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Bottoming Out

by Mark Adams

“Do you have a girlfriend James?” Amelia’s innocent-seeming question came out of nowhere as she perched herself next to me on the arm of the sofa.

“Uh… no,” I answered glancing at her pretty, heart-shaped face framed by artfully wavy blonde hair. I’d never spoken to Amelia before, but I knew she was Logan’s girlfriend and that just added to my discomfort.

Finding myself unable to hold her gaze for long, my eyes roamed first to the glittery low cut halter-top she was wearing and then, realizing the danger of that down to her smooth long legs topped by a tiny tight skirt and only inches aware from me. That wasn’t any better so I forced myself to look at her face again. Her lips twitched with the hint of a smile, clearly, she knew the effect she had on me.

“Perfect, then there’s no one to complain if I sit on you.” She announced, before placing her firm ass directly on my lap, swiveling round so she was at an angle and could still look me in the face.

I tensed, girls didn’t usually behave this way around me, plus there was Logan to think about. But I couldn’t exactly push her off my lap now, could I? And I was now intensely aware of her cleavage, so close to my face. Amelia smirked at my obvious discomfort but made no effort to get up.

“So no girlfriend. Boyfriend?” Her question caught me by surprise again.

“N-no.” I stammered, my cheeks flushing hot with embarrassment. “I’m not. You know… not that there’s anything wrong with that.”

This time my behavior provoked a peal of laughter from Amelia’s provocative lips. “Well, I’m glad to hear you’re not some sort of hater James. And, you know,” She leaned in a bit as she continued. “It wouldn’t be anything to be ashamed of.”

“Well, no, I mean it’s fine, I just,” I floundered, my cheeks like flaming beacons now.

“So if you were, would you be a top or a bottom?” She asked her eyes dancing mischievously. My eyes bulged and my mouth hung open, I had no idea to respond to that. Amelia laughed again.

“Oh, you’re just too easy to tease.” She said, her smile taking the sting out of the comment. “You need to toughen up a little or this frat will eat you alive. You’d definitely be a bottom.”

“Uh, where’s Logan?” I asked trying to move the conversation onto more comfortable and safer territory.” The twitch of Amelia’s lips told me she knew exactly what I was trying to do.

“Oh, he’s getting me a drink.” She gestured off towards a mass of people. “Don’t worry, he’s not going to be threatened or anything.”

That stung. Okay I’m definitely not built like Logan is and I’m not a football player either, but his girlfriend was sitting on my lap, shouldn’t he be a little jealous?

“I mean,” She continued, “Logan is definitely a top.” She winked and laughed again.

At this stage, I desperately wanted to get out of this conversation and away, but with Amelia sitting on my lap there was no way to do it gracefully, I was stuck there.

“Besides, you’re far more comfortable than the arm of the sofa.” Amelia wiggled in my lap, apparently looking to get even more comfortable. “So you’re just being a gentleman, right?” She pushed back into my lap and even though I knew it was deliberate on her part I couldn’t stop my body’s reaction to her firm butt.

Amelia leaned in closer so that she could whisper into my ear. “I mean it’s not like you’re taking advantage is it?” She wasn’t wiggling now, she was slowly grinding her ass cheeks against my hardening cock. “Don’t worry, it will be our little secret. Oh, look there’s Logan!”

With that she raised her hand and shouted to him, waving her boyfriend over. I shrank down into the sofa, praying that Logan wouldn’t figure out what was going on. If I pushed Amelia off me that would only advertise the situation, all I could do was let her play out her little teasing game and deal with the embarrassment.

Logan sauntered over to us and I marveled at how people just seemed to melt out of his way as he walked. One of the reasons I hated parties like this was the crowds, none of whom even seemed to acknowledge my existence at all. Amelia was right, Logan would definitely be a Top.

On reaching us he leaned down and kissed Amelia, not a peck on the cheek but a passionate kiss, returned with enthusiasm by his girlfriend, and as she did so she pressed her ass firmly back against me.

“Hey.” He said to me by way of greeting when he finally came up for air.

“Ah… Hi.” Was my articulate response but his attention was already back on Amelia.

“What you up to babe?” He asked.

“Just waiting on my drink.” Amelia held out her hand to take the plastic cup full of beer from Logan. “What took you so long?”

“Are you kidding babe, this party’s crazy. Like the whole frat is here!”

“So you’d rather spend time with your friends than your girlfriend.” Amelia fake pouted and Logan rolled his eyes.

“Come on babe! Besides,” He gestured at me, remembering my presence finally, “you’ve made yourself comfy.” Suddenly I wished he’d continued ignoring me.

“James here was the perfect gentleman when there was nowhere for me to sit while waiting for my boyfriend!” Amelia responded, pressing her ass firmly against me and causing a wave of pleasure.

“Okay, okay.” Logan raised his hands admitting defeat, “I’m sorry alright?”

Amelia rose from my lap and molded herself against Logan, kissing him languorously.  I stared at the ass that had only moments ago been wedged against my erection. At least, I thought, she had him distracted so he wouldn’t notice the lump in my pants.

As she led him away, Amelia glanced back at me and winked. I guessed the two of them just liked to play games with each other and I was a convenient prop. If I got blue balls in the process, it was no worry of hers. I sat there for several minutes waiting for my erection to subside. It didn’t matter that I knew she was a flirt and a tease, with a body like that I just couldn’t help reacting to it.

Perhaps if I did have a girlfriend of my own and bit less pent up sexual frustration it might be easier. But, shy and new to the college, I had neither of those things and a lot of sexual frustration. I wondered again why I’d come to this party. I don’t like parties, I’m always out of place at them. But, how else was I going to make any friends at this new place?

When everything felt back to normal I got up, planning to get myself a drink. Perhaps I would fit in better if I was at least a little drunk.

*     *     *

Two drinks later I was definitely a little drunk but I still felt isolated from everyone else at the party. I wandered from room to room at the house, lingering on the outskirts of the conversations but never included in them.

Eventually, I retreated to a quieter part of the house and from there to the bedroom where all the jackets were. It was time to get out of here and go home.

“So have you ever done it?”  Amelia spoke just as I was reaching for my jacket. I whirled around to see her leaning against the side of the door watching me. I tried not to think of her ass pressing against my crotch.

“Done what?” I asked, more than a little confused.

“You know… taken a cock.” Her lips exaggerated the word cock and I noticed some slurring in her words. I wondered how many drinks she had had by this point in the evening.

I wanted to tell her to fuck off. I wanted to see what was under that glittery top. I wanted her to leave me alone. I wanted to fuck her on the bed on top of everyone’s coats.

“Leave me out of your games,” I said, picking up my coat.

“You’ve thought about it though right?” Amelia continued taking a wobbly step towards me. “Thought about cock.” again she exaggerated the word, going for shock value. “It’s okay, you can tell me all about your faggy urges.”

I looked at her in shock. “That’s not okay,” I said, anger flaring in my gut. She waved my outrage aside like it didn’t matter, moving closer to me step by step.

“You’re the type, I can tell.” she teased, standing right in front of me now so that I could see down her top. “Do you think about sucking, or would you rather bend over?”

“Get out of my way,” I said, but the words lacked any force and Amelia just smiled.

“I get it, James. I like the feel of a big, stiff, cock.” She said pausing between each word for effect as her hand reached out to cup my crotch. I tensed, and a crooked smile spread across her face. “You like me talking about cocks don’t you James?” She teased, her palm massaging my crotch. “Are you sure you’ve never sucked dick? I love to run my tongue up Logan’s fat, hot, shaft.”

Her hand moved on my dick, teasing it hard through my pants. My breath came in ragged gasps. I knew I should pull away and get out of here, whatever game she was playing would end badly for me. She was so close, her chest pressed against me, her hand, molding to my erection.

“Mike,” I whispered. Her eyes widened and she giggled.

“Oh my god. I was right!” She squealed and I cringed at how loud her voice seemed but her hand was still cupping my cock.”Did he have a big thick dick?” She teased me.

“And did you suck Mike’s dick, James?” She pressed. I nodded my head and her grin widened at that. “You liked it didn’t you, I know you did? It feels so good to have a hot cock throbbing in your mouth and hear them moan for you. What did you do for Mike?”

As she asked the question she steered me back onto the bed, encouraging me to sit down, her hand still massaging my crotch.

‘It was just a bit of experimentation after school.” I tried to explain, not wanting to sound weak. Amelia stared at me intently, biting her full lip. She seemed fascinated. Swiveling around she straddled my lap and I groaned as she pressed against my cock.

“Tell me all about it.” She purred.

*     *     *

The summer before college Mike and I spent a lot of time together. That wasn’t unusual, we’d been friends all through school, but it felt different now. We were going to different colleges, we wouldn’t see each other every day as we had for years now.

With both my parents working we had my house to ourselves all day long during the week which meant we could do anything we wanted. Mostly that was playing World of Warcraft but as the summer crept on we gradually got a little braver. Sometimes we’d help ourselves to a beer from the fridge, and then one day Mike found the porn links in my browser.

It was embarrassing of course but Mike just laughed and started scrolling through the videos. Soon he was watching them and while it was a little awkward at first, they were still hot.

“Fuck, look at the tits on that one!” Mike exclaimed. I’d never heard him talk so crudely but the porn just seemed to bring it out and he wasn’t wrong, the blonde pornstar had huge breasts. My passivity only encouraged him. “I’d love to drill that pussy. I wonder if she takes it up the ass.” His comments got more vulgar and aggressive as his excitement grew.

I didn’t expect what happened next though, With a grunt, he shifted on the bed and unbuckled his jeans, then unzipped them. Shoving his hand into the waistband, he pulled out his cock.

“Mike!” I cried out, shocked, but he just laughed.

“It was getting tight in there. Got to let the snake breath, you know?” He said.

I couldn’t help myself, I looked down at his crotch. He had his cock in his hand and it was large, larger than me at least. He didn’t seem to have noticed me staring yet, his own eyes focused on the porn. I couldn’t look away, the porn playing on my computer just background noise to me now, instead, I watched as his hand moved slowly up and down the thick shaft of his cock. I watched as his cock swelled and grew harder and bigger in his hand. I stared at the purple head, shiny with Mike’s pre-cum.

“Well? Help a guy out.” Mike’s voice broke the spell. He stared right at me and I frowned, wondering what he meant. “Come on man, give me a hand!” He urged gesturing towards me with his hard-on.

The rational part of my mind knew this would be a bad idea and I should end things now, but instead, I reached out arm trembling slightly and wrapped my hand around the soft yet hard flesh of his cock. It felt so similar and yet so different to my own. The size, the fit even the texture not quite the same.

Mike groaned, taking pleasure in the touch of my hand on his dick. “That’s it, tighter.” I squeezed just a little at his instruction, not wanting to hurt him.

The whole thing was surreal, following his directions I stroked and squeezed and jerked his cock as he sat there on the edge of my bed, watching porn on my computer. I didn’t really know what I was doing, mostly just repeating the thing that felt good when I masturbated myself and trying to adjust when Mike grunted out another command.

Mike didn’t reciprocate or touch me or even look at me as I jacked him off, he just watched the porn videos. I’m not sure how long I did it for, but long enough that my wrist became uncomfortable. When I moved to release his cock, Mike’s hand clamped down on my, forcing me to keep going.

He didn’t say anything, but I could feel he was close by the way the muscles in his body tensed. I speed up my strokes eager to give him the pleasure he obviously craved. Moments later he gasped and a splatter of hot cum landed on my thumb, followed by several more dribbling down my hand.

The spell was now broken and I pulled away and rushed off to the bathroom to clean his cum off me. When I came back he was standing and buckling his pants back up, his cock already away. I felt a small pang of disappointment at that.

“Same time tomorrow?” He said, not looking me directly in the eye.

“Sure.” I nodded, although I wasn’t certain what I was agreeing to.

The porn video was still playing on my computer after Mike left, but I didn’t masturbate to that, instead, I thought about how his cock had felt in my hand.

Mike did show up at my house at the same time tomorrow and the next day and every day during the summer and we did play games. We just added a new element to our routine. Each day before he left we would watch more porn and I would jack Mike’s cock until he came. He never touched me, blatantly taking advantage, but I went along with it. And then after he left I masturbated remembering how it felt. And that’s how things stayed until the last day of summer.

“Fuck  I’d kill to have someone suck my cock like that,” Mike said. He was sitting on my bed as usual watching porn on my computer while I knelt and stroked his hard cock. “Bet it feels so damn good. I wouldn’t tell.”

I glanced up at that last comment, he was looking directly at me for once and not at the porn. I hadn’t misheard, he wanted me to suck his cock. My hand didn’t slow down, his cock both hard yet soft to my touch and I wondered what it would feel like.

“Just once,” Mike said, still looking at me. I couldn’t say no to him, I nodded.

Licking my lips, I opened my mouth, and, lowering my head slowly I slid his cock into my mouth, feeling the smooth skin on my lips as I took just the head in.

“ Fuck yeah! Mike grunted, clearly enjoying the feel of my mouth on his cock. Encouraged, I swirled my tongue around his cock-head, teasing it, tasting the pre-cum that oozed out.

“Unhh, faster like the slut is doing it.” Mike urged me on. I couldn’t see the video from this angle, but I’d watched enough of them. I started to bob my head up and down, taking more of his cock into my mouth, sucking and licking it as his obvious excitement spurred me on.

I gagged slightly as I went too deep and pulled back, one hand still stroking the base of his shaft as I licked and worshipped. The twitching and throbbing of his cock was the only warning I got. With a grunt, he thrust his hips up and my mouth flooded with hot, salty cum.

*     *     *

Amelia’s grinding against me had my cock rock hard as I finished my confession to her. Her eyes were bright and her cheeks flushed as she leaned in close.

“It felt right, didn’t it.” She breathed softly. “Sucking on cock. Helping him cum.” Her hips kept moving and I realized I was dangerously close to cumming just from the stimulation. I nodded, it was true, it had felt right.

“What are you two up to?” Logan’s voice, taut with anger,  cut through the haze of my lust and I froze in panic, with Amelia still on my lap.

“Oh relax.” Amelia laughed it off. “James here isn’t into me. He prefers guys.” The erection she was still pressing against proved that untrue, but I certainly wasn’t going to say anything under the circumstances. Let Logan think I was gay, let them all think I was gay if it meant I didn’t get beaten up.

“Oh yeah?” Logan didn’t seem to believe her. The way he was standing it seemed like he could launch himself at me any minute. “You a faggot James?” He said it like he wanted to pick a fight.

I nodded, cheeks flushing, and not quite able to say something out loud but my non-verbal response didn’t convince him.

“Or do you just say that to creep on girls, huh?”

This time I shook my head but realizing that silence would not be enough I croaked out a response. “No, I-I’m gay.” Logan frowned, but his stance relaxed and I started to breathe again.

“It’s true,” Amelia confirmed getting off my lap and pressing herself against her boyfriend, “He was just telling me what a cock slut he used to me.”  She giggled at this, and Logan smirked.

I sat there, crossing my legs trying to hide my excitement. Amelia was exaggerating what I had told her and it was embarrassing but I’d take it over a beating from Logan.

“You know,” Amelia began, twirling her hair with one hand while she kissed Logan’s neck. “I’ve always wanted to see two guys go at it.”

“Fuck that!” Logan swore, pushing her away. “I’m no fag.”

I looked at the door, wondering if I could make a break for it, but realizing I’d never make it past Logan.

“What if you got to do… you know… the thing I won’t let you do?” Amelia teased. “ I bet James here would be happy to help?”

I looked back and forth between them as they talked trying to figure out what exactly they were referencing All I knew for sure was that it involved me somehow.

“Imagine how tight it will feel.” Amelia cooed, pressing her body against Logan again, her hand cupping his crotch. “And you don’t need to worry about my feelings or hurting me. Don’t you want to fuck a slut in the ass?

My eyes widened in shock at that, she meant me, I would be the slut who took it in the ass. I had to get out of there before this got any worse. But it was already too late. Logan didn’t say anything, but he reached back and pushed the door closed. I had no way out now, not without alerting the entire party.

Amelia turned to look at me and her face was sympathetic. As she leaned forward my eyes drifted back to her cleavage. God, why did she have to be so hot?

“Come on James, you know you want this really. If it was Mike you’d do it wouldn’t you.” She said. I wanted to shake my head, but I couldn’t because it was true. If Mike had had a little more time he’d have done this for sure.

“So just relax and let it happen.” Amelia continued. “I’ll be here to make it feel extra good.” She licked her full lips as she said this. “I make things feel very good don’t I?”

I nodded like an obedient puppy, my cock twitching in my pants as I remembered her sitting in my lap.

“Take your clothes off and lean over the bed, I’ll help you get ready.” She encouraged me and almost dream-like I obeyed her.

The room felt cold without my clothes, but my skin was hot. The fabric of the jackets was rough against my skin and I glanced back nervously at Amelia as I positioned myself kneeling and bent over the bed. She smiled reassuringly.

“Close your eyes, I have something to make it feel better.” She said.

I did as instructed, muscles tensing at the touch of her fingers, cool against my skin. Her hands stroked my ass cheeks, fingers dipping between to tease my asshole.

“So tight.” She murmured. “You need to relax.” As she spoke she pulled her hands away and then moments later a cold finger, slathered in something wet and silky pressed against my asshole. I gasped in surprise, but she pushed slowly and gently forward.

“We need to get you ready.” She said, her finger sliding into my ass and wiggling around. “Logan’s cock is big and hard, but you like them like that don’t you.” She giggled and a second finger began to explore my ass. “Oh, he’s going to love this!” She said, her voice giddy with excitement.

I didn’t speak, I didn’t know what to say. Part of me wondered why Amelia had brought lube to the party, but her fingers stretching and lubing my ass felt so good that I just kept my eyes closed and listened to her soft voice.

I let out a soft moan when Amelia’s fingers withdrew but her voice reassured me. “Shhh, not much longer, Logan’s ready for you. You want that hard cock don’t you?” And I did, I wanted it so badly.

I lay there passively, bent over the bed, ass exposed waiting almost impatiently and finally, I felt it, the warm, yielding yet hard pressure of Logan’s cock against my asshole.

“Nice and slow babe.” Amelia coached him, I felt the mattress give as she climbed up on the bed beside. “Stretch him out.”

Logan’s hands moved to my hips and from the tension, in that grip, I could tell he was holding back, that he wanted to plunge his cock into me but for now he listened to Amelia’s instructions.

“Oh Gawd that’s hot.” She murmured. “You’re inside, him, how does it feel babe?”

“Fuck the bitch is tight.” I could hear the strain in Logan’s voice as his cock slid slowly into my ass, spreading my cheeks, invading me.

“Keep going, sliding it right in. He’s going to take it all.” Amelia encouraged her boyfriend. All her attention seemed to be on Logan now, I had become the vehicle for his pleasure.

The bed undulated as Amelia moved, straddling my back and then sitting down, her weight pressing me into the scratchy material of the jackets as her boyfriend’s cock sank deep into my ass.

“So fucking hot.” She muttered. “You’re all the way in him.” The pressure on my back changed as she leaned forward and I heard her give Logan a passionate kiss. “Is it like you imagined?” She asked and her voice sounded breathless with excitement. “Are you ready to fuck that ass?”

Logan’s only response was a grunt but his fingers dug almost painfully into my hips as his cock withdrew from. I responded with a moan of my own as the pressure eased, and I missed the sensation. Then he thrust back in again and I gasped in shock. He started to fuck me, building up speed as he did.

“That’s it babe, don’t hold back, fuck the cock loving slut!” Amelia’s ass wiggled on my back and her voice caught as she rubbed herself, getting off on the scene happening before her.

Logan’s fingers gripped me like iron, he thrust harder, faster, no care of how I felt. My own cock, throbbed with need and pleasure, pressed against the coats and the mattress. I kept my eyes closed ashamed of how I was being treated. They were both using me to get off, treating me as little more than a toy in their perverted sex game, but I didn’t want it to stop, I wanted to be fucked.

Amelia’s moans joined Logan’s grunts as he pistoned in and out of me, and I heard them kiss again. Logan’s thrusts pressed me down into the mattress and made my cock rub against jackets beneath me creating a combination of pain and pleasure. I was getting close, I could feel it.

And then with a loud grunt, Logan slammed deep into my ass, cock throbbing as he unloaded his cum into me. Logan and Amelia kissed again as he spurted inside me.

“That feels better, doesn’t it babe.” Amelia soothed him. “See, I’ll always get you what you need. I lay there in frustration, cock throbbing, unable to move with their combined weight on top of me.

Finally, Logan pulled out.

“You gaped him, babe.” Amelia giggled. “See why I won’t let you do that to me? I can’t believe he went along with it.” She talked as though I wasn’t even in the room.

“Well, you’re persuasive.” Logan laughed. “And besides, sluts love my cock.”

“Just remember who that cock belongs to.” Amelia teased. “Still… I bet you’re not the only horny guy who’ll be happy to hear that the frat has a bottom on top.” Her voice had taken on a mocking and dismissive tone that I hadn’t noticed before.

“Hey, you’re not telling anyone about this?” Logan sounded alarmed. “I won’t have anyone calling me a fag!”

“Oh no babe, we don’t tell the guys, we tell the girls.” Amelia giggled. “That way all you big macho guys can unload in a tight ass just like you want to and we don’t have to do it.”

I lay there, pants still down, cum cooling in my ass, listening to them both plot to pass me around the rest of the frat. I should have protested, but I didn’t. Yes, I was ashamed at what I had done, but even more ashamed at what I would do. Mostly I just thought about how close I had been to cumming.

“What should we do about the bitch?” Logan asked, not sounding very concerned.

“He’s a big girl, he can take care of himself.” Amelia dismissed me without a second thought.

I heard them open the door and the sound of the party grew louder as they left me where anyone could find me.
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● Punished for Wearing the Wife’s Panties - When Ray’s wife finds out about his secret panty fetish she wants to know more. How did he start wearing panties? What does he do when he wears panties. And then there’s the matter of the punishment for secretly wearing her panties…

●  Sissified at Work - An arrogant boss receives a lesson in what it’s like to be a woman from his female employees. It’s humiliating being made to dress in a sexy skirt and parade around for the warehouse crew to leer and grope. So why is it turning him on?

●  Sissy Secret Exposed - When his old college flame Morgan comes to visit it doesn’t take her long to bring up an old panty wearing dare that he chickened out on. From there she easily guesses his secret and takes full advantage. How far will she take it? How far will he let her go?

Available at Amazon from Mark Adams
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