you something in return.”

She bit her lip, her chest heaving as her fingers dipped into her cunt, hidden only by the thin material of her panties. I couldn’t speak, I couldn’t breathe, I just watched as she pulled her hand free of her panties and raised it to her mouth. Her middle finger glistened with her juices as she touched it to her full lips.

“What could I do for you Roger?” She asked then slid her finger into her mouth, her lips caressing it.

My cock pulsed and throbbed in my pants, desperate for release. Gina hadn’t let me see any part of her body and yet I hadn’t felt this hard in years. All I could think of was those lips of hers wrapped around my dick instead of her finger. She removed her finger from her mouth and smiled at me.

“Is there’s something you’d like Roger?” She asked, thrusting her chest out and giving me the perfect view of her spectacular cleavage. “Is there something you need?”

It was crazy that I was even considering this. I was married. I was straight! But, oh god I wanted Gina right now and I realized I’d do almost anything to have her.

“Are there things your wife won’t do for you Roger? Naughty things you think about when you’re on your own? Things you think about when you look at me?”

It was too much. If she kept this up I was going to cum just sitting here. Gina seemed to sense that and  eased up the pressure just a little. Taking her feet off the table, she smoothed down her skirt again. I felt a pang of disappointment as her panties disappeared from view.

“I would be very grateful.” She said, smiling. “So what do you say?”

The smart thing to do would be to go away and think about it calmly and rationally. Have you ever met a guy with an erection who does the smart thing?

“Yes.” The word was whispered and I can’t recall actually making the conscious decision to do this, but once said it felt irreversible.

I’ve never been with a guy, I’ve never been interested in guys. I admit Mark is attractive, but I’m not into that. I just couldn’t say no to Gina.

“Are you sure? You’d do that for me?” The smile that spread across Gina’s face sent warm tingles through my body.

I was so enraptured I didn’t realize that Gina had pulled out her phone and was calling someone.

“He said yes.” She said, her voice now almost businesslike. “Come here.”

She put the phone down and turned back to me.

“Alex will be here in a moment.”

I blinked in surprise, we were going to do this now? Somehow I had expected more time to adjust to the idea. Perhaps she was scared I would back out if I had time to think. But why was Alex waiting for her call, had they planned this whole thing out?

I didn’t have time to process what was happening before Alex strolled in from the back of the bar. Had he been here the whole time? The smug grin on his face was almost unbearable, but I had told Gina I would do this, how could I back out now?

Alex stopped and leaned against the bar looking at the pair of us, obviously waiting for something. It was easy to see why women found him attractive, but how would it feel to be fucked by him? I shivered.

“Well.” Gina said, a hint of impatience in her voice. “Go and tell him what you want?”

What I wanted? I didn’t want this, she wanted this. I was helping her! Her hand stroked my arm reassuringly and I felt warmth flood through me again. I got to my feet and moved slowly towards Alex, who turned his full attention to me. As I drew closer his smile grew larger and larger. The bastard was enjoying this.

I wanted to punch him, though given the difference in our physical conditions that would have ended badly and besides I needed to please Gina.  So instead I stopped just in front of him, trying to resist the urge to slouch and look at the floor.

“I’d… ah… that is… would you fuck my ass?” I asked and as I spoke my cheeks flamed red with shame.

Alex just stared at me, savoring the moment. I almost broke and ran as the silence stretched out endlessly. Then he threw his head back and laughed. It wasn’t a friendly sound, it was booming and mocking.

“Sure. Why not.” He shrugged acting as though he was doing me a favor. “I’ve got some time to kill.”

I was scarlet now shame and embarrassment threatening to overwhelm me. The way he was demeaning me with Gina watching was almost unbearable. At the same time I couldn’t back out without disappointing her.

“You’re not much to look at.” Alex’s eyes raked my body as he assessed me. “But I guess from behind I won’t care. Go on then, pull your pants down and over the stool.”

He gestured towards the bar stool next to him and I gaped. He wanted to do this here and now, without any preparation. My determination faltered. Then I felt Gina’s hand on my arm, stroking me.

“It’s okay.” She said. “I’ll help.”

She lead me over to the bar stool. I didn’t resist, this was what she wanted after all, what I had agreed to. Alex watched, silent but still mocking as I pulled down my pants and my boxers.

“I think you’re going to enjoy this.” Gina said, glancing down at my hard cock and winking. “Now lean over.”

I did as she told me, feeling very exposed now with my naked ass thrust out for both of them to see. My cock, still hard, pressed against the pillow of the bar stool. I stood there for what seemed like forever, half naked and extremely vulnerable, waiting for something to happen. Eventually I felt cool fingers on my ass and I clenched, nervously.

“Relax.” Gina’s voice was soft and soothing. “It will only hurt if you fight it. You don’t want it to hurt do you? This will help.”

Her soft fingers stroked my ass, spreading something cold and sticky between the cheeks. I realized she must have brought some lube and I was pathetically grateful though I wondered how much planning she and Alex had done for this.

I closed my eyes taking deep, slow breaths and tried to relax as Gina’s fingers delicately spread the gel, pressing against my asshole. She pushed, firm, steady pressure and I groaned as her finger penetrated me.

“Mmmm. See, you like that don’t you.” She teased me, leaning down to whisper in my ear as her finger pushed in. “Alex is so much bigger. All you have to do is lay there and take it.”

She worked her lubed finger in and out and I felt my body start to respond My cheeks flushed with renewed shame, I hadn’t expect to react this way though perhaps it was for the best.

“I knew you were the one.”

Then her finger was gone and I felt strangely empty. She slapped my ass lightly with her hand.

“All yours Alex.” She said, her tenor of her voice changing as she spoke to him. “You’re going to love it, he’s so tight.”

I glanced round. Gina had her hands around Alex’s neck and they were kissing passionately. Serving me up for her lover seemed to have turned her on. I hoped that meant good things for my reward afterwards.

Alex broke off his kiss and moved towards me, his hands going to his zipper as he approached. That smug, self satisfied grin on his face again, the one that made me want to punch him. But I wasn’t going to punch him, instead I was offering up my ass to him.

He pulled his cock free and I bit my lip. He was hard and Gina was right, he was big. Panic swelled inside me and I almost stood. But Gina was next to me again, her hand softly caressing my face, her smile encouraging.

And then I felt Alex’s cock pressing where Gina’s finger had been only minutes earlier.  So much bigger, forcing the cheeks of my ass apart. That pressure again, slow and steady but building, never letting up until he pushed past and into me. My groan this time was louder as Alex’s huge cock slid deeper and deeper into me.

“He’s all in.” Gina grinned. “You took his whole cock you slut.”

The word surprised me it felt like a slap in the face. I was doing this for her after all, well and my reward.

“How does it feel, that big cock in your tight ass?”

Gina’s eyes glittered with excitement as she watched my face. I could tell she was enjoying this, maybe even getting off on what was happening to me. But it was too late to try to stop it. Alex grunted, his hands holding my hips, his cock embedded deep in my ass.

“Damn you were right honey. I can’t believe you got him to do this.”

He began to rock his hips, moving slowly inside me and I couldn’t help myself, I moaned. Something about his movements, the pressure of his cock, it felt so good. My cock twitched and throbbed.

“What did I tell you? Roger here is so pathetic, he’ll do anything for me. What I can’t believe is that he actually thought I’d ever let him touch me.”

Gina wasn’t looking at me any more, her attention was all on Alex. She stood, grinning in triumph and moved round to watch as Alex pulled back and then thrust his cock back into my ass, making me moan again. I heard her words, but I couldn’t process them, couldn’t understand what she meant.

“How’s it feel babe? Is ass as good as you dreamt it would be?”

“So fucking tight.”

Alex gasped, moving faster now, actively fucking me. As he shoved into me, my cock rubbed against the soft cushion of the bar stool pillow and I moaned again. Gina had tricked me, I should stop this now, but I didn’t want to. Alex thrust into me again and I groaned in pleasure.

“I didn’t realize you were a closet fag Roger. I just thought you were a desperate perv.”

Gina was openly mocking me now. Humiliation washed over me, but all I did was let my head fall forward and push back against the cock in my ass.

“Fuck him harder Alex, he likes it.”

I could tell that Gina was getting of on this, on her manipulation of me on being able to humiliate me like this. Part of me was ashamed, but my cock just wanted more. And Alex gave me more, hammering into me again and again

“We need a video of this.”

Gina pulled out her phone and held it up to record her boyfriend fucking my ass.

“Make him groan, I love it when he groans.”

Alex’s hands gripped me harder, it hurt, but I didn’t care. My cock throbbed and pulsed as he fucked me, driven only by his own pleasure.

“Smile for the camera fag.” Gina instructed me. “Do your friends know what a cock slut you are? Does your wife?”

Her words stung. She had manipulated me, used me and now she was humiliating me. But all I could think about was Alex’s cock.

“No.” I croaked.

Alex slammed into me again and again, and I could tell he was close. I pushed back against him, tightening my ass around him, to my shame I realized I was milking his cock, proving Gina right. She watched and laughed.

I knew I was close to cumming myself, but suddenly Alex withdrew. I whimpered, thrusting back, wanting more. Hot cum splashed onto my ass cheeks as I squirmed on the bar stool. Alex pulled his zipper up and walked away but Gina stayed to watch as I thrust my cock against the bar stool, humping it frantically until I came.

She waited until I was done, spent and panting, before she spoke again.

“See you tomorrow night Roger. I have all sorts of fun ideas now that I know what you’re really into. You can let yourself out.”

With that she put her phone away and walked off after Alex. I just lay there, muscles weak a sense of calm descending on me. I tried to process what had just happened and what it meant.

I had just taken Alex’s cock in my ass. Gina had video. Did she really think I would come back to this bar ever again. Would I really come back tomorrow?

What excuse could I give my wife?


If you enjoyed this story check out some others also available on Amazon:

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.

He Sampled Her Boyfriend: Trying Bi While She Watches

Sean’s always been a normal, straight-laced guy, into girls and beer. His friend Anna has a wild side though. When they end up drunk and watching porn together, she notices how much attention he’s paying to the guys in the video. Is he a little curious?

After Sean gets excited hearing about Anna’s friend with benefits and the size of his endowment, Anna knows exactly what to do. She brings Miguel home and encourages Sean to go gay so she can watch.

This story features elements of bi-encouragement, female domination and erotic humiliation.

My Wife Turned Me Gay

Dan’s wife Marissa has a fantasy involving two guys and she wants to see it happen. What starts out as a bit of rear end teasing becomes much more serious when she brings her ex Logan into the mix.

Dan’s never done anything with guys before and he’s not sure he wants to, but things with Marissa are so hot that she can get him to agree to just about anything.

Including Logan.

This male POV story features MMF, creampies, femdom humiliation and bi encouragement.

If you’re looking for a longer read then check out one of my boxed sets.

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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