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CHAPTER ONE

Ronald was on his way to work when his car suddenly began making a weird clanking noise. He sees a service station with two garage doors down in the distance. He hopes his car will make it there. He puts on his hazard lights and steers his car into the service station.

He gets out and goes into the service station. There is an attractive girl behind the counter that Ronald guesses to be between 25 and 30. She is wearing very short cut-off jeans with a top that barely covers her breasts. She is wearing a name tag that reads “Trixie.”

Ronald clears his throat, “Hello, Trixie, is there a mechanic on duty? My car started making a weird noise down the road.”

Trixie pops her chewing gum a few times and walks over to a door. She opens the door and yells, “Carl, got a customer.” She turns back to Ronald. “He’ll be here in a minute.”

Ronald thanks Trixie and walks around the “waiting area,” looking at all the old pin-up calendars still on the wall. He had his back to the door when Carl walked through it. Ronald jumped when Carl spoke.

“You the one having car problems?”

Ronald turns around to see a large black man wearing mechanic’s overalls covered in grease. His arms were bare and extremely muscular. He was wiping grease off of his hands onto a dirty rag. Ronald wasn’t even sure he was getting any grease off of his hands at this point. Something deep inside Ronald seemed to stir to life.

Ronald cleared his throat again and tugged at his tie. “Um, yes, sir, I was going to work when my car just started making a clanking noise. Do you have time to look at it?”

“I have a few other cars ahead of yours, but they are simple fixes. I should be able to get to yours by lunchtime.”

Ronald shifted from foot to foot. “I really need to get to work. Do you have a car I can borrow until mine is fixed?”

Carl’s laughed boomed off of the walls. Ronald jumped. “Son, I’m not Hertz. Trixie can give you a ride to work, but you are on your own from there.”

“Okay, about how long do you think it will take you?”

“I won’t know until I have a look at it.”

Ronald pulled at his tie again and took a business card out of his shirt pocket. “I guess that will work. Here’s my card. It has my home, cell, and business numbers on it. Just give me a call and let me know how much it will be before you do anything. I’m on a very tight budget and don’t want to spend too much. Here are the keys. It’s the metallic blue Mercedes.”

Carl took the card and keys and put them on the counter in front of Trixie. “Hey, Trix, can you give….”

“Ronald.”

“… Ronald a ride to work?”

Trixie had been mindlessly looking through a magazine while playing with her gum. She looked up, smiled, and said: “Sure, Carl, be glad too.”

She grabbed her purse from behind the counter and walked around the counter. “Come on, sugar, let’s get you to work.”

Ronald pulled at his tie one more time and followed Trixie out to her car. To Ronald’s surprise, she climbed into a large red Chevrolet 4 X 4 extended cab truck. Ronald got in, buckled up, and hung on as Trixie drove 15 miles over the speed limit into town. She had Ronald in front of his office building in no time at all. Ronald turned to Trixie and thanked her, climbed down out of the truck, and made his way into the building.

Ronald’s friend, Patrick, was walking down the sidewalk just as Ronald closed the truck door.

“Hey, Ron, did I just see you climb out of that big, red 4 X 4?”

“Yeah, my car started making a weird noise on the way to work. I dropped it off at that service station out on Route 10. He’s supposed to call me sometime today to let me know what’s wrong and how much it’s going to cost. That was Trixie; she gave me a ride.”

Patrick winked and elbowed his friend. “I bet she did….”

“No, Pat, you know I don’t do things like that.”

“I know, but you gave me the perfect opening to tease you.”

“Yeah, I guess.”

The friends began walking into the building. They both swiped their cards to get into the building and walked to the elevators. When the elevators opened and closed, Patrick turned to Ronald.

“Do you have any idea what happened?”

“You know me. I barely know how to put gas in my car. I don’t have any idea what could be wrong with it.”

“Do you need me to take you home?”

“That would be great if you don’t mind. I’ll pay you gas money.”

“No problem. That’s what friends are for.”

Ronald and Patrick get off on different floors, and Ronald makes his way to his office alone. He tries his best to stay focused on the tasks in front of him. Soon after lunch, his cell phone rings.

“Hello.”

“Hey, Ronald, it’s Carl. I finally got around to looking at your car. It sounds to me like it might just be the U-joint on the drive shaft.”

“Is that expensive?”

“No, with labor and all, it won’t be but a couple hundred dollars.”

“Okay, that sounds great. How soon will you have it done?”

“I should have it done by the end of the day.”

Ronald went back to work in good spirits. At the end of the day, he asked Patrick if he cared to drop him by the mechanics to get his car. Patrick agreed, and they headed off toward the garage.

When Patrick pulled into the parking lot of the garage, he didn’t see his car. He figured it was being cleaned or something and walked into the office area. There stood Trixie.

“Hello, Trixie; I’m here to get my car.”

“Oh, hey, hun, I don’t think your car is ready. Carl has it on the rack now.”

“I talked to him at lunch, and he said it was just the U-joint on the driveshaft or something like that, and it would be done by the end of the day.”

“I don’t think it is. Let me go ask.”

Trixie walked out into the garage area. She talked to Carl and then pointed at Ronald. Carl took the same dirty rag and began wiping his hands as he walked toward Ronald. 
 

“Hey, Ronald, I tried to call, but you had already left work, and I couldn’t get through to your cell number.”

Ronald took his phone out of his pocket and noticed he didn’t have any service. “Sorry, I guess my phone doesn’t get a signal out here. So, what’s going on with my car?”

“Well, once I got into the suspension, it was a lot more than just the U-joint. I checked the CV joints and replaced them, but that didn’t stop the clanking sound either. I had to take your differential apart and found that the third member was completely gone. It is going to take me about a week to get the parts here and get them fixed. I’ll give you a call toward the end of the week to let you know how it’s going.”

“Okay, I guess if that’s what’s wrong, it needs to be fixed. How much more is this going to cost?”

“It’s hard to say right now.”

“Fine, just don’t go too much over $1,000.”

“I’ll do my best.”

Ronald, feeling defeated, walked back to Patrick’s car. He got in and buckled his seat belt.

“I’m glad you waited. My car won’t be ready until the end of the week.”

“I’m sorry, what did they say was wrong with it?”

“I don’t know something about a member inside a differential or something like that.”

“Oh, man, that sounds rough.”

“Yeah, can I bum rides all week? I’ll pay for the gas.”

“Sure, no problem.”

Patrick drove Ronald home in silence. Patrick knew Ronald had been going through a rough time since his wife divorced him and took him to the cleaners. He didn’t have many friends, and those just used him for his money. Since his wife got most of his money in the divorce, his so-called friends had just left him behind. Patrick had known Ronald since high school, and they had been friends ever since.

The week passed by as slowly as Ronald figured it would. When Friday finally rolled around, he was both excited and nervous. He hadn’t heard anything from Carl all week, but Trixie had called after lunch and said he could pick up his car that evening. Ronald was a nervous wreck as Patrick drove him to the service station.

“Do you want me to stay this time?”

“No, you’ve got your daughter’s recital tonight; I’ll find a way home if my car isn’t fixed.”

“Okay, if you are sure.”

“I’m sure.” Ronald waved at Patrick as he drove away. Ronald walked into the office of the garage, and there stood Trixie.

“Hey, sugar, Carl is just wiping your car down now. He’ll bring it around in a minute.”

“Okay, thanks. Do you know how much I owe him?”

“No, he takes care of all that. I just answer the phone.”

It wasn’t long before Carl walked into the office, wiping his hands on what looked like the same rag from Monday. He looked at Trixie.

“You can go on home, Trix. I can finish up here.”

“Okay, have a good weekend, Carl.”

“You, too, be safe.”

Trixie grabbed her purse and bounced out of the office. She started her truck, and off she drove. Carl turned toward Ronald. Ronald was standing there pulling at his tie again.

“Well now, Ronald, let me get your bill.”

Ronald took out his wallet with shaking hands. Carl shuffled through some papers. “Here it is. Looks like your total came to $3500.”

“$3500, are you serious? I asked you not to go over $1000. I don’t have that kind of money right now. Can I make payments?”

“Nope, I’m sorry. I tried to do that with other people, but they didn’t pay me. So I stopped letting anyone do it. If you can’t pay in full, I will have to hold the car until you have the total payment.”

“I need my car. I can’t keep asking my friend to drive me to and from work.”

Ronald began pacing around the office, wringing his hands and mumbling to himself. Carl smiled to himself. If he played his cards right, he could have a lot of fun with Ronald.

“Well, I do have an idea that could help you out.”

“Really? What is it?”

“Why don’t we go into the back room where we will have more privacy.”

Ronald wasn’t sure why they would need any privacy, but he didn’t want anyone to know he was having financial problems if somebody were to walk in. Ronald followed Carl to a room off of the back of the garage. Carl took out a key ring and unlocked a padlock that was on the door.

Carl walked through the door, and Ronald followed. Ronald’s eyes grew wide when Carl turned on the lights. This wasn’t a private office. It looked like some kind of sex dungeon to Ronald. Carl walked to a set of doors and opened them.

“Ronald, I need you to come here.”

Ronald turned to leave the room. Carl hit a button on the wall, and the big steel doors clanged shut. Ronald pulled on the handles, but it was locked. Ronald turned around slowly and walked over to Carl. Carl reached into the closet and pulled out a dress.

“I need you to put on this dress and sit down there and put on some makeup.”

“I… I… I can’t do that. You can’t make me do that.”

“Ronald, do you want your car?”

Ronald hung his head. He knew he didn’t have a choice if he wanted to get his car back. He took the dress from Carl.

“Can I have some privacy, please?”

“Since you asked nicely, sure. Before you try to find one, there isn’t any other way out of this room except the door you came in, and it is locked tight.”

Ronald nodded. Carl walked out into the room and looked for some “toys” to have some fun with.

Ronald took off his suit and laid them over the chair as neatly as he could. He unzipped the dress and stepped into it. He pulled it up over his hips and body. He reached behind him and zipped up the dress. He looked at himself in the mirror, and to his surprise, the dress didn’t look all that bad on him. He sat down in the chair and picked up the makeup brushes. He had watched his wife enough, and he hoped he could make himself look presentable. He applied eye shadow, eyeliner, mascara, rouge, and last but not least, some lipstick. Ronald stood and almost didn’t recognize the person looking back at him. He squared his shoulders and decided to go find Carl.


CHAPTER TWO

Ronald walked out of the walk-in closet and found Carl had changed his clothes, too. Carl was standing in the middle of the room wearing nothing but a pair of leather bikinis and boots. He had a leather paddle in his hands. One side was smooth, but the other side had metal studs on it.

“Oh, my, look at you!! You look very nice.”

“Th… Thanks, I guess.”

“Hey, don’t be too hard on yourself. You are very pretty.”

Ronald just shrugged. He found it too hard to make eye contact with Carl, so he just kept his head down. Carl slowly walked toward Ronald. Once his boots were touching Ronald’s toes, he took the paddle and placed it under Ronald’s chin. Ronald flinched. Carl slowly lifted Ronald’s face so he could look him in the eye.

“Ronald, you are very pretty.”  Carl slowly brought his head down and captured Ronald’s lips in a kiss.

Ronald stiffened up. Carl licked his tongue across Ronald’s lips. Ronald began pushing against Carl’s chest. He pulled his mouth away from Carl’s.

“I’m sorry, I can’t do this.”

Ronald started to walk back toward the walk-in closet, but Carl grabbed him by the arm. “Let me explain something to you, Ronald. If you don’t have the money you owe me to me by the end of the day tomorrow, you won’t ever see your car again. If you want your car, you will play along and have some fun.”

“I’m not gay.”

“Hey, buddy, I’m not gay. I’m married, and I have children. I just like having sex with men every now and then.”

“So, what do you do see a man who is obviously having a hard time and just decide to take advantage of him? How can you live with yourself?”

“I see a man who makes me horny, and I want to teach that a man loving another man is a beautiful thing. I was hoping you would play along, but if I have to get bossy, I will.”

Ronald just shook his head. “I can’t.”

“I think you can.” Carl reached out, put his arm around Ronald’s waist, and pulled Ronald against his chest. Carl captured Ronald’s lips again. Carl brought his hands around and grabbed both of Ronald’s arms, and pulled them behind Ronald’s back. He wrapped his big hand around both of Ronald’s hands and held them behind Ronald’s back. Carl deepened the kiss and thrust his tongue deep into Ronald’s mouth.

To Ronald’s surprise, his tongue met Carl’s in a duel. Carl tasted like peanut butter and jelly, and if Ronald wasn’t wrong, it was strawberry jelly. Carl broke the kiss but didn’t release Ronald’s hands.

“Now, I want you to suck me.”

Ronald tried his best to pull away, but Carl was twice his size and extremely strong. Using just one hand, Carl pulled his leather bikinis down, and his large 12-inch, semi-hard manhood sprang free. Ronald was shaking his head and trying his best to get away from Carl. Carl twisted Ronald’s arms a bit, and Ronald was on his knees. Ronald shut his eyes and wrinkled his nose; he just knew that Carl was going to smell horribly like sweat and grease, but to his surprise, Carl smelled fresh, almost like he had just taken a shower. Ronald kept his eyes shut because he just couldn’t look at Carl’s enlarged manhood.

“Ronald, look at me.”

Ronald just shook his head harder.

“I said to look at me.”

Carl pulled on Ronald’s arms a bit harder. Ronald groaned in pain. Ronald slowly opened his eyes. His face was even with Carl’s stomach, but Carl’s manhood was bouncing against his chin. Ronald slowly raised his eyes and looked into Carl’s eyes.

“You need to realize that you aren’t getting your car or leaving until you do everything I say.”

“I don’t even know what to do.”

“Don’t worry, I’ll tell you how to do it. Begin by licking the tip. Just think about how you like women to pleasure you and do that to me.”

Ronald licked the tip of Carl’s manhood. It didn’t taste as bad as he thought it would. It was kind of salty but a bit sweet, too. Ronald opened his mouth and took Carl’s entire tip into his mouth. He rolled his tongue around Carl’s tip.

“There you go. Take it deeper in your mouth.”

Ronald pushed his mouth down on Carl’s manhood farther until it reached the back of his throat. He didn’t even get halfway down Carl’s shaft. He gagged a bit and pulled back to the tip. He kept doing this for a few minutes. Carl’s hips began moving on their own.

“Faster and put more suction on it.”

Ronald did as he was told. He started moving up and down Carl’s shaft faster while sucking as hard as he possibly could. To Ronald’s surprise, Carl’s shaft grew even larger right before he came into Ronald’s mouth. Ronald coughed and gagged, trying to swallow all of Carl’s load, but some of it escaped out of his mouth and ran down his chin.

Carl got his breathing under control and walked Ronald over to a chair. Carl tied Ronald’s arms behind his back and tied his legs to the chair legs. Carl didn’t say anything to Ronald and just walked out of the room.

Ronald sat there tied to a chair, desperately looking around for a way out. He remembered Carl saying the only way in or out was through the door they came into, but surely there had to be a way to get out of that room. Ronald tried the ropes around his hands, but they were tied extremely tight. He wiggled his feet, but they didn’t move. He sighed and just waited. He would try his best to stay alert and see if he could trick Carl into letting him go.

Carl came back in about 30 minutes. He had put his overalls back on and had brought some food and drinks. He placed a table in front of Ronald and put some sandwiches and drinks onto the table.

“I’m sure you are thirsty, and here is some food if you get hungry.”

“When do I get to go home?”

“When I say you can. For now, I have another car I need to work on. I’ll be back later.”

“How can I eat if my hands are tied behind my back?”

“Oh, yeah, I guess I can untie you. You can’t get out anyway. Oh, if you need to use the little girl’s room, it’s right over there.” Carl pointed to a door beside the walk-in closet.

“Thanks.”

Carl quickly untied Ronald and left the room. Just as he was locking the door, Ronald took a run for the door, trying to get out. Carl just pushed the door closed in Ronald’s face, laughed, and locked the padlock.

Ronald leaned his head against the cool steel door feeling defeated. He did need to use the bathroom. He went over to the door and twisted the knob. As soon as he opened the door, the lights immediately came on. To Ronald’s surprise, the room was very clean and stocked well. He did his business, washed his hands, and went back out into the room of pain to look around. He went to every frame and ran his fingers across all the restraints. Some things he knew what they were for but some of the equipment wasn’t anything he had ever seen in his life. There was something deep inside him that wanted to know what it was for.

His stomach growled, and he walked back over to the table. He picked up one of the sandwiches and looked inside. It was a ham and cheese with some mayo and mustard. Ronald’s stomach growled one more time, and Ronald took a big bite of the sandwich. He popped open one of the drinks and took some large gulps. He hadn’t realized how hungry he really was until he began eating.

Ronald sat down in the chair and laid his head on the table. He was asleep in a few minutes. Ronald was awakened by Carl massaging his head and back. Ronald slowly sat up.

“Hello, there, sleepyhead. Did you have a good nap?”

“I guess my back’s a bit stiff. What time is it?”

“It’s about seven.”

“Oh, wow, I didn’t realize it was that late. I guess you need to be getting home to your family.”

“Nope, I’m yours all night long. I’ve already called the wife and told her I would be pulling an all-nighter because I had a car that had to be done by tomorrow. We have a wonderful relationship.”

“Does she know what you do?”

“She doesn’t care what I do as long as I bring home money and get the bills paid. She has her life, and I have mine, and then we have our life. We’ve got it all worked out.”

“Great…”

“Oh, don’t sound so disappointed. I saw you looking at all my playthings.”

“How…”

Ronald began looking around the room, trying to find the cameras.

“That’s right. This whole room is being filmed as we speak. Don’t worry, I don’t do anything with the movies except watch them when I get lonely. Why don’t you go pick out something that you would like to play with?”

“No, that’s okay. I’m good.”

“You don’t get it, do you? You are staying here all night with me. You will do whatever I tell you to do while I do things to you that I want to do. I would really like to have your hands on my body, but if I need to tie you up and just do what I want to do to you, I will. Now, which way would you rather have it?”

There was something deep inside Ronald that woke up. He actually wanted to play with Carl. He wanted Carl to show him how to make love to a man. He wanted to run his hands up and down Carl’s hard body. He wanted to feel Carl’s huge manhood in his mouth again. He wanted to feel Carl touch him, and he wanted to know the feeling of Carl’s manhood showing him what it meant to really be a man. His manhood twitched in excitement. He didn’t want Carl to know that he was secretly excited about making love to Carl.

Carl went to the back wall and pushed a button. Ronald watched as a large bed raised up out of the floor. The bed was covered in red and black satin sheets. Ronald felt himself grow hard just thinking about rolling around that big bed with Carl for the entire night.

Carl stood beside the bed and watched Ronald. “Come here.”

Ronald hesitated but knew it would be useless at this point to argue with Carl. Ronald walked slowly toward the bed. He paused for only a moment as he passed a shelf of butt plugs. Carl was watching Ronald and noticed him pause at the shelf.

“Why don’t you bring that box with you?”

“No, that’s okay.”

“I’m asking nicely. Do I need to command you?”

Ronald hung his head and took a deep breath. He didn’t really want to argue with Carl because he wanted Carl to use them on him. He just didn’t want Carl to know he wanted to use them. Ronald slowly raised his hand and took the box off the shelf. He walked over to the bed and handed the box to Carl.

“That’s a good boy.”

“I’m not a dog, so please don’t talk to me like I am one.”

“I will talk to you any way I want. Now get on the bed.”

Ronald crawled onto the bed. He didn’t lay down. He just sat in the middle of the bed. Carl crawled onto the bed beside Ronald and captured his lips in a deep kiss. Carl ran his tongue around Ronald’s lips and thrust it in between his lips. Carl explored Ronald’s mouth. To Carl’s surprise, Ronald deepened the kiss. Carl quickly unzipped Ronald’s dress and slid it down his arms. Ronald pulled his arms out of the dress. Carl ran his hands down Ronald’s arms. He grabbed Ronald’s wrists and brought them above his head. He handcuffed Ronald to the headboard.

“What are you doing?”

“Making sure you know who is in charge here.”

“I know who is in charge.”

“I don’t think you do.”

Carl got off the bed and took a riding crop off of the wall. He walked back to the bed and ran the riding crop across Ronald’s face. He pushed it against Ronald’s lips. Ronald moved his face away from the riding crop. Carl slapped the riding crop against Ronald’s cheek.

“Open your mouth.”

Ronald shook his head.

“Open your mouth, or I will open it for you.”

Ronald slowly opened his mouth, and Carl put the riding crop inside his mouth. “Suck.”

Ronald began sucking on the riding crop. “That’s it. Suck it like you sucked my cock earlier.”

Carl moved onto the bed between Ronald’s legs and pulled the riding crop out of Ronald’s mouth. He ran the riding crop down Ronald’s chest. He circled it around Ronald’s nipples and watched as they hardened. He continued down until he reached Ronald’s growing erection.

“Oh, you like that, don’t you? You like the feel of leather sliding down your body, don’t you?”

Ronald shook his head. “No.”

“Your mouth can lie all you want, but your body is telling me a completely different story.”

Carl pushed Ronald’s legs farther apart and bent them at the knees. Carl replaced the riding crop with his mouth. He sucked Ronald’s nipples into his mouth while his hands played with Ronald’s growing erection. He slowly kissed his way down Ronald’s stomach and pulled the lacy panties away from Ronald’s erect manhood. Carl’s mouth replaced the lace as he sucked Ronald’s erection down his throat.

Before Ronald could stop himself, he groaned. Carl’s hot mouth felt good on his hardness. Carl smiled to himself. He began sliding Ronald’s erection in and out of his mouth quickly. He knew Ronald wasn’t going to last long, and he wanted to taste Ronald’s hot cum. It wasn’t long before Ronald raised his hips off the bed and shot his load down Carl’s anxious throat. Carl slowed down his mouth but didn’t release Ronald’s manhood.

Carl’s hands began massaging Ronald’s balls and thighs. To Ronald’s surprise, he didn’t get soft. He stayed hard. Carl’s hot mouth felt so good on Ronald. Ronald began moving his hips back and forth. Another groan escaped Ronald’s lips. Carl gave Ronald one last long suck and let his manhood pop out of his mouth.

Carl’s tongue traveled down Ronald’s erection, and he circled Ronald’s balls with his tongue. He sucked each one of Ronald’s balls into his mouth and chewed on them for a few minutes. Ronald’s breathing quickened, and Carl knew he was about to blow again. He reached up and began stroking Ronald’s erection with his hand as he sucked on his balls.

“Oh, God!!!” Ronald’s legs stiffened, and he shot off another load. This one splattered across Ronald’s chest.

Carl released Ronald’s balls and ran his tongue down Ronald’s perineum until he got to his ass. Carl pulled Ronald’s ass cheeks apart and licked his ass. Ronald stiffened.

“Don’t…”

Carl was a lot stronger than Ronald, and Carl didn’t have a problem holding Ronald. Ronald kept bucking underneath Carl.

“I guess we’re going to have to do this the hard way.” Carl reached up and pulled on a wire that was hanging from the ceiling. Ronald watched as a metal bar came down. There were chains, ropes, and harnesses attached to the bar. Carl took one of the harnesses and looped it around one of Ronald’s legs, and fastened it. He quickly had both of Ronald’s legs fastened to the bar so that Ronald couldn’t move.

Carl went back to licking Ronald’s ass. He stuck his tongue in Ronald’s ass. He quickly replaced his tongue with a finger. Carl kept thrusting more and more fingers into Ronald’s ass until Ronald exploded again. Carl didn’t give Ronald a chance to catch his breath. He grabbed the box of butt plugs and a tube of lube and quickly lubed up the smallest butt plug. He pushed it into Ronald’s ass. Ronald raised his hips and groaned.

Ronald was breathing faster and faster. Carl bent over Ronald and sucked his erection down his throat while thrusting the butt plug in and out of Ronald. It wasn’t long before Ronald’s hot cum was shooting down Carl’s throat again.

Carl was ready to feel Ronald’s tight little ass squeeze his manhood. He lubed up his own erection and pulled the butt plug out of Ronald. He got into position between Ronald’s legs. He rubbed the head of his erection against Ronald’s ass. Ronald looked down at his body and saw Carl’s huge hardness against his ass. Ronald was both excited and scared.

“Please don’t… it won’t fit….”

Carl just looked Ronald in the eye as he pushed forward. Ronald bucked as Carl’s huge member speared its way into his ass.
 

“Ow!!! Get it out!!! You are killing me!!!”

Carl didn’t move for a minute to allow Ronald to get used to his erection inside his ass. Carl bent forward and captured Ronald’s lips in a kiss. He slowly backed his erection out to the entrance of Ronald’s ass. Carl thrust his tongue into Ronald’s mouth as he pushed his manhood back into Ronald’s ass. Ronald groaned into Carl’s mouth. Carl released Ronald’s mouth and concentrated on thrusting into Ronald’s ass. Carl kept the pace slow and easy. It wasn’t long before Ronald’s breathing changed. Carl felt Ronald relax around him as Ronald began moving his hips in circles. Carl increased the speed of his thrusting.

“Oh, God, Carl…”

Ronald was shaking from head to toe. Carl felt his orgasm building and grabbed hold of Ronald’s hips. He began thrusting harder and faster into Ronald.

“God, Carl, faster, harder…”

Just as Carl exploded deep inside Ronald’s ass, Ronald shot another load across his own chest. Carl released Ronald’s legs and arms. He laid his head against Ronald’s stomach, his softening manhood still buried deep inside Ronald’s ass. Carl rubbed Ronald’s arms and legs until he stopped shaking.

Ronald reached down and ran his fingers through Carl’s hair. The two men laid in each other’s arms for what seemed liked forever until Carl’s softened manhood slid out of Ronald’s ass. Ronald shivered. Carl crawled up beside Ronald and kissed him. Ronald placed his head on Carl’s chest and was asleep in no time.

Ronald didn’t know how long he had been asleep, but he woke up with a warm mouth sucking his growing manhood.

“Mmmm…”

Carl smiled around Ronald’s erection in his mouth. He sucked hard on Ronald’s manhood and popped it out of his mouth.

“Sorry, did I wake you?”

“Yeah.”

“Do you want me to stop?”

Ronald didn’t say anything. Did he really want Carl to know that he enjoyed having his manhood sucked by another man? Did he want Carl to know that he loved sucking his manhood? All he knew at that moment as he was hard, and he wanted to make love to this gorgeous black man who was sitting between his legs.

“No, but…”

Ronald jumped up onto his knees and pushed Carl over onto his back. Before Carl could react, Ronald had sucked Carl’s soft member into his mouth. He sucked on it hard and pulled back with his lips. He chewed on Carl’s member with his lips and smiled to himself when he felt it harden. Ronald sat between Carl’s legs and sucked on his manhood.

“Ronald, lay down on your side beside me so I can reach your dick.”

Ronald didn’t turn loose of Carl’s manhood, but he wiggled around on the bed until Carl could reach Ronald’s erection. The two men sucked and rubbed each other until they were both sweating and panting. Ronald got brave and began playing with Carl’s ass.

Carl took his mouth off of Ronald’s erection. “Oh, yeah, play with my ass.”

Ronald wet his finger and wiggled it into Carl’s ass. Carl rolled both of them over so that he was under Ronald. He brought his knees up to give Ronald better access to his ass. He got Ronald in position so he could still suck him while Ronald was fingering his ass. Ronald got distracted, watching his finger disappear into Carl’s ass. He really wanted to know what it would feel like to have his erection squeezed by Carl’s ass.

Carl removed his mouth from Ronald’s erection. In a very gruff voice, he said, “Suck me while you are fingering me.”

Ronald swallowed Carl’s erection and soon matched his mouth with his finger. Carl’s breathing quickened, and his sucking soon matched that of Ronald. It wasn’t long before both men shot their loads down each other’s throats.

Carl pushed Ronald off of him and got on his knees. “Ronald, I want you to fuck me.”

Ronald smiled to himself, but he protested. “I’ve never… well… you know.”

“Yeah, and until a few hours ago, you hadn’t ever sucked another man either. Stick your dick up my ass!!!”

“I have to get it hard again.”

“Bring it to me.”

Ronald crawled toward Carl’s mouth. Carl grabbed Ronald’s soft manhood and brought it to his mouth. He sucked it down his throat and began humming. It wasn’t long before Ronald was as hard as a brick. Ronald threw his head back and sighed. Carl released his erection with a pop.

“Hey!!”

“Fuck me!!”

Ronald got in behind Carl and rubbed his wet erection against Carl’s ass. Carl shivered in anticipation. It had been too long since he felt a hard man inside his ass. Carl relaxed as he felt Ronald push against his opening. Ronald’s manhood slid smoothly inside Carl. Ronald wasn’t expecting it to be so hot. Both men gasped for breath.

“Be still for a few minutes, Ronald.”

Ronald held Carl by the hips for a few minutes. Ronald’s first instinct was to begin thrusting, but he allowed his breathing to come back to normal. Carl was the first to move. He rotated his hips.

“Now, Ronald.”

Ronald grabbed Carl’s hips and began moving in and out of Carl’s ass slowly. Carl began bucking back against Ronald. His ass cheeks started bouncing off of Ronald’s front, and soon they had set another rhythm. Carl bent forward and put his head onto the bed. This gave Ronald deeper access to his ass.

“Yes, Ronald, give it to me. Harder… faster…”

Carl’s voice rambled off as his orgasm approached. Ronald felt his own orgasm building and started thrusting faster inside Carl. Carl was shivering from head to toe while bunching up the sheets in his hands.

“Harder… Ronald… Harder…”

Ronald was ramming his erection into Carl’s ass as hard as he possibly could suddenly Carl threw his head back as Ronald filled his ass with his hot cum. Carl shot his load all over the sheets. Carl collapsed onto the bed with Ronald on top of him. They lay like this until their breathing calmed and Ronald’s softened penis fell out of Carl.

“How about a shower?”

“A shower sounds good.”

Carl bounced off the bed and held his hand out to Ronald. “Come on, then.”

Ronald was glad that Carl helped him off the bed because his legs were too weak. If Carl hadn’t been standing there, Ronald would have fallen in the floor. They walked to the bathroom hand in hand. Carl reached into the shower and turned the water on. As soon as he had the water to the right temperature, he stepped in. Ronald followed.

Ronald closed his eyes and sighed as the warm water hit his skin. Carl grabbed the soap and lathered up Ronald. To Ronald’s surprise, he was hard again in a matter of minutes. Ronald took the soap from Carl and began cleaning Carl.

Ronald soon had Carl hard again. Carl pushed Ronald to his knees in the shower. By this time, Ronald didn’t have to be told what to do. He quickly sucked Carl’s hardened member down his throat. His soapy fingers found Carl’s ass and began thrusting them as far up Carl as he could. Carl leaned up against the shower wall and enjoyed the feel of Ronald’s lips and fingers on his body again.

Carl grabbed the back of Ronald’s head and shoved his member down Ronald’s throat. Ronald started humming when Carl’s manhood reached the back of his throat. He would hum as long as he could while holding his breath. Carl would pull back so that Ronald could take a deep breath and then push back in for Ronald to hum. Carl kept this rhythm going until he felt his orgasm building. When he was about to cum, he shoved his erection as far into Ronald’s throat as he could. He felt Ronald gag, and this only excited him more. He shot his load down Ronald’s throat so violently, Ronald got strangled on his sperm. Ronald pulled away from Carl and began coughing violently.

“Sorry, Ronald. I didn’t mean to choke you. I just got caught up in the moment. Are you okay?”

Carl was rubbing Ronald’s back until he stopped coughing and was able to breathe again. Once Ronald was finally able to talk, he said, “You’re going to kill someone with that thing one of these days.”

Carl threw his head back and laughed heartily. “Oh, Ronald, I knew you were something special when I saw you standing in my front office tugging at your tie.”

Carl wrapped Ronald in a huge hug and gave him a kiss.

“Come on, let’s get dried off.”

Carl stepped out of the shower and grabbed a towel off the towel bar, and wrapped it around his waist. He took another towel off of the towel bar and started drying off Ronald.

“You know I can do this by myself.”

Carl batted Ronald’s hands away. “I almost killed you, let me do this.”

Ronald stood still and let Carl dry him. When Carl was finished, Ronald reached for the towel around Carl’s waist.

“My turn.”

Carl pushed Ronald’s hands away. “That might not be a good idea.” Carl quickly dried himself. He took Ronald by the hand and led him back to the bed. He quickly stripped the dirty sheets off the bed and remade it. He crawled into the bed and motioned for Ronald to join him. Ronald crawled onto the bed and laid back against the pillows. Carl leaned over and kissed him.

“I think I owe you a blow job.”

Carl left a row of kisses down Ronald’s body until he got to his manhood. By the time he arrived there, Ronald was getting hard again.

“I don’t know what it is about you, but I do believe you could have me coming 24 hours a day.”

“Mmmm… that sounds like a challenge to me,” Carl said with mischief in his eyes.

This made Ronald get harder faster. Carl quickly swallowed Ronald’s erection down his throat. Ronald bent his legs at the knees and snuggled his head into his pillow. He closed his eyes and enjoyed feeling Carl’s hot mouth moving up and down on his hard member. Carl was rubbing Ronald’s thighs, and he pushed them up and over his shoulders. Carl quickly licked down to Ronald’s ass and ran his tongue around his ass one more time. Ronald groaned and lifted his ass off the bed. Carl replaced his tongue with a finger. He swallowed Ronald’s hardness again and built a rhythm between his mouth and finger.

Ronald couldn’t believe he was getting ready to have another orgasm. He had lost count of the number of times he had cum tonight. Carl pushed another finger into Ronald’s ass. He really wanted to make love to Ronald’s ass again. He quickly popped Ronald’s erection out of his mouth and moved in between Ronald’s legs. Ronald didn’t even open his eyes when he felt Carl’s hardness at his ass. He just sighed and relaxed. Carl pushed forward, and his manhood slipped easily into Ronald.

Ronald lifted his legs and wrapped them around Carl’s waist. Ronald opened his eyes and watched in amazement as Carl watched his member move in and out of Ronald. This made Ronald more excited, and he felt his orgasm building.

“Carl, I’m cumming…”

“Cum for me baby… shoot your hot cum all over me.”

Ronald reached down and grabbed his erection and began stroking it to the same rhythm as Carl’s was moving in and out of his ass. Ronald and Carl began shaking violently. Ronald released first with a hot spray of cum across Carl’s chest. When Carl felt Ronald’s hot spray on his skin, he released his cum deep inside of Ronald.

Carl collapsed on top of Ronald. He didn’t even care that he had Ronald cum drying between them at that moment. Ronald wrapped his arms around Carl and held him close. The new “friends” held onto each other until they fell asleep. At some point in the middle of the night, Ronald woke up and went to the bathroom. When he came back to bed, Carl wrapped him in a big hug and snuggled up against his back. Ronald couldn’t remember ever sleeping that well in his life. He didn’t know if it was all the energy he had exerted or the comfort of being wrapped in Carl’s big arms.


CHAPTER THREE

Ronald stretched and yawned. He had several sore muscles. Muscles that he had never worked on before, and he smiled to himself. He rolled over and realized that he was alone in the huge bed. He looked around but didn’t see any signs of Carl. He made his way to the bathroom and decided to take a shower. To his surprise, Carl had left him a new toothbrush and toothpaste on the counter along with a razor and some shaving cream. It made him wonder if he did that for all the men he had spent the night with before. This made Ronald feel a bit of jealousy rise in the pit of his stomach. He found a note attached to the mirror.

“Thank you, Ronald, for a wonderful night. That was the most fun I have had in a very long time. I hope we can do it again. Remember me the next time you have car problems.”

Ronald smiled as scenes from the evening flooded his mind. It didn’t matter how many men Carl had had before him. He had more fun in this one night than he had had in his lifetime. He walked into the walk-in closet and found his clothes had been hung so they wouldn’t wrinkle. This made Ronald wonder if Carl had done that sometime during the night or how long Carl had been up. His car keys were on the vanity where he had changed his clothes the day before. Ronald looked at his reflection in the mirror and almost didn’t recognize the man looking back at him. Ronald felt like a brand new man. The man looking back at him was full of confidence and happiness.

Ronald walked out of the closet and decided to walk around Carl’s “fun room” one more time to look at all the toys. He smiled to himself again as more and more memories came to mind. To his surprise, he felt himself growing hard once again at the thought of Carl’s mouth on his body.

Ronald couldn’t believe his body. Even during his promiscuous years, he hadn’t been able to have more than two orgasms in one night, but Carl had him cumming every few minutes. Ronald noticed a piece of equipment in one corner of the room he hadn’t seen last night. He walked over to it to investigate. It looked like a saddle of some sort, but it had a large vibrator attached to it on one end. He noticed a button and pushed it. To his surprise, the vibrator began moving back and forth. There was a knob beside the button. Ronald rotated the button, and the machine began moving faster. Ronald’s eyes lit up.

Ronald quickly took off the towel he had wrapped around his waist when he got out of the shower. He straddled the saddle, lubed up his ass, and scooted back until his ass was against the vibrator. He pushed back, and the vibrator slid easily inside Ronald. He shivered and groaned. He pushed the “start” button. The vibrator began moving in and out of Ronald’s ass. He reached down between his legs and began rubbing his engorged manhood. He turned the knob, and the vibrator began moving in and out of his ass faster. His hand mimicked the speed of the vibrator, and it wasn’t long before he exploded all over Carl’s machine. He slowly turned the machine off. He rested his head against the cool leather as the machine slowed down and came to a stop. As soon as it had completely stopped, he moved his hips forward and removed the vibrator from his ass. He shivered as the tip popped out of his sphincter.

He laid there a few minutes more until he knew he could stand on his own two feet. He eased off of the saddle, went to the bathroom, cleaned himself up, brought a towel, and wiped the lube and cum off of the vibrator and saddle. He took another walk around the room and found numerous toys that he really wanted to try out but knew it would have to wait until another time. He looked around the room and knew he would be back very soon.

Ronald went back to the bathroom and threw the towel into the hamper. He walked back into the closet and got dressed. He didn’t bother with tying his tie. He took his keys and walked out the door that had been locked the night before. There was a door on the other side of the hall that was standing open. He hadn’t seen it last night. He walked toward the door and realized it led outside. There was his car all shined up and ready to go. Ronald got into his car, slid the key into the ignition, and started the car. He backed it out of the parking place and headed toward home.

He hadn’t gone far down the road when he turned around and drove back to the garage. He drove to the front of the building and saw Carl standing in front with another customer. Ronald gave a quick honk of the horn, and Carl looked up. When Carl saw who had honked at him, he smiled and waved at Ronald. Ronald returned the smile and wave.

Ronald drove home knowing that he was a completely different man than the one that drove into Carl’s garage a week ago. Ronald knew deep down that he wasn’t gay, but he would not dismiss having sex with men ever again. Maybe sometime in his future, he would try having a ménage trios, and he would invite Carl. He knew Carl would forever have a special place in his life.


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


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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