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CHAPTER ONE

“You can’t be serious,” Phil shouted as he stood in his boss’s office.

Phil had been finishing up his papers for the day when Carl called him into his office. The day had been a long one with customers who had shouted over things from trash on the floor to broken products. But Phil had been there the entire time to smooth things over with a pasted-on smile. Working in customer service sucked, but Phil had been with the company for many years and worked his way up from sales floor to a manager. Managers didn’t have as much interaction with customers, but there was a bunch of other shit they had to deal with.

“Phil, I understand this may come as a surprise to you, but we can’t have you working here anymore,” Carl stated.

Oh, yeah. Phil’s day might have been a rough one, but it was only getting worse. Right as he was seeing the light at the end of a terrible week, Carl fired him. He wasn’t getting fired for not doing his job. He wasn’t getting fired for being rude to the customers. Well, there was that one time he got written for losing his cool on one, but that had been years ago. No, he was getting fired because he hadn’t made quota that month. Carl didn’t say that explicitly, but Phil could read between the lines.

“Sir, I was told two years ago when I got promoted to sales manager that quotas were a thing of the past. I don’t work on the sales floor anymore. How the hell am I supposed to make a quota?”

“I didn’t say it wasn’t because you didn’t make quota.”

“You may as well say it. That’s what you mean by, ‘you’re not serving the company to your full capacity.’”

“I get your upset, but please don’t make me have to call security to escort you out.”

“What happened to warnings and things like that? This literally came out of the blue. I had no idea I was doing anything to upset the higher-ups. How can this be legal?”

“We have the ability to terminate anybody’s job at any point.”

“That’s a bunch of bullshit, and you know it. I’m guessing somebody’s child needs a job, and daddy makes everything better. Well, whatever snot-nose teen comes in here to take over my manager position, I hope they like dealing with horrible people all day long because that’s all they’re going to get here. There’s not a damn customer that walks through that door that doesn’t act like an entitled bitch, and that’s all because of the way the company treats them.”

“We treat our customers like family.”

“No, you put them on a pedestal. You go way beyond the customer is always the right motto, to kiss their ass and give them free shit until they buy a bunch of stuff. That’s why they act stuck up and get upset over a gum wrapper laying on the floor.”

“Alright, we’re done here. Go clean out your desk and leave.”

Carl stood and led Phil out of his office. Phil stomped over to his cubicle and gathered his things. Before leaving, he looked at the stack of paperwork he had filled out for the day. It had all of that month's sales information. All of the important information they would need to send to corporate to show how well they were doing. It was supposed to be sent out on Monday.

Phil grinned to himself. They were going to have to have a miracle if they planned on that. It might not be much, but it would give Phil a bit of satisfaction. He grabbed up the stack of papers and headed outside.

“Hey Phil, have a nice weekend,” Brenda called.

“I just got fired. Not every day is the weekend.”

“Seriously?”

“Yep, have fun with the monthly report, though,” Phil shouted, showing off the stake of papers he was carrying.

“Phil, you don’t want to leave that way, do you?”

“Yes, I do.”

Phil raced to his car and hopped inside. After locking the doors because he knew Brenda would tattle on him, he began ripping each page in half. He finished the last few pages just as Carl walked out the door and made a beeline for his car. Phil slid the sunroof open and cracked his window just enough to yell out.

“Have fun doing my job, Carl, which was supposed to be your job, to begin with,” Phil shouted as he pulled out of his spot and sped out of the parking lot, throwing the torn papers out the sunroof.

He laughed as he watched Carl and Brenda try to scoop up the papers. He hated the job anyway. With his experience, it wouldn’t be too hard to find another job. All of his big bills were out of the way for the month, so he had some time to find another job. At least that’s what he thought before he got home.

Phil sighed as he walked into the house. He was finally home, it was Friday, and he could just forget about what had happened. That’s when he noticed that he was splashing in the water.

“What the…”

His hallway floor was covered in water. Water dripped from the ceiling above. Phil rushed upstairs. Maybe he had just left the water running in the sink, or tub, or something. There would be some damage to have to fix, but nothing like a burst pipe. He looked in the bathroom, and all was clear. No water running. Unfortunately, that was true for the rest of the house. There was no water running into the things that needed it. Instead, it was all in his hallway.

“Why me?”

Phil scrolled through his phone and found the number to a plumber with a nearly five-star rating.

“Sam’s plumbing, this is Sam; how can I help you?”

“Yeah, I’ve got watering dripping into my hallway and no water in the rest of my house. Can you come to take a look and see what’s going on?”

“Sure can; I’ll be out there in a few minutes.”

Phil gave Sam his information and waited. He was certain he would get charged weekend rates. Why not? It was the weekend. Everything else was working against him.

Sam made it there in record time and inspected the house. Sure enough, it was a burst pipe. Why the pipe burst, Sam couldn’t say. He switched off the water to the house and told Phil that he and his crew would be out first thing Saturday to get the house fixed up.

The next morning, Sam and his four-man crew showed up bright and early. Phil watched as they tore open the walls and floors to fix the pipe. His heart sank with everything they found wrong and had to fix before fixing the things they tore apart. He kept hearing a cash register ‘ka-ching’ go off in his head with every passing minute. Eventually, they finished their repairs. The house looked good as new, and the water was flowing to the right places.

The crew headed out, leaving Sam behind to talk business. Phil sat at the kitchen bar and looked through his checkbook. He didn’t have much, but maybe they would take payments.

“Alright, we’ve come to the part that nobody likes. We’ve got to talk payment,” Sam said, his deep voice sounding more hick than usual.

Sam was an older gentleman over about 70. He’d been in the plumbing game for quite some time, and he was more understanding than most. He hadn’t the money part just as much as the clients, but somebody had to pay the bills. However, there was a reason why he had such a good rating. He wasn’t afraid of helping people out when need be.

“I see you’re already crunching the numbers, and judging by the look on your face, you don’t like what you see.”

“I don’t know how much the total is, but I’m not going to be able to pay all of it today. I can tell you that much.”
 

“Well, I’ve been known to set up payment plans for people.”

“That would be great.”

“I do require proof of employment so that I know you’re good for it.”

Phil’s head dropped.

“I just got fired yesterday so that my boss’s daughter could get a job.”

One of his work buddies had called him yesterday evening and filled him in on the real reason he’d gotten canned.

“That’s tough, but that also means I’m not comfortable with doing a payment plan.”

“Then I don’t know what to do. I’ve got $300 in my account right now. That’s it.”

Sam looked Phil over. He was a handsome man. A bit tightly wound, but anybody would be given the circumstance. He’d probably look real nice paying off his bill the old-fashioned way, too.

“How about you work it off?”

“That’s a nice offer, but I’m not a plumber.”

“No, no, that’s not what I meant. Hold on a second, and I’ll show you.”

Sam raced out to his trunk and grabbed a dress out of his glove box. This didn’t happen often, but he liked to be prepared. This payment plan was only offered to certain people who fit very special criteria, and Phil checked all of the boxes.

“Put this on and see how it fits ya.”

“You want me to put on this skimpy blue dress?”

“Well, yeah. You’re going to work off your bill, and this is how you do it. Come on, now. I’m sure you’ve tried something like this before.”

Phil had, in college, but he sure wasn’t going to tell Sam the plumber about it. He watched as the old man looked up and down like he was a side of beef. He could see the growing bulge in Sam’s overalls. He had to admit, he was a bit interested to see what he had going for him.

There was no way out of it. Have sex with the old man for payment, and then everything would be over with, and he could start looking for a job.

Phil changed into the dress and stood awkwardly in front of Sam as he assessed him. An animalistic growl rumbled deep inside of Sam. Phil had a nice body. Perfect for what they were going to do.

Sam unfastened his overalls and let them drop to the floor, exposing his erect cock. He pulled Phil in and pushed him to the floor, shoving his cock in Phil’s mouth. Phil slowly sucked the old man’s cock, keeping his eyes closed and trying to pretend this wasn’t happening.

“Fuck, now, boy, you can do better than that. I’ve not had my cock sucked that slowly since my first BJ.”

Phil moved a bit faster, but it wasn’t good enough for Sam. Sam took Phil’s head in both hands and fucked his face. Phil sputtered and gagged, and his cock was shoved down his throat. Sam moaned with satisfaction as Phil gasped for air when he could. When Sam stopped for a second, letting Phil breathe, Phil suddenly realized he was hard.

“See, I knew you were experienced in this sort of thing. A first-timer could take my cock like that. Oh, looky there, somebody has gotten excited.”

Phil blushed. The way Sam spoke to him like he was some unimportant thing was embarrassing, but something inside of Phil liked it. He liked the idea of being used by this old man, and for an old man, he still looked good.

“Get up and spread’em.”

Phil got to his feet and leaned over the kitchen island, his ass stuck in the air. It had been a long time since Phil had assumed that position. The last time he’d had quite a bit of tequila before anybody got near his ass. But here he was, completely sober with an old man licking his asshole.

Sam pushed his cock against Phil’s tight ass. With a bit more pressure, his cock slid in. Phil tensed, just slighting at the pain and sensation of having his ass stretched open. Sam moved in and out slowly, getting Phil’s ass used to his size. Then, Sam railed him. The slapping of skin against skin echoed in the kitchen. Sam grunted as he fucked Phil hard and fast. Phil moaned as that amazing spot inside of him was rubbed, sending exciting sensations shooting throughout his body.

Phil reached down and began stroking his cock. His breathing became erratic as his body tensed with excitement before he came. Sam didn’t last much longer. He pulled out and stroked his cock as he pushed Phil back on the floor. Phil stood on his knees, looking up at Sam with his mouth opened, waiting. Sam grunted and came on Phil’s face and mouth.

“That was great. You make a great sissy slut,” Sam said, getting dressed.

“That means my bills taken care of?” Phil asked as he got back into his normal clothing.

“Oh, no, boy, that was just your down payment. We did a shit ton of work here today, son. One fucking ain’t gonna pay for it, and I’ve got my four men that came out here I’ve got to pay too. I may not be willing to set up a payment plan for money, but this is a payment plan that I’m willing to set up because nothing can stop you from paying out.”

“But I thought…”

“No, no, no. I’ll let you know when you’ve fully paid off your debt, and not a moment sooner. Here’s your payment schedule. Come by the office Monday, and I’ll introduce you to the men.”

“I’m going to be…”

“You bet your tight ass you will. There’s a reason why we have a good rating. We take care of our customers, and they take care of us. We make sure everybody is satisfied with the transaction.”

Phil nodded. It wasn’t like he had much of choice. To be fair, he was kind of turned on by the idea as well.


CHAPTER TWO

When Monday rolled around, Phil headed out to Sam’s office. A young man who had to be fresh out of college and not a day over 21 sat at the front desk. A huge smile stretched across his face as Phil walked in.

“Welcome to Sam’s plumbing; how can I help you?”

“I have a meeting with Sam. My name is Phil.”

“Here you are. He has two hours blocked out for you. It must be for something big.”

Real big, Phil thought to himself.

“You can have a seat of there. He’ll be out in a moment.”

Phil had just turned around when,

“No need to sit. You can come on back,” Sam’s gruff voice grumbled from the door.

Phil sighed as he walked towards Sam.

“Have fun,” the smiling secretary said.

“Oh, we will,” Sam said with a smile.

The men walked down a long hallway and through another set of double doors.

“That was David. He’s only been here for about a month, but he is fitting in very nicely. Goes above and beyond for his work.”

“That’s nice.”

“You seem nervous. What’s going on?”

“Well… The main thing is that I’m paying off a debt with sex.”

“That’s why you’re nervous? Don’t be. This isn’t the first time we’ve done something like this. I and the guys that work here like to have fun with each other, and we don’t mind inviting others in to play as well. We’ve been doing things like this since Sam’s plumbing got started ten years ago. Before that, I worked for somebody else who was mean and crotchety and only cared about the money.”

“How the hell do you stay in business then?”

“I have paying customers. Most of my customers pay with cash. The majority of people don’t even know we do things like this or have any idea of what happens here. Only people who meet certain standards get to come in here.”

Sam pushed open another door and led Phil inside. Phil’s eyes grew wide as he looked around. The only thing he could think of was that he had just walked into a sex dungeon. There were whips, all types of restraints, tables, and more in the room. It smelled like leather and sex.

“This is our break room. Where we can come to a blow-off steam. It’s helped job performance and employee satisfaction immensely.”

“Anybody ever gets weirded out by all of this?”

“No, I know how to screen for the right employees so that I don’t get some high-strung person who would try to report for this. It’s not illegal. We’re all consenting adults who like to fuck each other during our time off.”

“Uh-huh.”

“Come over here.”

Sam led Phil to the back corner, where a trunk sat.

“You have to dress a certain way when you come in for a payment. Anything in this trunk will do. Don’t worry; everything gets dry cleaned regularly. Now, pick something out and change while I go get the guys.”

Phil nodded and opened the trunk. Of course, the trunk was filled with women’s clothing. He pulled out a purple piece that had a corset-like bodice. There was something about it he liked. He slipped it on and even found some matching shoes. A few minutes later, Sam came back in with the four other men who had worked on his house.

“You know Lee, Herb, Rick, and Theo,” Sam said.

“Hey.”

“Nice to see you again, and love the outfit. That’s my favorite piece to see on somebody,” Theo said.

“Guys, he’s a bit nervous about all this, so let’s make this payment as enjoyable as possible.”

“Will do, boss,” Lee said.

Herb didn’t say a word. He stepped up to Phil and took his hand, leading him over to what he could only describe as a rack. Phil’s ankles were cuffed, leaving his legs spread wide apart for perfect access. Then his wrists were cuffed above him. He was spread eagle and fully exposed. Another strap was secured around his waist. He wasn’t quite sure how enjoyable this was going to be.

“You know what the fun thing about this is?” Herb asked.

Phil shook his head.

“It can move.”

With a flick of a switch, the rack Phil was attached to move. He now laid nearly parallel to the floor. Herb locked it back into place, so it didn’t move when he stepped away.

“Now, I like doing this to first-timers,” Lee stated before sliding a mask over Phil’s eyes, “When you can’t see what’s happening, all you can do is enjoy the sensations.”

Great, now he was blindfolded and hanging attached to a rack in the middle of a sex dungeon in the back of a plumbing store. Something was happening, but he couldn’t see what was going on. The next thing he knew, he felt something press against his mouth. Phil opened his mouth to allow the cock to slide in.

Lee was the first to start fucking his face. Phil knew it wasn’t Sam. The cock wasn’t big enough to be Sam. But Lee was rough with his thrusts. Phil gagged, spit, and pre-cum dripped from his mouth. There were hands rubbing him in different places. Then he felt a mouth on his cock. Phil moaned as Theo sucked his cock.

All Phil could hear were sounds of wetness. Mouths against the skin, sucking and licking. Other moans began to fill the room. Phil found himself even more turned on. There seemed to be something to having his sight taken away.

He didn’t know what was going on around him, but it sounded hot, and what was happening to his body felt amazing. Herb stepped up behind Phil and pushed his hard cock into his ass. Phil tried to scream, but his mouth was full. It hadn’t been a bad pain, but the cock that was just shoved into his ass was definitely bigger than Sam’s.

Little did Phil know, Sam wasn’t even in the room at the moment. He had let the others start without him. He’d gotten a taste of what Phil had to offer the other day, so it only seemed fair.

As Lee fucked his face and Herb pounded his ass, Phil moaned with enjoyment. His body grew warm as he grew closer. Theo milked Phil’s cock until he came. Phil breathed heavily as he rode the wave of his first orgasm.

He heard grunting behind before he felt the warm cum fill his ass. Herb stepped away and Theo took his place. Phil’s ass winked once before Theo shoved inside of him. He pounded into Phil’s ass hard and fast, shoving Lee’s cock further down his throat.

Phil moaned with pleasure as his dick grew hard once more. Theo didn’t let up until he felt his balls tighten and tense as he came inside of Phil. Lee grunted and came in Phil’s mouth. Another dick pushed its way into Phil’s mouth. Phil was certain it was Sam’s, and he was right.

Rick took Theo’s spot and fucked Phil’s ass. He was bigger than all of the other men and it didn’t take long for Phil to cum once more. Both men came soon after. Rick, filling Phil’s ass with another load of cum, and Sam cumming in his mouth. Phil hung there for a few minutes, unsure of what was happening around him. Then he felt the rack move until he was upright once more.

Lee took the mask off as Herb and Theo removed the restraints. With some help of Theo, Phil stepped down and took a seat on the closest chair.

“So, what do you guys think? Will this work out?” Sam asked.

The men nodded their heads.

“Good, so do you guys think a week or two week’s worth of these sessions to pay off his debt?”

“I think a week would be far. He’s taken a lot from us,” Theo said.

“Yeah, I agree,” Lee stated.

Herb and Rick nodded in agreement.

“Alright, Phil, it looks like you will be coming in every day this week, same time. After Saturday’s session, you will be paid in full. How does that sound?”

“Okay,” Phil said.

He wasn’t quite sure how he truly felt about all this. His body was still vibrating, and his breathing was still heavy from everything that had just happened. It had been enjoyable, and he could only imagine what they would do to him tomorrow.

The smiling little secretary skipped inside the sex room, carrying a tray of food and water. He sat it on the table and skipped back out, not saying a word.

“Good, food is here,” Theo announced.

“You’ll always get fed after each session. It’s only fair. You expend a lot of energy doing this, and aftercare is important,” Sam stated, sounding like an after-school special on BDSM.

Their lunch wasn’t simple sandwiches, either. It was practically a feast. David had carried in three trays. One was filled with different types of meats. Another had fruits and vegetables on it. And the third had other types of side dishes. David came back in one more time with a pitcher of water.

The men gathered around the table and began filling their plates with food. Phil stood back until the others had stepped away. He filled his plate with some food and sat down to eat. He had never tasted food that good. He couldn’t figure out if it was because he hadn’t been able to eat that morning because of his nerves or because he was tired. Either way, he cleaned his plate and could have eaten more, but he didn’t want to seem like a pig.

Like he had been standing outside and watching, David came in and cleaned up the trays of food. Sam stepped up beside Phil and slapped him on the back, nearly knocking him over.

“You better get home and get some rest. You’re gonna need it,” Sam stated.

Phil nodded and followed Sam out of the room and back to the front of the store. He wasn’t exactly sure what time it was, but it didn’t matter. He didn’t have a job and had nowhere else to be. Judging by the sun, it was sometime in the afternoon.

When he got home, he didn’t fool with looking for a job. He just went to sleep. He couldn’t keep his eyes open. It had been a long day, and he knew the entire week was going to be just as bad or as good, depending on how he looked at it. He felt like he should feel dirty, but he could say he did. Sure, what had happened was strange, and he had never imagined himself doing something like that, but it was also exhilarating.

In the end, it was better than having to figure out a way to pay off a bill that he couldn’t afford.

Tuesday and Wednesday went by much as Monday had. The guys put him on the same rack and fucked him in a similar manner. Phil felt let down that they hadn’t changed things up. He was looking to try something new. What kind of new things he wanted to try, he had no idea, but something different. If the entire week was going to be spent having the same thing happen, it was going to be a very long week.

The food was pretty much the same as well. It was always a tray full of meats, fruits, vegetables, and other side dishes with water to drink. It was boring, sure, but it was food and tasted good. That didn’t bother him as much as the sex. Since he had gotten used to the repayment plan idea, he figured the least they could do would be to make it interesting.

What he didn’t know was the guys had a plan. For the most part, when dealing with a new client, they kept their first few sessions similar, if not exactly the same. They found this helped get them into what was happening to them and get them bored with what was happening. That way, when they started doing something different, they would be less likely to complain about how weird or strange it was.

Thursday, Friday, and Saturday were going to be very different from the first three days and from each other. Phil had no idea what they had in store for him, but they were certain he would enjoy it. They could tell how into this whole thing he had become.

David was smiling a large grin as Phil walked inside Thursday. He had learned to dress down for these sessions, so he was just wearing a pair of sweats and an old shirt. David pulled something out from underneath his desk as Phil walked up.

“Hey, Phil. I hope you’re doing well today. Sam wanted me to give you this and told me to tell you to go to the room by yourself and get dressed. There are more instructions in the box that you should follow to the T.”

“Okay, did he say anything else?”

“No, just that you have five minutes once you get inside the room to get everything done. I’d head on back if I were you.”

Phil nodded and took the box. As he passed through the first set of doors, he peeked inside. All he could see was something black. He’d just have to wait until he got in the room.

As soon as he stepped inside the sex room, a large red clock popped up that he had never noticed before. It shined a timer for five minutes. What David said had been true. Phil tossed the box on the table and pulled off the lid. A note was on the top. It read:

Put this on. You should be able to figure it out yourself. There is a gag and a plug; put those in as well. Then get in the swing. You have less than five minutes to do all of that. At the end of the five minutes, you will be plunged into darkness.

The “outfit” wasn’t much of an outfit. It was a bunch of leather straps with buckles. Phil pulled his clothes off and lifted up what he assumed was the top. The other piece had a ring that he figured his cock when through. He slipped the top on. The cold leather straps ran across his chest and back with small metal rings that sat around his nipples. He took the bottoms and stepped into them, wiggling and pulling until the straps were around his waist and legs. He carefully pulled his cock through the ring. The outfit was cold and uncomfortable, but it was on.

The timer flashed two minutes. It didn’t feel like it took that long to get the outfit on, but he still had to put in the gag and plug. He’d never inserted a butt plug before, so this could take some time. It was a large black plug. Just before he was going to try to shove it in, he noticed a small container of lube in the box. They weren’t completely cruel. Phil rubbed some lube on the plug and his asshole before he began pushing it inside. Thanks to the lube, the plug went in with ease.

He grabbed the gag and popped the ball inside of his mouth before fastening strap around his head. Thirty seconds was all he had left to get into the swing. As the clock finished its countdown, Phil got his legs positioned in the swing and waited. Sure enough, when the clock flashed zero, the lights went out.

The room was pitch black. Phil couldn’t see and or hear anything. He knew the guys were a fan of sensory deprivation during sex, but being in a pitch black room in a completely vulnerable position wasn’t how Phil had envisioned his day.

It sounded as if a door opened, but there was no glint of light to suggest one had. Then the distinct sounds of footsteps echoed towards him. He tried to pick out each set of footsteps, but they mingled with each other.

Suddenly, something was touching his cock. At first it was just a hand stroking him, but then he felt the flick of a tongue on the tip. The mouth swallowed his cock and sucked the length of him, making him hard. As his cock grew hard, the ring got tighter, forcing the blood to stay within his cock.

Phil moaned the best he could with the gag in as the mouth continued to suck and lick his dick. There was other moaning going on around him. The men had never fucked each other the three days before, but it sounded as if they were this time.

For Sam, Lee, Rick, Theo, and Herb, they could see everything. They had night vision goggles that helped guide them through the room. Rick was the one sucking on Phil’s cock. Sam and Lee had started sucking Theo and Herb’s cocks to get them ready for what would be one hell of a ride for Phil.

There was a reason why they wanted Phil’s ass stretched out before they arrived. Once everybody was nice and hard, Sam and Rick helped Phil out of the swing. Nobody said anything, and Phil still could see what was going on.

Theo was lying down on the floor, stroking his cock. They brought Phil to stand with one foot on either side of Theo. Sam carefully removed the plug and pushed Phil down on his knees before sliding Theo’s cock inside of his ass. Phil groaned as his ass was stretched a bit wider.

Theo pulled Phil down, giving Herb access to his ass. Herb carefully pushed his cock inside of Phil’s ass next to Theo’s. Phil’s eyes blared, and he cried out as he was pushed to his limits. The gag prevented him from saying anything, and still couldn’t see who was taking advantage of his ass like this.

But as Herb began riding Phil’s ass, the pain the two cocks had created began to melt away into pleasure. The men moaned as they fucked Phil’s ass. Behind them, Sam and Rick pleasured each other. Lee stepped up behind Herb and slid his cock into Herb’s ass.

Herb moaned and fucked Phil’s ass harder and faster. Every time Less shoved inside Herb, it drove Herb’s cock deeper inside of Phil. Phil moaned as his cock throbbed with excitement. Drool dripped from around the gag. Suddenly, Herb and Theo grunted, and both men came in his ass. Cum squirted out around their cocks from Phil’s overstuffed ass.

Lee wasn’t finished, so he didn’t let Herb up. Phil’s ass stayed filled with their cocks as Lee continued to fuck Herb. Herb and Lee matched each other’s moans as Lee fucked him hard. Lee shoved hard and deep inside of Herb as he came. He stood up, allowing Herb to pull out of Phil. He took Phil’s arms and brought him up to stand on his shaky legs.

Herb and Lee helped Phil lay down on a table before Sam took off the gag. Sam shoved his cock in Phil’s mouth as Rick went back to sucking Phil’s cock. Rick climbed up the table and sat down, sliding Phil’s cock in his ass. Phil moaned loudly as his cock was enveloped by Rick’s tight ass.

Rick bounced up and down on Phil’s cock as Sam fucked Phil’s face. It wasn’t long before Rick came, squirting cum over Phil’s chest. A moment later, Phil came inside of Rick. Sam pulled his cock out of Phil’s mouth, stroking it a few times before cumming all over Phil’s chest and face.

Phil laid in the darkness, covered in cum and panting. The others had walked away, but he kept waiting for somebody to touch him again. Then the lights came on. He looked around and saw that he was alone once more. A note was pinned to another box laying next to him. The note read:

Use what’s inside to clean up and then get dressed.

Inside the box were towels and wet wipes. Phil cleaned himself up and then found his clothes and go dressed. The note hadn’t said that he could leave, and Sam was clear that he would get fed each time, so he sat down and waited. A few minutes later, the men came back in. They were clean and fully dressed. In fact, it looked as if they had just showered.

“How did you like that?” Sam asked.

If Phil was completely honest, he loved it. However, a part of his brain had him questioning if anything even happened. The fact that he had not seen anybody or heard them talk made him wonder if he had simply dreamed the whole thing. Theo recognized the conflicted looked on Phil’s face.

“Don’t worry, you actually were fucked. You didn’t dream it, but isn’t it amazing how your mind can do that. Do you think if you had seen what was going on that you would have relaxed enough to allow two of us to fuck your ass at the same time?”

Phil thought about it for moment. He doubted he would have been comfortable with that if they had asked.

“No, I can’t say that I would have been okay with it,” Phil finally said.

“That’s why we like doing things like that. It opens the mind and body to new experiences. It may also screw with the mind as well, but it’s worth it in the end,” Rick said.

“So, I’ll ask again, did you enjoy yourself?” Sam asked

“Yeah, I did,” Phil replied.

“Good, just because you’re paying off a bill doesn’t mean you shouldn’t enjoy yourself. Now, David should be in here any moment with our food. You should enjoy the food today. I decided to change it up a bit.”

It was then that Phil started to smell something. It was a familiar scent, but he couldn’t quite put his finger on it. Then it hit him. It was pizza. Phil was certain that Sam was a health nut considering the food they had before. Not only had they changed up their session for the day, but Sam was letting them have something different to eat. Phil was ecstatic.

Once he got his hands on the pizza and garlic bread, he was even more happy. He’d never tasted anything so good in his life. When he got home, he took a shower and crawled into bed to relax for an hour.

He needed to get to finding himself another job. After Saturday, he wouldn’t have any other obligations, and he would have other bills coming due soon. The rest of his afternoon was spent looking for a job. He applied to multiple places. Now he just had to wait to see if any of them called him back.

When he woke up Friday, he checked his email to see if any of the businesses had set anything back. It wasn’t likely he’d hear anything that soon, but he could hope. To his surprise, over half of the jobs he had applied to had sent him an email follow-up. Each one of them said the same, We regret to inform you that we have chosen to go another direction.

That was odd. Most of the positions he applied for had only be posted over the past couple of days. To respond in just 12 hours with that kind of message didn’t make sense. They wouldn’t have had that much time to find other candidates for the position. Then he saw the email that would change things. It was from his last boss.

Good luck trying to find a position that remotely compares to your last job. I’ve informed a number of my friends about your outburst last week. It was extremely unprofessional, and I felt businesses should be warned about your unprofessional demeanor.

Great, his old job was fucking him over even more. The only bright spot of the morning was going to Sam’s, and Phil felt like he could use a good pounding to blow off some steam. That’s exactly what he got that Friday morning.

The guys didn’t go the sensory deprivation route, but they did fill all of his holes with cock and cum. At first, Phil had struggled to keep his mind on what he was supposed to be doing, but when Sam and Lee double teamed his ass, it brought him back into the present.

As they sat and ate their burgers and fries, Sam struck up a conversation. That was new. Most of the time they ate in silence.

“You seemed distance today. What’s going on?” Sam asked.

“It’s nothing,” Phil replied.

“Uh oh, Sam isn’t a fan of that kind of answer,” Lee stated.

“Nope, when he asks a question like that, he knows something is wrong and wants to find out what’s going on,” Theo said.

“So, what’s going on?” Sam asked once more.

“I found out this morning that my old boss is screwing me over. He’s calling local businesses that would have the same work that I’ve been doing for years, telling them that I’m unprofessional and not to hire me.”

“What the fuck, man? That’s not right,” Lee said.

“Did you do anything unprofessional?” Sam asked.

“While I worked there, I blew up at a customer once during the 15 years I was there. The day I was fired, I lost my cool and tossed out the quarterly reports so that they would have to do it all again. The reports were supposed to be done by Carl anyway, but he always had me do them because ‘I was better at them.’”

“Did they have a good reason to fire you?” Rick asked.

“Carl never said why, but I knew it was so they could hire somebody’s family member. It took me years to get the position I had, but somebody fresh out of school was going to get that position handed to them. I lost it. I’m not proud of what I did, but it felt good after taking their bullshit for so many years.”

“The way I see it, Carl is more unprofessional,” Sam stated, “I never let any of my guys go without a valid reason. I sure as hell wouldn’t make it hard on them to find another job, even if they were a horrible employee.”

“Unfortunately Carl doesn’t see it that way. Now I don’t know what I’ll do.”

The guys stayed silent for the rest of the meal. Phil trudged home and sulked in bed for the rest of the night.


CHAPTER THREE

The sun shining through his open curtains pulled Phil from his depressive slumber. It was Saturday. The last day of his payment plan. Despite the fact that he was happy to be paying off the work he had done on his house, he was also a little sad that he would never get to experience sex like that again.

He arrived a bit earlier than usual, but David let him on in. Sam and Rick were already in the sex room, playing around with each other. Sam was bent over a table as Rick was railing him from behind.

“Phil… you’re a bit… early,” Sam said through grunts.

“You can join in… the others… will be here… soon,” Rick grunted.

Sam just nodded before dropping his head to the table with a moan. Phil had never just watched them fuck. They looked so… happy. He couldn’t help but wonder if that’s what he looked like too. He forgot he was standing right in front of the door until the door swung open and hit him in the butt as Lee came in.

“Hey, last day is always more relaxed. As long as you show up and suck some cock, your bill will be paid in full, but I know what you like. I’m guessing you’ll do way more than just suck some cock,” Lee stated with a wink, “Come on.”

Lee took Phil’s hand and led him over Sam and Rick. Lee pulled Phil’s pants and underwear down. While they had been making him dress up in women’s clothing before they started, Lee simply stripped him before sucking his cock. Once he was hard, Lee stood up and pushed Phil towards Rick’s ass.

“Ever since Thursday’s session, Rick couldn’t shut up about how great your cock felt in his ass. Show him what you’ve got.”

Phil didn’t hesitate. He shoved his hard prick inside of Rick, making him moan loudly. As Phil fucked Rick, Rick’s cock shoved deeper inside of Sam. Lee was behind Phil, now. He slid his cock inside of Phil. The men fucked and moaned as Herb and Theo filed in. Once they saw what was going on, Herb started fucking Lee and then Theo fucked Herb. The men stood in the train, fucking the man in front of him.

All of the pounding was resulting in Sam getting the roughest fuck. He screamed with pleasure every time Rick pounded deep inside of him. One by one, each man grunted and came in the ass that their dick was deep inside of. After the train broke apart, Sam grabbed Phil and led him to the swing. Without a moment of hesitation, he shoved his dick inside of Phil’s stretched ass. Theo was behind a moment later, and eased inside of Phil’s ass beside Sam.

The men fucked Phil hard and fast. Phil cried out with pleasure. The other men stood beside them, stroking their cocks and rubbing on each other. Sam came first, pulling out and cumming on Phil’s stomach.

Lee stepped up and slid into Phil’s ass where Sam had been. His thrusts were always wild and crazy. He always drove Phil wild with the way he fucked. Phil’s cock was hard again it didn’t take much of Lee’s thrusts to make him cum him his chest. A moment later, Theo pulled out, shooting his load over Phil’s back.

Herb slid into Phil’s ass where Theo had been. Lee began to grunt before pulling out and cumming on Phil’s chest. Rick was the last to slide inside of Phil’s ass. Him and herb fucked Phil. Phil moaned and sighed as the last bit of energy was fucked out of him. His head was laid back on Herb’s shoulder, unable to hold it up any longer. Then Herb and Rick pulled out, cumming on Phil.

Phil was thoroughly covered in cum, both his and the other men’s. Sam helped him out of the swing and over to chair where he could rest. His breath was raged as he came down for his orgasm high.

Sam brought over the usual items to help Phil clean up. Once cleaned and dressed, he walked over to where the food was waiting. The table was filled with different types of barbecue. There was pulled pork, ribs, and wings, along with the usual sides. After they finished eating, Phil was getting ready to head out when Sam stopped him.

“We’ve got to talk business before you leave,” Sam said.

“What kind of business?” Phil asked.

“You just finished paying off your bill, so I have a paper for you to sign that basically confirms you have paid your bill and that we can’t come after you to try to get any further monetary gain.”

“Okay.”

Sam took his business seriously, and he wanted to make sure customers never felt like that were being taken advantage of. Paper trails were important. Phil signed the paper, and Sam handed him his copy.

“Now that is out of the way, I wanted to ask you something else.”

“What?”

“Would you like a job?”

“I’m not a plumber. If I could do the work you guys do, I wouldn’t have had to call you.”

“No, you wouldn’t be a plumber. Your job was be an assistant. You’d file paper work, help load up the vehicles, and those types of things, but your office would be this room. I talked to the guys, and we’ve talked about you to my other plumbers and contractors, and we think having you hear when we need you would be nice.”

“Yeah, it’s a great way to blow off steam, but there’s not always somebody here to do that with. We’ve not trained David in here, and we’re not sure he’d be able to handle it,” Lee stated.

“You’d get paid, and, like I said, you’d have other work to do other than just sitting in here waiting for somebody. But any of my boys can come get you and pull you away from a job to fuck you whenever they want,” Sam added.

“Seriously, isn’t that illegal to pay somebody for sex?” Phil asked.

He was hoping Sam had a way to explain that away because he really did like the sound of the job.

“Don’t worry, I’m paying you as an assistant. The sex is just a pastime.”

“Then, I guess I could take the job. I need one, and it doesn’t look like I’ll find one doing what I used to do.”

“Great, then it’s settled. You start work on Monday. We’ll work out all of the details because I know your ass will get sore if the guys can just fuck you whenever. The only requirement is that you have to wear a skirt, high heels, and a low cut blouse to work. That is your uniform no matter what you are doing, so when you walk through those front doors in the morning, you will be dressed like that. Understand?”

“Yes.”

“Then let’s go to my office and get everything worked out.”

Phil enjoyed his new job immensely. The clothing he had to wear didn’t bother him. It also didn’t bother him when the men would rub up on him and get him hard, so that he had to walk around work all day with a hard-on.

Sam worked it out so that the guys could only use him as they pleased on Monday, Wednesday, Friday, and Saturday. That gave him Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Sundays for his ass and cock to rest. He still came into work on those days, except Sunday. They were also free to tease him, but they could fuck him.

It turned out the teasing he took on Tuesdays and Thursdays only made the following days even more fun. He would be so backed up that he would jump anytime a man touched him.

When all of the guys were out of the office working on a job, Phil started playing with David. He found out that David had been waiting for the men to invite him into the play sessions, but they never did. David was a freak, and couldn’t get enough of Phil’s cock. Phil would use plugs on David, trying to find his limit, but it didn’t matter how big the plug was, David would beg for more.

Eventually, Phil asked David to do the same to him. He wanted to see how much his ass could take. It wasn’t long before he was as much of a freak as David.

This would be a job that Phil would keep for as long as they would allow him to stay around. He never knew what to expect each day, and he liked that.


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 Maid’s Blackmailed Sissy Slave”, if you like the preview then please consider picking the full book up

Felix was shaking and sweating. Meg walked farther into the room and saw cum splattered all over his chest. Felix’s erection was still twitching and spurting. Felix was breathing hard. When Felix realized someone was in the room with him. He got nervous.

Meg sat down between his legs and grabbed his manhood. She tied the rope around his balls and penis. Meg laughed when his erection shriveled. She began wrapping the rope tightly around Felix’s balls. Once his balls had been stretched as far as she felt safe, she started wrapping the rope around his manhood. Felix was fairly well endowed, and this caused it to stretch even more. Meg kept wrapping the rope around his manhood until the tip had turned purple.

Felix was lying as still as he possibly could. Meg flipped the tip of his penis with her fingers. Felix sucked in a breath. Meg knew his penis was hypersensitive right now. She turned off the vibrator that was still up his ass but didn’t take it out. Meg bent over and licked Felix’s balls. Again he sucked a breath in between his teeth.

“Meg, please.”

“Please, what?”

“Anything, my balls and penis are hurting.”

“Aw, poor baby.”

Meg licked the tip of Felix’s dripping manhood. She watched as a steady stream of cum began oozing out of the tip. Meg grabbed the vibrator and began pushing in and out of Felix’s ass. Felix was shaking his head back and forth.

“Meg, I can’t. It’s too much.”


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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