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CHAPTER ONE

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Probably not. What’s going on?”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Thanks.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“I… I…” Seth stammered.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“I’m not gay.”

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

“No.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“I… Well…”

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

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

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

“Sorry.”

“That’s better.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Seth shook his head.

“Awe, I think you are. Here we go.”

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

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

“Oh, God!” Seth groaned.

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

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

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

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

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

“Should we clean that up?” Seth asked.

“You see the other stains on the floor?”

“Yeah.”

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

“But what if somebody sits there?”

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

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


CHAPTER TWO

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“I’m not dressing up like a woman.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“It ain’t gonna suck itself.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Seth grabbed the drink without looking in his direction.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“No, I’m good.”

Mike turned around and saw Seth’s bulge.

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

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

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

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

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

“What?”

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

Mike stood up and removed his pants.

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

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

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

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

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

“No. Never.”

“Could have… fooled me.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Always is, my boy.”

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

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


CHAPTER THREE

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

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

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

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

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

“How did you know?”

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

“You requested… How?”

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

“Oh, I didn’t know.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“How… did you know… it was him?”

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

“Yeah,” Seth said with a smile.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“This isn’t a normal uniform.”

“I know.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

This was great because he was paying off his debts. His wife would be none the wiser about his gambling debts, and it didn’t take long before he had one of the mortgages paid off. As long as his wife never decided to fly on one of his flights, everything would be fine.
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Reid and Smith just looked at each other. Did they hear Damon correctly?

“You want us to be your sex slaves?”

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

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

“Reid, what have you gotten us into?”

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

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

“He did say to use everything in here.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

The kingdom of Cuckoldland had never seen the likes of this. A group of invaders, who called themselves the Benders, had announced their intention to attack the kingdom a week earlier. King George had made the wise decision to send all of the women and children to a land far, far away.

It was clear that the Benders meant business, and King George wasn’t willing to risk the lives of the women and children. Of course, any man 18 and older were required to stay behind and help with the battle. King George thought his men could handle everything, but it was becoming apparent that the Benders were much more prepared than he was.

“Send out more soldiers,” the King ordered.

“Sir, we have no more men. The soldiers we have are out there fighting,” Richard stated.

“We must have more. We can’t let the kingdom be overtaken by these people. We must make it a safe place for our women and children once more.”

“We have nothing left. We’ve run out of bullets, and we have started loading forks and knives into the cannons. There is nothing we can do.”

King George’s head dropped as he stepped over to the balcony in his room. He gazed at the wreckage below him. Bodies littered the grounds of the castle. His men had fought hard. At the start of the battle, they had done well. They kept the Benders back. At one point, the King had believed that they had retreated. Then the second wave of Benders came. This group was much larger than the last.

King George’s men didn’t stand a chance. Within minutes, the Benders had infiltrated the castle grounds. Village homes had been destroyed in their pursuit. Things only became worse from there.

King George had sent wave after wave of soldiers to fight the Benders back. Every time his men were destroyed or taken hostage by the Benders. It was only a matter of time before they made it to the King’s room and killed him. There was no chance for him to make it out of this alive. The Benders would have the kingdom.

“Get me a pigeon and paper,” the King ordered.

Richard gathered the items the King had asked for. The King scribbled out a note to his wife. Stay away. Start a new life where you are. There is no hope. –George. He tied the note to the leg of the pigeon and sent it off. Moments later, a banging came from the door.

In a cloud of smoke and rubble, the door exploded, leaving the King exposed. Richard hid in a cabinet as he watched the Benders enter the King’s room and surround him. Out of the midst of the men came a man who had to be their leader.

He moved with a purpose. He was dressed in all black and wore leather chaps with diamond-encrusted boots. He looked like he meant business and looked great doing.

“Well. Well. Well. We have finally met. I have waited for this day for such a long time.”

“Please, spare the rest of my people. Take me, and do with me what you will, but don’t kill any more of my people,” King George pled.

“Don’t worry your little head about your kingdom. We didn’t want to kill as many people as we did. We had hoped that you would make this easier, but you didn’t. That’s why we killed who we did; to show you that we were serious. But first, let me introduce myself. I’m Lord Charles, the leader of the Benders. We have certain special qualities that you have frowned upon in your kingdom. We have overtaken many other kingdoms, just like yours. They are much better off now. Their rulers have come to enjoy the changes we have made.”

“Do whatever you want, just don’t kill my people.”

“My, my, you do love your men. That is fantastic. Well then, we have two options for you. Option number one, we kill you right now, I take over as ruler, and you never get to see how things turn out for your kingdom. Option number two, you stay alive, do everything we ask you to do, and you get to see your kingdom live another day. Which option do you wish to take?”

It wasn’t that hard of a decision to make. He could live and rule the kingdom still, or he could die and never know if his people make it.

“I’ll take option number two.”

“That’s what they always choose, but there are the terms we have yet to go over. That’s always where the Kings get a little bit concerned. However, you’ve made your decision and can’t get out of it now, so it is little concern of ours as to how much you hate the conditions.”

“I’ll do whatever you want. I understand that.”

“Good, but here’s what I didn’t tell you. You are no longer King George. From this moment one, you are Queen Anne.”

“What?!?”

“See, they always are shocked by that.”

Lord Charles and his men laughed a hearty laugh at the concerned expression on George’s face. That hadn’t been part of the original agreement. He was under the impression that he would simply have to rule the kingdom following a new set of rules. Not becoming a completely different person.

“You heard me right. You will become Queen and do all of your Queenly duties to make us happy. That way, you can stay living, and you can watch your people live their happy little lives. Don’t worry. Our rules for this kingdom won’t be too hard. In fact, we have new real rules. As long as people don’t kill each other, they can come and go as they please, and there will be plenty of coming, especially for you.”

Lord Charles said the last bit right in George’s face. George was white as a sheet. He couldn’t believe what he was hearing. But before he could take it all in, Charles’ men were undressing him. The next thing he knew, he was standing there in a corset, bustle, and layers of skirts.

“See, you look better already. Now, for the first thing, you have to do with your new rule, you have to get rid of this.”

Lord Charles pointed down to his dick. He had pulled it free from his pants as his men dressed up George. It was hard with excitement.

“I didn’t agree to anything like this,” George said.

“I believe you did. You agreed to do anything. And you seemed pretty adamant that you were willing to do anything. This would be anything. Now drop to your knees and suck my cock.”

George dropped to his knees and took Charles's dick in his mouth. It felt weird to be doing this. It felt wrong and humiliating to have all of these men gathered around watching. He wondered why Charles was okay with having other people watch him get his dick sucked.

“Oh, dear. He’s slow at this. I guess I’ll have to help him out.”

The men cheered their leader on as he grabbed George’s head and shoved his dick in his mouth. George gagged and sputtered around the dick in his mouth and slapped at Charles's legs. Charles wasn’t budging. He kept his cock shoved down the former King’s throat until he started to turn red. He released his head, and George gasped for breath. A moment later, Charles shoved his dick back inside of George’s mouth.

This time, George was a little more prepared for him. He took a deep breath in before the cock blocked his airway. Charles made short, fast movements in Georges's mouth and throat. Tears streamed down George’s face as Charles fucked his face.

While all of this was going on, Richard was still hidden in the cabinet, watching it all unfold. As he watched his former boss suck another man’s dick, he had a growing problem of his own. He reached down the front of his pants and pulled his hard cock free. The only problem was, the cabinet was too small for him to stroke himself. He ended up hitting the cabinet door, drawing attention to himself.

“See who that is,” Charles ordered, not moving away from George.

George had relaxed into the movements of Charles. His throat was accepting the large cock, and he had begun to meet Charles's thrusts with his own head movements. It wasn’t as bad as it had seemed before.

Charles's men opened the cabinet and exposed Richard.

“Sir, it’s George’s right-hand man, Richard. And he has an erection, sir,” one of the men stated.

“Bring him over.”

George hadn’t really heard anything that had just happened. It seemed he was fully focused on sucking the dick that was in his mouth and nothing else. So everything that was getting ready to happen to him truly was a surprise.

“Richard, I assume you have built up some disdain towards your former employer. I can’t imagine taking orders from this man was all that fun,” Lord Charles said, all while fucking George’s face.

“No, sir. George has always been a great man.”

“Call him Anne, but, yes, I understand you people seem to have liked him, but there has to be something you have thought about doing to your former boss.”

“Well,” Richard began, looking down at his hard dick, “I suppose there has been.”

“You shall do just that, now,” Lord Charles said, a large grin spreading across his face.

Richard stood behind George and moved the layers of skirt around to expose his naked ass. Even the cool breeze across his ass didn’t grab George’s attention. The next thing Richard did certainly got his attention. Richard pressed his hard cock against George’s ass and pushed it inside of him.

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

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

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

“Fuck her real good,” Lord Charles ordered.

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

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

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

“I knew you were going to be good at your new job,” Charles stated, “And I believe your former gopher would agree with me. I had wanted to be the first to tear your ass open, but I suppose it’s only right that your servant gets to have some payback for having to do everything you asked for. Your first official will begin tomorrow. My men will have your kingdom looking fabulous for you. The first thing you will do is walk around your kingdom and introduce yourself. Do you have any questions?”

George couldn’t do anything but shake his head. His ass and throat hurt, and he had a feeling that this wouldn’t be the last time that something like this happened to him.

“Good. Oh, and when one of my men, or any man in your kingdom, says they want you. You have to give it up to them right then and there, no questions asked. There will be no modesty on your part as the Queen of this kingdom. You’re now your kingdom’s sissy little bitch. Do you understand?”

George nodded once more. Lord Charles grinned before turning and leaving the room, his dick still hanging out of his pants. His men followed him out. For a second, George thought that all of the Charles men were going to fuck him then as well, but they didn’t. It wasn’t their turn yet. George wasn’t officially Queen, and they knew Charles's rules very well.

Like Charles had said, this wasn’t the first kingdom that they had done this to. The men were used to the routine. They knew what was going to be happening over the next several weeks or until Lord Charles felt the kingdom was sufficiently prepared for their new ruler.


CHAPTER TWO

The next morning, George awoke in his bed. He wasn’t quite sure how he got there. The last thing he remembered was passing out on the floor of his room. The Lord's men must have carried him to bed and changed his clothes. He was wearing an old dressing-gown of his wife’s.

“Good morning… ma’am,” Richard said.

Ma’am? That was weird. Then everything came flooding back to him. Everything that Lord Charles said the day before and everything that had happened to him. It explained why he was wearing a dressing gown inside of his normal night clothing. He was supposed to be the Queen.

“I was told to have you dressed and ready for the parade.”

“What parade?”

“The new Queen parade. You are the guest of honor.”

“Oh.”

“Out of the bed then.”

George got out of the bed and followed Richard over to the wardrobe. Two other men stepped inside and helped Richard get the new Queen dressed. George looked amazing when he stepped out of his room, but George also felt weird. This wasn’t how he should look, but he didn’t have a choice. It was either this or death, and this seemed better.

He followed the men down to the main entrance to the castle. He could hear the murmurs and shouts of the people outside. He had been afraid most of his people had been killed in the attack the day before, but it sounded like a lot of them had survived. This almost made everything he had gone through seem worth it. The Lord Charles’ voice filled the courtyard.

“Gentlemen, welcome to the celebration for the restart of Cuckoldland. I have long awaited this day, and I hope that you enjoy it as much as I do. Your King George has transformed himself into a new person. He has requested that you call him Queen Anne.”

A concerned murmur ripped through the crowd.

“I understand your concern, but I believe you all will enjoy this change immensely. Now, for who I am. I am Lord Charles. I am in charge of the Queen and everything she does. From this moment on, you are allowed to use the Queen sexually as you please.”

Another murmur ripped through the crowd once more, but this time it was an intrigued murmur.

“The Queen will be very attentive to the needs of her subjects. She will take daily walks around town to check in on everybody. In just a moment, I will introduce your Queen Anne to you, but I ask that you refrain from rushing the dais. You will get your chance to use her as you will. Her men get first dibs over you village people, but don’t you worry. You will get your chance. Now, here she is. Queen Anne.”

The doors to the castle opened up, and the following George pushed him outside. The crowd roared to life as they saw their former King step out as their new Queen. He looked oddly like his wife.

“The Queen has a few words that she would like to share with you all.”

George stepped up to the podium. He hadn’t written a speech, nor was he expecting to give one. Then he looked down and saw that a speech had been written for him. He glanced over it. It wasn’t too bad. It looked like standard speech stuff, and it was, but there was a reason for all of the skirts and bustles.

One of George’s new men crawled underneath the skirts. Nobody could see him, but George was quick to realize he was there. The man grabbed George’s dick and began licking up and down the length of him until he was hard.

“Gentlemen of the court,” George started, “And those of the village. I would like to thank… you all for… uh… coming here today.”

It was getting harder for George to focus on the speech in his hands. He cleared his throat and tried to continue on.

“Yesterday, a great thing happened to this kingdom. It was… oh… um… sorry.”

The man in his dress had shoved two fingers of his ass as he sucked George’s dick. Another man slid under the dress. George was a tall man, so they had fashioned his dresses to have a higher waist, giving most of the average height men plenty of room to stand and fuck him while under the skirts without being detected.

With the other man’s fingers still in his ass, the second man shoved his large cock in George’s ass. George gasped, stunning the audience. He looked out over the crowd. Their eyes were wide as they watched their new Queen change to the brightest shade of red they had ever seen. Still, George continued with the speech.

“The Benders… have… uh… come to bring glory… and… uh… freedom to this… mmh….”

George trailed off for a moment as his head dropped to the podium. The man under his skirt fucked him wild and hard. If it hadn’t been for the skirts, everybody would have heard the slap of skin against skin. The man sucking his dick squeezed his balls as George filled his mouth with cum.

Lord Charles stepped up to the Queen and whispered, “You still have a speech to give. The sooner you finish, the sooner we can get on with the parade.”

George cleared his throat.

“They bring freedom with them. This freedom… allows us to… oh God… Sorry… This freedom allows us to… mmh… to do as we please… We will be… uhh... oh God… We will be sexually… liberated… thank you.”

George had managed to make it through the speech, but the crowd was more than a little confused, and some were even turned on. The guy fucking George’s ass shoved his dick inside of him as he filled his ass with cum. The two men slipped out, unnoticed by anybody else.

“Thank you, Queen Anne, for that tantalizing speech. Now, I would like to ask that all village people and their royal subjects feel free to fuck whoever you want, whenever you want. Cuckoldland is not free from your typical sexual restraints.”

Lord Charles pulled his hard dick out of his pants as the crowd gasped. Some shook their heads and began to walk back to their homes. Others smiled and rubbed the front of their pants as their dicks began to stiffen. It wouldn’t be long before the rest of them came around. They always did.

“It is okay if you aren’t sure about this newfound freedom, but one day you will want to do this.”

Charles grabbed George and pushed him to the ground. George’s dress fell up over his head, exposing his ass. Charles shoved his cock into George’s stretched ass and began to fuck him.

George screamed as Charles's dick stretched his ass wider. Like before, he quickly got used to how the dick felt in his ass. It didn’t hurt for long. Inside, George found it quite pleasurable. His own dick was hard once more, and everybody in the courtyard of the castle could see that.

Charles wasn’t one to take things easy. He rode the new Queen hard, slamming into him. Both men were covered in sweat, and their thighs slapped together. It wasn’t long before George grunted and came all over his dress.

The crowd cheered them on. Many of the royal subjects had their dicks out, stroking them as they watched the show. The village people followed their lead. The courtyard was filled with sounds of sex and skin against skin as the men masturbated as they watched their Queen get fucked.

“Yes, fuck, your ass is perfect,” Lord Charles screamed as he buried his dick deep inside George’s ass, filling him with another load of cum.

“Come, let’s parade the new Queen around the village for all to see,” Lord Charles announced.

Charles pulled George to his feet and pushed him forwards. George wasn’t certain his legs would hold him up, but Charles was right there. They paraded him out to the town square. Even the men who had started to head home decided to follow them out to see what was going to happen.

In the center of the town square stood a pillory. They hadn’t had one of those in the town in years. George had decided a long time ago that humiliation wasn’t an ethical form of punishment. However, he was going to find out that it was one of Lord Charles’ favorite types of punishment.

“You’re going to have a lot of fun this afternoon, ma’am,” Charles whispered into George’s ear.

“Where did you get that? I got rid of hours a long time ago,” George replied.

“I know, and I did not understand that. This was the first village we’ve invaded where we had to provide a pillory. Everybody else still has one. Luckily, it’s not too hard to build. Don’t worry, we won’t be humiliating your townspeople. This is just for you.”

George blared his eyes, unsure of what Charles meant but afraid of what he was going to do. Philip, one of his guards, pushed him forwards. He stumbled up the steps and stood behind the opened pillory.

“Gentlemen, your new Queen would like to invite you to enjoy her assets. Please take turns. We don’t want to arrest anybody for fighting over the Queen.”

Cheers erupted throughout the crowd as people drew closer to the platform. Charles pushed George over so that his neck rested in the large crevice of the pillory. His hands were forced into spots on either side of his head as Phillip lowered the top. A distinct metallic click followed, and George knew he was done for. There was no moving.

His ass and head were in the perfect place for people to take advantage of him. Then something strange happened. While his head was whirling with fear of what was going to happen to him, another part of him told him he was excited by all of this. He was getting an erection. Never in his life had he thought that this kind of thing would happen. He was thankful that his wife had been sent away. He would soon find out that he didn’t need a wife to please him. His town would prove to him that they were all he was going to need.

“There are no limits as to how many men can come up here to have fun. The only rule is no arguing or fighting over her. There is plenty of her to go around. The parade will last two hours, so do all that you can at that time. After two hours, she will be taken back to her castle, and you are not allowed in the castle unless invited.”

Charles and the guards stepped back, clearing the way for the townspeople to move forward. George couldn’t see where his guards had gone. He was left unprotected and in a very vulnerable position.

He hadn’t heard anybody step up on the platform, but he felt something move his dress. The next thing he knew, he could feel a warm breeze blow across his naked ass.

“King… uh… I mean Queen, I’m going to enjoy this immensely. I had only heard about the other villages who had taken to this kind of living. I never dreamed I’d get to be a part of one. Don’t get me wrong. The village was great before, but I’ve wanted to fuck you for a long time.”

George was stunned by his proclamation. He didn’t know people had been informed about other villages being turned into sex towns. Hell, he didn’t even believe the stories he had been warned about. The fact his people knew and believed and wanted that kind of thing was… exhilarating. His pulse was beating fast. He could feel his dick growing hard at the idea of this town's people wanting to fuck him. His face was flush with anticipation and humiliation.

The man standing behind him rubbed his hands across George’s ass, spreading his cheeks. He had a bit of cum left on his ass from the fucking he had taken earlier that morning. The man pushed his thumb inside of George’s puckered asshole before shoving his dick inside him.

George gasped, and the crowd cheered. They rode George’s ass hard and fast. A man stepped in front of George. His pants open and his massive cock hanging out.

“Ma’am, your mouth is mine, and once he gets down pounding you, your ass will be mind as well.”

George couldn’t say anything, mainly because he had a huge cock shoved inside of it. He groaned as the man fucked his face in time with the man fucking his ass. George couldn’t describe everything he was experiencing at that moment. To hear the crowd cheering on the men who were fucking him, and to feel the his holes being filled. It all seemed too much for him.

The man behind him grunted before he shoved deep inside George’s ass, filling him with cum. Immediately, the man who had been fucking his face moved around behind him and shoved his large cock inside George’s ass. George screamed. The man’s cock was larger than any of the cocks who had fucked him before. He stretched George’s ass, and didn’t go easy on him either.

George’s screams dissipated as they turned to moans and groans of satisfaction. The louder the crowd grew, the harder the man fucked him. George grew warm with excitement. His cock throbbed in time with the thrusts of the man behind him. It wasn’t long before George felt the familiar sensation. His balls tightened, and he groaned as he came all over his dress. The crowd cheered even harder, causing the man fucking him to rail him harder and faster.

George was screaming with excitement when another man walked up and shoved his dick in his mouth. Then two more men stepped up, one on either side. He felt the dicks tap his hands. He wrapped around each man’s cock. He couldn’t move his hands to jack them off, so they had to fuck his hands until it was their turn to pick a different hole.

The other men stood back, stroking their cocks as they watched their ruler get fucked. If one of the men came before getting a chance to fuck their new Queen, they would step up and cum on his face or bare ass.

It wasn’t long before George was covered in cum. The huge cock in his ass still hadn’t finished, and he heard some whispering going on behind him.

“We should put two cocks in his ass. I think he can take it,” said a skinny man.

“Sure, ease in here. It’s nice and tight.”

The man at George’s mouth shoved his cock down his throat and drowned him in cum. As he worked on swallowing his load, the skinny man pushed his dick in beside the huge dick that was already in his ass.

George tensed at the pain, pushing the skinny man out.

“Hey,” the bigger man began, “Don’t tense. Relax for John so he can slide inside ya. Trust me, it will feel amazing.”

So John was the skinny guy. George recognized the name, but he hadn’t gotten to see his face. In fact, on the pillory, he hadn’t really seen anybody’s face. The other men had stepped back to watch John, and the big guy fuck George’s ass together. The majority of them had already cum anyways.

“Hey, Thomas, slap his ass. That’ll make him relax.”

“Good idea.”

The big guy, or Thomas as George now knew, slapped his large hand across George’s snowy white ass. George yelped at the pain, but his dick twitched in excitement. A red handprint rose upon his ass.

John was pushing against his ass once more. George did his best to relax. His eyes closed, and he bit down on his lip as John pushed harder. Suddenly, John’s dick broke free of the tension and slid inside of George’s ass beside Thomas’. George gasped and groaned. Cheers erupted once more as the two men moved together, fucking George’s streaked ass.

George felt like he was in a different world. He couldn’t hear the crowd. There was simply a constant roar of sounds around him. Nothing made sense. But the one thing he could feel was what was happening in his ass. It felt all wrong. However, George enjoyed it. He liked how full his ass was and how it hurt when they pounded deep inside of him.

There was a magical spot that the two men kept rubbing that sent shockwaves of excitement rocketing through George. He cried out in pleasure as the men worked on his ass. His dick was hard and ready to cum once more.

John and Thomas grunted together. Their breathing was becoming erratic until they both shoved deep inside of George and came together. George could feel their warm cum filling his ass. A second later, George came once more. He experienced the strongest orgasm in his life at that moment.

The crowd clapped and cheered as their Queen’s legs shook with exhaustion and excitement. George struggled to stay standing. John and Thomas had stepped away, leaving George by himself.

Lord Charles stepped back up to the pillory and placed a hand on George’s ass. He rubbed across the handprint, causing George to shake.

“I hope you all enjoyed yourself. We didn’t quite make it to two full hours, but I don’t think the Queen can handle much more.”

George was surprised to hear that it hadn’t been two hours. He felt like he had been standing there for a lot longer than two hours. Phillip stepped up and unlocked the pillory, freeing George’s hands and head.

“The parade will not be a daily thing as I don’t think the Queen’s ass will be able to handle it. You have been the kinkiest town I have ever invaded, and for that, I am grateful. You can expect another parade in two days. Until then, you can apply to be allowed into the castle for a special time with the Queen. If accepted, Phillip will gather you from your home and bring you to the castle for your evening with the Queen. Until then, have fun with each other.”

Lord Charles wrapped his arm around George, helping him to stand. Richard was on the other side of him. There was no way George would have been able to walk back to the castle without their help. He couldn’t feel his legs, and his mind still seemed to be elsewhere, even as Charles and Richard talked about the parade.

“I wasn’t expecting them to do all that. At least not the first time,” Charles said.

“Have none of the other villages ever done anything like that to their ruler?” Richard asked.

“Well, yes. They all have eventually taken things that far. I mean, we all want to know what it’s like to shove two dicks in our ass, but most of them were too shy the first time. I suppose that’s because the other rulers have always had a bit of a negative reputation. Their village people didn’t approve of them as much and feared their rule more than those who live here. Anne had made her town comfortable, and thus they aren’t afraid of sharing their love.”

“Yes, she has always been very fair in the way she did things.”

“Then, I can imagine things are going to be very interesting from here on out. I’d imagine you will have several letters to go through asking to have a private party.”

“Do we get to do things like that to him or take part in the private parties?”

“Inside the castle, her ass is ours whenever and wherever we want it. That includes the private parties. The people who are brought in for those will be informed of that as well. However, I do like to give the rules time to themselves to clean and rest. At night, between 10 pm and 8 am, Anne is to be left alone. She will also get an hour after every parade where she to be left alone, and Sundays will be her free day. We can’t demand anything of her on Sundays, but if she wants something, she can ask for it.”

“Understood.”

George took in some of what the men were talking about, mostly about the free time he would have. It was no longer weird to hear them talking about him using the “she” pronoun. It didn’t even bother him to be called Anne anymore. The only thing he wanted was a bath and to relax. Although, there was a part of him that still felt horny just thinking about what had happened to him.

Finally, they were back in his castle chambers. Richard had helped him undress and got him in a warm bath. George relaxed in the warm water. It felt good on his muscles, not to mention his ass. Once he finished his bath, he collapsed in his bed and fell asleep as soon as his head hit the pillow.


CHAPTER THREE

Richard had waited patiently. He had taken everything that Lord Charles had said to heart. The moment George got in the bath, he began to time an hour. He knew that this meant George would get a few extra minutes of rest after the fucking he had just taken, but Richard could live with that. As it grew closer to the hour mark, Richard became antsy.

He wanted nothing more than to walk into the Queen’s chambers and fuck George. He wanted to try something. He wanted George to fuck his ass. Lord Charles had said they could use him however they saw fit. He looked at the clock once more. It was time.

Richard marched into George’s room to find him asleep. Richard sighed; he didn’t want to wake him up. Then he noticed something. George was lying on his back, and it was very clear that he was dreaming about what had transpired earlier because his dick had pushed the sheets up.

Richard eased the sheets back to reveal George’s hard cock. He licked his lips before bending over and taking George’s cock in his mouth. George wiggled and mumbled a bit, but he didn’t wake up. Richard sucked George’s cock for a few more minutes before he stood up and slowly made his way onto George’s bed.

He straddled his long-time friend. He had thought about doing this for so long. He had dropped hints for years, but George never picked up on them. Hell, George’s wife had realized what Richard wanted many years ago, but George didn’t pay attention.

Richard eased himself down on George’s hard cock. Richard sighed as George’s cock slid into his ass. It wasn’t long before Richard’s movements awakened George.

“What’s going on?” George asked, trying to get his eyes to focus.

“Don’t worry. It’s just me,” Richard said.

Richard leaned forward, his hands resting on Georges's chest, as he rode the hard cock in his ass.

“Why are you on me?”

“Remember? We can use you however we want. I waited on hour for you to rest. I thought this would be a nice way to wake you up.”

George wasn’t sure what to think about this. He’d never had his dick inside of another man’s ass. It actually felt quite nice. He rested his hands on Richard’s hips and watched Richard’s cock bounce up and down as he rode George. George moaned as Richard moved faster. Then his balls tightened as he came in Richard’s ass. Richard sat all the way down on George’s cock and rocked back and forth, pushing George’s cum into his ass.

A knock came from the door. Richard slid off of George and pulled his clothes back on before answering it. Lord Charles stood there, completely naked.

“I see someone beat me to wake up the Queen. That’s quite alright. I don’t like them sleepy when I fuck them. Come, Anne, let’s go to the balcony.”

George was naked. While he had been fucked in the town square earlier, he had been wearing a dress. Nobody saw much of his body. For some reason, George didn’t like the idea of people seeing him completely naked, but he didn’t have time to protest. Charles grabbed his arm and pulled him outside.

The sun had begun to dip down in the sky. The breeze blowing was much colder than it had been earlier. As George had imagined, there were several people walking about when he was pulled out on the balcony. It wasn’t long before they stopped and looked up at him.

Charles pushed George to his knees. A second later, Charles's dick was in his mouth, fucking him. George gagged as Charles pushed his dick down his throat. This only seemed too excited, Charles, as he fucked Georges's face faster. George was getting hard again. As he reached down to stroke his dick, Charles snapped his fingers.

An unknown hand grabbed George’s arms and pulled them behind his back. He groaned as Charles continued to fuck his face. Suddenly, Charles pulled away and grabbed George’s arm. He pushed George against the balcony and slammed his cock in his ass. George cried out, not in pain but pleasure.

He wanted somebody to be sucking his dick so badly right now, but all he got was Charles fucking his ass. The sound of their skin slapping against each other echoed through the courtyard.

Charles wrapped his arms in George’s chest, lifting him up and giving him more leverage to fuck him harder. The men grunted and groaned together as Charles fucked him. The man who had grabbed George’s arms earlier stepped in front of George. It was Phillip.

“May I slide in?” Phillip asked.

George and Charles nodded in agreement. It surprised George to feel himself agreeing to have another man fuck him. Charles stopped moving for a moment and shoved his dick on the way in while Phillip pushed himself inside of George.

This time, it happened a lot easier. George’s ass was ready for another dick. George sighed as Phillip slide inside of him, next to Charles. Phillip rested against the balcony. Charles did most of the thrusting, but it didn’t matter. With two dicks in his ass, George couldn’t hold back any longer. With every thrust in, George’s dick rubbed against Phillips's stomach. It wasn’t long before George came.

Phillip’s head tilted back as he carefully moved his dick in out of George. Charles was breathing heavily as his thrusts began to slow down. A moment later, Phillip and Charles grunted as they came, filling George’s ass with their cum. As they pulled out of George, their cum dripped out of his ass. Charles still had an arm wrapped around George.

George had completely forgotten about the fact that there had been people watching them. As Phillip walked back inside, the crowd got a good shot at George’s cock, which was still a little hard. George’s cock wasn’t as big as Thomas’, but it definitely didn’t disappoint the onlookers.

Charles led George back inside and told him to get dressed. Charles purposefully left out any type of underwear from George’s outfit, which meant two things. One, any of the men in the castle could fuck George with more ease, at least after they lifted all of his dress layers. Two, the cum that was in George’s ass would slowly drip out.

The evening went by rather boringly for George. He had figured he would be getting fucked by every man he passed. Instead, most of them simply acknowledged him with a bow and went on their way. When George got in bed for the night, he found that he was a bit depressed by the fact that he hadn’t got fucked again.

As he fell asleep, he dreamed about the parade. His hand found his hard cock, and he stroked himself until he came and fell asleep.

The next morning, he was awakened by the curtains being ripped open. George rolled over to find Thomas in his room. He sat up, surprised.

“How did you get in here?” George asked.

“Don’t worry, Queen Anne. I have permission to be here. I got the first acceptance to have a private party with you. Although it might not be that private as I was told, your guards or men working here could come and join us. That’s okay, though. I like it when people watch.”

Thomas was naked from the waist down. His cock was as hard as a rock, and precum was already dripping down the shaft. When George didn’t move, Thomas took it upon himself to come to George.

He jumped on the bed and ripped the sheets off of George. George sat there in disbelief, letting the strong man do whatever he wanted. Thomas wrapped an arm around George, picking him up and flipping him over onto his belly. George laid flat on the bed with Thomas on top of him.

Thomas pushed his dick into George’s ass. George moaned, but it was muffled by the pillow his face was buried in. Thomas grabbed George’s waist as he slid slowly in and out of George. He was being rather gentle compared to what he had done the day prior.

Low moans escaped George’s mouth as he enjoyed the slow movements of Thomas. Those gentle movements wouldn’t last long. Thomas’ fingers gripped George’s waist as his thrusts became harder. With each hard thrust, George’s moans grew louder.

“You like that fat cock in your ass, don’t you, Queen?” Thomas growled.

George could do nothing but moan in agreement. He was growing used to these fuckings, and he liked them. In fact, he liked them so much that he wanted more. George’s dick was hard, but given the fact he was pressed into the mattress, it had no place to go. This created an uncomfortable sensation for George, but something about it made things even more exciting.

Thomas was railing his ass now. The bed bounced with each movement, making it just that much more forceful. George screamed loudly with excitement, his head no longer buried in a pillow. Thomas had grabbed the wig that was still attached to George’s head and had pulled his head back.

The door creaked open, and the patter of feet echoed through the room.

“It looks like they already got started,” the familiar voice said.

Richard, Phillip, and the cook had all come in to join in.

“Come on, boys. Don’t be shy,” Thomas said, “Hell if you want to fuck my ass, you can.”

Richard took this as an invitation and slid onto the bed, and moved behind Thomas. Richard was more than ready to ride this man. He had turned him on at the parade the day before. Richard shoved his hard cock inside of Thomas’ ass.

“Fuck, yeah. That feels amazing,” Thomas said.

The cook stood in front of George. George eagerly took his dick in his mouth. Behind them, Phillip decided to continue the train of fucking men and slammed his dick inside of Richard. Richard moaned a low grumble as his ass was fucked. The room was filled with echoes of groans and skin slapping against skin.

Thomas was the first to finish. He buried his cock in George’s ass and filled him with cum. But he didn’t slide out of him. Instead, he stayed there while Richard continued to fuck his ass. George’s aching dick was still shoved into the mattress. He wanted nothing more than to stroke his own dick, but he couldn’t.

Richard and Phillip came together. As Richard filled Thomas’s ass with cum, Phillip filled his. A moment later, the cook came into George’s mouth. The four men stepped away from George and left. George laid there for a moment before he flipped over. He was getting ready to relieve his own pain when Charles barged in.

“No time for that, ma’am. You have Queenly duties to attend to.”

Lord Charles dressed George in his finest dress and changed his wig. Then he led George out of his room and down the hall. Georges's balls ached, but there was nothing he could do about it. It seemed that was the goal for the day. They wanted to make George as horny as possible but not let him cum. By the end of the day, George was so backed up that he couldn’t sleep. Finally, as he laid in bed by himself, he gave himself the relief that he had wanted all day.

The next morning, Charles awakened George, ordering him out of bed. He was dressed in another nice dress and wig before being led to the castle doors.

“It’s parade day,” Charles whispered, “I can’t wait to see what your village people will do to you.”

George couldn’t wait either. Just hearing the words parade day got him excited. The people were gathered around the pillory. It looked like there was more than there had been before. It was quite possible. The men who had been uncertain of this change in town hadn’t shown up to the first parade. But word had gotten around, and the other men were willing to give the new way of living a try.

George was locked into the pillory and his dress was moved to reveal his ass. It didn’t take long for a man to step up behind him and start fucking his ass. Another man began to fuck his face, and it wasn’t long before everybody had their dicks out.

Something different did happen this time. A man began to suck George’s dick. George moaned around the cock in his mouth as his dick was sucked. It happened to be John, the skinny guy who had joined in on the double penetration at the first parade.

John had an amazing mouth, and it wasn’t long before he had made George cum. He didn’t stop, though. He swallowed George’s first load and continued sucking him. The man fucking his ass grunted as he pulled out and shot his load all over George’s back. Another man stepped up and slid into George’s ass.

The town square was filled with the sounds of skin against skin and groans as the men fucked George and each other. John continued to suck George’s cock, causing him to cum a second time. George took load after load in his stretched asshole. His throat was fucked deeper than ever before.

Every time one man stepped away, George held his mouth open, eagerly awaiting another cock. Another man was always waiting to oblige. Another man had stepped up behind him and was fucking his ass hard. Instead of standing behind him as the others had, the man was practically riding George like a horse. This gave just enough room for another man to step behind them and slid his cock in George’s ass.

George cried with pleasure as the two men fucked his ass. He heard Lord Charles voice somewhere behind him telling the men they had five minutes left before the two hour parade was finished.

This kicked the two men fucking him into high gear. George moaned and screamed as he came, once again, in John’s mouth. John was covered in just as much cum as George was. John’s cock was hard as he stroked it. A moment later, he came, shooting his load over his chest. He slid out from under George as he stepped back, watching the other two men fuck George as hard as they could.

“One minute,” Lord Charles screamed.

The men behind George continued fucking him. A moment later, the grunted a came, filling George’s ass with even more cum. The stepped away just as Lord Charles stepped up to let George out of the pillory.

The people began to go back to their houses as Richard and Charles helped George back to the castle.

“That was fun, wasn’t it?” Charles asked.

George simply nodded his head. It was fun. He looked forward to the next parade day. Those thoughts of ‘this is wrong’ had melted away, and all that was left was lust. George liked the way things were being run in his village. He was still their leader, and he got to enjoy sex with them. He had always said he wanted to get to know his people on a close and intimate level, but he had never imagined it would be like this.
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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.


THE END
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CHAPTER ONE

It was getting cold, and it was getting cold quick. Carey had lost his job two months prior, and shortly thereafter, he lost his apartment. He was barely making enough to pay his rent, so he definitely didn’t have any saved up for something like this. Luckily, he had friends who cared about him and had been allowing him to stay with them. He rotated houses that he stayed at so as not to wear out his welcome with one of his friends.

He had been trying to find a job, but everybody had hired new people for seasonal positions and more months earlier. Of the places he had applied to, he got turned down because he wasn’t qualified enough, or at least that’s what they said. He could tell he was getting on his friend’s nerves, even though they didn’t say anything. He was even getting annoyed with himself. All he wanted was a job and place of his own so that things could get back to normal.

He had been staying with William for a couple of days. William worked as a Santa at a local mall and also played Santa for office parties and other such events. William was basically a professional character year-round. He played various characters all year for parties, malls, and other celebrations. Some were wholesome and family-friendly, while others verged on orgies.

That’s what William liked about his job. He could be a wholesome Santa Claus for children one minute and a sexy pirate for a bachelorette party the next. He had created this business all on his own. During college, he had a part-time job as a mall character and realized it was a decent way to make money. That’s when he started to branch out on his own and created his own character company.

The not-so-family-friendly options came years later when he started getting solicited at office parties dressed as Santa. Why else would a business hire a Santa Claus character when children weren’t going to be present?

During the holidays, he only worked as a mall Santa until the week of Christmas. Then he would start doing office parties. His friends knew about all of the different characters he played; they just didn’t know what often went on at these parties.

Carey sat at the table eating a bowl of William’s favorite cereal. William grabbed the box, only to find that it was empty. He tossed the box in the trash with a sigh.

“Hey, you said you needed an elf at your mall gig, didn’t you?” Carey asked.

“Yeah, and?”

“I need a job, man. I could be your elf. Maybe I could save up enough money doing that this month to get my own place, so I don’t have to stay here.”

“You think you’ll make enough to get an apartment in just a month of work. You’d be right back on my couch by February because it wouldn’t solve your long-term problem.”

“Come on. I just need to make some money while I’m still looking for work. Maybe after the holiday's something will open.”

William laughed. The odds of Carey having any better luck finding a job after the holidays than during was laughable. Carey stared at his friend, pleading with his eyes. William did need an elf, but he needed a female elf. Of course, he hadn’t said that to Carey. He had simply said he needed an elf. Then an idea struck him. He could give Carey the job and surprise him with his uniform. It would give him a little bit of satisfaction and payback for Carey eating the last of his favorite cereal.

“Alright, you can have the job as an elf. Make sure you’re ready to leave at seven in the morning.”

“Awesome, thanks.”

The next morning Carey was up and waiting for William. When he had a job, he was a decent employee. He took things seriously, and he ensured that he did his job completely. It wasn’t his fault that his last job was downsizing because they weren’t making money.

Once William and Carey got to the mall, Will took him through some secret passages that he never knew existed until they came to what looked like a make-shift dressing room.

“Alright, if you leave or arrive without me, make sure you use the entrance I just showed you. While in costume, the only place you are allowed to be is in Santa’s workshop or here. Children can’t see you dressed as an elf and not acting like an elf.”

That made sense because William sure didn’t look like Santa without his costume and padding. He was so dedicated to ensuring the kids believed he was Santa, he would glue on a beard that looked real. He couldn’t risk a kid pulling it off.

“Your costume is in there,” William said, pointing to a closet.

William started gluing on his beard and getting ready. Carey opened the closet and pulled at the clothing bag. As he pulled out the parts of the costume, it became very clear that this wasn’t a normal elf costume.

“What the hell is this, man?” Carey asked after he had put on the costume and inspected himself.

“It’s an elf costume.”

“There’s no way this is an elf costume. Look at how it fits.”

His costume was an elf’s costume, except it had a short skirt and little green shorts to cover his ass, so the kids didn’t see anything. It also had sparkly fishnet stockings and a low-cut top.

“It’s a woman’s costume, Carey. That’s why I didn’t want to give you the job, but you were insistent. Now, you get to dress like that.”

William put the finishing touches on his costume while Carey continued to stare at himself in the mirror.

“Come on, we have kids to greet.”

“I can’t go out looking like this.”

“Alright, hold on.”

Carey thought that William was getting him a different costume and that this had all been a joke. Instead, Will reached into a case and pulled out makeup and face paint. A second later, Will was putting eye shadow, blush, glitter, and other things to Carey’s face.

“There, now you look like an elf.”

Carey starred in the mirror. This was worse. The makeup made him look like a woman, and it pissed him off, but Will didn’t give him a chance to turn around. Will had his arm and was pulling him towards the mall entrance.

“We don’t have time for you to bitch about how you look. Straighten your face up and look happy. We have kids to entertain.”

Carey did what he could to make himself look happy. The makeup Will had put on him did a lot of the work for him. Moments later, he was standing in Santa’s workshop. Two mall works with green shirts that said “Santa’s little helpers” on them worked the camera and checked out.

Carey’s job was to hand out candy canes and pick up the kids to put them on Santa’s lap. There were tons of kids that came through the workshop before lunch. Eventually, the number of kids began to taper off, and they put a sign up saying Santa would be back in an hour. Carey followed Will back down to their dressing room, where lunch was waiting on them.

“How did this get here?” Carey asked.

“I told you that I don’t like kids seeing us outside of the workshop dressed like this. We don’t have long for lunch, so I always get lunch delivered. Now eat before we have to go back to work.”

Carey picked up one of the sandwiches and bit at the corner. He wasn’t happy at all with the way things had turned out. He needed a job, but he wasn’t willing to be humiliated like this.

“Will, we need to talk. I don’t think I can do this.”

“Sure you can. I’ve seen your search history on the computer. You don’t seem like the kind of guy who’d have a problem with dressing like a woman.”

“What the hell, man. Why are you going through my search history?”

“It’s my computer. Besides, you look great dressed that way. I wasn’t sure about how well it would fit you, but it fits you like a glove.”

He wasn’t wrong. The costume did fit Carey very well. It looked like it was made for him. Still, Carey didn’t like feeling as though he was being made fun of.

“People are going to laugh at me if they find out,” Carey said.

“So don’t let them find out.”

“How do I know you won’t tell them or send them pictures?”

“Alright, if you want to ensure I won’t tell anybody, we can do something that I always keep a secret.”

“What’s that?”

William stood up and closed the distance between them. He pulled down the front of his pants and pulled his dick out. Carey’s mouth dropped open, and he stared in disbelief at what his friend was doing.

“Get on your knees,” William ordered.

Carey was so stunned by his friend's demand that he did as he was told. He dropped to his knees, coming face to face with his friend's cock.

“Now, suck it.”

Once again, Carey took his friend's dick in his mouth. With a few sucks, Will’s dick grew hard, gagging Carey with its girth. William sighed and placed a hand on Carey’s head. He slowly began to move his hips, moving his dick in and out of Carey’s mouth.

“Yes, suck that cock.”

It wasn’t long before William was full-on face fucking Carey. Carey gagged and slurped around the cock in his mouth. William felt himself getting close. He pulled away from Carey and pulled him to his feet.

With a swift hand, he flipped Carey around and bent him over. He raised the skirt up and pulled down the stockings and shorts. Carey was too surprised to say anything or object to what his friend was doing.

William bent down and licked Carey’s asshole. A moment later, Will pushed the tip of his cock inside of Carey’s ass. Carey gasped. It wasn’t like this was the first time he had been fucked by a guy, but William’s cock was one of the biggest cocks he had seen. With another push, his cock slid all the way inside.

Carey moaned at the sensation of the large cock stretching his ass wide. William grabbed Carey’s hips and fucked him fast and hard. His thighs slapped against Carey’s ass. The sounds of flesh against flesh echoed in the small dressing room.

Carey moaned as his cock grew hard from the excitement. He still wasn’t sure about all of this, but what William was doing felt good. This wasn’t his typical idea of a good time, but William hadn’t really given him much of choice.

William sped up the movement of his thrusts. Carey groaned and came, covering the inside of his underwear with cum. A moment later, William shoved deep inside his ass and came.

William stepped away from his friend and fixed himself, pulling his pants back up and returning to his lunch.

“I suggest you fix yourself and get to eating if you plan on having any lunch. We don’t have much longer.”

Carey didn’t say anything. He simply pulled his underwear, stockings, and shorts back up, and fixed his skirt. He could feel his cum in his underwear, warm and sticky on his manhood. He could also feel as William’s cum dripped out of his ass. He grabbed his sandwich and nibbled on it. He wasn’t that hungry anyway.


CHAPTER TWO

His first day at work had not gone the way he had planned. Not only was he having to dress up like a slutty little elf, but his friend had fucked him. He didn’t have a choice but to stay with William that night because his other friends all had family over. That meant an awkward night with awkward small talk.

While things felt weird for Carey, William didn’t seem to notice the tension. It was all in a day’s work for him. He had never planned on telling people about Carey’s job with him anyway, but if he got a good fucking out of it, who was he to complain?

Carey was still thinking about trying to quit, but he was desperate for money. It was only a seasonal job, so it would last long. He’d be done with it by the end of the month, and then, maybe, he could find something less humiliating.

The next day, he went into work with William and silently got dressed and ready. William did his makeup once more. He seemed to be better at that than Carey was.

William couldn’t help himself that morning. He watched as Carey dressed. By the time he was ready, William was hard. He looked at his watch. They had a few minutes before they had to be in the workshop.

“Carey, down,” William ordered, pointing to the ground.

Carey looked around and saw that William had his hard cock out. With a moment of hesitation, Carey dropped to the floor and took his friend's cock in his mouth.

“We don’t have much time, so just relax and let me use your throat,” William stated.

Carey took a deep breath before William grabbed his head and started face fucking him. Carey grunted and groaned around his cock. That drove William crazy. William’s breathing grew erratic as he came closer to the edge. His friend’s throat was fucking amazing. His balls tightened and shoved his cock down Carey’s throat, filling him with cum.

With a sigh, he stepped back and stuffed his cock back inside of his pants. Carey cleaned his face and fixed his makeup before following William up to the workshop. Carey had a bit of a problem, though. William’s face fuck made him hard. He repositioned his dick the best he could to get some relief, but the first half of his shift was going to be difficult.

It surprised him that he was getting turned on by all of this. He had never been the type of person turned on by domination or humiliation. This was all new to him, but this wouldn’t be the only surprise he got of the day.

As children came through, some of the dads would step up close to him, practically rubbing his hard-on, and would slip him a tip. Most of them would lean into his ear and whisper, “You a good elf, aren’t you? Santa must really like you.”

All Carey could think was, what the hell? These dads were coming onto him in front of their children and their spouse. He wasn’t even sure if they knew he was a guy. Then he realized he was making tips. That meant he was making more money. That made this whole situation just a bit more bearable.

By the time lunch rolled around, his balls were hurting. Lunch was waiting on them once more. He shoved some food in his mouth before he spoke.

“What’s the deal with the dads and the tips?” Carey asked.

“What about it?”

“The dads are hitting on me and tipping. That just seems wrong.”

“You’re making more money, aren’t you?”

“Yes, I like that, but I still find it odd.”

“It doesn’t happen every year to my elf. It only seems to happen when I have a guy dressed in that outfit. Women don’t tend to get as much attention. I’m not sure why. The women are just as hot in the outfit as the guys are, but the dads seem to take a liking to my slutty male elves. Some of the moms get in on it too. You don’t have anything to worry about, though. They’ll just rub up against you and give you money. None of them ever hang out trying to actually fuck you. A lot of them are from my adult’s only parties, so that’s probably why.”

“Oh. I have another question. Do you always fuck your elves?”

“Yep. Got to have something to do when we’re on break.”

Something about that didn’t surprise Carey at all. William’s friends knew about the adult-only parties, but they had never gone to one. It all kind of made sense, though. William had always been the “free spirit” of his friends and was down to do whatever and whoever. He’d had boyfriends and girlfriends, sometimes at the same time.

Will slid down in his seat just a bit and pulled his cock out. He snapped his fingers and motioned for Carey to come over. He reached over and pulled Carey’s stockings and underwear down. Carey sighed when his hard cock was freed from its restraints.

“I see you have had the same problem I’ve had all morning.”

William took Carey’s cock in his hand and stroked it a few times. He stopped stroking and used Carey’s cock to guide him onto his lap. Carey eased down until he felt the tip of William’s cock touch his ass. With a little bit of pressure, the cock slid into his ass. Carey moaned as he slid up and down Will’s ass.

Carey had the perfect view. He was facing the mirrored wall as he rode Will’s dick. His brain continued to want to tell him that this was all wrong, but he was enjoying the fucking he was getting.

Will rubbed his hands over Carey’s ass and hips before reaching around to his cock. He stroked Carey’s cock as he rode him. It wasn’t long before Carey’s head dropped back, and he shot a load that hit the mirror.

“Now, let’s see if we can get you hard again,” Will said, standing up and pushing Carey over the table in front of them.

He never removed his dick from Carey’s ass. He grabbed Carey’s shoulders and pounded him. Once again, the sound of flesh against flesh echoed through the small dressing room. Carey cried out with excitement. His screams bounced off the walls.

This only encouraged William. He fucked Carey’s ass harder and faster. He was glad that the dressing room was in an area of the mall where nothing else was around. He wasn’t positive others couldn’t hear, but nobody had everything asked him about the noises that came from this area.

Sure enough, Carey’s cock grew hard once more. He reached down to stroke himself, but William slapped his hand away.

“Nope, you can’t do that. I’ll tell you when you can cum.”

William railed him for a few more minutes before shoving deep inside his ass as he came, filling his ass with cum. William pulled out and fixed himself before grabbing some more food.

Carey stood there. His dick was hard again, and his balls ached. He stared at his friend in disbelief. He did this on purpose.

“Pull up your panties and stockings. We’ve got ten minutes before we have to be back.”

Carey sighed and fixed his costume. He scarfed down some more food and then followed William back up to the workshop. He was in the same position as he had been that morning. His cock was hard, and he couldn’t get comfortable. Luckily, his job didn’t require him to sit down.

It wasn’t long before one of the dads stepped over to him. He rubbed his hand across Carey’s crotch, blocking what he was doing with his body. He leaned in real close to Carey and said, “You’re such a slutty elf. I bet Santa takes real good care of you.” The dad slipped a 20 into Carey’s hand and walked away.

Carey shivered from the excitement. He wasn’t sure why nobody seemed to notice when this happened. Considering where he was told to stand, there were trees and gumdrops that blocked a lot of his lower half. The only time people saw all of him was when he stepped over to pick a child up and place them on Santa’s lap.

By the end of the shift, all Carey wanted to do was to get back to the house and take a cold shower. William had a different idea, though. While he typically waited until the week of Christmas to do the special adults-only parties, he had decided to set one up just for Carey. He needed the money; he loved seeing the shocked look on his face.

“Don’t change clothes. Put on your jacket and take the hat off, so nobody sees you.”

“What? Why?”

“I need you dressed like that for another job we have tonight. It’s an adults-only Christmas party.”

“Are you going as Santa?”

“Yeah, but it’s a different Santa costume. The elf costume stays the same. I’ve got a second one that will be here for you tomorrow because that one will need to be dry cleaned before you can wear it again.”

“Why?”

“You’ll find out.”

William pulled up to an office building and grabbed a bag out of the trunk of his car. Carey followed him inside. A second later, they were stuffed inside of a bathroom as William changed clothes.

He was getting into a Santa outfit, but it was nothing like what he wore at the mall. He didn’t stuff the suit to make him look fat, nor did he put on a bear. He wore a g-string and pulled on red pants with red suspenders that he pulled up over his bare chest. He then slid a Santa jacket on that hung open, exposing his chiseled chest.

“Take off your underwear and shorts. All you need is the skirt, top, stockings, and hat.”

“But the stockings are going to be uncomfortable on me.”

“Yep, they will, but you’ll get used to it.”

Carey did as he was told. He followed William out of the bathroom and into a large office space where music was blaring. It was filled with people, most of which were men. A couple of women stood off to the side, but they didn’t seem as interested in them as the men did.

“I hope you can dance,” William said.

“I…”

William pushed Carey forward before he could object. Carey watched as William moved his hips in time with the music. He could see his dick wiggle up and down as he moved. Slowly and hesitantly, Carey began to mimic William’s moves.

Then some men started to walk up to them, grinding up on them and grabbing them inappropriately.

“Do whatever they want, and I promise you will like the check you get,” Will said.

A big burly man wrapped his arm around Carey’s waist and pulled him in tight. Carey could feel the man’s hard cock pressed against his ass. The man lowered his head down, brushing his stubble along Carey’s face.

“Does the sexy elf want a good fucking?”

Carey blared his eyes at William, who was grinding his ass into the lap of an older gentleman. William simply winked at his scared friend. Where were they supposed to fuck? Did they just do it here, or was there a private room for them?

The burly man wasn’t waiting on an answer from Carey, and Carey quickly got an answer to all of his questions. He heard the zip-off pants, and a moment later, he felt a cock pressed against his bare ass. The fishnet stockings made for easy access to his ass. Carey gasped when the man shoved his cock inside of him.

“You can call me Bubba if you want. But we don’t really worry about names at these things.”

Carey just nodded his head. He was biting his lip to keep from screaming. The cock in his ass wasn’t feeling as good as William’s had. Maybe it was because it was shoved balls deep inside of him without any lubrication or buildup.

Bubba began to move with slow, hard movements that drew a moan from Carey. He still wasn’t positive if they should be doing this out in the open, but nobody seemed to care. Then William was on his knees, a cock in his mouth, and on in each hand. That cleared things up for Carey rather quickly.

Another wave of men closed in on them. Bubba grabbed Carey’s arms, wrapping them behind his back and gaining leverage to fuck him harder and faster. The uncomfortable pain melted away, and Carey found himself enjoying the fucking he was getting. Another man stepped in front of Carey, waving his limp dick in front of his face.

The man shoved his dick in Carey’s mouth a moment later. Carey moaned around the cock in his mouth as he was fucked at both ends. He could barely see William off to the side getting fucked by the gentleman he had been grinding against earlier. That had to be the boss.

Bubba slapped Carey’s ass before grunting and cumming. Bubba stepped away, and Carey slumped to the floor, his ass pointed in the air. The man in front of him took over fucking his ass. Carey moaned loudly as he was railed by yet another stranger. There was another cock in his mouth, and the guy in his ass came just as he noticed William and the older gentleman walking over.

William crouched down beside Carey to whisper in his ear.

“Hey, this man is the boss. He’s the one who hired me. He seems to have taken a liking to you. I normally deal with the boss completely, but he wants you, so you better impress,” Will said.

“What do I need to do?”

“Take as many loads as he wants you to. It’s really not that hard to please these people.”

Carey nodded his head.

“He’s all yours,” Will said, standing back up and speaking to the gentleman.

“No, I want both of you. I’ll fuck him as you fuck me,” the gentleman said.

“Oh, well, that can certainly happen. I’m always willing to make the boss as happy as possible.”

“Good, and I like it rough, so you better fuck me good.”

“I can do that, sir.”

“Come here, you elf bitch, and bend over.”

Carey called over to the gentleman and pointed his ass up towards him. The old man ran his hand over Carey’s ass. At some point, his stockings had been removed, and his dick was hard. It was probably when one of the guys started sucking his dick, but Carey had lost sense of all time after Bubba fucked him.

“That’s a nice ass. It takes a couple of loads tonight already. Good, I like it when it’s messy,” the gentleman said, slapping Carey’s ass.

He shoved his hard cock inside Carey’s ass with a grunted, burying balls deep. He leaned over Carey, pushing him flat onto the floor, and wiggled his ass at William.

“Alright, get in there,” the man ordered.

William pressed his cock against the man’s ass. He was tight. He definitely hadn’t been fucked lately. With some effort, the tip of William’s cock finally popped into his ass. Another push and he slid balls deep into the boss’s ass.

“Yeah, just like that,” the man groaned.

William didn’t need any further orders. He grabbed the man’s hips and fucked him hard and faster. The man groaned and grunted with pleasure. Williams thrusts moved the man in and out of Carey’s ass as well, leaving little for the man or Carey to do. All Carey could feel was the cock in his ass and his dick being rubbed against the carpet. It shouldn’t have felt good, but it did.

None of the other men joined in on this. They simply watched, stroking their cocks, as their boss got fucked.

The old man’s groans grew louder as he got closer to the edge. Carey could feel his breath hot on his neck. Carey dug his fingers into the carpet as William’s thrusts grew harder. Carey moaned a low moan as he came. He could feel his stick warmth at his belly. It didn’t have anywhere to go with as hard as he was pressed into the carpet.

“Keep fucking my ass like that, Santa,” the gentleman screamed.

Some of the employees giggled as they watched their boss getting railed. A couple of them stepped up and came on Carey’s face. To one man’s surprise, the boss grabbed him and finished him off, taking his load in his mouth.

“This is the best Christmas party I’ve been to,” the gentleman yelled.

The boss began moving his hips along with William’s thrusts. His grunts grew louder, and when he came, filling Carey’s ass with yet another load of cum. William didn’t stop, though. He knew what the boss wanted, and he wasn’t about to stop just because the boss had already finished.

He pounded that old man’s ass hard. All the man could do was grunt and moan. His own cock had gone flaccid and slid out of Carey’s ass, but Carey’s dick was still being ground into the floor with every thrust Will made. Carey heard Will’s breathing change. He was getting ready to cum. A second later, William shoved deep inside of the boss’s ass and filled him with cum.

The gentleman sighed as William slid out of him. He collapsed on top of Carey for a moment as his breathing calmed down. Once the boss decided to stand up again, his legs were shaking, but a smile was spread across his face.

“That was fucking amazing. I hired a different company last year, and they didn’t know how to rail my ass for shit. The there little elf was such a bitch; he couldn’t even take my dick, much less Bubba’s. This elf of yours has got an ass on him if he can take Bubba. I should know. Hey guys, what do you say I go ahead and book them for New Year? You got any New Years' themes?”

“I do have New Years' themes.”

“Good, we’ll see you back then. Hold on just a second.”

The gentleman, with the help of Bubba, walked over to his office and pulled out an envelope.

“Here you go,” he said, handing the envelope to William.

“You paid upfront. You don’t owe me anything else.”

“This is a bonus. You did great, and make sure Santa’s little helper gets a nice chunk of that. His ass has been wrecked tonight.”

The office employees wandered off, gathering their clothes. Some of them walked up to the women that had hugged the walls all night. They seemed to be their wives or girlfriends, and they seemed to be perfectly fine with what just happened. Carey was confused, but when William handed him a wad of cash after they got dressed in the bathroom, that confusion didn’t seem to matter.

“That’s just your cut from the bonus. I’ll put the actual pay for the party on your next check.”

“I always knew your adults-only parties had to have something to do with sex, but I never thought they were like this.”

“I never know what to expect when I do an adults-only party. Sometimes I just dance and strip for them, grinding on them and such. Other times, it’s like this and becomes an orgy. There have been times when the employees have started fucking each other as well. That’s why I don’t put rules on my orders. You either choose kid-friendly or adults-only. What happens at them is up to the clients. Well, except for the kid-friendly ones, I have rules on those because I have adults-only clients who hire me for the child’s party as well, and I want to make it clear that I’m not looking to get in trouble for anything. Like that.”

“That’s what’s wild. The fact that these people are married with children, and they even bring their wives.”

“Oh yeah. Sometimes the women join in, but most of the time, they get off watching their husbands fuck another guy. Then they go home and get fucked, or something. When I started this, I honestly expected it to be bachelorette parties and things like that, but it became very clear that so-called straight men like hiring a man they can fuck. I’ve learned not to question it. I get paid a lot of money, and it’s fun to fuck these guys and get fucked.”

“Yeah, this money definitely makes it worth it.”

“I didn’t see you complaining about the dicks in your ass, especially Bubba’s.”

“He didn’t give me much of a choice.”

“Oh, honey, there are men who would have made it clear his cock was too big, so take the compliment. Alright, let’s head home before we get locked in here.”

The men gathered their things and left the office building. There were still other people trickling out, and Carey was certain he saw some guys fucking behind the office building sign as they left. He knew there were couples in their cars fucking. There was no denying the steamed-up windows and the shaking cars.

Once the men got home, Carey took a long hot shower and passed out for the night. He was going to have to get up early for work the next morning because Santa and his elf didn’t take a break during December.


CHAPTER THREE

At work the next morning, Carey found a new costume in the closet. It looked exactly like the old one, but this one was clean and free of cum stains. William stuffed his Santa suit to make him look fat and started to glue his beard on.

Carey noticed that William kept wiggling around like something was uncomfortable. Carey knew that wiggle. Without asking, he dropped to his knees in front of Will and pulled his hard cock out.

“What are you…” William started but stopped when his friend slid his mouth over his cock.

William closed his eyes and leaned his head back. His hand rested on top of Carey’s head as he sucked the large cock. Carey was taking the entire cock. He slurped and gagged on the cock, making William moan. Will grabbed Carey’s hair and pushed him down on his cock. With a couple of quick hip movements, William came.

Carey pulled back, swallowing the load his friend had just left in his mouth. William fixed himself and finished putting on the beard.

“I knew you would be a good elf,” William said, standing and slapping Carey on the ass.

“Then why did you wait so long to hire me. I asked you weeks before you ever gave me the job.”

“I know, but I used to have a guy who did this regularly for me, and I thought he’d come back, but he didn’t. In fact, it seems he ghosted me completely.”

“What do you mean?”

“We had a relationship beyond work. I thought we were pretty serious, but he decided he wanted to go back to his old girlfriend. I’m not one to hold somebody back.”

“So, you actually date men.”

“I date whoever I want. I don’t care what their gender is.”

“That explains a lot.”

“It does, doesn’t it?”

They had made their way to the workshop. That meant it was time to stop talking about sex and pretend like they were the wholesome Christmas characters that the children had come to see.

Just like every other shift he had worked, some of the dads would come up to him and slip him a tip. There was something that happened during the first half of their shift that day that hadn’t happened before. One of the dads that showed up happened to be one of the men that had been at the party the night before, Bubba.

“Hello,” Bubba said.

That wasn’t the strange part. Most of the parents said high to Santa and the elf. Bubba stepped up to Carey and leaned in so only he could hear him.

“I want to have you at my birthday party next month. How do I go about doing that?”

“I… uh. I’m not in charge of booking things. I’m not exactly sure how… Santa runs his business.”

“New guy, huh? Alright, I’ll get his business card from my boss, but I expect to see you at the party. My wife got really turned on after watching me wreck your ass.”

“Okay… I’ll… be there?”

“You better.”

It was a good thing that Bubba and his child were the last families let through before their lunch break because Carey needed to sit down. He wasn’t quite sure how he should feel about what had just happened.

“You okay?” William asked as they sat down in the dressing room.

“That last parent. That was Bubba from the party.”

“Yeah, you’ll see other clients at different jobs. That happens. Most of the time, they won’t recognize you.”

“That’s the thing. He did, and he wants me at his birthday party next month. He said he was going to get your card from his boss and that I better be there.”

“If he pays what I charge, then he can count on you being there.”

“You’re not going to ask if I want to do it?”

“Do you?”

Carey thought about it for a moment. His brain was telling him he shouldn’t be okay with all of this, but other parts were not in agreement. He made a shitload of cash last night. It was enough to get a decent apartment. A few more parties, and he’d be able to get a house. It was a good gig, and if he was completely honest with himself, he enjoyed the sex.

“Carey, do you want to?”

“I think so.”

“I’ve never had somebody work for me full-time. I’ve just had assistants come in during my busier seasons, like Christmas and Easter, but I’ve been thinking about expanding my business. We can talk about this at the end of the Christmas season. That way, you will know for certain if it’s something you want to do. Alright, drop your shorts and bend over.”

Carey didn’t say anything further. He simply did as William had ordered. Will slid his hard cock inside of Carey’s ass. He pounded Carey hard as he pictured the look of Carey last night being pounded by Bubba’s huge cock.

Carey moaned in pleasure as he fought to stay standing. William wrapped his arm around Carey’s waist and picked him before pushing him against the wall. With one arm still around him, William used his other hand to stroke Carey’s cock.

Carey’s hands searched for something to hold onto, but there was nothing on the wall. William continued to fuck Carey’s ass hard and fast. It wasn’t long before Carey felt the familiar sensation overtaking his body. He grew warm from head to toe as his balls clenched, and he came, covering the wall in his cum.

William let go of Carey’s cock and grabbed his hips. He quickened his pace, pound Carey as hard as he had the old man from the night before. William moaned as he was enveloped with ecstasy. A moment later, he shoved his cock deep in Carey’s ass and filled him with cum.

The men ate their lunch in silence. Carey thought about what it would be like if he continued to work for William. It would be an interesting job, to say the least, but he still wasn’t sure that he could bring himself to fuck a bunch of strangers all the time. That didn’t stop his dick from getting hard again before they had to head back to work. By this point, he had gotten used to working a shift with a hard-on. He’d get relief eventually, and nobody ever noticed because his stockings and shorts kept it pressed down.

He’d actually grown to enjoy the feeling of his hard cock getting pressed against his body. There weren’t as many dad’s this time around, so the second half of his shift was a bit lighter on the tips, but that didn’t matter to Carey. It made the shift go by a bit slower, though.

Later that night, as he sat at the kitchen table picking at his dinner. William slid a paper across the table to him.

“What’s this?” Carey asked.

“Something I should have made you sign before the party the other day. It’s an NDA. I protect my clients, and they protect me. Whether you choose to work with me beyond the holidays is up to you, but we will have other parties like that this month and I want to ensure you don’t put my company in danger.”

“Does this include what we do in the dressing room at work?”

“No, it only applies to adults-only parties. However, I would hope that we are good enough friends that you would be willing to keep that quiet as well.”

“Of course. I wouldn’t share anything that you didn’t want to be shared.”

Carey signed the agreement without another thought. It wasn’t like he wanted to go spreading what he did around town anyway. Not that it was necessarily bad, but people like to gossip too much in their town.

Carey’s second week of work as an elf went much like the first. He and William fucked every chance they got, and dad’s gave Carey tips. On Friday, Carey was counting the money he had made in tips alone and couldn’t believe his eyes.

“You planning on moving out with all that cash?” William asked.

“I don’t know. I could.”

“Yeah, you could, but you don’t have to. You’re much less annoying now that I’m getting to fuck you.”

“I was annoying before?”

“Not annoying per se, but it was getting frustrating to see you struggle to find a job. That last job of yours really screwed you over.”

“Yeah, I was getting frustrated with myself.”

“If I’d known you would be this cool with what I do, I would have offered you a job earlier.”

“Honestly, if you would have just asked, I would have been weirded out and would have said no.”

“I figured as much. That’s why I did it the way I did. Now, we have another office party, so to speak, tonight.”

“What do you mean ‘so to speak?’”

“You’ll see.”

William and Carey got in the car and headed into town. Instead of pulling up to an actual office building, William pulled into the driveway of a fancy house.

“Dress the same way as you did for the one last week. We don’t have a bathroom to sneak to here, so we have to do this in the car.”

With a bit of effort, Carey undressed and put on his elf costume. William had it a lot easier, considering he didn’t have to wear stockings. Carey followed William up to the front door, where he rang the doorbell. Music was thudding out of the house, and Carey could hear the pitter-patter of footsteps coming towards the door.

When the door swung open, the Mayor of their city stood there. He welcomed in William and Carey and motioned for them to go into the living room. The house was filled with a lot of important people from the town. They had all be drinking, and many of them had started taking things to the next level on their own.

“Sorry, we got started a bit early, so some people have started entertaining themselves. Not your fault, though,” the Mayor said.

“It’s quite alright. It’s often easier if people loosen themselves up,” William stated.

“Well, we’re pretty well loosened. Give me a second, and I’ll announce your arrival.”

The Mayor walked away. Carey stood there, eyes wide.

“Now, do you see why I had you sign the NDA?” William asked.

“Yeah… Do you do parties for people like this often?”

“There are some of my biggest clientele.”

The next thing Carey knew, they were in the midst of people, dancing the night away. Then a person, who Carey was certain was a congressman, dropped to his knees and started sucking Carey’s cock.

Carey looked around and saw William fucking the Mayor as another man was sucking the Mayor’s cock. Somebody was behind Carey, pushing the dick into his tight ass. Carey moaned as the man fucked him. He grabbed the head of the congressman who was sucking his dick and used the rhythm of the man behind him to face fuck him. The congressman seemed to be enjoying himself. His face was covered with spit and precum when Carey let him up for air. He shouted with excitement and shoved the dick back in his mouth.

The room was filled with the moans of sexual pleasure as everybody had found somebody to fuck. The room was hot and sticky with sweat. The man in Carey’s ass came. The congressman in front of him switched places with the man behind him. The congressman started fucking Carey’s ass, fast and wild.

“Fuck,” Carey screamed.

“Yeah, fuck that ass,” the man who had just cum inside Carey yelled, “Hey, fuck my ass.”

The man bent over in front of Carey, exposing his ass. This was a first for him. He had only been used as a receptacle up to this point. Carey’s dick twitched with excitement. The congressman fucking his ass stopped for a moment, giving Carey the chance to shove his dick in the other man’s ass.

The night continued much in the same. Carey and William fucked men and were fucked by men all night long. Carey lost count of how many loads of cum he had taken before the night was over. The men drove home that night in silence, too tired to say anything.

The rest of December flew by. Between the parties they did on Friday and Saturday and the all-week long Santa’s workshop gig, Carey didn’t have much time to think about things. It was Christmas Eve before he knew it. It was his last shift at the mall as Santa’s little helper.

“We’re going to do something different this lunch break,” William said.

“What? Actually, eat?” Carey said with a grin.

“Nope.”

William dropped his pants to the ground and leaned over the table. He reached behind him and grabbed his ass cheeks, spreading them apart. This revealed a red gemstone sticking out of his ass.

“I’ve been waiting for this all morning. Fuck my ass.”

Carey grabbed the gemstone and pulled, removing the butt plug. William’s asshole winked at him before he shoved his cock inside of him. William groaned as Carey being to fuck him. Carey started out slow, with gentle movements. William moaned as Carey hit all the right places.

Then William reached back and grabbed Carey’s ass and pulled his hips forward. Carey understood what that meant. He grabbed William’s shoulders and fucked his friend’s ass hard and fast. It felt good on his cock. He’d gotten to fuck a couple of guys at the last party, but none of them compared to William. William moved his hips to match Carey’s thrusts. The men moaned together in pleasure, filling the small space with echoes of ecstasy.

William reached down and stroked his dick. A moment later in groaned and came. Carey was trying to make this last as long as possible, but he couldn’t hold on any longer. He shoved deep inside of William and came, filling his ass with cum.

“Put the plug back in,” William sighed.

Carey did as William had said. He shoved the butt plug back in, sealing his cum inside of his friend’s ass. The fixed themselves and ate a quick lunch before they went back to the workshop to finish their last shift.

Once they got home, they had about an hour to rest before they had one last party of the Christmas season to do. It was another adults-only party, and Carey found himself day dreaming about what would happen.

“Carey, I want to talk to you about something,” William said, ripping Carey from his thoughts.

“What?”

“I want you to come work for me full-time. This job is very seasonal, to an extent. At Easter, I have a gig at the mall playing the Easter bunny, and I always have an assistant for that one as well. I’d like for you to be my permanent assistant at my mall jobs.”

“What about the other jobs you do?”

“If I took you on permanently, I could start doing more parties, making my job less seasonal. If you are interested, you’d need to get your own costumes, but I can help you with that.”

Carey’s mind raced with thoughts of what the job would be like.

“Remember, though, it won’t just be adults-only gigs.”

That was fine with Carey. Everybody needed a break. It paid well, and even being seasonal, it wouldn’t be that hard to make enough to live on. This could be the break he had been waiting for. It wasn’t what he had planned on doing for a living, but it was a fun job.
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CHAPTER ONE

“Hey, are you using that to print out shit for your kid?” Philip screamed across the copy room.

Scott looked around to see Philip staring daggers into him. This wasn’t the first time that Philip questioned what he was using the copier for. He’d called out a bunch of his coworkers before. It didn’t matter if they were using the copier for work or for personal reasons; he always had something to say.

“Yes, Philip, I am making copies of something for my son, but you know that we are allowed to use the copier for personal reasons if using it off the clock,” Scott replied.

“So, are you off the clock?” Philip snapped.

“Yes, Phil, I am. I have been on my lunch break for the last 30 minutes. I got done eating, so I decided to make some copies for my son before clocking back in.”

“Fine, and it’s Philip. Not Phil.”

Philip sulked out of the copy room and back to his desk. He didn’t understand why his coworkers didn’t appreciate his help. He was just making sure that everybody did things correctly and by the book. It really wasn’t that hard to see that he did it for their own good. They always got upset whenever he asked them what they were doing.

Luke was reading a complaint about Philip when he heard a knock on the door. His secretary poked her head inside.

“What is it, Hilda?” Luke asked.

“Scott is here to see you.”

“Send him in.”

Scott huffed inside and stared at his boss. He was still on break. He didn’t have to be back on for another half hour, but he needed to get something off his chest. While Philip bothered everybody at work and had pissed them all off at some point, he seemed to be zeroed in on Scott. Scott felt like it was because he was one of the few that worked there who had kids.

“Sir, I know I’m supposed to fill out an anonymous complaint form when I have a problem with somebody at work, but I’m tired of nothing being done. Philip is getting on my last nerve, and I’m pretty sure he is the reason why we are down three employees this week. They quit because of his attitude. He just yelled at me for making copies of something for my son on my break. I don’t know how much more of this I can take.”

Luke sighed and tossed the complaint he was reading into the trashcan. He didn’t know why they had those forms. HR never read them. It was up to him to do something about it. He had wanted to fire Philip a long time ago, but he wasn’t sure if HR would see it as justifiable.

“I was just reading a complaint about him from yesterday. It seems that he yelled at a group of new employees for not working fast enough.”

“Yeah, I was there when he did it too. Do you know what they were supposed to be doing when he yelled at them?”

“No.”

“They were on their lunch break. They had just clocked out five minutes prior because I showed them how to. They were still in training. Guess where they are today.”

“I’m guessing at home looking for a new job seeing as I got emails from all of them saying they couldn’t continue working here.”

“Exactly. When is HR going to do something?”

“Never. They don’t feel that this is important. I’m supposed to figure out how to get Philip to work with everybody. If I just fire him, he could sue us despite the fact he is a horrible person to work with.”

“Well, they are either going to have to approve firing him, or they won’t have a business anymore because he’s going to run everybody off.”

“Yeah, I know. Do me a favor, go ask Philip to come in here. I’ll have a talk with him and see if I can get him to stop some of these antics.”

“Yeah, good luck.”

Scott trudged out of the office and over to Philip’s desk. Philip was typing away at a report when he looked up to see Scott coming towards him.

“You going to yell at me for making sure you were abiding by the rules?” Philip asked.

“No, Luke asked me to tell you that he needs to see you right away.”

“So, you’ve been bitching to the boss about me, huh?”

“If we weren’t at work, I’d kick your ass so hard you wouldn’t be able to sit down for a month,” Scott said through gritted teeth.

Philip huffed and marched to Luke’s office. It wasn’t the first time he had to speak with Luke. That’s how he knew his coworkers didn’t appreciate his help. They were constantly complaining about him, but there was nothing they could say or do that would stop him from being the perfect employee. He knocked on the door and waited to be asked in.

“Come in, Philip,” Luke sighed.

“I just wanted to make sure I was welcomed. I didn’t want to barge in,” Philip said as he stepped inside.

“I asked for you, so you knew I was waiting. I’ve told you before you don’t have to knock if you are told to come to see me.”

“I like being nice and knocking first.”

“Whatever, Philip, just take a seat.”

“My, you seem to be in a mood.”

“Yeah, I kind of am. You see those papers stacked up there? All of those are complaints people have filed against you. Three new employees who had been here all of two days quit because you yelled at them for not working when they were on break.”

“Excuse me for trying to make this place run more efficiently. If I was the supervisor, there wouldn’t be all of this wasted material and time.”

“Philip, if you were the supervisor, nobody would be working here. And if you keep acting the way you do, nobody will be working here. You aren’t helping anybody. You’re just pissing everybody off.”

“I don’t see it that way.”

“I know you don’t, and that’s why we have a problem. I’m going to have to write you up and put you on notice. I will fire you if you don’t stop.”

“You can’t fire me for doing my job.”

“You may be doing your job, but your extracurricular activities here are hindering the work of everybody else.”

“I don’t see it that way.”

Luke sighed. That was Philip’s favorite line. Anytime he told him what he was doing was wrong, he’d say, ‘I don’t see it that way.’ Luke wanted to shove something in his mouth every time he said that. That’s when the thought occurred to him that he could simply teach Philip the proper way to behave.

He could put his mouth to good use and teach him a lesson all at the same time. Luke looked at Philip. He was a small guy. He was about average height, but he was a pipsqueak. Luke pictured him dressed like Hilda. He looked to be about the same size as her.

“Excuse me for one second.”

Luke stepped out of his office and pulled Hilda to the side.

“Do you happen to have any extra clothes with you?” he asked.

“Yeah, I have what I was going to put on after I go to the gym. Why?”

“Can I have them? I’ll give them back to you tomorrow.”

“I suppose. Why do you need them?”

“It’s best that you don’t know. In fact, if you want to head home. I think I’ve got the rest of the day handled.”

“But…”

“Don’t worry, I’ll pay you for a full day.”

“If you insist.”

Hilda handed Luke her bag of extra clothes before gathering up her things and leaving. He stepped back in his office just in time to see Philip reading one of the complaint forms.

“This complaint is absolutely ridiculous. I didn’t judge anybody based on the color of their skin.”

“You told Ray that he should avoid fried foods because his people were prone to heart disease. Yes, you did.”

“It’s not racist if it’s a fact.”

“Shut up. Just shut up. Instead of writing you up, I’m giving you another job. One where your mouth, as well as other parts of you, will be so busy you won’t have time to do or say something that will piss people off.”

“Really? What is that?”

“Put these clothes on, and you’ll find out.”

Philip opened the bag and pulled out a pink skirt and blouse, a white lace bra, and a pink thong.

“These are women’s clothing.”

“Yes. You want to act like a bitch, I’m going to treat you like the bitch you are. You either put those things on right now and do as I say, or I’m going to go to HR and tell them you have been racially profiling clients and coworkers. That’ll be an immediate suspension.”

“But I’ve only said one thing that could be seen as such.”

“They don’t know that, but they do know how much of a pain in that ass you are.”

Philip sighed and started undressing. In a few short minutes, he stood in front of Luke dressed in the small pink outfit. It fit him quite well, and the bra made him look like he had tits.

Luke unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out. He stroked it a few times, causing it to twitch as it became hard.

“On your knees,” Luke commanded.

“Seriously? This is against the rules.”

“On your knees!”

Philip got on his knees and stared at Luke’s growing cock. It was the biggest one he had ever seen, not that he had seen very many. He didn’t make a move towards it. He just started. Luke was tired of waiting. He sighed and grabbed Philip’s head, pushing his cock inside of his mouth.

Philip gagged and tried to push away from Luke, but he wasn’t strong enough. Holding his head, Luke moved his dick in and out of Philip’s mouth. He could feel him trying to pull away, but that only made it more pleasurable.

“If you’d calm down, you may find that you like this,” Luke purred.

Philip glared up at Luke. Luke had an evil grin across his face. Philip’s mouth felt good. It was better being used like this rather than hearing him talk about how perfect he was.

Philip began to relax with Luke’s movements. His jaw hurt as Luke pushed deeper inside of his mouth. He dropped his hands in his lap when he realized his dick was getting hard. He didn’t want Luke to know that this was exciting him.

“Now, are you going to continue sucking on your own, or do I need to fuck you face more?” Luke asked, relaxing the grip he had on Philip’s head. Philip moved his head back in forth, sucking the length of Luke’s cock. He hadn’t realized he had started taking all of Luke’s cock until his nose was buried in Luke’s bush.

Luke’s breathing had quickened. He rested against the edge of his desk as he enjoyed the sensation of Philip’s mouth. He also liked the sounds Philip was making. The gurgles and slurps coming from him were much better than the sound of his voice. He was about to come when he stopped Philip and pushed him away. He didn’t want to come just yet.

Philip gasped in the air as Luke pulled him to his feet. With a strong hand, he pushed Philip over his desk and raised his skirt around his waist. Philip had a nice ass. He pulled the thong down and pulled his ass cheeks apart to relieve his asshole. It was perfect and pink. It probably had never been touched before.

“You’re not going to do what I think you’re going to do, are you?” Philip asked.

“Shut up. I’m your boss, and talking to you doesn’t have an effect on you. Maybe this will.”

Luke had planned on easing into this. Playing with his asshole to get to relax and stretch, but Philip had opened his mouth. He spat on Philip’s asshole and pushed the tip of his dick against the tight sphincter.

With a little more pressure, the tip slipped inside. Philip gasped in pain as his virgin ass was stretched. Luke continued to push until his dick was all the way inside of him. Philip groaned deeply at the new sensation. This was new for Luke as well. He’d never fucked a guy's ass before. It felt better than any pussy he had fucked.

With slow movements, Luke started to fuck Philip’s ass. Philip groaned with every movement Luke made. Eventually, Philip’s groans turned into moans as he got used to the feel in his ass. He started to enjoy the sensation of Luke’s dick gliding in and out of his ass as it massaged his prostate.

His dick was hard, now. Every time Luke would thrust inside of him, his dick was bang against Luke’s desk. Luke could hear this. That gave him another idea. Luke started to fuck him harder and faster. He could feel the familiar warmth of orgasm envelope his body as he shoved his dick balls-deep into Philip’s tight ass. A second let, his balls twitched, and cum filled Philip’s hole.

Philip was breathing heavily, waiting for his turn to orgasm, but it didn’t happen. Luke pulled out as soon as he finished and zipped up. He sat down at his desk, where Philip was still leaned over.

“Alright, fix yourself, and you can clock out for the day,” Luke said.

“But…”

“Oh, and you have to leave in that outfit. Leave your other clothes in here.”

“I…”

“You can go now.”

Philip sighed and pulled the thong up over his hard, aching cock. He pulled the skirt down over him as far as he could, but it didn’t hide the fact that he had a hard-on. He slipped out the office door, trying to keep to the perimeter of the room.

Scott saw Philip zooming along the wall. At first, he didn’t think anything of it, but when he saw him slip into the break room and clock out, he realized something was off. He laughed when he noticed what Philip was wearing.

“Ray, Frank, look,” Scott said, pointing to Philip’s desk where he was trying to quickly gather his things.

“Why is he dressed like that?” Frank asked.

“I don’t know, but I love.”

Philip gathered his things and slipped out as quick as he could.

“I think he had a hard-on,” Ray said.

“Yeah, I think so too. Come on, let’s go talk to Luke because that’s where he came from.”

The three men walked over to Luke’s office and knocked before letting themselves in. Luke had a large smile across his face when the guys came in.

“Would you like to explain why Philip just ran out the door in women’s clothing with a hard-on?” Scott asked.

“I hope you guys won’t think less of me, but I decided he should have his mouth and body put to better use.”

“You didn’t,” Ray said.

The men knew what he was getting at, and they didn’t think any less of him. In fact, they wanted in on it. They knew that a lot of people in the office would want to take part.

“I think you should let him be office entertainment,” Frank said.

“You think? You don’t think the others would report this to HR, do you?”

“I don’t think HR will care very much. He’s had a run-in with the head before. Philip didn’t know who he was, but Mark was down for a little look-see, and Philip got onto him for wasting time and not doing his job. They had a word before Mark left.”

“I see. Well, I need to send a memo out to the whole office then.”

That’s exactly what Luke did. He sent the following to everybody, except Philip.

Attention! Philip has been given the title of office entertainment. He will be given a new uniform that you all will get to enjoy tomorrow. Please feel free to use him as you see fit. He is not allowed to say no, so take him whenever and wherever you would like. Have a nice day!


CHAPTER TWO

As Philip walked into the office the next morning, he hoped that nothing would be mentioned about the day before. But that hope came crashing down when he saw the note on his desk. Come to my office immediately, Luke.

For a moment, Philip thought about turning around and leaving, but his coworkers were staring at him. They were staring for the reason that he was yet to be aware of. But in his egotistical mind, he couldn’t let them see him skipping work. He had to set a good example for them.

He proudly walked to Luke’s office and knocked. Behind him, Scott laughed, knowing what was getting ready to happen.

“Come in,” Luke said.

Philip stepped inside. When Luke saw it was Philip, a grin spread across his face. That was the first time anybody had smiled when they saw Philip come in.

“How are you feeling?” Luke asked.

“I’m… fine,” Philip replied.

“Did you take care of your little situation?”

“I don’t think that’s any of your business.”

“Of course not. What is my business, though, is what you do while at work. You now have a new job, kind of. I still need you to do your regular job, but you now have to keep the office entertained.”

“What do you mean?”

“First, you have a new uniform. You have to come in dressed in women’s clothing every day. Now, I know you could still wear pants, so I’m making this specific. I need you dressed in a skirt or a dress every time you come to work. It also wouldn’t hurt if you did your makeup to help sell the fact you are going to be the office bitch. I brought you something for today, but I hope you take the weekend to get some outfits for next week.”

Luke handed Philip a bag of clothing. Philip dropped the bag on the floor and stared at Luke.

“No. I’m taking this to HR.”

“I’m glad you mentioned HR. Mark, can you come out please.”

Mark stepped out of the Luke’s private bathroom where he had been hiding. Philip’s eyes grew wide when he realized what this meant.

“I have approved this promotion. I suggest you get dressed. You could quit, but that means you don’t get unemployment, and any job you apply to will find out about everything you have done here. I’d imagine that will make it very difficult for you to find another job.”

“But… you can’t do this.”

“We can, and we are.”

Philip looked at the bag of clothes and sighed. He started undressing. He reached in and pulled out a blouse that was covered in bright flowers and sequins, a hot pink bra, pink thongs, and a flowing pink skirt with matching flowers. He dressed in his new uniform and looked at Luke and Mark. They smiled at him.

“I suppose you are both going to defile me?” Philip remarked.

“Eventually,” Mark replied.

“However, we felt the office should get to have a chance to try you out,” Luke stated, “So I suggest you get clocked in and start working. You might not get much time to do your regular job, so get to it.”

Philip dropped his head and left the office. He was going to try to slip to the break room to clock in, in the hopes he wouldn’t be noticed, but it was no good. Everybody was staring at him. Everybody in the office laughed as he trudged across the room to clock in.

He raced back to his desk to start working, hoping that nobody would bother him. Maybe they would just get off getting to see him working women’s clothing. That didn’t last. A few minutes later, Ray walked over to him.

Without saying a word, Ray grabbed Philip’s head and pulled him to the floor. Ray’s pants were around his ankles, and his large cock was rock hard. He shoved himself into Philip’s mouth. He pushed deep down Philip’s throat, causing him to gag. Philip tried to protest, but the only sound that came from his mouth was a muffled grunt.

Ray fucked Philip’s throat. Saliva dripped out of his mouth, wetting the floor and the front of his blouse. Scott slipped around the corner and watched as Ray wrecked his face. He had his cock out, stroking it as he enjoyed the show.

“Get his ass,” Ray said.

Philip tried to pull away in protest, but Ray had his head and pushed him back onto this cock. Scott reached down and grabbed Philip’s hips, pulling them in line with his dick. He tossed the skirt around Philip’s waste and admired his ass.

He reached between Philip’s legs and rubbed his cock. He was getting hard. Scott smiled when he realized that Philip was enjoying this. He ripped the thong off of him and shoved his cock into Philip’s ass. He gasped around the cock in his mouth.

Philip was very much still sore from what Luke had done to him the day before. His balls had ached all night long. It wasn’t long before his cock was completely hard from Scott’s thrusts. He didn’t know what was wrong with him. He was being taken advantage of and embarrassed. They were fucking him in front of the entire office, yet he was enjoying it.

He found himself letting Ray fuck his face as Scott railed him from behind. He reached his hands up and grabbed hold of Ray’s ass and hips, giving himself more leverage to suck Ray’s cock.

“Fuck, he’s good at this,” Ray grunted.

“You should feel his ass,” Scott said.

“Oh, I will, but later. I can’t hold on much longer.”

Philip got excited when he realized that Ray was getting ready to come in his throat. A second later, Ray grunted and shoved deep inside of Philip’s throat, filling his throat and mouth with his cum. He quickly pulled out of Philip’s mouth, causing him to drop to the floor. Philip managed to catch himself.

Ray fixed himself and returned to his desk. Scott fucked Philip’s ass hard. Philip’s ass cheeks were red from his thrusts. Philip moaned as he felt himself reaching the edge. Scott didn’t slow down. Philip reached a hand back and grabbed hold of his dick, stroking himself in time with Scott’s thrusts. The two men breathed rapidly as they both closed in on an orgasm. Just as Scott groaned and buried his dick deep in Philip’s as, filling him with his cum, Philip came all over the office floor.

Scott pulled out of Philip and walked away. Philip laid on the floor, spent. As his breathing returned to normal, he pulled himself to his feet and fixed his skirt. The thong was destroyed, so he had no choice but to go without. He could feel Scott’s cum dripping out of his ass as he sat back down.

He had just started getting focused on his work when he saw Mark walking over to his desk. The other office members weren’t paying much attention to him, to his surprise. By the time Mark made it to his desk, he had his hard dick out, ready to fuck him.

Philip sighed. He resigned himself to the fact that he wasn’t going to get much work done today. Mark twirled his chair around and quickly shoved his dick in Philip’s mouth. Philip gasped for air as Mark shoved his dick deep down his throat. Philip’s face turned red, and his eyes bulged a bit before Mark pulled out, allowing Philip to gasp in air.

Something about gagging on a cock excited Philip. His blouse was covered in saliva, and his face was streaked with tears.

“You have a nice throat,” Mark said, “It works much better for a cock sleeve than it does to carry your voice. Now, I have a meeting in five minutes, so I expect you to get me off quickly so I can get ready for my meeting.”

Philip blared his eyes. He didn’t know how to get a guy off. The others had just used them until they finished.

“Come on, you sissy slut, suck my dick.”

This drew the attention of the others in the office. Even Luke stuck his head out to see what was going on. He smiled when he saw Philip tentatively grab Mark’s cock and lick the tip.

“Fuck, dude, you need to learn how to suck cock if you’re going to make it in this world.”

Mark grabbed Philip’s head and shoved his dick down his throat again. He left it there, making the smallest movements. Mark could feel Philip’s throat gag around his dick. This massaged him in just the right places. Then Philip reached his hand up and started massaging Mark’s balls. He couldn’t breathe well, but he remembered he liked that so, it was worth a shot.

“Yeah, now you’re getting it, you little cum slut.”

Mark pulled all the way out, and Philips gasped in the air before his throat was blocked, again, by Mark’s cock. This continued for another minute before Mark stiffened, groaned, and came down Philip’s throat.

“Good job,” Mark said, patting Philip on the head.

If the way he was dressed wasn’t bad enough, getting patted on the head only made Philip feel worse. The rest of the day continued in a similar manner. There were times when Philip was able to work for longer stretches than others. To his surprise, he got more work done than he thought he could. He got what he was required to finish for the day, but he wasn’t able to go above and beyond like he usually did.

A lot of the men liked to fuck his throat, so when he left work, he had little to no voice. His ass was sore as well, and his clothes were covered in cum and spit. As he pulled into his driveway, he remembered that he was going to have to wear women’s clothes to work. He was certain that Luke wasn’t going to have clothes waiting for him every day, and if he showed up out of uniform, there would be some type of punishment.

After he took a shower, he washed the outfit Luke had given him that morning and then headed out to find some more clothes. His little shopping trip was about as embarrassing as could get. There were several employees that asked him if they could help him find something for his wife. All he could do was shake his head. He could tell them, “No, I’ve got to wear skirts and dresses to work because I’m a sissy cum slut for my office.”

Then he realized what he was doing. Why in the hell was he actually playing along with their games? But there was also a tingle running through him, making his dick hard. He liked it. There was no doubt about the number of times he came during work because somebody was fucking his ass or face.

He found a couple of blouses in colors like yellow, red, and purple, and matching skirts. He basically found one style and bought several colors of it. They weren’t as skimpy as what Luke had provided, but they should do. He also picked up another bra and several pairs of panties. Scott liked to rip those, so he needed backups.

The next morning he got dressed in the purple outfit he had bought with matching panties and a white bra. He was grateful that he had an attached garage because that meant none of his neighbors could see him.

As soon as he stepped foot in his office, Frank was on him.

“Come on, get clocked in; I want to be the first load you take today,” Frank grumbled.

Frank had a very deep voice that awakened something within Philip. His nipples got hard and he felt is dick twitch to life. There was no controlling this primal part of him that enjoyed being absolutely humiliated and dominated. As quickly as Philip could, he got sighed into the work computer and clocked on.

Right then and there, Frank flipped Philip over the chair and raised his skirt up. He pulled down Philip’s panties and started to lick his asshole. None of the guys the day before had done that. He felt amazing, and Philip moaned softly. Frank pushed his tongue into Philip’s ass. He continued to play with Philip in this manner until he was hard and Philip’s ass was ready to be plowed.

Frank stood up and pushed his dick inside of Philip. Philip still wasn’t use to the pain he felt when a dick first entered him, so he yelped a little. Frank was easy, though. He started with long, slow movements in and out. His dick kept rubbing over that amazingly sensitive place inside of him, sending shockwaves through him.

Once Philip was nice and relaxed, that’s when Frank changed things up. His movements weren’t gentle anymore. He grabbed hold of Philip’s hips and slammed inside of him. If the chair Philip laid had wheels, they would have been sliding across the floor. Philip grabbed the arms of the chair to make sure he didn’t fall.

Frank picked up speed and railed Philip. Frank’s fingers dug into Philip’s sides. Philip moaned loudly, grabbing the attention of the office. Several people walked into the break room to see what was happening.

“You got a crowd,” Frank said, “You better be glad I like people watching.”

Frank fucked Philip hard, destroying his ass and making Philip’s dick painfully hard. A few seconds later, Philip came for the first time that day, coving the back of the chair with his cum.

“That’s a good sissy boy,” Frank said.

Frank groaned as he got closer to the edge. Instead of cumming in Philip’s ass, he pulled out just in time to cover Philip’s new outfit with cum.

“Fuck, you’ve got a nice ass. You can expect me first thing every day. I like a fresh ass. Not one that has been destroyed.”

All Philip could do was nod and slump to the floor. He couldn’t feel his legs for a long time. In fact, he sat on the break room floor for so long that Luke came in.

“What’s up with you?” Luke asked.

“I… can’t walk,” Philip stammered.

Luke bellowed with laughter.

“Just because you got fucked real good doesn’t mean you get to sit in here all day.”

“I’ve only been here a few minutes.”

“No, you’ve been sitting in here for half an hour.”

“Oh.”

“Try to get up.”

Philip pushed himself up to his feet. His legs shook like a newborn giraffe as he took a couple of steps.

“See. Now you can get to your desk and do some work.”

Philip slowly walked to his desk. Luke followed him the entire way. What Philip didn’t notice was Luke’s dick. Luke stroked his dick as he watched Philip walk in his cum stained outfit.

As soon as he reached his desk, Luke wrapped and arm around him and pulled him back. He slid his dick in ass. It went in fairly easily considering the beating it had just taken. Philip gasped. If Luke hadn’t been such a strong man, Philip would have fallen in the floor.

With his arms wrapped around Philip, Luke fucked his ass. It wasn’t long before both men were moaning and grunting with excitement. The office watched in awe as their boss fucked the man that had bothered them for so long.

The sight of Philip, dressed like a women, covered in cum, and completely beaten down was exhilarating. The men found themselves stroking their hard cocks as they watched.

“Men, come here,” Luke ordered.

The men got out of their seats and walked over to the two fucking men. Luke eased to a seated position on the floor before laying on the floor. He pulled Philip down on top of him. Philip began riding Luke’s cock. His head flopped back as he was overcome with excitement.

One of the men took advantage of this position and stuck his dick in Philip’s mouth. Philip eagerly sucked the man’s dick. He could feel another man between his legs. Whoever the man was taken Philip’s half-hard dick in his mouth. Philip moaned. He didn’t know who was sucking his cock, but they were fantastic.

A few seconds later, the man in his mouth came, filling his throat with cum. The men standing around them started to step up to Philip as they climaxed and covered him with their cum. Philip finally came in the man’s mouth, who was sucking him off. Then he stood up and came on Philip’s face.

Philip continued to ride his boss's dick. Luke grabbed his hips and slammed into Philip, filling his ass with cum. He pushed Philip off his lap and stood up. Philip was covered in cum. Luke took out his phone and snapped photos of the emasculated Philip.

“These are just insurance that you will continue to work here,” Luke said.

Philip nodded his head and looked down at his outfit. There was no cleaning this one.

“Once you can stand, I suggest you ask one of the ladies if they have an extra outfit you can borrow. You’re not going to want to wear cum all day. Trust me, it doesn’t feel pleasant.”

And so he did. Philip trudged through the office, asking the few women who worked there if they had any clothes he could borrow. They all laughed when they saw him, but they gave him what they had. He had managed to get a jacket, panties, and a slip. Not much of an outfit, but it would be better than nothing.

He cleaned off the best he could in the bathroom and went back to his desk. On it, he found a note from HR. It read:

Board meeting next Monday. Come in your sluttiest outfit, with makeup to match. We want to watch you beg. – HR

If Philip had received that message two days ago, he would have been furious. Instead, he felt excited. His dick tingled with excitement as he thought about what the HR members would do to him. There were five of them, and he could only imagine what types of things they liked. He never thought to question the reason why his place of employment was okay with something like this.

As he went home that Friday evening, he found himself fantasizing about what the next week would hold. He was a completely different person. He didn’t feel angry when he saw somebody using the copier, nor did he call anybody out for not doing their work. He felt as calm as could be, and the other people in the office seemed to be calmer as well.


CHAPTER THREE

When Monday morning rolled around, Philip had a knock on the door that pulled him from his dreams. He was still thinking about the HR meeting he would be taking part in. His excitement for that hadn’t waned over the weekend. To his surprise, Luke stood at his door.

“Here,” Luke said, handing Philip several bags.

“What’s all this?”

“You suck at picking out clothes, dude. That’s why I wanted to make sure that the purple outfit you wore on Friday could never be worn again. If you’ve got any more like that, get rid of them. These are better. And there is a red number in Macy’s bag that I suggest you wear to the HR meeting. It’ll make those grandpas wet themselves.”

“Okay. Thanks.”

“If you want to get new clothes at any point, please come to me. I will gladly help you shop. You can’t get good slutty clothes at a Wal-Mart.”

“But that’s not…”

“I know. I’m just making a point. Alright, I’ll leave you to put those up and get dressed. Oh, and I would suggest taking the elevator straight to the HR offices this morning. They are going to want you fresh, and I heard what Frank said Friday.”

“Okay.”

“I’ll clock you in.”

“Thanks.”

Philip watched Luke walk back to his car, stunned. He seemed so much nicer than before. Philip couldn’t tell if he was nicer because he had fucked him or because Philip wasn’t being such a big mouth. Either way, he liked the fact that Luke was looking out for him.

Philip tossed the bags on his bed and started going through them. There were numerous thongs in shades of red, pink, purple, and blue. Most of the blouses were deep V-necks and rode just above the hips. They came in all different shades and designs. Some of them were even sheer, showing off the lacy bra that Philip would wear under them. The skirts were all extremely short. Not a one of them would hit at his knees. They were so short that when he sat down, his ass would pretty much be touching the seat. Some were leather and tight, and others were cotton and flowy. There were also several pairs of shoes. He was going to have to get used to walking in high heels because most of them were extremely high. Then he found a bag of makeup.

Finally, he got to Macy’s bag. He pulled out a bright red silk blouse that dipped deep in front. Next was a pair of black fishnets and a black thong. The skirt was a sheer red that exposed all of him. At the bottom of the bag were matching red shoes. Luckily the heels were short.

He got dressed and started putting on makeup. He had watched some videos over the weekend to learn how. That’s when he noticed another bag off to the side that he had missed. He opened it up and pulled out a red wig. He slid it on, fastening it to his hair so it would slide off. He studied himself in the mirror. He looked good. He had never been this dressed up before, and it excited him. Something about seeing himself in a wig and dressed like a woman excited his manhood. He watched his dick push out the fabric of the thongs. He smiled and headed to his car.

He didn’t have time to take care of that, but he was certain that it wouldn’t be long before he was taken care of by a bunch of old men.

He pulled into his parking spot and looked up to the fifth floor of his office building, where the HR department was. He could see a couple of men standing at the large windows. They waved when they saw him. He could just make out that one of them was Mark and looked like he had his dick out.

Philip raced to the elevator and took it to the fifth floor. He had only ever been on the first floor where his office was. It was a strange building. It had five floors, and each floor focused on something different for the business. It was also a skinny building so, there wasn’t a bunch of offices, but open office space where people worked. However, there was something even more strange about it that Philip was noticing for the first time.

With each floor he passed on the elevator, Philip could hear cries and moans coming from it. Some were women, others were men. It sounded like they were all having sex. How could a business run efficiently if everybody was also fucking. But then he remembered Luke’s progress report on Friday evening. They were up 10% from the previous week. That had only been two days of Philip being taken advantage of.

As the elevator door dinged open on the fifth floor, Mark was there to greet him.

“I see you took my note to heart. Come on. We’ve been waiting.”

Philip followed Mark to the boardroom. Four men sat on the outskirts of the room. In the middle of the room, where a large conference table should be, sat what looked like a table that had almost been folded in half.

“Lay down,” Mark said, motioning towards the table.

Philip stepped up to the table and allowed the front of his legs to rest on the table as he draped his body over the top. Mark placed straps around each of his ankles, pulling his legs apart. Then he strapped down his wrists. Mark reached under Philip’s head and pulled out a little offshoot from the table that gave Philip something to rest his head-on. For that, Philip would be very grateful.

Mark stepped behind him and pulled his skirt up and ripped open the fishnet stockings.

“Alright, boys, you can have first go. I’ve already tried him out once before.”

Philip couldn’t see who stepped up behind him, but he felt a hand move his thong out of the way and then a finger rubbed his exposed hole. The man spat on his ass and rubbed it around the rim before grasping his balls and giving them a squeeze. Philip moaned.

Just before the first dick slipped into his ass, Philip thought to himself, These are old men, they couldn’t have big dicks. But Philip forgot one thing; just because somebody’s old doesn’t mean their dick shrinks.

The old man behind him was Gregory. He wasn’t a very gentle person, and he liked making sissy sluts scream as he slammed his fat cock in their ass. That’s exactly what he did to Philip. As soon as the tip of his dick pushed through, he shoved the rest of himself deep inside of Philip.

Philip screamed in pain. A smile spread across Gregory’s face. He fucked Philip’s ass, and soon the pain began to melt away, and Philip was overcome with a rush of excitement and pleasure. A moment later, a dick was pointed at his mouth. This dick belonged to the CEO of the company, Paul. Philip opened his mouth, welcoming the dick inside. The two men fucking each end found a rhythm. As Gregory slammed into his ass, Philip’s mouth was shoved onto Paul’s cock.

Philip gagged and moaned as he was fucked. The three other men stood back and watched the show.

“Mark… you were right. This… is a good… cum slut,” Gregory huffed as he rammed into Philip over and over again. Philip the familiar stiffening and knew what was getting ready to happen. Gregory shoved inside of him once more, filling his ass with cum.

Paul pulled out of Philips, mouth and raced to his ass. Before Philip’s ass had time to relax, Paul pushed inside and started fucking him. Another man stepped up to his face; this one was Vince. His dick was bigger than Paul’s. Vince grabbed Philip’s head and shoved his cock down his throat, not giving Philip a chance to warm up to his size. Philip gagged, and saliva poured out of his mouth.

“Fuck, I love it when they do that.”

Philip liked it too because that’s when he came for the first time that morning. The movement of the fucking rubbed his dick up and down the table. He could feel his warm cum rub into his belly as his dick started to get hard again.

“Ah, he came,” Mark said.

The men cheered and slapped his ass. Philip was loving this. He moaned as the men wreck his face and ass. His makeup was smeared, and his wig was barely hanging onto his head. Vince grunted and shoved it into his throat, filling it with cum. A second later, Paul did the same in his ass.

There were two men left, Mark and Steven.

“I’ve had his face before. I want this ass.”

Philip remembered Mark’s cock. It was the biggest he had eaten before and would be the biggest one to fuck his ass. Just the thought of Mark’s hard cock sliding in and out of his stretched ass made him excited.

“Fuck man, you’re already getting him excited,” Steven said, “His eyes are hungry for your cock in his ass.”

“Really? Well then, here you go.”

Without warning, Mark rammed his hard, thick cock into Philip’s ass. Mark grabbed the top of the table for leverage and pounded Philip. Philip gasped and screamed with excitement. Mark’s cock felt so good. His eyes rolled back in his head as he came once more on the table.

“Fuck him harder,” Gregory screamed.

Mark did just that. He railed him. Shoving balls deep inside of Philip until Philip was hard once more. Steven was still standing back, just stroking his dick as he watched. Then, Steven grabbed Philip’s head and shoved his dick down his throat. Philip gobbled the dick up with ease. His throat was use to the fucking, now.

“Oh, fuck,” Steven said, “He’s good. He never did this before?”

“Nope,” Mark huffed.

Mark was practically jumping and allowing his cock to slam into Philip’s ass. Each time he slammed in, Philip moaned with ecstasy. Philip quickly took to the sissy sex slave lifestyle. He had never been fucked this much in his entire life, and he had never cum as much as he had.

A second later, Mark and Steven both shoved deep inside of him, filling his ass and mouth with their cum. Philip came once last time on the table with a sigh. The five men stood back and admired the man they had just destroyed.

“We’ve got to keep him around. More board meetings like this and my wife won’t ever have to suck my cock again,” Gregory said.

“Fuck no, this gets me ready to do some fun stuff with my wife,” Mark said, “She likes it when I have a sissy here to fuck. It gets me the right amount of horny for her kinky ass.”

Philip was amazed at what he was hearing from these men. They all had wives and children. It also seemed as though their wives were okay with the fact they fucked their employees. Then they quickly transitioned their conversation into talking about their actually work. Philip didn’t hear much of what they said. He relaxed his head on the pillow under it and waited to be released. This time gave his body a chance to relax before he had to go back downstairs.

“Okay, you’re free to go,” Steven said, helping Philip to his feet.

Steven leaned into Philip’s ear, and whispered, “Come to my office at five today. It’s right next door to the boardroom. I want that ass, and I want you in my ass.”

Philip nodded and walked to the elevator. As soon as he stepped off, Luke was right there. Philip dropped to his knees and pulled Luke’s cock out of his pants and started to suck his dick. It surprised him that he just started doing that. It wasn’t that Luke had said anything, but he could tell that Luke was hard.

“Fuck, I picked the right guy for the job.”

Luke leaned up against the wall and enjoyed what was happening to him. Philip played with his balls and even stuck a finger up his ass. Luke moaned. His hand played mindlessly in Philip’s hair. He had actually wanted to tell Philip something first, but this was a lot more fun. A moment later, Luke grunted and filled Philip’s mouth with cum.

Philip had started to enjoy the taste of cum. It didn’t surprise him though. Nothing really surprised him anymore.

“Thanks for that, but I was coming to tell you that we got approved for the expansion,” Luke said.

“What are you talking about?”

Philip had completely forgotten that he had asked for an expansion of tools in the office two weeks prior.

“The expansion you asked for that I agreed was needed.”

“Oh, that. Yeah, I forgot about that. We got approved?”

“You did an amazing job up there. You’re going to be our ringer anytime the board tries to keep us from getting something we need.”

Something about that excited Philip. He headed to his desk and started doing work. Of course, it wasn’t long until some of the guys came up and fucked him. A couple of them even asked Philip to fuck them. That was a new experience, but it got him ready for the pounding that Steven would request later that day. He enjoyed fucking a guys ass and getting fucked.

Philip knew he wouldn’t want to work anywhere else but there. The work environment was great, and he really enjoyed when they had applicants come by because he got to test out their cocks before Luke hired them. Most of them were pretty damn good, but some got turned away. Finally, Philip was happy with his job and coworkers.


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 Camping Trip Sissy Slave”, if you like the preview then please consider picking the full book up

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.


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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