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WARNING!!!

This book contains hardcore sex, and is for sale to adults only (18+).

Sexual situations in this book contain male bisexual sex.

ALL characters are over 18 years of age.

This is a work of FICTION, and all characters and events are fictional. Any similarity to any actual persons,  living or dead, places or organizations,  is a matter of coincidence, and is not intended by the author. 

Again, this is a work of FICTION.

IF ANY OF THIS OFFENDS YOU, THEN STOP READING!!!!!!


Excerpt

 

As I looked up and into the rearview mirror, it looked like he was keeping his eyes firmly on the street in front of him- too firmly almost, his face as centered as his hands were at ten and two, as if he was doing his best not to give away the fact that he was looking at what we were doing in his back seat!

“We are fine,” I said, “Do you mind going in from the other way?”

I really couldn’t be mad at him. This was not the same as if he was that nasty old vet who kept staring at me, when I was doing nothing more than trying to get a ride. I had been playing with Lewis, Lewis had responded, and it is human nature to look when people are getting sexual with each other right in front of you. If it wasn’t, half of my class that didn’t have money from home wouldn’t be paying their bills with O.F.!

Unless you yourself are getting sexual!

“Huh?” Trevor asked, confused.

“From sixty first,” I said, “Through the alley- we live off the back.”

“Oh, okay,” he said, turning the car as he rounded the corner.

We do live in the back, our apartment built into what is called a “back house” around here, but we didn’t have to go through the alley; that said, turning back to my boyfriend, I saw that his cock now was completely out of his pants, and it was completely hard and demanding my attention!

Is he crazy?

“Just for a second,” Lewis whispered, as low as he could manage, “Just put the head in your mouth for a second, Betty.”

I knew that Trevor would see it, see what we were doing. This car wasn’t small, but it was still small enough that sucking even the head of my boyfriend’s dick into my mouth would be hard to hide if he was at all glancing back here, which he clearly had been doing.Yet, staring at it and the way it seemed to almost shine- glow, really, in the reflected lights of the dark street- I couldn’t help myself, so I leaned down, and I took the meaty head of his prick in between my lips!

Just as I expected- salty!

Of course, that was when the car suddenly stopped short, and the bright lights of a traffic light caught my eyes. I nearly choked on it from the sudden motion of the car, being reminded of exactly why I shouldn’t be doing what I was doing right now!

And it would happen right now!

“Sorry,” Trevor said, his eyes clear in the rear-view mirror, “I always forget that light is there!”

Trevor didn’t just look at what I was doing- he stared for the whole two or three minutes of the light, and while he didn’t say anything else, he didn’t need to.

Lewis still had his hard dick out, I still had my head in my boyfriends lap, as if letting it fall from my mouth would somehow be worse. I don’t know why I felt that way, as it was literally out of the bag now and there was no denying what I was doing. I could have said something, sure, but the sudden fact that we were caught turned me on. Lewis didn’t seem to notice; he was too busy being drunk and hard, but I knew that in a second or two, he would be able to tell that Trevor was looking at us. While my boyfriend isn’t really violent, let alone of those frat bro assholes that always wants to start a fight at the bar, he still does have a temper, and who knew what he would do if he realized that we were being watched?

Or that Trevor is staring at his cock?

Any man that watches porn sees nearly as much dick as he does pussy, but still, there is a difference between what you do in your time and in your own private space, and what you stare at in public. I didn’t have my tits out, nothing like that, the only private part of any body exposed being Lewis’ hard penis. Whether he was actually looking at my boyfriends dick because he was turned on by it, or looking at it because I was sucking it, either way he was looking at it.

Well, if that is what you want to see, fine!

I swallowed a little bit more of my boyfriend’s cock, my eyes never leaving the drivers. Just before the light changed, I took it back out of my mouth, and I placed a kiss on the head of it, right on the very tip; there was no doubt now that Trevor was definitely checking out my boyfriend’s dick, as he didn’t turn his gaze until the honking of someone behind us broke the moment.

We only had literally like two more minutes until the car turned down the back alley and we were home, but in that time, I did my best to swallow as much of my boyfriends dick as I could. I knew that Trevor had to pay attention to his driving, so I wasn’t able to tell how much of the time he spent looking at what I was doing and not at what he was supposed to be doing, but I didn’t care anymore.

My boyfriend does have a nice cock, and if he wants to look at it, so what?

Yes, the last driver we had did notice my boyfriend, but that was different; that man was obviously gay, and besides, he hadn’t actually seen his cock out of his pants, like Trevor had. Trevor could be anything and everything in reality, sure, but the fact that he wasn’t at all effeminate- and that he had been flirting with me when Lewis was in the liquor store- somehow made it different. Just because he had looked at my boyfriend’s dick didn’t make him gay- if he did, then every man who watches porn must be gay, right?- if anything, it made me feel somehow proud to be with Lewis.

After all, he must have one hell of a dick if even a middle aged straight guy notices it!
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I.

 

Wow. I have never seen it so dead.

In the city where I live, there are two “bar districts”, but even though tonight was the perfect night to be out- the temperature was right at seventy, and we were in the middle of the month or so between the cold winters and hot summers that this area is known for- nobody was around. Me and my boyfriend had first went down to the Depot, and after an hour or two, moved over to the Broadway District, but it was more of the same.

Nobody.

True, with college being out for another three months, it was going to be slow no matter where we went. But not everyone goes home in the summer; both me and my boyfriend have to stay and work, like a lot of other people, and so there is usually at least a few people around. Yet, the only people at the bar tonight were the bouncer who was playing with his phone, the bartender who was arguing with what looked like a homeless guy about why he wasn’t allowed in here anymore, and me and Lewis.

“You getting bored yet?” Lewis asked, as he sipped on his beer.

“Yeah,” I admitted.

I really like Lewis, and maybe even I love him. To be honest, though, I haven’t decided yet on that. That is because love means marriage, and I’m planning on attending a grad school far away from here. Lewis, on the other hand, wants to stay right here in town. I can’t understand why he is so in love with this city, I mean, it’s not bad for awhile but four years of it has been more than enough for me, and there are so many other places in the world to go.
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