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Luke hadn’t
wanted to come home from college. He felt as though he’d really
come into his own at school. Even though he’d had to switch majors
because he realized his passion was in kinesiology instead of
chemistry, he didn’t regret any of his time there.

Grabbing the
football he’d gotten for Christmas years before from the floor,
Luke flopped back on the bed. Staring at the ceiling, he tossed the
ball up at it, then caught the ball when it fell back down.

Glancing at the
calendar above his old desk, he let out a frustrated sigh. It was
only the beginning of summer break. He had months to go back home,
with nothing to do.

Pressing his
head back against his pillows, he gripped the football tightly with
both hands and pressed against it, trying to get all of his
frustrations out. None of his friends had bothered to come home, so
he was back in his hometown, stuck in his old bedroom.

The front door
opened and shut downstairs. Luke heard a man’s voice. He grabbed
the pillow and shoved it over his face as though trying to
suffocate himself.

To top
everything off, Luke’s parents were gone on vacation and they’d
asked their friend, Henry, to check in on Luke every few days.
They’d told Luke they wanted he and Henry to bond.

Luke pressed
the pillow harder into his face when he heard footsteps on the
staircase. It was Henry, coming upstairs.

He knocked on
the door.

“There’s no one
in here!” Luke called out. His voice was muffled from travelling
through his pillow.

Henry opened
the door and stepped in. Luke pulled the pillow off and sat up. He
looked at Henry. He figured that at least some of his dislike must
come from the fact that Henry was in good shape, and handsome.

“Hey Luke,”
Henry said, looking at the football that Luke still clutched with a
white knuckle grip, “Want to throw the old pigskin around?”

“Sorry, I don’t
really feel like doing much of anything right now,” Luke
replied.

Henry nodded,
looking down at his feet. Luke thought that Henry genuinely liked
him, and began feeling a little bad about the way he was
thinking.

“I’m going to
have a few of the guys from work over tonight. Your parents told me
none of your friends from school are back in town. You’ll like
these guys. We’ll have a few drinks, maybe throw on a movie.
Nothing extravagant. You in?”

Luke caught
himself right as he was about to beg off, remembering his mother’s
words. “Sure, just let me know when I should show up.”

Henry smiled
and nodded as he backed out of the bedroom, closing the door as he
left. Luke’s grip on the football relaxed as he listened to the
sound of footsteps descending down the stairs. He knew there was
only one way to take the edge off.

Dropping the
ball lightly on the floor, Luke unbuttoned and unzipped his jeans.
Hooking his fingers into the waistbands of his pants and underwear,
he pushed them down his thighs. His cock was already partially hard
by the time he grabbed it with one hand and started stroking
himself.

He used his
other hand to cup and gently massage his balls as he watched
himself stiffen to full length.

Luke had
discovered another thing about himself in college, too: he swung
both ways. His mind reached out for a fantasy. First, there was a
girl from one of his chemistry lectures. She quickly fell from his
mind, replaced by his first kinesiology professor, a man with big
arms and a buzz cut.

Gritting his
teeth at the strength of the image, Luke’s hand shot up and down
his hard cock faster and faster. He had to keep some control of
himself; he didn’t want the bed to shake and alert Henry to
something going on.

Suddenly, it
was Henry’s lips moving up and down his shaft in his fantasy,
Henry’s strong fingers encircling the base of his cock to hold it
steady.

Luke grunted as
he grabbed a tissue from the stand beside the bed and came into it,
imagining Henry swallowing his load.

Panting as he
finished, he wiped at his now sweaty forehead and turned on the TV,
not wanting to think about what he’d just fantasized.

As the sky
turned from day to night, Luke heard a car pull into the driveway.
The doors opened and slammed shut, and then whoever had arrived
knocked on the front door. Luke didn’t bother getting up, feeling
suddenly reticent about the small gathering Henry had arranged.

Henry answered
the door, then ran upstairs to tell Luke to come down.

Making a
decision, Luke turned off the TV, made sure his pants were done up,
and went downstairs.

There were
three men waiting for him, Henry and, Luke assumed, two of Henry’s
friends from work.

“This is Cal,”
Henry said, pointing to a tall, blond man, “And this is Miles,”
Henry gestured to a slightly shorter man with sandy hair.

Since he’d
started his kin classes, Henry had really developed an eye for a
well-developed body. As he shook hands with Cal and Miles, he
noticed they were both in as good shape as Henry, maybe even
better. Cal seemed to notice Luke’s appreciative eye. He laughed,
clapping Henry and Miles on the shoulder.

“All old
workout buds. Be a sport and grab the beer. We put the case by the
door,” Cal said.

So Luke walked
back to the front door, bent over, and picked up the case of beer.
When he turned back around, he caught Cal staring at him. Was he
checking me out while I bent over? Luke wondered. Henry and
Miles were busy setting up the evening’s entertainment, which
turned out to be some action movie from the 80s.

It wasn’t long
before Luke found himself, beer in hand, laughing at and cheering
on the scenes of violence happening in the movie. He sat wedged
between Cal and Henry on the couch. All of their thighs were
touching, and Luke found the heat radiating from their bodies a
little distracting.

Miles sat by
himself in an armchair beside the couch, resting his beer on one of
the chair’s arms.

So Luke threw
himself into the movie to try to keep his mind off imagining what
Henry and Henry’s friends looked like naked, imagining how big they
were when they were hard.

But then the
movie ended, the white credits rolling slowly up the black screen
to the tune of some classic rock song.

Luke began
standing up, setting his empty beer on the coffee table. “Another
one? I think there are some DVDs under the TV...”

“Wait a
second,” Henry said. He put his hand on Luke’s thigh and pulled him
back to the couch. He didn’t let go of Luke’s flesh. His fingers
squeezed and massaged, and Luke felt his heart race as he began
feeling himself get hard.

“I think
there’s something else we would all rather be doing,” Henry said,
inching his fingers down until the tips brushed against Luke’s
stiff shaft.

Then Cal put
his hand on Luke’s other thighs, kneading the flesh almost hard
enough to hurt.

“Uh... What’s
that?” Luke asked, trying to decide how he felt about being felt up
by two men he found attractive.

“I think we’d
rather all be doing you,” Henry said, pushing his hand down far
enough to squeeze Luke’s shaft. He grabbed one of Luke’s hands and
put it on his own crotch, where Luke almost jumped from the shock
of feeling how large and hard Henry already was.

Luke’s fingers
began stroking back and forth along Henry’s hardened shaft before
he even thought about it. Henry moaned a little and then started
doing the same thing to Luke.

Miles, watching
everything from his armchair stood up, put down his beer, and
started taking off his clothes. Luke felt his cock jerk under
Henry’s fingers as he took in Miles’ cut abs. Then Miles pushed his
pants down and kicked them off his feet. His cock, long and hard,
sprang to attention.

“Come here,”
Cal said, leaning forward and grabbing Miles by the cock.

Cal spread his
legs apart and Miles stood between them. Luke watched as Cal
adjusted his grip on the hard cock in his hand, and then pushed his
lips down over the head. Miles grabbed Cal by the hair and pulled
his mouth farther down his shaft.

Watching that
display, Luke felt his desire to taste a hard cock rise. He wanted
the salty precum, the stiffness and the warmth.

He looked over
at Henry. Henry met his eyes. He seemed to understand Luke’s need.
Henry stood up, allowing Luke to shift over a little. Luke spread
his own knees apart so that Henry could stand between them. He
pulled so hard at Henry’s pants that they tore a little as they
moved down his thighs.

As soon as
Henry’s cock popped out of the waistband of his underwear, Luke had
it in his mouth. Henry’s hands balled into fists as he grunted and
watched Luke’s lips try to encircle his girth.

Luke grabbed
Henry by the legs and pulled him forward, forcing over half of
Henry’s rod into his mouth. Feeling it hit the back of his throat,
Luke resisted his gag reflex for as long as he could. Luke started
moaning as he felt the tears building in the corners of his
eyes.

When he could
take it no more, he pulled his mouth back. Both he and Henry looked
at Henry’s cock as it slid back, covered in a layer of Luke’s
saliva that made it shine.

Luke pulled his
mouth the rest of the way off, letting his lips linger on the tip
of Henry’s member for a moment so that he could tease it with his
tongue, licking off the bead of precum that had formed there.

He looked up
into Henry’s eyes as he started stroking the stiff cock. His saliva
made the shaft nice and slippery, letting his fingers stroke up and
down with no resistance.

Pulling the
skin as far down Henry’s shaft as he could, he slowly pushed the
head through his lips and wrapped his tongue around it. Henry
throbbed in his mouth, rewarding him with another trickle of
precum, which Luke licked off and swallowed.

Reaching down,
Luke unbuttoned his own pants and pulled his shaft out. He’d gotten
so hard that his cock had begun to hurt, trapped like that.

Before he could
start stroking it himself though, Miles broke in. He’d pulled his
cock out of Cal’s mouth, and it was dripping strings of saliva that
almost reached the floor.

“Give me that,”
Miles said.

He bent over,
resting some of his weight on Cal’s lap. Luke sucked Henry’s cock
harder and faster as he felt Miles’ hot breath on his own
shaft.

Then Miles
swallowed his member. Luke’s eyes opened wide as the older man took
his entire cock in one smooth push. He grunted, feeling himself
swell. He wanted to come so badly at that moment.

But Miles
pulled back, squeezing the base of Luke’s cock with his fingers to
quell the oncoming orgasm.

“So you liked
that, eh?” Miles said, smiling.

He flinched for
a moment as Cal took Miles’ cock back into his mouth.



Henry took a
moment to pull off his own shirt, revealing yet another set of
strong abs and well-formed pecs.

There was a
fire in his eyes as he looked down at Luke, who was still busily
slurping away on his stiff shaft.

“Have you been
fucked in the ass yet, Luke?” Henry asked.

Miles and Cal
stopped what they were doing as they waited for an answer to the
question.

Luke’s lips
made one more up and down stroke on Henry’s cock before he pulled
his head back and said, “No.”

Smiling, Henry
stepped back. Cal and Miles got up off the couch as well. They all
pulled any remaining clothes they had on off their bodies. Then
they tore off Luke’s clothes, leaving him entirely naked on the
couch, three men with hard cocks standing in front of him.

“You guys get
him in position,” Henry said.

Cal and Miles
grinned, then grabbed Luke. They turned him over so that he faced
the couch. Cal made sure Luke had a good grip on the back of the
couch, while Miles pushed down on the small of Luke’s back to make
it arch more. When they were happy with him, they each grabbed one
of his legs and pulled them apart.

Luke felt his
muscles go involuntarily rigid as Cal grabbed his ass cheeks and
pried them apart. Miles whistled.

“Look at that
little rosebud,” Miles said.

Cal leaned over
and spat down on Luke’s asshole. Miles stuck his thumb into Luke’s
cleft, massaging the saliva into his pucker. Luke sucked in a
breath as he felt the tip of Miles’ thumb enter him, then pull out
just as suddenly.

“I think he’s
ready,” Miles said.

Cal kept Luke’s
cheeks pulled apart as Henry guided his cock to his stepson’s
asshole. Luke watched over his shoulder, his own stiff cock
trembling and pointing at the couch as he waited.

Henry pressed
his cock against Luke’s asshole. He pushed, gritting his teeth as
Luke forced himself to relax. Henry entered him. Luke could see the
skin on Henry’s cock bunching against the tightness as he slipped
more and more of his shaft inside.

Then Luke had
to press his face into the couch. There was pain and tightness. So
much tightness. He couldn’t believe how large Henry felt in him. It
began hurting so much that he wanted to ask them to stop.

Just as he was
opening his mouth, the feeling changed. It still hurt, but Henry
was so deep in him that he touched something. Something that made
Luke’s mouth drop open and his cock quiver.

Then, to
everyone’s surprise, Luke pushed back. He let out a yelp as he felt
Henry’s hips bump against his ass. Cal had to let go of his cheeks,
they began moving so quickly.

Henry had to
grab onto Luke’s hips to keep some measure of control.

“Do you like my
asshole, Henry?” Luke said through gritted teeth. He tried
squeezing his ass around Henry’s member.

Miles laughed
when Henry didn’t respond. “You better be careful with what you
say, Luke. You’re going to make Henry come.”

Luke realized
that was actually what he wanted. He wanted Henry to come inside
him. He wanted Miles and Cal to come inside him, too. He wanted to
feel all their hot loads filling him up. He wanted to be the one to
give them that pleasure, to feel their cocks jerk as they
spurted.

“Yeah?” Luke
continued, suddenly grinning, thrusting back harder and faster so
that his flesh slapped against Henry’s, “You want to come in my
ass, Henry? You want to fill me up with that hot load of cum? Is my
asshole nice and tight around that big cock?”

Luke’s grin
grew. Henry had his eyes squeezed shut, and Luke could feel his
fingers squeezing his hips even harder. He knew Henry was
close.

“Come on,
Henry, come inside me,” Luke said, breaking out in a sweat as he
tried to fuck even harder. Parts of his ass felt like they had
begun to numb, but it still felt so good, so new.

“Fuck!” Henry
yelled.

He started
pounding Luke, his hips going wild. Luke threw his own head back as
he felt Henry stiffen inside him, felt a hot stream of liquid
splash into his ass.

Henry pulled
his cock partway out, then stroked his shaft to make sure Luke got
everything before pulling out.

“My turn,”
Miles said, pushed Henry out of the way.

Luke bit his
lip as Miles sank his cock balls deep into his ass on the first
stroke. Henry had already loosened him up, and lubed him with more
cum. Miles’ cock jackhammered in and out of him. Miles made him
press his knees together, making him even tighter.

“You gonna come
in me, too?” Luke asked, pounding back against Miles’ thrusts
stroke for stroke.

Instead of
answering, Miles let out an animalistic roar as his cock swelled
up, stiffening and jerking. His cum fired into Luke’s ass, making
the ball of warmth spread even more through his body.

Miles didn’t
bother trying to make sure he was completely empty before pulling
out. Luke felt his hot cum drip down his cleft onto his balls.

Finally, Cal
came up behind him. His cock was the easiest to take.

Unlike the
other two, Cal reached around under Luke’s body, grabbing the
younger man’s cock and stroking him while they fucked.

“Faster!” Luke
cried out, slamming his hips back again and again.

Cal tried. He
ran his hand up and down Luke’s stiff cock, which was already
soaked in precum.

A wave rushed
over Luke’s body as both he and Cal come at the same time. Luke’s
muscles went rigid, and he felt his asshole tighten up around the
older man’s cock as it jerked inside his body.

Luke’s balls
tightened as spurts of cum shot out of his member.

Luke didn’t
know if he’d ever felt so used up before as his body returned
control to him as his orgasm ended. Cal gave Luke’s cock one last
squeeze before letting go and pulling out. Luke didn’t know whether
he’d be able to move or not, so his sore body slowly sagged down
onto the couch.

He jumped when
something cold touched the small of his back. Turning, he saw Henry
smiling down at him, holding a cold, fresh beer. Luke accepted it
gratefully, cracking it open and taking a long swallow.

Cal and Miles
began sorting through the piles of clothes that littered the floor,
picking out their own and pulling various things on as they were
discovered.

“We’re going to
need to wash that couch before your parents get back,” Henry
said.

Luke got up,
smiling and nodding, suddenly wanting his own clothes back.

Everyone got
dressed again. It wasn’t long before Luke threw in another movie.
He kept standing, not sure if his body could take sitting down
right at that moment. He downed one beer and opened another.
Looking at the older men as they watched the TV, he smiled. He knew
that summer wasn’t going to be so bad, after all. Maybe, he
thought, he’d even like it. He knew he and Henry were much closer
than they’d been before.

He hoped they’d
become even closer.
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