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CHAPTER ONE

“I can’t believe we are doing this,” Reid stated nervously.

“I know,” replied Smith while chewing on his fingernails.

“Quit that. You know that is a disgusting habit.”

Smith takes his hand away from his mouth and begins wringing his hands together nervously.

Both Smith and Reid are small men. Reid stands 5’ 7” while Smith is 5’ 9”. They each weigh 185 pounds. They were bullied their entire lives and never felt they belonged anywhere. They met in middle school when Smith’s family moved to town. Smith was in most of Reid’s classes since they were both honor roll students. They became friends fairly quickly. They have been best friends since. The only time they had been apart was during their college years, but they stayed in touch and got an apartment together after graduation.

Reid and Smith are gay, but they don’t “date” each other. Although they are best friends, neither one had any romantic feelings toward the other. They would occasionally double date, but for the most part, they left their romantic dealings separate.

Two years ago, Smith got the idea of buying a motorcycle. He had wanted one since he was ten, but his parents were too scared that he would get hurt riding one. Reid and Smith talked about it and decided to quit being scared all the time and just go for it. They both bought Harley’s and took the time to learn how to be safe and responsible with them.

A few months ago, Reid came home excited. He had just heard about a biker gang in their town. He rushed through the door and almost knocked Smith over backward.

“Good grief, Reid, what crawled up your butt?”

“Sorry, Smith, I just heard some great news.”

Reid was literally vibrating; he was so excited.

“Well, what?”

“There is a biker gang that lives in this town!!!”

“So….”

“So? So? Don’t you get it? We can become part of a biker gang.”

“Are you sure that’s a good idea? I mean, we aren’t exactly the biker gang type, are we?”

“Maybe not your typical biker gang member, but we have a lot to offer them.”

“Like???”

“Well… we… I don’t know. We’ll think of something. Their initiation process begins in two weeks. There is a meeting on Friday at the Red Bird Inn.”

“That sounds like a weird place for a biker gang to meet. Don’t they have their own bar or something?”

“I don’t know. I just heard about it when I was eating lunch. There were some bikers talking about it. They were going to go see about joining, and I thought it would be a good idea for us too.”

“Are you sure you want to go through that? I’ve heard they make those guys do some crazy and possibly illegal stuff.”

Reid just shrugged. “I want to go see what it’s all about. If it doesn’t sound like something we want to do, then we will back out.”

Smith grumbled under his breath, “If they let us back out.”

The two weeks crept by for Reid, but they flew by for Smith. Reid had been bouncing off the walls talking nonstop about it while Smith was fixating on all the horrible things he envisioned them making him do.

“Come on, let’s go.”

“The meeting doesn’t start for an hour.”

“I know, but I want to get a good parking spot, and I don’t want to be the last one there.”

“Getting there an hour early might make us look desperate.”

“Fine,” Reid paced around their apartment, carrying his helmet around and muttering to himself. After about 30 minutes, Smith couldn’t take it anymore.

“Good grief, let’s go before you drive me completely bananas.”

Reid raced out of their apartment, jumped on his bike, put his helmet on, and started off down the road. The Red Bird Inn was within walking distance, but God forbid they do not take their bikes.

Smith was a nervous wreck as he parked his bike. There were about five other bikes in the parking lot.

Reid jumped off his bike and put his helmet in the saddlebag, and locked it. He stomped over to Smith.

“See, I told you we should have gotten here sooner.”

“Reid, there are only five other bikes here. There’s not going to be that many bikers inside.”

“You don’t know that. How could you possibly know that?”

Smith shook his head and followed Reid inside. To their surprise, the Thunder Dogs had rented out one of the Inns conference rooms. There was a large sign as you went into the Inn that told what room they were meeting in. Smith and Reid followed the sign down the hall. At the end of the hall, there was a room with the double door propped open. They walked in and were greeted by a dude named Larry.

“Welcome to the Thunder Dogs monthly meeting. My name is Larry, and you are….”

Reid extended his hand toward Larry. “Hello, my name is Reid.”

Smith did the same. “Hello, I’m Smith.”

“Is that your last name or first name?”

“First.”

“Cool. Here are some name tags you can put your name on so everybody can get to know everybody. Help yourself to some refreshments.”

“Thanks.” Both men said at the same time.

They quickly scribbled their names onto the name tags and stuck them to their shirt. They walked around the room and introduced themselves to the other guys who were there and then made their way to the refreshment table.

“They don’t look like bad guys, Smith.”

“No, they are all very nice. This sure wasn’t what I was expecting.”

“See, that old saying holds true about not judging a book by its cover.”

They each filled a plate and found a table to sit at. They were eating and chatting together when suddenly everyone called out: “Hey, Damon.”

Reid and Smith looked around to see who had just walked into the room. It was a huge biker, dude. He had to have stood 6’ 5”. He was wearing a Thunder Dogs leather jacket with a blue doo-rag tied around his head. He went over and punched all the guys in the arm in a fun, friendly way. Reid and Smith knew he was the leader of the Thunder Dogs.

Damon looked around the room and saw Reid and Smith sitting alone at a table. His manhood began twitching. He thought to himself: “I can have a lot of fun with those guys.”

Damon walked over to the table and piled food onto a plate. He walked over to Reid and Smith. He sat his plate down on the table. He extended a gloved hand.

“Hello, I’m Damon.” He looked at their name tags. “Nice to meet you, Reid and Smith.”

He looked at Smith, “First or last name?”

Smith grumbled, “First.”

Reid eagerly shook Damon’s hand. “It is so nice to meet you, Damon. I am very excited to have the opportunity to join the Thunder Dogs.”

“You two want to be Dogs?”

Reid nodded. “Yes.”

Smith just smiled.

“Well, we’ll see what kind of competition you two will do in a little bit and go from there. There is an initiation process, and if you can handle that, I don’t see any problems with you joining. It won’t be an easy process.” Damon said the last sentence with a twinkle in his eye.

Reid squirmed in his seat. Smith looked like he was going to throw up. Damon quickly ate the food on his plate and made his way to the microphone at the front of the room.

“Hello, everyone, how's about we get this party started?”

Larry closed the double doors and locked them. Music began blaring from speakers hidden somewhere in the walls, and an honest to god mirror ball came down from the ceiling, and strobe lights started flashing.

Some of the guys had brought their “old ladies,” and there were actually some females who were members of the biker gang. People began dancing and having fun. Reid and Smith sat there. Damon noticed them still sitting there. He went back to the microphone.

“If you don’t dance, you can’t be a Thunder Dog.”

Reid and Smith looked at each other. Smith mouthed, “I can’t dance.” Reid just shrugged, “I guess we’ll fake it.”

All the other guys who were there to try out for the Thunder Dogs didn’t have any problems dancing in front of a crowd. They gyrated and moved across the dance floor and were having a great time. Reid and Smith made their way onto the dance floor and began moving around with the other people on the dance floor. Damon danced by and smacked both men on the back. “I need you two to meet me behind the stage in ten minutes.”

Reid and Smith looked at each other in horror. Had they already blown it? There was only one way to find out, and that was to meet Damon behind the curtains.

Reid and Smith danced until they noticed Damon making his way back behind the curtain. They both made their way back to meet Damon. When Damon saw them, he said, “So glad you could join me. We are going to have a lot of fun together.”

Reid and Smith just smiled. “We have been having a great time. Thank you for giving us this opportunity to join the Thunder Dogs.”

“I don’t think you two understand. If you want to be a member of the Thunder Dogs, you will be my sex slaves for the next month.”

Reid and Smith just looked at each other. Did they hear Damon correctly?

“You want us to be your sex slaves?”

“Yes, and you can begin by putting on the clothes hanging in that dressing room over there. Make sure you use everything in there. I don’t want to be disappointed.”

Reid and Smith walk over to the door that was marked dressing room and find lingerie and makeup. They again looked at each other.

“Reid, what have you gotten us into?”

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

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

“He did say to use everything in here.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“My, God, you two are breathtaking.”

Reid and Smith both blushed. “Thanks.”

“Come on, follow me.”

Smith was scared he was going to take them back out to the meeting, but Damon opened a door that led out into a hallway. They followed him down the hallway, and he stopped at an elevator. It had to be a private elevator because he pulled a key out of his pocket and put it into the keyhole on the elevator. He turned the key, and the elevator’s doors opened. The three men stepped inside, and Damon used the same key to put the elevator in motion. The elevator went up and stopped. The doors opened into a private penthouse suite.

Reid and Smith slowly exited the elevator. Smith went to the wall of windows that overlooked the city. “Wow, is this yours?”

“Yep, it’s all mine.”

Reid had walked around the apartment, running his hand along the leather furniture. Everything was done in shades of browns and tans. “You have a beautiful place.”

“Thank you.”

Damon let the men have a few more minutes to admire his place. He sat down in the middle of the couch.

“Come to me.”

Reid and Smith turned toward Damon. They saw him sitting in the middle of the couch. They walked over to him. Damon held both hands out, one for Reid and the other for Smith. They each took a hand, and Damon pulled them down beside him, one on each side.

Damon turned toward Reid and captured his lips in a fiery kiss. He pulled away from Reid, leaving him a bit lightheaded. He turned to Smith and gave him the same kiss.

“Now, before we get into the fun stuff, you two have to swear to me that you won’t tell anyone about what happens here tonight. In fact, I have some NDAs I’m going to need you to sign.”

Reid and Smith looked a bit confused. Reid asked, “NDAs? Why would we need to sign NDAs?”

“Well, for starters, nobody in the Thunder Dogs knows I’m gay. I have females who play my companions when needed, but nobody knows the real me, and I want it to stay that way. There is something about the two of you that makes me rock hard.”

Reid and Smith both blushed when he said the last sentence. Damon was sitting there rubbing his hard-on through his jeans. Reid unconsciously licked his lips while watching Damon’s hand.
 

“I’ll do whatever you want me to do, Damon.”

Smith was a bit nervous because Damon was a huge guy, but he was just as turned on as Reid. “Me, too.”

“Good now, why don’t you two take turns and help me get rid of this uncomfortable hard-on that I’ve been fighting all night?”

Reid’s hands acted like they had a mind of their own. He reached out and undid Damon’s belt buckle. He unfastened his jeans and slowly slid the zipper down. To Reid’s surprise, Damon’s ten-inch hard-on popped out. Damon wasn’t wearing any underwear. Reid licked his lips again. Reid grabbed hold of the waistband on Damon’s jeans and pulled. Damon lifted his hips so Reid could pull the jeans down.

Smith had been watching and couldn’t wait to taste his manhood. Before Damon or Reid realized what was happening, Smith slid his mouth over Damon’s hardness. Damon laid his head back against the couch so he could relax and enjoy Smith’s mouth. Reid kissed Damon hard while Smith was sucking his manhood.

Damon reached down and began rubbing both men’s hardness. It wasn’t long before Reid began panting. Damon kept rubbing harder and faster. He knew Reid wasn’t going to last much longer.

“Smith, I’m going to need you to finish off Reid. He’s about to pop his cork.”

Smith didn’t hesitate. He shifted his weight and easily slid Reid’s hardness down his throat. Reid sucked in a breath. Smith sucked hard as he drew Reid’s manhood in and out of his mouth. It only took a few more sucks until Reid erupted all in Smith’s mouth.

Reid and Smith had been rubbing Damon’s hardness while Smith sucked off Reid. Reid squatted down between Damon’s legs and sucked his hardness into his mouth. Damon’s hips came off of the couch.

“Dang, you know what you are doing!!”

Smith was kissing and sucking on Damon’s nipples while Reid worked on his hardness. Damon began panting and sweating. Damon grabbed Reid by the hair and held him in place.

Reid repositioned just a bit so he could take all of Damon’s hardness into his throat. Damon threw his head back against the couch. “Yes, suck me… harder… faster… almost….” Damon’s hips bucked off the couch as he exploded down Reid’s throat. Damon collapsed onto the couch. He kissed each man.

“Wow, that was fun. Sign the papers on the bar, and you may leave. Just use the key in the elevator. When you get back to the first floor, just send the elevator back up. I’ll get the key and lock it up. I’ll see you next week.”

Reid and Smith did as instructed. They hoped nobody saw them before they had time to change out of their lingerie. Once they had changed back into their street clothes, they looked around the curtain to see that everyone was still drinking, dancing, and having a good time. They went to the bar and ordered a tequila shooter with a beer back and drank it down in two gulps. They noticed that Larry had unlocked the door, so they slipped out and went home. Neither one spoke about the night all week.


CHAPTER TWO

It rolled around to Friday night, and Reid and Smith got ready for the weekly meeting of the Thunder Dogs. Neither one had spoken about what had happened at the first meeting. Smith was disappointed that he didn’t get to have an orgasm, and Reid was afraid Smith was mad at him because he had to suck him off.

Without the other one knowing it, they were both excited to see what Damon had in store for them tonight. They wondered if they would be going to his penthouse again or someplace else. They hopped on their Harleys and headed for the Red Bird Inn. Once again, Larry met them at the door, and they greeted him like an old friend. They noticed that most of the guys that were at the first meeting had come back tonight.

Reid and Smith waved to the “wanna be members,” and some of them waved back. They were wondering how these two pipsqueaks were going to handle the initiation. They had no idea that Reid and Smith would be doing a completely different initiation than them. It wasn’t long before Damon arrived. Damon ignored them, and they knew why. Damon grabbed a beer and sat down at a table with the newcomers. They talked for a few minutes until Damon stood up and made his way to the microphone.

“Everyone should have received their instructions from their sponsor at the last meeting. If you didn’t, please see Larry. Everyone get some food and drinks and meet up with your sponsor in 20 minutes. Hope everyone has fun.”

When Damon said the last remark, he looked at Reid and Smith. Reid felt himself harden. He noticed Smith squirming in his chair and knew Damon had had the same effect on him. They didn’t eat a lot since they knew what they would be doing. Neither one wanted a full stomach.

Reid and Smith watched as people began pairing up and leaving. They didn’t approach Damon since he was talking to Larry on the other side of the room. They began slowly walking toward the two men. Damon threw his head back and laughed at something Larry had said. He slapped Larry on the back. Larry looked up at Reid and Smith.

“Do these belong to you?”

Damon turned around to see Reid and Smith walking toward them. “Yeah, I thought I’d try to help the scrawny ones build up some muscles. I’ve got some special projects they will be working on.”

“Well, good luck.”

“You, too.”

Damon walked over to Reid and Smith. “How are you two doing tonight?”

Reid and Smith both said, “Good.”

“Well, let’s go.”

To their surprise, Damon walked out of the Inn and hopped on his bike. He waited for Reid and Smith to get beside him. He yelled, “follow me,” and drove off. Reid and Smith followed Damon on the Harleys. They drove out of town and onto a country road. Smith was beginning to think they had made a huge mistake when a gorgeous two-story log cabin came into view.

Damon parked his bike next to the porch. Reid and Smith parked beside Damon. Damon waited for the men to stow away their gear before he began walking up the steps to the house. He took the steps two at a time and had the key in the lock before Reid made it to the top.

Damon threw open the door and waited for Reid and Smith to get to him. He kissed each of them as they walked past him inside. Once again, Reid and Smith were amazed at their surroundings. This place was even more spectacular than the penthouse.

Damon shut and locked the door. “How do you like this one?”

“It’s as beautiful as the penthouse, if not more so.”

“Do both of them belong to you?”

“Yep.”

“Wow.”

“Come on; I have something special to show you.”

Damon led them through the kitchen and up a set of stairs. He opened a door, and to their surprise, it was a room filled with all sorts of sex toys. Reid’s eyes grew wide, and he became immediately hard. He wondered which toy Damon would use on him. He looked over at Smith, who was thinking the exact same thing. Reid began walking around the left-hand side of the room while Smith took a right. Damon stayed at the door and watched the two men.

“Well, what do you think?”

Reid and Smith had to swallow twice before they were able to speak. “I love it,” stated Reid.

Smith just said, “wow.”

“Come to me.”

Reid and Smith quickly made their way back to Damon. He gave each of them another kiss. He pointed to a door to their left. “Go in there and get pretty for me and then come back to me.”

Smith and Reid walked over to the door, opened it, and were once again amazed at all the things they saw inside. There were all kinds of clothing and lingerie hanging along with wigs, makeup, and even shoes.

Reid picked out a short, red dress along with some red heels. He quickly applied makeup. He had just turned around to see if Smith needed help when he saw a red studded choker hanging on the wall. He couldn’t resist and soon had it fastened around his neck. He didn’t put on a wig this time because he didn’t think he needed it.

Smith had chosen a leather bustier and leather shorts that zipped from front to back. He had put on a pair of leather platform boots that made him almost six feet tall. He turned around and saw Reid staring at him.

“Damn, dude, you look hot!”

Smith looked down at his clothes. “You think?”

“Oh, yeah.”

“You look good, too. Red is definitely your color.”

“Thanks. You want me to do your makeup again?”

“If you don’t mind, please.”

“I wouldn’t have asked if I minded.”

Smith sat down in a chair and let Reid put makeup on him. As soon as he was finished, they walked over to the door hand in hand and opened it. Damon had changed his clothes, too, and he stood in the middle of the room in front of two “X” frames. He was wearing a pair of leather boots, leather pants, and a leather tank top.

“The two of you look good enough to eat. Come to me.”

Reid and Smith quickly walked over to Damon. He gave each of them another kiss and said, “Let the games begin.”

Damon put Reid and Smith in front of each of the “X” frames. He bent down in front of Reid and fastened his ankles to the frame. He moved over to Smith and quickly fastened his ankles to the frame. Damon stood up and raised Reid’s arms over his head, and fastened his wrists to the top of the “X” frame. Damon moved over to Smith and fastened his wrists to the top of his “X” frame.

Once Damon, had both men fastened to their frames, he walked over to a cabinet on the wall and opened it. He ran his hands along all the whips in the cabinet before he chose a braided riding crop. Damon walked back to Reid and Smith. Without saying a word, Damon walked behind the men and gave each of them a good smack with the riding crop.

“What the…?” squeaked Smith.

Reid didn’t say anything. Damon moved in close to Smith so that Smith felt his breath on the side of his face.

“Is there a problem?”

“Nnnn… no.”

Smith stood as still as he possibly could. “Reid…”

“Yes, sir,” was Reid’s response.

“Did you enjoy feeling my riding crop on your ass?”

“Yes, sir, I did. I would like for you to spank me again.”

Damon walked over to Reid and gave him three quick smacks across his ass. Reid sucked in a breath between his teeth at the sharpness of the riding crop on his ass. Damon walked behind Reid and rubbed his ass through his dress. Damon lifted the hem of the dress Reid was wearing and rubbed Reid’s naked ass with his gloved hand. The feel of the cool leather against his heated skin caused goosebumps to pop up across his body.

Before Reid could stop his mouth, he groaned. Damon smiled behind Reid. Damon grabbed both Reid’s ass cheeks in his hands and gave them a good squeeze. Reid sucked in a breath and leaned his head forward. Damon ran a gloved between Reid’s legs and rubbed his hardening manhood. Reid shivered from head to toe. Damon took his hand away from Reid’s erection and quickly walked around in front of him. Damon squatted down in front of Reid, pulled his panties to the side, and sucked Reid’s erection down his throat.

“Oh, God…”

Damon smiled around Reid’s hardness. He slowly began moving his mouth up and down Reid’s hardness. Damon quickened his pace, and soon Reid was shaking. Damon didn’t let Reid cum; instead, he popped his hardness out of his mouth and left Reid wanting more.

Reid almost whimpered but stopped himself. Damon rubbed his gloved hand up and down Reid’s hardness. “Do you want to cum, Reid?”

“Yes, sir, very much so.”

Damon walked over to Smith. “Do you think I should let your friend cum, Smith?”

“I, I, I don’t know.”

“You don’t know?”
 

“I’m afraid I’ll say the wrong thing. I don’t want to be punished.”

“You don’t want me to smack you again with my riding crop, do you?”

Smith just shook his head.

Damon reached up and grabbed Smith by the hair and brought his face close to Smith’s. “You know what I think, Smith?”

“No.”

“I think you secretly like feeling my riding crop against your ass, but you are just too afraid to admit it.”

Smith swallowed hard. “Please, don’t.”

Damon released Smith’s hair. He ran the riding crop up and down Smith’s body. Damon began rubbing Smith’s manhood with the riding crop. Smith began getting hard. “Well, one part of you likes my riding crop.”

Smith just swallowed hard. Smith took the time to take a quick glance at Reid. Reid was watching what Damon was doing to Smith, and his erection was dripping. Seeing his best friend’s dripping erection excited Smith more. His erection grew bigger against Damon’s riding crop.

Damon reached between Smith’s legs and unzipped his leather shorts. Smith’s erection burst out of its confinement. Damon caught it in his leather-covered hand and gave it a squeeze. Smith shivered. Damon dipped his head and licked the tip of Smith’s erection. Smith sucked in a breath. He thought Damon was going to suck him like he did Reid, but Damon released his erection and walked behind Smith.

Both men heard a zipper being undone, and their breathing quickened. Damon walked behind Reid and ran his gloved hand over his ass cheeks again. He ran a finger in between Reid’s cheeks and stroked his sphincter. Reid shivered. He tilted his head backward. Damon took his hand away from Reid and walked behind Smith. He ran his hands down Smith’s body. Damon tweaked Smith’s nipples while rubbing his erection against his ass. Damon’s hands traveled lower to Smith’s erection. He rubbed his gloved hands up and down Smith’s hardness before giving it a hard squeeze. Damon watched as a drop of cum popped out of the tip and ran down the shaft. Damon rubbed his hands down Smith’s thighs. He broke contact with Smith’s body for only a second. He brought one hand between Smith’s legs and began stroking Smith’s hardness again. Damon squatted behind Smith and bit his ass.

Smith squeaked. Damon sucked the skin that was between his teeth into his mouth and ran his tongue around the sensitized skin. Damon began breathing hard. Damon sucked hard on Smith’s skin and then let the piece of skin pop out of his mouth. Damon then ran his tongue in between Smith’s butt cheeks.

Smith groaned. Damon brought both hands to Smith’s butt and spread it apart. Damon stuck his tongue into Smith’s ass. Smith shivered and tilted his head back. Damon kept licking Smith’s ass until he was breathing hard and beginning to sweat. Damon suddenly stood up, grabbed a bottle of lube, lubed up his erection, and shoved it up Smith’s quivering ass.

“Oh, my God…”

Reid tried his hardest to twist his head around to see Damon making love to his friend, but he couldn’t get it around far enough. He just watched Smith’s face as Damon’s hardness moved in and out of his ass. Smith had his lips parted and was panting. Reid’s eyes moved down to Smith’s erection. It was bobbing up and down as Damon’s manhood pounded in and out of Smith. Sweat was pouring down Smith’s face.

“Damon, may I cum, please?”

“Yes, cum with me.”

Damon pounded in and out of Smith harder, and suddenly both men were groaning and panting. Reid watched as Smith’s erection shot a load of cum across the room. He wanted to feel Damon’s hot load deep inside him but knew he had to wait for his turn.

Smith’s breathing began to slow as Damon pulled his still hard erection out of Smith’s ass. Smith’s head fell forward as his erection softened. Damon didn’t waste any time. He moved in behind Reid and put some lube on his ass. He pushed his erection inside Reid. Damon knew he would last longer with Reid, and he was determined to take his time with him.

Reid groaned as Damon filled him with his hardness. Damon quickly set a steady rhythm in and out of Reid. Reid knew he wasn’t going to last long.

“Damon, sir, may I please cum?”

“Yes, Reid, you may cum.”

“Thank you, sir.” Reid’s breathing quickened, and it wasn’t long before he shot a load of cum across the room.

To Reid’s surprise, he didn’t go soft. He stayed as hard as a rock. He hadn’t ever done that in his life. Reid began slowly rotating his hips. Damon grabbed his hips.

“Did I tell you that you could move?”

“No, sir, sorry, sir.”

Reid became still again and didn’t move. He let Damon’s hands guide his hips. Damon quickened his thrusts, and soon Reid felt another orgasm building.

“I’m about to cum again. May I cum?”

“No, you may not. You need to wait on me.”

“Yes, sir.” Reid concentrated on his breathing instead of the sensations from Damon’s lovemaking.

Damon continued his steady pace with Reid, but suddenly an orgasm hit him without any warning. He shot a hot load of cum deep inside Reid. Before Reid could ask, Reid had shot another load across the room.

Reid collapsed. If it wasn’t for his restraints, he would have hit the floor. Reid tried his best to apologize to Damon for ejaculating without permission.

Reid was panting while trying to say: “Damon, sir, I’m so sorry. I’ll accept any type of punishment you see fit to give me.”

Damon pulled his softened manhood out of Reid. Without saying anything, he released Reid and Smith. “Come with me.”

Damon walked out of the room and down the flight of stairs. Damon grabbed a bottle of wine and some wine glasses and opened a door that led outside. To Reid and Smith’s surprise, there was a hot tub sitting on the deck. Damon quickly stripped off his clothes and stepped into the tub. Damon opened the bottle of wine and poured everyone a glass.

“Well, what are you waiting for?”

Reid and Smith quickly took off their clothes and got into the hot tub with Damon. They both sighed as the heat of the tub relaxed their tired muscles. They took the glasses of wine Damon offered them and enjoyed the cool elixir as it went down their throat. They soon emptied their glass and laid their heads on the back of the tub, and closed their eyes.

Damon smiled and got in between the two men. He kissed each of them in turn. He placed his arms on the back of the hot tub, and Reid and Smith scooted closer to him. They rested their heads on his shoulders.

“Damon, may I pleasure you?” Reid asked.

“What did you have in mind?”

“Well, I thought I would kiss my way down your chest and then suck you until you cum down my throat.”

“That sounds like fun. Go ahead.”

Damon quickly scooted sideways until he had his ass on one of the seats in the corner of the hot tub. Reid didn’t waste any time. He moved in front of Damon and closed his mouth over Damon’s, and thrust his tongue in his mouth. He ran his hands down Damon’s chest and followed his hands with his mouth. Reid licked and sucked on Damon’s nipples. Reid kept moving down Damon’s body until he reached his hardening manhood. Reid wrapped his lips around Damon’s semi-hard erection and sucked Damon’s entire length into his mouth.

Damon’s breathing quickened as Reid continued his journey with Damon’s manhood.

Reid sucked and chewed on Damon’s manhood until Damon was so hard he had to settle on just moving his mouth up and down on his erection. Smith was feeling a bit left out, so he captured Damon’s lips in a heated kiss. Damon put his hand on the back of Smith’s head and held his head in place. Damon and Smith began a tongue duel that left both of them breathless.

Damon broke the kiss and took in large gulps of air. Reid continued sucking on Damon’s erection. Smith started sucking and licking Damon’s nipples. Damon leaned his head back and just let the two men pleasure him. Damon began bucking his hips as an orgasm began building. He looked down at his body and watched Reid sucking on his erection. Reid rolled his eyes up and caught Damon looking at him. This caused Reid to get hard immediately. Reid winked at Damon while he sucked his erection farther down his throat. The sensations of Reid’s throat muscles squeezing his erection made Damon shoot his load down Reid’s throat. Damon’s hips came up off the seat as he shot his full load into Reid’s mouth. Reid swallowed every last drop before he released Damon’s softening manhood.

When Reid moved his mouth back up Damon’s body, Smith took over Damon’s manhood. Smith sucked Damon’s softening manhood into his mouth. Damon sucked a breath in between his teeth. Smith looked up at Damon. Smith pulled back on Damon’s erection while sucking as hard as he could. When Smith got to the tip, he quickly swallowed Damon’s erection back into his mouth. He sat up a fast-paced rhythm where he swallowed Damon’s manhood all the way down his throat and then sucked hard until only the tip remained in his mouth. This rhythm had Damon sweating and shaking in no time. Reid reached down and grabbed Damon’s balls.

“Oh, my God!!!! Suck me, suck me, harder, faster. God, Reid, whatever you’re doing to my balls, keep it up.” Damon’s voice trailed off as his orgasm hit him hard.

Smith swallowed every drop that Damon squirted down his throat. Reid and Smith held Damon and rubbed his chest until he stopped shaking.

“Wow, guys, I think it is time we take this to the bedroom where we’ve got room to roll around and get nasty.”

Reid and Smith stood up. They grabbed a towel that was folded up on a nearby chair. They quickly dried themselves off and then proceeded to dry off Damon. Damon took the men by the hand and led them into the bedroom.

Reid and Smith were amazed at the size of the bedroom that Damon and went into. Along one wall was a huge bed that was larger than a king-size. There was a television on the opposite wall that had to be at least 60 inches. Damon picked up a remote control off of the nightstand and clicked the television on. To Reid and Smith’s surprise, a gay biker porn movie started playing.

“Reid, why don’t you lay in the middle? Smith and I will pleasure you while you watch the movie.”

Reid climbed into the middle of the bed and lay down. He watched as leather-clad men sucked and made love to each other on the large screen. Smith was afraid of messing up their friendship by doing things to each other, but when you have a dom telling you to do things, he knew he had to do it. Smith just hoped Reid didn’t mind. Smith bent his head and kissed Reid. He thrust his tongue into Reid’s mouth and explored his friend’s mouth. Reid returned the kiss to Smith’s surprise.

Damon had begun by licking and sucking on Reid’s nipples. Smith broke the kiss and ran his tongue down Reid’s neck. Smith nibbled across Reid’s collarbone and went back up to his mouth. Reid grabbed Smith’s head and brought his mouth closer. By this time, Damon had made his way down to Reid’s hardening manhood. Damon licked his tongue down the length of Reid’s manhood. He dipped his head lower and sucked Reid’s balls into his mouth.

Reid arched his hips off of the bed as Damon nibbled and sucked Reid’s balls in and out of his mouth. Reid broke the kiss to suck air into his lungs.

“Damon, your mouth feels so good on my balls.”

Damon rolled his eyes upward and smiled around Reid’s balls. Reid’s manhood twitched. Smith changed his position so that he could suck on Reid’s nipples. Reid’s hand moved up to Smith’s back. He stroked his hand up and down his friend’s back.

Smith got on his hands and knees.

“Can I have a taste?”

Damon lifted Reid’s manhood and pointed it at Smith’s mouth. Smith quickly swallowed Reid’s erection down his throat. Smith pulled back while putting massive suction on Reid’s erection. It didn’t take long before Smith and Damon had gotten into the same rhythm. Reid closed his eyes to the wonderful sensations of his erection and balls getting sucked at the same time.

“Get ready; here it comes.”

Damon reached up and took Reid’s erection out of Smith’s mouth. He began stroking it hard and fast. Smith wrapped his hand around Damon’s, and the two of them finished Reid off in a matter of minutes. Reid’s cum splashed both Damon and Smith’s faces.

Damon leaned over and licked Reid’s cum off of Smith’s face. Smith did the same on Damon. The two ended in a soul-searching kiss. Damon pushed Smith over onto his back and pushed his legs into the air. Reid quickly got up and knelt above Smith holding his legs above his head. Damon lay down and sucked Smith’s erection into his mouth. Damon’s hands played with Smith’s balls and ass. Damon’s mouth moved from Smith’s erection to his ass.

Damon licked Smith’s ass until it was slick with his spit. Damon moved up to his knees and pressed his erection against Smith’s ass. Smith raised his head and watched as Damon’s manhood slid into his tight, hot ass.

Smith gasped as the full pressure of Damon’s manhood speared up inside him. Smith pressed his head into the pillow as Damon began moving in and out of Smith. Reid was still holding Smith’s legs up in the air. His balls and manhood were dangling in Smith’s face. Smith reached up and began sucking on Reid’s balls again. Reid repositioned himself so that he could push his erection into Smith’s mouth. Soon, Reid was thrusting his erection into Smith’s throat at the same pace as Damon was pushing into Smith’s ass. Smith began shaking and sweating.

Reid and Damon realized that Smith was about to blow. Reid bent forward and sucked Smith’s erection into his mouth. He couldn’t get it all the way down his throat but was able to suck on it. Damon reached up and began stroking Smith’s erection and balls while Reid sucked it in and out of his mouth. It wasn’t long before Smith shot his load into Reid’s mouth while Damon shot his load inside Smith. Just as Damon shot his load, Reid shot his load down Smith’s mouth. The three men collapsed in a heap of sweat.


CHAPTER THREE

Reid, Smith, and Damon pleasured each other long into the night. Early the next morning, Smith woke up to someone sucking on his manhood. He looked down to see Reid sucking on his erection. Smith moved around on the bed until they were sucking each other. It didn’t take long before the two friends found their rhythm and shot their loads into each other’s mouths.

They talked softly amongst themselves as not to wake Damon, “What do you think about Damon?” asked Smith.

“He’s a great lover,” said Reid.

“That he is. Are we still going to do whatever he asks us to do?”

“Yes, I hope once this initiation is over, we can still be lovers.”

“I know, me too.”

Damon began stirring. Reid and Smith quickly laid back down beside Damon and pretended to be asleep. Smith had gotten a lot bolder with his lovemaking in the span of one night with Damon.

“Good morning, guys.”

“Good morning, Damon,” the men said at the same time.

“I hate to stop the fun, but I have to be at work in an hour. I suggest one last romp before we have to go our separate ways.”

Damon noticed the look of sadness on Smith and Reid’s faces when he said they had to go their separate ways.

“Hey, I didn’t mean forever. Just for a week. I want us to meet here every Friday night for one month.”

Reid and Smith nodded in agreement. “That sounds good to me,” said Reid.

“Me, too,” said Smith.

“Smith, come kneel in front of me.” Smith did as he was told. Damon got in between Smith’s legs.

“Reid, you can do me.”

Reid couldn’t believe he was going to get to actually make love to the leader of the Thunder Dogs.

Damon lubed his manhood and pressed it against Smith’s ass. Smith didn’t waste any time; he pushed back against Damon’s erection and sighed as Damon’s manhood slid into his ass.

Reid got into position behind Damon and lubed up his erection. Reid pushed against Damon’s ass and watched as his erection slid into Damon’s ass. Reid shivered as Damon’s heat engulfed his erection. He didn’t dare move at that moment. Reid felt Damon move, and he quickly matched his thrusts to Damon’s.

Smith reached between his legs and began stroking his own erection. He felt Damon swirl his hips into a circle and felt his erection hit. Smith slammed his ass back against Damon’s manhood. Damon had to grab his hips to keep Reid inside him and to keep his balance.

“Woah, there, Smith.”

Just as Smith began twitching under Damon, Damon felt Reid twitching behind him. The sensations of Smith’s ass grabbing his erection and Reid’s erection twitching deep inside him caused Damon to reach his own plateau. The three men once again all came at the same time.  Smith slowly lay down on his stomach; Damon carefully put his weight onto Smith, and Reid lay on top of Damon.

Damon shivered as Reid’s softened manhood slid out of him. Damon’s shiver caused his softening manhood to fall out of Smith. Smith and Reid rolled over and cuddled against Damon for a few minutes. Damon kissed both men.

“I would love to stay in bed with both of you all day, but I have to get to work.”

“Yeah, us, too.”

“There is a guest shower in the bedroom across the hall. It is stocked with everything you will need. Help yourself. I would offer to take a shower with you, but it would only get things started again.”

Reid and Smith nodded in agreement. They walked across the hall into the spare bedroom.

“So, you want to go first?” asked Smith.
 

“Seriously, after everything we’ve done to each other, you are going to get shy now?”

“So, together?”

Reid slapped Smith on the back. “Yes, together.”

The two friends jumped in the shower together and soaped each other. They dried off, got dressed, brushed their teeth, and made their way downstairs. As they were leaving, they saw Damon in the kitchen drinking a cup of coffee. Damon looked at the men and waved.

The three men met every Friday night for the remainder of the month. Their lovemaking only got better and better. The three could look at each other and just know what the other one was thinking. They took turns tying each other to the bed while the other two ravished the one tied to the bed.

On their last night together, after they had done every position they could think of, Damon surprised them with a gift.

“I have a present for each of you. Open the closet. I want you to wear it to the jacket ceremony.”

Reid and Smith looked at each other and opened the closet door. They saw a black pair of leather pants and a leather vest hanging in the closet that was their size.

Both men said, “Wow, thanks.”

Reid and Smith’s week seemed to drag by as Friday got closer. When Friday finally arrived, they were both nervous. They got dressed in silence and headed to the jacket ceremony.

Larry let them in, and they helped themselves to food and drinks. They were both on their second beer when Damon walked in. They tried to hide their smile behind their beer bottles. Damon gave them a sideways smile and walked to the front of the room. Damon’s lieutenants met with him at the front of the room. They talked in hushed tones. Damon looked around the room.

“Seriously?”

The lieutenants all nodded. Damon waved for them to go away. He walked toward the microphone.

“Can I have everyone’s attention?”

Everybody found a seat and sat down. “First of all, I want to thank everyone who wanted to be a Thunder Dog this year. My lieutenants just informed me that none of their trainees passed their initiation tests. This is very disappointing. We usually have at least five new Dogs to add to the gang.”

Reid and Smith looked around the room and noticed all the large biker dudes hang their heads in shame. If those guys didn’t make it, how in the world could Reid and Smith make it?

“It is with my greatest pleasure to introduce to you the two newest members of the Thunder Dogs, Reid and Smith. Will you guys please come down here?”

Reid and Smith were amazed. They stood up and walked down to the microphone. Damon held out a jacket, and Reid slid his arms into it. Damon did the same for Smith.

“Congratulations, men. Everyone have some fun!!!”

Damon motioned for Reid and Smith to meet him behind the curtains.

“How in the world did we make it, and those other guys didn’t?”

“They didn’t pass their tests. You guys did with flying colors.”

“But all we did was make love to you.”

“Yeah, but you did EVERYTHING I told you to do and then some.”

The three lovers made their way up to Damon’s penthouse suite to play while the other members of the gang danced and ate into the wee hours of the night.

Damon, Reid, and Smith remained special friends and lovers for a very long time. Reid and Smith had their own lovers, and they loved each other when the urge hit them.
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Carl moved on up to Cassandra’s thighs. He knew better than to get close to her privates until she told him to. Carl rubbed up the middle of her thighs and then moved his hands to the outside of her thighs and up to her hips. He wasn’t even allowed to touch her ass until she told him it was okay.

Carl added more oil to his hand and moved to Cassandra’s lower back. He rubbed all the right places causing Cassandra to inwardly groan. Cassandra suddenly sat up, knocking Carl backward.

“I have too many clothes on. Remove them.”

It had been a long time since Cassandra had allowed Carl to remove her clothing. Carl didn’t hesitate. He unbuttoned her shirt and slid it down her arms. The bra she was wearing fastened in the front. Carl ran a shaking hand over the front of the bra. He looked questioningly up at Cassandra. She nodded her head. Carl unfastened Cassandra’s bra and let it fall to the bed.

Carl watched as Cassandra’s nipples hardened in the air. Carl moved down to Cassandra’s skirt and unzipped the side zipper. She raised her hips as Carl slid the skirt down her legs. This left Cassandra naked except for her panties. Carl reached for her panties.

“Leave them.”

Carl sat on the bed, waiting for Cassandra’s instructions.

“Go get a towel.”

Carl got off the bed and walked to the bathroom to get a towel. He was back quickly and laid the towel across the bed. Cassandra quickly tied her hair into a messy bun to keep it out of her face.

“Lay down.”

Carl quickly lay down on the towel he had put onto the bed. Cassandra straddled his legs and began pouring the heated oil onto Carl’s back. The oil had gotten fairly hot, but she knew it wasn’t hot enough to leave burns, just hot enough to cause a bit of pain. She heard Carl suck in a breath through his teeth. Goosebumps popped up across his arms and legs. He stiffened under Cassandra but didn’t say a word.
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CHAPTER ONE

Todd, Roman, Keith, and Chad are planning their annual camping trip. They have been doing this camping trip since they were seniors in college. In fact, that’s how they met. Instead of going to the beach for spring break, each guy had decided to go camping to get away from the crowds. They had never seen each other until that first camping trip, but they became fast friends and had met at the same camping ground every year.

Each year they would buy the best and most expensive camping gear on the market just to see who would have the best. So far, every year, Todd had had the best gear that money could buy.

Keith always seemed to be the first one to the campground, and he would get the spot ready for everybody else. He always made sure to get the spot closest to a fresh water supply. He gathered the firewood and rocks for the campfire and would have everything stacked up nice and neat.

The other three friends would usually not be too far behind Keith. Todd was normally the last one there since he had a bit of OCD and had to make sure everything at home was done correctly before he would leave.

By the time Todd got to the campground, it was late afternoon, and all the others had their tents put up. Todd parked and began taking his stuff out of the back of his truck. He had placed all of his gear on the ground next to Roman’s tent and went back to his truck to get his tent. That’s when he realized he had forgotten his tent. He knew exactly where he had left it. It was sitting beside the garage door right where he had put it, so it would be the first thing he took out of the truck.

“Guys, you aren’t going to believe this. I forgot my tent.”

“You? The dude who doesn’t forget anything forgot his tent?” asked Roman.

“Did you bring the food?” asked Chad.

Keith was already lying in a hammock sleeping. Keith was the chill one of the group. Nothing seemed to bother him.

“Yes, I brought the food. I put the tent next to the garage door, so I could put it in last, so it would be the first thing I unpacked. Guess that didn’t work too well.”

Roman walked over and slapped Todd on the back. “Hey, it’s okay, man, you can sleep in my tent. It’s big enough for four.”

“Hey, thanks, Rome.”

“No problem. I’ll help you get your things inside.”

Roman and Todd worked together to get Todd’s duffle bags and sleeping bag inside Roman’s tent.

“Who’s hungry?”

Keith raised his head. “I could eat.”

The other three men laughed. Food was about the only thing that could motivate Keith into moving.

“Did you bring the camping stove, or do you want to just build a fire and roast some hot dogs?”

“The camping stove is in my truck,” Keith muttered from the hammock.

“Are you going to help us get it out?”

“I think you guys can handle it.”

Keith laid his head back down and was soon snoring again. Chad, Roman, and Todd carefully lifted the camping stove off of Keith’s truck and got it set up. Todd had potatoes and steaks sizzling on the stove in a few minutes.

Keith stretched and yawned. Chad sat out plates, napkins, and cutlery on the table. Keith was sitting at the table by the time Todd had the steaks and potatoes on the plates.

“Since you always have to be the first one to eat, you get to do the dishes tonight.”

“It’s not my fault I have a high metabolism.”

The friends ate in comfortable silence. When everyone was finished, Keith gathered the plates and took them to the stream to wash them. The night was falling fast, and the three friends were beginning to settle in for the evening.

Todd grabbed his sleeping bag, unrolled it, and shook it out. He then walked back to get it placed where he wanted it inside Roman’s tent. Todd was getting ready to change into some warmer clothes for the night when Roman came into the tent. Todd didn’t notice Roman, and Roman didn’t say anything at first; he just watched as Todd took out a pair of women’s underwear to wear.

Roman opened the flap to his tent and saw Todd putting on a pair of women’s underwear.

“What ‘cha doing there, Todd?”

“What?” Todd spun around when he heard Roman’s voice. Todd stood there in his women’s underwear and didn’t know exactly what to say.

“Hey, it’s no skin off my nose what you wear. If you want to wear women’s undies, go ahead. You just might want to be careful around the other two. They aren’t quite as understanding as I am.”

“Oh, really? Just how understanding are you?”

“I’m understanding enough that if you don’t get on your knees and give me a breeze, Keith and Chad are going to know your little secret.”

“You want me to…” Todd’s voice trailed off.

“Yep, and I suggest you do it quietly, so our friends don’t hear.”

Todd swallowed hard. If he didn’t want Keith and Chad to know he liked wearing women’s underwear, he didn’t really have a choice, did he? But on the other hand, he could tell Keith and Chad that Roman liked getting blow jobs from other guys.

“If you are thinking about telling Keith and Chad that I like having sex with other men, how are you going to explain to them how you know this?”

Todd thought about that for a moment. He would have to reveal his own secret in order to squeal on Roman. Roman watched as all the emotions and thoughts played across Todd’s face. Roman pulled his pants down to his ankles to reveal his hardness. He put his hands on his hips and waited.

“I’m not going to stand here too much longer. Either you get over here and make me cum, or I’ll tie you and make you do it.”

“You honestly think you could tie me up?”

“You want to try me?”

Roman took a few steps toward Todd. Todd tried to back up but ended up tripping over his sleeping bag and landed on his rear. Roman took advantage of this situation and quickly straddled Todd’s chest and pushed his erection into Todd’s face.

“Open your mouth.”

Todd looked up at his friend. He knew Roman wasn’t kidding around. Todd slowly opened his mouth. Roman shifted his weight forward and pushed his hardness into Todd’s mouth. At this angle, Roman couldn’t get it all in Todd’s mouth, so he settled for what he could.

Roman began moving his hips back and forth, sliding his hardness in and out of Todd’s mouth.

“Put some suction on it.”

Todd wrapped his lips around Roman’s erection and sucked it into his mouth. Roman closed his eyes and enjoyed the sensation of Todd’s warm mouth wrapped around his hardness. Todd moved his head just a bit to make his head and neck more comfortable. This helped get Roman farther back into his mouth.

Roman had always fantasized about making love to his friends but was too afraid to let them know he was gay. He was going to take advantage of Todd the best he could for the entire week they were here. Just thinking about all the things he could make Todd do to him just made him get harder.

Roman’s breathing quickened, and he began moving his hips back and forth faster. Todd moved his head a bit to keep Roman from choking him to death. Roman shifted his weight once again so he could place his hands above Todd’s head and really thrust into Todd’s mouth.

Todd tried to move his head to keep Roman’s hardness from going down his throat, but this only helped Roman get it there. Todd gagged a few times, and this pushed Roman over the edge. Roman shook above Todd and sprayed his hot cum down the back of Todd’s throat.

At the angle Todd’s head was, he couldn’t swallow Roman’s load down quick enough, and some went down the wrong way. Todd began choking and coughing. Roman quickly pulled his softening manhood out of Todd’s mouth and helped him sit up. He patted Todd on the back.

“Sorry, Todd, I got carried away there.”

Roman reached over and grabbed a bottle of water. “Here, drink this.”

Todd reached for the water with shaking hands. He popped the top and drank down a few mouthfuls. Roman was still rubbing Todd’s back.

Todd shrugged out of Roman’s reach. “You can stop. I think I’m fine now.”

Roman just looked at Todd for a moment. He knew he had strained their relationship a bit, but Todd had no idea what else he had to look forward to. Roman couldn’t wait to take Todd’s man's virginity. Roman quickly changed into sweats to sleep in and crawled into his sleeping bag. He kept his back to Todd and tried to go to sleep.

Todd drank more water, trying to get the taste of Roman out of his mouth. To his surprise, he didn’t actually hate it that bad. He just couldn’t get the thought of what if the other guys found out. How would they react, or what would they do? He watched Roman as he changed his clothes and crawled into bed. Todd quickly put on his sweats and crawled into his sleeping bag. As Todd was zipping up his sleeping bag, he heard Roman softly snore. Todd smiled to himself. Maybe having some fun with Roman wouldn’t be all that bad.

What would Roman do if he actually found out that Todd loved to completely dress in women’s clothing with shoes, hair, and makeup? Would Roman still want him?

Todd shook his head to get these crazy thoughts out of his head. Nothing like that was going to happen. Not with Keith and Chad with them.


CHAPTER TWO

The next morning when Todd woke up, Roman was already up and out of the tent. Todd quickly got dressed and went to do his morning routine. Chad was at the camping stove cooking bacon and sausage. Todd’s stomach growled in anticipation. Todd briefly caught Roman’s eye as he passed by. Todd mumbled “morning” to his friends as he passed them by.

Todd heard his friends mumble “morning” back to him. Todd heard Keith snore out as he passed his tent. They had all teased Keith at one time or another about him sleeping through an earthquake. They had all gotten the response of “I’ll wake up if it’s important.” Obviously, nothing important had happened during their camping trips because Keith only woke up to eat and go fishing.

Todd finished his morning routine and headed back to camp. Chad had just poured the eggs into the skillet to scramble when they heard Keith yawn. Keith was not a quiet man. He was loud about everything, and he wasn’t shy about it either. Keith poked his head out of his tent. His hair was sticking up everywhere. Keith crawled out of his tent, stood up, scratched his belly, farted, yawned loudly again, and stretched. He said “morning” while yawning.

His friends just laughed, shook their heads, and said “morning” back to him. Keith did whatever it was Keith did and was soon back at camp.

Todd had poured himself a cup of coffee and was sitting at the picnic table reading an outdoors magazine when Chad said that breakfast was ready. Todd sat his cup down on the table and walked over to the stove. His arm brushed Roman’s arm as he did so. To Todd’s surprise, he felt electric currents shoot through his arm and straight into his groin. He tried his best to keep his composure and hoped nobody else noticed.

The only other person who noticed was Roman because he felt those same electric currents. Roman shot a sideways glance at Todd, who had a blank expression on his face. Roman knew he was going to have to cut Todd away from the herd. What could he suggest to Keith and Chad to keep Todd back at camp?

The men had filled their plates with Keith’s running over. They again ate in relative silence, with only the sound of someone asking for a refill breaking the silence. Everybody had almost finished eating when Roman spoke.

“Hey Keith, didn’t I see a sign at the campground’s entrance that said fishing season opened today?”

“Yeah, I think I saw that, too. I’m going to have to go check that out.”

“That sounds like fun. Can I join you?” Chad asked Keith.

Keith shrugged, “Sure, man.”

Todd stood up and began clearing away the breakfast dishes. He didn’t like fishing but didn’t mind staying behind while the others went. That would give him time to think about what had happened between him and Roman.

“I’ll clear away the breakfast dishes. You guys go ahead.”

Todd took the dishes to the makeshift sink and then grabbed the buckets to put water in, and walked to the stream. He soon had enough water carried back to be able to do all the dishes. Todd noticed that Roman was still in camp when he got back with the last bucket of water.

“Aren’t you going fishing?”

“Nope, I’m not that into fishing.”

“Oh…” was all Todd could think of to say.

Todd went about doing the dishes and tidying up the camp, trying his best to avoid looking at Roman. Roman had finally had enough. He stood up in Todd’s way. Todd was carrying the dishwater to throw away and ended up splashing both himself and Roman with the water.

“Good, God, man, look where you’re going!”

Roman just stood there with water dripping down his body, looking at Todd’s dripping clothes. The wind blew, and Todd shivered.

“You better change your clothes before you get sick.”

“Yeah, you, too.”

Todd finished getting rid of the dishwater and put everything away. By the time he got done, he was shivering harder. Todd ducked into Roman’s tent and stopped when he saw Roman standing there in nothing but his underwear. Before Todd had time to announce his presence, Roman had stripped out of his underwear and was totally nude.

Todd sucked in a breath, and Roman whirled around.

“Sorry, I can wait,” Todd said while shivering.

“Nonsense, you are going to be sick if you don’t get out of those wet clothes. We’re adults, change. I’ll get dressed and get a fire going so we can get warm.”

Todd nodded. He quickly stripped out of his cold, wet clothes. He grabbed a towel and dried himself. Todd bent over his duffle bags, trying to find some clothes to wear.

Roman had gone outside and had a fire raging. He came back into the tent to find Todd bent over his duffle bags with his naked ass in the air. Roman felt himself go hard instantly. Roman quickly walked up behind Todd and pulled Todd up against his hardened manhood.

“Roman, stop it.”

“Nope, I decided last night that you are going to be my bitch for the entire week.”

“The hell I will.”

“I don’t think you have any choice.”

“Oh, really, why not?”

“Because I took your underwear and hid it.”

“Why would you do that?”

“I needed proof of your little fetish. You will make love to me every day this week. You will meet me where I tell you, and you will do everything I tell you to do. If you try to defy me, I will show Keith and Chad your underwear. Do you understand?”

“I suppose. Can I get my underwear back?”

“No, I want you to go commando this week. Now, let me show you how amazing it is to be with another man.”

Roman was still holding Todd’s hips against his erection. Roman put his arm around Todd’s waist and pulled him closer. Roman bent his head and kissed Todd on the neck. Todd shivered but not from the cold. Roman’s hand traveled down Todd’s chest and stomach and gently cupped his manhood in his hand. Roman’s tongue began making swirling patterns on Todd’s neck while his hand squeezed and played with his soft manhood.

Todd couldn’t believe the sensations that were running through his body. He closed his eyes and tried to figure a way out of this, but his body was betraying him. Todd felt his manhood getting hard in Roman’s hand. Before Todd could stop his body, he shivered, leaned his head back against Roman’s shoulder, and groaned. Roman began stroking Todd’s hardening manhood faster and stronger.

Todd couldn’t stop his hips from moving. He was moving his hips back and forth in time with Roman’s hand. Todd felt his orgasm building. Todd parted his lips and started breathing harder.

“God, Roman, what are you doing to me?”

“Showing how wonderful it is to make love to a man.”

Roman didn’t stop moving his hand. He kept stroking Todd faster and faster. Todd shivered and groaned and shot his load across the tent. It landed against the back of the tent.

Roman held Todd against his body until his manhood began softening. Roman helped Todd lay down on his sleeping bag. Roman knelt between Todd’s legs and took his softened manhood in his mouth. Roman rolled Todd’s softness around in his mouth until it began getting hard again. Once Todd was hard, Roman began moving his mouth up and down on Todd’s hardness.

Todd raised his hips up off the sleeping bag and tangled his fingers into Roman’s hair. Roman kept an intense amount of suction on Todd’s erection to the point that it was almost painful. Todd was shaking and sweating under Roman’s mouth.

“God, Roman, not again.”

Roman pushed his mouth down over Todd’s erection and swallowed it down his throat. Once Roman’s nose was buried in Todd’s pubic hair, Roman took a deep breath in through his nose. He swirled his tongue around Todd’s manhood and felt it grow harder. Roman knew Todd was about to come again, and he began to hum. This caused vibrations to shoot down Todd’s hardness.

Todd was shaking violently when he shot his load down Roman’s throat. Roman slowed down on his suction and felt Todd’s erection begin to soften. Roman didn’t want their fun to be over, so he ran his tongue down Todd’s erection and swirled it around his balls. Roman ran his tongue down the seam between Todd’s legs. Todd groaned.

Roman raised Todd’s legs and licked between his legs and down to his ass. Todd shivered again.

“Roman, don’t.”

Roman lifted his head. “I don’t think you are in any position to tell me what to do.”

Todd looked down his body at Roman between his legs. This made Todd get hard again. Watching Roman lick him in his most intimate place made Todd tighten deep in his soul.

Roman positioned himself in between Todd’s legs. Todd looked up at Roman.

“I don’t think…”

“You aren’t here to think.”

“You know what I mean.”

“Yeah, I do, but I am going to make love to you. Just relax and enjoy. I’m not going to do anything that you don’t ask me to do.”

Roman moved closer to Todd until his erection was against Todd’s tightened hole. Todd stiffened.

“If you don’t relax, it will hurt.”

Todd tried his best to relax but just couldn’t make his body behave itself. Roman kept rubbing his head against Todd’s hole. Roman bent over and kissed Todd. Todd tried to break the kiss, but Roman wouldn’t let him. Roman grabbed Todd’s face and held it between his hands. Roman used his tongue to outline Todd’s lips.

Roman ran his tongue along the groove between Todd’s lips and pressed until Todd opened his mouth. Roman pushed his tongue into Todd’s mouth and swirled it around. Roman moved his mouth and began kissing down Todd’s neck. He nibbled at Todd’s collarbone and continued down to Todd’s nipples. Roman sucked each one of Todd’s nipples into his mouth, biting gently on each one. Roman kept kissing and rubbing Todd until he knew Todd was feeling more than he was thinking.

Roman had kept his erection pressed against Todd’s virgin hole. Roman drew back a bit and rubbed the drop of pre-cum around his tip. He licked his finger and rubbed it on Todd’s tightened hole. Roman pressed forward, and his tip popped inside Todd’s ass.

Todd gasped and raised his hips off of the sleeping bag. Roman captured Todd’s lips again and kissed him hard as he pushed himself farther into Todd. Once Roman was all the way up inside Todd, he paused. He gave Todd a few minutes to get used to his erection, spearing his ass.

To Todd’s surprise, he actually liked Roman kissing him. He didn’t even mind his manhood being deep inside him. Todd began wiggling his hips. Roman groaned against his lips. Roman raised his head and looked Todd in the eyes.

Roman slowly pulled back until just the tip was left inside Todd. He pressed forward again. Todd shivered. Roman pulled back again to the tip and pushed forward again. Todd parted his lips and started breathing heavier. Roman hadn’t broken eye contact with Todd, which made his lovemaking more intense.

Roman began moving in and out of Todd’s ass faster.

“Yes, harder, do me harder, please.”

Roman pulled back to the tip and really slammed his hardness into Todd’s ass. Todd brought his hips off the sleeping bag to meet Roman’s thrusts. The two men began moving their hips in rhythm. Roman grabbed Todd’s hips and held him in place while he pounded into him harder.

Roman felt his orgasm getting closer and wanted to make sure Todd came at the same time. Roman began swirling his hips around in a circle. Todd groaned and closed his eyes. His breathing quickened, and he began sweating.

“Rome, God, yes, yes, yes!!!!”

Todd’s erection began twitching and shooting cum everywhere as Roman shot his load deep into Todd’s bowels. Roman collapsed on top of Todd. Todd wrapped his arms around Roman’s back and held him close. The two men lay in each other’s arms until their shaking stopped. Todd raised his head and kissed Roman on top of the head.

By the time Keith and Chad came back from their fishing trip, Todd and Roman were setting things up for a fish fry. They assumed that their friends were going to bring some fish back for them to eat that night.

“I can’t believe you wasted my entire day.”

“I wasted your day. Who’s the one that begged to go along with me? I didn’t ask you.”

“Whatever, man, I’m tired and hungry.”

Todd and Roman were sitting around the campfire when Keith and Chad came grumbling back into camp. Both men looked tired and defeated.

“Where’s the fish?”

“There’s not any fish. You can ask Keith why.”

“How was I supposed to know that we are in catch and release season?”

“You normally research all that stuff and know all about it before we get here.”

“Well, I didn’t this year, so sue me.”

Keith and Chad stomped off to their tents. Roman and Todd just looked at each other and shrugged. Roman went over to the cooler and grabbed out four steaks, and fired up the grill. Todd cut up some potatoes and put them into a cast-iron skillet. Soon the smells of steak and potatoes filled the campsite.

“Alright, guys, if you are through pouting, you can come to eat.”

Keith and Chad emerged from their tents. They snarled at each other and sat down at the picnic table opposite each other.

Roman and Todd filled plates and took them to the table. Everyone began eating, and the only sound that could be heard was chewing. When the meal was over, Roman and Todd cleared the table and began cleaning the dishes.

Keith and Chad took their chairs and sat down by the fire. Normally Keith or Chad would be telling stories or something, but tonight was just different. Roman looked at Todd, and Todd just shrugged.

Roman finally broke the silence. “Hey, did you guys see that there is a pond nearby? Maybe we can all go see if there is fishing allowed in that pond tomorrow?”

Todd spoke up, “It sounds good to me. What do you think, Keith?”

Keith shrugged. “I’ll let you know in the morning.”

Chad just sat there with his fingers tented and his chin resting on his fingers.

“Well, since obviously tonight is a bust, what say we all just go to bed and see what tomorrow brings,” Roman said while standing up.

There were grumbles of “fine, whatever” around the fire. Roman folded his chair and placed it in the back of his truck. Todd followed Roman’s example and the two men went into their tent. They left Keith and Chad sulking around the fire.

Todd wasn’t sure what Roman expected of him at night. He changed into his sweats and slid into his sleeping bag. Roman did the same. Todd rolled onto his side to face Roman because he wanted to talk. Roman had his eyes closed, so Todd just rolled onto his back and went to sleep.

The next morning, Todd woke up and found a pair of his underwear laid across his duffle bag. He smiled to himself and slid them on. He hurriedly got dressed and went toward the smell of sausage cooking. Todd grabbed his coffee mug and poured himself a cup of coffee. He sat down at the table and sipped on it while Roman cooked breakfast.

It wasn’t long before Keith and Chad emerged from their tents. Keith’s hair was sticking up in every direction, and he wasn’t looking where he was walking. He inadvertently bumped into Chad.

“Good God, man, open your eyes and look where you’re walking.”

“Shut up!”

Keith grabbed his chair and sat down next to the grill. He began talking to Roman while Roman cooked breakfast.

Chad sat down opposite Todd at the table with a cup of coffee.

“Did you want to go to the pond with Roman and me today?”

“I don’t know. I just feel like this trip is over, and we’ve got three more days to go.”

“You’ve just got to find something you want and like to do and do it.”

Chad just shrugged. “I don’t know. What time were you leaving?”

“As soon as we finish breakfast.”

“I’ll let you know by then.”

“That’s fine.”

“Breakfast is ready.” Roman bellowed. Chad and Todd stood up and went to fill their plates. Once everyone had their plates filled, they ate in relative silence.

“Keith, did you want to go to the pond with Todd and me today?”

Keith just shrugged while he chewed his food. Once he had swallowed, he replied, “Is Chad going?”

“What does it matter whether or not I’m going?” Chad asked angrily.

“If you’re going, I’ll stay here.”

“Come on, you guys, stop this. So you had a bad day of fishing, get over it and move on. Today is a new day. If you can’t fish, why don’t you go hiking or something? There are hiking trails near the pond we’re going to.”

Keith and Chad just glared at each other. “I don’t know. I’ll think about it.”

“We’re leaving in ten minutes. We can all ride together or take separate vehicles, your choice. I’m getting my backpack ready. If you guys stay here, you have to promise me that you will stick together. You know it isn’t safe to go wandering alone this time of year because of bears and wildlife waking up.”

“Yeah, yeah, we aren’t children. We do have some common sense, you know.”

Roman and Todd cleared their dishes and went into their tent to get their backpacks. They each put some bottles of water and snacks in their backpack and climbed into Todd’s truck.

“Last chance, are either of you coming?”

Both Keith and Chad said “no” at the same time. “Okay, we’ll see you two later.”

The drive to the pond only took about 15 minutes. The view once they got there was breathtaking.

“Wow, this place is amazing.”

“Yeah, it is even more beautiful than the website said it was. You want to hike some trails?”

“That’s what I thought we were going to do.”

“Cool, let’s go.”

Roman and Todd jumped out of the truck, locked it, and strapped their backpacks onto their backs. They headed off on the trail to the right of the pond. They had no idea that this was the roughest trail until they were about halfway into it. Roman had just climbed over a large tree root, and Todd was following when Todd’s hiking boot got tangled in some vines at the base of the root. He lost his footing and fell across the root hitting his head on a rock.

Roman rushed to his side. “Todd, are you okay?” Roman carefully rolled Todd over. Todd’s head was bleeding, and there were scrapes on his face.

Todd’s eyes fluttered open. “Well, the klutz has struck again.” Todd began trying to get up.

“Don’t move just yet; let me check for broken bones. I need to put a bandage on your head.” Roman opened his backpack and took out his first aid kit. He wiped the blood off of Todd’s face and put some antiseptic cream and a bandage on the cut. Roman began running his hand along Todd’s arms and legs to check for any broken bones. When he hit Todd’s right ankle, Todd winced in pain.

“Sorry, I don’t think it is broken, but you probably have a nasty sprain. Do you think you can walk back to the truck?”

“With some help, I think I’ll make it.”

Roman helped Todd stand. Todd kept the bad ankle raised off the ground. Roman helped Todd back across the tree root, and he climbed over himself. Roman wrapped one arm around Todd’s waist, and Todd put an arm around Roman’s shoulders. The two men made their way back to the pond in double the time it took them to get on the trail. When they reached their truck, Roman paused before getting in.

“Do you want to go back to camp and listen to those two fighting all day?”

“Not really, but there isn’t much I can do now.”

“Why not get in the pond? The cool water might help your ankle.”

Todd shrugged. “That actually sounds nice.”

Roman helped Todd over to the edge of the pond, and they took their backpacks off. Roman helped Todd sit down on a large rock. Todd quickly took off his tee-shirt and folded it on top of his backpack. He took off his shoes and socks and placed them beside his backpack. Roman had already stripped down to his swimming trunks. He turned to Todd.

“Do you need some help getting your pants off?”

“Yeah, I think I do.”

Roman kneeled down in front of Todd and grabbed hold of Todd’s waistband. Todd lifted his hips off the rock so that Roman could pull the pants off of his hips. The electricity between the two men was practically crackling. Before Todd realized what he was doing, he had moved forward and kissed Roman.

Roman was a bit shocked by Todd’s act of affection, but he kissed Todd back. Roman quickly took Todd’s pants, folded them, and placed them on top of Todd’s shirt. Roman jumped into the water.

“Damn! That’s colder than I thought it was going to be.”

“If it’s that cold, I think I’ll stay up here,” Todd said jokingly.

“The hell you are. Get your ass in here with me. It will help your ankle.”

Todd scooted over to the edge of the rock so he could just slide into the water since he couldn’t put any weight on his ankle. Roman swam over to give him a hand. Todd’s feet were dangling just above the water. Roman reached up and put his hands around Todd’s waist.

“Come on; I’ve got you.”

The electricity that ran from Roman’s hands to Todd’s body caused Todd to suck in his breath. Todd pushed off the rock with his hands, and with Roman’s support, he was soon submerged in the water up to his waist.

“Wow, you weren’t kidding when you said it was cold.” Todd shivered.

“A few laps around the pond, and you’ll get used to it.” Roman took his hands from around Todd’s waist and began swimming around the pond.

Todd swam for a while, and then he flipped onto his back and just floated in the water. The sun was beaming down on him, and the world just felt right. Roman was on the far side of the pond and was just about to swim back when he caught sight of Todd floating in the middle of the pond. Something low in his body tightened. Roman found himself mesmerized by Todd’s body floating there in the afternoon sun. The sun was causing Todd’s body to glow, and Roman found himself swimming toward him. When Roman was a few feet away from Todd, he surfaced. Roman reached out and ran his hand down Todd’s face.

Todd smiled at Roman’s touch. He turned his head and looked at his friend. No words were needed between these friends. Todd stopped floating and wrapped his legs and arms around Roman. The men began fondling and kissing each other.

Todd pushed Roman’s swimming trunks off of his hips and threw them onto the shore. Todd removed his own trunks and threw them beside Roman’s. Todd’s hands found Roman’s rock-solid manhood and began stroking it. Roman captured Todd’s lips in a fiery kiss.

Roman began moving them toward the shallow end of the pond where they could make love a bit more safely. Todd never stopped stroking Roman’s hardness. Roman was breathing hard by this time. Roman found a submerged rock and put his back and hips against it for stability. He knew he wasn’t going to last much longer, and he wanted to be able to concentrate on Todd’s hands and not staying afloat.

Once Roman was situated on the rock, Todd ducked his head and swallowed Roman’s manhood. Roman shivered and tangled his hands in Todd’s hair. He lifted his hips up off the rock and shoved himself farther into Todd’s mouth. Roman knew he was almost there, and he began thrusting his hardness harder and faster in and out of Todd’s mouth.

“Yes, Todd, god, yes, yes.” Roman's words trailed off as his orgasm took over. He shoved his hardness down Todd’s throat and shot his load. Todd swallowed down every drop that Roman gave him.

Todd slowly released Roman’s softening manhood, and Roman shivered in the coolness. Roman started to slide off the rock, but Todd stopped him.

“I’m not done.”

“But I figured you’d want me to pleasure you.”

“You’re going to but not with your mouth.” Roman’s eyes lit up.

“You really want to?”

“More than anything.” Roman quickly turned around so that Todd could get to his ass. Roman planted his feet firmly on the bottom of the pond and bent his upper body over the rock. Todd scooted in between Roman’s legs and began playing with Roman’s puckered ass. Roman pushed his hips back further to make it a bit easier on Todd. Todd took hold of his hardness and pressed it against Roman’s tightness. Roman relaxed his muscles as Todd began pushing.

To Todd’s surprise, Roman’s tightness gave way, and his tip was submerged inside Roman’s hot ass. Todd stopped as the sensation of Roman’s tightness engulfed his manhood. Todd took a few deep breaths to slow down his heart rate before he began pushing in and out of Roman.

Roman shivered again when he felt Todd spear his ass. He groaned and closed his eyes. Roman pushed back with his hips to let Todd know he was ready. Todd placed his hands on Roman’s hips and slowly began moving his hips back and forth.

“Todd, you feel so good. You can go faster if you want. You aren’t going to hurt me.”

Roman’s words fueled Todd, and he began moving in and out of Roman faster. Todd felt an orgasm building and started pounding into Roman.

“Oh, yeah, give it to me, Todd. Really pound it into me.”

Todd didn’t disappoint. He began slamming himself in and out of Roman’s ass as quickly as he possibly could. Before either man knew what had hit them, they were both cumming. Todd shoved his hardness as far into Roman as he could and emptied his load deep in Roman’s bowels. Roman shot is load into the water. Todd collapsed onto Roman’s back for a few minutes to catch his breath.

Roman had laid his face against the coolness of the rock while supporting Todd. He shivered when Todd’s softness slid out of his ass. Todd eased himself up off of Roman. Roman turned around to face Todd. The men kissed. There were no words needed.

They collected their swim trunks, put them on, and swam back to where their backpacks were. Roman pulled himself out of the water and helped Todd back onto the rock. They sat in comfortable silence and ate some lunch.

After lunch, they played around in the water and with each other for the rest of the day. Once night began falling, they began getting cold and decided to head back to camp. Roman had to drive since Todd’s right ankle was the one he had hurt. When they got back to camp, Keith and Chad were already in their tents. Roman and Todd quietly went into their tent, undressed each other, and made love one more time before they fell asleep in each other’s arms.


CHAPTER THREE

The men’s annual camping trip was coming to a close. Keith and Chad never did make up after their fight, and it just put a horrible strain on the rest of the week. Roman and Todd would find an excuse to sneak away and make love every chance they got.

The last morning of their trip, they were working together to make one last feast before they went their separate ways. Once they had eaten, cleaned the dishes, and allowed the camp stove to cool off enough so it could be packed safely, they started gathering up their belongings and getting them packed away in their own vehicles. Todd had just loaded the last of his stuff into his truck and went to help Chad.

Chad always seemed to have a problem getting his tent folded. Roman was working on folding his tent, and Keith, as usual, just rolled his up and threw it in the back of his truck. He never took the time to do anything right, but with the problems he had had with Chad this week, they all knew he just wanted to leave.

Keith jumped into his truck and started it up. He didn’t even tell the guys goodbye, see you next year, or anything. Todd began wondering if this might be the last year they got together. He hoped not. He really wanted to see Roman again.

With Todd’s help, Chad got his tent folded back up and put it back into the bag it came in. He helped Chad load everything into his truck. Chad climbed into the driver’s seat.

“Hey, I just wanted to apologize for ruining the year’s trip.”

“It’s okay. There’s always next year.”

Chad looked down at his hands. “I don’t know about next year. I think I’m done with this.”

“Hey, don’t say that.”

“I don’t think Keith and I will ever be the same again. I don’t know why he just got on my nerves so bad this year. Maybe I’m maturing, and his childish ways are just getting old. I don’t know, Todd; I’ll keep in touch.”

Todd waved as Chad pulled away. He walked slowly back to where Roman was putting the last of his stuff in his truck.

“Why so sad, Todd?”

“I think this might be our last trip.”

“Why do you say that?”

“Well, Keith and Chad never made up, and Chad just told me he was tired of Keith’s childishness. He said he would keep in touch, but I don’t think he will.”

Roman put his arms around Todd’s waist and pulled Todd to him. Roman bent his head and kissed Todd.

“Even though they might be through with the camping trips, I’m not. I really enjoyed myself this year getting to know you better.”

Todd smiled at Roman. “You know, I feel the same way. I was really mad and afraid at first, but you’ve shown me things I never knew. Thank you for that.”

Roman smiled at Todd. “Anytime, in fact, here’s my home address. Give me a call, and we’ll get together sometime.”

“That sounds great. Guess we’d better be heading out before we have to pay for an extra day, although that wouldn’t be a bad thing.”

Roman laughed. “I think I might have created a monster. Come on, let’s go.”

The two men hugged and kissed one last time before climbing in their trucks and heading their separate ways. Todd drove home with all the memories of his and Roman’s lovemaking playing over and over in his head.

The next few weeks seemed like an eternity to both Roman and Todd. Todd couldn’t stand being away from Roman any longer. At work on Friday, Todd called Roman during his lunch break to see if he was going to be home.

“Hey, Roman, how have you been?”

“Lonely, you?”

“The same. I was wondering if you were busy this weekend. I thought I’d come to see you.”

“Nope, not busy. I’ll be home about 5:30.”

“Cool, I’ll see you then.”

Todd was already planning what he was going to wear to surprise Roman. He knew it would take him about 30 minutes to get to Roman’s house, so if he left his house at five, he should be getting there about the same time as Roman got home.

Todd and Roman went through the rest of their day on automatic pilot. They were both planning what they were going to do to each other once they got together. Roman decided to stop and grab some food on the way to his house because he didn’t want to waste the time cooking. The only thing he wanted to do was rip off Todd’s clothes and make love to him all night long.

Todd raced home from work and quickly packed a few clothes. He knew he wasn’t going to really need much except for some clean underwear as he didn’t plan on wearing clothes while he was at Roman’s house. Todd put on a pair of red, lacy underwear and a black dress that was extremely short. He grabbed a pair of heels, did his makeup, and decided to wear a red wig.

Roman had never seen him dressed like this, and he hoped he wouldn’t scare him off. Todd quickly drove to Roman’s house. He was a bit nervous and excited as he parked in Roman’s driveway. Todd wasn’t sure if Roman was home, but he got out and walked to the door.

Todd rang the doorbell and waited for Roman to open the door. When Roman opened the door, he stood there in shocked silence.

“May I help you?”

“Take my bag, you butt. Is that any way to treat a lady?”

Roman took a step back. “Todd, is that you?”

“Yep. Is it too much?”

“Oh, hell, no. Wow, you look fabulous.”

“Thanks.”

Roman pulled Todd into his house and quickly shut the door. Before Todd could say anything, Roman had captured his lips in a soul-searching kiss. Without breaking the kiss, Roman led them toward his bedroom. When they got into Roman’s bedroom, Roman broke the kiss. He backed away from Todd for only a moment to get a better look at what he was wearing.

“Turn around.”

Todd slowly turned so that Roman could see him from every angle.

“I have to say you look exquisite in that red wig.”

Todd smiled. “Thanks.”

“Shall we see what’s under the dress?”

“Go ahead.”

Todd turned around so Roman could get at his zipper. Roman slowly slid the zipper down. Todd shivered. Roman closed the distance between them and kissed Todd’s bare shoulder. Todd leaned back against Roman. Roman buried his nose in Todd’s neck.

“God, how I’ve missed you.”

“Me, too.”

Roman brought his hands up and slowly pushed the little black dress off of Todd’s shoulders and down his body. Todd stepped out of the dress. He was left wearing the red lacy undies and his heels. Todd’s back was still to Roman, and Roman took a step back so he could see Todd’s backside in the lacy underwear.

Roman groaned and went down on his knees. He buried his face in Todd’s lacy underwear. Todd shivered and groaned. Roman’s hands began exploring every inch of Todd’s body like it was their first time together. Todd stood there in his heels, shaking from excitement. Roman bit Todd’s ass through the underwear. Todd squeaked and jumped in surprise. Roman smiled against Todd.

Roman turned Todd around without getting up. Todd looked down at Roman as Roman gazed up at him. Without losing eye contact, Roman took Todd’s underwear in between his teeth and pulled it down off of Todd’s hardness. Todd sucked in a breath. He was afraid to look away as he thought it might only be a dream.

Todd’s manhood popped out of the lacy underwear, and Roman quickly grabbed it with his mouth. Todd sucked in another breath as Roman’s hot mouth engulfed his erection. Todd tangled his hands in Roman’s hair and began moving his hips back and forth. Todd and Roman both knew that Todd wasn’t going to last long. Roman sucked Todd’s erection down his throat and began using his throat muscles to massage Todd’s erection.

“God, Roman, you make me feel so good.”

Roman smiled around Todd’s hardness. Todd began shaking and breathing heavily. “Rome, god, I’ve missed this so much.”

Todd began slamming his hips against Roman’s mouth. Roman took everything Todd was giving him. He quickly drank down every drop that Todd squirted into his mouth. Todd almost collapsed onto the bed. He rested the back of his legs against the edge of the bed. Roman slowly stood up and kissed his way up Todd’s body. Both men were breathing heavily by the time Roman reached Todd’s mouth.

Roman shoved his tongue into Todd’s mouth, and Todd tasted his own juices for the first time in his life. Roman pushed Todd backward onto the bed, and Todd crawled into the middle of the bed on his back without breaking their kiss. Roman was still on top of Todd when he began scooting down Todd’s body. Todd pressed his head back into the bed and closed his eyes. Roman took Todd’s semi-hard manhood in his mouth again, and Todd groaned.

“Roman, I swear, you could keep me coming 24 / 7.”

Roman took his mouth away from Todd’s hardness. “Is that a challenge?”

Todd’s eyes twinkled with mischief. “Yes, it is.”

“Challenge accepted.”

Roman dropped his head and sucked Todd’s hardness back into his mouth. Todd sighed as Roman swallowed his hardness. Todd knew he would last longer this time, and he just relaxed and enjoyed feeling Roman’s mouth on his body. Roman pulled his mouth away from Todd’s hardness, and Todd grumbled in protest. Roman licked down the length of Todd’s hardness. He sucked each of Todd’s balls into his mouth and felt Todd shiver above him.

Roman licked his way down the seam between Todd’s legs and to his tightly puckered ass. Todd bent his legs at the knees and brought them up to his chest. Roman licked around Todd’s puckered tightness until he had him slick with his spit. Roman kissed his way up Todd’s body until he captured his lips. Roman moved his hardness into position at Todd’s ass. Todd relaxed his muscles, ready to take Roman’s erection inside him.

Roman pushed forward with his hips and his tip popped inside Todd. Todd gasped against Roman’s mouth. Roman immediately began moving in and out of Todd. Todd knew that Roman wouldn’t last long, and he began moving his hips in time with Roman’s thrusts. Roman broke the kiss and pushed himself up with his hands. He was able to really pound himself into Todd this way.

Roman began shaking and sweating. To Todd’s surprise, he felt another orgasm building in him too. He reached down and began stroking his own hardness. When Roman saw this, it sent him over the edge. Roman pounded into Todd harder and faster, and Todd’s hands matched this rhythm.

“God, Todd, what have you done to me?”

Roman thrust into Todd one more time and shot his load deep into his bowels at the same time Todd shot his load all over his own chest. Roman bent his head and began licking Todd’s cum. Roman shivered, and his softened manhood slid out of Todd. Todd shivered. Roman crawled up beside Todd and laid his head on his chest. Todd wrapped his arms around Roman and held him tight.

The men made love to each other in every possible way they could think of for the entire weekend. They only stopped to eat or shower, but showers were another adventure on their own.

This became a weekly occurrence for Roman and Todd as the two only got closer.
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“That’s a good girl. Now you can start your shift without an uncomfortable hard-on. Now, walk up and down the aisles and make sure everything is where it is supposed to be.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Mark schleps into work for another eight hours of delivering pizzas. He didn’t like the job, but it helped pay for his college tuition. As Mark was walking toward the break room to clock in, he tripped over his own two feet and almost fell into the pizza oven.

“Good grief, Mark. You’ve got to be more careful around the oven. I don’t want to have to call your family and tell them you are the newest pizza on the menu.”

“I know, I’m sorry, my feet just have a way of getting in my way.”

Mark made it to the time clock and got clocked in; his boss was yelling at him to hurry up; he had a delivery. Mark quickly put on his delivery hat, grabbed the pizza, and headed back out to his car. He drove to the address on order. Mark got out of his car and walked the pizza to the door. He was on the top step when his feet decided to stop working. He tripped, and the pizza went flying. It landed on its top. Mark quickly scooped it up. Mark was going to apologize, take the pizza back to the store, and get them another one.

Mark hadn’t had any mistakes, so he didn’t figure his boss would be too upset over having to cover the cost of another pizza. Just as Mark was picking up the pizza, a strong arm reached out the door and grabbed Mark by the collar, making him drop the pizza one more time.

“I’m sorry, mister, I’ll go right now and get you another pizza.”

Jack easily pulled Mark into his house. Jack was a big guy. He looked like he used to be a lumberjack. Jack stood six foot five and weighed 250 pounds. He could easily crush someone’s skull, but he was the gentlest man around. He was known to be a loner, and no one was ever seen around his house.

Mark squeaked in surprise as Jack lifted him off of his feet and plopped him inside his house. The surprised look on Mark’s face caused something deep inside Jack to wake up. He smiled down at Mark, who was trying his best to make himself as small as possible.

“Please, mister, if you will allow me, I’ll go get you another pizza at no charge. I’ll even refund your money for the first one.”

“Oh, you are going to pay me back for the pizza but not with money. I have other things in mind for you.”

Jack pushed Mark upstairs and into a bedroom. It looked like the bedroom of a teenage girl. The room was done in shades of pinks and purples. Jack walked over to the closet and chose a dress and matching heels for Mark. He laid them on the bed.

“Put those on. Don’t forget the makeup.”

Mark watched in horror as Jack walked out of the room. He went to the window to see if he could escape out of it. When he looked out, all he saw was the ground, and it was too far away. If he jumped, he might break a leg or worse. Mark walked back over to the bed and decided to face his punishment. He put the dress and heels on, and to his surprise, they actually fit. He sat down at the vanity and put some makeup on his face. It wasn’t great, but I hoped it would do.

Mark walked over to the door and turned the knob. The door was locked. He knocked on the door.

“Hey, mister, I’m ready.”

Mark heard the click of a lock, and then the doorknob turned. Jack opened the door and walked in.

“That’s better. Your work uniform doesn’t do you justice. Now, let’s have some fun.”

“Fun?”

“Yes, fun…” Jack’s eyes danced with glee.

Jack closed the distance between him and Mark. He bent down and captured Mark’s lips in a kiss. Mark stiffened. He had never been kissed by a man. Truthfully, he hadn’t been kissed much at all. Jack’s large hand came up and cradled the back of Mark’s head. He pulled Mark’s mouth closer to him. Jack’s other hand went around Mark’s waist to bring the rest of his body closer.

Jack broke the kiss and saw Mark’s lipstick smeared across his face. He brushed his thumb across Mark’s mouth to wipe off some of the lipstick. Jack took Mark’s hand and led him over to the bed. Mark stood as still as possible since he wasn’t sure what Jack had in mind.

“Oh, by the way, my name is Jack. What’s yours?”

Mark frowned at the weird question. “Um, my name is Mark.”

“Well, hello, Mark, it is nice to officially meet you.”

Jack bent down and kissed Mark again. This time he thrust his tongue into Mark’s mouth. He thoroughly explored Mark’s mouth. Jack’s hands began moving up and down Mark’s body. Jack pressed his hardness into Mark’s stomach.

Mark stiffened. He was far from being a virgin, but he hadn’t ever been with a man. He hadn’t ever even thought about being with a man, but to his surprise, Mark was getting hard. Jack grabbed the hem of the dress Mark was wearing and lifted it up to his waist. Jack squatted down in front of Jack and ran his hands over Mark’s stiffened manhood.

Mark tried his best to stay still, but the things Jack was doing was making him want to move. Mark closed his eyes. He felt Jack’s hand stroking his length. Mark’s breathing quickened. Mark felt Jack’s breath on his face.

“Do you want me to stop?” Jack asked.

Mark shook his head.

“I didn’t hear you.” Jack saw Mark shake his head, but since Mark’s eyes were closed, Mark didn’t know that Jack had seen him shaking his head.

“Mark, do you want me to stop touching you?”

“No, I don’t want you to stop touching me.”

Jack smiled and kissed Mark again. This time, Mark returned the kiss. Jack turned Mark’s lips loose. He ran his hands down Mark’s body again. Jack gently stroked Mark’s hardness. Jack pulled Mark’s boxers down.

Mark shivered when the cool air hit his hot hardness. The cold air was soon replaced with Jack’s hot mouth. Jack licked up the length of Mark and ran his tongue around the tip. Jack licked the drop of cum off of Mark’s tip. Jack squeezed Mark’s hardness and watched as another drop formed at the tip.

Jack licked off that drop, too. Mark groaned against Jack’s mouth and bucked his hips forward. Jack opened his mouth and eased Mark’s hardness into his mouth. He held Mark’s hardness in his mouth and swirled his tongue around the length. Mark sucked in a deep breath.

Before Mark realized what was happening, his hands moved up and tangled themselves in Jack’s hair. Mark began moving his hips back and forth. Jack just held his head still and let Mark do the work. Jack kept slight suction on Mark’s manhood at all times. Mark began breathing faster, and his thrusts grew a bit erratic.

Jack reached up and steadied Mark’s hips. Jack began sliding Mark’s hardness in and out of his mouth faster while adding more suction. Jack swallowed Mark’s length down his throat. Mark shivered and groaned. Mark’s hands pulled Jack’s face closer to him.

Jack held Mark’s erection deep in his throat until he couldn’t hold his breath anymore. Jack pressed back on Mark’s hips and slowly brought his head back to Mark’s tip. Jack created a rhythm of pulling back to the tip and then swallowing the entire length, holding Mark’s erection in his throat while working his throat muscles to massage Mark’s erection, then pulling slowly back again with deep suction.

“Oh, God, oh, God…”

Jack felt Mark begin shaking. He quit swallowing Mark all the way down. Jack just concentrated on sucking Mark as hard and fast as he could. Jack felt Mark’s hardness grow bigger in his mouth. He knew Mark was ready to blow. Mark grabbed Jack’s head and pulled him against him as hard as he could. Mark bucked against Jack’s mouth and blew his load into Jack’s mouth. Jack drank down every drop that Mark pumped into his mouth.

Mark didn’t take his hands away from Jack’s head right away. Mark kind of just slumped over Jack’s body. Jack slowly let go of Mark’s softening erection. Jack wrapped his big arms around Mark and held him until Mark was able to stand on his own again.

Once Mark had regained his composure, he stood up straight and removed his hands from Jack’s head. Jack stood up and then sat down on the bed next to Mark. Mark slowly turned toward Jack.

“I’m… um… not really sure what to say.”

“Most people don’t. When do you work again?”

“Work again? Um… after tonight, I’m on vacation until the 20th.”

“Okay, thanks.”

Mark didn’t question why. Jack stood up and walked to the bedroom door. “You can change your clothes and leave whenever you want.”

Jack left the room, and Mark heard his footsteps growing faint as he went downstairs. Mark quickly changed back into his work uniform, used cold cream to wipe the makeup off his face, and went downstairs. He didn’t see Jack, and he didn’t look for him either. He just got into his car and left as quickly as he could.

As soon as Mark got back into his car, he phoned work.

“I’m sorry it has taken me so long. I had a flat tire and had to change it. I’m back on the road now. I should be there in a few minutes.”

Mark opened his hood and put some grease on his hands, and then rubbed the grease onto his clothes. He drove back to work as quickly as he could without getting a ticket. When Mark got back to work, he went straight to the bathroom to wash his hands.

His boss was standing at the restroom door when he opened it. “Hey, is something wrong?”

“No, I just wanted to tell you that your last delivery just gave you an excellent rating.”

Mark smiled, “Hey, thanks.”


CHAPTER TWO

Jack looked at the calendar every day, waiting for the next time Mark would be working. He just had to taste Mark again. Jack had dreamed about all the things he wanted to do with Mark. The first thing he had to do was suck him off again and get Mark to suck him off. Jack’s hand went to his hardening manhood just thinking about it. Once again, Jack masturbated, thinking about Mark.

Finally, the 20th rolled around. Jack quickly went to the phone and ordered a pizza. Mark had thought of Jack a few times while on vacation but had tried his best to get the big burly man out of his mind. Mark had barely clocked in when he heard: “Delivery.”

“On my way,” Mark grabbed his cap and went to get the pizza. Mark didn’t even look at the address until he was in his car. Mark inwardly groaned, but his manhood felt differently. It surprised Mark when he felt himself getting hard.

“What in the world is wrong with me?” Mark shook his head and began driving to Jack’s house. When Mark pulled into Jack’s driveway, he took a deep breath. He slowly got out of the car and walked carefully up the steps to Jack’s front door. Amazingly he made it all the way to the door without dropping the pizza.

Mark rang the doorbell, and Jack opened the door immediately. Mark was trying his best to remain professional. Mark brought the pizza up and held it out toward Jack.

“Delivery.”

“Why are you acting that way?”

“I’m delivering your pizza, mister.”

“Mister? Mister? After what we did last week, you have the nerve to call me mister?”

Mark took a step back and looked down. “Nothing happened last week.”

Before Mark realized what was happening, Jack reached out and grabbed Mark by the collar, and pulled him into the house.

“This time, you won’t forget me so easily. Now get upstairs and change into something pretty for me.”

Jack gave Mark a shove toward the stairs. Mark slowly climbed the stairs and went into the pinky-purple bedroom. He riffled through the clothes in the closet and settled on a short blue dress. He found a pair of tan heels to go with it. Mark reluctantly sat down and slapped some makeup on his face. He didn’t try to look good. He just wanted to get back to work.

Once Mark was ready, he walked out of the bedroom. To his surprise, Jack was standing at the top of the stairs.

“You really need to learn how to put on makeup.”

“No, I don’t. I don’t wear makeup every day, so there’s no need for me to know how to apply it.”

Mark actually surprised both himself and Jack when he talked back. He normally just did what others told him to do. Jack walked over to Mark and grabbed his hair. Mark hissed in a breath.

“You are in my house, and you will do everything I tell you to do. Do you understand?”

Mark knew by the strength in just one of Jack’s hands he could snap Mark’s neck with a flick of his wrist. Mark swallowed hard.

“Yes, sir.”

“That’s better.”

Jack kept his hand on Mark’s neck and pushed him back into the bedroom. Jack released Mark and began taking off his clothes to Mark’s horror and amazement. Jack stood there completely naked in front of Mark. Again Mark swallowed hard.

Jack walked slowly toward Mark. Mark began backing up. Mark stopped when his legs bumped into the bed. Jack continued forward until he was standing right in front of Mark with their toes touching. Mark tried his best to look Jack in the face, but his eyes kept traveling down to take a quick glance at Jack’s enormous manhood that was beginning to get hard.

“Do you see something you like?”

Mark jerked his eyes upward. “What, um… no!”

Jack tilted his head back and laughed. Mark jumped at the sound of Jack’s big booming laugh. “You will learn to love it.”

Jack reached out and grabbed Mark’s face with both hands. Mark stiffened. Jack kissed Mark hard. He pressed on Mark’s mouth until he parted his lips. Jack’s tongue darted into the inner recesses of Mark’s mouth. Mark tried his best not to respond to Jack’s kiss, but his body refused to cooperate.

Jack was thrusting his hardness against Mark’s stomach. To his dismay, Mark felt himself getting hard. Jack broke the kiss and began kissing his way down Mark’s neck and chest. Jack didn’t stop until he reached Mark’s erection. Jack sucked Mark into his mouth and held him there until Mark started moving his hips.

Jack smiled around Mark’s erection. Jack began moving Mark’s erection in and out of his mouth. Jack began standing up while pushing Mark back against the bed until Mark fell backward onto the bed. Jack climbed onto the bed beside Mark. He swung his legs around so Mark would be able to pleasure Jack while Jack pleasured Mark.

Once Jack was settled, he sucked Mark back into his mouth and pushed his hardness toward Mark’s mouth. Mark was scared of Jack’s enormous manhood. Mark didn’t think there would be any way he could get Jack’s erection in his mouth. Mark didn’t know what to do, but he just let his instincts kick in. Mark stuck his tongue out and licked the drop of cum that was glistening on the tip of Jack’s erection. To Mark’s surprise, it had a salty, sweet flavor.

Jack pushed his pelvis forward. Mark opened his mouth and took as much of Jack as he could into his mouth. Jack groaned and pushed farther into Mark’s mouth. Mark flared his nostrils to get more air into his lungs. Mark put his hands on Jack’s thighs to keep Jack from killing him with his erection. It wasn’t long before Jack and Mark had gotten into a rhythm.

Jack’s hands moved around to Mark’s ass. He began squeezing Mark’s ass and pulling him farther into his mouth. Jack licked a finger and pressed it against Mark’s tightened sphincter.

Mark began moving his head from side to side, trying to convey the message to Jack that he didn’t want to be violated there. Jack pulled his mouth away from Mark’s erection.

“Just relax; you’ll love it. I promise.”

Jack sucked Mark’s erection back into his mouth and swallowed it down his throat. His finger never left Mark’s tight little ass. Jack wiggled his finger against Mark’s ass while putting more and more pressure against it. The tip of Jack’s finger popped inside Mark’s ass. Mark jumped and made a squeaking sound around Jack’s erection. Jack smiled.

Jack slowly began moving his finger in and out of Mark. It surprised Mark to realize that he was actually enjoying what Jack was doing to him. Jack matched what his finger and mouth were doing. It was only a few minutes before Mark began breathing faster and shaking.

Mark pulled Jack’s erection out of his mouth. Jack pushed himself against Mark.

“Give me a minute; I can’t breathe with you doing that to me.”

Jack took his other hand and moved Mark’s hand up to his erection. Mark didn’t hesitate. He began stroking Jack’s erection with his hands. Mark’s hands soon mimicked what Jack’s mouth and hand were doing to Mark.

“Oh, God, Jack. You’re going to make me come.”

This spurred Jack to begin sucking and fingering Mark faster. Jack felt Mark’s erection grow bigger in his mouth. Jack swallowed Mark’s member so that he could shot his load of hot cum down his throat.

“Yes, yes, yes, Oh, my God!!! It feels so good!!!”

Mark shook again and blew his load down Jack’s throat. Jack held Mark’s softening manhood gently in his mouth while his body quit shaking. Jack slowly removed his finger from Mark’s body. Mark shivered.

Mark hadn’t stopped stroking Jack’s manhood during his orgasm. Mark looked at Jack’s manhood and knew he needed to finish him. Mark opened his mouth as wide as he possibly could and pushed Jack into his mouth. Mark gagged when Jack hit the back of his mouth. Mark pulled back while sucking. He pressed forward again. Mark tried to swallow when Jack’s member hit the back of his throat this time, but again he gagged.

Jack realized Mark was getting discouraged. “Don’t try to swallow me. Just suck me.”

Mark did as Jack asked. He sucked Jack’s erection in and out of his mouth. He was putting as much suction as he could on Jack’s member. To Mark’s surprise, he felt Jack grow even bigger in his mouth. Mark braced himself for the load that Jack was going to shoot into him.

Jack began thrusting himself in and out of Mark’s mouth but was careful not to gag him or block his airway. Without warning, Jack shot his load into Mark’s mouth. Mark tried his best to swallow every drop, but it was just too much. Some of Jack’s cum leaked out of the corners of Mark’s mouth and ran down his chin. Mark began coughing as Jack’s juices went down his windpipe.

Jack pulled his still twitching member out of Mark’s mouth. He began rubbing Mark’s back. He rubbed until Mark stopped coughing. Jack jumped out of bed and ran downstairs. He came bounding back up with a bottle of water for Mark.

“Here, drink this.”

Mark took the bottle of water and drank a bit. “Thanks.”

Mark took a few more sips while his breathing and heart rate came back to normal. “Um, I hate to break up the fun, but I really need to get back to work. I don’t know. I’m going to explain these long deliveries to my boss without getting fired.”

“No, that’s fine. You’ve got a job to do. I’ll help you figure out something to tell your boss.”

Mark had already begun putting his work clothes back on. He went over to the vanity and wiped the makeup off of his face. Once he looked presentable enough, he grabbed his cap and headed downstairs.

Jack had wrapped a robe around himself and followed Mark downstairs. “When do you work again?”

“I work the rest of the week.”

“Good to know.”

Jack gave Mark a quick kiss, and Mark left. Mark had no idea what he was going to tell his boss. It shouldn’t take him 45 minutes to deliver one pizza that is ten minutes away. Mark arrived back at work and was prepared for whatever his boss was going to give him. He noticed his boss on the phone as he walked in the door.

Mark’s boss saw him and motioned for Mark to come to him. Mark took a deep breath and walked over to his boss. Mark’s boss hung up the phone and turned around to face Mark.

“That was your last delivery on the phone.”

“Oh, really?”

“Yes, he wanted us to know that you helped him get his car started. If you keep this up, you might just make employee of the month.”

“Thanks, boss.”

Mark grabs his next delivery and heads back out the door. The rest of the night was uneventful, but Mark kept replaying his time with Jack in his mind. Mark’s boss didn’t know what had changed with Mark, but he wasn’t as clumsy as he normally was. He just hoped whatever had helped him would continue.

Jack decided it would be better to call closer to closing time rather than get Mark in trouble. Mark goes to work the next day, but he has a hard time concentrating. Every time he hears there is a delivery, his gut tightens. There is a part of Mark that wants it to be Jack, but another part is still trying to comprehend all the feelings he has for Mark.

It was about an hour before the store closed, and there hadn’t been that many orders coming in.

“Hey, Mark, as soon as you get the kitchen mopped and the pizza boxes refilled, you can go home.”

“Okay.” Mark went to the back and began carrying some pizza boxes to the front to get them refilled for tomorrow. He pushed the mop bucket toward the kitchen and began mopping.

Mark had just finished mopping and was emptying the mop bucket and changing the mop head when he heard his boss yell: “Mark, delivery!”

Mark quickly put everything away, washed his hands, and went to the front to get the pizza. Mark looked at the name and address, and his heartbeat sped up.

“Hey, Mark, since this will be the last delivery, go home once the delivery is complete.”

“What about clocking out?”

“Don’t worry about it; I’ll write your time in. I’ll add an extra hour. That should give you plenty of time to get there and home. Don’t forget to write down your mileage.”

“Thank you. I won’t forget the mileage.”

Mark grabbed the pizza once it was ready and headed out the door. He was at Jack’s house in 20 minutes. Mark parked the car, quickly got out, and carried the pizza to Jack’s door. Mark rang the doorbell and waited for Jack to come to the door.

Normally, as soon as Mark would ring the bell, Jack would answer it immediately. Mark wondered where Jack was at. Mark waited another minute before he decided to ring the doorbell again. Just as Mark’s hand was traveling toward the doorbell, Jack opened the door.

This startled Mark, and he almost dropped the pizza. He shifted it between his hands but didn’t drop it. “Hello, Mark.”

“Hey, Jack. Pizza’s here.”

“I’m not hungry for pizza.”

This exclamation made Mark blush. Mark cleared his throat and tried to be playful. “Well, what are you hungry for?”

Jack smiled down at Mark. “I’m hungry for you.”

Mark blushed again. Jack chuckled. “Come on in.”

Mark walked inside Jack’s house, and to Mark’s surprise, he didn’t tell him to go upstairs and change clothes. Instead, Jack led Mark through the front of the house and into the kitchen. Mark paused at the kitchen table to put the pizza down.

“Bring it.”

Mark picked the pizza back up and continued to follow Jack outside. Mark walked out onto a beautiful patio. In front of him was a large pool that was lit from inside and out. There were all kinds of couches, chairs, and pillows everywhere.

Jack led Mark to a table in the corner of the yard. Mark placed the pizza on the table.

“You have a beautiful backyard, Jack.”

“Thanks. I like to be comfortable wherever I may be. Some people think it’s too much, but I like it.”

“It’s your yard; what other people think doesn’t matter.”

“You wanna go for a swim?”

“I don’t have any swimming trunks.”

Jack just looked at Mark for a minute. “Do you really need trunks? There isn’t anyone around, plus I have an eight-foot fence around the perimeter.”

Mark looked around the backyard. Jack’s place was secluded, and no one would be able to see, plus they were alone. It wasn’t like Jack hadn’t ever seen Mark without his clothes on before. Mark shrugged his shoulders.

“Sure, a swim would be nice.”

“Great.” Jack stood up and quickly took off his clothes. Mark marveled at Jack’s body. He was so muscular but not bodybuilder's muscles. He was lean and trim, and Mark’s body began to react to his thoughts.

Mark had taken off his shoes, socks, and shirt. When his thoughts went crazy, Mark stopped taking his clothes off. He shut his eyes and tried to think about other things, but all he could think of was Jack. Mark sat down quickly.

Jack was getting ready to dive into the pool when he noticed Mark sitting down with his eyes closed. Jack thought something was wrong and quickly went to Mark.

Jack squatted down in front of Mark. “Are you okay?”

Mark slowly opened his eyes. “Yes. I’m fine.”

“Why are you sitting here? Why aren’t you undressed and in the pool?”

“I can’t stand up right now.”

Jack looked questioningly at Mark for a bit, and then it dawned on him what Mark’s problem was. Jack just smiled at Mark and took him by the hands. Jack pulled Mark to his feet, unbuckled his belt, unfastened his pants, pulled his zipper down, and slid Mark’s pants down his hips and legs. When Mark’s pants had pooled at his feet, Mark stepped out of them. Jack bent down and gave Mark a kiss.

Mark wrapped his arms around Jack’s back and pulled his closer. Mark thrust his tongue into Jack’s mouth and began exploring Jack’s mouth. Jack pushed his hands into the waistband of Mark’s underwear and pulled it down off his hips. Mark wiggled a bit to make the underwear go down. Once it was around his feet, he stepped out of them.

Jack’s hands moved down Mark’s hips and grabbed his ass. Jack pulled Mark’s hardness against him. Jack groaned against Mark’s mouth. Jack’s hands moved around to Mark’s hardness and gently started stroking him.

It was Mark’s turn to groan. Mark broke the kiss and looked down to watch Jack’s hands on his erection. Mark watched in amazement as Jack’s manhood began getting hard. Mark reached out and started rubbing Jack’s member making it harder and harder. To Mark’s surprise, he found himself kneeling in front of Jack.

Mark licked up the length of Jack’s hardness. He swirled his tongue around the tip, flicked his tongue into the slit, and sucked the tip into his mouth. Jack tilted his head back and buried his hands in Mark’s hair. Mark pushed his mouth down onto Jack’s hardness and took Jack as far into his mouth as he possibly could.

Mark pulled back until just the tip was in his mouth and pushed forward again. With each pass, Mark was able to take a bit more of Jack into his mouth. Mark’s hands came up and began playing with Jack’s balls. Jack shivered and began breathing hard.

“God, Mark, your mouth feels so good.”

Mark smiled around Jack’s hardness. This only encouraged Mark to try and suck Jack farther into his mouth. Mark took a deep breath once he got back to Jack’s tip and pushed forward again. This time, Mark felt Jack’s tip at the back of his throat. He still had about two inches before he would have him all the way in. Again, Mark pulled back, took a deep breath, and pushed forward. This time, Mark swallowed when he felt Jack at the back of his throat. To both men’s surprise, Mark was able to swallow Jack’s entire erection. Mark held Jack in his mouth as long as he could hold his breath.

Mark pulled back out just far enough to get a good breath, and then he swallowed Jack back down his throat. Mark quickly got a rhythm going, and it wasn’t long before he felt Jack get bigger in his mouth. Jack began moving his hips back and forth, being careful not to choke Mark with his manhood.

“God, Mark, you are a natural. Your mouth… oh, God….” Jack’s voices trailed off as he shot his load down Mark’s throat. This time, Mark didn’t get strangled. He quickly learned how to swallow and suck at the same time. Once Jack stopped squirting and began getting soft, Mark slowly removed his mouth from Jack’s softness.

Jack shivered as the cool night air hit his wet member. Jack reached down and took Mark by the hands, and pulled him to his feet. Jack gave Mark a deep soul searching kiss. Jack pulled his mouth from Mark’s. It took Jack a couple of times before he found his voice.

“How about that swim now?”

Mark smiled up at Jack. “Sure.”

The two friends walked hand in hand over to the steps leading into the pool. They stepped into the pool and began swimming and splashing around. It wasn’t long before Mark began feeling playful. He caught Jack’s back turned and splashed him with water.

“What the…?”

Jack turned around to see Mark swimming away and laughing. Jack quickly caught up to Mark and grabbed him around the waist. Mark yelped in surprise but continued laughing.

“You want to play, do you?”

Mark squirmed out of Jack’s wet grip and swam to the other end of the pool. When Mark reached the end of the pool, he turned around and waited for Jack to reach him. Mark watched in wonder as Jack’s arms and legs moved gracefully through the water, propelling him closer and closer. By the time Jack had reached Mark, Mark was hard and ready for action.

Jack swam right up in front of Mark before he surfaced. When Jack surfaced, his body was pressed tightly up against Mark’s. Mark knew Jack felt his hardness, but he didn’t care. Mark hoped that Jack would soon suck him to relieve the pressure that was building in his balls.

Jack's legs straddled Mark’s legs. Jack pushed his pelvis up against Mark’s hardness. Mark closed his eyes and took a deep breath. Jack kept moving back and forth, rubbing Mark’s erection against their bodies. Mark groaned, and his breathing quickened.

“God, Jack, that feels really good.”

“Glad you like it.” Jack ducked his head and captured Mark’s lips in a searing kiss. Jack’s tongue slid into Mark’s mouth as his hips got faster and faster. Mark tore his lips from Jack’s mouth and gulped in mouthfuls of air. Jack began moving his hips faster and faster.

“Jack, oh, my, God… oh, God, yes, yes!!!”

Mark began spraying his load all over his and Jack’s chest and stomach. Jack wrapped his arms around Mark and held him against his chest until his breathing came back to normal. Mark rested his head against Jack’s shoulder. Mark took one more deep breath and let it out in a shuddering sigh.

“Wow, that was incredible.”

Jack smiled down at Mark. He bent his head down and gave Mark a soft kiss. “How about we go have some pizza?”

Mark smiled up at Jack. “Sure, I could eat.”

The two men climbed out of the pool and walked toward the table. Jack grabbed two towels from a stack beside the pool. He quickly wrapped one around his waist and threw the other one at Mark. Mark caught it easily and wrapped it around his waist.

The two friends made small talk as they quickly devoured the pizza. Once the pizza was gone, Jack got up and threw the box away. When Jack walked back to Mark, he looked down at him and asked, “Are you ready to try something new?”

There was only one thing that Mark could think of that they hadn’t tried. He had thought about making love to Jack a lot this past week but was terrified about Jack doing him. Jack had almost choked him to death with his huge member. How in the world would he be able to handle Jack making love to him? There was only one way to find out.

Mark shrugged his shoulders, “Sure.”

Jack smiled down at Mark. Let’s move over here so we can be more comfortable. Jack walked over to a large sofa and sat down. Mark started to sit down beside Jack, but Jack pulled him into his lap. Jack began kissing Mark. Jack ran his hands down Mark’s body while he was kissing him. Jack pinched Mark’s nipples, and Mark groaned. Jack replaced his fingers with his mouth. Jack sucked Mark’s nipple into his mouth. Mark groaned again and pushed his chest closer to Jack’s mouth.

Jack suddenly stood up with Mark still in his arms. Jack sat Mark on the sofa and knelt between his legs. Mark looked down at Jack and watched as Jack took his semi-erect manhood in his mouth. Mark shivered. Jack just held Mark in his mouth and felt him grow larger. Jack pulled back until he just had Mark’s tip in his mouth. Jack swirled his tongue around Mark’s tip. Mark groaned and bucked his hips forward.

Jack grabbed hold of Mark’s hips and held him in place. Jack began a steady rhythm of sucking Mark. Jack moved his hands from Mark’s hips and ran them down his thighs; once Jack reached Mark’s thighs, he pushed Mark’s legs up and farther apart. Jack took Mark’s manhood out of his mouth and ran his tongue along the underside of his erection and down to his balls. Jack sucked Mark’s right ball into his mouth. He “chewed” on it for a few minutes until Mark began squirming. Jack moved to the left ball and did the same thing. Jack let Mark’s balls fall from his mouth and felt Mark shiver. Jack licked his way down the seam between Mark’s legs until he got to Mark’s ass. Mark stiffened just a moment when Jack began licking him there.

Mark allowed his mind to accept what Jack was doing to him, and he relaxed. When Jack felt Mark relax under him, he replaced his tongue with two fingers. Mark groaned as Jack’s fingers found their way inside his tight ass. Jack moved back up Mark’s body and kissed him. Jack’s fingers were still moving in and out of Mark’s ass.

Mark broke the kiss and asked breathlessly, “Jack, will you please make love to me?”

Jack looked down into Mark’s eyes. “I want nothing more than to feel your hot ass engulf my hardness.”

Jack kissed Mark again before he removed his fingers. Jack reached under the sofa and pumped some lube into his hand. He rubbed the lube on his erection and Mark’s ass. Jack got into position between Mark’s legs. Jack held onto Mark’s ankles as he began pushing his hardness against Mark’s tight hole. Mark didn’t realize it, but he was gritting his teeth in anticipation.

“Mark, you have to relax, stop gritting your teeth, and just relax.”

Mark nodded his head. He parted his teeth and tried his best to make his body relax. Once he did that, the tip of Jack’s erection popped into his tightness. Mark sucked in a breath as the pain ripped through him. Jack stopped.

“Are you okay?”

“Yeah, yeah, I’m okay.”

Jack nodded down at Mark and pushed farther into Mark. Mark groaned the entire time Jack was pushing into him. Once Jack got all the way inside Mark, he stopped. His heart was pounding so hard; he was afraid he was going to explode prematurely inside Mark. Jack just knelt there, willing his body to behave.

Mark moved ever so slightly under Jack. Jack looked into Mark’s eyes. Mark smiled and nodded.

Jack began moving in and out of Mark’s tightness slowly. With every in and out, Mark was groaning. Mark’s groans were driving Jack crazy. Mark’s breathing got faster. He reached down and began stroking his own hardness. Jack closed his eyes and swallowed hard. It was all he could do not to fill Mark up right now. Mark inhaled deeply as he felt his orgasm hit.

“Faster… oh, God, harder… oh, Jack….”

Mark’s words faded off as his orgasm hit him full force. He stroked his hardness harder and faster to match Jack’s thrusts in his ass. Jack sprayed his load onto his own chest as Jack filled Mark’s ass full of his juices.

Jack bent over and laid his forehead on Mark’s stomach. Mark wrapped his arms around Jack’s back and held him close. Mark gasped as Jack’s softened manhood slipped out of his ass. Jack moved up to sit beside Mark on the sofa. Jack laid back against the pillows and stretched out beside Mark. Mark moved so that he was lying beside Jack. Mark rested his head against Jack’s chest, and both men were asleep in no time.


CHAPTER THREE

Jack continued to call and order pizzas so that Mark could deliver them to him. With every delivery, Jack had found a new game for them to play. Each morning Mark woke up ready to begin his day. He went to his classes and was on time for everyone. Mark was passing every class with flying colors. That was something that he hadn’t done in a long time. Mark was more focused on everything. He saw the beauty in the world that he had just walked blindly through before.

One day Mark was at work, and it had been a very busy day. He hadn’t even had time to use the bathroom, much less think about anything else. Mark suddenly realized that Jack hadn’t called in for his normal pizza delivery. He looked at the clock and knew that even if Jack called in now, they wouldn’t take his order because they had already cleaned the kitchen. Mark walked up to the night manager, who was counting down the register.

“I hate to ask because the kitchen has been cleaned, but it’s been so busy I haven’t eaten anything. Could I make myself a pizza to take home? I promise to clean the kitchen from top to bottom. I’ll even clock out before I do that.”

“Sure, you’ve worked hard tonight, Mark. Make whatever you want.”

Mark quickly went to the kitchen and made Jack’s favorite pizza. He cleaned up after himself, turned out all the lights, and locked up. Mark drove the 30 minutes to Jack’s house. He parked his car and walked up to the door. Mark knocked on the door and waited for Jack to open it.

Mark had just raised his hand to knock on the door again when Jack opened the door. Jack’s eyes lit up when he saw Mark.

“Hey, Mark, I didn’t order a pizza.”

“No, you didn’t. I was worried about you and thought I would come over and check on you.”

Jack smiled at Mark. “Thank you. I’ve been busy and forgot you were working today.”

“If you’re too busy, I can leave the pizza and go home.”

“Oh, please don’t go. Come on in, and we’ll find something to do.”

Jack opened the door wider, and Mark walked in. Mark stepped to the side to let Jack lead the way to where he wanted to go. Jack walked into the kitchen. Mark put the pizza on the table. Jack walked over to the refrigerator.

“You want a beer or soda?”

“Whichever you have the most of.”

Jack wanted to have a clear head to show Mark the new toy that he had installed just that day, so he grabbed a couple of sodas. Jack brought the sodas back to the table, and the two friends ate in comfortable silence. When they had finished every slice of pizza, they threw the trash away, and Jack turned to Mark.

“I installed a new toy today. Do you want to see it?”

Mark’s eyes lit up, “Yes, I want to see it.”

Jack led Mark upstairs. He didn’t go into the bedroom they normally use. Jack opened another door and flipped on the lights. Before Mark could stop himself, he had said, “Wow.”

Jack turned to look at Mark, “You like?”

“Yes, I like it. What did you just install today?”

Jack walked over to a swing hanging from the ceiling. “This is what I just installed.”

Mark walked over to the swing and ran his hands over it. “Can we try it out?”

Jack smiled at Mark, his eyes sparkling. “Of course, we are going to try it out. The main question is, who gets to go first?”

“What do you mean by go first? Who sits in the swing, or who gets to do the poking?”

Jack threw his head back and laughed. “Oh, Mark, I wasn’t sure about you when I first met you, but you have turned into a treasure. You know what, Mark, I would love for you to make love to me tonight.”

“My pleasure.”

Mark walked over to Jack and kissed him. He thrust his tongue into Jack’s mouth and explored every recess of Jack’s mouth. Jack’s tongue pushed Mark’s tongue out of his mouth and explored his mouth. It wasn’t long before both men were breathing hard and sweating.

Mark moved his hands down Jack’s body and pulled his hips closer. Mark felt Jack’s hardness press against his own. Mark unfastened Jack’s pants, unzipped them, and pushed them down his legs. Mark then pushed Jack’s boxers off his hips until everything was pooled at his feet.

Jack lifted his shirt up and over his head and dropped it on the floor with his other clothes. Mark kissed his way down Jack’s body and only paused a moment when he got to his hardness. Mark licked his way to Jack’s tip and then sucked it into his mouth. Mark swallowed Jack’s length down his throat and quickly started a rhythm. Jack tangled his fingers in Mark’s hair and pulled his mouth closer. Jack’s grip tightened in Mark’s hair. He pulled Mark’s head back until his mouth released his hardness.

“Hey, why did you stop me?”

“I want you to make love to me, Mark.”

Jack walked over to the swing and put the harnesses around his legs. He pulled himself up into the swing and got comfortable. Jack pumped his feet back and forth, and soon he was swinging like a small child. Mark walked in front of Jack and grabbed hold of the swing to stop it. There were straps on it where you could adjust the height of the swing. Mark moved the straps until he had Jack positioned right where he wanted.

Once Mark had Jack strapped in and the swing set to the right height, he quickly took off his clothes. Jack gasped when Mark’s hardness sprang out of his boxers.

“I can’t wait to feel that inside me.”

Mark walked over to Jack and pulled the swing toward him. He kissed Jack deeply. Mark kissed down the length of Jack’s body, sucking on each nipple in turn. Mark sucked Jack’s hardness into his mouth and then licked down his seam to his ass. Mark licked and sucked on Jack’s ass until Jack was squirming in the swing.

“Please, Mark, stick it in me.”

Mark positioned his hardness at Jack’s opening. Mark took hold of the swing and moved it ever so slightly so that his hardness lined up with Jack’s ass better. Mark pushed forward, and his tip popped into Jack’s tightness. Jack groaned. Mark pushed all the way into Jack’s tightness.

Mark took hold of the swing and held it still for a few minutes until he regained his composure. Mark didn’t want to shoot his load too quickly. Mark wanted this to last for a very long time. Jack just sat there suspended in a swing with Mark’s hardness shoved up his ass.

Jack had been still for as long as he could handle. Jack twitched his ass. This got Mark moving in and out of Jack. Mark figured out how to move the swing so that he didn’t have to do a whole lot of work to actually make both of them feel great. Mark would change up the swing’s movements every now and then. This would delay both men’s orgasms for some time.

Mark was sweating and shaking. Mark wasn’t sure how much longer he could last. Mark grabbed hold of the swing and began really pounding into Jack. Jack began stroking his hardness. Both men were sweating and shaking violently. With Mark making each man hold their orgasm earlier, it was making both their orgasms stronger now.

“Oh, God, Mark.”

“I know, Jack. It’s almost too much.”

Both men rode their orgasms out. Both men’s backs were bowed, and they were sweating profusely by the time both had shot their loads.

If it hadn’t been for Jack being tied into a swing, he would have fallen onto the floor. Mark slid out of Jack. Mark’s legs couldn’t hold him up anymore, and Mark slid boneless to the floor.

Jack managed to get the harness of the swing unfastened so he could slide into the floor with Mark. Mark opened his arms, and Jack crawled over to him. They held each other for what seemed like forever.

Once both men had regained their legs, Mark climbed into the swing. Jack kissed Mark hard while he played with Mark’s softness. Jack kissed his way down Mark’s body and sucked Mark’s hardening manhood into his mouth. Jack held Mark’s manhood in his mouth until he was hard and throbbing. Jack licked Mark’s ass until it was slick with his spit. Jack stood up and positioned Mark where he wanted him. He rubbed the tip of his hardness at the entrance of Mark’s ass. Mark relaxed his ass as Jack pushed forward. Mark groaned when Jack’s tip entered his tightness.

“God, you feel so good around me.”

“You feel good inside me.”

Jack bent forward and kissed Mark as he began moving the swing back and forth so that his hardness was going in and out of Mark. Jack didn’t play games with Mark as Mark did with Jack. Jack just quickly got into a rhythm and began pulling the swing to him hard so that his hardness was pounding into Mark’s ass. He shortened the distance he was allowing the swing to move away from him before he pulled it back to him as hard as he could.

“God, Jack, you’re going to make me cum.”

This made Jack hold the swing still as he pounded into Mark’s ass as hard and fast as he could. Mark threw his head back as his orgasm took hold. Mark was covered in sweat, and he was shaking. Jack saw Mark’s hardness grow bigger as his own manhood grew in response to his orgasm.

“Mark… God.”

Jack pounded harder into Mark as his orgasm exploded deep into Mark’s bowels. Mark’s own orgasm sprayed his load over both men’s chest and stomach. Jack slumped while holding onto the swing. He slowly pulled out of Mark and released the harness to the swing so both men could collapse onto the floor.

Jack and Mark continued to try out all the toys throughout the night and into the next day. They slept when they got tired but were always ready for each other when they woke up. Since Mark was off work for the next two days, Mark went to his house to get him a change of clothes, but otherwise, the men spent every waking moment together making love in every way possible.

Mark kept his job at the pizza place, and the men enjoyed each other’s company every chance they got. Their relationship might have started out a bit rocky, but it grew into something wonderful.
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Big Dan sighed and pushed Eric forward. Eric nervously stood in front of the man. The guard unzipped his pants and took himself out. He was already a little hard. Eric got on his knees and sucked him as quickly as he could. He wanted this situation to be over with. He hastily sucked while trying different techniques to see what the man liked more.

The guard threaded his fingers through Eric’s hair and forced his head to bob faster, “Fuck...this little bitch is talented!”

Eric moaned at the compliment. It sent heat directly to his groin. He felt hot all over. Mostly from the embarrassment of doing this in front of so many people. He ignored his feelings of shame and continued. He looked up at the guard, and the pleasure he was experiencing was written all over his face.

The guard suddenly started fucking Eric’s face. Eric tried to keep himself together. His gag reflex was freaking out and he could hardly breathe. He was struggling to keep up with the pace that the guard had set. Eric lets go and lets the man fuck his throat. He relaxed into it so that it wouldn’t be so painful. After a short while of this, the guard pulled out and came all over the sissy man’s face.

After coming down from his orgasm, the guard whispered to Eric, “Welcome to prison sissy boy.”

The guard fixed himself and said, “Be on your best behavior, boys. I’ll be watching!”

After the guard left Big Dan rushed up to Eric and cleaned off his face, “That fucking piece of shit. I swear I’ll fuck his ass up one of these days! He knows that you’re mine. He just did that lowdown shit to get a reaction out of me!”
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CHAPTER ONE

“Are you ready for your first day back?” Felix asked Donna over the rim of his coffee cup.

“Yeah, I guess. I’m nervous and excited. It’s a new school, but I do love teaching. It shouldn’t take me long to get back into the groove of things.”

“I know you’ll do great, and your students are going to love you.”

“The agency is sending a maid today. Her name is Meg, and she should be here by nine. I gave the agency a list of things that needed to be cleaned, but if there are any problems, their number is on the fridge.”

“Sounds good,” Felix didn’t look up at Donna while she was talking since he was too interested in what the stock market was doing today. Donna sighed, walked over to Felix, kissed him on the head, and walked to the door leading to the garage.

“I’m leaving.”

Again without taking his eyes off his tablet, he waved and said, “Have a great day.”

Donna just shook her head and got in her car. She loved her husband even though in the past couple of years, the stock market had become his mistress, and she had been put on the back burner. That was why she decided to go back to work as a teacher so she could fill her days with something useful rather than sitting around being bored.

Felix finished his coffee and toast, took his cup and plate to the kitchen sink, and rinsed them out. He put them into the dishwasher and walked to his office. He had two hours before the maid would get there, and that gave him plenty of time to have fun with his porn. He went into his office but didn’t shut the door since he was alone.

He walked over to his bookshelf and moved the first edition copy of Moby Dick. This caused a secret panel at the bottom of the bookshelf to open. He bent down and took out the latest copy of the gay porn magazine that he subscribed to along with a BluRay disc called Hard Bodies.

He walked over to the television in the corner of the room and popped the movie into the BluRay player. He pushed the pause button, went over to the couch, took off his clothes, laid back, got comfortable, and grabbed the bottle of lube and some tissues. He began looking through the magazine first.

He got hard when he saw a picture of a large black man with his manhood shoved balls deep into a white man who had been tied in a swing. His hand went down and began stroking his engorged manhood. He let his imagination run wild with the thoughts of what it would feel like to have that huge piece of black meat shoved up his ass.

It wasn’t long before Felix had sprayed cum all over his chest. He put the magazine down and turned on the BluRay player. Felix was still stroking his softening manhood when the television began playing Hard Bodies. He was thrilled when he saw a large black man walk onto the screen.

Another black man walked up to the first man and began kissing him. They ran their hands up and down each other’s bodies. The first black man kissed his way down the second man’s body and swallowed his manhood. The first man began thrusting his hips back and forth. He pulled his hardness out of the man’s mouth and sprayed his cum all over his face and chest.

Felix had been stroking his own hardness watching the two black men pleasure each other. When the man sprayed his cum all over the other man’s chest, Felix shot another load of cum onto his own chest once again.

Felix looked at the clock and noticed it was 8:30. He had let time get away from him again. He jumped up, quickly walked to his bedroom located at the other end of the hall, and took a fast shower. He had just put away his porn when the doorbell rang. Felix took a deep breath, looked in the mirror to make sure his face looked calmer than his body did, and made his way down to the front door.

Felix opened the door to find a petite brunette standing there with a bag of cleaning supplies in her hand. She extended her hand. “Good morning, my name is Meg. I’m your new cleaning lady.”

Felix took her hand and gave it a quick shake. “Hello, Meg, I’m Felix. Let me give you a quick tour of the house, and you can get started.”

“That would be great.”

Felix took Meg through the house and showed her all the places that she was expected to clean. When he got upstairs, he walked her into the bedroom, showed her the master bath and the two other bedrooms upstairs. He pointed to his office at the end of the hall.

“You shouldn’t have to worry about those rooms. The children are all grown and have lives of their own. The last one moved out a year ago. My office is the door at the end of the hall.”

“Thank you, Felix. I’ll go to the kitchen and get started.”

“Sounds good; if you need anything, just knock on my office door.”

“Will do,” Meg headed back downstairs.

Meg checked the laundry room and put a load of laundry into the washing machine, and then went to the kitchen. She started the dishwasher and began cleaning the counters. She put the laundry into the dryer, went back to the kitchen, took the dishes out of the dishwasher, and mopped the floors.

Meg noticed that it was almost noon, and she quickly made some lunch for Felix. She bounced up the stairs, knocked on the office door, and waited for Felix to answer.

“Yes, what is it?”

“Your lunch is ready.”

“Lunch? Well, I guess it is that time. I’ll be down in a minute.”

Meg went back downstairs, ladled the soup into a bowl, and sliced his grilled cheese in triangles. She had everything on the kitchen table when he got downstairs.

“Hope you like tomato soup and grilled cheese.”

“Very much, thank you.”

Meg grabbed the vacuum out of the laundry room and carried it upstairs. “I’ll do the vacuuming while you eat so I don’t disturb you working.”

“Thanks.” Felix didn’t look up from his tablet as he began eating his lunch.

Meg quickly made her way up the stairs and headed toward Felix’s office. She quickly vacuumed and then dusted the books. She accidentally moved Moby Dick, and the secret panel popped open. She thought she had broken the bookshelf, and she bent down to try and fix it. When Meg moved the panel, some of Felix’s porn fell out onto the floor. She picked up a few magazines and noticed they all dealt with gay porn. Meg let the thought slide as she believed everyone had a right to do what they wanted to do.

She quickly put the porn back into place and clicked the panel shut. She was just coming out of Felix’s office when he came back up the stairs.

“WHAT THE HELL WERE YOU DOING IN MY OFFICE?!?!”

“Excuse me; I was cleaning it.”

“DID I TELL YOU TO CLEAN MY OFFICE?”

“Well, no, sir, but you pointed it out this morning, and since I was vacuuming the hallway and bedroom, I figured I’d get it too.”

“NOBODY, NOT EVEN MY WIFE, GOES INTO MY OFFICE WITHOUT MY PERMISSION. DO YOU UNDERSTAND?”

By this time, Felix was standing over Meg, and she had to physically back up to be able to see his face.

“Yes, sir, perfectly fine; I’ll do the master bed and bath now.”

Meg rolled the vacuum in front of her and went into the bedroom. To her surprise, Felix followed her into the bedroom. He stood at the door with his arms folded and a scowl on his face. Meg tried her best to ignore him. She plugged up the vacuum and began vacuuming.

It wasn’t long before she noticed Felix wildly waving his arms. She clicked off the vacuum.

“You missed a spot,” Felix said, pointing at a speck of paper in front of the nightstand.

“Sorry,” Meg bent over and picked up the paper.

“You will vacuum this room again, and you better not miss anything this time!!”

“Yes, sir,” Meg vacuumed the bedroom again. This time she made sure to get every nook and cranny.

Meg went into the bathroom and began cleaning. Felix had moved from the door of the bedroom to the door of the bathroom. She knew she had cleaned every inch of the bathroom, and what needed to be sanitized was sanitized. Meg was finishing with the bathroom mirror when Felix walked into the room.

Felix walked over to the vanity and rubbed some lotion onto his hands. Meg was gathering up her cleaning supplies when to her horror, she saw Felix rub his lotioned hands all over the vanity mirror.

“What do you think you are doing?” Meg asked.

“Making sure you make your money.”

Meg had had enough of his bullying. She knew exactly how to bring Felix down off of his high horse.

“Excuse me, Felix.”

Meg walked out of the bathroom, out of the bedroom, and proceeded down the hallway. Felix had to take the time to get the lotion off of his hands. This gave Meg enough time to get back into Felix’s office and open his porn stash.

By the time Felix had caught back up with Meg, she was standing in the middle of his office holding some movies and magazines. Felix’s face turned beet red when he saw her standing there.

“WHAT…”

Meg walked up to Felix and shoved the movies and magazines into his face.

“I’m just curious, Felix. Does your wife know about your secret lifestyle?”

“Secret lifestyle… I don’t have a secret lifestyle.”

“Don’t you? It looks to me like if you don’t let your wife or family know about what you do behind closed doors, it would be considered a secret lifestyle.”

Felix didn’t know what to say.

“Cat got your tongue, Felix? Now, let ME tell you what is going to happen. If you don’t want your wife to know that you secretly want a man to shove his penis up your ass, you will do what I say. Do you understand?”

“You wouldn’t dare.”

“Oh, wouldn’t I?”

They both jumped when the phone rang. Felix walked over to his desk and answered the phone.

“Oh, hi, Donna, how was your first day… I’m glad it went well… sure, that’s fine.” Felix hung up the phone.

“Is there is a problem, Felix?”

Felix looked a bit puzzled. “No, Donna is going out to eat with some of the teachers in her pod. She won’t be home until later.”

“Really? Well, that gives me an idea.”

“What?”

“You are going to have sex with me.”

“I will not.”

“Yes, you will if you don’t want your wife to find out what your inner desires truly are.”

Meg walked toward Felix. Felix backed up. The closer Meg got to Felix, the more he walked backward. Before Felix realized where he was, he had fallen back onto the couch. Meg straddled Felix’s lap and sat down. She caught his hands under her knees so that he couldn’t move his hands. She lowered her head and kissed him. Felix resisted, but Meg put his head in between her hands and held his head still.

Meg thrust her tongue into Felix’s mouth and explored it thoroughly. Felix sat as still as he possibly could. Meg unbuttoned Felix’s shirt and ran her hands down his chest. She quickly pinched his nipples before she leaned back and pulled her shirt over her head.

Meg noticed Felix look quickly at her breasts. She smiled to herself. She unhooked her bra and pushed her breasts into Felix’s face. She squeezed her breasts together with Felix’s face in between them. She knew he wasn’t able to breathe too well but figured he would fight to get a breath.

Felix began moving his head back and forth between Meg’s breasts. She moved her hands away and allowed Felix to breathe. Once his lungs were filled with air, she pushed a nipple toward his mouth. Felix didn’t hesitate; he sucked her nipple into his mouth and bit down on it.

Meg sucked air in between her teeth as her center began dripping in anticipation. She moved closer to Felix so that her center was over his manhood. She felt his erection against her.

Meg reached between them and unzipped Felix’s pants. She reached inside and brought his erection out. She reached under her skirt and moved her panties to the side. She quickly inserted Felix’s erection into her dripping center. Meg began moving up and down on Felix’s manhood. She leaned back to pull more of Felix into her center. Meg moved back and forth until she felt her orgasm building. She leaned forward and pushed her breasts in Felix’s face again.

“Suck my nipples.”

Felix quickly grabbed one of Meg’s nipples in between his lips. He sucked on it hard. He kept pulling on it hard with his teeth before releasing it and sucking it back into his mouth. He quickly created a rhythm that Meg felt in her core. She dug her fingers into his shoulders.

“Yes, Felix, suck my nipples.” Meg’s head had flopped forward and was resting on top of Felix’s head. She felt her orgasm rip through her center. She began bouncing harder and faster on Felix’s erection.

“Fuck me, Felix, fuck me!!!”

Felix began thrusting into Meg as hard as he possibly could with his hands trapped under Meg’s knees. It wasn’t long before he shot his load of hot cum into her dripping center.

Meg collapsed against Felix until their heart rates were back to normal. Once Meg knew she could walk, she got off of Felix, walked to the bathroom, cleaned herself off, gathered all her cleaning supplies, and left for the day. She knew she had Felix exactly where she wanted him. Felix might not realize it yet, but he had just become her little sex slave for as long as she worked for him and Donna.


CHAPTER TWO

When Meg came into work the next day, Donna had already left for work, and Felix was still sitting at the kitchen table finishing his coffee.

“Good morning, Felix.”

Felix didn’t say anything. He just nodded in her general direction.

“Now, don’t be that way, Felix. We are going to have a lot of fun together.”

“You will be working. You won’t have time for fun.”

Meg laughed. “Seriously, as clean as you and Donna are, it is only going to take me about 30 minutes to get the house back in order.”

“You need to take Donna’s dresses to the cleaners.”

“I can drop them off on my way home tonight. There is a dry cleaner close to my house that doesn’t close until seven each night. It is useless to fight with me, Felix. You will do as I say if you don’t want your wife to know about your secret porn stash. Relax and trust me. I won’t do anything to you that you won’t like. I promise.”

Felix just sat there and looked at Meg. He didn’t believe anything she was saying. Meg put her bag down and began going through it. She placed some cleaning supplies onto the kitchen counter. She reached back into her bag and pulled out a big, purple dildo, a larger green dildo, and a huge black vibrator.

Felix had watched her put all of these onto the counter. He couldn’t take his eyes off of them, and before he realized what he was doing, he had gotten up and walked over to them. He ran his fingers lightly down each one.

Meg was “ignoring” Felix and went about cleaning the kitchen and getting another load of laundry started. She brought the vacuum cleaner out of the laundry room and vacuumed the living room floor. She then went upstairs and vacuumed the bedroom and hallway. She was back downstairs in less than 30 minutes. She quietly walked up behind Felix.

“See anything you like?”

Felix jumped and drew his hand back. “What, um, no.”

He started to walk away, but Meg blocked his way. He wouldn’t look at her. “Excuse me; I need to get to work.”

“Yes, you do, but you aren’t dressed for working.” Meg gathered up the dildos, took Felix by the hand, and led him upstairs to his office.

Meg put the bag of dildos on Felix’s desk. Felix was just standing in the middle of the room, looking lost. He was watching every move that Meg was making. He watched in horror as she walked over to the bookshelf and moved Moby Dick. She bent down and rummaged through the movies until she found one that looked interesting.

Meg walked over to the BluRay player and popped in the movie. She then turned on the television and let the movie start. Felix was trying his best not to watch the movie, but it was his weakness. Meg walked up behind Felix and ran her hands over his body. She went down to the front of his pants, and just as she suspected, he was already hard.

Meg loosened his belt, unfastened his pants, unzipped them, and let them pool around his feet. Felix never moved his eyes off the screen. Meg unbuttoned his shirt and pushed it off of his arms. It too pooled at his feet. The only thing Felix was wearing was his socks and boxers.

Unbeknownst to Felix, Meg had set up a camera in the corner of his office while she was cleaning earlier, and he was still downstairs. She clicked it on as she squatted in front of him and sucked his hardness into her mouth. Felix’s hands went into Meg’s hair without even thinking about it. He groaned as Meg swallowed his hardness down her throat. Meg began moving her head back and forth up and down Felix’s erection. Felix began breathing harder. It wasn’t long before Felix shoved his manhood down Meg’s throat and shot his load. She slowly removed her mouth from his softening manhood. Felix shivered when the cold air touched his naked skin.

“Are you ready for something more?”

“More?”

“Yes, more.” Meg walked over to Felix’s desk and picked up the smallest dildo. She carried it back to him.

“Would you like me to put this in your ass?”

Felix’s eyes lit up, but he shook his head. “Are you sure? I think deep down inside you really would like me to.”

Felix kept darting his eyes from the dildo to the television. He slowly licked his lips. Meg moved a chair into the center of the room.

“Here, lean over this. You will be able to watch television while I show you what it is like to be done by another man.”

Felix’s eyes once again darted from the dildo to the television. He bent forward over the chair and put his hands on the seat of the chair. The chair was at the right height for him to rest his chin on the back of it.

“That’s good. Now I’m going to need you to spread your legs just a bit.” Meg patted the insides of his legs, and he moved his legs out. She pulled on his legs a bit, and Felix moved his legs backward some.

To make sure that Felix was feeling more than he was thinking, Meg ran her hands up and down his legs and thighs. She stroked his hardness and rubbed the drop of pre-cum around his tip. Felix was breathing harder, and Meg moved behind him. She rubbed his ass with her fingers, and he shivered again. To her surprise, he actually moved his ass, so she had better access to it.

Meg pumped some lube onto her hand and rubbed it into his asshole. She pushed a finger inside, and Felix shivered again. She pulled that finger out and pushed in two more. Felix’s breathing was getting faster, and she knew he was about to blow. She kept moving her three fingers in, out, and around his ass. Felix groaned again, began bucking his hips faster, and shot his load all over the chair. His knees buckled a bit, but he didn’t fall down.

Meg removed her fingers from his ass and quickly lubed up the dildo. Before Felix had time to think, Meg had pushed the dildo into his ass. Felix bowed his head and shivered again.

“Tell me what you are feeling, Felix.”

Felix just shook his head. Meg pushed the dildo farther up his ass. She reached between his legs and stroked his hardening manhood. She gave him a hard squeeze. Felix groaned again.

“I like the groans, Felix, but I want to hear how you are feeling.”

Felix cleared his throat three times before he was able to speak. “It feels good.”

“What feels good, Felix?”

“Everything, your fingers, hands, and it.”

“It? What is it, Felix?”

“You know the thing.”

“Yes, Felix, I know the thing, but the thing has a name. Tell me what you like about the thing.”

Felix took a deep breath. He really wanted her to begin moving the dildo in and out of him, but he knew she wasn’t going to do it until he said what she wanted him to say.

“I love the way the… um… dildo feels in my ass.”

“What would you like for me to do with the dildo?”

“I want you to move it in and out of my ass until you make me cum again.”

Meg smiled to herself. “Your wish is my command.”

Meg slowly began moving the dildo in and out of Felix. She looked up at the movie playing and soon matched her movements to the men in the movie. Felix had dropped his head and was just enjoying the feeling of the dildo going in and out of his ass. His breathing had sped up, and he was sweating.

“Harder, shove it in me harder. Oh, God, it feels so good….” His voice trailed off as his orgasm hit him.

Meg didn’t disappoint. She was moving the dildo in and out of him as hard and fast as she possibly could. Felix was doing his part. He was shoving his ass back against the dildo. It wasn’t long before Felix pushed his ass back so hard that it almost knocked Meg off her feet. Felix threw his head back and yelled.

“Oh, God, yes, yes, yes, fuck my nasty gay loving ass!!!”

Felix sprayed his cum all over the chair once again. This time, he collapsed to his knees. Meg followed him down to the floor. She kept the dildo inside him, knowing that his body would release it when it was ready. Felix slowly slid down until he was lying on his side, curled up in the fetal position.

Meg lay down beside him and held him until his breathing was back to normal and his heart rate had slowed. Felix rolled over to face Meg. The dildo slid out of Felix’s body when he moved. He groaned once again.

“Meg, I have to thank you. It was more wonderful than I ever dreamed.”

“Glad you liked it. I just need you to understand that your ass is literally now mine. You will do what I tell you to do when I tell you to do it.”

Felix started to get up but realized his legs weren’t ready just yet. He propped himself up on his elbows. “What the hell are you talking about?”

Meg pointed a small remote toward the corner of the room, and the camera began playing what had happened in the room on the television.

“This will be our little secret as long as you do what I say when I say it. I could ruin your life right now if I wanted to. Yeah, you might get me fired from my job, but there are other jobs out there. Can you get another wife and career that easily?”

Felix looked shocked then defeated. He shook his head. “No, I can’t.”

“Good. Now, from now on, as soon as your wife leaves for work at 7, you will come up here, pick out a movie you want to watch, and get it ready. You will put this on…” Meg pulled out a leather collar that went around Felix’s throat. It had two leather straps that went down his stomach and came together at a leather cock ring. Then it went between his ass cheeks and came up his back to be fastened to the backside of the collar around his neck. “… and wait for me to get up here. When I get here, I will quickly clean and then come defile you.” 

Felix looked over at the camera. “Don’t even think about trying to erase the film I captured today as it has already been uploaded to the cloud and my computer at home. I already have a copy of it before you even knew what I was doing. Do you understand what you are to do?”

Felix nodded.

“Good.” With that, Meg gathered her stuff, cleaned off the chair, and left Felix in a crumpled heap on the floor of his office.

Felix fell asleep after his little domination escapade with Meg. We woke up to the sound of the garage door being opened. He jumped up, gathered his clothes, quickly dressed, and made sure all the porn had been put away. Felix grabbed a soda out of the small refrigerator he kept in his office for when he had clients. He sat down behind his computer and clicked it on.

Felix wiped the sweat off of his face when he heard his wife walking up the stairs. He hoped beyond hope that his face was blanker than it felt. Donna knocked on his office door.

“Hey, honey, I’m finally home. Sorry, I’m late. We had a last-minute staff meeting. Sorry I didn’t call. I forgot my charger, and my phone was dead.”

Felix looked at the clock. It was seven in the evening. Good grief. He had slept for three hours. “That’s okay; I’ve been so busy I totally lost all track of the time. Have you eaten?”

“Just snack machine foods. Did you eat?”

“Not yet, let me finish this, and I’ll come down and have supper with you.”

“Okay, I’m going to change clothes and get comfortable.”

Felix put his head in his hands. He stood up, checked his clothes which were a wrinkled mess. There was no way he could go down looking like this. He quickly made a mental note that he needed to put some fresh suits and clothes in his office. Felix pressed his ear to the door and listened for Donna’s footsteps to go downstairs. When he thought the coast was clear, he carefully opened his office door, peeked out, and quietly headed into their bedroom. He quickly changed his clothes and headed downstairs.

Unbeknownst to Felix, Meg had made a fabulous meal for them. She had even set the dining room table complete with candles and flowers. Donna was just lighting the candles when Felix walked in.

“I don’t know how you feel about Meg, but I think she is doing a fabulous job. She left a meatloaf, mashed potatoes, green beans, and rolls warming in the oven for us. She even set the table. She is just the sweetest thing.”

All the things Meg had done to Felix flashed through his mind. He hoped his face was staying blank even though his manhood began twitching. “She does do her job well.”

Felix and Donna ate supper in relative silence. Small talk was about all Felix could muster. They cleared the table and put the dishes in the sink.

“Felix, I hope you don’t mind, but I have a bunch of papers to grade. I’ll be in the den if you need me.”

“That’s fine, honey. I’m going to go take a shower and watch some television.”

“Okay, I’ll try not to be too late coming to bed.”

Donna gave Felix a quick kiss and headed into the den. Felix headed upstairs to try and wash the memories of Meg out of his mind. Felix went to sleep and dreamed of dildos in every color of the rainbow running around and jumping in and out of his ass. Donna had already left for work by the time Felix woke up the next morning.

Felix didn’t have any idea what time Donna had even come to bed. He grabbed his robe and headed downstairs. He found Meg in the kitchen cleaning the oven.  The washing machine and dishwasher were going. Felix walked to the coffee pot and poured himself a cup of coffee. He reached into the cabinet above his head and grabbed a pack of pop tarts.

Meg saw him but didn’t say anything at first. When he grabbed the pop tarts, she stood up and walked over to him. Meg took the pack of pop tarts out of his hand.

“That’s not a good way to start your day. Sit down, and I’ll bring your breakfast.”

Felix frowned at Meg. “I happen to like pop tarts for breakfast, thank you.”

“That wasn’t a suggestion. Go sit down, and I’ll bring you your breakfast!”

Felix looked into Meg’s eyes and knew he couldn’t beat her. He walked over to the kitchen table and sat down with his cup of coffee. Meg opened the warming door to the oven and carefully brought out a plate. She carried the plate over to Felix.

To Felix’s surprise, the plate was loaded with bacon, sausage, eggs sunny side up, and two pieces of toast. Meg walked to the refrigerator and brought him some blackberry preserves.

“Do you need anything else right now?”

“No, this looks great, thanks.”

“You’re welcome.” Meg turned around and headed into the living room.

Felix heard the vacuum cleaner running. He put all his attention into the plate in front of him. He hadn’t realized he was so hungry until he began eating. He had his plate cleaned in just a few minutes. Felix carried his plate to the sink, rinsed it, and left it. He headed back upstairs to change his clothes.

This was the first day that Felix didn’t know what he was going to do. He sat down on the edge of the bed and just stared into space. Meg silently walked into the bedroom and saw Felix sitting there. She smiled to herself. It had only taken one day to break this man.

Meg cleared her throat, and Felix jumped two feet off the bed. He spun around to face Meg.

“I’m ssssorry. I’ll get out of your way.”

“Oh, please stay.”

Felix watched as Meg walked over to the bed and gathered the covers in her hands. She crawled onto the bed and started smoothing the covers back into place. She made sure to keep her ass pointing upward at all times. Meg knew Felix was into gay porn, but she also knew he liked making love to women too.

Meg scooted backward off the bed. Felix swallowed hard. How could this petite woman cause him to lose total control? He watched in fascination as Meg made the bed, picked up the discarded clothing, carried them to the hamper, and then vacuumed the floor. Felix sat back down on the bed and lifted his feet when she got to him.

Meg finished cleaning Donna and Felix’s bedroom. She took the vacuum cleaner back downstairs, grabbed her fun bag, and walked back upstairs. She took the bag into Felix’s office. Meg took a spreader bar and some handcuffs out of her bag and put them in the middle of the floor. She found a movie for Felix to watch and popped it into the player. She turned the television on and then paused the movie. Meg put the remote control for the camera in her pocket and then walked to the other end of the hall to get Felix.


CHAPTER THREE

Meg walked into the bedroom, and Felix was still sitting where she had left him. She walked over to him and took him by the hands.

Felix just looked up blindly at Meg. “Come on, Felix, time for some fun.”

“I’m not feeling up to it today.”

Meg smacked Felix on the arm with a paddle. Felix jumped.

“What the hell?”

“It doesn’t matter how you are feeling. I said to move.” Meg popped him on the other arm with the paddle.

Felix winched in pain but didn’t move. “You’re seriously going to try and defy me? Let’s see how you like this.” Meg began hitting Felix with the paddle. She wasn’t worried about leaving marks on him because the paddle was padded, but it still stung like crazy if you got hit hard enough with it. She also knew that Felix and Donna didn’t have sex, so nobody but her was going to see his body but her.

Felix brought his hands up, trying to fend off Meg’s blows. He fell over sideways on the bed so she couldn’t hit his arms anymore. This just gave Meg a chance to get at his back and rear end. She kept smacking, and Felix rolled off the bed and knelt on the floor. Meg straddled him and kept smacking him on the back and rear end. Suddenly it dawned on Meg that Felix actually liked being paddled. She noticed he wasn’t fighting her as much, and his hands were just hiding his face.

Meg grabbed him by the hair and pulled his head backward. Through gritted teeth, she said, “GET UP!!!!”

Felix slowly got to his feet. Meg could see his hard-on making the front of his pajamas stand out. “You nasty little man, get into your office now before you really make me mad.” Meg gave Felix a shove toward his office. He stumbled but didn’t fall and walked into his office.

Felix noticed the handcuffs and bar in the middle of the floor, and then he looked at the television. Meg had paused the movie where all you could see was one man’s erection getting ready to penetrate the ass of the other man. Felix stumbled over his own two feet, but Meg caught him before he hit the floor.

“Come over here,” Meg commanded.

Felix walked to Meg. “Get undressed.”

Felix just frowned at Meg and crossed his arms. Meg walked over to her bag of fun and pulled out a cat-of-nine-tails. This was a very versatile toy. It can cause as much pain as it can please. With just the right flick of the wrist, its tails can cause tremendous stinging. Meg walked to Felix and flicked her wrist; the cat-of-nine-tails whipped out and struck Felix on his ass. He jumped forward.

“Damn, that hurt.”

“Good. Do you want more, or are you going to undress?”

Meg stood there, popping the cat-of-nine-tails against the palm of her hand. Felix knew she would hit him again and a part of him wanted her to. He decided it would be best to play along and see what she had in store for him today.

Felix quickly pulled his tee-shirt over his head and tossed it onto the couch. He pushed his pajama bottoms down to his ankles and stepped out of them. He kicked them over toward the couch.

“Underwear, too.”

Felix sighed. He was trying his best to make it seem like he didn’t like what Meg was doing, but deep down, he was actually excited. Felix pushed his underwear down to his ankles and kicked them toward the couch.

“Good boy.”

Meg hit the button on the remote control in her pocket. She saw the small red light on the camera turn on. Meg picked up the spreader bar and brought it to where Felix was standing. She pushed his feet apart and handcuffed his ankles to the bar.

“Bend over.” Felix bent over, and Meg handcuffed his wrists to the spreader bar.

“You look good like this.”

“Funny.”

“No, you do; your ass up is stuck up in the air so I can get at it. The only problem is you can’t watch the movie. Let’s see if we can move you around so you can watch the movie between your legs.”

Meg grabbed Felix by the hips and started moving his body from side to side. It didn’t take long to have him turned around. “There, now let’s see what kind of toys I put in my bag today.”

Meg made a lot of noise to make Felix wonder what she was looking for. Meg pulled out a large strap on and strapped it on herself. This one also had an attached dildo for her pleasure too. Meg lubed up the strap on, and without any warning, she shoved it up Felix’s ass.

“SHHHIIITTT!!!”

Meg smiled as she started thrusting in and out of Felix’s ass. Felix’s head kept bobbing up and down from the force of Meg’s thrusts. Felix began groaning.

“Oh, God, Oh, God, Oh, God!”

Meg just pounded into Felix harder and faster. Suddenly and without any warning, Felix shot his load.

“Dear Jesus!!!”

Meg pulled out of Felix, and if it hadn’t been for the spreader bar, Felix would have fallen to the floor. Every muscle in Felix’s body was shaking. Meg undid the handcuffs that were holding Felix’s hands. Felix tried to stand up and stretch, but with his feet still cuffed to the spreader bar, it was kind of hard.

Meg took the cuffs off of Felix’s feet. She gathered her toys and went home for the day. This continued for three weeks. Meg would come to work, find new ways to dominate Felix, and then go home. Meg was beginning to wonder if Felix secretly liked being dominated. She would test the waters on Monday.

When Meg arrived at work on Monday, Donna had already left for work. She found Felix in his office, sitting behind his desk. Normally his door was locked, but today it was open. She walked into his office and dropped her bag of toys on the floor. She took the afghan off of the back of the couch and spread it on the floor. Felix had been sitting quietly watching Meg.

Meg stood in the middle of the blanket. “Come to me, Felix.”

Felix walked over to the blanket and sat down in the middle of it.

“Good.” Meg noticed that Felix was already hard.

Meg brought her bag of toys over to the blanket. She grabbed a blindfold and put it on Felix.

“Lay down.”

Felix lay back onto the blanket. Meg pulled his hands up above his head and handcuffed them to the legs of his desk. She left his feet free for now. Felix tugged on the cuffs to see how much freedom, if any, he had. He didn’t have any. His head kept moving in the direction of the sounds Meg was making.

Felix heard a click. He soon smelled smoke. He had a moment of panic as he thought Meg had started a fire. Felix just laid there and waited. It wasn’t long before he smelled Meg’s perfume beside him. He turned his head in her direction.

“Ow, what the hell?!?”

Meg had dripped some candle wax onto Felix’s hairy chest. Meg smiled to herself. She was using special candles that didn’t burn as hot as normal ones, but they still got hot enough to hurt a bit. Meg poured a trail of wax down Felix’s chest and stomach. She let some pool into his navel before she moved farther down.

“Meg, please don’t put that on my penis?”

“Why?”

“I don’t want my penis to get burned.”

“Nonsense.”

Just before the wax would have dropped onto the tip of his penis, Meg moved the candle to the top of his right thigh. Felix sighed in relief. Meg dribbled the wax down his right thigh all the way to his foot. She then moved to his left foot and started the journey upward on his left thigh. When she got to the top of his left thigh, she paused.

Meg took her time pulling the wax off of Felix. Meg would smile each time the wax pulled some of his body hair. Felix’s muscles were bunching and rippling under her fingers.

Meg pushed Felix’s legs up and over his head. She stood up and got her largest vibrator. She brought it back over to Felix. Meg pumped some lube into her hand and rubbed it into Felix’s ass. She pushed the tip of the vibrator against Felix’s ass.

Felix bucked under her. “Stop; it’s too big.”

“Just relax.”

Felix brought his feet down and began kicking at Meg. He knocked her over backward, making Meg mad. She stood up, grabbed her paddle, and walked back over to Felix. She grabbed his ankles and pulled them back over his head. She grabbed the handcuffs and cuffed his feet above his head to the desk. Meg then began paddling Felix’s ass hard with the studded side of the paddle.

Felix began screaming and trying to get away from Meg. She sat down on Felix’s face, so his cries were muffled. “The more you fight me, the harder I hit.”

Felix stopped moving under Meg. Meg reached down and picked up the vibrator. She pressed it against his ass again. Felix moved his head and bit Meg’s inner thigh. Meg dropped the vibrator and smacked his ass with the paddle again. Felix’s ass was beginning to bruise, but at this point, Meg didn’t care.

Felix got still under Meg again. Once again, she picked up the vibrator. This time she didn’t go slow and easy; she lined the vibrator up and shoved it up Felix’s ass. He screamed against her again. Meg turned the vibrator on its highest speed and got off of Felix’s face.

Felix grunted and complained for a few minutes while bucking his ass up and down. It wasn’t long before the vibrations got the better of Felix. Soon his grunts and complaining turned into groans of pleasure.

Meg knew Felix was getting used to her dominating him, and she had to teach him a lesson. Meg walked out of the room and let the vibrator do its job. She walked around the house trying to figure out what she could do to “punish” him that would be different from just paddling him.

Meg walked into the laundry room and took the clothes out of the dryer, and folded them. She spotted a coil of rope on a shelf above the washer. This gave her an idea. She took the folded clothes and put them away. She walked back into Felix’s office. She couldn’t resist taking a few pictures of him lying there tied to his desk with his ass up in the air stuffed with a huge vibrator.

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

“Who, who’s there?”

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

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

“Meg, please.”

“Please, what?”

“Anything, my balls and penis are hurting.”

“Aw, poor baby.”

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

“Meg, I can’t. It’s too much.”

“Deal with it.”

Meg continued to move the vibrator in and out of Felix’s ass. He was soon sweating and shaking violently. The stream of cum pouring out of his manhood got faster. Meg grabbed a pocket knife and sliced the rope off of his balls. Felix screamed as blood rushed back into his balls. Meg quickly sliced the rope that was around his manhood, and again Felix screamed as he shot his load onto the front of his desk.

Meg removed the vibrator from Felix’s ass. She took a quick picture of his dilated ass. She left Felix cuffed to his desk while his breathing and heart rate came back to normal. Meg took the vibrator and cleaned it before she put it back into her bag of toys. Meg was debating whether or not to make him make love to her, but she saw Donna pull into the driveway. She wanted Donna to find out about Felix’s fantasies and gay porn. Meg went to the bookshelf and moved Moby Dick. She grabbed the first movie she saw and put it in, and started it. Meg walked over to the door and opened it a bit. She then took a cushion off of the couch and put it under Felix’s head. She took the blindfold off of him so he could watch the movie.

Meg released Felix’s hands but left his feet cuffed. She was the only one who had a key to the cuffs, so she knew he wouldn’t be able to release himself. Meg grabbed her bag of toys and quickly made her way downstairs. She hid in the laundry room until she heard Donna go upstairs.

Donna only had to work a half-day today, but she hadn’t told Felix. She had wanted to surprise him. She planned on taking him to the movies. There was a new movie out that he had mentioned he wanted to see. Donna put her school things in the den and slowly made her way upstairs to get a quick shower before she asked Felix to the movies.

Donna was always amazed at how clean the house was when she got home. She had to remember to call the agency and give Meg a good review. When Donna got to the top of the stairs, she thought she heard Felix’s voice. It sounded a bit strained. She tiptoed toward his office. She stood outside the door and knew she heard Felix breathing hard. Donna noticed the door wasn’t closed all the way. She took a peek to see if she could see anything. All Donna could see was Felix’s dilated, bruised ass stuck up in the air and his hands working on his erection. She could tell that he was watching something but couldn’t make out what it was. Donna knew it had to be some kind of porn and was curious as to what made her husband tick since it had been years since she had made him tick. She pushed the door open a bit farther and saw what Felix was watching.

Donna gasped when she saw the men on the television sucking each other.

“Felix, what the hell?”

“Oh, hey, baby, your home.”

Meg quickly got into her car and left. Donna noticed a note on the top of Felix’s desk.

“I know you have questions. Call me. I have all the answers. The keys to the handcuffs are in the laundry room behind the detergent. There are also some toys in the box on the top shelf.”


INTERESTED IN MORE?

Did you know that I have over over 60 books on Kindle & Audible, if you’re looking for another exciting read then please consider picking up another of my books, I would really appreciate it x


FREE TEASE

I would like to give you a taster of my other book called “The Sissy’s Dominant Wife”, if you like the preview then please consider picking the full book up

Carl moved on up to Cassandra’s thighs. He knew better than to get close to her privates until she told him to. Carl rubbed up the middle of her thighs and then moved his hands to the outside of her thighs and up to her hips. He wasn’t even allowed to touch her ass until she told him it was okay.

Carl added more oil to his hand and moved to Cassandra’s lower back. He rubbed all the right places causing Cassandra to inwardly groan. Cassandra suddenly sat up, knocking Carl backward.

“I have too many clothes on. Remove them.”

It had been a long time since Cassandra had allowed Carl to remove her clothing. Carl didn’t hesitate. He unbuttoned her shirt and slid it down her arms. The bra she was wearing fastened in the front. Carl ran a shaking hand over the front of the bra. He looked questioningly up at Cassandra. She nodded her head. Carl unfastened Cassandra’s bra and let it fall to the bed.

Carl watched as Cassandra’s nipples hardened in the air. Carl moved down to Cassandra’s skirt and unzipped the side zipper. She raised her hips as Carl slid the skirt down her legs. This left Cassandra naked except for her panties. Carl reached for her panties.

“Leave them.”

Carl sat on the bed, waiting for Cassandra’s instructions.

“Go get a towel.”

Carl got off the bed and walked to the bathroom to get a towel. He was back quickly and laid the towel across the bed. Cassandra quickly tied her hair into a messy bun to keep it out of her face.

“Lay down.”

Carl quickly lay down on the towel he had put onto the bed. Cassandra straddled his legs and began pouring the heated oil onto Carl’s back. The oil had gotten fairly hot, but she knew it wasn’t hot enough to leave burns, just hot enough to cause a bit of pain. She heard Carl suck in a breath through his teeth. Goosebumps popped up across his arms and legs. He stiffened under Cassandra but didn’t say a word.


THE END

Thank you again for purchasing this book, I hope you have enjoyed it!

AUTHOR NAME IS ALICIA CASTELLE.

Could I ask you a favor? If you did enjoy this book, could leave me a review on Amazon? If you search for my name and the title on Amazon you will find it. Thank you so much, it is very much appreciated!
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