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CHAPTER ONE

“I can’t believe we are doing this,” Reid stated nervously.

“I know,” replied Smith while chewing on his fingernails.

“Quit that. You know that is a disgusting habit.”

Smith takes his hand away from his mouth and begins wringing his hands together nervously.

Both Smith and Reid are small men. Reid stands 5’ 7” while Smith is 5’ 9”. They each weigh 185 pounds. They were bullied their entire lives and never felt they belonged anywhere. They met in middle school when Smith’s family moved to town. Smith was in most of Reid’s classes since they were both honor roll students. They became friends fairly quickly. They have been best friends since. The only time they had been apart was during their college years, but they stayed in touch and got an apartment together after graduation.

Reid and Smith are gay, but they don’t “date” each other. Although they are best friends, neither one had any romantic feelings toward the other. They would occasionally double date, but for the most part, they left their romantic dealings separate.

Two years ago, Smith got the idea of buying a motorcycle. He had wanted one since he was ten, but his parents were too scared that he would get hurt riding one. Reid and Smith talked about it and decided to quit being scared all the time and just go for it. They both bought Harley’s and took the time to learn how to be safe and responsible with them.

A few months ago, Reid came home excited. He had just heard about a biker gang in their town. He rushed through the door and almost knocked Smith over backward.

“Good grief, Reid, what crawled up your butt?”

“Sorry, Smith, I just heard some great news.”

Reid was literally vibrating; he was so excited.

“Well, what?”

“There is a biker gang that lives in this town!!!”

“So….”

“So? So? Don’t you get it? We can become part of a biker gang.”

“Are you sure that’s a good idea? I mean, we aren’t exactly the biker gang type, are we?”

“Maybe not your typical biker gang member, but we have a lot to offer them.”

“Like???”

“Well… we… I don’t know. We’ll think of something. Their initiation process begins in two weeks. There is a meeting on Friday at the Red Bird Inn.”

“That sounds like a weird place for a biker gang to meet. Don’t they have their own bar or something?”

“I don’t know. I just heard about it when I was eating lunch. There were some bikers talking about it. They were going to go see about joining, and I thought it would be a good idea for us too.”

“Are you sure you want to go through that? I’ve heard they make those guys do some crazy and possibly illegal stuff.”

Reid just shrugged. “I want to go see what it’s all about. If it doesn’t sound like something we want to do, then we will back out.”

Smith grumbled under his breath, “If they let us back out.”

The two weeks crept by for Reid, but they flew by for Smith. Reid had been bouncing off the walls talking nonstop about it while Smith was fixating on all the horrible things he envisioned them making him do.

“Come on, let’s go.”

“The meeting doesn’t start for an hour.”

“I know, but I want to get a good parking spot, and I don’t want to be the last one there.”

“Getting there an hour early might make us look desperate.”

“Fine,” Reid paced around their apartment, carrying his helmet around and muttering to himself. After about 30 minutes, Smith couldn’t take it anymore.

“Good grief, let’s go before you drive me completely bananas.”

Reid raced out of their apartment, jumped on his bike, put his helmet on, and started off down the road. The Red Bird Inn was within walking distance, but God forbid they do not take their bikes.

Smith was a nervous wreck as he parked his bike. There were about five other bikes in the parking lot.

Reid jumped off his bike and put his helmet in the saddlebag, and locked it. He stomped over to Smith.

“See, I told you we should have gotten here sooner.”

“Reid, there are only five other bikes here. There’s not going to be that many bikers inside.”

“You don’t know that. How could you possibly know that?”

Smith shook his head and followed Reid inside. To their surprise, the Thunder Dogs had rented out one of the Inns conference rooms. There was a large sign as you went into the Inn that told what room they were meeting in. Smith and Reid followed the sign down the hall. At the end of the hall, there was a room with the double door propped open. They walked in and were greeted by a dude named Larry.

“Welcome to the Thunder Dogs monthly meeting. My name is Larry, and you are….”

Reid extended his hand toward Larry. “Hello, my name is Reid.”

Smith did the same. “Hello, I’m Smith.”

“Is that your last name or first name?”

“First.”

“Cool. Here are some name tags you can put your name on so everybody can get to know everybody. Help yourself to some refreshments.”

“Thanks.” Both men said at the same time.

They quickly scribbled their names onto the name tags and stuck them to their shirt. They walked around the room and introduced themselves to the other guys who were there and then made their way to the refreshment table.

“They don’t look like bad guys, Smith.”

“No, they are all very nice. This sure wasn’t what I was expecting.”

“See, that old saying holds true about not judging a book by its cover.”

They each filled a plate and found a table to sit at. They were eating and chatting together when suddenly everyone called out: “Hey, Damon.”

Reid and Smith looked around to see who had just walked into the room. It was a huge biker, dude. He had to have stood 6’ 5”. He was wearing a Thunder Dogs leather jacket with a blue doo-rag tied around his head. He went over and punched all the guys in the arm in a fun, friendly way. Reid and Smith knew he was the leader of the Thunder Dogs.

Damon looked around the room and saw Reid and Smith sitting alone at a table. His manhood began twitching. He thought to himself: “I can have a lot of fun with those guys.”

Damon walked over to the table and piled food onto a plate. He walked over to Reid and Smith. He sat his plate down on the table. He extended a gloved hand.

“Hello, I’m Damon.” He looked at their name tags. “Nice to meet you, Reid and Smith.”

He looked at Smith, “First or last name?”

Smith grumbled, “First.”

Reid eagerly shook Damon’s hand. “It is so nice to meet you, Damon. I am very excited to have the opportunity to join the Thunder Dogs.”

“You two want to be Dogs?”

Reid nodded. “Yes.”

Smith just smiled.

“Well, we’ll see what kind of competition you two will do in a little bit and go from there. There is an initiation process, and if you can handle that, I don’t see any problems with you joining. It won’t be an easy process.” Damon said the last sentence with a twinkle in his eye.

Reid squirmed in his seat. Smith looked like he was going to throw up. Damon quickly ate the food on his plate and made his way to the microphone at the front of the room.

“Hello, everyone, how's about we get this party started?”

Larry closed the double doors and locked them. Music began blaring from speakers hidden somewhere in the walls, and an honest to god mirror ball came down from the ceiling, and strobe lights started flashing.

Some of the guys had brought their “old ladies,” and there were actually some females who were members of the biker gang. People began dancing and having fun. Reid and Smith sat there. Damon noticed them still sitting there. He went back to the microphone.

“If you don’t dance, you can’t be a Thunder Dog.”

Reid and Smith looked at each other. Smith mouthed, “I can’t dance.” Reid just shrugged, “I guess we’ll fake it.”

All the other guys who were there to try out for the Thunder Dogs didn’t have any problems dancing in front of a crowd. They gyrated and moved across the dance floor and were having a great time. Reid and Smith made their way onto the dance floor and began moving around with the other people on the dance floor. Damon danced by and smacked both men on the back. “I need you two to meet me behind the stage in ten minutes.”

Reid and Smith looked at each other in horror. Had they already blown it? There was only one way to find out, and that was to meet Damon behind the curtains.

Reid and Smith danced until they noticed Damon making his way back behind the curtain. They both made their way back to meet Damon. When Damon saw them, he said, “So glad you could join me. We are going to have a lot of fun together.”

Reid and Smith just smiled. “We have been having a great time. Thank you for giving us this opportunity to join the Thunder Dogs.”

“I don’t think you two understand. If you want to be a member of the Thunder Dogs, you will be my sex slaves for the next month.”

Reid and Smith just looked at each other. Did they hear Damon correctly?

“You want us to be your sex slaves?”

“Yes, and you can begin by putting on the clothes hanging in that dressing room over there. Make sure you use everything in there. I don’t want to be disappointed.”

Reid and Smith walk over to the door that was marked dressing room and find lingerie and makeup. They again looked at each other.

“Reid, what have you gotten us into?”

“How was I supposed to know the leader of the Thunder Dogs was gay, and he would choose us to be his pets? How bad could it be? We’re gay. It’s not like we don’t know what to do or what he’s going to do to us?”

Smith just shrugged and found some lingerie that was his size. He saw the case of makeup. “Are we supposed to put on makeup, too?”

“He did say to use everything in here.”

Reid finally found something that fit him, and they both sat down in front of the mirrors and began applying makeup. Reid wasn’t too bad since he had sisters, and he used to watch them put on their makeup. Reid was having a hard time.

“Here, wipe that off and let me do it.”

Smith wiped off the makeup he had putting trying to put on and turned toward Reid. Reid had already applied his makeup. “Wow, you look great. How did you know how to do that?”

“I grew up with two sisters. I used to watch them. I picked up some pointers.”

It wasn’t long before Reid had Smith looking like a million bucks. “There, what do you think?”

Smith looked at himself in the mirror. “Wow, if I didn’t know better, I would have thought I was a totally different person.”

They each grabbed a wig to finish off their ensemble and went out to find Damon.

Damon had been sitting in the shadows anxiously anticipating Reid and Smith’s return. His manhood was beginning to hurt, being squished in his tight black jeans. When the door to the dressing room opened, he looked up in disbelief. If he hadn’t known better, he would not have recognized the two men who walked out of the room. He moved forward hesitantly.

“My, God, you two are breathtaking.”

Reid and Smith both blushed. “Thanks.”

“Come on, follow me.”

Smith was scared he was going to take them back out to the meeting, but Damon opened a door that led out into a hallway. They followed him down the hallway, and he stopped at an elevator. It had to be a private elevator because he pulled a key out of his pocket and put it into the keyhole on the elevator. He turned the key, and the elevator’s doors opened. The three men stepped inside, and Damon used the same key to put the elevator in motion. The elevator went up and stopped. The doors opened into a private penthouse suite.

Reid and Smith slowly exited the elevator. Smith went to the wall of windows that overlooked the city. “Wow, is this yours?”

“Yep, it’s all mine.”

Reid had walked around the apartment, running his hand along the leather furniture. Everything was done in shades of browns and tans. “You have a beautiful place.”

“Thank you.”

Damon let the men have a few more minutes to admire his place. He sat down in the middle of the couch.

“Come to me.”

Reid and Smith turned toward Damon. They saw him sitting in the middle of the couch. They walked over to him. Damon held both hands out, one for Reid and the other for Smith. They each took a hand, and Damon pulled them down beside him, one on each side.

Damon turned toward Reid and captured his lips in a fiery kiss. He pulled away from Reid, leaving him a bit lightheaded. He turned to Smith and gave him the same kiss.

“Now, before we get into the fun stuff, you two have to swear to me that you won’t tell anyone about what happens here tonight. In fact, I have some NDAs I’m going to need you to sign.”

Reid and Smith looked a bit confused. Reid asked, “NDAs? Why would we need to sign NDAs?”

“Well, for starters, nobody in the Thunder Dogs knows I’m gay. I have females who play my companions when needed, but nobody knows the real me, and I want it to stay that way. There is something about the two of you that makes me rock hard.”

Reid and Smith both blushed when he said the last sentence. Damon was sitting there rubbing his hard-on through his jeans. Reid unconsciously licked his lips while watching Damon’s hand.
 

“I’ll do whatever you want me to do, Damon.”

Smith was a bit nervous because Damon was a huge guy, but he was just as turned on as Reid. “Me, too.”

“Good now, why don’t you two take turns and help me get rid of this uncomfortable hard-on that I’ve been fighting all night?”

Reid’s hands acted like they had a mind of their own. He reached out and undid Damon’s belt buckle. He unfastened his jeans and slowly slid the zipper down. To Reid’s surprise, Damon’s ten-inch hard-on popped out. Damon wasn’t wearing any underwear. Reid licked his lips again. Reid grabbed hold of the waistband on Damon’s jeans and pulled. Damon lifted his hips so Reid could pull the jeans down.

Smith had been watching and couldn’t wait to taste his manhood. Before Damon or Reid realized what was happening, Smith slid his mouth over Damon’s hardness. Damon laid his head back against the couch so he could relax and enjoy Smith’s mouth. Reid kissed Damon hard while Smith was sucking his manhood.

Damon reached down and began rubbing both men’s hardness. It wasn’t long before Reid began panting. Damon kept rubbing harder and faster. He knew Reid wasn’t going to last much longer.

“Smith, I’m going to need you to finish off Reid. He’s about to pop his cork.”

Smith didn’t hesitate. He shifted his weight and easily slid Reid’s hardness down his throat. Reid sucked in a breath. Smith sucked hard as he drew Reid’s manhood in and out of his mouth. It only took a few more sucks until Reid erupted all in Smith’s mouth.

Reid and Smith had been rubbing Damon’s hardness while Smith sucked off Reid. Reid squatted down between Damon’s legs and sucked his hardness into his mouth. Damon’s hips came off of the couch.

“Dang, you know what you are doing!!”

Smith was kissing and sucking on Damon’s nipples while Reid worked on his hardness. Damon began panting and sweating. Damon grabbed Reid by the hair and held him in place.

Reid repositioned just a bit so he could take all of Damon’s hardness into his throat. Damon threw his head back against the couch. “Yes, suck me… harder… faster… almost….” Damon’s hips bucked off the couch as he exploded down Reid’s throat. Damon collapsed onto the couch. He kissed each man.

“Wow, that was fun. Sign the papers on the bar, and you may leave. Just use the key in the elevator. When you get back to the first floor, just send the elevator back up. I’ll get the key and lock it up. I’ll see you next week.”

Reid and Smith did as instructed. They hoped nobody saw them before they had time to change out of their lingerie. Once they had changed back into their street clothes, they looked around the curtain to see that everyone was still drinking, dancing, and having a good time. They went to the bar and ordered a tequila shooter with a beer back and drank it down in two gulps. They noticed that Larry had unlocked the door, so they slipped out and went home. Neither one spoke about the night all week.


CHAPTER TWO

It rolled around to Friday night, and Reid and Smith got ready for the weekly meeting of the Thunder Dogs. Neither one had spoken about what had happened at the first meeting. Smith was disappointed that he didn’t get to have an orgasm, and Reid was afraid Smith was mad at him because he had to suck him off.

Without the other one knowing it, they were both excited to see what Damon had in store for them tonight. They wondered if they would be going to his penthouse again or someplace else. They hopped on their Harleys and headed for the Red Bird Inn. Once again, Larry met them at the door, and they greeted him like an old friend. They noticed that most of the guys that were at the first meeting had come back tonight.

Reid and Smith waved to the “wanna be members,” and some of them waved back. They were wondering how these two pipsqueaks were going to handle the initiation. They had no idea that Reid and Smith would be doing a completely different initiation than them. It wasn’t long before Damon arrived. Damon ignored them, and they knew why. Damon grabbed a beer and sat down at a table with the newcomers. They talked for a few minutes until Damon stood up and made his way to the microphone.

“Everyone should have received their instructions from their sponsor at the last meeting. If you didn’t, please see Larry. Everyone get some food and drinks and meet up with your sponsor in 20 minutes. Hope everyone has fun.”

When Damon said the last remark, he looked at Reid and Smith. Reid felt himself harden. He noticed Smith squirming in his chair and knew Damon had had the same effect on him. They didn’t eat a lot since they knew what they would be doing. Neither one wanted a full stomach.

Reid and Smith watched as people began pairing up and leaving. They didn’t approach Damon since he was talking to Larry on the other side of the room. They began slowly walking toward the two men. Damon threw his head back and laughed at something Larry had said. He slapped Larry on the back. Larry looked up at Reid and Smith.

“Do these belong to you?”

Damon turned around to see Reid and Smith walking toward them. “Yeah, I thought I’d try to help the scrawny ones build up some muscles. I’ve got some special projects they will be working on.”

“Well, good luck.”

“You, too.”

Damon walked over to Reid and Smith. “How are you two doing tonight?”

Reid and Smith both said, “Good.”

“Well, let’s go.”

To their surprise, Damon walked out of the Inn and hopped on his bike. He waited for Reid and Smith to get beside him. He yelled, “follow me,” and drove off. Reid and Smith followed Damon on the Harleys. They drove out of town and onto a country road. Smith was beginning to think they had made a huge mistake when a gorgeous two-story log cabin came into view.

Damon parked his bike next to the porch. Reid and Smith parked beside Damon. Damon waited for the men to stow away their gear before he began walking up the steps to the house. He took the steps two at a time and had the key in the lock before Reid made it to the top.

Damon threw open the door and waited for Reid and Smith to get to him. He kissed each of them as they walked past him inside. Once again, Reid and Smith were amazed at their surroundings. This place was even more spectacular than the penthouse.

Damon shut and locked the door. “How do you like this one?”

“It’s as beautiful as the penthouse, if not more so.”

“Do both of them belong to you?”

“Yep.”

“Wow.”

“Come on; I have something special to show you.”

Damon led them through the kitchen and up a set of stairs. He opened a door, and to their surprise, it was a room filled with all sorts of sex toys. Reid’s eyes grew wide, and he became immediately hard. He wondered which toy Damon would use on him. He looked over at Smith, who was thinking the exact same thing. Reid began walking around the left-hand side of the room while Smith took a right. Damon stayed at the door and watched the two men.

“Well, what do you think?”

Reid and Smith had to swallow twice before they were able to speak. “I love it,” stated Reid.

Smith just said, “wow.”

“Come to me.”

Reid and Smith quickly made their way back to Damon. He gave each of them another kiss. He pointed to a door to their left. “Go in there and get pretty for me and then come back to me.”

Smith and Reid walked over to the door, opened it, and were once again amazed at all the things they saw inside. There were all kinds of clothing and lingerie hanging along with wigs, makeup, and even shoes.

Reid picked out a short, red dress along with some red heels. He quickly applied makeup. He had just turned around to see if Smith needed help when he saw a red studded choker hanging on the wall. He couldn’t resist and soon had it fastened around his neck. He didn’t put on a wig this time because he didn’t think he needed it.

Smith had chosen a leather bustier and leather shorts that zipped from front to back. He had put on a pair of leather platform boots that made him almost six feet tall. He turned around and saw Reid staring at him.

“Damn, dude, you look hot!”

Smith looked down at his clothes. “You think?”

“Oh, yeah.”

“You look good, too. Red is definitely your color.”

“Thanks. You want me to do your makeup again?”

“If you don’t mind, please.”

“I wouldn’t have asked if I minded.”

Smith sat down in a chair and let Reid put makeup on him. As soon as he was finished, they walked over to the door hand in hand and opened it. Damon had changed his clothes, too, and he stood in the middle of the room in front of two “X” frames. He was wearing a pair of leather boots, leather pants, and a leather tank top.

“The two of you look good enough to eat. Come to me.”

Reid and Smith quickly walked over to Damon. He gave each of them another kiss and said, “Let the games begin.”

Damon put Reid and Smith in front of each of the “X” frames. He bent down in front of Reid and fastened his ankles to the frame. He moved over to Smith and quickly fastened his ankles to the frame. Damon stood up and raised Reid’s arms over his head, and fastened his wrists to the top of the “X” frame. Damon moved over to Smith and fastened his wrists to the top of his “X” frame.

Once Damon, had both men fastened to their frames, he walked over to a cabinet on the wall and opened it. He ran his hands along all the whips in the cabinet before he chose a braided riding crop. Damon walked back to Reid and Smith. Without saying a word, Damon walked behind the men and gave each of them a good smack with the riding crop.

“What the…?” squeaked Smith.

Reid didn’t say anything. Damon moved in close to Smith so that Smith felt his breath on the side of his face.

“Is there a problem?”

“Nnnn… no.”

Smith stood as still as he possibly could. “Reid…”

“Yes, sir,” was Reid’s response.

“Did you enjoy feeling my riding crop on your ass?”

“Yes, sir, I did. I would like for you to spank me again.”

Damon walked over to Reid and gave him three quick smacks across his ass. Reid sucked in a breath between his teeth at the sharpness of the riding crop on his ass. Damon walked behind Reid and rubbed his ass through his dress. Damon lifted the hem of the dress Reid was wearing and rubbed Reid’s naked ass with his gloved hand. The feel of the cool leather against his heated skin caused goosebumps to pop up across his body.

Before Reid could stop his mouth, he groaned. Damon smiled behind Reid. Damon grabbed both Reid’s ass cheeks in his hands and gave them a good squeeze. Reid sucked in a breath and leaned his head forward. Damon ran a gloved between Reid’s legs and rubbed his hardening manhood. Reid shivered from head to toe. Damon took his hand away from Reid’s erection and quickly walked around in front of him. Damon squatted down in front of Reid, pulled his panties to the side, and sucked Reid’s erection down his throat.

“Oh, God…”

Damon smiled around Reid’s hardness. He slowly began moving his mouth up and down Reid’s hardness. Damon quickened his pace, and soon Reid was shaking. Damon didn’t let Reid cum; instead, he popped his hardness out of his mouth and left Reid wanting more.

Reid almost whimpered but stopped himself. Damon rubbed his gloved hand up and down Reid’s hardness. “Do you want to cum, Reid?”

“Yes, sir, very much so.”

Damon walked over to Smith. “Do you think I should let your friend cum, Smith?”

“I, I, I don’t know.”

“You don’t know?”
 

“I’m afraid I’ll say the wrong thing. I don’t want to be punished.”

“You don’t want me to smack you again with my riding crop, do you?”

Smith just shook his head.

Damon reached up and grabbed Smith by the hair and brought his face close to Smith’s. “You know what I think, Smith?”

“No.”

“I think you secretly like feeling my riding crop against your ass, but you are just too afraid to admit it.”

Smith swallowed hard. “Please, don’t.”

Damon released Smith’s hair. He ran the riding crop up and down Smith’s body. Damon began rubbing Smith’s manhood with the riding crop. Smith began getting hard. “Well, one part of you likes my riding crop.”

Smith just swallowed hard. Smith took the time to take a quick glance at Reid. Reid was watching what Damon was doing to Smith, and his erection was dripping. Seeing his best friend’s dripping erection excited Smith more. His erection grew bigger against Damon’s riding crop.

Damon reached between Smith’s legs and unzipped his leather shorts. Smith’s erection burst out of its confinement. Damon caught it in his leather-covered hand and gave it a squeeze. Smith shivered. Damon dipped his head and licked the tip of Smith’s erection. Smith sucked in a breath. He thought Damon was going to suck him like he did Reid, but Damon released his erection and walked behind Smith.

Both men heard a zipper being undone, and their breathing quickened. Damon walked behind Reid and ran his gloved hand over his ass cheeks again. He ran a finger in between Reid’s cheeks and stroked his sphincter. Reid shivered. He tilted his head backward. Damon took his hand away from Reid and walked behind Smith. He ran his hands down Smith’s body. Damon tweaked Smith’s nipples while rubbing his erection against his ass. Damon’s hands traveled lower to Smith’s erection. He rubbed his gloved hands up and down Smith’s hardness before giving it a hard squeeze. Damon watched as a drop of cum popped out of the tip and ran down the shaft. Damon rubbed his hands down Smith’s thighs. He broke contact with Smith’s body for only a second. He brought one hand between Smith’s legs and began stroking Smith’s hardness again. Damon squatted behind Smith and bit his ass.

Smith squeaked. Damon sucked the skin that was between his teeth into his mouth and ran his tongue around the sensitized skin. Damon began breathing hard. Damon sucked hard on Smith’s skin and then let the piece of skin pop out of his mouth. Damon then ran his tongue in between Smith’s butt cheeks.

Smith groaned. Damon brought both hands to Smith’s butt and spread it apart. Damon stuck his tongue into Smith’s ass. Smith shivered and tilted his head back. Damon kept licking Smith’s ass until he was breathing hard and beginning to sweat. Damon suddenly stood up, grabbed a bottle of lube, lubed up his erection, and shoved it up Smith’s quivering ass.

“Oh, my God…”

Reid tried his hardest to twist his head around to see Damon making love to his friend, but he couldn’t get it around far enough. He just watched Smith’s face as Damon’s hardness moved in and out of his ass. Smith had his lips parted and was panting. Reid’s eyes moved down to Smith’s erection. It was bobbing up and down as Damon’s manhood pounded in and out of Smith. Sweat was pouring down Smith’s face.

“Damon, may I cum, please?”

“Yes, cum with me.”

Damon pounded in and out of Smith harder, and suddenly both men were groaning and panting. Reid watched as Smith’s erection shot a load of cum across the room. He wanted to feel Damon’s hot load deep inside him but knew he had to wait for his turn.

Smith’s breathing began to slow as Damon pulled his still hard erection out of Smith’s ass. Smith’s head fell forward as his erection softened. Damon didn’t waste any time. He moved in behind Reid and put some lube on his ass. He pushed his erection inside Reid. Damon knew he would last longer with Reid, and he was determined to take his time with him.

Reid groaned as Damon filled him with his hardness. Damon quickly set a steady rhythm in and out of Reid. Reid knew he wasn’t going to last long.

“Damon, sir, may I please cum?”

“Yes, Reid, you may cum.”

“Thank you, sir.” Reid’s breathing quickened, and it wasn’t long before he shot a load of cum across the room.

To Reid’s surprise, he didn’t go soft. He stayed as hard as a rock. He hadn’t ever done that in his life. Reid began slowly rotating his hips. Damon grabbed his hips.

“Did I tell you that you could move?”

“No, sir, sorry, sir.”

Reid became still again and didn’t move. He let Damon’s hands guide his hips. Damon quickened his thrusts, and soon Reid felt another orgasm building.

“I’m about to cum again. May I cum?”

“No, you may not. You need to wait on me.”

“Yes, sir.” Reid concentrated on his breathing instead of the sensations from Damon’s lovemaking.

Damon continued his steady pace with Reid, but suddenly an orgasm hit him without any warning. He shot a hot load of cum deep inside Reid. Before Reid could ask, Reid had shot another load across the room.

Reid collapsed. If it wasn’t for his restraints, he would have hit the floor. Reid tried his best to apologize to Damon for ejaculating without permission.

Reid was panting while trying to say: “Damon, sir, I’m so sorry. I’ll accept any type of punishment you see fit to give me.”

Damon pulled his softened manhood out of Reid. Without saying anything, he released Reid and Smith. “Come with me.”

Damon walked out of the room and down the flight of stairs. Damon grabbed a bottle of wine and some wine glasses and opened a door that led outside. To Reid and Smith’s surprise, there was a hot tub sitting on the deck. Damon quickly stripped off his clothes and stepped into the tub. Damon opened the bottle of wine and poured everyone a glass.

“Well, what are you waiting for?”

Reid and Smith quickly took off their clothes and got into the hot tub with Damon. They both sighed as the heat of the tub relaxed their tired muscles. They took the glasses of wine Damon offered them and enjoyed the cool elixir as it went down their throat. They soon emptied their glass and laid their heads on the back of the tub, and closed their eyes.

Damon smiled and got in between the two men. He kissed each of them in turn. He placed his arms on the back of the hot tub, and Reid and Smith scooted closer to him. They rested their heads on his shoulders.

“Damon, may I pleasure you?” Reid asked.

“What did you have in mind?”

“Well, I thought I would kiss my way down your chest and then suck you until you cum down my throat.”

“That sounds like fun. Go ahead.”

Damon quickly scooted sideways until he had his ass on one of the seats in the corner of the hot tub. Reid didn’t waste any time. He moved in front of Damon and closed his mouth over Damon’s, and thrust his tongue in his mouth. He ran his hands down Damon’s chest and followed his hands with his mouth. Reid licked and sucked on Damon’s nipples. Reid kept moving down Damon’s body until he reached his hardening manhood. Reid wrapped his lips around Damon’s semi-hard erection and sucked Damon’s entire length into his mouth.

Damon’s breathing quickened as Reid continued his journey with Damon’s manhood.

Reid sucked and chewed on Damon’s manhood until Damon was so hard he had to settle on just moving his mouth up and down on his erection. Smith was feeling a bit left out, so he captured Damon’s lips in a heated kiss. Damon put his hand on the back of Smith’s head and held his head in place. Damon and Smith began a tongue duel that left both of them breathless.

Damon broke the kiss and took in large gulps of air. Reid continued sucking on Damon’s erection. Smith started sucking and licking Damon’s nipples. Damon leaned his head back and just let the two men pleasure him. Damon began bucking his hips as an orgasm began building. He looked down at his body and watched Reid sucking on his erection. Reid rolled his eyes up and caught Damon looking at him. This caused Reid to get hard immediately. Reid winked at Damon while he sucked his erection farther down his throat. The sensations of Reid’s throat muscles squeezing his erection made Damon shoot his load down Reid’s throat. Damon’s hips came up off the seat as he shot his full load into Reid’s mouth. Reid swallowed every last drop before he released Damon’s softening manhood.

When Reid moved his mouth back up Damon’s body, Smith took over Damon’s manhood. Smith sucked Damon’s softening manhood into his mouth. Damon sucked a breath in between his teeth. Smith looked up at Damon. Smith pulled back on Damon’s erection while sucking as hard as he could. When Smith got to the tip, he quickly swallowed Damon’s erection back into his mouth. He sat up a fast-paced rhythm where he swallowed Damon’s manhood all the way down his throat and then sucked hard until only the tip remained in his mouth. This rhythm had Damon sweating and shaking in no time. Reid reached down and grabbed Damon’s balls.

“Oh, my God!!!! Suck me, suck me, harder, faster. God, Reid, whatever you’re doing to my balls, keep it up.” Damon’s voice trailed off as his orgasm hit him hard.

Smith swallowed every drop that Damon squirted down his throat. Reid and Smith held Damon and rubbed his chest until he stopped shaking.

“Wow, guys, I think it is time we take this to the bedroom where we’ve got room to roll around and get nasty.”

Reid and Smith stood up. They grabbed a towel that was folded up on a nearby chair. They quickly dried themselves off and then proceeded to dry off Damon. Damon took the men by the hand and led them into the bedroom.

Reid and Smith were amazed at the size of the bedroom that Damon and went into. Along one wall was a huge bed that was larger than a king-size. There was a television on the opposite wall that had to be at least 60 inches. Damon picked up a remote control off of the nightstand and clicked the television on. To Reid and Smith’s surprise, a gay biker porn movie started playing.

“Reid, why don’t you lay in the middle? Smith and I will pleasure you while you watch the movie.”

Reid climbed into the middle of the bed and lay down. He watched as leather-clad men sucked and made love to each other on the large screen. Smith was afraid of messing up their friendship by doing things to each other, but when you have a dom telling you to do things, he knew he had to do it. Smith just hoped Reid didn’t mind. Smith bent his head and kissed Reid. He thrust his tongue into Reid’s mouth and explored his friend’s mouth. Reid returned the kiss to Smith’s surprise.

Damon had begun by licking and sucking on Reid’s nipples. Smith broke the kiss and ran his tongue down Reid’s neck. Smith nibbled across Reid’s collarbone and went back up to his mouth. Reid grabbed Smith’s head and brought his mouth closer. By this time, Damon had made his way down to Reid’s hardening manhood. Damon licked his tongue down the length of Reid’s manhood. He dipped his head lower and sucked Reid’s balls into his mouth.

Reid arched his hips off of the bed as Damon nibbled and sucked Reid’s balls in and out of his mouth. Reid broke the kiss to suck air into his lungs.

“Damon, your mouth feels so good on my balls.”

Damon rolled his eyes upward and smiled around Reid’s balls. Reid’s manhood twitched. Smith changed his position so that he could suck on Reid’s nipples. Reid’s hand moved up to Smith’s back. He stroked his hand up and down his friend’s back.

Smith got on his hands and knees.

“Can I have a taste?”

Damon lifted Reid’s manhood and pointed it at Smith’s mouth. Smith quickly swallowed Reid’s erection down his throat. Smith pulled back while putting massive suction on Reid’s erection. It didn’t take long before Smith and Damon had gotten into the same rhythm. Reid closed his eyes to the wonderful sensations of his erection and balls getting sucked at the same time.

“Get ready; here it comes.”

Damon reached up and took Reid’s erection out of Smith’s mouth. He began stroking it hard and fast. Smith wrapped his hand around Damon’s, and the two of them finished Reid off in a matter of minutes. Reid’s cum splashed both Damon and Smith’s faces.

Damon leaned over and licked Reid’s cum off of Smith’s face. Smith did the same on Damon. The two ended in a soul-searching kiss. Damon pushed Smith over onto his back and pushed his legs into the air. Reid quickly got up and knelt above Smith holding his legs above his head. Damon lay down and sucked Smith’s erection into his mouth. Damon’s hands played with Smith’s balls and ass. Damon’s mouth moved from Smith’s erection to his ass.

Damon licked Smith’s ass until it was slick with his spit. Damon moved up to his knees and pressed his erection against Smith’s ass. Smith raised his head and watched as Damon’s manhood slid into his tight, hot ass.

Smith gasped as the full pressure of Damon’s manhood speared up inside him. Smith pressed his head into the pillow as Damon began moving in and out of Smith. Reid was still holding Smith’s legs up in the air. His balls and manhood were dangling in Smith’s face. Smith reached up and began sucking on Reid’s balls again. Reid repositioned himself so that he could push his erection into Smith’s mouth. Soon, Reid was thrusting his erection into Smith’s throat at the same pace as Damon was pushing into Smith’s ass. Smith began shaking and sweating.

Reid and Damon realized that Smith was about to blow. Reid bent forward and sucked Smith’s erection into his mouth. He couldn’t get it all the way down his throat but was able to suck on it. Damon reached up and began stroking Smith’s erection and balls while Reid sucked it in and out of his mouth. It wasn’t long before Smith shot his load into Reid’s mouth while Damon shot his load inside Smith. Just as Damon shot his load, Reid shot his load down Smith’s mouth. The three men collapsed in a heap of sweat.


CHAPTER THREE

Reid, Smith, and Damon pleasured each other long into the night. Early the next morning, Smith woke up to someone sucking on his manhood. He looked down to see Reid sucking on his erection. Smith moved around on the bed until they were sucking each other. It didn’t take long before the two friends found their rhythm and shot their loads into each other’s mouths.

They talked softly amongst themselves as not to wake Damon, “What do you think about Damon?” asked Smith.

“He’s a great lover,” said Reid.

“That he is. Are we still going to do whatever he asks us to do?”

“Yes, I hope once this initiation is over, we can still be lovers.”

“I know, me too.”

Damon began stirring. Reid and Smith quickly laid back down beside Damon and pretended to be asleep. Smith had gotten a lot bolder with his lovemaking in the span of one night with Damon.

“Good morning, guys.”

“Good morning, Damon,” the men said at the same time.

“I hate to stop the fun, but I have to be at work in an hour. I suggest one last romp before we have to go our separate ways.”

Damon noticed the look of sadness on Smith and Reid’s faces when he said they had to go their separate ways.

“Hey, I didn’t mean forever. Just for a week. I want us to meet here every Friday night for one month.”

Reid and Smith nodded in agreement. “That sounds good to me,” said Reid.

“Me, too,” said Smith.

“Smith, come kneel in front of me.” Smith did as he was told. Damon got in between Smith’s legs.

“Reid, you can do me.”

Reid couldn’t believe he was going to get to actually make love to the leader of the Thunder Dogs.

Damon lubed his manhood and pressed it against Smith’s ass. Smith didn’t waste any time; he pushed back against Damon’s erection and sighed as Damon’s manhood slid into his ass.

Reid got into position behind Damon and lubed up his erection. Reid pushed against Damon’s ass and watched as his erection slid into Damon’s ass. Reid shivered as Damon’s heat engulfed his erection. He didn’t dare move at that moment. Reid felt Damon move, and he quickly matched his thrusts to Damon’s.

Smith reached between his legs and began stroking his own erection. He felt Damon swirl his hips into a circle and felt his erection hit. Smith slammed his ass back against Damon’s manhood. Damon had to grab his hips to keep Reid inside him and to keep his balance.

“Woah, there, Smith.”

Just as Smith began twitching under Damon, Damon felt Reid twitching behind him. The sensations of Smith’s ass grabbing his erection and Reid’s erection twitching deep inside him caused Damon to reach his own plateau. The three men once again all came at the same time.  Smith slowly lay down on his stomach; Damon carefully put his weight onto Smith, and Reid lay on top of Damon.

Damon shivered as Reid’s softened manhood slid out of him. Damon’s shiver caused his softening manhood to fall out of Smith. Smith and Reid rolled over and cuddled against Damon for a few minutes. Damon kissed both men.

“I would love to stay in bed with both of you all day, but I have to get to work.”

“Yeah, us, too.”

“There is a guest shower in the bedroom across the hall. It is stocked with everything you will need. Help yourself. I would offer to take a shower with you, but it would only get things started again.”

Reid and Smith nodded in agreement. They walked across the hall into the spare bedroom.

“So, you want to go first?” asked Smith.
 

“Seriously, after everything we’ve done to each other, you are going to get shy now?”

“So, together?”

Reid slapped Smith on the back. “Yes, together.”

The two friends jumped in the shower together and soaped each other. They dried off, got dressed, brushed their teeth, and made their way downstairs. As they were leaving, they saw Damon in the kitchen drinking a cup of coffee. Damon looked at the men and waved.

The three men met every Friday night for the remainder of the month. Their lovemaking only got better and better. The three could look at each other and just know what the other one was thinking. They took turns tying each other to the bed while the other two ravished the one tied to the bed.

On their last night together, after they had done every position they could think of, Damon surprised them with a gift.

“I have a present for each of you. Open the closet. I want you to wear it to the jacket ceremony.”

Reid and Smith looked at each other and opened the closet door. They saw a black pair of leather pants and a leather vest hanging in the closet that was their size.

Both men said, “Wow, thanks.”

Reid and Smith’s week seemed to drag by as Friday got closer. When Friday finally arrived, they were both nervous. They got dressed in silence and headed to the jacket ceremony.

Larry let them in, and they helped themselves to food and drinks. They were both on their second beer when Damon walked in. They tried to hide their smile behind their beer bottles. Damon gave them a sideways smile and walked to the front of the room. Damon’s lieutenants met with him at the front of the room. They talked in hushed tones. Damon looked around the room.

“Seriously?”

The lieutenants all nodded. Damon waved for them to go away. He walked toward the microphone.

“Can I have everyone’s attention?”

Everybody found a seat and sat down. “First of all, I want to thank everyone who wanted to be a Thunder Dog this year. My lieutenants just informed me that none of their trainees passed their initiation tests. This is very disappointing. We usually have at least five new Dogs to add to the gang.”

Reid and Smith looked around the room and noticed all the large biker dudes hang their heads in shame. If those guys didn’t make it, how in the world could Reid and Smith make it?

“It is with my greatest pleasure to introduce to you the two newest members of the Thunder Dogs, Reid and Smith. Will you guys please come down here?”

Reid and Smith were amazed. They stood up and walked down to the microphone. Damon held out a jacket, and Reid slid his arms into it. Damon did the same for Smith.

“Congratulations, men. Everyone have some fun!!!”

Damon motioned for Reid and Smith to meet him behind the curtains.

“How in the world did we make it, and those other guys didn’t?”

“They didn’t pass their tests. You guys did with flying colors.”

“But all we did was make love to you.”

“Yeah, but you did EVERYTHING I told you to do and then some.”

The three lovers made their way up to Damon’s penthouse suite to play while the other members of the gang danced and ate into the wee hours of the night.

Damon, Reid, and Smith remained special friends and lovers for a very long time. Reid and Smith had their own lovers, and they loved each other when the urge hit them.


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 Sissy’s Dominant Wife”, if you like the preview then please consider picking the full book up

Carl moved on up to Cassandra’s thighs. He knew better than to get close to her privates until she told him to. Carl rubbed up the middle of her thighs and then moved his hands to the outside of her thighs and up to her hips. He wasn’t even allowed to touch her ass until she told him it was okay.

Carl added more oil to his hand and moved to Cassandra’s lower back. He rubbed all the right places causing Cassandra to inwardly groan. Cassandra suddenly sat up, knocking Carl backward.

“I have too many clothes on. Remove them.”

It had been a long time since Cassandra had allowed Carl to remove her clothing. Carl didn’t hesitate. He unbuttoned her shirt and slid it down her arms. The bra she was wearing fastened in the front. Carl ran a shaking hand over the front of the bra. He looked questioningly up at Cassandra. She nodded her head. Carl unfastened Cassandra’s bra and let it fall to the bed.

Carl watched as Cassandra’s nipples hardened in the air. Carl moved down to Cassandra’s skirt and unzipped the side zipper. She raised her hips as Carl slid the skirt down her legs. This left Cassandra naked except for her panties. Carl reached for her panties.

“Leave them.”

Carl sat on the bed, waiting for Cassandra’s instructions.

“Go get a towel.”

Carl got off the bed and walked to the bathroom to get a towel. He was back quickly and laid the towel across the bed. Cassandra quickly tied her hair into a messy bun to keep it out of her face.

“Lay down.”

Carl quickly lay down on the towel he had put onto the bed. Cassandra straddled his legs and began pouring the heated oil onto Carl’s back. The oil had gotten fairly hot, but she knew it wasn’t hot enough to leave burns, just hot enough to cause a bit of pain. She heard Carl suck in a breath through his teeth. Goosebumps popped up across his arms and legs. He stiffened under Cassandra but didn’t say a word.


THE END

Thank you again for purchasing this book, I hope you have enjoyed it!

AUTHOR NAME IS ALICIA CASTELLE.

Could I ask you a favor? If you did enjoy this book, could leave me a review on Amazon? If you search for my name and the title on Amazon you will find it. Thank you so much, it is very much appreciated!
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