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CHAPTER ONE

Fred knew that he wanted to marry Georgia; it was not a matter of if, but when. He wanted them to have a wedding full of family and friends, and he knew that Georgia would make him feel the luckiest man in the entire world every day of their lives together. They felt so grateful to have each other in their lives, and they wanted to enjoy each other’s presence forever.

Fred had met Georgia one evening at a party for a friend, and ever since that night they had been madly in love.

One Friday night, after two wonderful years together, Georgia invited Fred to her parents’ house for dinner. Georgia planned to cook for all of them, and she was excited to have everyone she loved in the same room for a wonderful dinner.

When Georgia had finished the final preparations for dinner, they all sat down together to enjoy a meal as one big family. As Georgia put the last plate down on the table, Fred began to speak.

“Before we begin, there is something that I want to say,” Fred stood up from his chair and got on one knee in front of Georgia.

Immediately, she knew what he was doing, and tears began to stream down her cheeks.

“I love you with all of my heart, Georgia. I have loved you since the first time I ever laid eyes on you, and I have never stopped loving you,” Fred began to cry tears of joy as well.

“You are my favorite person, and I cannot imagine anyone else being more perfect to join me on this journey of life. Will you marry me?” Fred said, still on one knee.

“Yes!” Georgia said, taking Fred’s face in her hands. He stood, and she wrapped her arms around him, giving him a passionate kiss.

Georgia’s parents were cooing and awe-ing, overjoyed. They both stood up to hug their daughter and welcome Fred to the family.

Over the next several days, Fred and Georgia worked hard making plans for their wedding day, which they wanted to have as soon as possible.

“We have waited years, let’s not wait any more than we need to! Let’s get married next week!” Georgia cried at dinner the night that Fred proposed to her. Her parents were excited to hear that she would be marrying Fred so soon, since they, too, loved him.

As the wedding day approached, Georgia made arrangements for her wedding gown, her flowers and the cake that they would eat. They decided that they wished to have a small ceremony, surrounded by close friends and family, so that it would be full of love and positivity.

When the morning of the wedding arrived, neither Fred nor Georgia felt nervous, as they were so sure about one another.

Georgia stood in a room surrounded by her closest female friends and family members. With their help, she stepped into her long, white dress. Her makeup was perfect, and her smile was unwavering. She could not wipe the smile from her face, and once her dress was zipped up from the back, she looked in the mirror and took in her reflection. A tear streamed down her face, and she still smiled.

This was the day she had been waiting for, for her entire life. She could not believe that it was finally upon her, and she was about to get married to the greatest man she had ever met.

Her mother helped her to put on the veil, and her best friend handed her a bouquet of flowers. All of the other women in the room were dressed in beautiful gowns, and she knew that she would remember this day for the rest of her life.

This day was shaping up to be just as perfect as she had imagined it to be, and the only thing that she needed was to see Fred. She knew that she would see him very soon, and she couldn’t wait.

They were joined by Georgia’s parents, Fred’s parents and their closest friends. Many of those friends were Georgia’s college friends whom Fred had met a few times, but whom he was not extremely close to. The same went for Fred’s college friends, who Georgia had met several times, but whom they did not spend much time with these days. Fred and Georgia were a couple who liked to spend time alone, one-on-one, and who were so fulfilled by each other’s company, that they had let many of their friendships take a backseat. Nonetheless, their friends attended the wedding with large smiles, and it served as a sort of reunion of wonderful connections that they had not tended to in some time.

The wedding day progressed beautifully, from beginning to end, as if it was something that they had dreamed up. Georgia wondered if that day was even real! She found herself getting teary-eyed at every turn, since there was one beautiful moment after another, all day long.

As the music began to play, Georgia took a deep breath. She was nervous but excited. The veil was over her face and the flowers were in her hands. One of her arms was linked in her father’s. Georgia began to take the first steps down the aisle, and with every step she took, she could see Fred with more clarity. He was standing tall at the front of the room, a wide smile on his face. His groomsmen were on one side with him, and Georgia’s bridesmaids were standing on his other side.

Fred and Georgia smiled at each other as Georgia drew closer to where he stood.

When she reached the end of the aisle, her father gave her a kiss on the cheek and helped her climb the altar steps to meet her new husband. When Georgia got there, she had to try hard to resist leaning in and kissing him, but she knew that she must save that for when the moment came.

Georgia stood in front of Fred, and he reached for her hands. He held them in his, clearly unable to wipe the smile from his face.

“I love you,” Fred whispered as the officiant began the wedding ceremony.

“I love you too,” Georgia whispered back as another tear ran down her cheek. Georgia had never cried tears of happiness before, but she could not stop them from flowing at that moment.

Georgia was overcome with happiness as she said I do, and Fred smiled bigger than ever as he said it too. When the time finally came, and the officiant said, "You may now kiss the bride," both of them leaned in, feeling relieved that they could finally kiss each other for the first time in 24 hours.

They took each other, hand in hand, and walked down the aisle, past all of their friends and family, as man and wife, and Georgia knew that everything that led her to that moment was exactly right. They had been through so much together, and now that they were married, everything they would face- they would do it together.

The reception was beautiful and perfect, but Georgia couldn’t wait to go back to the hotel with her new husband.

As they arrived at the door to their hotel room, Georgia felt like she was in a dream. They looked at each other with a smile as they slid the keys into the lock and opened the door. They pushed the door open and stepped in. The room was beautifully furnished, - it was all ready for the newlyweds, and all they had to do was relax and enjoy each other- and consummate their marriage.

The room was everything they had expected and more. They couldn't wipe the smiles from their faces as they let the fact that this was their home for the night sink in.

Sitting there, Georgia felt utter bliss. Fred had his arm around Georgia, and she rested her head on his shoulder.

Georgia found herself smiling as they sat together and she thought about what their night would hold. She began to feel excited, as she began to move onto the next part of their life together.

“Fred, now that we’re married, I want to ask something of you,” She began. 

“Anything honey, what is it?” He asked, not knowing what was coming. 

“Well, let me start by saying that I know things about you that no other person in the world knows. I know some things that you would never share with another person. For that reason, I want you to follow all of my demands and wishes for the rest of the night. If you don’t, I will have no choice but to share these things with all of our friends and family, and I know you don’t want that, sweetie.” She added the last word in as a sort of manipulation tactic, but Fred brushed over that, trying to process the words that she had said. 

Fred didn’t know how to respond. Would she really do that to him? And on their wedding night? He didn’t know what to say. How was such a beautiful day turning into such a nightmare? He looked back and forth around the room, searching for a way out. 

“I’ll take that as a yes,” Georgia said.


CHAPTER TWO

“First,” Georgia began. “you’re going to dress up for me.

“Dress up? As?” He asked.

“You’re going to dress up as my bride,” She said.

Fred was so confused. He looked at her, unsure of what to say. She was his bride, not the other way around.

He couldn't believe that he was currently in this position, and truthfully, he didn’t know how to deal with it.

“I want you to dress up like my slutty little bride, complete with makeup and a veil,” She began to take off her wedding dress as she explained.

When she got it off, she handed it to him. She stood in her panties and bra and smiled as he began stepping into her long white dress. Fred shrugged out of his tuxedo jacket and unbuttoned his tuxedo pants. He dropped them to the floor. He unbuttoned his white, button-up shirt and tossed it to the floor on top of his pants. It was a beautiful tuxedo that he had bought for his wedding, and he normally wouldn’t toss it onto the floor so casually, but he didn’t care. He removed his socks and stepped into the dress, pulling it up his body and sliding his arms through the arm holes.

Fred wouldn’t make eye contact with Georgia. He waited for her to tell him what was next. He knew she wanted him to wear makeup, but he was hoping that she forgot about that.

“Sit,” Georgia said.

Fred sat on the couch at the end of the king bed that was covered in rose petals.

“Put this on,” Georgia said as she handed him a tube of lipstick and searched through her makeup bag, looking for some eyeshadow, blush and the right eyeliner.

Fred smeared the lipstick across his lips and then waited.

She handed him the blush and a brush, and he patted it on his cheeks.

“I’ll take care of this part for you,” She said, leaning in with an eyeliner pencil. She carefully drew a thin line on each of his eyelids and stepped back to look at her work. She examined him and stared for a few minutes. He waited, watching her and hoping that it was ending soon.

“One more thing,” She said, smiling and handing him a nude eyeshadow color with a brush. He closed his eyes and waited for her to apply it. She began dabbing it on his eyelids and he waited for her to finish.

When he felt her pull away and remove the brush from his eyelids, he opened his eyes.

“Wonderful,” She said. She put the brushes and her other makeup tools on the table beside her. She clasped her hands in front of her body and took a deep breath.

“So, now that you’ve seen me like this, can I take it all off?” Fred asked hesitantly.

“Of course not! There is a lot more on the menu my dear,” She gave him a sly smile, and he winced. “Stand up!” She shouted.

He jumped back, surprised at her sudden increase in volume.

“Stand up,” She repeated.

Fred stood and looked down at his dress, draping down his legs. He felt silly and uncomfortable. This was not at all how he had imagined his wedding night turning out.

“Lift your dress, slut!” She yelled at him.

Fred tried to lift his dress, but there was so much fabric and lace that he couldn’t get it all in his hands. Georgia got on her knees behind Fred and lifted the extra fabric that he couldn’t manage to get, still barely revealing his bare legs and his tight boxer briefs. She stood up, lifting the fabric with her, and she shoved him forward into the bed. She threw the layers of the dress onto him, and she bent him over the bed forcefully.

“Stay there, my little sissy!” She shouted. Fred was face-down on the bed, all the layers of the dress surrounding him, and he could barely see what was going on.

Georgia now had access to his lower body since she had gotten the large skirt out of the way, and she yanked at his boxer briefs, pulling them off of him with force.

Then, she slapped his ass so hard that the sound echoed in the hotel room.

“Ah!” Fred exclaimed. He hadn’t been expecting the sudden jolt of pain.

The sound that Georgia’s hand made as it slapped against his skin suddenly made Fred incredibly horny. Though he was extremely uncomfortable, he couldn’t deny that she was sexy when she took charge of his body.

She slapped his ass several times, priming him for her touch. Then, she spread his cheeks and put her face between them. She began licking his ass, moving her tongue around it. He began moaning as she made him feel incredible.

Fred climbed up on his elbows and looked back at Georgia.

“Lie back down!” She shouted. She shoved him back into the bed.

Georgia climbed onto the bed with Fred and sat in front of him.

“Flip over, Now!” She shouted at him.

Fred struggled to flip himself over in all of the layers of lace and fabric and, he got caught in them as he tried to lie on his back.

Georgia grew impatient, and she flipped him over on his back.

“Get on top of me,” She ordered.

Fred eagerly climbed onto her, and he began kissing her immediately. He was so horny, and he couldn’t wait to finally touch her- if she would let him.

Fred lowered his head so that he could lick Georgia’s nipple. Georgia moaned in response, allowing him to keep going. He began pleasing Georgia’s nipples with his tongue, and he rubbed his fingers over the other nipple.

Fred reached down and tried to touch Georgia’s clit, but she stopped him. She grabbed his hand and stopped him from touching her.

“Wait for my orders, slut,” Georgia ordered. She wouldn’t let him do anything without her agreement.

He pulled his hand away, feeling sexually frustrated and like a child who was just caught trying to sneak cookies. Fred couldn’t wait to touch her, and he hoped that she would soon let him.

“Watch and learn,” She said to him with a sly smile on her face.

Georgia began touching herself as Fred watched. He lay on top of her, supporting his body with his hands, and watching her face as she pleased her clit with her fingers. He was getting hornier by the second as he watched her get herself off, and he could feel his cock pressing into her body with more and more pressure as his boner increased.

As Georgia came close to reaching orgasm, she decided finally let Fred join in. He was so horny that he knew once she started touching him, he wouldn’t last long, and he couldn’t wait to get inside of her- the suspense was killing him.

Georgia loved teasing him, it was what turned her on like nothing else. She took Fred’s wrist and guided it toward her pussy. As soon as he touched her lips, he could feel how wet she was. His fingers were instantly covered with her moisture, and he grunted as it filled him with pleasure.

Georgia began moaning as Fred slid his fingers inside of her. The sound of her wet pussy engulfing his fingers made him grunt and moan, and his cock shuddered in intense pleasure.

Fred began fingering her faster, and he could hear the sound of her pussy that was dripping down his fingers. He leaned in to kiss her and he moved his tongue around hers passionately.

“Let me fuck you,” Fred breathed.

“Wait,” She said. “Not yet,” She said. She wanted to make him wait. She didn’t want him to come yet, she wanted to come first. “Make me come, and then you can fuck me,” She said so matter-of-factly.

Fred took that as a challenge, and he began fingering her with more intention. He kissed her nipples and moved his tongue over them. He pulled his fingers out of her, the erotic sound filling the hotel room. He began rubbing his soaked fingers over her clit and they moved back and forth with ease.

Georgia pulled her body away from Fred and got to her knees. She wrapped her hands around the back of Fred’s neck and pulled his face to her clit. Fred began lapping at her clit, her wet pussy soaking his face. Fred was great at giving head, and Georgia let Fred know how amazing it felt.

“Oh yeah, just like that,” She moaned.

Fred put his fingers to Georgia’s pussy and slid them inside as he sucked on her clit. Fred’s cock was throbbing with desire as he touched her, after waiting so long and having her tell him “no” over and over again.

He fingered her as she moaned and pulled his hair as the pleasure filled her body. He took his soaked hand from her pussy and moved it down to his cock. He began to stroke it while he ate her out, his entire face soaked. He loved the taste of her, and it made him even more aroused.

They were both moaning loudly, filling the room with the echoes of pleasure, and even though he was wearing a giant wedding dress, Fred finally felt like his evening was turning out how he had expected.

Fred’s tongue moved quickly over Georgia’s clit, and she pulled his hair and screamed in pleasure as he brought her to orgasm. She came, and her come began dripping down Fred’s chin and onto the sheets beneath them.

Fred climbed up so that he was face-to-face with Georgia, and he looked at her with a smile. He knew that he had accomplished his goal of making her come, and he knew that he could finally fuck her.

Fred began stroking his cock while staring at Georgia, waiting for her to reward him by asking him to fuck her. Fred winked at Georgia as he continued to stroke himself, waiting.

Georgia didn’t say anything, she simply nodded. Fred excitedly slid his cock into her, and she looked him in the eyes as she began to moan. He instantly felt intense pleasure as his thick cock slid into her tight pussy, and he began thrusting his hips into her quickly. He wanted to make her come again.

He was getting close to coming, but he hadn’t given her a second orgasm yet, so he reached down and began stroking her clit while he fucked her slow and deep. She moaned and pulled his hair once again, and he knew that he was on the right track.  He kept going, and she began to moan his name.

He felt her body tense up, and she began moaning louder, so he finally let himself go, and his pleasure overtook him like a tsunami. He began to release himself and he quickly pulled out of his wife, letting his pleasure juice explode all over Georgia’s naked body. It spread along her tits and dripped down her tight abdomen. Georgia smiled as Fred let it all come out. Fred fell forward into Georgia’s body, his cum spreading over both of them and binding them together.

Fred lay on top of Georgia, feeling utterly blissful, so much so that he forgot he was wearing a wedding dress and a face full of makeup.


CHAPTER THREE

Georgia and Fred began kissing, and Fred sighed in relief, happy that he had finally gotten to experience what he had been expecting on his wedding night.

Fred hoped that his new wife would call off the silly “sissy bride” role play already, but he tried to enjoy the moment as they kissed. Suddenly, as they sat wrapped up in one another, they heard a knock on the door.

Georgia pulled away from the kiss and smiled excitedly. “What on earth could she have planned now?” Fred thought to himself, as if the night couldn’t get any weirder.

“Come in!” Georgia shouted. The door opened and a tall, built man walked in. He was wearing a suit, and Fred realized that he recognized him from their wedding ceremony. He was one of Georgia’s friends that Fred did not know well. “Why is he here?” Fred wondered.

The man walked in and when he saw that Georgia and Fred were already wrapped up in each other, he reacted in jealousy.

“I see you guys are getting started without me!” The man said, his mouth open, in shock.

“Hurry up and get over here! I got him ready for you,” Georgia said, laughing.

The man took off his suit jacket and draped it over a chair near the door. He approached them and Georgia finally introduced him to Fred.

“This is Wayne,” Georgia said, “You two have met before,” She smiled.

Fred and Wayne greeted each other, and Fred was clearly confused.

“You and Wayne are going to put on a show for me!” Georgia said.

Wayne walked into the kitchenette and opened the mini fridge. He took out a small bottle of liquor, opened the lid and poured the entirety of it down his throat. He swallowed dramatically and then looked at Fred with hunger in his eyes.

When he turned around, Fred noticed that he had a raging boner already, which explained the look of hunger on his face. He took a step into the bedroom from the kitchenette, toward the bed where Fred sat, utterly confused.

“You look so sexy in that wedding dress, what a beautiful bride,” Wayne said to Fred. He was playing along, and Fred hated it. “I can’t wait to have my turn with you,”

Wayne unzipped his pants and began to touch himself, staring Fred in the face the entire time. He unzipped his pants and pulled them down to his ankles, and Fred was surprised at his size.

Fred stared at Wayne’s dick as he began stroking it slowly. Fred was watching as Wayne masturbated- something he didn’t think he would ever witness- another man masturbating, but he kept watching, feeling both intrigued and unsure.

It seemed as though Wayne had been planning this. He had already been so horny when he walked in, and Fred hadn’t even touched him. It was as if he had gotten turned on by the sheer idea of fucking Fred in a wedding dress on his wedding night while Georgia- the real bride, watched them.

Fred was oddly becoming horny just watching Wayne masturbate in front of him, and he could feel his cock getting hard underneath his wedding dress.

Wayne closed his eyes and began to moan as he masturbated. As his pleasure mounted, he wanted Fred to join him.

“Come here,” He grunted.

Fred looked to Georgia for permission, and she nodded toward Wayne, telling Fred to proceed.

Fred walked toward Wayne, and he began to stroke himself faster as Fred approached. Fred stood next to him, watching as he stroked his cock.

Wayne got on his knees and lifted Fred’s wedding dress, disappearing under it. He was still touching himself as he began slowly sucking on Fred’s cock.

He reached around Fred’s body and began to tease his ass with one finger. Fred had never had anyone near his ass before- not even a woman, so this was completely new. He jumped as he felt Wayne’s finger moving around his ass.

“Whoa, what do you think you’re doing?” Fred shouted. Wayne looked at Georgia for backup.

“You’re the sissy, Wayne’s in charge. Don’t forget that,” Georgia stepped in.

“Plus, you’re going to like this,” Wayne smiled and went back to work under Fred’s dress.

He sucked on Fred’s cock vigorously, and Fred felt his dick hardening quickly in Wayne’s mouth. Georgia looked on in amazement the entire time.

Wayne was good at giving head, and Fred closed his eyes as he let the pleasure build. As he sucked his cock, he moved his finger around Fred’s ass, and he wanted to believe that he didn’t like ass play, but he couldn’t convince himself. He moaned as Wayne teased his ass hole.

Suddenly, Wayne spun Fred around and bent him over on the bed.

Wayne spread Fred’s ass cheeks with his hands and put his face in between them. He began to move his tongue back and forth over Fred’s ass and Fred began moaning loudly with each swipe of Wayne’s tongue.

He slid his tongue inside and moved it around, Fred’s knees going weak in response. Wayne reached around Fred’s body and with his tongue still doing dances in his ass, he began stroking Fred’s hard cock. With his other hand, he began stroking his own cock as well.

Fred began moaning louder as Wayne worked his magic.

“Exactly,” Wayne said in an I told you so manner, teasing Fred.

Wayne breathed heavy as he pleased himself. Fred did not respond; he was too engulfed in his pleasure. Georgia still looked on, and she was pleased with what she saw.

Wayne was licking and stroking, and Fred was having trouble holding his body up on two feet.

He gripped the bed for support. He grunted, and with that, he came all over the sheets beneath him, and all over Wayne’s hand.

His body trembled as he came, and he moaned until he was finished coming. He collapsed onto the bed and Wayne let go of his cock and began stroking his own.

“Not even a warning,” Wayne scolded Fred, shaking his head.

Fred lay across the bed, trying to catch his breath and process the events of the past several minutes.

“Now you have to clean me up,” Wayne said, holding out his come-covered fingers to Fred.

Fred opened his mouth and began sucking on Wayne’s fingers slowly and seductively.

“Mmm,” Wayne said. He began stroking his rock-hard cock as he watched Fred suck his fingers one at a time.

As Wayne watched Fred suck on his fingers, he stroked himself with increasing speed and he suddenly grunted. His come came spilling out and he teased every last drop onto the bed.

Fred released his fingers from his mouth and Lay back onto the bed. He was spent. He closed his eyes, but before he could rest, there was another knock on the door.

Fred had not expected Wayne to show up, and now there was another man entering the room. “what the fuck? Who the hell is this?” Fred asked, to no one in particular.

“It’s Nick’s turn!” Georgia exclaimed. “But this time, I’m going to join you two!” She said. Fred was shocked. What was going on? Why was Georgia making him do all of this? Especially on their wedding night!

“will you let me take off this fucking dress then?” fred asked her in anger.

“no! definitely not my bride,” she said with a giant smile. Fred was denied free will once again.

“have fun you three!” wayne shouted as he left the room with another complementary mini bottle of liquor in his hand.

Fred sighed, shaking his head. Nick approached Georgia and leaned in to kiss her. She put her hand on his cock through his suit pants and he began grunting.

“Come on,” Georgia looked at Fred, encouraging him with a wave of her hand.

Fred stepped toward them, feeing jealous that his wife was touching another man.

Georgia got on all fours on the bed, and Nick pulled her panties down to expose her pussy. Fred felt jealous and angry.

Nick stood behind Georgia and grabbed her by the hips. He began to take her doggy style, and she moaned as he entered her. Nick stared at Fred as he fucked his new wife, trying to show him who was boss, but Fred knew that he could play that game too- even if he was dressed like a bride. Fred felt a little emasculated since he was wearing a wedding dress, but he wanted to show Nick that Georgia was his wife.

With one hand, Georgia reached for her clit and began rubbing it with two fingers. Nick leaned forward, wrapping his body around Georgia's, and he thrusted himself even deeper inside of her. Fred stepped forward, and he took Georgia by the hips. Nick looked impressed that Fred was stepping up, and he moved to the side to give Fred some room.

Fred took his cock in hand and put it toward Georgia’s pussy. Nick stopped humping her, his cock still inside of her. Fred put his cock inside, and it slid into the tight canal, his shaft sliding along Nick’s shaft as it entered.

“Mmm I like that,” Georgia said.

Nick and Fred began thrusting their cocks in and out of Georgia’s pussy as she moaned in pleasure, rubbing her clit while she was double penetrated.

It felt incredible for Georgia, as the two cocks filled her like she had never been filled before. With each thrust, they hit her g-spot and she exclaimed in pleasure.

“Keep going noys,” She screamed, touching her clit.

It also felt amazing for Fred, as he could feel every inch of Nick’s cock pressing along his, and as they fucked his wife, it brought him pleasure like never before. He thought he couldn’t take anymore after Wayne, but now that he was fucking his wife along with another man, he could barely remember Wayne.

Nick pulled out of Georgia, and he let Fred fuck her. He climbed onto the bed in front of her and got on his knees. Georgia grabbed his cock eagerly and began to stroke it. She brought it to her lips and put Nick’s cock into her mouth.

She knew how to work a cock, and she loved getting spit-roasted, especially by two hot men on her wedding night. Nick could feel how great she was at sucking dick as soon as she put it in her mouth, and he threw his head back in pleasure.

She moved her hand up and down his shaft at the same speed as her mouth, giving him double the pleasure. His entire cock was pleased as both her hand and her mouth stroked him.

With her skill, Nick could barely think straight. He wanted it to keep going, as it felt so good, but getting spit-roasted was too much for her, and she began coming, she moaned loudly, and her entire body tensed up. Her body began shaking and she leaned into Fred’s body, his cock going balls deep as she squirted and her come began dripping down her legs and onto the bed.

Now that Georgia had already come, she was spent. She wanted to watch as Fred and Nick fucked each other, and she was still in control of her sissy bride, so she gave him an order.

“Lie face-down,” She commanded, pointing to Fred. He climbed onto the bed, gathering his dress around him so that he didn’t rip it. “Now, have your way with him,” She said to Nick, smiling.

Nick got on top of Fred, both of them face-down, and he slid his wet cock into Fred’s ass. Fred gasped as it entered him unexpectedly and he was surprised by the extreme pleasure that overcame him instantly.

“Oh fuck!” He shouted as Nick began to slide his cock in and out slowly. He reached deeper inside of Fred’s ass with each slow thrust of his hips. Fred groaned and moaned in pleasure as Nick increased his speed.

Nick held his body up with his arms on either side of Fred, and Fred sank his teeth into Nick’s arm as the pleasure built and built. Nick grunted as he felt the pain of Fred’s bite, and he began fucking him faster as the pain brought him masochistic pleasure.

Georgia got on her knees beside Nick and Fred and spanked Nick’s bare ass. The sound echoed in the large bedroom, and she could tell that Nick liked it. She spanked him again, and she kept going, as she could tell that he liked the pain. His ass cheeks were red from the contact of her hand, and it turned her on.

With the pain of Fred sinking his teeth into his forearm, and the pain of Georgia spanking his ass, Nick could barely last thirty seconds before announcing that he was going to come. He could barely get the words out before he moaned loudly one more time, and his cock released its load of warm come inside of Fred’s ass.

Georgia looked at him and smiled. She watched as he pulled out of Fred, and the cream pie turned her on. She leaned in and kissed Nick while she slapped Fred’s ass. Fred was lying face-down on the bed, his pleasure just minutes from reaching climax. Georgia slapped his ass and it felt good as the impact pressed his rock-hard cock into the bed beneath him.

Nick rolled Fred over onto his back and put his lips to the skin just above the base of Fred’s cock. Nick began to kiss and lick it lightly, and Fred let out quiet moans as he did so.

Nick began moving his tongue along Fred’s body, toward his belly button, and along his abdomen toward his stiff nipples. He watched Fred as he slid his tongue along his body, and gave a seductive wink. Fred was incredibly horny, and the feeling of Nick’s soft tongue on his body made him tingle all over.

Fred was nervous and excited all at once, and he looked to Georgia, who was watching in excitement. She was loving every second of this night, and she had planned the entire thing without Fred knowing. Fred wasn’t sure if he should be flattered or angry, since her plans had resulted in an abundance of erotic pleasure for him, but not in the way that he would have expected.

Nick continued to lick along his body until he reached his nipples, and he began to suck on each one of them. He put his hand around Fred’s cock as he sucked on his nipples and Fred closed his eyes to let the pleasure guide him.

“Mmmm," Fred said, which came as a surprise to him. Letting his pleasure guide him had resulted in a sound of pleasure escaping his lips. Nick and Georgia laughed, and he suddenly felt embarrassed.

After watching Nick slide his tongue along Fred’s body, Georgia was getting turned on all over again. She had come so many times that evening, and she found herself getting hot and bothered as she watched the two hot men in front of her, moving their bodies seductively around each other.

Finally, Nick put his mouth around Fred’s cock, ready to finish him off, when Georgia decided that she wanted more. She moved Nick out of the way, and he flopped onto the bed dramatically. Georgia pulled Fred into a seated position and climbed onto his lap. She wrapped her legs around him, and wrapped her arms around his neck tightly, hugging her bare body to his, skin to skin. It was incredibly intimate, and Fred wished that Nick would leave already.

They both moaned as Georgia sat her weight down onto her husband’s cock. She began grinding her hips into his body, the base of his cock rubbing against her clit and making her moan. They moved together in a rhythm that only husband and wife could achieve so quickly. It was effortlessly erotic and pleasurable.

They moved their bodies against each other faster and faster, and Fred wrapped his hands around her ass, moving a finger back and forth around it as he fucked her. He had learned a thing or two so far that evening.

Georgia threw her head back and moaned louder than ever as Fred showed that he knew just how to work her body. He pleased her ass, her clit and her g-spot all at once and she squeezed her arms around his neck tighter and tighter as her pleasure built. Fred began lifting his hips with more and more force and Georgia bounced up and down on his fat cock.

They both grunted and moaned as they began to move their bodies faster and harder; Fred pleasing her ass like she had never felt before.

Suddenly, Fred felt the familiar feeling of Georgia’s orgasm coming on, and the mere thought of making her come made his body shiver, his own orgasm quickly approaching.

At the exact same time, they both began to scream out in pleasure, and their bodies tensed up, shaking with orgasmic bliss. Their bodies both trembled wildly as the orgasms worked their way through their bodies, as if they were one. Their mouths opened wide, and their moaning increased in volume until it reached a peak, and they stopped. They were wrapped around one another, and Nick watched in awe.

“Wow,” he said, both impressed and surprised.

They had forgotten that he was there. He got the hint, and he climbed off of the bed, finding his clothes and putting them on as quickly as he could.

The newlyweds ignored him as he quietly exited the room, and even though Fred was still wearing a full face of makeup and had a wedding dress wrapped around him, he felt like he had won. He was now finally alone with his new wife, and he was happy.

She had pushed him to experience something unlike anything else he had done before, and he found himself oddly at peace with the experience, despite that fact that he had started out so angry about it.

Fred lay in bed that night next to his wife, and he thought about the evening that they had. He felt oddly pleased, though it had not been what he expected when he had checked into his hotel room with his wife after their wedding earlier that day. Even though he had been threatened and forced into it, he had thoroughly enjoyed himself, he couldn’t deny it.

Fred found himself looking forward to what his future with Georgia held, and he almost completely forgot that she had forced him to take all orders from her in the first place.

Fred drifted off to sleep with Georgia resting her head on his chest, and he fantasized about being dominated like that by his wife and her male friends again. As he daydreamed about it, he found himself getting hot and bothered as his thoughts were filled with a blend of memories and fantasies for the future.

Fred shifted around on the bed, trying not to wake his new wife as he imagined himself being spit-roasted just like she had been earlier that day. He imagined Nick and Wayne, one of them on each side of him. He imagined sucking on Wayne’s giant cock as Nick fucked him, and he imagined Georgia watching the entire thing in excitement.

He became more and more turned on as he let his imagination wander, and he slid himself out from under his new wife. He tiptoed to the bathroom and locked the door behind him. He reached into his boxers and touched himself as he thought about what he wanted Wayne and Nick to do to him, and he imagined what it would be like if he and Georgia had an orgy with even more of her friends.

He touched himself until he came, and he exploded his load into the bathtub, trying to hold back any noise that tried to escape his lips.

He tiptoed back to bed and climbed in quietly. Georgia rolled over and put her arm across Fred’s chest.

“I guess someone had fun this evening,” She whispered, without opening her eyes.

Fred laughed quietly. How had she known?

He figured that it was about time he learned that he couldn’t hide anything from her, so he began telling her all about the fantasies that he had come up with in his head while trying to fall asleep.

Georgia listened intently, and she was clearly into the idea of an orgy. Her only stipulation- that Fred wear a dress and a full face of makeup once again. Fred thought about this for a minute, and then he agreed to it, since he figured it was a small price to pay for the infinite levels of pleasure that the orgy could bring him. Plus, he thought, he had found it kind of sexy wearing that long dress.


THE END
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CHAPTER ONE

As a young man, Keith was full of hopes a dreams. He wasn’t sure where his life would take him, but he was a bright young man with endless possibilities, and that included his love life

The summer of his twentieth year, just shy of turning twenty-one, Keith met the woman who changed his life forever and eventually became his wife.

Rachel was a successful woman who was both beautiful and endearing. She was adored by everyone who knew her, but she worked hard and did not concern herself with the opinions of others, or with social matters. She was slightly older than Keith- twenty-three, and she knew what she wanted.

One day, while grocery shopping for her dinner at a local market, she passed by a man she who caught her attention. She was immediately enamored with him upon first laying eyes on him, and he felt the same. It was love at first sight, as purely as can be.

She felt as if time moved in slow-motion as she walked by him. His hair was perfectly messy and his rosy cheeks were glistening in the heat of the summer. Keith noticed her too. She was strikingly beautiful, and Keith could not take his eyes off of her. Keith was a quiet man, but he knew that he could not let this woman leave without first speaking to her.

Their heads both turned as they walked by each other, making piercing eye contact. Both of them knew that their lives would never be the same again.

Keith wanted to speak to her before she could get away from him, as he knew that he may never see her again. Keith stopped walking, began walking toward her and approached the young, beautiful woman to ask for her name.

In that moment, they both realized that they could never let the other person go, and they each silently vowed to themselves in that moment to do everything they could to stay in each other’s lives forever.

After that, they were inseparable. Only one short month after meeting Rachel, Keith got down on one knee and asked her to be his wife. It was the surest she had been about anything in her short life, and she said yes without hesitation.

They had a lovely wedding with family and friends present, and Keith felt like the luckiest man in the entire world.

Ever since, they had been happily married, and six years later, they were still madly in love.

-          -

Keith was almost finished his workday and he couldn’t wait to get home and see his wife. He was sitting at his desk dreaming about her, and he couldn’t wait to get home to see her. He watched the clock, waiting for it to strike five.

Finally, the time came, and he drove the twenty-minute route from his office to the house he shared with his wife. Keith couldn’t help but reach down and touch himself as he anticipated the warm welcome he would receive when he walked through the door. He couldn’t resist putting his hand on the giant bulge in his pants as he imagined how his wife would greet him at the door.

“Maybe she will take off my pants and get on her knees as soon as I walk through the front door,” He thought. “Maybe she will take my hand and guide me straight up to our bedroom before I can even take off my shoes. Maybe she will take me to the kitchen, and we will get down to it on top of the kitchen counter,” He imagined all of the possible scenarios that could occur once he walked through the front door.

He began to run his hand up and down on his growing boner as he imagined it all.

He rounded the corner and pulled onto his street. As he drove the final few meters to his driveway, he could barely contain his excitement. He pulled into the driveway and saw their beautiful house before him, and he smiled at the life they had built together.

He jumped out of the car and shut the door behind himself, practically running to his front door.

Keith pushed the front door open, pleasantly surprised that it was unlocked.

“She must be waiting in anticipation,” Keith thought with excitement. He stepped through the front door with a smile across his face. “Honey, I’m home!”

Keith was never a minute late, and he prided himself on always being on time when he was meeting his wife.

“Hello darling,” Rachel said, taking his briefcase and kissing him on the cheek. “Come in, sit down and listen. I want to talk to you about something,” She said.

Keith was intrigued, “It sounded serious, what could it be?” He thought.

It began as a casual discussion, in which she asked him about his day and what he ate for lunch, but Rachel quickly transitioned the conversation to include topics that were more like what Keith had been expecting from his welcome home. 

"So honey, remember last month when we tried anal play? When you wanted me to enter you from behind with a dildo?” She began. 

“Oh yes, how could I forget?” He said, feeling his cock tingle with excitement and his boner grow even harder. 

“Keep that in mind as you read this,” She said, handing him a folded piece of paper. “And please read it aloud.” 

Keith wondered what was going on. Was this some kind of new sex experiment that she was trying? Whatever it was, he was excited to find out, but his excitement quickly turned to confusion and betrayal as he read the letter. 

Keith, 

I know things about you that no other person on the planet knows. I know some of your deepest, darkest secrets. I would never want to hurt you, but it is in my best interest to use this information to my benefit. 


If you do not follow my wishes and demands, I will not only share this information with your closest friends and family members, but I will ask for a divorce and take all of your money and assets.

Now, this is rather simple, as long as you agree. I ask that you submit to me and do everything I say, and you may even enjoy yourself.

Love,

Rachel

Upon reading the letter, Keith is shocked and unsure what to do. How could his own wife blackmail him like this? He wonders to himself.

“Relax, as I said, it will all be simple as long as you agree,” Rachel said. She was oddly casual for someone who was threatening their husband. 

Keith was a very private person, and he wasn’t the type to share much information about himself with others. His wife knew this about him, so he was extremely hurt that she was threatening to share intimate details about his life- his sex life, with other people. 

Keith was shocked, but deep down, he still trusted her, despite feeling betrayed. 

He stared across the coffee table at Rachel, and she looked back at him with a blank expression. 

“So, what’s your decision?” She asked him. 

“I have no choice. I’ll do it,” He said, defeated. 


“Great! Now listen,” Rachel began. “I want you to dress up like a slutty woman and be my little sissy.”

“What?” Keith was dumbfounded.

“It’s in your best interest to avoid asking questions and instead simply do as I say,” She replied, dryly.

Something about her demeanor scared Keith, but also turned him on at the same time. He was scared of the person she was being in that moment, but he loved her and seeing her like this was kind of sexy.

Still, he was being blackmailed by his own wife, and he couldn't believe it.

“Now, as I was saying. I want you to dress up like a slutty sissy. Then, I’ll tell you what to do next,” Rachel said, stepping toward Keith seductively.

Keith did not move. He did not respond. He refused to make eye contact with Rachel, feeling both embarrassed and humiliated, and he hadn’t even dressed up yet.

“Come with me,” Rachel said.

Keith followed sheepishly as Rachel led him to the bathroom. She took her makeup bag out of her vanity and looked at Keith as if he was a canvas.

“Take a seat,” She said to Keith.

Keith sat down facing the vanity mirror and looked at himself, wondering how he ended up in this position.

Rachel began putting a full face of makeup on her husband. It took about fifteen minutes, and when she finished, she looked at her work with a smile.

When she was finished, Keith opened his eyes and looked in the mirror.

“I look bloody foolish,” he scoffed.

“You look so pretty,” Rachel exclaimed.

“Now, let’s get you dressed,” Rachel said, leaving the bathroom and entering their closet.

She searched through her clothes, looking for the perfect outfit.

She pulled out a thin, short dress that was cherry red. It was one of Keith’s favorites, and he loved when she wore it on date nights. He had never anticipated having to wear it though.

"If I remember correctly, you love this one," Rachel said, chuckling.

“On you, yes,” Keith replied, feeling anger fill his chest. She was teasing him, and he hated it.

“Put this on,” Rachel said. “Quickly.”

Keith unbuttoned his pants and dropped them to the floor. He unbuttoned his shirt and tossed it to the floor on top of his pants. He removed his socks and stepped into the dress, pulling it over his slim hips and letting it rest under his arms, around his chest. It was strapless, and he wasn’t sure how it was going to stay on.

“Perfect!” Rachel exclaimed. “Now, give me a spin! I want to see how you look!” She sounded incredibly excited.

Keith reluctantly spun around, his shoulders slouched and his head down.

“You look so sexy, my slutty little girl!” She said, eyeing him up and down. Keith was humiliated.

“Can I take this off now?” Keith asked.

“Oh honey, no. We’re just beginning.” She said, laughing at his naivety. “Come on, we’re going for a drive!”

“Sorry, a what?” Keith concluded that he had heard her incorrectly.

“A drive! Let’s go, we’re burning daylight!” She said, her voice drifting off as she skipped out of the room.

Keith had not expected to leave the house looking like that. He loved his wife, and he wanted to be with her forever, but why was she doing this to him? He wondered. Despite his anger and frustration, he followed her, because he didn’t want to lose her, though he knew that made him a chump.

“Get in, I’m driving,” She said, opening the passenger door for Keith.

Keith looks out the window on the quiet drive, trying to figure out where on earth they are going. It is not until they drive through the gates made of shrubbery that he realizes they are at the local public park.

“What are we doing here?” Keith whispers, afraid of the answer.

“Stop asking questions and follow me,” Rachel says.

She jumps out of the driver’s seat and walks around to the trunk of the car. She pulls it open and takes something out, but Keith is unsure of what it is. Rachel walks around to Keith’s side of the car and she opens the passenger door. Keith climbs out slowly.

When he puts his feet on the ground, Rachel takes him by the wrist and pulls him toward her. She closes the car door behind him and smiles at him with a knowing look.

Keith looks down to see what she is holding, and he notices that it is a dog’s leash with a collar attached to it. She wraps the collar around his neck as he protests.

“What are you doing? This is where I have to draw the line Rachel,” Keith stammers.

“Stop talking. Remember what I told you. Now stand still,” She says dryly.

Keith thinks about it while she fastens the collar around his neck. He knows that if he doesn’t agree with her, he will likely regret it. He sighs and stops protesting, letting her execute whatever crazy plan she has for him.

Rachel fastens the leash to the collar and she turns away from Keith. She begins walking away from him, pulling him by the neck as if she is taking her dog for a walk in the park.

She begins walking him down a gravel path toward the center of the park. As they walk through the park, there are strangers on all sides, staring at them and laughing. Keith puts his head down and tries to ignore it, though he can hear their comments and their laughs. He is humiliated, and Rachel is turned on. This is exactly what she wanted.


CHAPTER TWO

As they walked through the park, they came across a young, beautiful woman. She was tanning alone in the park, on a blanket surrounded by tall trees. She was sitting in the sun and the light was hitting her skin in just the right way. Rachel caught sight of her and she pulled Keith in the direction of the young woman.

Keith wasn’t sure what she was doing, and he felt nervous.

“Hello miss,” Rachel said. The young woman took her headphones off of her head and looked up with a smile.

“Hi,” She said.

“This may sound weird, but I’d like you to fuck this hot, young man right here,” Rachel said.

Keith tried to take a few steps back, but he got caught on the leash. He had forgotten he was wearing it, and it make him lose his breath for a second.

“I’m Heather,” the young woman said, looking at Keith.

Keith looked at Heather. She was staring at him, and he felt his physical attraction to him overwhelming him. Leave it to Rachel to choose a woman like this, she knew exactly what he liked in a woman, and that was the silver lining on this situation.

“Come sit with me,” Heather said, patting a spot on the blanket next to her.

He hesitated and then he took a seat next to her. Rachel looked on and smiled, as it was unfolding exactly how she had wanted it to.

Heather leaned in and put her lips to Keith’s. They kissed as they sat in the grass, side by side on the blanket. As the sun began to set in front of them, Heather got much more into the moment than she has expected, and she lay down, pulling Keith onto the blanket with her.

Keith was suddenly happy and willing to fall into this moment with her. He forgot that he was wearing a collar and that his wife was holding the leash. He forgot that he was forced into this. He forgot everything that he had been worried or self-conscious of before he had kissed her. Once their lips touched, it all evaporated. He found her sexy as hell, and even if she was only kissing him because his wife asked her to, he would never turn down an opportunity to kiss a woman as sexy as Heather was.

The excitement that this brought Keith made him put all of his grievances aside, albeit temporarily.

Heather lay underneath Keith on the blanket, and they kissed. He ran his hands through her long, blonde hair, and she sighed as she felt his heavy, manly body on top of her.

The sun was still setting, and the mood was steamy and hot on their small, square picnic blanket. They both forgot that Rachel was there, but she was having the time of her life. It was shaping up to be a full moon, and the light emanating from it lit up Heather's face in the most perfect way.

Rachel sighed as she noticed how sexy Heather and Keith were, and how hot it was to watch them kiss.

Keith climbed on top of Heather and wrapped his arms around her. He began kissing her harder and with more passion.

Heather wrapped her legs around Keith's waist and gave into the kiss with a sigh of satisfaction. Heather could feel his dick getting erect in his shorts, and she had no regrets about saying yes to this odd request by a stranger in the park. It was hot.

Heather began to put her hands all over Keith’s thick, muscular body.

“Mmm.” Heather breathed, feeling excited and aroused.

“Mmm is right,” Rachel echoed.

Heather put one of her hands in each of Keith’s butt. She then moved her hands to the front of his pants and felt her way around the outside. She moved her hands around Keith’s lower body and groped him, moving her hands in dramatic, rough movements on his body. Heather was becoming more and more aroused with each touch.

Heather unzipped his shorts and put her hands around his neck, kissing him again. Keith fiddled with his pants while lying on top of her and finally freed his cock from his pants. He lifted Heather's short summer skirt and moved his fingers around her pussy, feeling for her wetness and finding her clit. He adjusted his positioning and slid himself into her.

Their lips were locked to each other's, and Heather felt her body tingle all over. Heather let out a sound that was somewhere between a moan and a sigh as she kissed Keith, and he fucked her slowly and deeply, trying not to be too obvious with his movements, given the public setting. They held each other tightly as their bodies tensed up with pleasure.

Keith felt Heather’s hardened nipples against his chest. He moved his hands along her body and gripped the bare skin of her lower back as he kissed her. Heather felt her entire body throbbing with desire, making every inch of her body feel on fire. She began to breathe heavily and could not control herself as she began to moan in the middle of the park.

Keith pulled away from Heather, holding his body up with his hands on the grass on either side of her. Heather stared at him, coming back to reality after a minute. She had completely forgotten where she was, where they were- that they had been in the middle of a public park. She had been so absorbed at the moment that everything around her had disappeared. He moved his hips as he stared at her, his breath warming the skin of her face.

Heather’s lips locked Keith’s passionately. Their hands moved all over each other’s bodies. He was still inside of her as he put his hands underneath Heather’s shirt and pulled it off over her head to expose her bra. Her nipples visible through the thin fabric of the bra.

Keith reached around Heather's body and unclasped her bra, exposing her perfect breasts. Heather threw her head back, making sounds of passion as Keith began to kiss her neck. He fucked her slow and deep, and he grunted with each thrust. Heather put her hands through Keith's hair and breathed heavily as she moaned into his ear.

As Keith explored Heather's body, she moved her hands over his hip bones, his sides, and his tight, muscular ass. Keith felt Heather’s grip on his body get tighter as she touched him with urgency. Heather leaned back into the blanket beneath her and let Keith make her feel great inside and out.

He moved his body up and down with slow and gentle glides. Heather lay there topless, her breasts smooth and full, glistening in the moonlight. Her other hand grazed her own body— her breasts and her nipples.

Heather’s body was throbbing with desire even more now. Now that they were officially broken up, Heather knew that this final fuck could be more passionate than ever since she didn’t have to worry about his feelings. She wanted to go out with a bang.

Keith reached down with two fingers and put them to Heather’s clit. Heather gasped as she felt them touch her. He rubbed her clit while he thrust his hips into her body, feeling Heather’s grip on the back of his neck tighten. The feeling of Keith’s fingers on her clit made her pussy drip with pleasure, and Keith felt his hand and his cock dripping with her moisture.

Heather couldn't hold herself back any longer, and she grabbed Keith's butt cheeks tighter in her hands, squeezing them and guiding his hips into her pussy faster.

Heather began to moan loudly, and this made Keith fuck her even harder. Keith began to moan into Heather's long, floral-scented hair.

Heather gripped the blanket beneath her tightly, her legs squeezing his body tightly as she reached climax. Keith couldn't hold his body up anymore with his thick arms, and he fell into Heather's body as he came.

Rachel watched as they both caught their breath, and she was horny as ever after witnessing that display of lust and passion.

She let her mind clear and then she decided that it was time to move onto the next stop.

“Let’s go,” She said, pulling the leash.

“What? Where?” Keith asked her, scurrying to his feet as Rachel yanked at the collar.

Heather looked at them, her face aglow after her orgasm. She began pulling her clothes back in place and watched as they got further and further away from her.

Rachel pulled Keith back onto the path and they began walking through the park again.

They were crossing a small bridge at the center of the park when Rachel brushed arms with a man. She turned her head, and her gaze followed him as he walked past them, trying to hide his laugh.

“Wait!” She shouted. The man turned to look at her, confused.

“Me?” He asked.

“Yes, you. Come here,” Rachel commanded.

The man looked from Rachel to Keith and back again, and smiled.

Keith was never the type to kiss on the first date, let alone to kiss someone who he just met, even in his younger years, and Rachel knew this. That was how she knew that this was the perfect way to humiliate him.

“Kiss him,” Rachel said to the man, pointing to Keith.

“Huh?” The man said.

“I know you want to,” She winked. Keith stood off to the side sheepishly.

The man shrugged and stepped toward Keith.

The man closed his eyes, and he kissed Keith on the lips. It was as if time stopped as they kissed, and to Keith’s surprise, it made him horny. The man was a good kisser, there was no denying it.

The man pulled away and looked at Keith with a smile. It was as if he forgot that Rachel was there, and that she was the one who had made the kiss happen in the first place.

“I’m Howard,” The man said, putting his hand out for Keith to shake.

“I-I’m Keith,” Keith said, looking Howard in the eyes.

“And I’m Rachel, anyway, now, grab his dick,” Rachel said to Howard.

Howard laughed, and Keith waited to see what his next move would be.

Howard leaned into Keith again, and he leaned into the railing of the bridge that was behind him. His body filled with heat as he kissed Howard. It was so unexpected.

Suddenly, Keith felt Howard slide his hand underneath his dress. His hand was warm on Keith’s cold skin. Then, Howard put his hand on Keith’s ass and squeezed it as they kissed.

Keith felt Howard reach his hand higher and higher under the dress, and he felt Howard’s firm hand wrap around his cock. It hadn’t been hard, but it was quickly getting there.

Keith decided to make a move too. He put his hands down the front of Howard’s pants and felt his pubes on his hand. He began to unbutton his pants and pulled down the zipper. He moved slowly, waiting to see how Howard would react.

He began kissing Keith harder, clearly enjoying the moment. All the while, Rachel looked on with delight.

Howard found Keith’s cock. It was still soft but hardening by the second.

He pulled the dress up his legs to reveal his cock, and Howard looked at it. He began smiling. He looked down at Keith’s cock as he began to stroke it.

“That’s right, just like that,” Rachel said.

Keith had forgotten that she was there, and he came back to reality as he heard her voice.

Keith reached into Howard’s pants and pulled out his cock. He began stroking it, and Howard began grunting quietly with each stroke of his hand.

Howard reached his hands around Keith’s body and wrapped his hands around his ass cheeks. He lifted Keith with ease into his large arms, and he lowered him onto his thick cock. Keith felt Howard’s size as it entered him, and he gasped in pleasure and shock.

“Wow,” Rachel said. She was loving what she was seeing.

Keith leaned his head back against Howard’s shoulder in ecstasy as he lifted and lowered Keith onto his cock.

He held Keith in his arms, his legs bent at the knees, and he thrust his cock in and out of his ass.

They grunted and moaned as his cock brought them both intense pleasure, and it was a sensation that Keith had never experienced before. He had experienced anal play, but nothing like this. It was completely different when it was a real, human cock penetrating him. It was so different than a dildo, and different than when Rachel was fucking him.

Howard grunted and moaned as they fucked on the small bridge, the public setting of the park making it even hotter.

“I’m gonna come!” Howard grunted into Keith’s ear.

It made Keith so horny, and he didn’t want it to end. Suddenly, he felt Howard’s hot come filling his ass, and it made his cock tremble in response.

When he finished, Howard gently set Keith on the ground in front of him. They each pulled their clothes back on, and they stared at each other.

“That was great,” Rachel said, speaking for Keith. He found this irritating, but he didn’t say anything. “Let’s go,” She said, and she pulled on the leash, pulling Keith deeper into the park and away from Howard.

“See you,” Howard said, waving.

“Bye,” Keith said, looking back at him.

They walk away along a path shaded by trees on both sides as Rachel leads Keith, leash in hand.

“This next one will be a little different than the last two,” Rachel says. Keith isn’t sure what she means, and he isn’t sure if he should ask for clarification.

Rachel scans the park for her next victim, and eventually, they come across a middle-aged man who is exercising in the park. He is toned and fit for someone his age, and Rachel decides that he is the perfect person for the next task.

“Hi, I couldn’t help but notice you over here, and I wanted to know if you would show us your huge cock?” Rachel asks the man as she approaches him. The man stares at her, and then his eyes wander to Keith. “I mean, I can already tell that it’s huge, we just want to see it,” Rachel continues. Keith is embarrassed and he doesn’t try to hide it.

“Sure, what’s your name?” The man says. He begins unbuttoning his shorts, and Rachel doesn’t’ respond.

“Get on your hands and knees,” Rachel commands to Keith. He does as she says, and the man begins to realize what is going on.

The man stands with his hands on his hips and his cock out, waiting for Rachel’s approval. Rachel looks at him and nods.

“Perfect. It’ll work,” She says. “Stand here,” She points to a spot on the grass in front of Keith. The man shrugs and follows orders, since he wants to show off his experience and skills.

Keith waits on his hands and knees in the grass. The man stands in front of him in the exact location that Rachel told him to.

“I’m Chris, by the way,” The man says.

“Rachel, Keith,” Rachel says pointing to herself and Keith respectively without any sign of emotion on her face.

She takes a long piece of fabric out of her pocket and begins wrapping it around Keith’s head, blindfolding him. He doesn’t argue, since he knows that it’s no use.

“Now, put his cock in your mouth,” Rachel commands.

Keith obliges and reaches out for his cock. He is wearing a blindfold, so he has to feel around for Chris’s cock, and in the process, he gropes his lower body with both hands.

Finally, he feels Chris’s massive cock. His mouth follows his hand and he puts the tip of Chris’s dick in his mouth. He begins to suck him off slowly, his hand moving up and down the shaft, following his mouth.

Rachel watches, barely blinking, keeping her eyes focused on Chris and Keith.

Chris throws his head back in ecstasy as Keith sucks his shaft, and he begins to grunt, trying- and failing, to remain quiet.

“Now, put his balls in your mouth,” Rachel says.

Keith takes Chris’s soft testicles and puts one in his mouth, sucking on it gently. Chris lets out a soft moan and puts his hands in Keith’s hair.

Both Chris and Rachel are thoroughly enjoying themselves, and Keith is blindly following orders.

“Now, fuck him from behind,” Rachel commands Chris.

“What?” Chris looks at her. He had just reached full hardness, and he didn’t want the blow job to stop just yet.

“Do it,” Rachel ordered.

Since Keith was blindfolded, he had to wait and see what was going to happen. He wasn’t sure whether Chris would agree to fuck him or not, and all he could do was wait.

Chris shrugged and got on his knees behind Keith. He lifted the dress to expose Keith’s perfect ass and he moved his fingers around Keith’s tight ass, priming him to accept his thick cock.

He spat on his fingers and rubbed them around Keith’s ass, adding extra lube for his giant cock. He slid the tip inside and Keith moaned as it stretched his ass in the most pleasurable way.

“Harder,” Rachel commanded Chris.

Keith began to moan louder as Chris’s cock plunged into him. He felt his size filling his ass, and it gave him pleasure like never before.

He had been part of threesomes with other men in the past, but none of them had cocks that size and width. He felt a new sensation as Chris’s cock reached new depths within him. He couldn’t help but make his pleasure audible, and he couldn’t remain quiet like he wished he could.

“Grab this,” Rachel said, handing the leash to Chris. As she gave the order, she slid a hand into her pants and found her clit with two fingers.

Chris was also clearly enjoying himself, as he thrusted himself into Keith’s tight ass over and over again. He began to moan and grunt as he took the leash in his hand and began to shorten the slack on it. He kept going until he was pulling Keith’s head back with each thrust. The sensation of his head being pulled toward Chris as he fucked him turned Keith on even more, and he began to moan louder.

“Are enjoying yourself?” Rachel asked her husband, acting smug.

"Mhmm," Keith said to him, feeling self-conscious suddenly now that she was calling him out.

“Now, finish him off,” Rachel demanded of Keith.

Chris pulled out of Keith and waited. Keith turned his body so that he was facing Chris, and he was face-to-face with his giant cock once again. He kneeled in front of Chris and took his cock in hand, guiding his cock into his mouth.

Keith was out of breath from being fucked so hard, but he had to finish Chris off, so he gathered what energy he had left and started sucking his cock as deliberately as possible.

Keith took Rachel as far into his mouth as he could, and he felt a hand on the back of his head suddenly. Rachel was pressing Keith’s head toward Chris’s cock as he gave him a blow job. Keith was gagging on Chris’s huge cock and Rachel loved watching it. Chris also loved to see Keith gag on him, and he began thrusting his hips harder so that he was plunging his cock into Keith’s throat with increasing speed.

Keith sucked him off hard until he felt him come straight into the back of his throat.

“That’s so fucking hot,” Chris grunted as Keith choked on his come.

“Mmm,” Rachel said as she watched, still touching herself.

When Chris finally finished coming, Rachel released Keith’s head and he stood up, wiping his mouth clean of come.

Chris reached out a hand for Keith’s hip and turned his body so that Keith was facing him. He took a step forward, put his hands on either side of his head, and leaned in to kiss him. He kissed Keith with lustful energy for a minute, until Rachel stepped in and took Keith for herself. She took him by the collar and pulled his face to hers. She turned his head toward her and kissed him with passion.

“Are they fighting over me?” Keith wondered. He looked back and forth from Chris to Rachel.

Chris let go of Keith’s hip and turned around to put his pants on.

Keith pulled the dress back into place so that it lower body was covered. He was still out of breath, and he felt like a new man after trying so many new things that evening.

He felt a sense of sexual freedom that he had never felt before, and something about being dominated by his wife while in the grasp of a complete stranger- a man, made him so horny for her. Keith leaned in once more to kiss his wife, and when she pulled away after kissing him, she let go of her grasp on the leash.

“Well, you two have a good night,” Chris said as he picked up the last of his belongings off of the grass and walked toward the path.

“Goodnight,” Keith said, waving him off. Rachel didn’t acknowledge him. She was focused on one thing, and one thing only, getting home so that she could finally have her way with Keith.

They walked along the pathway toward the parking lot, and Keith isn’t sure what to make of the evening. He knew that Rachel wanted to act out her kink in real life, but why the park? He had so many questions that he knew he wasn’t going to get answers to.

He climbed into the car and Rachel climbed into the driver’s seat once again. Rachel began reversing the car out of the parking spot, and Keith unclipped the leash from the collar he was wearing. Suddenly, Rachel slammed on the breaks.

“Did I say you could take that off?” She screamed.

She took the leash from his hand and reattached it to the collar around Keith’s neck.

“Do as I say and we won’t have any problems. If you don’t, things are going to get very complicated for you,” She turned back to the steering wheel and drove them out of the parking lot.

They pull into the driveway of their house, and Rachel stops the car in its spot. She turns to Keith before shutting off the engine.

“Don’t even think about taking that off,” She says, pointing to the leash.

“Yes ma’am,” Keith responds in submission.


CHAPTER THREE

Rachel can’t stand a sex life that is stale and routine, and Rachel needs someone who can keep up with her. After seeing Keith at the park with all of those people, Rachel was so turned on by him, for the first time in a long time. That was exactly what she had hoped would happen, and now she wanted her turn with him.

Rachel loved role-playing, and Keith was already in character, so she could imagine that he was a different person- her slutty servant.

Rachel wanted to push his boundaries as far as she could and she wanted to see if he could handle it- or better yet, push hers back.

Having her sexual boundaries pushed turned her on like nothing else, and Rachel needed that in her marriage. She had no desire to explore kinks with her husband at a beginner level, Rachel wanted to experience pleasure like never before, and the best method that she could think of was by blackmailing him.

Once inside of the house, Rachel leaves the lights switched off and instead, she lights a few candles. She takes a seat on the couch and demands that Keith pours her a glass of wine. He obliges, and she watches as he scurries around the dark room, the leash dragging behind him.

“Remember the time that you ate ass in the cinema?” Rachel asked Keith.

“That was pretty hot,” Keith said.

“I want you to imagine that we’re doing something like that again,” She said to him. “But this time, you’re going to be my sexy slut when you do it.” She winked at him, and didn’t wait for him to respond.

Talking about it was turning Rachel on, and she wanted to jump his bones as soon as possible.

Keith brought her the glass of wine that she asked for, and Rachel placed it on the coffee table in front of her. She was ready, and she didn’t care if Keith was ready for her.

“I’m going to dominate you now,” Rachel said. “It’s my turn,”

Keith was happy that Rachel still wanted him, even after she threatened their marriage. He was game for anything, as long as she wasn’t threatening divorce anymore.

Rachel wrapped her arms around Keith’s neck and kissed him, conveying her sudden lust for him. He was surprised and happy.

Rachel squeezed his cock in his pants as she kissed him.

“Lie down,” Rachel said.

Keith practically giggled in excitement as he followed her orders. He got down on the floor on his back. Rachel lifted his dress up and pulled down his boxers so that his lower half was exposed.

“Are you ready?” Rachel asked Keith, as if his answer was going to make any difference.

Rachel stood with one foot on either side of his body and looked down at him. She was naked from the waist down, and Keith looked up at her beautiful body in awe.

She looked him in the eyes and she winked. A second later, Keith felt warm liquid pooling on his toned abs. He looked down and noticed that she was giving him a golden shower. He was shocked and unsure, but something about her confidence was really turning him on.

The stream ran down his abdomen and pooled at his sides on the carpet beneath him. It filled his belly button, and Rachel watched as Keith reacted. He began touching his cock, stroking it as he watched her golden shower come over him.

His body was glistening with moisture, and Rachel got on her knees, straddling Keith’s body. Rachel pulled at the dress, lifting it over his head, trying to get it off of him as quickly as possible. She lowered her lips to his abdomen and began to lick her way up, lifting his dress, from his belly button to his nipples. She began sucking on them, one at a time.

Rachel got to her knees, practically swallowing his cock with one quick motion. It was as if she couldn’t suck hi off fast enough. She was so turned on when she saw that Keith wasn’t freaked out by the golden shower, but that instead he was turned on by it too.

She plunged her head onto his cock, and choked on its size. She gagged on it, and her eyes watered with each plunge.

Rachel wanted Keith to dominate her, to be rough and violent with her, and Rachel wanted him to show her what he was capable of. Rachel was not interested in soft, gentle, and loving sex. Rachel loved rough sex.

Rachel liked it all. Rachel liked having her hair pulled, she liked it when Keith spanked, her and she even wanted him to choke her while he fucked her.

She stopped sucking him off, without letting him come. She straddled his body, facing his feet, hovering herself over his cock. She wanted to see what he was going to be capable of next, so she lowered her body onto his massive boner. She leaned forward and she grabbed his ankles as she began thrusting herself on and off of his cock.

“Pull my hair,” Rachel said. “Punish me,” Rachel said. Rachel was testing him and seeing how far he would go.

Keith was excited by that command, and he began to pull her hair, guiding her on and off his cock by her ponytail.

So far, he was passing all of her tests, and he was showing her that he could handle everything that she threw at him.

He sat up and tightened his grip on her hair. With force, he forced her onto his cock, and she felt it reach the deepest part of her pussy. Rachel gasped as pleasure filled her body. He was sweating and sexy, and his body was still wet from his shower.

He pressed his body against hers, and his golden shower covered her back as he fucked her.

He fucked her roughly for several minutes, thrusting her onto his cock harder every time, and he pulled her ponytail with one hand as he fucked her, pressing her his into him with the other. It made her feel full-body bliss, and Rachel came as he leaned against her with his body forcefully.


THE END
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CHAPTER ONE

Jackson is a regular guy. He is the type of person you would swipe past on Tinder or walk past in the street and take a second look at it, but that would be about it. He is an average, nice guy who is good-looking, but he is nothing special. He was always one of the funny guys in the room, but he was ever great with girls. Jackson is a heterosexual man who considers himself to be good with women, but he knows and accepts that there is nothing too remarkable about him in any specific way. He knows that he isn't one of those ultra-hot, ripped guys like the ones he would watch getting down and dirty with the hot girls in porn, but he knows that girls find him attractive enough to sleep with once or twice (if he's lucky).

Jackson is 24, and he's a slim Caucasian guy, and lucky for him, he has a consistent tan after living in Texas for his entire life.

He has a full head of blonde hair, and he knows that the one thing missing is his fitness. Therefore, he decides that he will build muscle and make his body as attractive as possible to any potential woman that he may come across.

Additionally, he had just received a promotion at work, and he had accepted it without a second thought. So, he decides to use what little disposable income he has gained with that promotion and begins going to the gym to train with a personal trainer.

Jackson has been sleeping around over the past few months, ever since he moved to the big city- Austin, just to get his rocks off now and then. He is a regular guy who wants to get off now and then, and any woman who wanted to sleep with him was a welcome addition to his life.

He had met some women on various online dating apps, and he had been sleeping with one of them every week or two. This had always led to kissing, groping, and eventually, fucking, and that was exactly how he wanted it. This had been the extent of his social life over the past few months in Austin, and it had been leaving him feeling enough to keep him going as the stress of work grew along with his promotion.

Despite this, though, he couldn't help sometimes feeling that there was still something missing from this new life, and he wanted to have better luck in the dating world since he was perpetually single,

He had been working a lot as of late since he was helping to get the startup he worked for up and running, so he hadn't been able to fully experience the dating world, but he knew that as soon as things settled down at work, he would be ready to show off his new body and entice the ladies.

The problem is that he has a secret. Jackson works long hours and works hard, but he doesn’t make a lot of money. His job is stressful, and he puts himself into it with everything he has, but it barely pays the bills. For this reason, he knew that he needed another way to pay his bills. Occasionally, he would go to what some might call extreme measures.

His secret is that while his job pays well, a large part of his income is made by other means- by means that he is not completely proud of. He spends time working in the adult entertainment industry to make some extra money whenever he is short on rent, and he is not proud of it, but he knows that he does what he has to do if he wants to pay the bills.

Not many people are aware of this fact about him since he decides to keep it private, and he doesn't like to think about how it would go over if anyone found out.

When he can, he tries to find gigs in the adult entertainment industry that pays well, and that involves some acting so that he can take comfort knowing that he is developing some skills other than his skills in the bedroom. He always had an affinity for acting, so naturally, he is a great asset to any porn film.

His most recent audition happened not long ago, when he auditioned for the role of a doctor in a porn film about a doctor having an affair with a nurse- how cliché, Jackson had thought.

Much to his surprise, he got the role and started filming a few short days later. Jackson couldn't lie, it was a fun time filming this new short porn film, and his co-star was incredibly hot to boot.

“Come with me, I want to show you something,” Jackson said to Kira as he shrugged off his white doctor’s coat and hung it on the coat rack.

In the film, he was supposed to be a busy young doctor finishing a 12-hour shift at the most hectic hospital in the state, and as his shift was ending, he bumped into the hottest nurse in the entire hospital.

Kira, the hot nurse, followed Jackson's character as he turned down a long, dark hallway that was void of people. Kira was scared as he took her down the hallway into an abandoned hospital wing where nobody went, and Jackson grabbed her hand to show her support.

Jackson ducked into an examination room, and Kira closed the door behind her. As soon as we were inside and the door was closed, he turned to her and leaned in to kiss her dramatically.

“You are wildly sexy, and I want you,” Jackson said, speaking one of his only lines in the film. He had to try hard not to roll his eyes as he said it, remarking how cheesy it was.

He began ripping off her clothes and tossing them onto the floor. Kira ripped off his clothes, and they were naked within seconds.

Kira climbed onto the patient bed, and Jackson slid his fingers into her pussy slowly at first and then more urgently. The feeling gave Kira intense pleasure immediately, and she began to moan, the way that females moan only in porn.

This part was always Jackson's favorite, and sometimes he had to pinch himself. He was getting paid to fuck a beautiful woman on camera, and this was every guy's dream. But yet, he was still self-conscious about it, and it was still his dirty little secret.

Kira did not try to hold back her moans, and she looked sexy as hell as she screamed his character’s name at the top of her lungs.

Jackson climbed onto the patient examination table and got on top of Kira. Their naked bodies moved along one another, and Jackson slid his slick cock into her, gripping his muscular body with each thrust of his hips.

The sounds Kira was making as he fucked her always made him feel great about how good he was with his cock, though he knew that she was playing it up for the cameras.

His character was not only a sexy, intelligent doctor but an incredible lay too, and for the time being, he imagined that he was his character.

He breathed into her ear, and with each thrust, Kira could hear him grunting as he pressed himself forward, and her pussy welcomed his thick cock.

Kira felt his body tense on top of Kira, and before he came, he pulled out of Kira. He turned his body around on the table so that his face was hovering above her pussy. His cock was hovering over her mouth, and Kira wrapped a hand around it, guiding it in between her lips. Kira slid it into her mouth gradually, and Kira felt him teasing her clit with his tongue at the same time.

Kira gently massaged his balls as Kira blew him, and Kira could feel the vibration of his pleasure-filled grunts on her pussy. It felt amazing.

He came seconds later as Kira gripped his balls, and his come flowed deep into her mouth.

They climbed off of the table, and it was over for the time being. “A perfect scene!” The director called it. They hadn’t needed to call cut even once, and it had happened without a hitch. Another successful day at work, and Jackson had earned himself several hundred dollars. He counted the cash as he left the studio, and he looked both ways as he exited the building onto the street, hoping that nobody he knew would catch him walking out of XXX Studios.

-          -

Jackson shows up at the gym for his fifth training session with his personal trainer one morning. After four times together, Jackson was beginning to get the hang of it. He was enjoying himself, and he felt stronger than ever. He knows that this will help him land a hot girlfriend, and he can't wait for the day that he is jacked and toned like the other guys he sees in the gym.

When he arrives, his personal trainer, Steven, tells him that he wants to have a private conversation in the office first.

“Let’s go have a chat in the personal trainer office first,” Steven says to him.

“Sure man, no problem,” Jackson replied in a cool tone.

"What could it be?” Jackson thought. “Does he want to tell me about how well I’m doing so far?” Whatever it was, Jackson was ready! Or so he thought.

Jackson agrees, and they go into the office privately, Jackson following behind him.

“Jackson.” Steven says, clearing his throat.

“Yes?” Jackson says, feeling suddenly confused.

“Listen closely,” Steven says. Jackson waits for him to continue, wondering what Steven is talking about. As soon as Steven speaks again, he knows that this is no joke.

“Jackson, I Know what you do when you need extra money. I Know what you do and, and I have proof.”

“So…” Jackson says, wondering where this is going.

“So I want you to be my sex slave. Follow my instructions or I will expose you to everyone on social media.” Jackson’s eyes widen.

“Why?” He asks.

“You must do everything I say,” Steven said, ignoring the question.

“This has to be some kind of joke!” Jackson scoffs. He stares at Steven, who is not smiling, but seems insistent.

“I will give you a choice between two options. Either you dress up like my slutty slave and do what I say, or I will make an Instagram post about you right now.”

Steven stands in front of Jackson and pulls his phone out of his pocket. He places his fingers on the number pad. Jackson is barely able to move. He can’t believe what he is seeing and hearing. Steven hands his phone to Jackson with a sly smile. Jackson looks at the screen and sees that he has prepared an Instagram post with a photo of Jackson, naked, attending an audition for an adult entertainment job.

“Where did you get this photo?” Jackson asks Steven.

"That doesn't matter," Steven says as he takes the phone back from Jackson's hands. "So, what's your choice?" He asks.

"It seems as though you haven't given me one," Jackson says, frustrated. With that, Jackson knows that he doesn't have to say anything else; it is clear to Steven what he is choosing.

Next, Steven tells Jackson that his first demand is that Jackson dresses up like a slutty woman. He tells Jackson that he wants to see him in lipstick and a full face of makeup. He tells him that he also has to put on a slutty women’s fitness outfit to make the role-play feel as real as possible.

After seeing Steven's evidence, Jackson knows that he cannot say no to these demands, and he grows more and more horrified with each demand that Steven gives him.

Jackson has no choice but to agree since Steven has access to intimate details about Jackson’s life that he doesn’t want people to know about, and he is stuck in a terrible situation as a result.


CHAPTER TWO

Steven pulls a small tube of lipstick and a few square containers of various kinds of makeup out of his locker in the corner of the room. He holds the makeup out in front of him, handing it to Jackson.

“Put this on, now!” Steven commands. Jackson has no idea where to begin when it comes to makeup, so he isn’t sure what to do next.

Jackson sighs and reluctantly takes the makeup items from Steven.

“First, put on the eyeshadow,” Steven says. “It’s the purple one,” He says, noticing that Jackson seems confused.

Jackson awkwardly begins spreading the purple powder on his closed eyes. He doesn't care that he must be making a mess of his face; he doesn't care that he will look like some kind of circus clown. He figures that he will wash it all off once Steven has gotten a good laugh.

“What the fuck man,” Jackson says under his breath as he uncaps the lipstick tube.

“Now. Get your makeup on, quickly!” Steven commands impatiently.

Smearing the last few color powders across his face, Jackson waits for Steven’s approval.

“Very nice,” Steven says. “Now, put on this crop top and booty shorts,” He says, tossing them to Jackson from across the small room.

Jackson begins removing his jeans and takes off his hoody. He is angry and repulsed by this position that he has found himself in, but he is merely a victim to Steven’s fantasy.

“This is fucked up,” Jackson whispers under his breath as he steps into the booty shorts.

“No. Take off your boxers first,” Steven demands impatiently.

Jackson stops moving. He steps out of the shorts and turns away from Steven. He pulls off his boxers and steps into the shorts as quickly as possible. He pulls them up and turns back to Steven, who looks down at the large bulge in the front of the tight shorts.

“Oh wow,” Steven says, satisfied. The disgust that Jackson is feeling seems to arouse Steven. Jackson shakes his head.

Jackson pulls on the tight crop top and stares at Steven, who has a look of excitement across his face. The clothing that he is forced to wear barely covers his body, and Jackson feels exposed in that slutty gym attire- just what Steven likes.

“Wow, even better than I had imagined!” Steven says, stepping toward Jackson. “You’re ready,” Steven says, looking Jackson up and down. “Come with me,” he whispers seductively.

“What? Where?” Jackson asks, confused and appalled.

“You still have a workout to complete,” Steven says.

“I’m not working out with you dressed like this.” Jackson protests.

“Yes you are. Now hurry up, we’re wasting precious time!” Steven says, his demeanor suddenly changing from excited to dominating and demanding. “Follow me,” Steven says, leaving the office and holding the door open behind him for Jackson to follow.

“Let’s go!” Steven yells. “I want to show off my new client!” Steven says, winking at Jackson.

Jackson rolls his eyes and follows Steven, feeling wildly uncomfortable. He is shocked that his personal trainer is putting him in this position, and he is angry that he is being humiliated in private and now in public.

He begins the walk from the office to the gym floor, and it feels like the longest journey of his life. He looks down at his bare abdomen, his bare legs, and the short, tight shorts that barely cover his large cock. He keeps his eyes down as he walks through the gym, knowing that he is catching attention. As he crosses the gym toward the weight room, Jackson can’t help but notice that heads are turning. People are looking at him and laughing, staring at the bulge in his tight shorts and his exposed chest and abdomen. He wants to run away and never come back, but he knows that is not an option.

Steven puts Jackson through the workout, but it is anything but a regular workout. Instead of treating him like the regular male client he is, Steven keeps humiliating him by making him shake his ass during sets and perform suggestive-looking movements where he must bend over and show his ass to the gym while lifting weights. What’s worse, Steven keeps making Jackson show off his body for all of the men in the gym while he walks to refill his water bottle or pick up new weights. Jackson can tell that Steven is enjoying himself, and it infuriates Jackson to see this.

Jackson begins to hear whistles and the sounds of hooting men as he walks through the gym or completes a set of any exercise. He glances up briefly and notices that all of the other people in the gym have stopped their workouts to watch him, and he notices that some people are even clapping and whistling at him.

While working out, Jackson continues to get cat-called and humiliated, and he cannot wait for the session to be over. Suddenly, he feels a firm hand make contact with his tight ass. It fills the gym with a loud “smack” sound, accompanied by roars of laughter. He refuses to turn around, he simply closes his eyes and tries to imagine that he is anywhere else in the world. He knows that one of the gym jocks just slapped him on the ass, but he doesn’t even want to know who it was, and he doesn’t want to give them the satisfaction of seeing him react.

“How can Steven be enjoying this so much while I am so miserable?” Jackson asks himself as he walks between the workout area and the water fountain.

As they begin the final exercise, Jackson cannot get his sets finished fast enough. He rushes them, moving his body as fast as possible to finish the workout quickly.

“I love to see your ass shake like that,” Steven says, “But you’re going to need to slow down for this exercise,” He says.

Jackson knows that Steven is doing this on purpose, but he must follow all instructions given, so he slows down to a glacial pace. Steven watches happily as Jackson moves painfully slowly, counting down the seconds until his workout finishes.


CHAPTER THREE

Finally, Steven ends the workout, and Jackson has to use every ounce of self-control that he has not to sprint to the changeroom and rip off his outfit. Unfortunately, instead of running away forever and never returning to the gym again, Jackson must follow Steven’s orders.

“Come with me,” Steven says.

Jackson follows Steven, but instead of letting him go into the change room to get his things, Steven leads Jackson into the changeroom with him.

Once inside, Steven leads Jackson to the showers. Jackson cannot wait to take off the ridiculous clothes that he is wearing and get into the shower.

Steven turns around to face Jackson and blocks his access to the showers.

“Well, you were the most popular girl in the gym this afternoon!” Steven says with a chuckle. Jackson doesn’t bother responding; instead, he plans his escape route into the shower.

After that comment, he knows that there is more to come and that Steven isn’t finished with him just yet.

“It’s time for you to shower, my dirty girl!” Steven says to Jackson, guiding him into an extra-wide shower stall.

Jackson is willing to entertain this kind of playful talk, as long as Steven will let him get out of those clothes. He forces a smile and enters the shower stall with urgency. Steven reaches around Jackson, leaning his face close, and he pulls the large shower curtain shut, giving them as much privacy as a shower stall will allow. Steven slowly pulls away from Jackson, and his mouth turns up into a smile.

Steven moved his hands down Jackson's body and pulled off his tiny, tight shorts. He tossed them onto the bench in the corner of the shower stall. Steven pulled Jackson's tight crop top off over his head and threw it into a pile on top of the shorts.

The next few minutes happened so fast that Jackson didn't know what had hit him. First, Steven was kissing his way down the front of Jackson’s naked, sweaty body, and the next, they were making out, and Jackson could feel Steven’s firm hand around his cock.

Before he knew it, his hands were running up and down Steven’s body, as if he had chosen to be here, in this shower, naked with his personal trainer.

Steven stroked his cock lightly, and as a result, it was getting harder and harder, and Jackson could barely think straight.

Steven was a dom, and Jackson was his sub. All Jackson could do was take orders and go along with whatever his dom wanted.

Just as he started to feel his cock reaching a full boner, Steven released his grip on Jackson's cock. Jackson snapped back to reality and looked around the small shower stall. Steven began taking off his clothes, and Jackson watched as Steven removed his shirt, socks, shorts, and briefs. He stood in front of Jackson naked, facing him with a look of confidence on his face.

Steven leaned forward and kissed Jackson, exuding urgency and lust. Steven ran his hands along Jackson's body, and he could tell that Steven was getting instantly horny, as he could see that Steven's cock was already rock hard. Seeing this began to get Jackson quite excited, too, as he and his personal trainer explored each other's bodies with their wandering hands.

As they kissed, Steven opened his eyes to sneak a look at Jackson out of the corner of his eye. He could see that Jackson was aroused and feeling the moment, and he was happy that Jackson seemed to be responding so well.

Jackson could feel Steven’s cock against his body, and he knew that on the inside, Steven was begging to be touched.

Steven once again reached down the front of Jackson’s body and took his rock-hard cock in hand. Jackson did the same in response.

Jackson’s cock was stiff and glistening with sweat. It felt amazing in Steven’s hand, and he couldn’t wait to devour Jackson.

Instead of watching him shower, as Jackson had anticipated, Steven turned on the shower, and the water began running over both of them.

Jackson took a few steps back, putting some room between him and Steven, until he was pressed against the shower wall, the water rushing over his face and making it hard for him to see Steven.

“Stand still,” Steven commanded.

Steven gets on his knees in front of Jackson happily. He puts his hands on the back of Jackson’s thighs and begins kissing his inner thighs and hips. He makes his way toward Jackson’s cock, not yet touching it.

He moved his face between Jackson’s legs and began running his tongue along the shaft of Jackson’s cock. It was limp and wet from the shower, and it tasted delicious. Jackson inhaled sharply and closed his eyes. He let the warm water run over his body as Steven wrapped his lips around the tip of Jackson’s cock. It was beginning to harden in his mouth.

Steven squeezed Jackson’s ass cheeks as he swallowed his cock with vigor. He moved his hands toward the inside of Jackson’s ass cheeks and found the small, tight pucker. He moved his finger in circles around it as he sucked slowly and deliberately on Jackson’s cock.

Jackson grabbed onto Steven’s head and held it onto his cock as Steven gagged on it. Steven took Jackson’s cock, which was getting harder by the second, and squeezed the base of the shaft as he sucked it. This made Jackson moan and got Steven even hornier for him. He wanted more.

Steven squeezed Jackson’s balls and almost made him come, but he stopped just as Jackson began moaning louder, and he stood up.

Steven grabbed onto Jackson’s hips and turned him around so that his back was facing him. He pushed him into the shower wall, and Jackson planted his hands on the wall in front of him. Steven put a hand on Jackson’s shoulder, pulling his body toward him, and he pressed his hips forward so that his cock was touching Jackson’s ass. He moved his body so that the tip of his cock pressed inside slightly, and Jackson moaned as it slid inside. Steven pushed Jackson forward so that he was bent over, just enough to give him easy access.

Finally, after teasing her for some time, Steven slid his cock inside of Jackson’s ass and began thrusting, holding onto his hips for support. Jackson was shocked at how good it felt, and his feelings of anger and disdain suddenly dissipated as they were replaced with feelings of pure bliss. He began moaning louder, his hands still planted on the wall in front of him, giving Steven full control of his body.

"You like that?" Steven asked Jackson.

“Mmm,” Jackson moaned. He was unable to speak any words, as his body was overcome with pleasure.

“Tell me you want more,” Steven ordered.

"I want more,” Jackson grunted, “Give it to me.”

Steven began fucking Jackson faster and harder, and his legs were getting weaker and weaker with pleasure as the seconds passed.

"I," Jackson began. “I,”

Steven knew what was coming. He fucked Jackson faster and faster, waiting for the main event. Seconds later, Jackson came with such force that his legs gave out, and his body sank to the floor. Steven fell to the floor with him and lay on top of him, face down. He continued to thrust into Jackson, who was on his hands and knees on the shower floor.

When Jackson finished, Steven stood up and stood over him. And began to stroke his cock. He stared down at Jackson, who was looking up at him. The look of shock and bliss on Jackson’s face was making Steven hornier than ever, and he was getting close now too. He stroked his cock faster and faster, and within a matter of seconds, he began to come, spraying his load all over Jackson.

He got to his knees quickly and shoved his cock into Jackson’s mouth, holding onto the back of his head to keep his cock in his mouth. Steven finished Jackson off with his mouth as the water ran over his face and Steven’s cum entered his throat.

“We’re not done here yet,” Steven said to Jackson. “Let’s get you cleaned up,”

Steven helped Jackson to his feet and stared at him as the water ran over them. He reached for Jackson’s cock and began to stroke it slowly and gently, ensuring that it was as clean as possible. With his other hand, he began to run his hand along Jackson’s body. When he decided that Jackson was clean enough, He reached behind himself and shut off the water.

Now, come with me,” Steven ordered. Jackson sighed and stepped toward Steven. “But first, put your clothes back on,” Steven said.

“These?” Jackson said, pointing to his sweaty, slutty clothes on the bench.

“Yes, hurry up,” Steven was suddenly dry now that Jackson wasn’t touching him anymore.

Reluctantly, Jackson began putting his crop top and his booty shorts back on. Steven wrapped a towel around his waist and left the shower. He lowered his head and followed Steven out of the shower stall.


“Let’s go,” Steven says once again.

“Where are we going?” Jackson asks, afraid of the answer.

“We’re going back to my office, I’m not finished with you,” Steven says.

“I’m not going anywhere dressed like this again, come on, I already did that!” Jackson argued.

“Remember what I told you earlier,” Steven says, referring to his blackmail material. “Not to mention that I now have a ton of extra blackmail material on you after our shower,” Steven winks at Jackson. “Now come on, and hurry up!” Steven says, growing impatient. “We’re going to my office, and we’re going to take the long way around, I want to show you off my little slut!” Steven says, winking at Jackson.

Steven turns and leads Jackson down the narrow hallways of the changeroom and toward the exit. They emerge in the gym once again, and it is even more full than it had been before the shower. Jackson lowers his head and follows Steven across the gym floor.

The walk from the changeroom to the office feels like the longest journey that he has ever made. He looks down at his bare legs and the short, tight shorts that expose his large bulge. He looks at his bare abdomen and tries to pull the shirt down to cover his bare body, but it is no use.

Once again, Jackson begins to hear the sounds of men in the gym whistling and hollering as he walks by them during their workout. He glances up briefly every now and then and notices that the biggest, most muscular men in the gym have all stopped to look at him.

Steven is walking in front of him, a huge smile on his face as he shows off his little slut to the entire gym.

As they finally reach the door to Steven’s office, Jackson cannot wait to get inside. Steven takes out his keys and unlocks the door slowly, and the wait is agonizing for Jackson. Steven unlocks the door, steps inside, taking his time, and Jackson silently wills him to hurry up.

Steven finally walks into the office far enough that Jackson can enter the office behind him, and he slams the door shut behind him as soon as he can.

Once inside, he breathes a sigh of relief, but he realizes that there is more to come almost immediately. Now that they are back in the office, his trainer closes the door behind them and begins giving him commands all over again.

Steven stands in front of Jackson and slides one of his hands underneath the thin waistband of the small shorts he is wearing. He pulls them down to Jackson’s knees. Jackson helps him by pulling them off the rest of the way, unable to wait any longer to get rid of them. Once off, Jackson throws them across the room dramatically.

Steven put his lips to Jackson’s neck and started giving him a hickey. Jackson had not felt anything like this in a long time, and it felt great. He loved the feeling of gentle lips on his soft neck.

Steven moved his lips to Jackson’s collarbone and began kissing it gently. Jackson put his head back and sighed as Steven’s lips made him feel so great. He moved his lips down from his collarbone to the sensitive skin of Jackson’s abdomen, and Steven lifted his crop top a little to expose more skin. This made Jackson shiver, as he loved being kissed there, and he wondered how Steven knew that this was exactly what would turn him on.

Just as Jackson let out a soft moan, Steven pulled back and put his hand up, stopping them.

“I am going to take advantage of you, Jackson,” Steven says seductively.

Steven reaches for Jackson’s bare lower half and slides a hand around Jackson’s lower back.

“Get on all fours!” Steven demands suddenly.

Jackson follows Steven’s orders and gets on all fours. Steven gets down to his knees behind him, taking in the sight of his ass and licking his lips in lust and hunger.

Steven puts his lips to Jackson’s ass and begins moving his tongue in circles slowly. He begins moaning softly as he eats him out since he loves doing it, and he has been waiting a long time to make this moment a reality.

Steven grabs Jackson’s hips and pulls his ass towards his face, sliding his tongue in and out of his ass.

Hearing Jackson’s mouth let a few quiet sounds escape makes Steven wildly horny, and he reaches down to touch his cock and stroke it.

Steven sits up and puts the tip of his cock on Jackson's ass. Jackson knows how badly Steven wants this because he can feel it. Steven guides his hips toward Jackson's ass and slides his cock inside. Jackson moans as it enters him, and Steven begins grunting as he presses it deeper, the sensation on his cock incredible.

As Jackson feels his ass stretch to accommodate Steven's size, he begins gasping in pleasure. He had been expecting pain, but instead, he is filled with sexual bliss, and he doesn't want it to stop. He begins moaning as Steven stretches his ass with each thrust.

Steven thrusts his cock in and out of Jackson’s ass, increasing his speed. It slides in easily, and Steven reaches around to take Jackson’s large cock in hand. It is rock hard, and Steven strokes it as he fucks him.

He strokes it roughly, fucking him with more intensity ad speed as his moans increase in volume.

"Lie on your back and spread your legs," Steven says, wanting to switch positions.

Jackson rolls onto his back and spreads his legs, just as he is told.

Jackson’s cock is rock hard, and he moans as he begins stroking it himself. Steven stops moving and watches as Jackson pleases himself.

Steven slides two fingers into Jackson’s ass and begins fingering him deeply. Jackson can feel his fingers deep inside of him, a sensation like no other. He begins gasping in pleasure, and Steven watches as he begs for more.

"Keep going," Jackson begs.

Steven slides his cock inside of Jackson as deeply as he could and pulls it out, watching Jackson’s face for signs of frustration. He loves teasing him. He does this repeatedly as Jackson begs for more pleasure.

Steven slides his fingers inside again and begins fucking him deeply, just the way Jackson liked it.

Suddenly, Jackson reaches a climax with no warning, and Steven keeps fucking him as his giant cock begins exploding with come.

Steven pulls his fingers out of Jackson and studies his face in awe. He had not expected Jackson to enjoy himself as much as he had, and Steven is incredibly turned on as a result.

Jackson sits up and rolls Steven over so that he is underneath Jackson's body. Jackson wants a turn, and he plunges two fingers into Steven's ass with urgency but no warning. His fingers slide in easily, and Steven moans in response, loving how rough he is being and how he is so comfortable taking control.

Jackson plunges his fingers in and out of Steven’s ass quickly, hitting Steven’s G-Spot every time. Steven looks behind him, watching him as he fucks him.

Jackson slaps Steven's ass roughly with his free hand and keeps fucking him harder with the other. Steven is moaning loudly, and he is making Jackson horny all over again.

Jackson’s cock is finally ready again, and he slides it inside of Steven’s ass with ease. Jackson takes two fingers and slides them into Steven’s mouth slowly, his lips wrapping around Jackson’s fingers.

Jackson pulls his fingers out of Steven’s mouth just as slowly as he put them in, and his movements are erotic and sensual, making both men hornier than ever.

Jackson pushes Steven down toward the floor and holds him there as he fucks him. Steven is stuck, held down against the rug on his hands and knees.

“Finish me,” Steven says between thrusts, his voice coming out muffled. Jackson stops upon hearing the command, and he obliges.

Jackson climbs off of Steven and lies on his back on the floor. He stares up at Steven, who gets off of the floor. He looks down at Jackson with thirst and hunger in his eyes, and he is happy that it is his turn to be in charge again.

Steven gets on his knees and lowers his cock into Jackson’s mouth. Jackson cups his balls as he takes Steven’s cock into his mouth, and he squeezes them as he pleases Steven with his tongue and lips.

Steven begins to move his hips up and down, thrusting into Jackson’s mouth with his hands planted on the floor. He loves the feeling of Jackson’s moist lips on his cock, and it feels incredible on his rock-hard cock.

“H-Hold on,” Steven said suddenly.

“Huh?” Jackson asked. He was so into the moment that he was taken aback when Steven made any sound other than moaning.

“I want you to put something on for me,” Steven said.

Jackson hoped that it would be anything other than the crop top and short shorts; Steven jumped up and reached for something in his bag. He came back, holding a bandana.

“I want you to be blindfolded,” Steven said in a rough, sexy tone.

Jackson took the bandana and wrapped it around his head, covering his eyes with it. He would do whatever Steven wanted now, as long as he didn’t have to wear the ridiculous outfit again. He lay back, feeling kind of excited, oddly.

Jackson was still lying on the floor, and Steven climbed on top of him, swinging his leg over Jackson’s body, straddling him.

Steven ran his fingertips along Jackson’s bare abdomen, and it sent shivers down his spine. Suddenly, Jackson felt the warm, soft sensation of Steven’s tongue on his nipple.

Steven was clearly having fun with the blindfold, and Jackson was fine with it since it felt amazing.

Jackson let out a satisfied moan as Steven sucked on his nipples. They hardened in response, and Jackson gasped. Steven’s hand found Jackson’s cock, and he wrapped his hand around it, excited to find that it was hard again. His mouth sucked on Steven’s nipple while his hand stroked his cock.

“Finish me now,” Steven grunted.

“Are you sure? Because last time you said you wanted me to finish you and look what happened,” Jackson laughed, taking off the blindfold and tossing it across the room.

“That’s enough, do as I say,” Steven scolded him. “I want you to fuck me, finish me off from behind,” He said desperately.

Jackson climbed on top of Steven without another word, and he slid himself inside of his ass slowly and gradually. Steven gasped in pleasure as he entered him deeper.

Jackson pulled his cock out again, and then he put the tip of his cock to Steven’s ass, trying to tease him. This was a new world of pleasure for Jackson, and he was embracing it. He was feeling pleasure like never before as his cock slid inside and out of him. They got into a rhythm together, all the while screaming in pleasure.

All of a sudden, Steven opened his mouth and gasped in pleasure, throwing his head back in ecstasy. He reached down and took a handful of Jackson’s hair in his hand, pulling it as he moaned louder. Jackson was turned on by the feeling of having his hair pulled, and it brought him close to coming as he watched and felt Steven, experiencing pure bliss.

Steven came loudly, and his entire body shook as pleasure overtook him. He lay back, panting.

Jackson pulled out of him, and he, too, was close to coming.

“Stand up,” Steven said to him, still being the dominant one.

Jackson stood up, his cock fully erect and ready, glistening from the lube. Steven got on his knees in front of him, and Jackson was happy that Steven seemed to love giving him blow jobs since he could never get enough, and Steven was great at giving them. This one was different, though.

First, Steven began by teasing him, taking only the tip of his fat cock into his mouth. Then, Jackson felt Steven’s tight lips surrounding his cock. Then, Steven began moving his mouth further and further along the shaft of Jackson’s cock, slowly. The sensuality of his movements was driving him crazy with desire. He was so close to the edge.

Steven began sucking on his cock harder, knowing that he was close to the edge. He began to tease his balls, just like Jackson had done to him earlier.

Steven could feel his cock touch the back of Jackson’s throat, and Jackson could feel it too. Jackson gasped as Steven deep throated him. Steven took his huge cock into his throat with such ease that watching him turned Jackson on. Steven could feel Jackson’s cock throbbing with desire as he sucked on it, and he could feel it trembling as he was about to explode.

Before he knew it, Jackson couldn’t hold back any longer, and Steven felt him shoot into his load straight to the back of his throat, filling his mouth with warm liquid that began dripping down his throat. Steven teased his balls until his body’s tremors finished, and he had come for what felt like a long, long time.

Steven looked up and made intense eye contact with Jackson as he swallowed every last drop of his come and smiled in delight.

What had just happened had Jackson feeling as though he was in a daze. He had had sex for many reasons in the past- for work, for an audition, for fun, and so on, but he had never before been blackmailed into it. This felt different. He had begun the afternoon feeling angry and embarrassed that he was being forced into this position with his personal trainer, but now that they had fucked several times, in several different positions and in several different places, he actually felt like he was having fun. This realization shocked him, and he wondered if it was just some post-coital feelings coming over him. He shrugged them off and found his belongings. He got dressed in the clothes that he came in that day, and he said goodbye to his personal trainer.

“See you next week,” Steven said, smiling.

Jackson wondered what was going to happen next week, and he would have to wait and see.


THE END
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CHAPTER ONE

Rick was an average young man, much like any other male in his 20’s. He rarely went to the doctor, but he wasn’t opposed to getting checked when he felt like something wasn’t right in his body.

So, one day when he felt under the weather, he decided to visit the doctor to get some antibiotics. He decided to visit his doctor to pick up the prescription and to make sure that there was nothing more serious going on in his body.

Luckily, he was able to get an appointment for the same day, and he visited the clinic of his family doctor at 1 pm.

His doctor was called Doctor Hansen, and he had been Rick’s doctor since he moved to the city for College a few years prior.

When he arrived for his appointment, Rick was greeted by the receptionist and was taken to the examination room. He waited in the examination room for Doctor Hansen to enter and begin his appointment.

Several minutes later, the doctor emerged, and he and Rick had a brief chat about what he was there for. It was nothing out of the ordinary, just a usual, professional, doctor and patient relationship- or so Rick thought.

The doctor handed Rick a prescription and wished him a good day before leaving the room and making his way to see the next patient.

Rick got his things together and left the examination room with his prescription toward the pharmacy adjoined to the clinic.

The pharmacist asked Rick if he wanted to add the cost of his prescription to his final bill, and he agreed, deciding that it would be easier to have everything on one bill instead of two.

While sitting in a chair beside the window, waiting for his prescription, Rick heard the receptionist call his name. He was startled, as he had been in a daydream. He stood up and walked over to the front desk to see what He was calling him for.

He greeted him with a smile, as usual, and handed him the final bill for his appointment that day.

He looked at the piece of paper and unfolded it. He scanned the paper, ignoring all of the information as he scanned, looking for the final total.

His eyes widened as he found what he was looking for.

He almost fell over as he read the total. There was no way that he could afford that amount today or within the next month; what was he going to do? He already had enough bills that had gone unpaid; he didn't know how he was going to pay this bill. As panic set in, he tried to remain calm. He lifted his eyes to look at the receptionist.

“I’d like to discuss a payment plan,” He said, trying to keep his voice from shaking. “Is that possible?”

“Hold on dear, I’m going to ask Doctor Hansen about this, please wait hise.” He said, a friendly tone in his voice that made Rick feel slightly better.

“Thank you,” He said, relieved.

The receptionist came back to the desk a few minutes later with a smile on his face.

"The Doctor would like to discuss payment options with you, please take a seat in the waiting room and wait for Doctor to call you in,” He smiled.

Rick sat in the waiting room for what felt like hours, but in reality, it was only a few minutes. He knew that he could not leave the clinic and continue with his day until he figured out some kind of arrangement, so he hoped that the doctor would be understanding about this matter.

Finally, several minutes later, Doctor Hansen emerged from the back of the clinic.

“Good afternoon Rick,” He said, “Follow me please,”

Rick breathed a sigh of relief and jumped up to follow the doctor down the narrow hallway toward the back of the clinic, out of earshot of the receptionist and the other patients. Rick wanted to keep this matter as discreet as possible since it embarrassed him.

To Rick’s surprise, Doctor Hansen led him past all of the examination rooms and into an area of the clinic that he had never been before. It was an area marked with a sign that read: Staff Only.

“That’s weird,” Rick thought, though he was just happy that the doctor was willing to discuss options, so he didn’t think much about it.

Doctor Hansen led Rick to his personal office, which was at the very back of the hallway.

The doctor entered the office and took a seat in his swivel chair. Rick stepped into the office behind him.

“You can close the door behind you,” Doctor Hansen said.


CHAPTER TWO

Rick sat across the desk from Doctor Hansen and waited for him to begin.

“So, I understand that you wanted to discuss a payment plan for today’s bill,” the doctor began.

Um, yes,” Rick said, his face getting red and hot. He adjusted his collar around his neck.

“As I understand, you are not in a position to pay it anytime soon?” the Doctor asked.

“Y-yes,” Rick said, embarrassed. He looked down at his knees.

“Let me see what I can do for you,” The doctor said, typing a few things into his computer. Rick waited. “I see you have been a patient hise for four years now,”

“Well, since you have been a loyal patient hise at my clinic, I am willing to offer you a special kind of payment plan.”

“Great, thank you so much Doctor Hansen!” Rick began thanking him profusely.

“Listen closely Rick,” Doctor Hansen began. “This payment plan requires you to pay me back in different ways, non-monetary ways,” Rick was confused, so he waited to hear more. “You will be my sissy sex slave and do everything I ask of you. You will be my slutty nurse and give me a checkup,” the doctor smiled slyly.

“Thise must be something else we can figure out,” Rick began, feeling wildly uncomfortable. He looked toward the door to plan his exit.

The Doctor noticed this, and he got up from his chair. He walked around his desk, past Rick, and stood between him and the door of his office. He glanced at Rick and then peered out the small window in the door, looking in both directions, and then shut the blinds. He then proceeded to lock the door.

“Unless you can pay for your bill, you cannot leave the clinic. This is your only option, Rick.” Doctor Hansen looked at him with a serious expression on his face.

“Uh,” Rick knew that he was backed into a corner and that he had no choice, but he wished that there was some other option.

“Do we have a deal?” Doctor Hansen asked, smiling at Rick. He was smug since he knew that Rick had no choice.

“This is sick,” Rick said, disgusted.

“It will be better for you if you just accept it, Rick.” Doctor Hansen said, reaching out his hand for a handshake.

Rick hesitantly took the Doctor’s hand and shook it, feeling scared and unsure.

“So, starting now, you will do everything I say. Everything, do you understand?” the Doctor asked him. Rick nodded silently. “Great!” The doctor smiled. “Now, as I said, I want you to serve me. You’re going to be my slutty nurse, and I will be your helpless patient,” Doctor Hansen looked at Rick with a smile, and Rick looked away immediately.

"There is a nurse’s staff room next door. Go in and find yourself a slutty little dress. Don’t forget the gloves and stethoscope too, you’ll need those,” Doctor Hansen began moving his hand over his pants between his legs. Just talking about it was making him horny, and he began to rub himself over his scrubs.

Rick stood up, and the doctor stepped to the side, allowing him to exit the room. Rick stepped into the hall and, for a second, he considered making a run for it. As he pondered this option, he knew it wasn't going to work. This was the only clinic that had been accepting patients, and there was a shortage of available doctors in the state. If he ran, he would never be able to come back here, and he wouldn’t be able to go anywhere else either. He felt his face flush as he found that he was completely stuck in this current situation.

Rick entered the nurse’s staff room and looked around. There were uniforms hung up on coat hooks and an open closet full of more uniforms. There were a few couches in the room and a dressing table with a mirror. The table had various tubes of lipstick and some other makeup items that Rick didn't recognize. "How archaic," He thought, “Since when do nurses have to be sexy? Is this the twenties?”

He heard the doctor clear his throat and turned around to see him waiting in the doorway of the room. Rick pulled a dress out of the closet and held it up. It was extremely short and revealing.

“That’ll do,” Doctor Hansen said. “Now hurry up, get into it,” He stared at Rick as he said this, still moving his hand over his obvious boner that Rick could see behind his thin scrub pants.

Rick unbuttoned his pants and stepped out of them, tossing them onto the back of the couch. He pulled his shirt over his head and then tried to figure out how to get himself into the dress. He stepped into it with both legs and pulled it over his hips. He slid his arms through the armholes and pulled the straps onto his shoulders.

Doctor Hansen approached him and began zipping up the back of the dress since Rick couldn't reach it. The doctor's hands lingered on the zipper, and he pressed his body into Rick's from behind. Rick could feel his thick boner pressing into his lower back, and he shuddered.

Rick stepped forward, away from the doctor, and turned to look at him.

“Now, go get your makeup on, you little slut,” Doctor Hansen said.

Rick approached the dressing table, but he was unsure where to begin. He picked up a tube of lipstick and put it on his lips. After that, he picked up a square of light blue powder. He took the brush that was enclosed with the powder and spread it on his eyelids. He figured that was more than enough, and he turned back to the doctor.

Doctor Hansen held a pair of high-heeled shoes out to Rick.

“I guessed your size, but they should work,” The doctor said, looking Rick up and down like he was a snack to be devoured.

Rick silently took the shoes and stepped into them. They were wildly uncomfortable, but they fit.

“Great, let’s go,” the doctor said. He looked way too excited, Rick thought.

Doctor Hansen opened the door of the nurse’s room and stepped into the hallway. Rick followed, stepping into the hallway with him. Once again, he wondered if he should make a run for it while he had the chance. He knew it would be hard in the outfit he was wearing, but he still considered it once again. Could he kick off the shoes and run barefoot, he wondered.

Before he could make a decision, Doctor Hansen took him by the wrist and pulled him down the hall, past a few doors, and into the first patient examination room.

There was no booking for hours, so Doctor Hansen had the room and the clinic to himself.

They stepped into the examination room, and Doctor Hansen locked the door behind him.

He opened a cupboard door and took out a white gown. It looked like something that a fake nurse in a porno would wear.

“Put this on too,” Doctor Hansen said, tossing it to Rick without looking back. He continued searching through the cupboard and pulled out a stethoscope and a hair net. “These too,” He turned to look at Rick, who was glaring back at him. “Now, hurry up,” He demanded.

Next, he walked to the cabinet on the wall and took out some latex gloves. He handed them to Rick.

Rick pulled the gown over the dress and was happy to have a little more coverage. He pulled on the hair net, and he put the stethoscope around his neck. He sighed and pulled on the rubber gloves. He felt incredibly stupid.

Doctor Hansen got on top of the examination table and sat on it, leaning against the wall behind him. He spread his legs and pulled his shirt off over his head. He threw the shirt across the room dramatically and leaned back on the examination table against the wall once again.

He touched himself over his pants. He looked at Rick, waiting for him to begin.

"Please give me a checkup, nurse," Doctor Hansen said. “I think I need a physical, a full body physical,” He said, giving Rick a sultry look.

Rick wasn’t sure what to do, and he hated that this was how he had to buy his freedom. Rick stepped forward and reached out a hand to touch the doctor. He put a hand on his bare chest and moved it over his nipple hesitantly.

He moved his hand down Doctor Hansen's abdomen and watched him see if that was what he had been expecting. Doctor Hansen nodded to Rick, a sign to continue.

Rick didn’t want to move his hand any lower, so he moved it along the doctor’s abdomen again, toward his other nipple.

He continued with his examination, moving his hand up Doctor Hansen’s bare abs, and he rested his hand on the doctor’s nipple. He moved his finger around it, and it hardened immediately.

“I think you should check me out hise,” Doctor Hansen said, guiding Rick’s hand to his lap.

Rick could feel Doctor Hansen’s stiff dick through his pants, and he squirmed. It was already rock-hard. Rick had to try hard not to roll his eyes in disgust as he could feel the doctor becoming harder from his touch.

Rick began moving his hand around on top of the doctor’s pants, still touching his cock. It was becoming increasingly hard by the second, even though Rick had thought it was at full stiffness.

Doctor Hansen began to moan softly as Rick touched him. It wasn’t the same touching himself; having another man touch him felt so much better.

Doctor Hansen reached toward Rick and stuck his hand underneath his nurse dress. He found Rick’s soft dick and wrapped his hand around it, encouraging it to stiffen.

The feeling of Doctor Hansen’s hands on his dick made Rick inhale sharply. He had never been touched by another man before.

The doctor leaned in and kissed Rick. Rick felt Doctor Hansen’s tongue slide into his mouth, his hand still stroking Rick’s soft cock.

Rick put his hand down Doctor Hansen’s pants, and he could feel his hard dick against his fingers as the doctor moaned in delight.

“Yes, just like that my little slut,” The doctor said.

Doctor Hansen pulled his boner out of his pants to give Rick easier access. Rick looked at it and was surprised at its size. It was massive and rock-hard. He began stroking it, his hand on the doctor’s bare cock.

Suddenly, the doctor’s pleasure overtook him, and he couldn’t take it anymore. He put his hand on the back of Rick’s head and shoved it into his lap. Rick opened his mouth, and the doctor pressed his head over the head of his cock. He pulled Rick’s head up and pushed it down, continuing this motion over and over.

The sensation of Rick’s mouth on his cock was incredible.

Rick pulled Doctor Hansen’s pants and boxers off and threw them to the floor. He figured that the faster he made the doctor come, the faster he could leave.

“Yes, just like that,” Doctor Hansen grunted as Rick sucked him off vigorously. “Ohh fuck,” Doctor Hansen groaned.

The doctor tried to thrust himself deeper into Rick’s throat, wanting Rick to deep throat him. Rick gagged, and it turned the doctor on so much that he gripped Rick's hair and thrust himself into Rick's mouth deeper, suddenly releasing his load. He grunted as he came, and his pleasure was heightened by the sight of his slutty little nurse choking on his fat cock.

Rick lifted his head off of the doctor’s cock and wiped his mouth. What the fuck had just happened? He wondered.

The doctor was panting as he turned his body and lay on his back on the examination table. Rick stood beside the table, catching his breath and collecting his thoughts.


CHAPTER THREE

Doctor Hansen was so horny, even after he came. Just one orgasm wasn't going to be enough. He wanted to take full advantage of the situation since it wasn't every day that he could live out his fantasy in real life.

Doctor Hansen knew exactly what he wanted, so he took control. He got off of the examination table, the paper rustling underneath him.

“Lie face-down,” The doctor commanded his slutty nurse.

Rick looked scared, but he followed instructions. He climbed onto the table, wondering what was happening next. He thought that the blowjob would have been enough, but it seemed as though Doctor Hansen wasn’t finished with him. Rick lay face-down and waited.

Doctor Hansen climbed onto the table and swung one of his legs over Rick’s body. He straddled his ankles, pinning his legs to the table beneath them. It was turning him on to see Rick lying in front of him, unable to move, wearing a slutty nurse costume.

The doctor was completely naked, so Rick could feel the soft skin on his legs as he sat on them.

The doctor reached for the skirt of Rick’s dress and lifted it to reveal his underwear. He began taking off Rick’s briefs with his teeth, still straddling his ankles and pinning his legs to the bed under his weight.

Rick lay in front of him, face down and now stark naked from the waist down. He tightened his entire body.

With Rick’s briefs around his knees, the doctor got to work. He lifted his hand and spanked Rick’s ass cheek, the sound echoing in the small examination room. He spanked the other cheek and moved back and forth, spanking each of them. Rick's ass cheeks were red from the contact, and he noticed the pain.

The doctor lowered his body and began to slide his tongue along the backside of his body seductively.

The doctor reached for Rick’s ass cheeks and began massaging them with his hands. HE squeezed them tightly, adding to the pain from the spanking.

He put his face to Rick’s ass cheeks and began kissing them. Then, he spread Rick’s cheeks and slid his tongue between them. He found Rick’s asshole and began to lick it lightly. Rick squirmed, intense pleasure suddenly overcoming him. A man had never touched him, and he had never had his ass touched, and now both were happening at once. He grunted and gasped as his body filled with pleasure, and he couldn’t think straight.

As he tossed his salad, the doctor spanked Rick's ass cheek. The pleasure of the doctor's tongue on his ass, coupled with the pain from the spanking, was enough to make Rick forget that he was being blackmailed into this. The pleasure he was experiencing was next level.

Rick began to feel his cock stiffening quickly, a familiar feeling, but one that he had not expected to come of this interaction. He didn't want to get horny since he was forced into this, but the doctor clearly knew what he was doing, and Rick almost found it sexy.

The doctor was licking Rick’s ass gently, and Rick was writhing in pleasure on the examination table. He was moaning into his arm, trying to remain quiet but finding it incredibly difficult.

Suddenly, Rick felt the doctor spread his ass cheeks even further and slide his tongue inside. Rick moaned so loud that he felt self-conscious, but he couldn't stop; it felt too good.

The doctor sat up, pulling his face away from Rick’s ass. He sat on Rick’s ankles and began stroking his cock. He was so horny after hearing how much Rick had enjoyed that position.

The doctor stroked his cock more roughly while he stared at Rick’s perky ass. It was moist from his tongue, and it was turning him on. With his other hand, he spanked Rick’s ass again, making it ripple and shake seductively. He did this over and over, stroking himself faster with each spank.

Rick wondered if he was about to come.

He continued to rub his cock while spanking Rick’s ass, and he watched as Rick writhed around on the table, filled with sexual frustration after experiencing a taste of anal pleasure. The doctor loved it. Witnessing Rick wanting more but refusing to give it to him was enough to make him come, and he blew his load all over Rick’s ass cheeks.

He grunted as he came, exploding his come all over Rick’s ass and his lower back. He got on his knees and began to stroke the last drops coming into Rick’s ass.

Rick suddenly found himself desperately wishing that the doctor was spewing his come inside of him, not onto his ass cheeks. He wanted to be fucked, and he wanted the doctor to please his ass again.

The doctor began to spank Rick, again and again, his come splashing onto the examination table and the wall beside it with each spank.

The doctor sat up to let Rick’s ankles free, and then he rolled him over so that he was lying on his back. The come dripped down his body as he rolled over, and it was a sensual sight for the doctor's eyes.

The doctor noticed that Rick was hard, and it turned him on to find out just how much Rick had been enjoying himself. Rick looked at him with desperation and sexual frustration, and that was exactly what the doctor had been hoping for.

The doctor sat on Rick’s legs and wrapped his hand around his cock. He began stroking it slowly, watching Rick’s face the entire time.

The doctor pinned Rick’s thin body beneath him as he jacked him off. They were face to face, and Doctor Hansen stared at Rick for a few seconds before leaning down and kissing him aggressively.

Rick’s cock was growing harder, and the doctor knew he wanted more. He lifted Rick’s knees up to his chest and pushed down on them with his own weight.

He put the tip of his penis to Rick’s ass and waited. Rick looked at him, confused.

“Put it in me!" Rick shouted desperately. The doctor was taken aback in the best way possible.

“Not yet. I’m in charge,” the doctor scolded him like a teacher.

The doctor waited, teasing Rick, and his cock was getting harder and harder, watching how frustrated Rick was becoming.

He wanted to keep Rick waiting, but he found that he couldn’t wait anymore, so he slid his rock-hard cock into Rick’s ass, and they both gasped.

He penetrated Rick deeply with one single thrust. He began to fuck him slow and deep. Doctor Hansen grunted and moaned so loudly that Rick was sure the receptionist was going to come knocking.

The doctor thrust into Rick over and over, and Rick’s mind became cloudy as his pleasure heightened. As the doctor pressed Rick’s knees into his chest, his cock stiffened under the pressure of their bodies.

Doctor Hansen pulled himself deeper inside of Rick’s ass slowly and deeply, pulling himself as far as he could before sliding himself back out until just the tip was inside.

Doctor Hansen knew that he wouldn’t last much longer if he kept going like this, so he knew that he had to pull out if he wanted this to keep going. He pulled out of Rick and watched as Rick’s face filled with a look of confusion and frustration.

Doctor Hansen sat up and climbed off of Rick.

“Stand up,” The doctor ordered.

Rick followed instructions and stood up next to the table. The doctor got on his knees and began to suck on Rick’s now rock-hard cock. He was ready to come, but the doctor didn’t want this to be over just yet.

Rick didn’t want to enjoy being sucked off by another man, but he couldn’t deny that the doctor knew how to suck a cock.

Rick noticed that the doctor was slowing down, just as his pleasure was reaching new heights. He wanted to come, but the doctor wasn’t letting him.

Doctor Hansen stood up and looked at Rick. He leaned in and kissed him again, taking his cock in his hand. He stroked it lightly as they kissed, but not hard enough to make Rick come. He was growing more and more frustrated, so he decided to take control.

Rick spun the doctor around aggressively, demonstrating his control. He pushed his body up against the back of Doctor Hansen’s, pinning his hips to the patient table in front of them.

Doctor Hansen said nothing; he just stood there. He didn't turn around to look at Rick, but from the stiff poking in his back, he knew what Rick was doing. He wanted more, and the doctor was ready.

Rick thought that he had more than paid his dues, but he wanted his fair share of pleasure, so he wasn’t finished yet either.

Rick reached around Doctor Hansen and took his dick in hand. It was soft, but he knew that the doctor had more in him- he was a sexual beast after all.

Rick took his own cock in hand and stroked it lightly a few times before putting the tip of it to Doctor Hansen’s bare ass. Doctor Hansen’s breath shortened as he felt it.

Rick pushed Doctor Hansen’s upper body forward onto the table in front of him. Doctor Hansen put his hands onto it and began panting loudly as Rick began to tease the outside of his ass with the tip of his penis.

Doctor Hansen had not been expecting this to happen, but he was excited to find that Rick was into it now. Thinking this, his cock suddenly became rock hard.

Rick put the tip of his penis into Doctor Hansen’s ass with no warning, and he gasped. Doctor Hansen loved every second of this encounter that he had arranged, and after fucking Rick once, he was game to let Rick fuck him now.

Rick put his hands on Doctor Hansen’s shoulders and pushed his cock further inside of Doctor Hansen’s ass. Doctor Hansen grunted and moaned as Rick pulled himself deeper inside of him slowly and deeply, pulling himself as far as he could before sliding himself back out until just the tip was inside.

Doctor Hansen began moaning as the doctor fucked him.

“Beg me to fuck you,” Rick commanded, trying hard to resist just going for it.

“Please,” Doctor Hansen said. “Please fuck me,”

Rick waited a few more seconds before pulling himself back inside of Doctor Hansen as deeply as he could. He began to thrust his hips in and out, and Doctor Hansen began moaning in pleasure. Rick thrust in and out several times before pulling out again.

“Fuck me already, please fuck me, Rick.” Doctor Hansen begged. He couldn’t take the teasing anymore.

In this odd change of roles, Rick was so hot for doctor Hansen as he begged to be fucked.

Doctor Hansen spat into his hand to lubricate it before reaching down to please himself as he began stroking his cock.

Rick turned him around abruptly so that they were face to face. Doctor Hansen was surprised. Rick was standing very close to Doctor Hansen’s face. Rick grabbed the back of his head and pulled Doctor Hansen’s face to his. They fell into the examination table behind him, and Rick pressed his body against Doctor Hansen’s, their lips locked to one another. Their tongues danced around each other’s and Rick felt his body tingle all over. Rick was acting as if he couldn’t get enough of Doctor Hansen, and the doctor-though surprised loved it.

With their mouths locked together, their bare cocks touched, and they both let out quiet moans as they grabbed each other’s cocks. Rick moved one hand along Doctor Hansen’s hip and rested it at his lower back, pulling their bodies into each other so that their dicks were rubbing on one another with each subtle movement of their bodies.

Beneath his skin, Rick’s blood was pulsing, making every little part of him tingle, and his mouth let out a few short gasps, uncontrollable. He felt hornier than ever, and he had not expected this at all.

Rick reached for their cocks which were moving along one another, and he wrapped his hand around both of them simultaneously. He began to thrust his hips slowly back and forth, sliding his cock in and out of his hand and rubbing it along Doctor Hansen's cock each time. Doctor Hansen leaned back against the table behind them and closed his eyes, taking in the sensations of Rick’s cock sliding along his. It was stiff and tight, making him more aroused with each thrust.

“I’m going to fuck you again,” Rick breathed.

“Only if you don’t tease me. I want you to fuck me harder." Doctor Hansen replied desperately.

Rick climbed onto the table and lay on his back. He motioned for the doctor to join him.

The doctor climbed onto the table, and he straddled Rick’s body. He lowered himself onto Rick’s thick, hard cock.

Rick thrust his dick inside of Doctor Hansen with one quick movement, and Doctor Hansen cried out in ecstasy. He gripped Rick’s muscular pecs as he rode him. Rick thrust himself into Doctor Hansen, and the sound of their bodies making contact made Rick feel powerful, which turned him on.

Rick put one hand on Doctor Hansen’s shoulder and used it for leverage, and with the other hand, he put his hand around Doctor Hansen's cock. He stroked his cock while he penetrated him deeply, feeling in control.

“Tell me how it feels,” Rick ordered

“It feels incredible,” Doctor Hansen said, and Rick could tell from his voice that he was going to come very soon.

Rick began to thrust faster and harder, the slapping of his hips into Doctor Hansen’s ass echoing around the small room.

Doctor Hansen put his hand around Rick’s hand, and they both stroked his cock at the same time.

The doctor looked Rick straight in the face while he lowered himself right onto his cock repeatedly.

The doctor lifted his knees and planted his feet on the table on either side of Rick’s body. With Rick’s cock still inside of him, he leaned back and put his hands on Rick’s shins and began sliding his body up and down Doctor Hansen's, moving up and down his thick and stiff cock.

Rick reached down to grab the doctor’s dick and rubbed it vigorously as their bodies moved in unison. They moaned in together, and it got faster and louder as the doctor grinded his hips into Rick’s body. Doctor Hansen could feel Rick’s cock trembling, and he knew what was coming.

“I’m going to come,” Rick grunted.

“Fill me up,” The doctor said as he grinded his hips slower and deeper.

Rick’s cock trembled, and his cum filled the doctor’s ass. Doctor Hansen climbed off of his cock, and when he pulled out of him, he could feel Rick’s hot come dripping down his ass cheeks. It felt so sensual and sexy that he felt his cock tremble. By that point, he was so frustrated that he needed to come.

Doctor Hansen lay on the floor, his cock rock-hard once again. He couldn’t get enough of Rick.

Rick got on his knees next to the doctor, and with one hand, he cupped his balls. He began massaging them, teasing the doctor. He began gently squeezing them. With his other hand, he began stroking his long, thick cock. Rick put his lips to the doctor’s shaft and began running his tongue along it. He could hear the doctor's breathing change, and he knew that he loved it.

Rick put the doctor’s cock in his mouth and took a mouthful of him, all of his shaft, including his balls. The doctor was impressed and incredibly turned on. He reached down and put his hands in Rick’s hair, pressing himself deeper into his mouth.

With one hand, Rick began to squeeze the doctor’s balls. That sent a sharp pain through his body, and he gasped. As Rick pleased him with his mouth, he also pained him with his hand. Rick didn’t know what had come over him, but he suddenly felt like a natural at all of this.

With his other hand, Rick reached under the doctor and found his ass. He took two fingers and began moving them around in circles, watching the doctor’s face as his pleasure increased exponentially. He slid his fingers inside of him gradually, and the doctor could feel Rick finding his prostate. He moaned and grunted pleasure mounting.

Rick sucked on his cock, tightening his lips around it while he held his balls in one hand and fingered his ass with the other.

Rick knew that the doctor wasn’t going to last another minute, and he began sliding his fingers deeper into his ass.

“You may come for me,” Rick said in a deep, sexy voice that the doctor did not recognize.

The doctor didn’t need permission, and he let himself go. Within seconds, Doctor Hansen came, and his cock shot straight up into the air with force. His entire body trembled as he came, and he began to gasp and moan, coming harder than ever before.

Rick pulled his fingers out of Doctor Hansen’s ass and noticed that Doctor Hansen’s cock was glistening with his own juice. Rick bent down, took it in his hand, and glided his tongue along the length of it, wiping it clean. Then, he lay on the floor next to him. He winked at Doctor Hansen and lay down in exhaustion.

“Am I all paid up?” Rick asked Doctor Hansen.

“Whoa, give me a minute before we talk business,” Doctor Hansen said after some time. He sounded spent. Rick waited.

“The answer is no, not yet,” The doctor said a few minutes of awkward silence later. “You may not take that dress off yet.”

Rick sighed in frustration. What more could he possibly want from me? Rick thought.

Doctor Hansen stood up and walked to the sink to clean himself off. Rick followed, wanting to wash away all traces of the doctor from his body.

The doctor handed Rick a towel from one of the cabinets in the room, and they silently cleaned themselves off.

Once he was finished, the doctor broke the silence.

“Let’s go,” Doctor Hansen said.

“Where are we going?” Rick asked, afraid of the answer.

“As I said, I’m not finished with you,” the doctor said.

“I’m not going anywhere dressed like this, come on.” Rick protested, rolling his eyes.

“Remember what I told you earlier? You have no choice,” the doctor said. “Not to mention, you’ve given me a lot more blackmail material after that,” the doctor looked at Rick and motioned toward the examination table. “Now come on, and hurry up!” the doctor said, growing impatient. “We’re going back to my office,”

Rick sighed, feeling defeated. Even after everything that had just happened, it still wasn’t enough. He was angry. What had just happened was making Rick feel as though he was in a daze. He had had sex for many reasons in his life, but he never for blackmail.

This felt different. While he had enjoyed himself, he felt dirty.

He felt angry and embarrassed that he was being forced into this position with his doctor, and he had not expected to fuck him several times, in several different positions and in several different places, not to mention to find himself actually enjoying it. This realization shocked him. He wondered if it was just some post-coital feelings coming over him, but he felt like he and the doctor had shared something- something unexpected. Now, though, the doctor was treating it like a transaction again, and Rick felt like a commodity. He shrugged off those feelings and stared at the doctor with disdain.

The doctor went to his office, and Rick followed, keeping his head down as they walked through the hallway. He desperately hoped that there wouldn’t be any nurses around.

He stared at the doctor’s feet in front of him as Doctor Hansen turned into his office. Rick sighed in relief as he stepped inside, and he slumped down on the chair, waiting.

The doctor sat in his chair across from Rick and cleared his throat.

“Now, I’m going to need something to tide me over until your next appointment, so I want some sexy photos of my slutty nurse,”

“You have got to be kidding me,” Rick said, talking about the photos and not even addressing the fact that the doctor thought there would be a next time.

The doctor opened a drawer in his desk and pulled out a camera. Rick then knew that he wasn’t joking.

Rick stood up, vowing to get this over with as soon as possible and never return within five miles of this place ever again.

“Bend over,” The doctor said.

Rick bent over, the skirt of his dress lifting in the back. He looked at the camera and forced a smile.

“Okay, beautiful, now be sexy,” Doctor Hansen was having such a great time with this, and Rick wondered if he even noticed how uncomfortable it was for him.

Rick struck a few poses and hoped that one of them would be enough for the doctor to call it a day. The doctor looked at the camera, clicking through the photos.

“Mhmm,” He said, and Rick hoped it was good news. “I’ve got some good ones here, this will do,” Rick sighed in relief and began taking off the nurse’s gown, dress, shoes, and hair net.

He ran to the nurse’s room in his underwear and found his clothes draped over the couch. He pulled them on as quickly as possible and ran into the hallway, deciding that he would put on his shoes once he made it outside of the clinic- to freedom.

As he ran down the hallway, he heard the doctor’s voice behind him.

“See you soon, come back any time!” the doctor shouted after him.

Rick didn't turn around, and he kept running. He ran through the lobby in his socks and out the front door. He kept running until he reached his car. He fumbled with the keys, trying to unlock it as quickly as he could. He jumped in and locked the doors behind him. He took the first deep breath that he had in a while.

Suddenly, it dawned on him that he had forgotten his prescription. He had put in a lot of work to pay for that prescription, but he wasn't about to walk back into the clinic. He felt laughter coming over him, and he burst into uncontrollable laughter as he thought back on that afternoon and the fact that he didn't even get a prescription after everything.

He peeled out of the parking lot and vowed never to tell anyone about that afternoon.

-          -

When he arrived at his house later that night, Doctor Hansen went straight to the kitchen to pour himself a drink. He stood in the kitchen, drink in hand, and thought back on his day with a sly smile. He reached down to scratch his abdomen, and he let his hand sit there for a minute. He slowly began moving his hand down the front of his body as he continued to think of the afternoon he had just had.

He moved his hand down the front of his body until it was touching his cock over his pants. His cock was growing stiff with lust and desire as he thought about Rick. He began touching himself slowly and sensually through his pants.

His cock was getting stiffer with each second that passed. He lifted his hand and slid it inside of his pants, where he felt the engorged skin of his cock on his hand. He pulled his pants down and dropped them to the floor so that he could touch himself without restriction. He put his drink on the counter and leaned his back against the kitchen counter, beginning to stroke his erect cock slowly.

He thought about Rick taking control of his body, and he closed his eyes to imagine the scene all over again. Suddenly, he remembered the photos.

He stepped out of his pants and ran to the front entrance to get his bag, his lower half completely naked.

He pulled the camera out of his bag and returned to the kitchen to examine the photos.

He clicked through the photos and felt his cock stiffening. As the pleasure was building, he slid his body down to the floor. He continued touching himself as he sat on the floor, and he didn’t even know it had been possible to get a boner this many times in one day!

He reached a point where he was so horny that it was hard not to come yet, but he wanted to ride this pleasure out for as long as possible.

He shivered as his pleasure grew, as it had been a while since he had felt levels of arousal like this.

As he flipped through the photos, new levels of pleasure came over him. He looked at Rick’s tight ass and his muscular chest in the slutty nurse dress. He could not stop, and he began stroking his cock just the way he liked it.

He thought of Rick and his muscular body, and he breathed heavier as he felt his body getting close to climax already. He continued to let his mind wander, thinking of what they would do together the next time Rick visited the clinic. As he let these thoughts fill his mind, he felt his entire body tighten as pure ecstasy came over him, and he came with a gasp all over the kitchen floor.

He put the camera down and thought about how many more incredible orgasms they would be able to provide him with.


THE END

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

AUTHOR NAME IS ALICIA CASTELLE.

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

OEBPS/image_rsrc18R.jpg
BKDESNEW @QZZO’;;

é7b§§l/ W%éMM Femiization, Sissy Training

minization, Sissy Trainin atis < & Sissification /\\//

ALICIA CASTELLE -

Alicia Castelle

>
> 8

.*’J

2 SS%{ S .
PERSONAL TRAINKG  RE
Feminization, Sissification & W

Sissy Maid Domination
FEMINIZATION, SISSY EROTICA &
ARIEREC WA CCrA=SET -E LV E SISSY MAID DOMINATION

be <] ebt





