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“Unflinching and beautifully written. Each scene lingers like the scent of a lover on your skin.”

— Marcus Renard, The Lantern Room Literary Review

“Veronica Devereux captures that dangerous, electric moment before a kiss... and then takes you way past it.”

— Chase Varga, Modern Men’s Erotica Gazette

“Equal parts fantasy and confession, these tales will wreck your bedtime schedule in the best possible way.”

— Rowan Hale, The Midnight Binding

“In a genre flooded with sameness, this collection stands out for its emotional grit and erotic precision.”

— Orion Vale, Ink & Heat Review

“I thought I was just here for the sex but stayed for the surprising tenderness threaded through every climax.”

— Silas Maddox, The Afterglow Journal

“Devereux writes men the way men feel—sweaty, flawed, hungry, and completely addictive.”

— Gabriel Sloane, Flesh & Fiction Monthly

“If your fantasies had a passport, these stories would be the stamps—bold, dangerous, and unforgettable.”

— Dante Cross, The Hot Type Literary Digest
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STORIES


	Salesman Closes the Deal In Another Guy’s Mouth

	Mistress Makes Me Give Adam A Blowjob
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Salesman Closes the Deal In Another Guy’s Mouth
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Getting sucked off while working on not working

About ten years ago, I had my one and only gay experience. I don’t know what came over me. I was out in my company car, and I was getting horny. I couldn’t stop thinking about my swollen cock, and with every sales call, it got worse.

I pulled into an industrial park with rows of large warehouses and office buildings. Wanting to be out of the flow of traffic, I parked in an out-of-the-way cul-de-sac. I kept the engine running and opened Craigslist. In the personals section, I scrolled down to find posts which might be interesting. Within seconds, I found an ad that got my pulse going.

The post was from some guy offering to suck someone’s cock with no expectation of reciprocation.

Yeah right, I thought.

I went on to the next post and read on. But my mind kept picturing getting my dick sucked by a stranger. No questions asked and no one would ever know. Just a blowjob in a parking lot from some random guy.

With trembling fingers, I replied to the message.

“Interested. Clean, 40yo male. Business professional. I can host.”

I stared at my post for a long minute.

Fuck it. 

I pressed “Send.”  I put my car in drive and went on to my next sales call.

I was able to forget the post at some subconscious level. I spoke to my clients and made a pitch for our new product, all without thinking about sex. But when I got back to my car, I opened the app to check whether I had a response. Sure enough, there was a message.

“When and where?”

My heart was thumping in my chest. I typed: “Are you free now? I can pick you up.”

I refreshed the app over and over until I got a response.  All it had was a residential street and house number.

With shaking hands, I drove to the address he had given. I had tunnel vision and drove robotically. When I turned around the last corner, a guy in his mid-twenties was standing in the driveway. I pulled alongside and unlocked the doors to let him in.

“Hi,” he said.

“Hi.”

He had a hoodie pulled over his head and smelled like a half carton of cigarettes.

I drove off fast, hoping no one would see us together. I wasn’t sure where we should go and so drove without a destination for a while. We made a giant circle, waiting at traffic lights and not speaking. It gave me time to think and glance in his direction.

He was a middle-class young man, wearing khakis and a polo. His hair was neat, and he appeared to be a normal person. That was a relief and helped me relax a little. But my cock was hard, and I needed to cum soon. We were approaching a large city park, and there were several places we’d be able to park out of the way.

“Would this work?”

“Sure,” he replied.

I turned right and found a quiet side road that led to a parking area. This time of day in the middle of the week, there wouldn’t be many people around. I put the car in park but left the engine running in case we needed to make a quick getaway. When I glanced over at my companion, he was staring straight ahead, and his fingers were trembling. I unbuckled my seat belt and let the seat go as far back as possible.

He didn’t need instructions. He rubbed his hand over the bulge in my slacks. I closed my eyes absorbing the sensation of the first male hands ever on my erection. But I'm sure he’d done this before.

“Here,” he said. “Let’s get that off you.”

He tried to unbuckle my belt but was having trouble. He moved his hands back, so I was able to slide the leather strap through the buckle. Then I loosened my trousers and lifted my hips so I could pull them down. My erect cock filled my underwear, and I’d made a wet patch in the front already.

He pulled my briefs down and my dick stood out proud and strong in front of him. He brushed his hair back from his ear and went to work.

He took the entire head of my cock in his mouth and gave it a taste. When he raised his head, he licked his lips with closed eyes like he was enjoying his favorite dessert. Then he went back down and wrapped his lips around as much of me as they would allow.

He needed a haircut, and the cigarette smell mingled with his unchanged clothes.  But I didn’t care.  He was doing the job I needed and doing it well. 

The air whistled through my nose, and I closed my eyes and settled back into the car seat. He was a master of fellatio and loved his work. He bobbed and slurped up and down on my soldier trying to get more in his mouth each time.

Streams of his drool settled around the base of my cock.  The coolness embedded in my pubic hair and ran down my ass. I have to admit that it was the best blowjob I’ve ever had, and I didn’t want it to end.

He brought his hand into play and soon he was jacking me in time with his cock sucking, and it was marvelous. I tried to hold back so that it wouldn’t end too soon, but I was nearing explosion.
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