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The Lustful Lie




I was an idiot, and a horny idiot, at that. Here I was this Monday night, sitting in the small, navy-blue car my parents had gotten me as a high school graduation gift earlier this summer. Within the past hour, I’d met a discreet man on Kink Me Up who was forty-eight, three whole decades older than me. His username was OlderDom4youngersub. He didn’t have a profile picture because he refused to show himself, but he’d said he’d never had a single complaint from all the guys he’d met. He apparently looked younger too, according to him. He’d confirmed he’d wear a full-face mask, which made me think of a masked Master.

I usually rejected faceless profiles, but something in his first message to me intrigued me, on top of living really close to me. It was enough to successfully get me to meet him in person in just a short amount of time, like the risky idiot I really was.

He’d introduced himself and had been friendlier than a lot of men whose faces I’d seen. He’d expressed that he wasn’t like any other man and that he’d show me just how adventurous of a time we could have, since I did mention being adventurous on my profile. He was a strict Dom who expected things to go his way but also believed in consent. Plus, he’d called me beautiful, a word no other man had ever used when referring to my looks.

Basically, I was a smooth, skinny, and flat-assed twink with dark and fluffy hair, and I looked like a total dork. I didn’t have a big, brown, and uncut cock like many Latino guys were stereotyped to have. I wasn’t sure why I’d mentioned being adventurous. Maybe it was because I watched a lot of taboo gay porn (nothing illegal, of course). Yet the man had a thing for me, and he overlooked the physical features of mine I worried about. He’d sweettalked me and had made me feel special, unlike most of the men on the apps. That counted for something.
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