

Chapter 1: The Alpha Ego

With a thud Henry dropped the bar onto the rack above him, causing nearby people to turn and look at him… yes, that’s it. Envy me. He grabbed the towel on the table next to him and wiped his face as he soaked in all the jealous looks he received. He was a badass and everybody knew it.

“You sure you’re fine with repping that much weight?” Jaxon asked, sitting down on the machine in front of him.

“Yes, Jaxon. Afraid of me catching up?” If there was one person who could compete with Henry it was Jaxon and deep down, he could feel his own jealousy emerge as he stared at Jaxon’s ripped abs. All it seemed Henry could do was tone up and not really build much muscle.

‘You’re definitely making good progress.” Jaxon put some weights on the device. “Henry?”

Henry blinked as he snapped out of his trance. “Oh… right, thanks.” He shook his head. “Hey, I’m going to get out of here man. Have a good night.”

“You too.”

Henry looked around before opening his locker and took out a pair of panties he had stashed away. He knew that the locker room was typically empty at this time and he desperately needed some release. He took off his boxers and slipped the panties on over his thighs and tucked his cock in which got hard in an instant. He took out a photo he had found of a hot guy model and grabbed his swelling cock in his panties with the other hand.

He stood there and began to stroke himself as he stared at the picture, imagining Jaxon’s incredible abs. How long is he? He tightened his grip and moved his hand up and down faster. Did he have a girlfriend? Faster still he stroked himself. What was his type? He fell to his knees and began stroking his cock with his fingers outstretched as a woman would to please herself.

“Oh, Jaxon…” images of Jaxon laying over him appeared in his mind. The abs that graced his back as he was ravaged by what was no doubt the really long cock he had under his shorts. Henry grunted as the bulge within his panties became wet with pre-cum and he approached orgasm.

“Henry?”

Chapter 2: First Time

Henry froze at the sound of Jaxon’s voice and turned his head. Without a moment’s hesitation he threw the photo he held into the locker and covered himself. “Oh uh… hey Jaxon… I thought you were still working out.”

Jaxon’s chest glistened with water droplets and a towel clenched his waist. “Just got out of the shower. What are you doing down there?”

“Oh you know…. Just finishing up.”

“I see.” He took off his towel and revealed his semi-erect cock. “Because I could’ve sworn you were masturbating to a photo of a supermodel just now while wearing panties.”

Henry gulped. “How did you-”

“Know that?” He walked up until he towered over Henry, his long member now inches away from Henry’s face. “Let’s just call it intuition.” He smiled. “Plus, I’ll be honest Henry, I’ve always thought you were kind of cute.” He swayed side to side in a taunting manner.

Henry’s eyes just followed the movements of the now nearly straight rod in front of him and licked his lips. “You, you have?” Though moments before he was about to reach orgasm he could feel himself harden even more than he had been before.

“Oh sure. Plus,” he bucked forward a little bit, nearly pushing his head against Henry’s lips. I think we both know what you want.” There was a short pause, “And I want it too.”

Without another word Henry opened his mouth and began stroking himself as he put his lips around the head of his new captivating companion.

“Oh yes,” Jaxon put his hands on the back of Henry’s head and pushed himself further down his throat, extending his 10-inch member to the back of the man’s throat. “That’s it Henry.”

Henry’s eyes widened as he struggled to take in the first few inches, drool already forming around his lips and falling to the floor. He had never even sucked off a dildo, let alone a real cock. He choked and gagged as he went past three inches and pushed himself off the wet flesh with his hands, strands of drool falling to the floor in the process.

‘Hmmm, we can’t have that.” Jaxon tapped his finger against his chin before opening his locker. “I have just the thing.” He pulled out some climbing rope and bent over Henry, his wet cock rubbing against his face as he did so. “Here give me your hands.” He tied Henry’s hands behind his back.

Henry was surprised to find himself even more excited by this new development and nearly had an orgasm right then and there in the heat of the moment, the panties he wore stretching tight around his hard cock. Pre leaked through the fabric.

“That’s better.” Jaxon stepped back with his hands on his hips. “Now this time I want you to focus on taking it as far in as possible.”

Henry nodded, a sudden feeling of obedience washing over him. Was he really as badass as he thought he was before? Sitting there on his knees in panties with his arms tied behind his back really made him question his own insecurities. What if…

Jaxon parted Henry’s lips as he forced himself back down his throat, this time gripping his hair with both hands. “MMmmmm, much better.” he grunted as he slipped past 3 inches with much less effort this time. “Not bad for someone who’s clearly a newbie.”

Henry let out a muffled moan in response as his tongue slid around the thick meat that occupied his throat, the taste and scent of salty juices overwhelming his mind. He just went with the motions as Jaxon guided his head back and forth, each time getting his nose closer and closer to his crotch.

“You know Henry,” Jaxon let out another grunt as he pushed past six inches, “Like you’ve been watching me I’ve been observing you for quite some time.” He pulled out and pushed back in again… Seven inches.

All Henry could do was listen as the occupant in his mouth kept him from replying. His lips clenched tightly around the shaft that was now covered in spit and cum. Eight inches.

“I think we should just be honest with each other, you know?” He pulled his cock out all the way this time giving Henry a chance to breathe and wiped his sticky juices over his lips and nose before shoving it back in. “I mean, it’s clear we like each other.” With a bit more force he pulled Henry as close as two inches from his cock. Nine…

Henry glanced up at Jaxon who continued to fuck his face. He wanted to agree as much as he needed to rub himself off. He couldn’t take it anymore. It felt like his cock was going to burst through his panties. His hands struggled in his binds a bit, but despite the situation, he knew he wanted this… he knew he would orgasm anyways without the use of his hands. Something he had never done before.

“So what do you say?” Jaxon freed his cock from Henry’s mouth once again and just rested it on his face. “Want to take this to the next level?”

With heavy breaths Henry finally managed a reply. “Yes.” He could feel the warmth of the rod that lay across his face and let the juices fall over him.

Without another word Jaxon lifted up his cock and pushed it back into Henry’s mouth, this time forcing the man’s nose all the way to his crotch, his head pushing through his throat hole. With a loud grunt he shot his load into Henry’s stomach.

Thick strands of cum shot around the shaft and out of Henry’s mouth, coating his face and chin. He convulsed in his bindings as white, sticky juices seeped through his panties. He made every attempt to swallow the large load, but it was very sloppy.

After a few moments Jaxon pulled out and rubbed his cock against Henry’s face to wipe off any remaining juices. “Good job… for your first time.”

Chapter 3: Let’s Talk

Henry took a large swig of the golden elixir before him, letting the toxin within relax his nerves. He looked at Jaxon who sat next to him at the bar. “You sure we aren’t taking things too fast.”

Jaxon laughed, “This coming from the guy who just gave me a blow job.”

“Shhh,” Henry put his finger to his lips, “Not so loud.” He looked around… everyone went about their conversations as jazz music blared in the background. He sighed with relief.

“Don’t tell me you’re dropping already.” Jaxon took a drink of his beer.

“What do you mean dropping?” Henry raised an eyebrow, “I haven’t taken anything.”

Jaxon smiled. “I’m talking about a sub drop, it’s what a lot of submissives experience after an intense session,” he ate a fry, “They typically feel down, but it’s different for every person.”

“But I’m not…” Henry lowered his head, “Submissive.” He thought back to the locker room and a wave of excitement rushed over him. 

“And I’m sure I just imagined you on your knees, in panties, and your arms tied behind your back.”

“You did that…” Henry could feel his face turning red. “Last part.” His eyes darted around to avoid Jaxon’s gaze.

Jaxon laughed. “Are you going to tell me you didn’t like it.”

Henry put his hands over his face to cover his embarrassment. He knew the answer and he knew that Jaxon knew the answer. He shook his head, too afraid to say it.

“It’s okay,” Jaxon put his heavy hand on his shoulders, “Lots of people are into that kind of thing. And if I’m being honest,” he bent over to whisper in Henry’s ear, “I think you did great and would look amazing in women’s clothes.”

Henry looked up at the man before him. “Thank you.” It was as if he was seeing him for the first time, not just as someone who worked out at the gym with him, but as someone he could confide in. The man certainly seemed to have an air of experience about him. His chiseled face indicated someone who was well-built and defined.   

Jaxon finished off his beer. “You’re welcome. Now how about I introduce you to some friends of mine and we can really have some fun?” He winked.

Henry looked at his phone for what felt like the millionth time that day as he walked down the sidewalk. No messages. He sighed. It had been a week since he and Jaxon had done anything. Hell, it had been a week since he’d seen him at all which was unusual.

“I’ve got things to prepare for, he said,” Henry kicked a small rock into the street, “It’ll be fun, he said.” Today was supposed to be the day they were going to meetup again. He had been excited to try some of the new things they had discussed after meeting at the bar.

A sudden vibration in his pocket made him rush to pull out his phone. My place, 3 o’ clock.

Henry smiled. “Finally.”

Chapter 4: Less Talk, More Play

“There we go!” Jaxon finished tying Henry’s legs on either side of the stool, his arms secured by a black straight jacket which was in turn strapped to the stool so that his chin rested on the edge of it. The strap that went through his legs had a small hole at the back.

“It’s a little tight don’t you think?” Henry tried to look at Jaxon, but it did him little good with a blindfold on.

“It’s supposed to be that way.” Jaxon took a step back. “And damn, with this getup it really is impossible to tell you’re a guy. Your black wig and makeup makes you totally passable.”

Henry blushed. “Really? I didn’t think I looked that good.”

“Oh definitely. The red lips and rosy cheeks make you look like a dame.” Jaxon picked up a ring gag off the table. “Just one more thing before our guests arrive. Open up!”

Henry opened his mouth to find it immediately stretched by a large metal ring that was strapped tightly around his head and locked in place with a click.

“That’s more like it.”

“Ngggh, ahhhhg, angmph.” Any words Henry tried to say were impossible to understand. A knock at the door caused him to perk his head up.

“Oh, that must be them.” Jaxon walked over to the door and opened it, a pair of men standing before him.

“Hey man, what’s up?” A somewhat heavy-set man with glasses said.

“Thanks for inviting us over,” the second man replied through his nose. He was skinny and wore a dress shirt with a pen holder in his pocket.

Henry shifted around in his restraints, recognizing the voices as a couple of his coworkers from the cybersecurity division at the company he was employed. They had a somewhat devious reputation. The nerds… no way… why did Jaxon choose them?

“Welcome my dudes.” Jaxon beckoned them in.

“Damn! Is this that chick you were talking about? She’s fucking hot!” The man with glasses walked in front of the stool and leaned over, examining Henry.

“Yes, George, that’s her.” Jaxon motioned towards the stool where Henry’s face was placed on the edge. “Why don’t you have a seat?”

Henry felt the stool wiggle as the large man sat down, placing his legs on either side of his head and his crotch only inches from his face. He could smell the musk already.

“I like how you have her set up.” The man in the dress shirt said, walking behind Henry and examining his behind.

Henry could feel George’s zipper press against his nose as the bulge in his pants increased. The man crunched on some chips, the crumbs falling onto his super hero T-shirt.

“Well, George and Chris… you can get started any way you like as we discussed previously.”

The sound of zippers could be heard as both men unzipped their pants. A warm, wet sensation slapped henry in the nose as George flipped out his cock. Slipping the cock into Henry’s mouth, he guided his head along the shaft. “Oooh, yeah.”

Henry choked on the thick cock as its musky smell landed on his taste buds and entered his nostrils. It wasn’t long before the cock was all the way in, his nose hard-pressed against George’s pubes.

“Man, you are so hot.” George twirled some of Henry’s wig around his stubby fingers. “Damn Jaxon, how’d you end up with a babe like this?” He asked, turning his upper body around, causing his cock to push against the side of Henry’s mouth.

“Mmmph.” Henry let out a muffled moan as a bit of pre mixed with spit leaked from his lips.

“Oh, you know,” Jaxon opened up a bottle of beer, “I tend to have a way with people.” He winked.

George winked back, getting the hint. As discussed previously, he remembered. “Oh woops, we can’t have that. Back in you go.” George wiggled his cock back into Henry’s mouth just as it was about to become free.

Henry let out a muffled grunt as the thick flesh reached the back of his throat, his hole closing around the head.

“Alright, I think that’s enough lube.” Chris walked behind Henry and stuck the head of his member through the gap in the strap, pressing it against Henry’s asshole. With a slap on Henry’s ass he pushed himself in, the head getting enveloped by the tight, clenching edges of the hole. He leaned forward, inching the cock further in and stretching the hole wider.

Henry’s eyes widened under the blindfold as the man’s dick enlarged his back hole. “Mmmmmph!” Pain and pleasure tore through his backside as the intruder gave him a large sense of fullness. Any moans he let out were stifled by the salty penis that filled his throat. He was being fucked from both sides. I’m getting spit roasted… by nerds. The thought caused his own cock to harden under the straight jacket even more. When the cock in his mouth pulled out, the one in his back hole pushed in. His tongue darted around the shaft of George’s cock with quick motions. He loved every second of this situation.

“Hey Chris, switch places with me!”

Chapter 5: Alpha No More

George pulled his cock out of Henry’s mouth and wiped it against his cheeks, getting rid of the strings of cum. He pulled himself off the stool and walked over to where Chris was still going at it.

“Hang on a minute Georgey,” Chris said with a grunt as he pushed in again and pushed his glasses onto the bridge of his nose. “I’m almost finished with round one.” He slapped Henry on the ass, leaving a giant red mark behind and causing him to lean forward with a yelp.

George rolled his eyes. “This isn’t a video game.”

“No, you’re right,” Chris snorted and plunged his cock all the way in, “This is better.” He shot his hot, sticky load into Henry’s back abyss,

Henry shot forward, strings of cum and drool shooting from his mouth onto the stool as juices filled his insides and streamed down his legs.

After a few moments of convulsing inside Henry’s ass Chris pulled out and walked over to the stool. “Why you always gotta make a mess Georgey?”

“You’re one to talk,” George said as he stuck a gloved finger inside Henry’s cum-filled ass.

Chris laughed and snorted as he sat down on the stool sticking his warm, flabby and sticky member into Henry’s mouth. “Thanks for the cleaning service,” he tapped his fingers on Henry’s head as he bucked in and out of his mouth.

The taste and scent of cum and his clean ass overwhelmed Henry’s senses. He could feel his eyes move to the back of his head and by this point his makeup was beginning to smear all over his face.

George pulled out his finger after moving it around inside Henry for a few moments before replacing it with his cock, the thick tip stretching it even wider than Chris had done.

“MMMMPH!” Henry’s muffled moan echoed throughout the room as the sensation of fullness once again replaced his gaping hole.

“That’s a good slut.” George slapped Henry on one of his ass cheeks. “You like this don’t you?”

Slap, slap, slap. With each thrust into Henry’s mouth a bit of cum splattered back onto his face and dripped from his nose. One cock in, the other out. Crotch to crotch. Each time the thrusts became faster and more fierce. Henry could feel his own cock rock hard under the straight jacket straps that held it firm. The beating cocks fucked him in rhythm, one massaging his prostate and the other stretching his throat. Both holes clenched tightly around each intruder that slid in and out.

“I’m getting ready!” George grunted as he pushed all the way in again. He held himself deep in Henry’s ass for a few moments before cumming fiercely inside, load after load of cum seeping through Henry’s insides. “Ooooh, fuuuuck.” George groaned.

At the same time George came in Henry’s ass Chris gripped his wig tightly and plunged himself down his throat, letting out a sigh as a thick, salty-tasting liquid slid down his throat. “This is sooo much better than video games.”

Henry convulsed and reached orgasm between the two men that held their dicks firmly in his two holes, filling him up completely. He lost all train of thought he might’ve had previously as he shot out his own load which then leaked down his legs.

Chris pulled out of Henry’s mouth and wiped what remained all over Henry’s face. With a paper towel he wiped himself off and stuck it in Henry’s mouth. He zipped himself up and turned around, “Thanks Jaxon, that was great!”

George sprayed the last of his seed all over Henry’s ass and with a marker wrote two vertical lines on his right cheek. He cleaned himself off and pulled up his pants. “Yeah dude, that was a great ride.” He walked over to Chris.

Henry’s tongue rested against the paper towel in his mouth, the edges of the crumpled paper sticking to his cum-covered lips. He felt sticky all over and was still breathless from climaxing himself. His cock was still hard however. He wanted more.

“Glad you guys liked it,” he walked over to the door and opened it, letting the guests out. “And I’m sure our friend here enjoyed it too.” He pointed with his thumb to Henry.

“Glad to be of service!” Chris replied as they exited. “Hey, you and your friend want to come over for game night next Friday?” He asked, turning around just outside the door.

“I think we’re good but I can see what our schedule is like.”

“Oh, that would be so cool,” Chris snorted, “I’m planning on building a wizard character that will have magic abilities and Gergey’s gonna make…”

The sound of Chris’s words were drowned out by Jaxon closing the door. “Thanks guys!” He yelled. He turned around and went over to Henry, who had been covered from head to toe in cum and panted heavily.

“You awake under there?” He lifted the blindfold and took the ring gag out of Henry’s mouth and the paper towel along with it.

Henry stretched his mouth. “Thanks, that was… incredible.”

“I thought you’d like that.” Jaxon smiled. “You seem to be really getting used to your submissive side.”

Henry blushed.

“Hey, why don’t we take this transformation to the next level?”

Henry raised an eyebrow. “What do you mean?”

TO BE CONTINUED...
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