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CHAPTER ONE

"God, I hate 12-hour flights," Mike mumbled as he got his flight information, "They are always so boring unless we wind up hitting a storm. I don't think I've had a long flight like this in months."

Mike was a seasoned pilot. He had been flying planes since he was 28. He was closing in on 50 now. He had seen many pilots call it quits before hitting that milestone, but he liked what he did. Flight attendants, co-pilots, and everybody at the airports were his family. He never married. He preferred to live life on a whim and get his kicks where he could. It made for a much more interesting life. He didn't have to worry about doing something in a foreign country that could piss of the "little woman" at home.

Seth, his co-pilot on this flight, was different. He had a wife. He was just out of pilot's school at the age of 25 and had married his high school sweetheart only two years prior. They didn't have any kids yet. They wanted to save up some more money after they bought their house. But, at the ripe ole age of 25, Seth already had quite a few secrets that his wife didn't know about.

"I can't believe I'm getting to work a long flight like this," Seth said, beaming.

It's true; most new pilots didn't get to make long flights. Most of them were stuck working on puddle jumpers, but Seth had proven his strengths in school and had come highly recommended. Given some of his problems, he was willing to accept any flight he was offered.

"Well, son, you do have the skills to be a good pilot. Remember one thing, though, I'm the pilot, and you do as I say," Mike said.

"Yes, sir. I'd never overstep my bounds."

"Good, then we'll get along just fine."

Once everybody was boarded and all of the preflight things were taken care of, they were off. It was a perfect takeoff, and everybody had settled into the flight well. The plane was handling itself, so Mike and Seth took the time to just chat. Seth, however, should have taken the time to think about what he was saying before saying it.

"You’ll never guess what kind of a pickle I’ve gotten myself into,” Seth said.

“Probably not. What’s going on?”

“My wife and I bought a house last year, but I just took out a third mortgage on it without her knowing.”

“Why would you go and do something like that?”

“I lost a huge bet on the Super Bowl this year and a few other bets along the way. I’m not that good at gambling, but I can’t seem to stop.”

“I see. Your little misses doesn’t know anything about that, huh?”

“No, I’m afraid not. I’d like to keep it that way too. That’s why I’m talking about all the flights I can get. I want to get things paid off before she finds out. Or worse, the house gets foreclosed on. I lost one of our cars last year. Of course, I told her I was in an accident, and it was totaled.”

“I’ve never been married, but I don’t think your marriage is off to a very good start.”

“I’m trying to fix it, but, please, don’t tell anybody.”

“I don’t share secrets that aren’t mine to share.”

“Thanks.”

Mike sat quietly, thinking about everything Seth had just told him. Why had he chosen to divulge all of that information to Mike in the middle of a flight? He really ought to learn how to keep his mouth shut, or the wrong person would find out.

By now, they were about halfway through the flight. Mike was growing bored, and Seth had run out of stories to share. Seth stepped out for a bathroom break, and that’s when the thought hit him. Mike wasn’t necessarily gay, but he had learned through his travels and life that he did like fucking a dude every once and a while. There was something about their asses bouncing on his dick that made him excited. Women were fine, but men were just better.

Seth was a nice-looking guy. About average height, a bit skinny on the build, and had a nice round ass. Mike wasn’t that big of a guy either, but compared to Seth, he was built. Mike’s cock was getting hard thinking about Seth’s ass. He was taking a bit long in the bathroom then he had the last time, so Mike decided to check and see if he needed any help.

He grabbed one of the extra keys for the bathroom and let himself in. Seth had just finished up and was washing his hands when Mike came barging in.

“Excuse me, I was almost done. You could have waited until I came out,” Seth snapped.

“I have a proposition for you. You fuck me right now, or I tell your wife everything you just told.”

Mike was always plain-spoken. He didn’t feel there was any sense in beating around the bush. Say what you want and be done with it. So, one couldn’t say if Seth was taken aback by the words that had just come out of Mike’s mouth or if it was the fact that he said it so abruptly.

“I… I…” Seth stammered.

“I didn’t stutter. If you don’t want your wife to find out about your debts and the fact that you have completely screwed your future, drop to your knees and suck my dick.”

Mike reached his hand down and up zipped his pants. His large, hard cock bounced free of its binds. Seth’s eyes grew wide, and his mouth dropped open.

“See, your mouths all ready for it. Get to it.”

Seth looked back up to Mike, bewildered. He did have a big mouth, but he wasn’t sure it was made for that monstrosity. Mike was blocking the door of the bathroom, and even if he could get out, there was nowhere he could go. He literally had only two options; fuck him or tell his wife everything before Mike could. Fucking Mike seemed like the lesser of the two evils, so he dropped to his knees in the cramped bathroom.

He closed his eyes and reached his tongue out until he felt it touch Mikes’s cock. He barely licked the tip of it before pulling away. He shook his head. He didn’t want to suck a man’s dick, much less his pilot.

“Damn, son, didn’t you do any experimenting in flying school. My class fucked each other before we graduated. How the hell do you think we pass the time on a long flight? Get your big ass mouth on my dick.”

Seth was well aware of some of the things that had gone on during flying school. Both the men and women would have “study” parties, but Seth didn’t go to them. He was “too good” for those antics. Plus, he had a wife. Seth tried to keep a macho man persona, but most everybody saw through it. Sure, the parties might have been fun, but there was no way Seth was going to let them find out he was less of a man than what he acted like.

Mike was done waiting for Seth. He grabbed his head and shoved his dick inside Seth’s big mouth. Seth sputtered around the cock, his eyes instantly filling with tears.

“Relax, and this won’t be as uncomfortable. Keep that in mind for later as well.”

Seth blared his eyes. Later? What had he meant by later? Mike pulled his cock out and Seth sucked in a deep breath before having his airways blocked by Mike’s dick once more. Mike found his rhythm, pushing himself as deep into Seth’s mouth as he could go, and pulling all the way out.

He liked hearing Seth gasp every time he pulled out, but he really wanted to stretch his throat so he could go balls deep, but the boy wasn’t ready for that. Seth began to relax against Mike’s movements and soon found himself moving his head up and down the length of Mike.

Mike wasn’t controlling his head anymore. He sucked Mike’s dick like a pro. He wasn’t that bad, he found himself thinking. Mike’s hand rested on the top of Seth’s head as he leaned against the bathroom door with a sigh. Seth’s mouth felt amazing. For a man her had never given head before, he sure knew what he was doing.

Mike felt his balls twitch as he got close to finishing. He thought about warning him, but he decided otherwise. He’d rather see the surprised look on Seth’s face when his mouth was filled with his warm cum. Mike groaned as his hips bucked. He grabbed Seth’s head once more and shoved as far into his mouth as he could go and filled his mouth full. Seth gagged around the cock causing some of the cum to come out of his nose.

Mike sighed and released Seth’s head. He slapped him on the face and laughed a little.

“Get yourself cleaned up. I expect you back in the cockpit for round two in five minutes. I’ll be waiting.”

Seth stood up and spit what he could into the skin and washed his face. Luckily nothing had gotten on his shirt, so nobody would know what just happened. He sighed and left the bathroom, and crept back to the cockpit. His hand hovered at the doorknob. There was no avoiding it. There were six hours left on the flight and nowhere he could hide.

Seth stepped inside. When Mike said he’d be waiting on him, he was waiting on him. Mike sat, fully undressed, in the pilot’s chair. His hand was around his partially limp dick, stroking it.

“Do we have to do this? I could just tell my wife, and then we could forget that this ever happened,” Seth whined.

“No, because I can’t trust you enough to know you will actually tell your wife your problem. But this way, you get to keep your secret, and I get to have some fun on long flights.”

“I’m not gay.”

“We’re all a little bit gay, my friend. Haven’t you fantasized about a man fucking you?”

“No.”

“Alright, so you could be the exception, but I have a feeling you’ll like this.”

“I really don’t feel comfortable doing this. What if something happens while we’re…”

“Fucking. Say it. Say the work fucking.”

“Fucking,” Seth whispered, looking at the floor.

“Ah, nothing will happen, but if it does, that’s why we’re in the cockpit. I can take control of things while I rail you. I mean, come on. It’s called a COCKpit, for fucks sake. Now, get undressed. I want to see what you’re working with.”

That’s was why Seth didn’t like the idea of those parties the other students had during flight school. He didn’t want them to see what he was working with. But he resigned himself to the fact that there was no way he was getting out of this. He slowly unbuttoned his shirt and laid it to the side.

Next came the pants. Finally, he was standing there in nothing but his blue boxers. His thumbs played in waistband before he slowly pulled them down. Mike watched as Seth stood up to reveal his penis. Seth didn’t have anything special between his legs, not like Mike. It was on the small side, but his wife had always assured him that it was enough for her.

A smile broke out on Mike’s face. This made things better. Seth’s tiny dick meant he was going to make a great sissy sex slave for him. Mike reached over and grabbed the tiny dick, guiding Seth closer to him. He stroked him a few times, and he started to grow hard.

“I thought you didn’t like the idea of this?” Mike questioned.

“I… Well…”

“It’s okay. You’re going to be my little bitch from now on.”

“I don’t appreciate you calling me that.”

“And what are you going to do about it? I was going to take it easy on you for your first time, but you keep acting like that, and we’ll just have to go straight to punishment.”

“Sorry.”

“That’s better.”

Mike let go over Seth’s dick. It was still partially hard, and he figured by the time the flight was over, it would be shooting its own load. Mike stood, grabbing Seth by the arm and pushing him over the extra chair in the back of the cockpit.

Seth's ass was firm and round, just like a woman’s ass. Mike slapped it, creating a red handprint across the cheek. Seth jumped away, but Mike pulled him back. Mike bent over and licked Seth’s asshole.

Seth held his breath as Mike explored the virgin hold with his mouth. He pushed his tongue in and felt Seth’s ass clench hold of it. Seth made a low groan, but it wasn’t as a groan of excitement. He was still upset by what was happening but also confused because his dick had a different idea. His dick was getting hard at the touch of another man.

Mike had two goals. He wanted to fuck Seth’s ass, and he wanted to make Seth beg for more. He wanted the groans that Seth made to be from enjoyment. He raised back and spat on Seth’s ass. He licked his hand and rubbed it along his cock before pressing the tip against Seth’s ass. Seth gasped, holding his breath once more.

“This’ll be easier if you release your breath and breathe normally. Don’t clench,” Mike coached.

Seth released his breath with a sigh and Mike took this time to push just a bit hard. The sigh Seth made helped relax his asshole so Mike’s dick could slide in part of the way. Seth gasped again at the feel of his virgin ass being stretched. He no longer had a virgin asshole, now.

Mike dropped some more spit on Seth’s asshole and rubbed it across his dick. He pushed a bit more, sliding deeper into his ass. Seth clenched and tried to pull away. Mike grabbed Seth’s arms and held them back, using them to help him push his dick the rest of the way in.

“I’m all in,” Mike whispered into Seth’s ear, “Your tight little ass has swallowed by dick balls deep. Can’t say I’ve ever went balls deep on a virgin ass the first time in.”

Seth’s dick twitch with excitement. It seemed Seth’s two heads were not working for the same team. Mike swallowed pulled out just a bit, but shoving his dick back inside. Mike kept doing this, making long, slow strokes in and out of Seth’s ass until Seth began to relax.

His mind was reeling. It felt good. He was enjoying what was happening to his ass, but why?

“Are you ready for a real fucking?” Mike asked.

Seth shook his head.

“Awe, I think you are. Here we go.”

Mike pulled out like before, but this time he slammed his dick deep inside Seth’s ass. He grabbed hold of Seth’s hips and started railing him hard and fast. Seth yelped at first, but soon his groans turned into moans as he got used to the sensation. He dick was hard. It wasn’t long before he found his hand wondering down to stroke himself as Mike fucked him.

Mikes breathing quickened as he watched Seth get into the fucking he was giving him. He slapped his ass, making Seth gasp with excitement. Seth’s hips started to move to match Mike’s thrusts. His hand stroked his dick feverishly as he grew closer to an orgasm.

“Oh, God!” Seth groaned.

The words had escaped his mouth before he even realized he was saying anything.

“Come on, stroke that tiny dick. I knew you’d like it,” Mike grunted.

He fucked Seth’s ass even harder. Seth grunted as he came, shooting cum all over the chair he was bent over. A moment later, Seth felt Mike push deep inside of him as he filled his ass with cum. Mike went soft in Seth’s ass as he pulled out.

Mike let go of Seth’s hips, letting him collapse to the floor. Mike turned around and grabbed his clothes, getting dressed and sitting back down into the pilot’s chair like nothing had happened.

Once Seth could trust his legs again, he stood up and got dress. He felt Mike’s cum dripping out of his ass and wetting his boxers. He looked at where he had cum on the floor and chair. He’d never came that much before, not even when he masturbated.

“Should we clean that up?” Seth asked.

“You see the other stains on the floor?”

“Yeah.”

“Then don’t worry about cleaning it. Nobody will notice.”

“But what if somebody sits there?”

“Unless you want to lick it up, just leave it be. It’ll dry.”

Seth took a seat in the co-pilot’s chair and stared at the controls. Well, maybe Mike got what he wanted and wouldn’t bother him again. It wasn’t until they had landed at their destination that he realized they were flying the return flight together.


CHAPTER TWO

“Good morning, Seth,” Mike said as Seth board the plane, “Come on in here and put your stuff away. I’ve got something for you that I need you to do before we take off.”

Seth stepped into the cockpit after Mike. He seemed very chipper for as early as it was. They still had two hours before takeoff. There was a lot of stuff that had to be done before then, so there was no telling what Mike had for him.

After putting his things away, he turns around to find Mike standing with his pants down around his ankles.

“I was going to give you your new uniform first, but then my dick got hard thinking about you. So you need to take care of this before we can continue. You better make it snappy. We don’t have long.”

Seth sighed and dropped to his knees. He didn’t even try to argue. There was no use, and a small part of him was kind of hoping something like this would happen again. He could feel himself getting hard, but nobody would notice if he did.

This time, he reached his hands up to Mike’s legs to hold himself steady as he swallowed his dick. Mike wasn’t fully hard when Seth started sucking. Seth bobbed up and down and the dick, feeling it grow inside of his mouth. As Mike began to thrust deep inside of his mouth and down his throat, which surprised Seth when his throat happily took the dick, Seth slid his hands around, cupping Mike’s ass.

“Yeah, grab my ass and push me inside of you, you dirty whore.”

Mike grunted. He hadn’t expect Seth to be so willing this morning, but it did help shave some time off, not having to argue with him. Mike held Seth’s head down on him as he groaned and came in Seth’s throat.

Seth didn’t have anywhere to spit this time, so he had no choice but to swallow. His own manhood was rock hard. In fact, he was so hard, he had to reposition himself to relieve the tension. Mike must have noticed because he smiled as he reached it the cabinet behind him.

“I’ve got something for you that will make you little hard on a bit more comfortable.”

Mike pulled out a female flight attendant uniform and handed it to him. The women had a choice between pants or a skirt now, but Mike had made sure to grab one with a skirt. It looked like it should fit Seth perfectly.

“I’m not fucking where that,” Seth said.

“Yes, you are. We have preflight things that need to be done, so the sooner you change, the faster we can get into the air.”

“I’m not dressing up like a woman.”

“I’ve met women with bigger dicks than what you have, so you should feel right comfortable in this outfit. Now come on.”

Seth sighed and began to undress. He thought the emasculation of having to put on a skirt would cause him to go soft, but it didn’t. In fact, there was something exhilarating about it. He was about to put the skirt on over his boxers when Mike stopped him.

“No, ma’am. We do not wear boxers under skirts. Especially when they could be seen. We want the whole assemble to work together.”

Mike pulled out a pair of pink, lacy thongs and handed them to Seth. He looked at them and frowned. There was no way that those would be comfortable, much less fit him. But mike slid down his boxers and pulled the panties up. The fit perfectly. His dick was still hard to he just pressed up against his stomach and allowed the panties to hold it in place.

He finished putting on the shirt and bra that Mike had given him and slipped on the matching shoes. He felt utterly ridiculous. Mike walked over, his excitement building. He wrapped a strong arm around Seth’s waste and pulled him close. Seth blared his eyes as he watched Mike lean into him to kiss him. Mike’s tongue pushed his way into Seth’s mouth.

To his surprise, Seth’s matched Mike’s kiss. Mike slipped a hand up Seth’s skirt and found his asshole. He pushed two fingers inside of Seth and massaged him in just the right place. Seth moaned into Mike’s mouth as his prostate was rubbed. Then his hips began to buck as his tiny dick came, spraying his belly with cum.

Mike pulled away and smiled, looking down at the growing wet spot on Seth’s blouse and skirt. He patted Seth’s dick through his clothes.

“That’s a good girl. Now you can start your shift without an uncomfortable hard-on. Now, walk up and down the aisles and make sure everything is where it is supposed to be.”

“But, I’m in a woman’s outfit and I have cum on me.”

“Oh well. That’s what you’re going to be wearing the entire flight and I heard our bathroom is closed, so you’ll have to walk the aisle anyway just to clean yourself up if you want.”

Seth dropped his head and eased out of the cockpit. He peeked around but didn’t see anybody. He slipped into the main cabin and walked up on aisle. As he turned, he saw people were starting to board. The passengers stared at him. They didn’t care about the stain; they were more interested in why somebody with pilot’s bars was wearing a flight attendant uniform. Some of them giggled, while others looked away, more interested in finding their seat.

A couple of the male flight attendants stood off to the side and whispered. They knew what was happening. They had joined the mile-high club with Pilot Mike a few times. Even some of the women had experience with him as well but in a different manner. With all of the passengers boarding, Seth struggled to get around them and back to the cockpit.

“Have fun, Seth,” one of the flight attendants whispered, “Tell Mike Rafael misses his big dick. My ass hasn’t been the same since he got a hold of me. I’ve never met another man who could fuck me like him, you lucky duck.”

Seth rushed back into the cockpit. He was breathing heavy and hadn’t even realized it. All of those people staring at him had gotten him flustered, and what Raphael said hadn’t helped either.

Mike was sitting in his chair completely naked again. He stroked his dick as he checked in with air traffic control to get the green light for takeoff. Seth stood back, not letting himself be known, and watched Mike play with himself.

Seth’s mouth began to water as he thought about how that cock had felt in his ass. He rubbed the front of his skirt where his small manhood began to grow again. What was he doing? Seth pulled his hand away from himself and turned around. They were still on the ground. He could make a run for it. It would completely destroy his career, and he would have a lot to explain to his wife. That’s when he heard,

“Seth, get under the desk. I don’t want to be bored during takeoff.”

“But I need to be buckled up when we takeoff,” Seth protested.

“You’ll be fine. It’s a small space, and you won’t go anywhere.”

Seth sighed and backed into the small space under the desk. Mike twirled his seat around and nearly slapped Seth in the face with his dick. Seth sat, cramped in the little space, staring and Mike’s desk.

“It ain’t gonna suck itself.”

Seth sighed and slipped Mike’s dick in his mouth. Seth found himself thinking about how it wasn’t that bad. Maybe it was the fact that he had been lying to himself all those years. He always said that he was a button-up guy who didn’t do crazy things. Maybe he wanted to do these crazy things and had just been denying himself.

Whatever reason he might have for enjoying himself, one thing was certain, he was actually enjoying himself. As he sucked Mike’s cock, his hand traveled over his lap and reached under his skirt. He stroked his hardening cock, which wasn’t nearly as big as Mike’s. Above him, he could hear Mike going over all of the final things with the control tower before takeoff.

“Yes, Seth is here. He’s preoccupied with something I asked him to do. No need to worry about him… We’re all clear on my end. Waiting on confirmation… Okay, see you, Dallas.”

The engines whirred as the plane moved down the landing strip. Seth felt the plane tilt back as Mike raised it up in the air. This shoved Seth further down on Mike’s cock, causing him to gag.

“Fuck, you’re good at that,” Mike said.

Seth tried to pull back, but the position of the plane wouldn’t let him. He did the best that he could. His movements were small, and he could barely gasp in any air. Mike’s dick stayed lodged in his throat, but Seth was enjoying it. He stroked away at his cock as he felt Mike’s dick stiffen seconds before he filled his through with his cum.

The plane leveled out and allowed Seth to move away. He gasped in the air as he came on the inside of the skirt he was wearing. Mike sighed and sat back in his chair, his attention fully on flying the plane.

Seth eased out of the space under the desk and took his place in the co-pilot’s chair. A second later, a flight attendant stepped inside with drinks.

“Thought you guys might like something to drink,” Raphael said.

“Thank you,” Mike said, taking the drink and winking at the attendant.

Seth grabbed the drink without looking in his direction.

“Have fun,” Raphael said as he slipped out of the cockpit.

They all knew what was going on. He didn’t know how they knew, but they knew. Mike was grinning ear to ear as he sipped on his drink. Seth took a sip, expecting it to be alcoholic, but it was just plain water. That was a relief. All he needed was to be drunk while also being used. Nobody on the plane would be safe if they were drinking as well.

“Seth, drink your water up, and take a trip around the plane to show yourself off.”

Seth sighed and took another sip of the water. He could drag this out by slowly drinking the water.

“You better have that water finished in a couple of minutes. I don’t want none of this pansy water sipping.”

Mike just put an end to his plan. Seth drank the water down in a few gulps and stood. He straightened the skirt, thankful that the cum-stain on the inside could be seen on the out. He was really not excited about doing this. People were going to stare and laugh at him. The flight attendants were definitely saying things about him, but he was in a tough spot. He didn’t really have a choice since Mike knew all about his gambling problems.

With a hesitant step, Seth walked to the door of the cockpit and slipped out. Sure enough, there were attendants right there to see him in all his glory. They whistled and laughed as he walked past. Some murmured about the good times they had with Mike. Then he was to the first-class cabin. Most of them were paying attention to the movie that they were watching. But there were some that looked up.

Seth could feel their eyes on them. As he passed through the curtains separating first and economy, Seth could feel his skin tingle with excitement. It didn’t make any sense. Why was he enjoying being watched walking through the plane dressed in women’s clothing?

There was a part of him that wanted to crawl into a hole and hide, but a bigger part of him was excited and even a little turned on. As he made the loop and was getting ready to enter first-class again, he felt himself getting hard. He moved his hands so that they covered the bulge forming in his skirt.

He nearly ran the rest of the way back into the cockpit. As he opened the door, one of the flight attendants walked past and slapped him on the ass. He yelped just as he slipped inside.

“Steven is a bit frisky, don’t mind him. Hell, if you want, you can invite some of the other guys in. I haven’t had the chance to fuck them lately.”

“No, I’m good.”

Mike turned around and saw Seth’s bulge.

“Yeah, I’d say you’re good. Come here.”

Seth walked over to Mike. He pulled Seth’s skirt up, freeing his hard dick. A second later, his mouth was on Seth’s cock. He slurped at the dick in his mouth, quickly moving up and down his length. Seth moaned at the feel of Mike’s mouth. He was really good at what he was doing.

Seth began to move his hips in unison with Mike’s mouth movements. His hands rested on Mike’s shoulders. Mike held onto Seth’s ass and started to push Seth hard and faster into his mouth. Before long, Seth was full-on face fucking Mike.

Mike was enjoying every minute of it. Mike may have enjoyed being the giver, but he also liked to receive from time to time. Mike groaned around the dick in his mouth, sending a shiver up Seth’s spine. The vibration to his dick felt wonderful. He was just about to cum when Mike pulled away.

“I want you to fuck my ass,” Mike whispered.

“What?”

“You heard me. I like to get fucked too, and think your prick will do a fantastic job at getting me off.”

Mike stood up and removed his pants.

“Lay down on the floor. I want to ride you.”

Seth did as Mike had ordered. He hoped that he had relaxed enough so that he would cum as soon as Mike’s ass wrapped around his dick. Mike straddled him and squatted down until he felt the tip of Seth’s dick touch his ass. He slowly pushed Seth’s dick inside of him with a sigh.

Mike faced away from Seth. Seth reached up and touched Mike’s back and ass as Mike slowly moved up and down, getting used to the feel of Seth inside of him. It had been a while since he had been on the receiving end, but it was like riding a bike. It wasn’t long before Mike bounced up and down on Seth’s cock, groaning at the amazing feeling.

His head hung back as he was consumed in the ecstasy of the moment. Seth moaned every time Mike slammed back down on him. He had never felt anything as amazing as this. It caused a lot of new sensations to rip through him. He scratched down Mike’s back, causing him to moan loudly at the pleasurable pain of the scratches.

“You sure… you ain’t… ever fucked a… man?” Mike huffed.

“No. Never.”

“Could have… fooled me.”

Mike felt his dick stiffen and grabbed into, stroking fast as he screamed and came. An orgasm when getting fucked in the ass was always better. He continued to bounce on Seth’s cock. He wanted to feel Seth’s cum in his ass. Better yet, he wanted to feel it drip out of his ass and into his boxers during the rest of the flight.

There was a reason why he liked to humiliate others. He enjoyed being humiliated as well. It all stemmed back from his first pilot that he flew under. Big Mark was what everybody called him, and it wasn’t long until he learned why. After years of being fucked and humiliated by Big Mark, he had taken over the tradition after Big Mark retired.

Mike had been hesitant the first time Big Mark had seduced him, but it didn’t take long before he was enjoying every minute of it. He couldn’t remember how many flights and loads and he had taken with Big Mark. Even after he retired, Mike used to visit him whenever they went to Chicago, and they would fuck. Mike hadn’t been able to do that in several years.

Seth grabbed Mike’s hips and shoved himself deep inside of Mike. He grunted and filled Mike’s ass full of his cum. Mike moaned at the sensation. He rested on Seth few a little while, making sure he took all of Seth’s cum. He slipped off and pulled up his pants. That would hold him.

“How was your first time fucking a guy?” Mike asked.

“Uh, better than I thought,” Seth mumbled as he got up and fixed his skirt.

“Always is, my boy.”

Seth took his seat, spent from what had just happened. The rest of the flight flew by for Seth. Periodically, Mike would send him out to make a loop around the cabins. Seth grew use to this and enjoyed it immensely. Mike wasn’t interested in fucking him or getting fucked, but he would tell Seth to masturbate. That was only because Seth always came back to the cockpit with a hard-on.

By the end of the flight, Seth felt sad that Mike hadn’t fuck his ass. Then he felt some hope. He could end up flying with Mike again, and that would allow them to fuck again. Mike was using a tactic Big Mark had used to get him hooked, and it was working.


CHAPTER THREE

Seth had picked up several extra flights for the next week with the hopes of getting partnered with Mike again. Unfortunately, he wasn’t. Word had gotten around among the flight attendants of the relationship Seth and Mike had; even some of the pilots he flew with that week seemed to know. None of them seemed to care, and most seemed jealous. Part of Seth wanted to put on a flight attendant’s outfit and walk around the plane, but he didn’t. He secretly hoped with every flight, the pilot would tell him to get under the desk, but they didn’t

Then, when he got his schedule for the next week, he saw Mike’s name on his first flight. Seth got hard the moment he saw the name, which surprised his wife, considering they were watching a sad movie.

Seth excused himself and started to pack a bag for the trip that took off the next morning at eight. He had kept the flight attendant outfit he had worn the last trip they had taken together. He packed it in his bag last so that he could easily pull it out if Mike asked him to do so.

The next morning, Seth was up and out of the house before five in the morning. He gave his wife a quick kiss and raced out of the house. As he reached the airport, the thought crossed his mind that Mike may not be interested in having sex again. But that idea was quickly put at ease when Seth walked into the cockpit. Mike stood there, completely naked, his dick in his hand.

“Good morning, peaches,” Mike said, “Been waiting to have a flight with me, haven’t you?”

“How did you know?”

“I just had a feeling. Plus, I requested not to be put with you for a week. I wanted to make sure you really enjoyed your time with me.”

“You requested… How?”

“You can call the office and request people on your flights. Pilots and co-pilots can do that.”

“Oh, I didn’t know.”

“I didn’t either until a friend told me. Now, you got your uniform?”

Seth nodded. He pulled the flight attendant outfit out. It had been difficult to hide that from his wife. If she had seen that in the laundry, she would have assumed a lot of things, but none of them would have been the right assumption.

His dick was hard with anticipation when he took his pants off and slipped on the skirt. He finished putting on the flight attendant uniform and stood in front of Mike. Mike looked him up and down like a hungry lion hunting a gazelle. He was so easy, and Mike liked it.

Mike grabbed Seth’s shoulders and pushed him to his knees. He pushed his dick inside Seth’s mouth. Seth didn’t hesitate. He eagerly sucked Mike’s cock, happy to have it inside of him once more. Mike moaned at the feel of Seth on his cock.

“Mhm, you’re good at that. I’ve missed your mouth,” Mike moaned.

A crackle came over the intercom system, pulling Mike and Seth away from what they were doing. Mike stepped over and put his headset on. The control tower spouted some important information that Mike quickly did.

Mike sat in his chair and motioned for Seth to come over. He positioned himself so that Seth could ride him. Seth was surprised to find that his ass willingly took Mike’s large cock, considering he had only been fucked once before. Seth started to moan but stopped when he remembered air traffic control would hear him.

Biting his lip, he rode Mike’s cock as he finished up all of the preflight requirements. The engines whirred to life as Seth bounced on Mike’s cock, shoving him deep inside. Excitement shot through him. Mike reached around Seth and grabbed Seth’s cock, stroking the length of him.

“Your ass feels amazing,” Mike whispered in Seth’s ear, so only he could hear.

Seth bit harder on his lip to keep from moaning out. Mike stroked his dick hard until Seth came. Seth continued to ride Mike as he completed take off. It was difficult staying on Mike during takeoff, but they did it. Like before, he felt amazing being shoved down on Mike’s cock. Seth’s dick had gotten hard again by the time the plane leveled out.

Mike grabbed Seth’s hips and thrust deep inside of him, filling his ass with its first load of cum. Seth stood up, his legs a little shaky.

“Alright, it’s time for your first walk around,” Mike ordered.

Seth fixed his skirt and headed out of the cockpit. That’s when he realized he didn’t have any panties on and he had just taken a load. He squeezed his ass closed as tight as he could, but halfway through the walk down one side, he sneezed. He felt cum dripping out of his ass. As he continued to walk around the cabins, he left behind little drops of cum along the way.

The flight attendants seemed to be the only ones who noticed this. They laughed at him while the passengers stared. Once again, Seth was embarrassed by this, but he was also excited. His dick was starting to get hard when he made it back to the cockpit.

Mike was waiting for him. He didn’t give Seth a chance to sit down. He wrapped a strong arm around him and pushed him against the wall. Mike pushed Seth’s skirt up and shoved his dick in his ass.

Seth moaned at the familiar sensation. Seth rested his hands on the wall as Mike railed him. Seth moaned, and Mike grunts in his ear with each thrust. Mike didn’t let up until Seth was screaming with excitement and came. Mike shoved deep inside of Seth, shooting another load in his ass. Seth moaned as Mike pulled out. He rested against the wall until he could trust his legs to keep him standing.

The men took their seats after fixing themselves. A few moments later, one of the flight attendants brought them some water and lunch. Seth and Mike ate in silence.

“Once you’re finished eating, take another walkabout,” Mike said.

Seth nodded. He was thoroughly amazed at how much he loved what Mike was doing to him. It seemed as though Mike knew exactly how Seth felt about this and knew that Seth would end up enjoying their time together on flights.

Seth finished eating and stepped out of the cockpit. The flight attendants whistled as he walked past. Several passengers started to join in and cheered him on. The electric jolts of excitement shot through Seth. He soaked in the attention. He wasn’t even paying attention to the fact that cum was dripping out of his ass and onto the floor. That would be somebody else’s problem later on.

Seth's dick was getting hard, but instead of trying to hide it, he left his arms down by his size. Many of the passengers, male and female alike, stared at his growing dick. Right before he opened the passenger door, a flight attendant grabbed his arm and pulled him to the side. It was Raphael. He didn’t say a word but dropped to the floor and started sucking Seth’s cock.

They weren’t in private. The passengers couldn’t see because of the curtain, but the other flight attendants were watching. Seth didn’t care. He grabbed Raphael’s head and pushed him down on his cock. Raphael moaned as he happily sucked on Seth’s dick. After a few moments of this, Seth grunted and came in Raphael’s mouth. The flight attendant stood up and went back to work like nothing had ever happened.

Seth made his way into the cockpit where he was greeted by Mike’s dick. Mike pushed Seth over his chair and rammed his cock inside of him. Seth screamed with excitement. He gripped the arms of the chair, trying to keep from falling over.

“Took you longer this time,” Mike grunted, “Guessing an attendant couldn’t contain himself.”

Seth couldn’t say anything. All he could do was moan in agreement. He was so consumed with excitement and ecstasy that he wasn’t even sure where he was or what he was doing. This flight had been more than he bargained for.

Mike slammed in Seth’s ass over and over again, moaning. Seth was hard again. His dick ached from all of the excitement and it didn’t take much for him to shoot another load on the floor of the cockpit. Moments later, Mike pushed himself balls-deep in Seth, shooting his third load inside of him.

When Mike let go of Seth’s hips, Seth slid into the floor, unable to stand. Mike let a low belly laugh escape his mouth as he went back to his chair.

Seth felt like he was vibrating. Every hair on his body stood on end with excitement. His dick twitched as it tried to get hard again, but couldn’t from exhaustion. He tried to stand, but it didn’t work. All he could do was slide himself against the wall so he could prop himself up.

“I guess I could give you the rest of the flight off. We’ve only got another hour before we’re there. I don’t think you could handle anymore. I wasn’t expecting Raphi to grab you like he did.”

“How… did you know… it was him?”

“He’s always been an eager beaver. I figured he’d be the one to just grab you up. I should have known better than have you flounce around dressed like that. But his mouth is amazing, isn’t it?”

“Yeah,” Seth said with a smile.

Seth ended up nodding off for amount a half hour. Mike tapped him on the shoulder and helped him over to his seat.

“We’ve got to land this plane. Then you can have a nap in your hotel room.”

They landed the plane successfully, and Mike took Seth to the hotel once they did all of the post-flight things. Seth figured Mike would just leave him, but he curled up in the bed with him. The two slept until their wake-up call the next morning.

They had to fly back to San Francisco. Their flight back was just as exciting as the previous flight, but Seth was ready for all of the excitement this time. He made sure he drank plenty of water, and had snacks ready for when he wasn’t being fucked. He realized that Mike had been eating when he was walking around the plane. That’s why he seemed to have an endless supply of energy.

They even asked Raphael to join them one time. Seth enjoyed fucking Raphael’s ass. He took dick like a champ. When Seth got home, he went straight to bed. His wife was worried about the way her husband was acting. He seemed way more tired than he ever had after a flight, but he assured her that he was fine.

The next morning, Seth called his supervisors and requested that he be put on every flight that Mike had. He asked if he could would solely with Mike, explaining he felt he could learn more from Mike than any of the other pilots.

They assured him that he would be placed on Mike’s flights. Over the next few weeks, Seth flew on Mike’s flights and enjoyed every single one of them. Mike started to up the humiliation though.

“Here,” Mike said, handing Seth a sheer skirt, bright red panties, and see-through blouse.

“This isn’t a normal uniform.”

“I know.”

Seth put on the new outfit and walked out into the cabin. There was no denying that all eyes were on him. This was a new level of humiliation. At first, it was almost too humiliating, but then the warmth of exciting started to envelope Seth’s body. His dick grew hard. He tried to hide it at first, but a flight attendant walked up behind him and pulled his hands back to reveal his bulge.

The passengers cheered at the show. Seth’s face grew red. He hurried back to the cockpit.

“Awe, you look embarrassed,” Mike sneered, “You’re cute when your embarrassed. I hope you’re not too upset. I have to keep things interesting for both of us. Being in a plane limits us a bit.”

Seth wasn’t upset. He was turned on. To let Mike knew that he wasn’t mad, he dropped to his knees and slurped Mike’s dick into his mouth. A few seconds later, Mike was hard in his mouth. Mike pulled him up and pushed him against the wall. A moment later, he shoved his hard dick into Seth’s waiting ass.

Seth gasped and immediately began to moan. Mike slammed deep inside of Seth. He grunted with each thrust. He gripped Seth’s hips hard in his hands, creating bruises. Seth’s dick slapped against the wall as Mike slammed his hips forwards. He moaned at the excitement this caused. A few minutes late, Seth grunted a came. Mike was right behind, feeling Seth’s ass with a load of cum.

With a sigh, the men took their seats to rest. Seth had never imagined his work life would be like this. Not every flight they took together turned into a sex party. Some were too short, and sometimes they simply needed to recuperate from their last flight. Either way, Seth was enjoying his job. He was also making extra money. It seemed some of the passengers and flight attendants were enjoying the show that he put on, and they had started tipping him.

This was great because he was paying off his debts. His wife would be none the wiser about his gambling debts, and it didn’t take long before he had one of the mortgages paid off. As long as his wife never decided to fly on one of his flights, everything would be fine.
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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.”


THE END
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