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CHAPTER ONE

The music thumped in the room as people danced and drank. The smell of alcohol was strong, but it was a bar, after all. Ray bopped behind the bar, filling drink orders and chatting with people. His dream hadn’t been to work at a bar, but he’d started working there in college and found that he could make decent money.

He was in his mid-twenties but looked every bit of 17. The bar he worked at had a “strict” dress code, and that was to wear as little as possible without getting in trouble. Ray wore a plaid button-up shirt with only one button closed. His tanned abs glistened in the bar lights as women and some men tried their best to reach across the bar and touch him.

He had learned early on if he let them think they had a chance, they would give bigger tips. So he’d lean in close to the bar as they stretched their horny hands towards him and slid just out of the grasp. There was always that one woman, usually the middle-aged soccer mom, who had the quick hand. She’d grab his waistband and pull him close before shoving money down his pants.

Another trick, well, more like a safety measure, that he learned early on was to keep his long hair pulled back. It only took a few days getting pulled onto a woman’s lap from them grabbing his hair for him to realize it had to stay up.

This shift had been a bit on the slow side compared to the rest of the week, which was odd for a Friday night, but that was okay. Ray had plans for after work, and he was glad he wasn’t having to work the night shift. Escaping one last grabby hand, he slipped to the back to the break room.

It was the end of the month, so rent was due. Normally, he would have just paid electronically, and everything would already have been taken care of. However, March had been a good month for tips, probably because of March Madness, so he had decided to pay in cash. He had been pretty rough on his bank account that month as well. He’d booked a hotel and some other fun vacation plans that he was going to do later in the summer. It was a good thing his tips picked up the slack.

He slammed open his locker and shoved his apron inside, along with his work shirt. He pulled the black t-shirt out and covered his upper half before reaching in to grab the envelope he kept for his tips. He normally took his tips home every night, but he had brought all of it with him to work that morning so he could stop by his landlord’s place to pay the rent before heading home.

Finally, his hand touched the envelope, but it was flat. That wasn’t right. It was full of money when he locked it up earlier, and it most definitely wasn’t flat. Ray pulled it out and looked. It was empty.

“No! No, no, no. This can’t… Who the…”

Ray couldn’t complete a full sentence. His head spun, and his stomach turned flips. He had never missed a rent payment since he had been in his house. He couldn’t start now. He wasn’t quite sure what Robert’s policy was on late payments, and he didn’t want to get kicked out. It was a nice place. He still had the tips he made tonight, but it wouldn’t be enough to cover the rent. He’d just have to talk to Robert. Surely he’d be understanding.

Ray grabbed the rest of these things and raced to his car. He’d deal with the thief later. About 30 minutes later, Ray pulled into Robert’s driveway. When Robert came to the door, he was only wearing swim trunks and holding a glass of wine. For a man of 50, he didn’t look too bad.

“Robert, I have a problem,” Ray stated.

“Is something wrong with the house?” Robert asked.

“No, the house is fine. It’s about the rent.”

“Ah, that is due today. You normally have it paid by now.”

“Yeah, I know, but here’s the deal. I was going to pay it with my tips this month, but somebody stole them out of my locker at work today.”

“That’s unfortunate, but the rent is still due today.”

“I know, but I was hoping that it would be okay if I paid you in a couple of days. I may be able to work some things around with my savings, but it’ll still take a couple of days for it to get to you. I also have tonight’s tips that I can give you.”

“How much were your tips tonight?”

“Just over $300.”

“That’s not even half.”

“I know. I’m sorry. I don’t know who took the money, but it had to be somebody I work with. Hell, I don’t even know how they go into my locker.”

“You really shouldn’t keep money like that in a work locker.”

“Yes, I realize that, and I normally don’t, but….”

“Look, you’re a good tenant, but I still need payment of some kind today.”

“You can’t give me a couple of days?”

“Didn’t you hear me? I said payment of some kind.”

“What does that mean?”

“Come on inside, and I’ll lay it out for you.”

Robert stepped to the side and motioned for Ray to come in. Robert had been waiting for something like this. He had three rental properties that he had been renting for 20 plus years now. He’d seen tenants come and go and even had to evict a few. Over the years, he had made special arrangements for tenants who could pay their rent, but he had only offered one other person what he was going to offer Ray tonight.

Ray had never actually been inside of Robert’s house. It was a decent-sized house and had a lot of expensive gadgets, but it didn’t look too ostentatious. He could clearly see that there was a pool in the backyard, along with a hot tub. Considering Robert’s attire, there was a good chance he had been in the hot tub when Ray showed up.

“Let’s go out back and enjoy the hot tub while we talk,” Robert said.

“I don’t have any swim trunks with me.”

“That’s okay.”

Robert winked at Ray as he led him outside. From what Robert had in mind, swim trunks would not be needed. Robert sat on the edge of the hot tub, letting his feet relax in the warm water. He took a sip of his wine and looked up and Ray.

“So, Ray, do you have a girlfriend or anything like that?”

“No, but what does this have to do with rent.”

“I was just making sure that nobody could get jealous about what I’m getting ready to offer you.”

“What do you mean?”

“It’s really a good thing that you are pretty.”

Robert stood up and pulled his swim trunks down. He tossed them over to the side and stood there with his dick hanging out. Ray’s eyes widened. Now it clicked.

“Oh, I… That’s…. I can’t…”

“You can, and you will if you want to keep your house. In fact, I think this arrangement would be easier than you have to pay me. You can keep all of your hard-earned cash while you suck my hard-earned dick.”

“I… I…”

“Come on, you’re a pretty boy. You can’t tell me that nobody has ever made you their bitch before. Hell, I’ll start out easy on you tonight, and I won’t ask you to dress up. I’m just going to need that long hair of yours taken out of that bun.”

Robert walked over to Ray, reaching up; he tugged the hair tie out of Ray’s hair. His hair bounced down around his shoulders and covered half of his face. Ray was stunned. He didn’t move. He just stood there and let Robert do whatever he wanted. Robert pulled the black shirt over Ray’s head before moving down to his pants. With one swift movement, Robert pulled Ray’s pants and underwear down to expose his flaccid cock. It was bigger than Robert had expected, but that was okay. He knew how to use a big dick. Robert ran his hand over Ray’s cock and up to his chiseled chest.

He took Ray’s hand and led him into the hot tub. Ray had only been wearing flip-flops and had kicked them off when Robert mentioned getting in the hot tub. Ray mindlessly followed Robert. Robert sat on the edge of the hot tub once more and motioned for Ray to sit next to him. He reached a hand into Ray’s hair and began to push Ray’s head towards his lap.

“Wait,” Ray said, finally getting pulled out of his daze, “I can’t do this. I’m not gay.”

“And neither am I, but I like to fuck pretty boys who dress up as a woman. In fact, I have a wife.”

“You have a wife, and you’re doing this?”

“Relax, she’s in England on business. She won’t find out. I normally do this at the tenant's place anyway.”

“You’ve done this before?”

“Once, about ten years ago, there was another guy just like you. Single, hot, and had the perfect little sissy body. His dick was tiny, though, so that was unfortunate. He wasn’t nearly as honest as you were about the rent, so he still had to pay rent while fucking me. However, for you, let me have that ass whenever I want it, and you can live in that house for free for as long as you want.”

“But… I… what about your wife?”

“It’s okay, she knows. She fucks who she wants too.”

“Has she ever…”

“No, no. This is my business. She has her own. Now, are you going to suck it, or will I have to evict you?”

Ray looked at Robert’s growing dick. He felt Robert’s hand, still in his hair, push his head forward. Ray tried to relax in his grip and allow his head to be pushed down. He closed his eyes as his mouth grew closer to the old man’s cock. He could smell his musk before the tip touched his lips.

With hesitation, he parted his lips and allowed the dick to slide inside his mouth. Robert’s dick was huge, so it didn’t take much before Ray’s mouth was full. Robert sighed. Ray kept his eyes closed as Robert moved his head up and down his dick. This wasn’t fun for him. It was weird, and his jaws were already hurting trying to accommodate Robert’s size.

Robert quickened his movements and pushed Roy farther down on his cock until he could fill the tip of his dick tickle the back of his throat. He gagged, and tears welled up in his eyes.

“Fuck, yes. I love a virgin throat,” Robert groaned.

That’s when something strange began to happen. With every grunt and groan that Robert made, Ray was getting turned on. His dick twitched with excitement as Robert continued to push his dick deeper down his throat.

Robert pulled Ray’s head up. He stood up, bringing Ray to stand next to him. With a strong hand, Robert pushed Ray over. He planted his hands on the concert in front of him. Robert rubbed his finger across the tight rosebud of Ray’s ass.

“I don’t know about this,” Ray stammered.

“Just relax. I’ll take it easy on you this first time.”

He hadn’t been all that easy on his throat. Why would he trust him to be easy on his ass? Ray sighed and tried to relax. His dick was hard and twitched with excitement as he felt the tip of Robert’s cock press against his asshole.

This didn’t make any sense. Why was he enjoying this? He had never done anything like this. Even in college, he had never experimented. He tensed when the first inkling of pain hit.

“You have to relax, or this is going to hurt,” Robert ordered.

Ray tried to relax. He took another deep breath, but as soon as Robert pushed a little more, he tensed again.

“Look, take a deep breath in and hold it for a second, and then slowly let it out.”

Ray did as Robert told him to do. As he took a deep breath in, Robert pushed inside of him, and as he released the breath, he felt Robert slide all the way in. His ass hurt. It didn’t hurt nearly as bad as he thought it would, but it was still uncomfortable.

“I suppose I could have gotten you some lube, but I figured if you could handle it like this, we would get along just fine.”

Ray dropped his head down with a sigh as Robert slowly moved in and out of him. Lube would have been nice, but as Robert moved, he hit something inside of Ray that caused excitement to rip through him. The cock in his ass felt good. He reached his hand between his legs to stroke his dick.

He groaned as Robert fucked him harder. Just like he had done when fucking Ray’s throat, he didn’t take it all that easy on his virgin ass.

“Fuck, you’re right,” Robert grunted.

That was all it took. Ray groaned and came. He dropped his hand back to the ground, his dick becoming flaccid once more. This seemed to excite Robert. He fucked Ray’s ass harder. Still not as hard as he wanted to, but Ray’s tight ass sliding up and down his dick felt great.

The warmth enveloped Robert as he groaned and shoved his dick deep inside of Ray. He came, filling Ray’s ass with his warm cum. He pulled out with a sigh. Robert sat down inside the hot tub with a smile on his face.

Ray’s legs shook as he turned around to sit down. His ass was sore, so sitting was fun. Finally, he decided just to walk back over to his clothes and get dressed.

“Go home, take a shower, and I’ll see you tomorrow. We’ll hash out the details of this arrangement. What time do you get off work?” Robert asked.

“I work until midnight tomorrow.”

“I’ll be waiting on you when you get home.”

Ray left, dazed and more than a little confused. He did as Robert had told him. That night, he didn’t sleep all that well. All he could see in his dreams was Robert’s cock, and the grin he had on his face.


CHAPTER TWO

The next day, as Ray got ready for work, he wondered how long he could keep up the arrangement with Robert. That’s when he thought of it. If he could get the money and pay Robert, then maybe he wouldn’t have to repeat last night. Even though last night had been surprisingly fun. As soon as he got to work, he marched up to his manager.

“Somebody got into my locker yesterday and stole my rent money,” Ray shouted.

“Easy, Ray, I’ve got your money. It was on my desk when I came in this morning. It seems whoever took it had a change of heart. I believe I know who it was if you want to file a report about it,” his manager said.

“No, they gave it back. It was my rent money, and I was supposed to pay it yesterday, but hopefully, my landlord will take it today.”

“Look, I put one too many people on the schedule today because I wasn’t expecting Keith to show up. Since you have a rent problem, would you like to take the day off? I don’t think you’ve had one-off in two weeks because you’ve been covering for others.”

Ray thought about it for a moment. It had been a while since he’d had a day off, and maybe he could get things worked out with his landlord. He didn’t much like the idea of thinking about Robert for the entire shift.

“Yeah, that would be nice.”

His manager handed him the money, and Ray raced back out of the bar. As soon as he got in his car, he called Robert.

“Hey, I have the money for the rent. The guy who took it returned it. I got the day off. I can bring the money to you now if you want.”

“No, just head home, and I’ll come by.”

“Okay.”

Good. It sounded like he was going to take the money, and there would be no need for them to have sex again. The odd part was, there was a part of Ray who felt sad about not getting fucked by Robert again. Ray drove home, and as he pulled into the driveway, he saw Robert’s car pull in behind him. He waited by his car, the money in hand.

“How about we go inside and talk,” Robert said.

“Okay.”

Ray led the way inside. He seriously hoped that Robert just wanted to have a friendly chat. Robert took a seat on the couch as Ray grabbed a drink for them both. He sat down across from him and placed the money on the coffee table in front of him.

“There’s the money, so we don’t have to keep up the other deal,” Ray said.

“I’m sorry, but I can’t let you do that,” Robert said.

“Why? It’s just one day.”

“No, that’s not the problem. If it was anybody else, I’d take the money, and everything would be fine. But you have something special. You use your body to earn that money, so in a sense, you are paying me with your body even when you pay to be cash. I just want to cut out the middle man and have your body. You can keep these tips and enjoy that vacation you’ll be taking in August.”

“How did you know about the vacation?”

“I was at the bar you work at about a week ago, and I overheard you telling one of your coworkers.”

“Do you come to my bar often?”

“Yeah, actually, when you applied for renting this place, I checked in to see if you worked there and if you made enough to rent this place. I do that sometimes because I’ve had people who lie or who think they can make enough through tips to pay the rent. I don’t like evicting people. I liked the bar, so I go at least once a week. I never said anything because I didn’t want to weird you out. But to say I was excited to see you flaunt your body for tips would be an understatement.”

Ray felt his face blush with embarrassment. Robert shifted, showing that his cock was already hard just thinking about Ray at work. Ray was getting excited too, which confused him even more. He had to get him to take the money.

“I would much rather just pay you the rent.”

“I don’t think you would, so why don’t you put that away while I go out to the car and get something for you.”

“What?”

“Trust me.”

Robert ran outside and came back in carrying a bag. He tossed the bag at Ray.

“Go put on those clothes.”

Ray looked inside and found women’s clothing.

“What? Why are there women’s clothing in here?”

“Put them on. You will dress like a woman every time I want to fuck you. Your ass is mine whenever I want it. I’ll give you two days off a week, I’m thinking Monday and Wednesday. I’m sure you’d rather have the weekend off, but the weekend is when I’m the horniest because my wife is normally fucking somebody else. You do this for me, and I’ll never ask you for another cent. All of the money you work hard for will be all yours. Now, go get dressed.”

Ray reluctantly changed into the clothes Robert had brought over. He pulled on a tight pink skirt and flowery, low-cut blouse. His long hair danced around his shoulders as he walked back into the living room. Robert sat on the couch, completely naked, stroking his hard cock.

“You look pretty, you little slut. Come here.”

Ray crept over to Robert. Despite the fact that he didn’t want to do this, his dick was getting hard, pushing up the fabric of his skirt. Robert leaned up and rubbed his hand over the bulge in his skirt. Ray wasn’t expecting what happened next.

Robert pulled the skirt up over his hard-on and slipped Ray’s dick inside of his mouth. Robert swallowed his big dick with ease. He slurped around the dick in his mouth. Ray moaned as Robert sucked his dick. He did things that no woman had ever done to him. He was balls deep in Robert’s mouth. Robert grabbed his hips and shoved the dick deeper down his throat. Ray felt his dick and the familiar warmth run from the top of his head to the tips of his toes. With another grunt, he came in Robert’s throat.

Robert’s hand pumped up and down on his hard dick, and he happily swallowed Ray’s load. He quickly spun Ray and pulled him down in his lap. Catching Ray off guard, Robert slid his dick in Ray’s ass without giving him a chance to tense up.

Ray screamed with the pain and the pleasure that this caused. Ray’s arms were clasped in Roberts's large hands as he hammered his dick in Ray’s ass. The room was filled with the sounds of grunts and screams as Robert fucked Ray senseless.

Ray’s cock grew hard with excitement as his head flopped back, overtaken by the sensations running through his body. He was still confused as to why this felt so good. It was becoming clearer that he wouldn’t be able to stop this from happening, nor did he want it to stop.

Robert stopped before pushing Ray to the floor and shoving his dick in his mouth. Ray gagged.

“See, isn’t this better than paying rent?” Robert stated.

Robert held Ray’s head fucked his throat. Spit and pre-cum rolled out of Ray’s mouth as he tried to take quick breaths each time Robert pulled out. Tears poured down his face with each gag.

Ray reached down and stroked his semi-hard cock. Robert grunted and shoved his dick down Ray’s throat before cumming. Ray coughed and gagged as he struggled to swallow the load.

“Fuck, man. You took that like a champ.”

Ray slumped on the floor as he caught his breath. His dick twitched and throbbed with excitement. He hadn’t gotten off like he did the night before. Robert looked down at Ray, a big grin on his face. He knew what to do with Ray’s erection.

“Come on, sissy boy, let’s see what you’re made of.”

“What?”

“You want to take care of that erection or not?”

Ray just nodded, unsure of what Robert was hitting at. Ray could have a ditsy streak at times, but when Robert leaned over the couch with his ass cheeks spread apart, Ray took the hint.

“You either shove that huge dick in my ass, or you are going to have to deal with it yourself.”

Ray got up, his legs a little shaky, and stood behind Robert. He figured this was the next logical step in whatever was happening to him. For whatever reason, he enjoyed having his ass and face fucked, so maybe fucking another guy’s ass wouldn’t be that bad.

He slowly pressed the tip of his dick against Robert’s asshole. He didn’t know how hard he would need to push or how easy to go. He knew it had hurt a bit when Robert just shoved his inside of him.

“Fuck this shit. Sit down. Let me show you how it’s done,” Robert ordered, standing up and pointing towards the couch.

Ray sat down on the couch, his dick standing at attention. Robert straddled him and grasped Ray's cock. He lowered himself down until he felt the tip touch his asshole. Then using his weight, he pushed the cock inside of his ass until he was sitting in Ray’s lap.

Ray moaned as Robert’s tight ass swallowed his dick. Robert slowly rocked back and forth. With each movement, he moaned. Then Robert sped up his movements. Soon, he was bouncing up and down on Ray’s large dick.

The men moaned and groaned with excitement. Ray gripped Robert’s hips to steady himself against Robert’s crazy movements. Then he felt that familiar sensation. His body tensed as he reached the edge of an orgasm. His hips bucked wildly as he came, filling Robert’s ass with his cum.

Robert slowed his movements, grinding his hips into Ray’s lap and milking every last drop of cum out of his dick. With a sigh, Robert stood and got dressed. Ray sat on the couch, stunned and satisfied.

“Do you work tomorrow?” Robert asked.

“Yeah, I have closed, so I won’t get out of work until sometime after two.”

“Okay.”

And with that, Robert left as if nothing had happened. Ray sat for a few more minutes on the couch, still wearing the women’s clothing Robert had brought him. Eventually, he got up and showered.

The rest of the day seemed to drift by unnoticed. Ray was in a fog of sorts. His mind struggled to wrap around the events that had transpired in the last 24 hours. Also, the fact that he had enough cash to pay the rent, yet his landlord wasn’t willing to take it.

At just after midnight, Ray headed off to bed. He had tried to watch television, but his mind always went back to the same thoughts; the sight of Robert bouncing on his dick or Robert’s dick being shoved down his throat. As it turned out, going to bed wasn’t the solution he had hoped for.

As soon as he closed his eyes, those same images came to mind. Except for this time, they caused a little problem for him. With his cock hard with excitement from the day's memories, Ray sighed and rolled over to take matters into his own hands. He had to get some sleep, but that wasn’t going to happen with an erection.

As he stroked his cock, he closed his eyes and tried to picture what it had looked like when Robert was fucking him. He saw himself dressed like a woman, overtaken by the sensations of a man’s cock rocking in and out of his ass. It wasn’t long before his balls tightened, and he covered his own hand in cum.

With a sigh, he was finally able to roll over and get some sleep. As he had figured, his dreams were filled with the same images. Some of them weren’t recreations of what had happened but dreams of what could happen.

The next morning, he woke up at a little past ten. When he walked into his kitchen to fix some coffee and find something to eat, he found a package on his counter. The note on the top said: Here’s a little something to wear under your uniform today. Please don’t disappoint me. – Bob

Ray ripped open the box and pulled out a tiny pink thong. To his surprise, he felt a tingle of excitement run through his body. The pants he wore at work would definitely show off the top of the thong, so everybody would know what he was wearing. He couldn’t possibly do that. Somebody would say something. Then again, there were guys he knew wore things like that. They made more tips for some reason than the guys who wore boxers.

He laid the panties back down and returned to fixing his coffee. They had to have been from Robert; that’s the only thing that made sense. But was he going to allow himself to possibly be humiliated at work? Since he asked him not to disappoint him, that meant he was probably going to be at the bar that night. Then the thought of, “What would he do if I didn’t wear them,” crossed his mind.

They had a deal, sex in exchange for rent money, it wasn’t a deal that Ray necessarily liked, but it was growing on him. What would Robert do if Ray didn’t play his games, though? Would he go back to accepting money, or would he just kick him out? There was also the possibility that he would simply work harder to embarrass Ray and get him to do what he wanted.

Great, now Ray’s morning was going to be focused on his worried thoughts once more. It wasn’t long before Ray looked at the clock and saw it was a quarter to four. Work started in about an hour. He went to get dressed and saw the panties still sitting on his counter. After a moment of thought, he grabbed them up and took them with him as he headed off to his room to get dressed.

He stood in front of his mirror, completely naked, holding panties.

“Here goes nothing,” Ray said with a sigh.

He slid them up over toned legs. After they were pulled up into place, he adjusted himself. There really wasn’t much use in it. The fabric in the front wasn’t big enough to hold his dick and balls. He had no choice but to have his balls hanging out of one side while his dick was pinned to his lower abdomen. The lace was scratchy, and the string up his ass wasn’t comfortable in the least, but here he was.

He put his pants on, and sure enough, the top of the thong could easily be seen over the waistband of the low-rise jeans he had to wear for work. He tried tucking it down into his pants, but every time he took a step, the thong would rise back up.

“I either wear it and be embarrassed, or I don’t and face whatever repercussions I get from Robert,” Ray said to himself.

He’d rather face embarrassment than find out what Robert would do in retaliation. He pulled a shirt on before grabbing his keys and heading off to work.

When he arrived, one of his coworkers, David, was getting ready for his shift. David was one of the men who he had seen wear thongs to work. He picked around as David took his shirt off to see if he was wearing a pair today. Sure enough, he was. Ray sighed, hoping that nobody would pay any attention to his thong since he wasn’t the only one wearing one.

Ray pulled his shirt off and stuffed it in his locker before grabbing his apron and tying it around his waist. He hadn’t noticed that David was standing off to the side watching him. When Ray turned around, David smirked.

“I see you have chosen to join me in exposing more booty,” David quipped.

“Well… I…” Ray stammered.

“Hey, it’s nothing to be embarrassed about, and the patrons love it. Don’t be surprised if you experience more grab ass. However, it does take a brave man to choose pink.”

David sauntered past Ray towards the door of the break room, but not before slapping his ass as he went by. Then the other door opened, which meant more guys were coming in for their shift. Ray froze, expecting somebody to say something to him for his choice in underwear. But nothing was said. The two men that walked in together were chatting away as they got ready for their shift.

Ray raced out to the bar and got clocked in, and did his best not to think about his situation. The first hour seemed to fly by. Nobody came onto him, and his coworkers didn’t mention anything. Once six rolled around, the bar began to fill with more people looking to forget about their day. That’s when things started happening. Ray was busing a table when a woman came up to him and grabbed the thong strap as she ground against his leg.

“Dance with me, big boy,” she stammered.

“Sorry, ma’am, but I’m working,” Ray replied.

“Oh, stuff it. I see what you are packing. Use it on me, and I’ll give you a big tip.”

“No, ma’am. I’m working, and I think you’ve had enough to drink.”

“Don’t tell me when I’ve had enough to drink.”

Ray walked away from her. However, she pulled on the thong strap and pulled it to a weird angle that wasn’t completely uncomfortable but also rubbed him in a way that Ray liked. He tried to nonchalantly fix himself, but it was impossible to do. That’s when he heard the familiar voice.

“I can fix that for you,” Robert said.

Ray jumped, nearly screaming, as he turned to look at Robert.

“I’m glad you’re wearing my present. I wasn’t sure if you’d entertain me,” Robert said with a grin.

“Well, I wasn’t sure what you would do if I didn’t.”

“It would have been your first offense, so I’d have gone easy on you.”

“Good to know.”

“What do you get your break?”

“I don’t know. Whenever Chad decides to give me one.”

“I’ll be here all night. Let me know when your break is as soon as you find out.”

“Okay.”

Ray raced back to the bar before he was yelled at. What had started out to be a quick and easy shift had suddenly changed. Ray caught himself looking at his watch every few minutes. As business picked up, it helped distract Ray a bit more, but that changed when Chad came out.

“Ray, take an hour once you see David come back.”

“Okay.”

He looked around and saw Robert staring him down. Ray walked over to him, holding a drink to make it look like he was working.

“Once David gets back, I get an hour.”

“Good. Come outback. I’ll be waiting.”

“I only get an hour.”

“That’s fine. Just come out back.”

Ray couldn’t decide if he felt excited or scared. He also felt a little hungry, but there was a good chance he was going to have to deal with it. Robert disappeared through the sea of people as Ray made his way back to the bar. A few minutes later, David showed back up. Ray clocked out and headed to the break room. He slid his apron into his locker before heading out the back door.

Sure enough, there Robert was, waiting for him. The back of the bar was dark. There were no street lights to illuminate the staff parking lot. The lot also couldn’t be seen from the road, and there were no windows on the backside of the building. It was the perfect place for people to do things and not get caught. In fact, several of the workers would go out back to smoke on their break. On a few occasions, Ray had seen street workers bring “clients” to the parking lot. Nobody said anything because they were usually patrons of the bar as well.

Robert stood against the wall, and while Ray couldn’t completely see him, he could just make out that he had his cock out, stroking it.

“Come here,” Robert ordered.

“Can’t we go to someplace more private, or at least get in my car?”

“No, I like the idea that somebody could come out and see us. Besides, it’s dark enough; nobody would likely notice.”

“We could just do this at your place or mine after I get off work.”

“I can’t wait until sometime after two to have your ass. Now get over here. You’re wasting precious time.”

Ray sighed and walked over to Robert. Robert pushed him to his knees and shoved his dick in his mouth. Ray’s throat relaxed more easily this time as Robert fucked his face. Robert had a handful of Ray’s long hair, using it to help shove his face down on his cock.

Ray’s cock grew hard, pushing out of the small piece of fabric. His pants were too tight to allow it any more room to grow, so it started to hurt the harder it tried to grow. Robert yanked Ray to his feet and spun him around.

“Drop your pants,” Robert ordered.

Ray did as he said, quickly relieving his aching cock. Robert pushed Ray against the wall before shoving his dick in his ass. Ray moaned a sigh as Robert began to pound his ass. With nothing to hold onto, the only thing that was keeping Ray standing was Robert’s death grip in his hair with one hand. Ray kept his hands against the wall, trying to stabilize himself.

Robert reached a hand around Ray and grabbed his hard cock. As he fucked Ray, he stroked his cock. The men grunted and moaned as they each grew closer to the edge. Ray’s breath quickened as his balls tightened before he came, covering the came in front of him with his cum. Robert sped up his thrusts before burying his cock deep inside of Ray and filling his ass with cum.

Robert walked away, pulling up his pants and disappearing around the building.

“Why does he just disappear like that?” Ray whispered.

Ray pulled his pants back up and got his cock as comfortable as possible in the tiny thong before heading back in. Thankfully, nothing had gotten on his pants. He had just enough time to eat a bit of food before he had to return to work.


CHAPTER THREE

The rest of that shift was an interesting one. Between getting hit on by men and women for his pink thongs, and the feeling of cum dripping out of his ass, Ray was ecstatic when he finally got to leave. As he pulled into his driveway, he sighed with relief when he realized Robert wasn’t waiting on him. It wasn’t that he hadn’t come to enjoy the sex; he just wanted to go to bed. It has been a long ass shift. But that relief came to a screeching halt when he walked inside.

Robert wasn’t waiting on, but there was another present and a note. This time, it was a big box. There was no telling what was inside of it. Ray pulled the note of first. It read:

Talked to your boss today. He gave you tomorrow off, so I expect you at my place by noon tomorrow. I know you’ll need your sleep. You will be wearing what is in this box when you get there, or there will be serious consequences. And I mean EVERYTHING! – Bob

What the hell did everything mean? What right did he have to talk to Chad? While Ray felt angry and embarrassed, there was that new part of him. That part of him that was growing stronger with every passing day. The part of him turned on excited by the idea of what was in the box and what Robert had planned for tomorrow. Actually, it would just be later that day. It was three in the morning, after all.

Ray ripped open the box and found women’s clothing inside. That wasn’t a big surprise, but there was more in the box than just that. He pulled out a tight leather skirt, a red thong, a red deep-cut blouse, and knee-high leather boots. After all of the clothes were pulled out, that’s when he saw something else.

The stainless steel-leather combo shined in the bottom of the box. Ray wasn’t naïve to what it was. It was a chastity belt but with a butt plug attached.

Ray’s mind exploded with thoughts, but his tired body soon took over. He left the items lying on his counter as he trudged to bed. That night, he couldn’t remember dreaming. He simply slept, which was a nice change of pace.

The next morning, after having a cup of coffee, he picked up the belt and looked it over. It would be easy putting it on himself, but there he stood, completely naked in the middle of his kitchen, stepping into the belt. The butt plug wasn’t that big, so he was able to slide it inside of him without too much of a struggle. Then he had to figure out how to get his dick inside of the cage. After a minute, he figured out how to slide it in then it closed and locked around him. He suddenly became aware of the fact that he didn’t have the key to the belt. There hadn’t been one in the box. Of course, Robert wouldn’t give him the key.

There was nothing else to do but to get dressed and head over to Robert’s. After putting on the outfit Robert had given him, he admired himself in the mirror. He didn’t look half bad. It was still a bit odd to see himself in women’s clothing, but he looked good.

Thirty minutes later, he pulled up outside of Robert’s house. The drive had been interesting with the belt on and the butt plug-in, but he had made it there before noon. Robert peeked over the tall back fence and shouted.

“The doors unlocked; come on out to the pool. You better be wearing everything.”

Ray did as Robert had told him and marched out to the pool. Robert lay completely naked on a lounge chair.

“Raise the skirt up,” Robert ordered.

Ray raised the skirt up, showing that he was wearing the belt.

“Good. You’re learning.”

“Why did you talk to my boss?” Ray asked without thinking.

“Chad is an old friend of mine,” Robert said with a wink.

“Oh my god, he was the old tenant you used to fuck wasn’t he?”

“How do you think I was already primed and ready for you last night? He gave me a blow job for old time’s sake.”

“Seriously?”

“Does that bother you?”

Ray thought about it for a moment. He couldn’t say that it actually bothered him. It was just surprising. Although, Chad had been the one to suggest the house he was renting. He did say he knew the landlord and that he was a good guy. Now it all made sense.

“Not… really. It’s just… interesting.”

“Don’t worry, he didn’t suggest all of this. I chose to extend this offer to you because I wanted to. It was just a coincidence that he also knew me.”

Ray just nodded his head. He didn’t care anymore about the fact his boss knew his landlord or that he and his boss had fucked the same man. All he wanted was Robert’s cock. Robert had been mindlessly stroking his cock as he looked Ray over. He caught Ray’s gaze and motioned for him to come over.

“If you’re really good. I’ll take the belt off and let you cum. Otherwise, today is going to be a very long day. On your hands and knees.”

Ray got down on his hands and knees. Robert pointed to his cock, and Ray didn’t hesitate to take his cock in his mouth. He eagerly sucked Robert’s cock, feeling it grow harder inside of his mouth. Robert’s hand played in his hair before he shoved Ray’s head down on him and held him there until Ray gagged.

“Ah, you’re getting better at that. You’re not gagging as easily,” Robert moaned.

Robert ran his hand down Ray’s back and smacked his ass. Ray jumped and moaned as Robert’s smack pushed the butt plug deeper inside of him. Ray’s cock began to ache. It wanted to grow hard, but the belt kept it pinned down.

He moaned around the cock in his mouth, and he bobbed up and down. Robert would hold his head down every now and then to make him gag. Robert’s breathing became erratic as he began to thrust his hips to meet Ray’s movements. Robert held Ray’s head down once more as he came into Ray’s mouth.

He pushed Ray back so he could stand up from the lounge chair. He took Ray by the hair and led him across the yard back into the house. Ray hurried on his hands and knees to keep up.

Robert stopped at the door in the house. He took a key off the wall and unlocked the door before guiding Ray inside. When the lights came on, Ray’s eyes widened. Sex swings, toys, and other devices filled the room. Ray ached with excitement.

Robert led Ray over to a wedge-shaped table and pulled him to his feet before pushing him over so that he lay over the table. Robert scooted the skirt up to expose Ray’s ass. The belt was made so that the butt plug could be removed without taking off the chastity belt, but that’s not what Robert had in mind.

Robert stepped in front of Ray and shook his flaccid cock.

“Get it hard again,” Robert ordered.

Ray took the cock in his mouth, and within seconds, Robert was hard once more. Robert stepped behind Ray and began to push his dick inside of Ray’s ass along with the butt plug. Ray gasped but didn’t tense, and a moment later, his ass was stretched wider than ever before.

Robert’s movements were slow but hard. Ray moaned with each movement. Shockwaves of excitement rocketed through his body. His cock ached inside its cage, wanting desperately to be let free.

“You have impressed me,” Robert grunted.

Ray wasn’t all that interested in Robert’s words. He began to move his hips in rhythm with Robert’s. Robert took this as an invitation to speed up. His thigh slapped against Ray’s as he fucked him hard and fast. He slapped Ray’s ass, bringing a bright red handprint upon his alabaster skin.

“Fuck!” Ray screamed.

“Yeah, take my fat cock,” Robert grunted.

All of those crazy thoughts that Ray had the first time Robert fucked him didn’t enter his mind at all. There was no hesitation left in him. This was better than paying rent. Ray moaned loudly. Robert dug his fingers into Ray’s hips and fucked him harder. Robert suddenly pulled out and stepped around to the front of Ray. He stroked his dick a couple of times before cumming all over Ray’s face.

Their breathing was heavy. Ray laid slumped over the table, thankful he was responsible for keeping himself upright at that moment. Robert leaned back against some sort of machine as he gathered his breath.

Ray was very well aware of how much his balls and cock hurt. They throbbed as the blood tried desperately to engorge his dick. His balls ached with the need to cum, but neither could happen. While he had enjoyed what had just happened, he needed more. He needed a release. He wiggled where he stood, hoping something would relieve that tension.

After a few minutes, Robert stood and walked out of the room. Ray, trusting his legs would hold him up, stepped over to a chair and took a seat. His skirt was up around his waist, and the shirt and nearly been pulled off of him.

“Here,” Robert said, handing him a towel and a glass of water, “You can take off the boots if you’d like.”

Ray wiped his face off and removed the boots. That released some discomfort he had been feeling, but that’s not what he wanted.

Robert looked over at Ray’s cock, bulging out of the chastity belt. A large grin spread across his face. He reached out his hand and rubbed the belt. Every time his hand rubbed across Ray’s cock, Ray shook with desire. A burst of low laughter rolled out of Robert.

“Alright, I suppose you’ve earned this. Just know that you’re mine all day long, even after I remove this and let you cum. Okay?”

“Okay,” Ray agreed with a nod.

Robert dropped to his knees. He had grabbed the key for the belt from somewhere, but Ray hadn’t seen where. The belt clicked open, and almost instantly, Ray’s cock swelled. Robert licked his lips before bending over and licking the tip of Ray’s cock.

Precum dripped out as it shook with excitement from Robert’s touch. Robert ran his tongue up and down Ray’s prick before standing up.

“Come on,” Robert ordered.

Ray followed Robert over to the swing. Robert got himself positioned in the swing, his ass at the ready. Ray wrapped his arms around Robert’s legs and, in one quick movement, shoved his hard cock inside of Robert’s ass.

Robert cried with pleasure as Ray fucked him. Ray’s movements were quick and full of purpose. He had been needing this all afternoon, and finally, he was getting the release he wanted. It didn’t take long before he felt his balls tense. Robert bucked against Ray’s movements, driving the cock deeper inside of him. Ray grunted and came, filling Robert’s ass with his cum.

“We are going to have a lot of fun today,” Robert sighed as Ray stepped back.

“Not that this isn’t fun, but is this what all of my days off are going to be like?” Ray asked.

“I’m glad you asked. Why don’t we have something to eat and hash out the details of our new lease agreement. Shall we?”

And that’s what they did. They worked out an agreement that suited both men. It gave Ray free time where he didn’t have to worry about pleasing Robert, and it gave Robert enough control to make him happy. It worked out that there had to be at least one full day each month that Ray spent with Robert. Then on Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays, when Ray worked the early shift, Robert would be waiting on him when he got home.

He always had to wear the chastity belt any day that he would be seeing Robert unless Robert surprised him at work. They also had to work in a clause that allowed Robert’s wife to watch them when she was in town. Turned out, Robert’s wife was a bit more of a freak than Ray had realized. It was safe to say, this was one of the best lease agreements either man had agreed to.


INTERESTED IN MORE?

Did you know that I have over over 60 books on Kindle & Audible, if you’re looking for another exciting read then please consider picking up another of my books, I would really appreciate it x


FREE TEASE

I would like to give you a taster of my other book called “The Camping Trip Sissy Slave”, if you like the preview then please consider picking the full book up

Roman ran his tongue along the groove between Todd’s lips and pressed until Todd opened his mouth. Roman pushed his tongue into Todd’s mouth and swirled it around. Roman moved his mouth and began kissing down Todd’s neck. He nibbled at Todd’s collarbone and continued down to Todd’s nipples. Roman sucked each one of Todd’s nipples into his mouth, biting gently on each one. Roman kept kissing and rubbing Todd until he knew Todd was feeling more than he was thinking.

Roman had kept his erection pressed against Todd’s virgin hole. Roman drew back a bit and rubbed the drop of pre-cum around his tip. He licked his finger and rubbed it on Todd’s tightened hole. Roman pressed forward, and his tip popped inside Todd’s ass.

Todd gasped and raised his hips off of the sleeping bag. Roman captured Todd’s lips again and kissed him hard as he pushed himself farther into Todd. Once Roman was all the way up inside Todd, he paused. He gave Todd a few minutes to get used to his erection, spearing his ass.

To Todd’s surprise, he actually liked Roman kissing him. He didn’t even mind his manhood being deep inside him. Todd began wiggling his hips. Roman groaned against his lips. Roman raised his head and looked Todd in the eyes.

Roman slowly pulled back until just the tip was left inside Todd. He pressed forward again. Todd shivered. Roman pulled back again to the tip and pushed forward again. Todd parted his lips and started breathing heavier. Roman hadn’t broken eye contact with Todd, which made his lovemaking more intense.

Roman began moving in and out of Todd’s ass faster.

“Yes, harder, do me harder, please.”


THE END
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