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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.
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CHAPTER ONE

“Oscar, I’m not going through this anymore. You say you’re going to do something, but something else happens, and it never gets done. I’m done. I can’t take this anymore. You have to go.”

“Go? Go where?”

“I don’t care. Sleep at work, sleep in your car; I just don’t want you in this house anymore.”

“Fine. I’ll move my things into my office until I find someplace to go.”

“NO! I want you out of the house by Friday.”

“Friday? That’s tomorrow.”

“Yep.”

“Come on, Joan. Don’t be like this. I’ll change, you’ll see. Let me stay and prove it to you.”

Joan was standing in the middle of the living room with her hands on her hips. “You’ll change? Really, you, Oscar Ramsey, are going to change? Well, let’s see what Mr. Oscar Ramsey has done that he told me he would do.”

Joan walks toward the garage. She opens the door. “Oscar, can you tell me where my car is right now? Oh, that’s right, it’s parked on the street because you still haven’t cleaned out the garage. You keep piling stuff in here that you say you will take to the dump, but it hasn’t been taken to the dump. This is five years of crap you’ve piled in the garage. But you know what, this crap is out of here today. I’ve already called some guys who do this kind of thing. They will be here in an hour to haul all this stuff off, so you don’t have to worry about it.”

“I have some things in there that I don’t want to be thrown away.”

Joan whirls around, shooting daggers at Oscar with her eyes. “Well, I guess you had best put on your big boy panties and wade through all that junk to find whatever it is you want to keep because when they get here, everything in that garage is gone.”

“What about the kid's toys and bikes that are in there?”

“They haven’t played with them in years; they’ll never miss them.”

Joan walks back into the house and opens the broom closet. She jumps back as things start falling to the floor.

“What about this closet you told me last week you would get cleaned out? Oh, that’s right, you had to quote work late unquote, and then you were just too tired to do it, but you would tackle it on Sunday. Let’s see what happened Sunday. Oh, yeah, your good friend Felix called and wanted to go bowling, so you just needed to unwind and went bowling with Felix.”

“So? Don’t I deserve to have some fun?”

“Yeah, everybody deserves to have fun every now and then, but adult responsibilities come first. When was the last time I got to do something fun? When was the last time you helped me around the house or did what you promised me you would do?”

Oscar opened his mouth to tell her she went on a cruise with her sister and mother, but he remembered that it had been ten years ago. Come to think of it; Oscar couldn’t remember any time in the past five years that Joan hadn’t been either working or taking care of the kids.

“You can’t think of anything, can you? That’s because I am the only adult that lives in this house. I work a full-time job, I come home, I cook dinner, I put a load of laundry in the washer, I help the kids with their homework, I make sure they take a bath, I clean the kitchen, I put the wet clothes in the dryer, I put the kids to bed, and I might get to take a shower before I go to bed and that is after I have put the dishes away, cleaned up after the kids, folded the clothes and put them away. What are you doing during all this?”

Oscar had the decency to look ashamed and embarrassed. He really had not been a good husband or father to their kids.

“I’m sitting on the couch watching television.”

Joan nodded, “You are sitting on the couch watching television. What do you do if one of the kids wants some attention from you or wants to tell you about their day?”

“I tell them to leave me alone; I’m watching television.”

“Right, so who do you think the kids are going to want to stay with?”

“You.”

“Right, I’m keeping the house and the kids. If you think you can remember, you can see them every weekend. You may come here to be with them, or you can pick them up and take them to the park or someplace. I will have to see where you live before I let them stay overnight with you.”

Oscar knew that Joan was right. “Okay, I’ll pack my things and get out.”

“Your things are already packed. I’ve had them packed for two weeks. You didn’t even notice that most of your clothes weren’t in your closet anymore, did you ?”

Joan shook her head, walked to the bedroom she used to share with Oscar, and came out carrying two suitcases. She sat them beside the front door. Joan walked back into the bedroom and carried out a box. She set the box down beside the suitcases and stood up. She blew a piece of hair that had fallen into her face away from her face. Joan popped her hands on her hips.

“Do you think you might be man enough to go carry the last box out of the bedroom, or do I have to do that one too?”

Oscar grumbled something under his breath, but he walked into the bedroom and carried the last box to the door.

“Let me know where you will be staying so I know where to forward your mail.”

Joan stood at the front door and watched as Oscar loaded his stuff into his car. Joan took one last walk around the house to make sure she had packed all of his stuff, and there wasn’t anything left that he would need to come back to get. The only thing she spotted was his golf clubs, but they were buried under the pile of stuff that had fallen out of the broom closet. They could go to the dump with everything else. She was just glad to finally be rid of Oscar.

Joan walked back to the front door and saw that Oscar was still sitting in his car parked in the driveway. As far as she was concerned, he could sleep in his car. He just wasn’t coming back into the house unless it was to pick up the kids.

Joan looked at Oscar one more time and then shut and locked the front door. She had just enough time to take a quick shower, get dressed, and get to work on time.

Oscar was still sitting in his car when Joan walked out of the house and got into her car, and drove away. She smiled to herself, just thinking about Oscar trying to get back into the house. She had already had the locks changed.

Joan turned on the radio and sang as loud as she could all the way to work. She felt happier today than she had in five years.

Oscar sat in his car and watched Joan leave for work. He waited a few more minutes until he knew she was out of sight. He got out of his car and walked to the front door. He tried to put his key into the door, but it wouldn’t fit. He tried again and got the same results. Oscar sighed and hung his head. Joan hadn’t been kidding this time; she was really out of Oscar’s life forever.

Oscar walked back to his car and called his friend Felix. Felix and his wife had divorced a few years ago, and Oscar knew Felix had a spare bedroom.

Felix answered on the second ring. “Hello.”

“Hey, Felix.”

“Hey, Oscar, what’s up?”

“Joan threw me out.”

“You’re kidding?”

“Nope, she means it this time. She had already packed all my stuff. She even changed the locks.”

“Oh, wow, she means business this time, doesn’t she?”

“It looks that way. Hey, I hate to impose, but could I stay with you until I find my own place?”

“Sure, buddy, I’d love to have the company.”

“Thanks. I guess I’ll see you after work. I don’t have time to bring my stuff over right now.”

“That’s fine. I’ll see you around 6. I’ll put the key under the brown flower pot at the back door.”

“Okay, thanks again.”

“Hey, what are friends for?”

Oscar hung up the phone and went to work. He had a hard time concentrating as his mind kept running over all the things he could have done to make his marriage work. It was too late now; he just had to get over it and move on.

When Oscar got off work, he almost drove back to his house but remembered he didn’t have a house to go back to. He had to turn around and drive to Felix’s house. It was only five when Oscar got to Felix’s house. Oscar parked his car, walked around back, found the flowerpot, and retrieved the key. Oscar opened Felix’s backdoor and walked inside. He unlocked the front door to make it easier to carry his stuff inside.

Oscar had just brought in the last box when Felix got home. Instead of taking the boxes into his room, Oscar had just dropped them in the middle of the living room. Felix had forgotten Oscar was moving in with him until he walked in his front door and tripped over the boxes Oscar had placed on the floor.

“Dammit!”

Oscar came out of his room. “What happened?”

Felix was picking himself up off the floor when Oscar walked back into the living room. “I tripped over these boxes. Why the hell didn’t you take these to your room?”

“They’re heavy. I carried them as far as I could.”

“They can’t stay here. Move them into your room.”

Oscar mumbled something under his breath but picked up one of the boxes and carried it into his room. He didn’t immediately come back for the other one, so Felix went looking for Oscar.

Felix found Oscar lying on his bed naked and asleep.

“What the hell, Oscar!”

Oscar woke up with a start, “What!?”

“You carry one box, and you have to take a nap?”

“Sorry, dude, a lot has happened today that I need to process.”

“One, why are you naked? And two, get those boxes into your room, and you can process all night long if you have to.”

“I like sleeping in the nude.”

Felix didn’t actually mind the fact that Oscar was naked. Even though Oscar was a relatively lazy person, his body was in good shape. Felix had a secret that only a few people knew about. Felix felt his manhood twitch in his jeans, looking at Oscar. Oscar pulled on a pair of sweats without bothering to put on any underwear. He brushed past Felix on his way out his bedroom door. Felix took a deep breath and savored Oscar’s scent.

Oscar reluctantly carried all the suitcases and boxes into his room. He didn’t bother unpacking anything because deep down, he thought he could talk Joan into taking him back.

It had only been two weeks since Oscar moved in with Felix, and Felix completely understood why Joan kicked Oscar out. Oscar was the biggest slob Felix had ever seen in his life. Oscar refused to pick up after himself. He wouldn’t even take his plate to the sink after he got through eating.

Felix had put up with Oscar’s sloppiness long enough. He knew exactly how to get him to start cleaning up after himself. He decided to put his plan into motion right after work. Oscar wouldn’t know what hit him.


CHAPTER TWO

Oscar was completely oblivious to his bad habits. What everybody else could see, he had a blind eye to. When he arrived home from work and Felix was sitting on the couch waiting for him, it kind of shocked him. He always beat Felix home from work.

“Hey, you’re home early.”

“Yeah, I only had to work a half-day today.”

“Lucky you,” Oscar threw his jacket across the back of a chair when he could have easily hung it on the hall tree beside the door.

Felix shook his head. He made a mental note to tell Joan that she was a saint for putting up with Oscar for almost 15 years.

“So, have you found a place to live yet?”

Oscar frowned. “I thought I was living here?”

“No, you called and asked if you could STAY here for a few weeks until you found your own place. It’s been three weeks.”

“Oh, I didn’t realize you wanted me gone.”

“It’s not that I want you gone, but you haven’t offered to help with any of the bills like you said you would, and I have been buying all the groceries and listening to you bitch about not liking what I fix.”

“Well, if I had known living with you was going to be so structured, I would have found some other place to go.”

“I don’t think having a few rules is considered structured. This is my house, but you are treating it more like a frat house.”

“I’m not a teenager, Felix; you won’t treat me like one.”

“Nobody is treating you like a teenager, Oscar. I thought we were two grown adults who were going to share responsibilities, but you obviously need a full-time maid just to keep up with you.”

“I need a maid?”

“Yes, you need a maid. Where did you put your jacket?”

Oscar looked around and saw his jacket lying across the back of the closest chair. “On the chair.”

Felix stood up and walked toward Oscar; he picked up his jacket and walked two steps to the hall tree, and hung up the jacket. “How hard is it to put the jacket on the hall tree instead of throwing it across a chair? It’s not like it’s across the room. It is literally beside the door.”

“Fine, I’ll hang my damn jacket on the stupid hall tree from now on.”

Felix smiled and shook his head. “No, you won’t. You’ll come home tomorrow and do the exact same thing you did today. Do you know why? Because nobody had taken the time to teach you some manners and make you grow up.”

“You think you are man enough to teach me some manners and make me grow up?”

“I know I’m man enough. In fact, I have made a list of demands that you will do, or you will be living in your car or on the street.”

Felix walked to the coffee table and picked up a sheet of paper. He handed the paper to Oscar. Oscar read down the list of things, and his face went ghostly white. Oscar looked from the paper to Felix. Felix was standing with his arms crossed over his chest.

When Oscar finished reading the list, he looked at Felix.

“You can’t mean these things.”

“Oh, but I do. That list isn’t in any particular order; you may pick and choose what you would like to do and when you want to do them. Just like I have the right to enforce any rule I see you break at any time and anywhere.”

Oscar read back down the list of things. He still couldn’t believe what he was reading.

	Dress up in women’s clothing. 
	Clean the kitchen while wearing a French maid’s outfit and heels. 
	Clean the bathroom while wearing lacy thongs and a bra. 
	Vacuum in the nude. 
	If you forget to hang up your jacket, you have to perform a sexual act for Felix. 
	If you complain about a meal Felix cooked, you have to do whatever Felix tells you to do. 
	If you don’t pay half the bills, Felix gets to do whatever he wants to you. 
	If you don’t do what Felix asks, when Felix asks, you will suffer whatever consequences Felix sees fit. 


The list went on, but Oscar couldn’t handle reading anymore. He just looked at Felix for a long time without saying anything. Felix just stood there watching Oscar with his arms across his chest and an eyebrow raised, waiting for his response.

“You can’t mean this.”

“Oh, but I do. You have your choice, either start helping out or pick one to do. I could enforce number five right now, but since you didn’t know about it, I’ll let you pick another one as punishment.”

“But that isn’t fair.”

“Has it been fair to me to pay for everything? You make more money than I do, but I have paid every bill.”
 

“All you had to do was ask for money.”

“I did every time I was paying a bill. I asked if you had your part. Do you know what you did? You would raise your hand to tell me to be quiet because you were watching television. You are always watching television, Oscar, but no more; I got rid of the TV.”

Oscar looked around the room. He ran to his bedroom. “You can’t do this. I live here too.”

“When you start putting forth some money, you can say you live here too, but for now, this is my place, and you will live by my rules or suffer the consequences. Since it seems like you are defying me, I think I will enforce number eight.”

Oscar looked down at the list, and his face grew pale. “What are you going to make me do?”

“Oh, you’ll see.”

Felix closed the distance between them and captured Oscar’s lips. Oscar was too shocked to move. He just let Felix kiss him. Oscar was secretly hoping this was all Felix would demand of him. He hadn’t even been able to sit down since he came home, and he was tired.

Felix kissed across Oscar’s cheek and down to his neck. Felix nibbled his way across Oscar’s collarbone before he started loosening Oscar’s tie. Once Felix had Oscar’s tie unknotted, he slid it out of Oscar’s shirt collar and began unbuttoning Oscar’s shirt. Felix’s mouth followed every button. When Felix unbuttoned a button, he planted a kiss on the skin that was exposed. Once Felix got to the top of Oscar’s pants, he paused long enough to untuck Oscar’s shirt.

Felix knelt down in front of Oscar and licked his belly button. Oscar tried his best to push Felix away, but it didn’t do any good.

“Come on, Felix, you’ve taken this too far.”

Felix rolled his eyes up at Oscar. “Oh, I have only started.”

Felix unfastened Oscar’s belt and pants. He unzipped Oscar’s pants extremely slowly, making sure to rub against Oscar’s soft manhood in the process. Felix put his fingers inside the waistband of Oscar’s underwear and began wiggling Oscar’s clothes off of him.

Once Oscar’s soft manhood fell out of his underwear, Felix slid it into his mouth. Oscar grabbed Felix’s head and pulled Felix off of him. Oscar grabbed his pants and tried his best to leave the room, but he tripped and fell across the couch.

Felix didn’t miss a beat. “You are right; the couch would be a lot more comfortable.” Felix began walking toward Oscar extremely slowly. Oscar was trying his best to get off of the couch but couldn’t get himself untangled from his own clothes.

Felix had been taking his clothes off as he walked toward Oscar. By the time Felix made it to the couch, the only thing he had on was his underwear, socks, and shoes. The front of his underwear was tented with his hardness.

Oscar’s eyes kept flicking from Felix’s face to Felix’s erection. Felix stopped right in front of Oscar. He grabbed the base of his erection through his boxers.

“Do you want to see what’s hiding under there?”

Oscar couldn’t take his eyes off of Felix’s manhood but kept shaking his head “no.”

“I think you do.” Felix pulled his boxer shorts down, and his erection sprang out and almost hit Oscar’s face. Oscar tried to back up but was already lying splattered across the couch. Oscar tried his best to stop looking at Felix’s hard-on, but it was right in his face.

“Go ahead and touch it. I know you want to.”

Oscar kept shaking his head, “no,” but it was like his hand had a mind of its own. Before he realized what was happening, he had reached out and touched the tip of Felix’s erection. There was a drop of pre-cum on the tip, and Oscar smeared it with his finger.

Felix closed his eyes for only a moment to savor Oscar’s touch. Training Oscar might not be as hard as Felix thought it was going to be. Felix took another step closer to the couch and closer to Oscar’s face.

“Put it in your mouth.”

Oscar’s head just couldn’t stop shaking “no,” but his tongue came out of his mouth and licked his lips. Felix’s erection twitched at sight. Felix moved closer until all Oscar had to do was open his mouth. Felix watched in amazement as Oscar’s mouth opened. Felix didn’t waste any time sliding his hardness into Oscar’s mouth.

Again, Felix closed his eyes for only a moment to enjoy the sensations of having Oscar’s hot mouth engulfing his manhood. Felix slowly began moving his erection in and out of Oscar’s mouth. To Felix’s surprise, Oscar actually began putting some suction on his manhood.

Felix knew he probably wouldn’t last too long, and that was fine with him. Felix was just amazed that Oscar had willingly opened his mouth to suck him without Felix having to make him. Felix reached down and picked up one of Oscar’s hands. Oscar rolled his eyes up at Felix with a questioning look on his face. This look alone just about sent Felix over the edge. Felix brought Oscar’s hand up to his balls. Oscar began massaging Felix’s balls.

Felix quickened his thrusts and was soon shooting his load into Oscar’s mouth. Felix watched as Oscar swallowed mouthful after mouthful of his sperm. Once Felix was spent, he pulled his still hard manhood out of Oscar’s mouth and knelt down in front of Oscar.

Without saying a word, Felix slid Oscar’s softness into his mouth and began “chewing” on it. It wasn’t long before Felix felt Oscar getting hard. Felix slid Oscar’s hardening manhood down his throat and began humming. Oscar groaned. Felix smiled around Oscar’s erection. Felix quickly set up a rhythm of sucking, swallowing, and humming. Felix felt Oscar get bigger in his mouth and saw his hands flex at his sides. Felix swallowed Oscar down one more time and began humming without any warning; Oscar shot his load down Felix’s throat. Felix held Oscar’s softening manhood in his mouth for a few more minutes while it twitched and spat a bit more.

Once Felix knew Oscar was done, he released Oscar’s manhood and stood up. He didn’t say anything to Oscar as he got dressed and walked into the kitchen to prepare their dinner.

Oscar slowly stood up, put his clothes on, and walked to his bedroom. He sat on the side of his bed for a few minutes, thinking about what had happened. Oscar went into the bathroom to take a shower. He had never thought about what the bathroom looked like. He just did whatever he needed to do in there and left. But this time, Oscar actually took notice of the mess. Without being asked, he picked up the clothes that he had thrown on the floor and put them in his hamper. He cleaned the sink and counter; he even scrubbed the toilet. Oscar undressed and quickly took a shower. He made sure to wipe everything down once he was finished. He threw the towel in the hamper.

Oscar noticed both hampers were overflowing, so he decided to put a load of laundry into the wash. He separated the clothes into piles and took a load of towels to the washing machine. Oscar put detergent into the machine, loaded the towels into the machine, and started it.

Oscar went back to his room and gathered up his clothes that needed to be dry cleaned. He put them in a bag and sat them beside the door so he would remember to take them to the dry cleaners tomorrow.

Felix heard the washer going and went to investigate. He lifted the lid and saw it had towels in it. Felix then went to the bathroom and was amazed at what he saw. Oscar had cleaned the bathroom without being asked. Felix smiled to himself. He wondered if Oscar had worn lacy thongs and a bra while doing it. Felix walked down the hall and knocked on Oscar’s door.

“Come in.”

Felix opened the door to Oscar’s room and was once again shocked. Oscar had actually cleaned his room to a certain extent. Oscar’s clothes had been picked up off the floor, and you could actually see his bed. Oscar was standing in front of his dresser, folding underwear and putting them away.

“Wow, you’ve been busy.”

Oscar didn’t say anything; he just shrugged.

“I just came to tell you that dinner will be ready in about five minutes.”

“Okay, thanks.”

Felix turned around to leave and saw the bag of laundry beside the door.

“Hey, are you taking some clothes to the cleaners?”

“Yeah, I’m going to drop those off tomorrow. Do you have some you need me to take?”

“Sure, if it isn’t an inconvenience.”

“No problem, it’s on my way to work.”

“Thanks, I’ll get them right after dinner.”

“Okay.”

“I smell the bread; I’ve got to check it.”

“I’ll be there in just a minute.”

Felix left Oscar to his cleaning and went to check on dinner. Felix had made meatloaf, mashed potatoes, and green beans. At the last minute, he decided to put some rolls into the oven. Felix opened the oven door, hoping that he hadn’t let the rolls burn. The rolls were nicely golden brown. Felix had just put everything out on the table when Oscar walked into the dining room.

Oscar walked over to the bar. “What would you like to drink?”

“A beer will be fine with me.”

“Okay,”

Oscar grabbed two beers out of the fridge behind the bar, opened them, and carried them to the table. He placed one next to his plate and the other beside Felix’s. Both men sat down. Oscar placed his napkin in his lap and waited for Felix.

Felix put a slice of meatloaf onto Oscar’s plate. Felix then handed Oscar the bowl of green beans. Oscar put some beans on his plate and handed the bowl back to Felix. Oscar reached into the bread bowl and took out two rolls, and placed them on his plate. Felix was piling mashed potatoes onto his plate and then handed the bowl to Oscar. Oscar put some potatoes onto his plate and sat the bowl back down on the table.

The two friends ate in awkward silence. Oscar couldn’t take it any longer. He had so many questions running through his mind about that crazy list Felix had come up with.

“Felix, can I ask you some questions?”

Felix swallowed the bite of potatoes he had in his mouth. “Sure, you can ask me anything.”

“Well, I don’t really know where to begin. I guess the biggest thing is that list of stuff you gave me.”

Felix swallowed a bite of meatloaf. “What about it.”

“For one, it’s crazy.”

Felix raised an eyebrow. Oscar held up his hand. “Before you start doling out punishments for me talking back, you have to know that those demands are a bit extreme.”

“Maybe they are, but I feel like it’s what I need to do to keep you from taking advantage of me.”

Oscar frowned. “How am I taking advantage of you?”

“By not cleaning up after yourself, not helping with the bills, complaining about what I cook, and I could keep going.”

Oscar looked across the table at his best friend. “Have I really been that horrible of a roommate?”

“To be honest, yes, you have.”

Oscar got quiet for a few minutes. “I guess I never thought about what I was doing. Joan threw me out for the exact same reasons. I always told her I would change, but I guess I never did.”

Felix watched Oscar’s face. He could tell that Oscar really hadn’t thought about his daily life until now. Even after Joan threw him out, it still didn’t dawn on him that he was the person at fault.

“Oscar, can I ask you some questions without you getting mad?”

Oscar shrugged, “I guess.”

“When you were growing up, did you have chores to do each day?”

“Like making my bed, putting my toys away, things like that?”

“Yeah.”

Oscar hung his head, “No, my mom always did that for me.”

Felix nodded. “So, you didn’t have to do anything? When your mom did laundry, did you put your clothes away?”

“No, mom did all that.”

“Okay, so, how did you survive in college?”

“Like everybody else.”

“Who washed your clothes? Who cleaned up after you?”

Again Oscar frowned because he honestly didn’t know what Felix was talking about. “My mom.”

Felix was completely taken aback. “You mom drove to your college and cleaned up after you and did your laundry?”

“What are you talking about? The college I went to was in my hometown. I lived at home while I was in college.”

Felix finally understood why Oscar was so messed up in the way he did things. He was never taught how to do these things. Felix wasn’t even sure how Oscar knew how to separate out clothes unless he had watched Joan and just picked up on some things.

“Oh, so now I am beginning to understand why you are so screwed up. Your mom did everything, and I mean everything for you. She didn’t teach you how to be a man. She didn’t show you how to cook, clean, or anything. So when you got married, you automatically thought that all women did all the things your mom did, and you just got to do what you wanted to do. I’m amazed Joan put up with you for as long as she did. I would have probably thrown you out after a year.”

At first, Oscar started to get angry, but he thought about it. Maybe Felix was right. His mom did do everything for him. He couldn’t remember one time when he had done something for himself. He now understood why Joan had gotten so upset when his mom had asked them if they wanted her to go on their honeymoon. His mom had messed him up royally. Oscar looked up at Felix.

“So, is there any hope for me?”

“There is always hope.”

The men finished their dinner in silence. Oscar was lost in his thoughts. The thing that kept bothering him was most was the fact that what Felix had done to him earlier really wasn’t all that bad. He would never admit it to Felix. When Oscar finished eating, he took his plate to the kitchen, rinsed it, and put it in the dishwasher. He walked back into the dining room.

“Are you through? If so, I’ll clean the table.”

Felix looked up and frowned at Oscar. “Yeah, I’m through. Are you feeling okay?”

“Yeah, I’m fine.”

Oscar took the food back into the kitchen and put it on the stove. He began rummaging around in the cabinets, looking for bowls to put the leftovers in. Felix had finished eating and brought his plate into the kitchen. He saw all the cabinet doors open.

“Whatcha doing?”

Oscar looked over his shoulder at Felix, “Looking for bowls to put the leftovers in.”

“Oh, here.” Felix walked over to a cabinet and opened it.

Oscar smirked at Felix, “Well, I would have gotten to that one eventually.”

Felix laughed, rinsed his plate, and put it in the dishwasher. Oscar took all the dishes he had just emptied to the sink and began rinsing them to be put in the dishwasher.

Felix couldn’t help himself. “Hey, if you are going to clean the kitchen, you need to put on your French maid uniform.”

Oscar looked confused for a moment. “Did you actually buy one?”

Felix nodded, “yep.” Felix walked out into the mudroom and brought back a garment bag. He handed it to Oscar.

Oscar hesitated for only a moment. He remembered Felix’s list, so he took the garment bag and walked to his bedroom. It didn’t take him long to change. Felix was sitting on the couch reading the paper when Oscar walked back through to the kitchen.

Felix glanced up. His manhood twitched at the sight. Oscar was an absolute knockout in that outfit. He definitely needed to do some “manscaping,” but he had the legs for it. Oscar tried his best to ignore Felix as he walked past, but for the life of him, he just couldn’t do it without shaking his ass.

Felix let out a wolf whistle, and Oscar laughed as he walked into the kitchen. Oscar went to the sink and finished rinsing the dishes, and put them in the dishwasher. He wondered where the dishwasher detergent might be. The most logical place for him was under the sink. He opened the door, and sure enough, there it was. Then he had another problem. He didn’t actually know how much to put into the dishwasher.

“Hey, Felix, can I bother you for a minute?”

“Sure, what do you need?”

“How much detergent do I put in the dishwasher?”

“You should see a compartment on the inside of the door.”

“Yeah.”

“Just put one tablet in it and then take the other bottle and put that in the compartment beside it. Just fill the second compartment up with the liquid.”

“Okay. Thanks.”

Oscar did as he was told and started the dishwasher. He took a dishcloth out of the drawer, got the cleaner from under the sink, and began cleaning the stove. When Oscar was finished with that, he found the mop and mopped the floor. Oscar had watched Joan mop their kitchen, and he tried his best to mimic her movements. He was backing out of the kitchen while mopping. When he got to the part of the floor that separated the kitchen and living room, he propped the mop up against the wall to wait until the floor dried.

Oscar took the time to admire what he had done. It felt really good to help another person out. He was pleased with himself and walked into the living room. He had completely forgotten he was in a French maid’s uniform when he decided to just plop down in the chair he always sat in. Oscar hadn’t done that much physical labor in well forever. He laid his head back against the chair and was asleep in no time.


CHAPTER THREE

It was all Felix could do to leave Oscar alone. He finally decided he would just take some pictures of Oscar that he would masturbate to later. Felix used both his regular camera and his cell phone and took many pictures of the sleeping Oscar. Felix made sure to get every angle possible. Oscar stirred, and Felix quickly got back onto the couch.

“Welcome back to the land of the living.”

“Sorry, didn’t mean to go to sleep.”

“No problem. You wanna watch a movie?”

“I’d love to, but you got rid of the television, remember?”

“Well, I just moved them into the basement. We can go get them if you want to.”

“Really?”

Felix laughed. “I have never seen a man who was so obsessed with the television.”

“That’s all I did growing up was watch television. I didn’t have that many friends, so it was the only entertainment I had.”

“That’s sad, man. Let’s go get the television and watch a movie.”

“Okay.”

Felix and Oscar went to the basement and carried the television and cable box back upstairs. It didn’t take them long to get everything hooked back up and working.

“Are there any good movies on tonight?”

“Don’t know, but we can look.”

“If we are going to watch a movie, we have to have popcorn. I’ll go make some.”

“You know how to make popcorn?”

“Yeah, we have microwaveable bags, don’t we?”

Felix chuckled, “Yeah.”

Oscar went toward the kitchen to make the popcorn. Felix took this opportunity to take some pictures of Oscar from the back. Oscar stopped, grabbed the mop, and put the mop back into the mudroom. While he was in the mudroom, he checked on the towels he had put into the washing machine earlier. They were ready to be put into the dryer, so he Oscar did that before going into the kitchen to make the popcorn.

Oscar grabbed two bags of popcorn and one large bowl. While the first bag was popping, he poured two glasses of soda. He walked the drinks back into the living room. Oscar grabbed two coasters and put them on the coffee table before placing the drinks on them. Oscar heard the microwave beep and went to get the popcorn.

Felix watched as Oscar walked around in his skimpy uniform, and his erection got bigger. If he didn’t get a handle on his emotions, he was going to have to go relieve some pressure soon.

Oscar was oblivious to what he was doing to Felix. He was just trying his best to be helpful. Oscar opened the microwave door and grabbed the bag of popcorn. He had never actually popped any popcorn by himself but had watched Joan do it. The hot bag burned Oscar’s hand; he screamed in pain and dropped the bag on the floor.

“Damn, that’s hot!!!”

Felix came running into the kitchen. Oscar was bent over the sink running cold water on his hand. Felix carefully picked up the bag and placed it on the counter. He went over to Oscar to see what his hand looked like.

“Here, let me see.”

Felix carefully took Oscar’s hand. It was red where the hot butter from the bag had burned the skin a bit.

“It’s not too bad, just a first-degree burn. Let me get some burn cream.”

Felix walked out into the mudroom and came back with a first aid kit. He took a paper towel and dabbed the wetness off of Oscar’s hand. Oscar flinched a bit.

“Sorry, this might sting a bit.”

Felix carefully applied a light coating of the burn cream to Oscar’s hand. He wrapped a thin layer of gauze around Oscar’s hand and secured it with some tape. Felix knew not to wrap it too tightly as it could cause the heat to go farther into the hand. He just wanted to give the cream a chance to do its job.

“How does that feel?”

“It feels fine. Thanks.”

“Why don’t you go sit and find a movie while I finish with the popcorn?”

“Are you sure?”

“Yep, go on.”

Oscar walked back into the living room and turned on the television. He pulled up the guide and began flipping through page after page of movies. He found a couple that he thought was interesting but wasn’t sure if Felix would like them. Oscar heard the microwave beep and then the popcorn being poured into the bowl.

Felix came back into the living room with the bowl of popcorn. He put the bowl on the coffee table in front of them and sat down on the couch.

“Find anything.”

Oscar shrugged, “There are a couple of movies that look interesting, but I wasn’t sure you would like them.”

“Show me.”

Oscar flipped between the movies while Felix read what they were about. Felix told Oscar which one he wanted to watch, and they settled onto the couch to watch it. Felix wasn’t interested in a movie; he just wanted to be close to Oscar.

Oscar started the movie, and the men watched it in silence. The only sound in the room was from the crunching of the popcorn. They had been watching for about 30 minutes when Felix shivered.

“I’m a bit cold.” Felix reached behind him for the afghan that was always on the back of the couch. He threw it across his legs. Felix held up one side of it.

“Do you want to share?”

Oscar shrugged. “Sure.” Oscar scooted across the couch and pulled the afghan across his legs.

This put the men’s legs touching. Felix’s manhood began twitching again. Felix kept his left hand under the blanket while his right hand was out feeding himself popcorn. Felix slowly moved his hand until it was touching Oscar’s thigh. Felix waited for a moment to make sure Oscar wasn’t going to move away.

When Oscar didn’t move, Felix moved his hand and began running his fingers across the lace on the bottom of Oscar’s uniform. He slowly moved his fingers in circles, barely touching Oscar’s skin.

Oscar was trying his best to ignore Felix’s hand on his thigh, but it was getting harder and harder. The circles Felix's fingers were making on his thigh were raising goosebumps on his skin which caused him to shiver.

Felix took this as a good sign and moved his hand so that it was fully resting on Oscar’s thigh. Again Oscar was afraid to move, but he knew where things were heading. He really didn’t want to go through what he went through earlier that day but knew he couldn’t stop Felix.

Felix moved his hand so that it slid under the skirt of the uniform. This allowed him to brush his pinky across Oscar’s scantily clad manhood. Oscar gritted his teeth to keep from squirming. Oscar figured if he allowed Felix to lightly touch him, Felix wouldn’t expect anything more from him.

When Oscar didn’t move, Felix took this as another good sign. He slid his hand up and over Oscar’s manhood. Felix began rubbing and squeezing it more. To Oscar’s horror, he felt his manhood growing under Felix’s hand. How in the world could he be sexually attracted to another man? It was just wrong!

Felix moved the panties Oscar was wearing to one side, and his erection sprang forth. Felix wrapped his hand around Oscar’s hardness and squeezed. To increase Oscar’s uncomfortable state, he heard himself groan.

Felix began moving his hand up and down Oscar’s length. Oscar was gritting his teeth. He couldn’t believe that this was happening to him again. He hadn’t even done anything on the list to have caused Felix to do this. He opened his mouth to protest, but Felix shifted and captured his lips.

Felix quickly changed hands. He moved his right hand to Oscar’s hardness and put his left hand behind Oscar’s head. Felix held Oscar’s head firmly but gently. Felix kept stroking Oscar’s manhood. Oscar felt an orgasm building. He tried his best to fight it, but Felix knew what he was doing, and soon Oscar began shaking and sweating.

Oscar tried to break the kiss, but Felix wasn’t letting him go. Felix increased the pressure and speed of his strokes. He knew Oscar wasn’t going to last much longer. Oscar groaned into Felix’s mouth as he shot his load all over Felix’s hand, the blanket, and himself.

Oscar thought Felix would turn him loose after he had cum, but Felix kept his hand and mouth where they were at. Felix didn’t give Oscar a chance to go soft. He kept stroking his manhood so that he would stay hard. Felix finally released Oscar’s lips, but he didn’t turn loose of his manhood until he had bent over and slid it into his mouth. Felix moved his hand down and started massaging Oscar’s balls.

Oscar leaned his head against the back of the couch. Mentally Oscar hated what Felix was doing to him, but physically, he loved it.

Felix paused just one moment so that he could release his own erection. His pants had been pinching it for too long now. Felix grabbed one of Oscar’s hands and placed it on his erection. Oscar really didn’t want to, but he knew Oscar would punish him if he tried to stop. Oscar began stroking Felix’s erection.

Felix sighed and swallowed Oscar’s erection one more time. Felix was ready to take this game one step further. He moved his hand away from Oscar’s balls and ran it down the seam to his virgin ass. Without even realizing what he was doing, Oscar tightened the muscles of his butt. This displeased Felix. He bit down on Oscar’s hardness.

“Ow, damn, man, that hurts!”

Felix took his mouth off of Oscar for a minute.

“Then quit defying me.”

Oscar growled but sucked in a breath when Felix began sucking him again. Felix’s fingers went back to rubbing against the seam between Oscar’s legs. Felix moved Oscar’s hand from his erection and slid into the floor in front of Oscar.

Without removing his mouth from Oscar’s manhood, Felix pulled Oscar’s hips off of the couch a bit more. Felix slid Oscar’s manhood out of his mouth and slid his tongue down its length, ran it around Oscar’s balls, and then down the seam to Oscar’s ass.

Oscar was fighting everything in him not to jump up off this couch. Oscar dug his fingers into the couch as Felix’s tongue circled around his puckered tightness. Felix flicked his tongue against the opening of Oscar’s ass. Felix pushed forward, and his tongue went into Oscar’s ass as far as it could. Felix moved his tongue in and out of Oscar’s ass for a few minutes. Felix quickly moved his fingers up to take the place of his tongue.

Felix stuck one finger into Oscar’s saliva-coated tightness. Oscar shivered. Felix moved his finger in and out of Oscar while wiggling the finger around on the inside. Oscar shivered again. Felix inserted another finger into Oscar, and Oscar gasped. This gasp wasn’t one of pain; it was of pleasure. Felix had gone back to sucking on Oscar’s manhood while he was fingering his virgin hole.

Felix moved his body up against Oscar’s. He rubbed the drop of precum around on his tip and stuck it where his fingers had been. Oscar started to stiffen, but Felix held his hips firmly.

“If you stiffen, it will hurt both of us. Quit thinking and just start feeling.”

“That’s easier said than done.”

“Yes, it is, but if you don’t trust me, it will be bad.”

Oscar pushed his head back against the couch harder. He dug his fingers into the couch cushions more. He tried to make his brain quit thinking. Oscar was willing everything inside him to just feel the pleasure rather than focusing on how wrong this was.

Felix knew Oscar was fighting his inner demons at that moment. Felix positioned his hardness in between Oscar’s butt cheeks, then bent over his body and captured his lips. Oscar started to fight the kiss but decided it was time to quit fighting. He moved his lips under Felix’s and kissed Felix back. Felix stuck his tongue into Oscar’s mouth and explored the recesses of his mouth. When Oscar pushed Felix’s tongue out of his mouth and pushed his tongue into Felix’s, Felix took this opportunity to push himself into Oscar’s virgin hole.

Oscar gasped, opened his eyes, and lifted his hips up off the couch. Felix grabbed hold of Oscar’s hips to hold him in place. Felix didn’t immediately begin thrusting himself in and out of Oscar. He just pushed himself in as far as he could go and stayed there. Felix let Oscar get used to the sensations of having another man’s erection in his tightness.

Oscar looked down his body at Felix. Felix was looking back at him. Oscar couldn’t believe everything he was feeling at this very moment. He knew he wanted to feel more, so he moved his hips just a bit. Felix looked into Oscar’s eyes for reassurance. Oscar nodded.

Felix slowly pulled his manhood out until the tip was the only thing inside Oscar. Oscar sucked in a deep breath. Felix slowly pushed himself back into Oscar as far as he could go. Oscar shivered. Felix once again pulled out until just the tip was still inside Oscar. Felix pushed himself back into Oscar and soon had a rhythm going that was driving them both crazy.

“Felix, I had no idea….”

“I know.”

The friends’ eyes locked onto each other, and soon they were both shaking violently with their impending explosions. Oscar’s hands had a mind of their own. One hand went to Felix’s hip to encourage him to push harder. The other one went to his own erection as he began stroking himself.

“Harder Felix, please.”

Felix didn’t hesitate to give his friend what he asked for. Felix began pounding himself in and out of Oscar’s ass. Felix slammed himself deep into Oscar and erupted deep in his bowels. Oscar’s hand was keeping time with Felix’s hips, and his explosion covered himself and Felix.

Felix collapsed on top of Oscar while they both learned how to breathe again. Oscar reached up and stroked Felix’s back.

“When do I get to do that to you?”

Felix managed to raise his head. “Really?”

“Hell, yeah!”

Felix kissed Oscar hard. Over the next several nights, Oscar slept in Felix’s bed, and Felix showed Oscar how wonderful it could be to be loved by another man. From then on, Felix didn’t have any more problems with Oscar. Oscar paid his bills on time, he cleaned up after himself, and he even learned how to cook.
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Richard stood behind George and moved the layers of skirt around to expose his naked ass. Even the cool breeze across his ass didn’t grab George’s attention. The next thing Richard did certainly got his attention. Richard pressed his hard cock against George’s ass and pushed it inside of him.

George gasped and tried to pull away from the men that were at either end of him, but he couldn’t. Charles still had his head, and Richard was gripping his hips. He groaned at the sensation in his ass. It wasn’t a pleasant feeling, but it wasn’t all that bad either.

“How do you new Queen feel?” Lord Charles asked.

“Mmh, she’s nice and tight,” Richard said, slowly moving his dick in and out of George’s ass.

“Fuck her real good,” Lord Charles ordered.

Richard moved his hips faster until his thighs slapped against George’s ass. George groaned as loud as he could with a dick in his mouth. The sensation he, at first, didn’t like started to become nice, pleasurable even.

Richard and Charles moved together, fucking both ends of the new Queen. George was overcome with a new sensation. His dick had become hard at some point, and he felt the familiar sensation of orgasm overtake his body. A second later, Charles shoved his dick deep down his throat, filling him with cum. Richard followed not long after, filling George’s ass with cum. George groaned and shot his own load onto the slip that he wore underneath all of his skirts.

George slumped to the floor, exhausted from the fucking he had just taken. Richard fixed himself and stepped off to the side. Charles left his dick hanging out, waiting for the next go around.

“I knew you were going to be good at your new job,” Charles stated
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CHAPTER ONE

Paul had struck out again. The fifth woman of the night screamed “no” in his face before throwing their drink at him. For a moment, he started to wonder if it was him. He shook those thoughts from his head. There was no way that it was him; he was a catch. Any woman would be lucky to have him.

At least that’s what he thought. Every woman who ever dated him would attest to the fact that he was misogynistic and womanizing. He was horrible to be around for any length of time. Paul’s friends, the two of them he had, could see it as well, but it didn’t bother them. They ignored their friend's antics. Despite the fact that they knew he was a horrible person, they still tried to help him find a girlfriend. They felt that if he got rejected enough, he might come to see the error of his ways.

“Why don’t you stop trying to rub up on them before you even get to know them?” Scott asked.

“Why would I do that? They like it,” Paul replied.

“Obviously, they don’t, or you wouldn’t be covered in alcohol.”

“Whatever, I give up. Let’s just leave.”

Paul hung his head and headed for the door. Scott and Mark followed after him. They hadn’t seen him so upset, but they knew why he couldn’t get the girl of his dreams. It all started back when they were in high school. He’d been dating a girl named Miranda nearly their entire Junior and Senior years. They were head over heels in love with each other, and everybody thought they’d get married and live happily ever after.

Paul was very different in high school. He wasn’t as rude or gross to women as he was now in his 30s. But something happened after graduation. They both got accepted to the same college. They had made big plans together, and all seemed to be going well. Then, on the night of their college graduation, Paul proposed. He was certain Miranda would say yes. Even Miranda had planned on marrying him, but the moment she saw him get down on one knee, she bolted.

She didn’t even think about it. She grabbed her bag and ran to her car, and drove off. No explanation. No nothing. Paul was left there like an idiot. Luckily, it was a private proposal, and nobody else had seen it happen, but it still hurt. He still had to tell everybody that Miranda had run off, and he’d have to return the ring.

That was when Paul started treating women horribly. Mark and Scott felt for him. They understood he had been hurt badly. What they couldn’t understand was why he chose to take it out on all women for the rest of the time. There was no way he would get a wife, much less a girlfriend if he continued to treat them like trash.

They took an Uber back to Paul’s house. Paul changed into some sweats and brought beers out for everybody. They kicked back and started watching a ball game. That’s when Mark thought of something. It wasn’t the best idea, but it could get Paul out of his slump. If he could just get a win with a woman, then maybe he would stop acting like such an asshole to them.

“Paul, you need to go to Thailand,” Mark said.

“Why?”

“You know I went there a few years ago, right?”

“Yeah, you came back with that gorgeous wife of yours.”

“Exactly. They have a marriage agency there that will match you with a woman of your dreams for just a couple of hundred bucks.”

“She wouldn’t want to stay with me.”

“That’s the thing. You get the final say. If you like her, she has to marry you. I only did it because I wanted an exotic wife, and I thought that would be the easiest way to do it. But for you, it would get rid of the fact that you end up scaring them off before they get to know you.”

“Oh, thanks, man. Thanks for not believing I can get a wife on my own.”

“Dude, you can’t. You literally struck out five times in a row tonight. Should we review the tapes of the last two weeks alone? Between the Tinder, Bumble, Match, and eHarmony dates you had, how many agreed to go out with you on a second date?” Scott asked.

“None of them,” Paul mumbled.

“Then I’d listen to Mark. Besides, you’ve seen how hot his wife is, and despite the fact that they knew each other for all of two minutes before getting married, they are doing great.”

“Yeah, I couldn’t have asked for a better wife. We get along great,” Mark said.

“I suppose if Mark could find somebody to put up with his shit, then maybe I could find somebody as well,” Paul replied.

Mark was very different from Paul. He was actually a halfway decent human being, and that’s why a part of him felt bad for any woman that would get stuck with him.

“I guess I’ll start looking for trips to Thailand.”

A week later, Paul was boarding a plane to Thailand. He had all of the necessary items the marriage agency’s website said to bring to make things go smoothly. He was ready to find the woman of his dreams. The type of woman who would care for him and be there for him whenever he needed her.

When the plane touched down in Thailand, Paul headed to his hotel to check-in. Paul hadn’t expected Thailand to be so beautiful. There were tall, green mountains, crisp blue oceans, and gorgeous buildings. There were also some strange things about the country, but for the most part, it looked like a nice place to be.

He didn’t waste any time after checking in. He headed straight to the marriage agency. He’d only booked the hotel for two nights and had a return flight ready for his new bride. Paul was certain he would be given women that he loved.

The gold-plated doors of the agency swung open, and Paul stepped inside to the sounds of hushed murmurs. A woman sitting at the front desk looked up and smiled.

“Welcome to the Thai Marriage Agency. Do you have an appointment?”

“Yeah, my name’s Paul Erikson.”

After some typing on her computer, she looked back up and said, “There you are. If you take a seat over there, Mr. Chen will be out to get you momentarily.”

Paul took a seat where the receptionist had pointed and waited. His stomach jumped and turned as he thought about what he was doing. Paul hadn’t felt this nervous since the day he was going to propose to Miranda, and that really wasn’t a day he wanted to remember. His mind started to try and talk him out of this, but Mr. Chen stepped out and called his name before he could get up and leave.

“Mr. Erikson, if you’ll follow me,” Mr. Chen said.

Paul followed him through marbled halls into a large conference room. Along one wall was a large curtain that hung from ceiling to floor. A table stood in the middle of the room, covered with pastries and drinks.

“Now, Mr. Erikson, are you looking for a specific type of woman. I know on your application you picked the normal choices of beautiful and well-mannered. However, you didn’t give any other specifics. Are you open to anything, or would you like to share what you want in a woman?”

“I’m fairly open. As long as I like the way she looks and she isn’t too talkative, she’ll work for me.”

“Okay, then we will begin the parade.”

Mr. Chen had worked at the agency for over 20 years. He had seen all types of men come in looking for wives. Some were just desperate men who wanted the company of a woman. They weren’t picky about looks or anything, and they always shared updates about their relationship and how happy they were.

Then there were those that were very specific. They knew what they wanted, and they asked for it. They were fairly nice, and their relationships often lasted. Then he had those guys that weren’t interested in a relationship and just liked to come in and stare at the women. They would never see one that interested them and would always go home along with a hard-on. Then there were those that came on a whim, not expecting to find anything but ended up falling in love with one of the women.

Then he had the guys like Paul. The not-so-nice guys who wanted a woman that did exactly what they wanted. Their relationships rarely worked out, but the women were often taken to other countries, so they got to start a brand new life. On a few occasions, the women would come back to him to be partnered with somebody else.

What everybody who walked through his doors didn’t know was that all of the women had a secret. Some secrets were big, others small, but they all came with a special package that their new husbands never expected. But the fact that he had a 95% success rate and 80% of the marriages lasted until one partner died of old age proved that men didn’t have a problem with these packages.

However, those who did were typically the men like Paul. Because the women liked to use their packages on their new husbands as they had all been trained to do. Mr. Chen didn’t run just a marriage agency. It was a business of satisfaction, and he wanted to make sure his women knew how to satisfy their husbands, so he had personally worked with each and every one of the women who came to him.

Mr. Chen motioned to a guy standing across the room to raise the curtain. Paul’s eyes widened as the feet, legs, thighs, stomach, breasts, and heads of eight women were revealed. Each and every one of them was gorgeous. They all had long brown hair, huge breasts, and toned bodies.

Paul’s cock started to get stiff as he thought about all of the things he wanted to do to them. He looked each and every one of them over, ensuring he didn’t miss an inch. They were dressed in tight, short dresses, showing off everything they had. They looked all woman, and that’s all Paul wanted.

“Now, you may walk over and talk to the women. You can touch them over the clothes. You can even kiss them. However, we do draw the line at asking them to undress or trying to have sex with each of them. This is a marriage agency, not a whorehouse.”

Paul didn’t hesitate. He walked over to the first woman dressed in a blue leather dress. He ran his hand over her body, grasping her breasts. He leaned in and kissed her. She happily kissed him back. She smelled like vanilla. Paul liked her, but not good enough to stop what he was doing.

He moved to the next. She was wearing a green dress and smelled like coconuts. He did the same thing to her as he had the first woman. Her breasts weren’t as large nor as soft. She didn’t meet his kiss with the eagerness the first woman had

Off to the third girl he walked. She was wearing a purple dress and smelled like peaches.

“Once you have made a decision, you can go on a date. These dates are normally just a walk around the gardens. If she’s a good fit, we can get you married right away. We’ll take care of all of the paperwork and will fax it over to your hotel by tomorrow,” Mr. Chen said as Paul continued his inspection.

Paul squeezed the third girl's breasts. They were large and soft, and he could just imagine burying his head in them. When he kissed her, she welcomed it. She kissed back with an intensity that made Paul shiver. He didn’t check out any of the other women. He wrapped his arms around her and the two kissed for what seemed like an eternity.

“I’m going to assume that you have found the one, and I can send the other girls away?”

Paul nodded as he pulled back from the kiss.

“I would like to introduce you to Denise. She has been here for about three years. A few men have taken a bit of an interest in her, but none of them were smart enough to grab her up. She’s 23 years old, and she likes to cook and sew. She is also great and gardening.”

All Paul cared about was how she looked. She was as tall as he was and had curves to die for. Her brown hair danced around her waist, and her ample breasts screamed to be let out of the dress.

“Would you like to talk a walk around the gardens with her?” Mr. Chen asked.

“No, I don’t need any more time to make my decision. I want her,” Paul said.

“Denise, is there anything you would like to say to Paul?”

“I look forward to being the best wife you will ever have,” Denise purred.

Her voice was like velvet. Paul couldn’t stand it. All he could think about was getting her back to his hotel room and fucking her brains out.

“Alright, then, let’s get the paperwork filled out and go over a few rules,” Mr. Chen said.

“Rules?” Paul asked.

“Yes, but it’s nothing major, I promise.”

Moments later, Paul and Denise were filling out paperwork and were officially married. They sealed the deal with another intimate kiss.

“The last thing, and what most of the husbands hate, is that she can’t go back to your hotel room with you,” Mr. Chen said.

“But she’s my wife.”

“I realize that, but it has to do with legal things. The paperwork has to be filed and approved before you can take her with you. Otherwise, problems could arise, and you would be out a wife. So, we require 24 to 48 hours to run the paperwork for approval, then she’s all yours.”

“Well, I have a return flight for both of us that leaves the day after tomorrow.”

“That should work perfectly. You can come by that morning and pick her up. If the paperwork goes through faster, I’ll give you a call.”

“Alright, I guess if I don’t have a choice, that’ll have to do.”

“Good. We’ll see you then.”

Two days later, Paul walked back into the agency. Denise was waiting for him at the front desk, wearing a short black skirt and a low-cut pink top that nearly exposed her breasts entirely. He loaded her things into the taxi and got all of his paperwork, and they were off.

Once they were on the plane, Paul reached over grabbed her breasts before kissing her. The entire flight, he kept rubbing her, kissing her, and making her rub his hard cock. Denise sat there and took it. She didn’t say a thing, and she kept a smile on her face. Paul was in love, but things were about to change when they got home.

“Welcome to your new home,” Paul said, opening the door, “Now take the bags up to our room. It’s the second door on the right.”

“Certainly.”

Denise picked up the bags and carried them upstairs. Paul grabbed a beer from the fridge and downed it in a gulp. He was halfway through his second when Denise called down.

“Would you like for us to consummate the marriage now?”

“Fuck yeah, I would.”

Paul guzzled the rest of the beer and grabbed a third. He’d finished it before he made to the bedroom. With a slight buzz, he walked in to see Denise standing there in a black corset, bra, and thong. She had knee-high leather boots on and was holding a pair of cuffs.

“Oh, I picked a naughty girl,” Paul said, staggering over to her.

She pushed his hands away when he tried to grab her breasts again.

“We are all naughty girls. Mr. Chen trained us that way. Now I look forward to using my training on you. You’re a filthy pig, and I hope to break you.”

“The fuck. I wanted a quiet girl. Mark didn’t say anything about his wife being like this. Patricia seems so nice.”

“I remember her; she is nice. I am nice too, but I want to set some ground rules. I’m certain Mark was taught a thing or too as well. Now get undressed.”

Paul was close enough to drunk that he did what she said. Denise wrapped a collar around his neck and led him over to the bed.

“Now, let me introduce you to something.”

Denise pulled off her thong. As she stood back up, Paul was eye to eye with a flaccid cock.

“What the fuck? Mark didn’t say…”

“Shut up about Mark. Every woman at the agency has a cock. Don’t worry, it’s not really that small. Watch what happens when you suck it.”

“I’m not sucking that.”

“Yes you are!”

Denise picked up a whip that had been laying on the bed and slapped Paul on the back. With a whimper, Paul leaned forward and took the small cock in his mouth.


CHAPTER TWO

Paul snarled his nose as he sucked on Denise’s cock. It felt weird, and he didn’t like it. He should be the one getting his cock sucked. He let the dick drop from his mouth. He was just about to say something when Denise hit him with the whip once more.

He put the cock back in his mouth without another word. He slurped and sucked, and as he did, Denise’s cock grew bigger. Once she was fully hard, Paul’s mouth strained to take all of her. Her cock was large and fat, and she was enjoying his mouth being on it. It has been a while since she’d had sex.

Denise moaned and took Paul’s head in her hand as she rocked her hips back and forth. Paul gagged as her cock hit the back of his throat. He tried to pull away, but Denise held him in place.

The longer he sat there, being face fucked by Denise, he realize he was getting hard. His cock ached with excitement as Denise fucked his throat. She pulled out and pushed him back onto the bed. With quick precision, she cuffed his hands to the headboard.

“Look, I figured you’d enjoy that,” Denise said.

“What the hell do you think you’re doing?”

“You’ve really got to shut up.”

Denise pulled a handkerchief out of her bag and stuffed it in his mouth. She straddled him. Paul’s eyes were wide as Denise began to put makeup on him.

“I don’t mind wearing makeup, but it is nice to force somebody else to wear it,” Denise began, “I never thought I’d see the day when I got picked. I don’t know why the men never chose me. I had the biggest boobs.”

She took her bra off and slipped it around Paul after she finished his makeup. Paul mumbled, trying to object to what she was doing.

Denise moved down on the bed to crouch between Paul’s legs. She lifted him up and pushed her cock against his ass. Paul groaned as she stretched his ass wide and shoved her large cock inside of him. Paul’s cock bounced as Denise slowly fucked his ass.

As Paul’s ass got used to her size, Denise sped up her trust. Paul's cock bounced off her belly every time she slammed deep inside of him. Paul’s eyes closed as he became used to the sensations.

He hated to admit it, but it felt good. He wanted to reach up and grab her breasts as she fucked him, but he couldn’t. Denise slid her hand around Paul’s cock and stroked him as she continued to fuck his ass. Paul groaned as he felt himself grow close to the edge.

“Cum for me, you slut,” Denise cried.

Paul’s mumbled cry echoed throughout the room as he came. His cum squirted high and covered his chest and her breasts. Denise let go of his cock and began fucking him as hard as she could. She grunted with the speed at which she fuck him. With one last thrust, Denise came, filling Paul’s ass with her cum.

She slid out of him with a sigh and collapsed on the bed next to him. Paul was stunned. He’d never had sex like that before, but he liked it. Part of him wanted to call the agency back and bitch about the fact that they didn’t disclose that all of their women had dicks, but the other part of him just wanted to enjoy the afterglow of the sex he’d just had.  

Denise reached over and pulled the cloth out of this month and took the cuffs off. She laid perched on her arm, looking down at him. Her brown hair cascaded over her upper body, covering her breast. Paul still had a full view of her penis.

“So, you are going to call the agency and bitch like the little bitch you are, or are you going to stay married to me and get fucked like a real man?”

“I can’t answer that question,” Paul said before thinking.

“I’ll take that as you want to stay married. I’m obligated to tell you that you have 30 days to get the marriage annulled, but I hope you will give us a chance.”

“That big of a surprise, and you just fucking… you know, and you ask me to give us a chance.”

“Look, this won’t be our whole relationship. This is just our sex. It’s not like I’m going to make you wear a collar and call you my bitch out in public. Outside of the bedroom, I can and will be your loving wife. However, I won’t take you talking down to me. I want to be your equal, and just remember, if you piss me off in our regular life, I will punish you during sex.”

“How is that fair?”

“Did you enjoy what just happened?”

Paul didn’t say anything. He looked down at his hands, inspecting his fingernails.

“Mhm, well you get to have amazing sex with me, and you get to show me off to your friends a family. In the meantime, we can get to know each other and form and actual bond. Your friend Mark seems to be doing well with Patricia.”

“Yeah, I need to call him. He’s the one I should bitch to.”

“How about we just invite them over to dinner? Then you can hash things out.”

“Fine.”

The next evening, Paul and Denise welcomed Mark and Patricia into their home. The women hugged and immediately started talking about the time they spent together at the agency.

“So, what did you think of Thailand?” Mark asked.

“Why the hell didn’t you warn me?” Paul said, shoving Mark.

“Hey, I didn’t know until I got her home. She surprised me, tied me up, and railed me so hard I came twice.”

“What the fuck, man? You actually like this?”

“I’ve been married to her for two years. What, you didn’t like it?”

Paul was silent again. Mark might have felt guilty for forcing a woman into a relationship with Paul, but he had done so knowing that Paul would get taken advantage of to start off with. Mark was put off by Patricia’s package, at first. After their first time together, Mark found himself begging Patricia to fuck him. They had built a great relationship together. They had similar interests, and they had a great sex life. Mark had never seen himself as a guy willing to be fucked by somebody like that, but he couldn’t deny the fact that he enjoyed it and that he loved his wife.

“Look, I’m sorry I didn’t tell you, but you should give this a chance. I think this might be the perfect woman for you. Plus, those breasts are amazing.”

“Did Patricia get nicer?”

“Yeah, she came off strong at first, but as we got to know each other and I got used to the bedroom routine, she wasn’t as forceful. Well, except when I’m being a brat,” Mark said with a wink.

Mark walked into the living room to join the women. Paul was utterly confused. But there was no way in hell he was calling off the marriage this soon. It would be just as bad as when Miranda ran away. His friends and family knew that he had gotten married, so he couldn’t bear to tell them that he was getting it annulled just a day after.

The women were talking about their time together at the agency when Paul walked in. They laughed about some of the men who had come in and how so many of them were just perverts looking to cop-a-feel.

“Paul, go get the drinks,” Denise demanded.

Paul did as Denise and told him to and brought the wine through. The group talked for quite some time before Denise ushered them into the dining room for dinner. She had fixed a traditional Thai meal. It was delish, and for a moment, Paul forgot about his awkward situation. By the end of the night, Patricia and Mark were more interested in each other than they were in talking with Paul and Denise.

They excused themselves and headed home. Paul couldn’t believe that Mark had kept that a secret from him. Then he got the evil idea of blackmail. He could get Mark to do whatever he wanted simply by threatening him with revealing his secret or, Patricia’s secret.

“I wouldn’t suggest using Patricia as a tactic to get what you want from Mark,” Denise stated.

“What?”

“You’re supposed to be doing the dishes, but you’re staring off into space. I can only assume you are thinking about the fact Mark didn’t tell you about Pat, but sharing his secret would reveal your own. Plus, I’m not sure that Mark would be embarrassed by it.”

“Then why didn’t he tell me?”

“What would you have done? Would you have been supportive?”

“Well… eventually.”

Paul would have ridiculed him within an inch of his life. He would have never let him down that he got tricked into marrying a lady with a dick. At some point, the jokes would get old, but he’d still make jokes when he thought of a good burn.

“I don’t think you would have. I think you’ve been a shitty friend and a shitty guy, and that’s why your so-called best friend sent you to Thailand to get a wife.”

“So, what are you saying? Do you not want to be married to me?”

“Oh, you’re not getting rid of me that quickly.”

Denise was behind him before he had time to think. She ground her hard cock against Paul’s ass. Paul dropped the glass he was holding, shattering it in the sink.

“You need to be more careful,” Denise said, slapping Paul’s ass.

She pulled Paul’s pants off and shoved her cock in his ass. Paul screamed with surprise and pain. As Denise fucked his ass, the pain melted away, transforming into pleasure. He still couldn’t wrap his mind around the fact that he was enjoying this. He should be fighting her off, but instead, he rested his hands on the side of his counter and stuck his ass out to give her better access.

Denise grabbed his hips and slammed deep inside of him. Paul moaned with pleasure, his fingers digging into the edge of the sink. His ass bounced every time Denise drove her dick deep inside of him.

“Fuck, your ass feels good,” Denise said.

This excited Paul. His dick hardened. He slowly dropped a hand to stroke his hard cock, but Denise stopped. She pulled his arm behind his back.

“You doing get to pleasure yourself,” Denise huffed.

“But…”

“Shut up.”

This only excited Paul more. He groaned louder as Denise touched things inside of him that he never knew existed. Denise pulled out and spun Paul around. She pushed him to the floor and shoved her cock in his mouth. He gagged and sputtered as he got used to her size.

His throat relaxed, accepting her. She held his hands down on her ass so he couldn’t stroke his cock as she fucked his face. Tears rolled down Paul’s face and spit dripped from his mouth as he happily took his wife’s huge cock.

Denise groaned as she shoved deep inside of his throat, filling him with cum. Paul coughed as she pulled out, struggling to swallow the load. Paul’s cock was still hard. It ached to be pleased, but Denise walked away.

“Don’t touch yourself,” she ordered.

She wouldn’t know if he did or not. Just as he was about to grasp his cock, Denise stepped back into the kitchen.

“The longer you fight me on my rules of sex, the longer you will go without a release. If you follow my rules, you will be rewarded immensely.”

Denise walked away again. Paul dropped his head with a sigh and stood, pulling his pants back up. He went back to washing the dishes as he had been ordered to do. He cleaned up the broken glass and finished loading the dishwasher.

He huffed upstairs, took a shower, and slid into bed next to Denise. She’d been asleep for a few minutes before he joined her. His head spun with confusion, and he still wanted to release himself. His balls were hurting, but he didn’t. Even though a part of him screamed that she couldn’t possibly know if he masturbated in the shower, he listened to the other part of his mind. The part that told him to just do as she said.

It might be worth it, in the long run, to see what she could do to him. He had completely forgotten about getting back at Mark. He’d keep quiet on that as long as Mark didn’t spill the beans about Denise. If he kept getting fucked without getting a release, he wouldn’t have to worry about being worried about anything because all he would be thinking about was how bad his balls hurt.

The next morning, he rolled over to find a note on the pillow next to him. His heart sank. He was afraid that Denise had left him. That feeling surprised him. He didn’t realize he already cared that much, but the idea of him being left again hurt. Luckily, the note wasn’t that sinister. Denise hadn’t left but had left him instructions on what to do that morning.

I left you an outfit in the bathroom. Put it on and come downstairs. Put the dishes up you washed last night, and then eat the breakfast that will be waiting. Then clean up that mess. Come back upstairs, and I will give you your next task.

Paul stepped into the bathroom to find clothes folded neatly on the counter. It was a skirt and blouse. Now she was going to make him dress up like a woman. He remembered the pain he went to sleep with last night, so he put on the clothes, did his normal morning bathroom routine, and headed downstairs.

It didn’t take him long to put the dishes away and then eat his breakfast. He kept looking around for Denise, but he couldn’t see her anywhere. She had to be in the house. Otherwise, it didn’t make sense that she could give him further instructions.

He cleaned up the breakfast dishes and headed upstairs. He tugged at the skirt. It kept wanting to ride up with every step he took. It was uncomfortable, and the thong she had left for him wasn’t much better.

He reached for the bedroom door, but when he turned it, it was locked. He walked on down the hall and tried to the door to his office. It opened with ease. He stepped inside, and Denise was sitting in the window seat, completely naked.

“What are you doing? My neighbors can see you,” Paul said.

“Oh, I know, your neighbor is quite friendly. He has been waving and blowing kisses.”

“Has he seen…”

“Don’t worry, he can’t see this,” Denise said, pointing at her cock, “But he will see you dressed like that.”

“But…”

“When will you learn to stop complaining?”

“I… What do you want me to do?”

“That’s what I like to hear. Come here.”

Paul stepped closer to the window. Sure enough, Mr. Crawford was standing at his bedroom window watching Denise. Who could blame him? She was gorgeous. When he saw Paul, he blared his eyes before a grin spread across his face.

“This is so embarrassing,” Paul mumbled.

“Don’t worry. We’re going to show him how much of a man you are.”

Denise rubbed her hand over the front of his skirt. Her touch caused his cock to spring to life. A low moan rumbled out of him. She raised his skirt and moved the thong out of the way before taking his cock in her. Mr. Crawford’s eyes widened as he watched on. Something about being watched excited Paul more.

Denise swallowed his cock with ease. She bobbed up and down on his dick, making it as hard as a rock. Paul leaned his head back, eyes closed, as he moved his hips in time with Denise’s movements.

Denise glanced towards Mr. Crawford. It was clear that he was jacking off while watching them. She grinned as she turned her attention back to Paul’s cock. Denise stopped sucking his cock and stood. She slid her knees up into the window seat, pressing her breasts against the window.

Paul knew what she wanted. He stepped up behind her and pressed his cock against her asshole. With a bit of push, he slid into her tight ass. They both moaned with pleasure. Paul railed Denise. Her breasts bounced against the window every time Paul slammed inside of her. She screamed with pleasure as her dick grew hard. Mr. Crawford couldn’t see that though.

It wasn’t long before Mr. Crawford’s face scrunched with pleasure as he came. Denise blew him a kiss as he stumbled away from the window. Paul continued to fuck Denise.

“Yeah, fuck that ass,” Denise screamed.

Paul groaned as he reached the edge of an orgasm. He reached up and grabbed her tits, fucking her harder before he slammed deep inside of her, filling her with cum. Denise pushed Paul back and sat down on the window seat. She pulled him back into her lap, sliding her cock in his ass.

He moaned as he started to bounce up and down on her dick. Denise’s breasts rubbed along his back. She ran her long nails down his back, creating red raised scratch marks. He moaned, moving faster along her cock. Denise grabbed his hips, driving her cock further up his ass. Her breathing became erratic. She stood, pushing Paul over. His ass was high in the air as he pressed his hands against the floor.

Denise fucked his ass hard. Their skin smacked together as she drove her cock deep inside of him. A moment later, she came. They both had their asses full of cum, and Mr. Crawford had almost been caught masturbating by his wife. It had been an interesting morning, to say the least, but Paul was satisfied.


CHAPTER THREE

It was an interesting first week for them. Paul had to get used to a lot of things when it came to being married to Denise. She loved to cook, but she wasn’t a fan of the clean-up. That was always his job. But it didn’t bother him too much. She always made the clean-up interesting. It normally always ended with them having sex. He had never fucked in so many different places in his house.

Clothing had also become optional in the house. Denise walked around completely naked most of the time. When she cooked, she would put an apron on to keep from getting burned. Paul quickly learned that while she could surprise him when he was cleaning, he could not do the same to her while cooking. She was to be left alone as she cooked.

He was a great hostess. His friends and family loved her. As time passed, Paul began to love her too. What started out as lust turned into an actual relationship. They liked to spend time with each other, but there were kinks that were could to have to be worked out.

He still wanted to fight her about wearing women’s clothing when they fucked or when they were home alone. Every morning she would have some uncomfortable clothing laid out for him. He’d put it on, but he didn’t like it.

What marked their first week together, Paul awoke to find Denise’s normal note. He trudged into the bathroom, worried about the clothes she had picked out for him. Once again, it was a pair of thongs that were too small, a tight leather skirt that felt like it was cutting him in two, and a blouse that didn’t fit around his shoulders.

He headed downstairs for breakfast. Denise was actually sitting at the kitchen table this time.

“Something has to change about these clothes,” Paul said.

“You have to wear them,” Denise stated.

“But they are uncomfortable, and it’s getting to a point where I can’t get excited when wearing them.”

“How do you think I feel?”

“Your clothes fit you. They hug your curves perfectly, and you look great. I look like I’m wearing doll clothes.”

“I see. I suppose we could go shopping together and find clothes that fit you. It would only be fair if you were comfortable. Eat your breakfast, and then we’ll go shopping.”

“Can I wear regular clothes out of the house?”

“Yes, I’ve never made you wear those things in public.”

They ate their breakfast, and Paul cleaned up before changing his clothes. They headed out to find Paul some appropriate clothing options. Paul felt awkward when they started looking through the clothes, and Denise asked him what size he wore.

“I know my clothing size is men’s, not women’s.”

“Alright, then we’ll start with a size bigger than what I got before and go from there.”

They walked around the store, grabbing skirts and shirts for Paul to try on. They slipped into the dressing room together, and Denise watched as Paul tried on the clothes. The first few sizes they tried didn’t fit quite right, but they finally landed on his size. It was amazing how much better he felt when he was wearing a skirt that fit him.

As he slid the skirt up to his hips, he noticed Denise staring intently at him. She looked him up and down like he was a side of beef. She slipped her shirt off her shoulders, exposing her breasts. She raised her skirt up and slid her panties to one side. She leaned against the wall. With one hand, she squeezed her tits and played with her nipples. With her other hand, she stroked her cock.

Paul walked over to her, dropping to his knees and licking the length of her cock. It twitched to life, growing hard as Paul teased it. Denise closed her eyes and enjoyed the sensations. Paul took her cock in his mouth, taking it balls deep. He had gotten good at sucking her dick.

Denise rested her hand on his head and moved her hips to match his movements. Denise moaned. She pulled Paul to his feet and pushed him against the wall of the fitting room. He reached up and grasped the top of the stall wall as Denise licked his ass.

She shoved her hard cock in his ass, making the stall wall shake. Paul’s cock rubbed against the wall as it grew hard. They tried hard to keep as quiet as possible, but they both moaned and groaned with pleasure.

“You like my big cock?” Denise asked.

“Yes, fuck my ass,” Paul moaned.

He’d become a different person. A person he never thought he could be, but there was no use in lying to himself. He liked it, and he was falling in love with her. Paul’s hands were dug into the wall, trying to hold on for dear life as Denise fucked his ass good.

Paul came, spraying cum across the wall. Denise picked up speed. A loud moan escaped Paul’s mouth as he was slammed into the wall over and over again. Her cock felt so amazing. That’s what he found himself thinking about when he was at work. Now, he had the added fantasy of getting fucked in a fitting room. A moment later, Denise came in his ass. Just in time, too. A knock sounded on the fitting room door.

“Just checking to see if everything is okay in there. You’ve been in there for a while,” a worker called.

“Just finishing up,” Denise replied.

“That was close,” Paul whispered.

“But it was good.”

“Yeah, it was.”

Paul planted a kiss on Denise. They both got dressed and grabbed the clothes that Paul was going to keep. The worker that would clean up the fitting room later would have a bit more to clean up, but they’d be long gone before them. To make up for that, Paul grabbed several more outfits in his size before checking out.

That evening, they had invited Mark and Patricia over, as well as Scott and his wife, Anne. Anne hit it off with Denise, and the three women hung out in the kitchen laughing and talking about their husbands.

“So, you and Denise seem to be doing well,” Scott stated.

“Yeah, it was a little weird at first, but we got into a groove. We actually have a lot of similar interests, and she has introduced me to some new things I didn’t know I liked,” Paul replied, giving Mark a knowing glance.

“What was that all about?”

“Oh, nothing. It’s just something about Thai women,” Mark replied with a wink.

“You guys are acting weird. And you’re making me jealous.”

“Hey, Anne’s a great woman. You two have know each other for years and love each other. Don’t worry about it,” Paul said.

“Says the man who called me a chump when I proposed to her.”

“I was a different person then. Denise has changed me.”

It was true. She had changed him. He wasn’t the asshole he was before going to Thailand. It turned out that all he needed was to get railed by a woman with a cock. There was a part of him, now, that wanted to tell Scott Denise’s secret. He had started to fantasize about having an orgy with them. Sharing each other’s wives or something, but he wasn’t sure Mark was okay with that. He didn’t want to share too much information or make things awkward between him and his friends.

“Paul,” Denise called from the kitchen.

“Be right back, guys,” Paul said before acing to the kitchen.

“Never thought I’d see him act like that,” Scott whispered as Paul left the room.

“What do you need?” Paul asked.

That’s when he realized what was going on. Anne was on her knees sucking Patricia and Denise’s cocks.

“What’s going on?” Paul whispered, “What about Mark and Scott. Scott doesn’t know about this, and Mark may not want them to know.”

“Don’t worry, baby, we’ve been planning this,” Denise said.

“What?”

“The first night I came over, Denise and I talked about doing this. I’ve wanted to try Anne out for quite some time, and Mark is okay with letting others know. In fact, other than you and Scott, his other friends know about me. We like sharing each other, and men and women alike go crazy for my dick.”

“But, Scott doesn’t know. Anne is basically cheating.”

“No, I’m not,” Anne said as she popped Denise’s dick out of her mouth, “He knows I freely fuck others, as does he. Whenever you guys went out drinking to find you a girlfriend, he’d bring somebody home with him.”

That cleared up some things Paul had been wondering about.

“Should I call them in?” Paul asked.

“No, not yet. Come here,” Denise said.

Paul walked around the island. Anne immediately reached up and unzipped Paul’s pants. She sucked his flaccid cock as she stroked the other two. It wasn’t long before he was hard.

Patricia took Paul’s hand and placed it on her breasts. He squeezed her nipples before bending over to suck on them. Denise pulled Anne to her feet and bent her over the island. If Scott or Mark looked to their left, they would be able to see what was happening.

Denise slid her cock inside of Anne’s pussy.

“God, you’re big,” she moaned.

Patricia pushed Paul towards Denise’s ass. He slid his cock inside of her before Patricia slammed into his. The four moaned as they fucked each other. They couldn’t keep quiet for long. Soon their sounds echoed into the living room, drawing the attention of Mark and Scott.

“What’s going on in there?” Mark asked, looking around.

That’s when he saw them. A grin spread across his face. He stood, motioning for Scott to follow him.

“What the fuck?” Scott shouted when he saw what was happening, “You’re wives have dicks?”

“Yeah, every woman at that agency is like this,” Mark said.

He was already stripping off his clothes. Scott didn’t move. He watched his wife moan and writhe with pleasure as she was fucked hard by his best friend's wife.

“I don’t…” Scott started.

“Come on, babe, she’s amazing,” Anne moaned.

“But…”

“Hey, I didn’t think I would like it, but it’s fucking amazing,” Mark said.

Anne screamed as she came. Patricia pulled out of Paul so that Mark could suck her cock. Denise stepped back to let Anne slide out. She joined Mark in sucking Patricia’s cock. Paul was still humping Denise’s ass when Scott finally walked up to her.

“I didn’t cum inside your wife, but I’d love to cum inside you,” Denise purred.

“I don’t know. This is… odd,” Scott said.

“Come on, just try it,” Paul said.

Paul was holding onto Denise’s tits and fucking her ass hard.

“Paul, stop. Give me a second with your friend,” Denise ordered.

“Come here,” Patricia said, bending over just a bit.

Paul slid his cock up her ass as Mark and Anne sucked her cock. Paul watched as Denise worked Scott over. She had him hard in a no time and bent over the island. She eased her cock into his ass as he moaned. It wasn’t long before she was slamming her cock deep inside of him making him scream with pleasure.

Moments later, Paul came in Patricia’s ass with a sigh. Mark had sat Anne up on the counter and was fucking her when Patricia started railing him. Mark filled Anne’s pussy with his cum as Patricia came in his ass.

Denise stroked Scott’s cock as she continued to fuck his ass. It wasn’t long before the both grunted and came. The three couples breathed heavily as they calmed down from what had just happened.

“So… that was what the wink was about?” Scott asked.

“Yeah,” Mark replied.

“Why didn’t you tell me before?”

“Didn’t know how you’d respond.”

Paul nodded in agreement.

“Well, I wouldn’t mind this happening more often,” Scott stated.

“I agree,” Anne added.

The couples were all on the same page now. Paul couldn’t have been more happy with Denise. He didn’t see any reason to call it quits. Denise was equally as happy. She had been as concerned when her relationship with Paul started, but it worked out perfectly. He had adjusted to everything very well, and he wasn’t the asshole he was when they got married. Things were working out just fine with them.
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Reid and Smith walk over to the door that was marked dressing room and find lingerie and makeup. They again looked at each other.

“Reid, what have you gotten us into?”

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

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

“He did say to use everything in here.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“My, God, you two are breathtaking.”

Reid and Smith both blushed. “Thanks.”

“Come on, follow me.”
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CHAPTER ONE

Jimmy had dreamed of owning his own business for so long. Even as a child, he liked to create little roadside stands with various items people might be interested in. When he went to college, he studied business so that he would know everything he needed for starting his own business. It had been ten years since he graduated college. His business was starting to become something, but there was still so much more he had to figure out.

Jimmy had decided beer was his future. He figured that out after he had tried brewing his own beer in his bathroom. Everybody had enjoyed what he had created, and it combined everything that he loved; business and chemistry. Once he realized that beer could be his business, he started looking at the logistics of being able to sell the beer he made.

That hadn’t been too hard. There were sanitation things he had to work through, and approvals from the state, and things like that, but within a few months, he was selling his own beer. Little did he know, his beer would become a hit. His first few customers were just friends and family, but word of mouth got around about how great his beer was, and that was with just one type of beer.

As more people wanted to buy his beer, he realized he was going to need a bigger operation. He wasn’t going to be able to keep up with the demand with a one-person brewery. He was going to need an actual brewery and people who helped him create his beer so that he could keep up with his growing business. As it stood, he had a two-month waiting list for his beer. He also had plans of coming up with different types of beer, but that was put on the back burner until he had a bigger place.

The only problem was, nobody was willing to give him the loan he needed to buy the building and equipment he needed for his brewery. He had gone to several banks to try and get a loan, but they all turned him down. He knew why. He had a lot of debt. Between his school loans and all the credit card debt he had racked up getting his small beer brewing operation started, banks saw him as a risk.

He had been paying as much of it off as he could with what he was making on sales so far, but he also had to feed more money into the business to keep it going. It didn’t seem to matter to the banks that if he could get a bigger brewery up and running, he would be making more money. They simply took one look at his statements and said no without even hearing him out.

He was pretty sure this wasn’t something his business teachers had taught him about. His last resort was to reach out to private investors. They were sometimes easier to convince to invest than banks, but the problem was finding ones that were willing to meet with him.

He’d reached out to a handful, but they had all declined an initial meeting because they weren’t interested in investing in a brewery. Eventually, Jimmy heard back from one, Adam.

Adam was a big-time investor in that area. He liked investing in food-type businesses, like restaurants or bakeries. His interest was piqued when he got Jimmy’s pitch, so he had no choice but to call him in for an initial meeting.

Jimmy patted his leg as he waited for Adam to come and get him. He’d arrived a lot earlier than he should for the meeting and had sat in his car for a good 30 minutes before he went inside. There had been a water pitcher in the waiting room, but he had drained in the ten minutes he had been waiting. Now he needed to pee, but he didn’t want to risk going to the bathroom. He was afraid that as soon as he got up to use the bathroom that…

“Jimmy Reed,” the secretary called.

“Yes,” Jimmy responded.

“Mr. Mathews is ready for you now. You can head through those doors.”

Jimmy stood on shaky legs and walked towards the large gray doors. As he walked through the doors, he was transported into an office full of color and light, unlike the rest of the building. Adam sat behind his desk in a burgundy suit. He was very different than what Jimmy had expected.

“Take a seat,” Adam said.

“Thank you for seeing me, Mr. Mathews,” Jimmy said as he took the seat.

“Please, call me Adam. My father is Mr. Mathews. Now, I called you in because I liked the sound of your business. Breweries tend to do well. People like beer, and you already seem to have a decent client base. I hope they realize your prices will likely go up when you open a bigger brewery, at least at first.”

“I don’t think they will have a problem with having to pay a little more. Considering a lot of them are willing to wait several weeks before they get their beer.”

“This is true. Now, why are you looking for a private investor? Why not go the traditional route with a bank?”

“I tried banks, but they wouldn’t give me the loan I needed. I was too much of a risk.”

“Yeah, well, banks tend not to see beyond the money. I, however, look at the person needing the money and their ideas. If I believe they can do it, then I’m willing to take the risk.”

“So, you’re willing to take a chance on me?”

“Let’s not jump to conclusions just yet. I think you have a lot of promise, but you are a bit at risk due to your financial history. I’m going to need to see what you have so far and what your plans are for the future. And I mean all of your plans.”

“I can show you all of that. Trust me, I have a lot of plans for the brewery and how everything will run.”

“Good, I’ll have Barb call you and set up another meeting. The next will be at your place so that I can see your current setup.”

“Okay, thanks.”

The men stood and shook hands before Jimmy left the office. He practically skipped all the way back to his car. Completely forgot his need to pee. A couple of hours later, Barb called to tell him that Adam wanted to meet the next day again at noon.

Jimmy couldn’t believe he was this close to getting the investment he needed. He was certain that Adam was the answer to his prayers. He spent the rest of the day getting all of his plans together and making sure everything was perfect for his next meeting. But things weren’t going to go as he thought they would.

At a quarter to twelve, Adam pulled up at Jimmy’s place. Jimmy bounded outside to greet him and show him in.

“This is where I have been brewing for the last two years. It does fairly well, but it’s only one setup, so that means I can only make one batch every two months. That only gives me about two cases of beer. I only sell six-packs or a half case, just so I can sell to more people in a single brew.”

“It seems like you’ve put a lot of thought into this. I’m guessing you don’t keep any for yourself.”

“No. I used to have some leftover, but now I tend to sell out before it’s brewed.”

“Alright, I would like to see your plans for the future.”

Jimmy took him through all the plans he had drawn up, including the brewery layout, business plan, and employee plan. After going through all of that, Adam sat back in his chair and smiled at Jimmy. Jimmy was certain this was it. This was the moment he had been waiting for.

“Well, you seem like a great guy, and like you know what you’re doing, but I still have one problem.”

Jimmy’s heart stopped. That was never something he wanted to hear.

“I thought you were willing to take a chance.”

“Oh, I am, but only if you are willing to take part in my special application process for those who are at a higher risk.”

“I’m willing to do anything to get your investment.”

The words were out of his mouth before he could think about what he had just said. A smart business person would have asked what the special process was. Not Jimmy. He was desperate, which meant he was willing to agree to something without knowing what he was agreeing to.

“That’s what I like to hear. All I need you to do is sign this, and we’ll be all set,” Adam said.

Jimmy signed the paper, not bothering to read the fine print. Adam picked his briefcase up and dropped it on the table. With a snap, he opened it up and spun it around so Jimmy could see what was inside. His eyes grew wide as he looked over the contents. Inside I was women’s lingerie. This didn’t seem right. He must have picked up the wrong briefcase.

Then Jimmy looked back up at Adam. Adam was carefully removing his purple suit, draping the coat on the back of his chair, slipping the tie off of his neck, and slowly unbuttoning his white shirt. His chocolate-colored skin made the white shirt glow against his skin. It wasn’t long before he stood there in nothing but his purple silk boxers. That’s when Jimmy saw it. Adam’s cock peeked out from the leg of his boxers.

“What are you doing?” Jimmy asked.

“This is my special application process for people like you. I’ve only had two other clients use this process. I don’t offer this to any high-risk individual. I have to really love their business plan. Plus, I have to feel like they are going to give me something I’m going to enjoy, and you checked all of the boxes. All I need you to do is put on that little slutty number.”

“I… This isn’t what I thought you meant.”

“You said you’re willing to do anything.”

“I didn’t mean this.”

“You said anything. You signed the paper. This is a contingency plan of sorts. Once you have paid off the loan, then this will stop. Until then, I have to make sure I get something out of this deal, even if your brewery goes belly up. It’s all in the fine print and legally binding.”

“You can’t make a person have sex as a contingency plan.”

“Are you a lawyer? Are you willing to take that chance? All I’m asking you to do is put on that outfit and do as I saw. You never know, you might like it. The other two people I’ve done this for sure did.”

Jimmy sighed. He wasn’t going to be able to get out of this, at least not right now. It wasn’t like he could just run away. They were at his place. Jimmy changed into the slutty red piece. His pasty white skin shined against the redness.

Adam stroked his cock as he watched Jimmy change. To say Jimmy was nervous would be an understatement. He had never been with a man before, but the bigger problem was Adam was… bigger. He was a big man every since of the word, and Jimmy was a pipsqueak.

“See, that wasn’t so bad,” Adam said.

Jimmy stood with his hands crossed in front of him, trying to hide. Adam reached over and pulled his arms to the side. A grin spread across his face.

“Ah, look at it. Let’s find out what it looks like when it gets exciting.”

Adam pushed Jimmy down on his knees. He held his cock in front of Jimmy’s face and slapped it across his face.

“It’s not going to suck itself.”

Jimmy slowly opened his mouth and tried to take as much of the cock in his mouth as he could. Adam held Jimmy’s head so that he couldn’t pull away. Jimmy’s mouth was stretched wide, and only the tip of Adam’s cock would fit inside. He licked the salty pre-cum off the prick.

“Use your hands,” Adam ordered.

Jimmy reached up and started to stroke Adam’s hard cock. This felt weird and wrong to Jimmy, but Adam was enjoying it. He groaned at Jimmy’s touch. He might be new at this, but he wasn’t bad. Then Adam pulled Jimmy’s head back before bringing him back to his feet.

“I want your pussy,” Adam growled.

“I… don’t…”

“You have a pussy when you're dressed like my slut, alright. I see sucking my cock didn’t do anything for you. I’m certain I can get you hard.”

Adam pushed Jimmy over the kitchen table. He pulled a couple of things out of his briefcase. Adam rubbed some lube on Jimmy’s ass before easing a finger inside of him. Jimmy gasped.

“Relax.”

Relax? There was nothing about this that was relaxing for Jimmy. Adam massaged the inside of Jimmy’s ass and then slid a second finger inside of him. He slowly stretched Jimmy’s ass, adding another finger until he had all four fingers inside of him.

That’s when something surprising happened. Jimmy began to moan as Adam hit a certain spot inside of him. It felt like nothing he had ever experienced before. He found himself relaxing to Adam’s touch. He allowed himself to lie down on the table, and the tension in his body started to ease.

Adam removed his hand. He knew Jimmy wasn’t ready for his cock just yet. That’s where the dildo would help. He rubbed more lube on the dildo before easing it inside of Jimmy.

Jimmy’s ass accepted the toy, and Jimmy moaned as the toy rubbed the amazing spot inside of him.

“See, sometimes new things can be enjoyable,” Adam purred.

Jimmy’s eyes fluttered shut as he enjoyed the sensation inside of him. The angry part of his mind had quieted. Sure enough, his dick was starting to get hard. Adam leaned over and licked around the dildo in Jimmy’s ass. Adam reached around and stroked Jimmy’s small prick, causing him to moan louder.

“You ready for the real thing?” Adam asked.

He didn’t give Jimmy time to think. He pulled the toy out of Jimmy’s ass and pushed his cock inside. Jimmy jumped just slightly as his ass was stretched even more. He screamed with pleasure and pain as Adam began to fuck his ass.

“Mmh, your tight pussy feels good on my big cock,” Adam growled in Jimmy’s ear.

Adam’s deep voice did something to Jimmy. His cock jumped with excitement. Jimmy couldn’t help himself. He reached down and stroked his hard cock as Adam railed him from behind. They fought each other for the loudest moans as the men were overtaken with excitement.

It wasn’t long before Jimmy grunted and came. Moments later, Adam grabbed Jimmy’s shoulders, shoving himself deeper inside of him before he came. He pulled his softening cock out of Jimmy’s ass. Cum dripped out, plopping on the floor as Jimmy collapsed in the chair next to him. His head was still rested on the table. His breath was coming in heaves.

Adam dressed as if nothing had just happened. He gathered his things, except for the lingerie Jimmy still wore.

“You can keep that because I expect you to have that one the next time we meet. Barb will call you to let you know when and where,” Adam said before seeing himself out.

Jimmy sat at his table for a few more minutes before he finally got up and took a bath to try and wash away what had just happened.


CHAPTER TWO

What surprised Jimmy the most about everything that had happened the day before was that there was a small part of him that looked forward to another meeting with Adam. But he pushed that thought out of his mind. He had to try something else. There was no way he was going to let Adam take advantage of him like that.

The first thing he did was reach out to a lawyer.

“Can unsavory things be legally binding?” Jimmy asked, not waiting to specify what exactly was unsavory.”

“If you can’t be more specific, I can’t really help you out. However, if everything was listed out that would be required of you in the contract in some fashion, then it is legally binding. As long as both parties are legal adults, can read, does not have any disabilities that could prevent them from understanding the contract, and is not under the influence of any type of drug or alcohol, then it probably is legal.”

“Thanks.”

Jimmy hung up the phone and picked up the contract. For the first time, he read every single page. Sure enough, everything was listed out in black and white. Jimmy might have been stupid for signing the contract without reading it, but he was an adult and mentally competent.

“I’ll just find somebody else to help me, and then I can tear up the contract,” Jimmy stated to himself.

That would have been a fine idea had Adam not made contingency plans. Money had not been sent to Jimmy, so he still had the ability to end the contract with him. However, Adam knew how much this business meant to Jimmy, and he wasn’t going to end the contract without having the money lined up somewhere else. So Adam had made a few calls and ensured that there was no way for Jimmy to find the money anywhere else.

“Thanks for nothing,” Jimmy said, hanging the phone up after the eighth failed phone call.

Jimmy slumped on the couch and started to think. He was of two minds. He was glad that he would be getting the funds to start the business he wanted. But he was also going to have to do something that he really didn’t want to do. But was that true? Did he really hate the idea of having to have sex with Adam? His cock was saying otherwise.

As he sat and thought about what had happened the day before, he found his hand trailing mindlessly down his body before sliding down the front of his pants. His eyes closed as he began to stroke his cock. Jimmy pictured what had happened to him the day before as he stroked his small cock. He was just about to cum when there was a knock on the door.

“Son of a bitch,” Jimmy said, jumping up and trying to hide his hard-on.

He opened the door, and to his surprise, there stood Adam. He wasn’t dressed in a suit today. He was dressed down in blue jeans and a white t-shirt. There was something about his dressed-down appearance that Jimmy seemed to like.

“May I come in?” Adam asked.

“Oh, yes, come on it.”

Jimmy stepped to the side to let Adam in and followed behind him as he walked into the living room.

“I know I said Barb would call to set up the next meeting, but I didn’t have anything going on today, and I wanted to see how you were feeling after yesterday. I imagine that you tried to figure a way out of the contract. I’m hoping you actually read it today.”

“I did read it, but it seems I can’t get out of it.”

“You can end it right now if you want to. If you absolutely don’t want to put in the extra work, but you have to end it now and know that you are in the exact spot you were before your meeting with me two days ago. You have no promise of money unless you stay in this contract.”

“I know. I really want this business, and I suppose….”

Adam noticed Jimmy’s odd stance. The way he stood just a bit bent over and how his hand played with the fabric on his sweatpants.

“I believe you have already come to grips with your new situation,” Adam interrupted.

Adam walked over to Jimmy and pulled his hands back, showing the hard-on he was trying to hide.

“I told you so,” Adam said, pressing his body against Jimmy and rubbing his hand over Jimmy’s hard cock, “Put on the red number, and I’ll see about fixing that for you.”

Jimmy didn’t say a word. He walked to his bathroom in a daze and put on the lingerie he had been given the day before. He didn’t bother trying to hide his hard-on from Adam. Adam was waiting on the cock for him, completely naked and with a hard-on of his own. Jimmy rubbed his cock and balls as he took a seat next to Adam.

“It’s bigger than I remember it,” Adam said, “But then again, I didn’t get to see it hard.”

Jimmy didn’t know what Adam was going to make him do this time. Adam surprised him by leaning over and taking Jimmy’s cock in his mouth, taking the full shaft in his mouth with ease.

Jimmy sighed and relaxed into the couch as Adam quickly sucked his cock. Jimmy had already been close to cumming, so it didn’t take long before he grunted and came in Adam’s mouth.

“I’d just love to know what you were thinking about before I showed up,” Adam said, sitting back up.

Jimmy’s face grew red with embarrassment.

“Ah, I know what you were thinking about. Stand up.”

Jimmy stood, allowing Adam to guide him to where he wanted him. Adam made him stand in front of him, facing away from him. Adam led Jimmy down until Adam’s cock touched his ass. Jimmy expected himself to tense, but he didn’t. With some pressure and just a bit of pain, the tip of Adam’s cock slid inside of his ass. Jimmy eased himself down Adam’s shaft until Adam was nearly balls deep. The men groaned as Jimmy moved up and down Adam’s dick.

“You are a faster learned, sissy boy,” Adam growled.

Adam dug his fingers into Jimmy’s hips and started moving him faster. Jimmy cried out with pleasure as his new investor fucked his ass. His dick grew hard once more, dancing up and down as he was slammed along the length of Adam’s cock.

“Aw, fuck, man,” Adam grunted before pulling Jimmy down on his cock and cumming in his ass.

As soon as Jimmy felt Adam’s cum inside of him, he came for the second time that afternoon. Adam lifted Jimmy out of his lap with ease. He slapped Jimmy’s ass before sitting on the couch.

“I’ll be sending you more outfits soon, so be on the lookout for them. We’ll also talk business, but I want to get you set up for this part of our deal first. It tends to be the hardest part. Rest up; you’ll need it. And I promise Barb will call before I just show up.”

Jimmy nodded and laid back on the couch. His mind had made a complete 180. There wasn’t anything in his brain telling him that he needed to get out of this. In fact, he liked how he felt in that moment, used and spent.

At some point, Jimmy fell asleep on the couch. It wasn’t until the doorbell buzzed that he woke up. It was dark out by that time, and he was still dressed in lingerie. He raced to the bathroom and grabbed his robe to throw on before he went to see who was at the door. He peeked out the window and saw a couple of delivery drivers. That was odd. He hadn’t ordered anything.

“Hi,” Jimmy said, opening the door.

“We have a couple of boxes for a Jimmy. Would that be you?”

“Yes.”

“Alright, here you go.”

The two drivers each carried a box just inside the door and sat them down.

“Excuse me, but who is this from because I didn’t order anything.”

“I don’t know, sir. We just deliver the packages. Have a nice day.”

The delivery drivers disappeared down the sidewalk back to their truck. Jimmy closed the door and looked at the boxes. What could be in them? The only way to find out was to open them up.

With the help of some scissors, he opened the top box. Laying on some white tissue paper was a note that read: Here are some more options for you to wear when we have our meetings. It doesn’t matter what meeting you go to, if it’s with me, you will be required to dress in one of these. Please be sure everything matches. – Adam

That explains it. It was clothing Adam had sent to him. He wasn’t expecting to get this much or get anything this quickly. He looked through some of the items in the box. There wasn’t just lingerie this time. There were full outfits, dresses, skirts, blouses, and even bras and panties. Then the note fully sank in. It doesn’t matter what meeting you go to…

Adam was planning on taking Jimmy places while dressed as a woman. This was a new level that he wasn’t expecting. Them alone and him dressed in women’s lingerie was one thing but in public.

He pushed the worry from his mind and moved the top to the side, and opened the second box. This one had a note as well: These will make you look the part. Make sure your accessories are well. – Adam

This box had jewelry, makeup, wigs, and shoes. The thoughts of having wigs and makeup eased Jimmy’s worries. At least he would look more the part. Now he had the task of getting everything put away. With a sigh, Jimmy dragged the first box through the house and began to hang up the clothes. For whatever reason, he hung them out the color-coordinated. Maybe that would keep him from clashing when he put together an outfit.

As he finished organizing the makeup and wigs, his phone rang.

“Hello,” he said, picking up.

“This is Barb, Adam’s assistant; I was calling to set up a meeting. Adam has requested that he accompany him to a mixer he has to go to on Friday evening. He also wanted me to tell you that a uniform will be required. Also, make sure you show up at his place 30 minutes before the start of the mixer so that you two can arrive together and he can brief you on what to expect. You will also have a recurring weekly meeting with Adam every Wednesday at five. It will be at your place. You will be informed of any other meeting in a timely fashion, with at least a full day’s notice. Any questions?”

“What time is the mixer on Friday?”

“Ah, yes, I suppose that would be helpful information. It begins at six, so I would suggest getting to Adam’s place by five. It’s earlier than he suggested, but it never hurts to be early. It is a formal mixer, so dress appropriately.”

“Okay, thank you.”

Now everything was making more sense. Adam thought he was going to use Jimmy as his little puppet. Dress him up like a woman and parade him around in public like a poor business owner desperate for some cash. Then he remembered the contract. The contract he had agreed to and couldn’t get out of now. He was obligated to do whatever Adam told him to do.

Maybe not. Maybe he could talk him out of the mixer. That’s what Jimmy set out to do. For the next few days, Jimmy tried calling Adam and even Barb, but he always got sent to voicemail. As five o’clock grew closer on Friday evening, Jimmy found himself poking through the new clothes that Adam had sent him.

It looked like he wasn’t going to have a choice. Adam wasn’t answering his calls for some reason, and he was under contract. It was time to get ready. He was going to have to go out in public dressed like a woman.

He pulled out a sparkly red and white evening gown. It was a formal event after all. First, he slid on matching red panties and bra before slipping into the gown. There was something about seeing himself in that dress, but he kind of liked it. The makeup would be the problem. With the help of some videos, he was able to do some halfway decent contouring. As he slid a long blond wig onto his head, the transformation became complete. He looked completely different, and he looked pretty damn good if he did say so himself.

As he pulled into Adam’s driveway 30 minutes later, he decided he would make a last ditch effort to talk him out of making him go to the mixer. Sure, he was all done up, but he still wasn’t sure about interact with others.

Adam opened the door before Jimmy had a chance to knock.

“I see you decided to show up,” Adam said.

“I didn’t think I had a choice,” Jimmy replied.

“Oh, you don’t, but judging by the number of calls I got from you, I figured you were going to try to chicken out.”

“Actually, I did want to talk to you about this. I didn’t know I would have to go out in public like this. I thought our deal was for just the two of us.”

“Come inside before my neighbors start talking. They’d just love to get wind of some of the extracurricular I’m into.”

“I figured you didn’t care what people thought,” Jimmy said, stepping inside.

“I don’t care, but I’m not interested in fielding thousands of questions from my 80-year-old neighbor about the whores that show up at my door. Don’t worry, though; you don’t look like a whore. My neighbors are just an asshole.”

Adam motioned for Jimmy to take a seat at his bar. Adam poured whiskey into two glasses and slid one over to Jimmy.

“Alright, so what’s your problem with going out in public looking like you do?”

“I’ve never done it before, and when I speak, people will know that I’m a man.”

“Then don’t speak.”

“What? What if somebody talks to me?”

“Oh, honey, nobody is going to talk to you. This is a mixer for investors. Every investor there will have arm candy of some sort. You are my arm candy, and arm candy doesn’t chit-chat. I’ve normally gone stag and gotten a lot of flak for it, so I thought I’d take you along and see how things go.”

“So I’ll just stand there.”

“And look pretty, yep. That’s all I will need from. Well… not all I will need, but I like to keep some surprises. Now, I need to go get dressed before he heads out.”

Adam disappeared through some doors and left Jimmy sitting by himself. He sipped the whiskey and waited. A few minutes later, Adam came walking out in a blue suit. Jimmy was certain the man didn’t own a suit in regular colors.

Adam didn’t say a word. He walked towards the door, expecting Jimmy to follow him. The car ride to the mixer was quiet. Jimmy didn’t know if Adam was trying to make him more nervous or if Adam was the nervous one. He seemed different.

The mixer was being held in the conference of one of the nicest hotels in town. As they walked in, Adam hooked his arm through Jimmy’s.

“Remember, don’t talk, and tonight you answer to the name of Jane,” Adam whispered.

“Okay.”

Adam flashed an invitation at the door, and they walked on in. The room was filled with other people dressed in suits and dresses. They mumbled about investor things that Jimmy didn’t understand in the least. Adam posted up at the bar and ordered a whiskey.

“You okay?” Jimmy whispered.

“I hate these things,” Adam replied.

“Then why do you come?”

“Because I’m expected to be here. I’m one of the top investors in this town, and I always have to give a speech.”

“I’m sorry.”

“Yeah, well, that’s part of the reason why you’re here.”

Adam downed his whiskey and grabbed Jimmy’s hand, pulling him to the back corner of the room. They slipped through a door. The room was dark and appeared to be a storage room.

Adam locked the door and switched on the lights. When Jimmy’s eyes adjusted, he saw Adam had taken off his pants. His hard cock was in his hand. Adam motioned for Jimmy to turn around.

He raised Jimmy’s dress up and pulled his panties to the side. He pushed his cock inside of Jimmy’s ass. Jimmy was getting used to that sensation, and his ass was accepting Adam’s cock more easily. He moaned loudly as Adam fucked his ass.

“I’d be quieter if I were you,” Adam whispered.

Jimmy bit his lip to keep from moaning again. He grabbed onto a shelf in front of him, but it wiggled way too much for his comfort. Adam had his arm wrapped around Jimmy’s waist, and the other rested against the wall. All Jimmy could do was reach him and hold onto Adam’s ass for dear life.

Adam’s thrust was manic and rushed, but he still excited Jimmy. His cock was hard and bounced free of his panties. Adam huffed as he tried to keep from making too much noise. A low rumble growled out of Adam as he filled Jimmy’s ass with cum.

He slapped Jimmy on the ass as he pulled out. He fixed his pants back into place and ensured he looked just as good as he had before. Jimmy hadn’t finished. His breathing was still heavy, and his cock throbbed with anticipation.

“Come on, fix yourself; we got to get back out there before anybody notices we’re gone,” Adam stated.

“But…”

“Deal with it for now, and I’ll reward you later,” Adam whispered into Jimmy’s ear.

Jimmy groaned and tried to hide his hard-on in his panties. He could feel Adam’s cum dripping out of his ass, and that just turned him on even more. The men slipped out of the room and back into the bustle of the mixer.

Somebody had a microphone and was shouting about investor tips. Everybody listened intently and didn’t seem to notice the men. They spent the next two hours listening to people speak about money and businesses, but all Jimmy was focused on was how bad he wanted to get off.

He had to hide behind Adam, tables, or chairs to keep from showing the fact that he had a bulge in the front of his dress. Adam didn’t make things any easier either. He would rub his ass or his hand across the bulge, driving Jimmy wild.

Finally, Adam took the stage and gave a speech. Despite his hatred of those meetings, he was very eloquent. Everybody hung on him every word. As soon as his speech was over, Adam led Jimmy outside.

“Is it over?” Jimmy asked.

“No, but I did what I came here to do, so now I’m leaving. I always leave after my speech.”

“You did great.”

“Thanks, but I have something better to do.”

The next thing Jimmy knew was they were in Adam’s car, and he was getting undressed. Jimmy shimmied his dress up. Adam leaned over and took Jimmy’s hard cock in his mouth. He swallowed Jimmy’s cock with ease. Jimmy moaned, his hand playing with Adam’s hair.

“Slide the seat back,” Adam ordered.

Jimmy pulled the lever under the seat, sliding the seat back. Adam carefully straddled Jimmy’s lap. The car wasn’t tiny, but it didn’t give them men much room considering Adam’s size. But that didn’t stop Adam. He slid Jimmy’s cock up his ass with ease. He slammed his ass along Jimmy’s cock. It might not have been the biggest cock he’d had, but it hit the spot.

Adam’s cock was mere inches from Jimmy’s face. It bounced and grew hard as Adam fucked him. Adam grabbed Jimmy’s head and pulled him forward, forcing his cock inside of his mouth.

“Suck it,” Adam moaned

Jimmy stroked Adam’s cock with one hand while he licked and sucked the tip. Adam’s head bobbled to the side as he lost himself in the pleasure of the moment. The men moaned and steamed up the windows of the car. Luckily, he was parked in a remote part of the parking lot, so nobody noticed the rocking car.

The car squeaked as Adam continued to ride Jimmy fast and hard. Adam grunted and moaned as he came, covering Jimmy’s face with cum.

“Fuck, yes,” Adam cried.

A moment later, Jimmy came. Adam carefully slipped back into the driver’s seat. The men were hot and sticky from the heat they had created. Jimmy wiped at the cum on his face, trying to keep it from getting into his eyes. Adam handed him his pocket square to help him out.

After the night he’d just had, Jimmy slept well when he finally got home. He might have been hesitant about going out in public dressed like a woman earlier that night, but things had changed.


CHAPTER THREE

When Monday rolled around, and Jimmy hadn’t heard anything from Adam, he started to get worried. He still didn’t have any money from him so that he could get started on his business. He’d tried calling, but Adam wouldn’t answer. Jimmy had also not masturbated this much since college, but he couldn’t stop thinking about the car sex they’d had.

Then his doorbell rang. He raced to see who it was, hoping it was Adam to surprise him again. His prayers were answered. It was Adam, and he looked oddly normal. He wasn’t wearing a suit, just some jeans, and a t-shirt, but he had a big grin on his face.

“I love keeping you sweating,” Adam said as he walked inside.

“That’s what you call what you’re doing?”

“Yep, but before you get upset, I’d check your business account.”

Jimmy swiped some things into his phone and pulled up his business account. His eyes grew wide as he saw the money. It was all there. Everything he needed to start building his brewery.

“Just because you have the money doesn’t mean you can stop playing my games. Remember, you’re still mine until you pay back the loan.”

“Yeah, I know. But I was just worried.”

“You thought I was just going to use you for a few good lays and not give you the money? I don’t do business like that. I keep my promises. Now go put on some purple lingerie and the red wig.”

Jimmy didn’t say and word. He headed to his room and did as Adam had asked. He hadn’t noticed that Adam had followed him. In his hands, he jingled a pair of cuffs.

“Come here,” Adam ordered.

Jimmy walked over to Adam. Adam took his hands and slapped the cuffs on him. He pulled Jimmy over to the bed and pushed down before raising his arms up and hooking them over the bedpost. Adam scratched his fingers down Jimmy’s exposed chest. Jimmy’s cock grew, pushing out the matching purple thongs he was wearing.

“We’re going to give that mouth a little workout today,” Adam said, unbuttoning his pants.

He grabbed Jimmy’s head and shoved his cock inside on his mouth. Jimmy gagged Adam forced his large cock deeper inside of Jimmy than he had taken it before. His jaws ached as Adam fucked his face. Adam reached his long arm down and rubbed Jimmy’s growing bulge.

Jimmy was so pent up from the weekend that he came in Adam’s hand.

“Well, that was quick,” Adam stated.

Jimmy’s eyes widened, worried that Adam would be upset. But Adam didn’t stop fucking his face. It didn’t slow him down in the least. Adam groaned as he came in Jimmy’s mouth. Jimmy coughed and sputtered.

“Don’t you dare spit that out? I want you to swallow all of it.”

With some effort, Jimmy swallowed the load in his mouth. Adam stood back, taking in the sight of Jimmy laying there, vulnerable and open to whatever he wanted. He mindlessly rubbed his cock until it was hard once again.

He got on the bed. Positioned on his knees in front of Jimmy, he grabbed Jimmy’s legs, raising them above his head. He pulled the purple thongs off and shoved them in Jimmy’s mouth.

He pushed the tip of his cock against Jimmy’s ass before wrapping his arms around Jimmy’s thighs and pulling him into him. His cock slid into Jimmy’s ass. Jimmy gasped and moaned.

“You enjoy that huge cock, don’t you?”

Jimmy moaned, his eyes rolled back in his head as Adam fucked him. Jimmy moved his hips to match Adam’s movements, shoving the dick deep inside of him. Jimmy’s cock grew hard once more.

“You better not fucking cum before I do,” Adam ordered.

Now Jimmy was focused on trying to calm himself. Adam fucked him wildly before suddenly stopping. He grabbed the cuffs, slipping them off the bedpost and flipping Jimmy over on his hands and knees.

He slammed his cock back inside of Jimmy, making him scream with pleasures. A thin sheet of sweat cover their bodies as Adam continue to rail him. Jimmy fought to keep from cumming before Adam did, but Adam wasn’t making things easy for him.

Jimmy’s ass bounced off of Adam’s thighs with each thrust. His balls ached as he forced himself not to get lost in the sensations. Adam grunted and shoved deep inside of him, pushing him flat on the bed. He came, filling Jimmy’s ass with cum. Jimmy couldn’t hold back any longer. He came, creating a warm pool of cum underneath him.

Adam flopped over on the bed next to Jimmy and took the cuffs off of Jimmy. Jimmy rubbed his wrists and pushed himself over onto his back. The men laid in silence for some time until they both eventually drifted off to sleep. When Jimmy woke up a couple of hours later, Adam was gone. He’d left a note on the kitchen counter: I expect you to have a meeting lined up for tomorrow to discuss getting the construction started.

Jimmy still couldn’t believe that he had the money he needed. He made the calls he needed to the construction company. After spending the rest of the evening on the phone, he had everything lined up. His brewery well on its way to getting started.

He didn’t contact Adam. Adam had made it very clear that he would reach out to Jimmy when he wanted to, and not the other way around, but when Jimmy pulled up to the building site for the brewery, Adam was waiting on him.

“How did you know?” Jimmy asked.

“I know way more than you think. And I’ll let it pass that you aren’t dressed as a woman.”

“I… but…”

“I’m just screwing with you. Once we’re done here, we’ll celebrate.”

“I thought that’s what we did yesterday.”

“Are you complaining?”

“No.”

“Alright, then get over there and talk to your architect.”

The meeting went well, but it all felt like a dream to Jimmy. The only thing that kept him hooked to reality was Adam. When nobody was looking, Adam would reach over and grab Jimmy’s cock, or he’d rub his cock up against Jimmy’s leg.

Once the meeting was over, Jimmy started to head towards his car, but Adam stopped him. The others left in their car, leaving Jimmy and Adam standing in the empty space where his brewery would stand one day.

Adam had his cock out before Jimmy knew what was happening. There may not have been many buildings around, but they were mere feet away from the main road.

“What are you doing?” Jimmy asked.

“When will you stop questioning me?”

Adam pushed him towards the ground and shoved his cock in his mouth. Jimmy’s mouth stretched to its widest as he tried to take more of Adam’s cock. He gagged each time Adam pushed his head down on his cock.

“Fuck, your mouth feels so good on my cock,” Adam moaned.

Jimmy’s cock grew hard as he listened to Adam’s moans of pleasure. Adam pulled Jimmy back to his feet and led him over to his SUV. The hatch to the back raised, and Adam pushed him over.

He ripped off Jimmy’s dress pants and pulled his boxers off. Adam slapped Jimmy’s ass hard, turning it red. He leaned over him and shoved his cock in his ass. Jimmy screamed and dug his fingers into the carpet in the car.

“Mhmm,” Jimmy moaned.

His face rubbed against the roughness of the carpet. He knew he was going to have carpet burn, but it was worth it. Adam railed Jimmy so hard that the car rocked back and forth.

“Scream for me,” Adam growled.

Adam scratched down Jimmy’s back before slapping his ass again. Jimmy had taken to these meetings faster than Adam had expected. He took Adam’s large cock like a champ and begged for more. Maybe not explicitly, but he could see it in Jimmy’s eyes.

Jimmy’s cock rubbed along the edge of the car. He felt himself growing closer to orgasm when Adam stopped and flipped him over.

“I don’t want you cum on my car. It’s hard to clean.”

Adam leaned over and took Jimmy’s cock in his mouth. He milked Jimmy’s cock good, and in a few minutes, Jimmy came. Adam pushed Jimmy to the ground again, shoving his cock in his mouth.

Jimmy grabbed hold of Adam’s ass as Adam fucked his face once more. His jaws were loosening up to Adam’s size. He didn’t gag as often. Adam groaned, and Jimmy could feel him tense in his mouth. He readies himself for Adam’s giant load. Everything about Adam was big, so his cum was no different. Jimmy eagerly swallowed the cum as it poured down his throat.

Adam pushed Jimmy back before sitting down and catching his breath. Jimmy pushed himself up to sit next to him.

“Can you see your dreams coming true yet?” Adam asked after a moment.

“Yeah, I can. Thanks.”

“That’s why I do what I do. Sorry about your pants.”

“I hated them anyway.”

The men laughed for a moment before Jimmy stood, holding his pants together until he got back to his car. He was just about to pull away when Adam called out.

“Don’t forget, our weekly meeting is tomorrow. You better be ready for me when I arrive at your place.”

“I will.”

Jimmy drove off. It had been an odd week. He had nearly lost all hope of getting his brewery up and running, but then Adam changed that. He had changed so much more than Jimmy had expected, though. The hands-on nature of Adam’s business deal made for an interesting life for Jimmy.

In six months, the brewery was built. Adam always showed up for every big important event for Jimmy. All he wanted to do was fuck him, but Jimmy was okay with that. However, he had been a bit worried that Adam would want to fuck somewhere that would hurt his sanitation, but Adam assured him he’d never do anything that would jeopardize his business.

Jimmy didn’t know how long it would take for him to pay off the loan, but he was enjoying himself. He had a business of his own, and he was getting fucked on a regular, if not unexpected, basis. While Wednesdays were supposed to be their regular weekly meetings, they met up on an almost daily basis.

Adam liked toying with him, too. Jimmy had lost count of the number of times they were out in public, Jimmy dressed in women’s clothing, and Adam started groping him under the table until he came. Of course, Jimmy had to return the favor. He didn’t get a choice. Adam would take his hand a put it where he wanted.

There was one thing that still bothered Jimmy, though. What would happen after he paid back the loan?
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FREE TEASE

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

Clyde held Peter’s softening manhood in his mouth for a few more minutes before he released it. Peter collapsed onto the cot to catch his breath. Clyde didn’t give Peter much of a chance to catch his breath. Clyde leaned over Peter and kissed him. Clyde was careful not to bump Peter’s broken hand. Clyde ran his hand down Peter’s body, stopping to play with his nipples before moving down his stomach and to his softened manhood.

Peter was breathing slow and deep, willing his body not to respond to Clyde’s hand. Clyde rubbed Peter’s softness, lowered his hand to massage his balls, and trailed his fingers down the seam that led to his puckered tightness.

Peter wiggled but knew he was at the mercy of Clyde. Clyde lowered his head and kissed Peter again. He pushed his tongue inside Peter’s mouth and explored every recess. Clyde’s hand kept playing with Peter’s softness while he deepened the kiss.

Peter kept making his body stiffer and stiffer, trying to keep Clyde from touching him. Clyde finally broke the kiss.

“We can do this the hard way or the easy way.”

“Then I guess it’s going to have to be the hard way because I really want you to stop touching me.”

Clyde got up off the bed and walked over to the bag he had brought with him. He rummaged around inside the bag and brought out handcuffs, rope, and a handkerchief. When he got back to the bed, Peter had sat up and scooted up against the wall. He was hugging his knees with his arms making sure to keep his broken hand protected.

Clyde stood above Peter and looked down at him.

“Are you sure you want to do this the hard way?”


THE END
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