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The quietness of the empty parking lot always unnerved me a little and I felt it again when I got out of my car. Then again, it was hardly surprising that I was the only one there at two in the morning. Not that I really wanted to be. I would have much preferred to be fast asleep in my bed at home. My insomnia was getting worse though. Visiting the twenty-four hour bathhouse didn’t exactly cure it, but the relaxation at least helped me get a little rest.

The loud clunk of the car door closing echoed around the parking lot and I made sure the vehicle was securely locked before heading for the building entrance. When I came to a stop, I pressed the doorbell and moved back to ensure I was in full view of the security camera. It was a few seconds before I heard Lenny’s voice coming over the intercom.

“Sleep not happening?”

Leaning forward, I put my mouth right next to the microphone on the intercom panel.

“Is that a surprise?” I asked him. “I’m here so often these days that people will start talking about us.”

“You wish,” Lenny replied in a laughing voice.

His cheeky comment was followed by the sound of a buzzer and I heard the click of the door unlocking. Grabbing the handle, I let myself in and made my way up the staircase to the reception area. Lenny’s welcoming smile brought a flutter to my pulse.

I knew he wasn’t gay and that nothing would ever happen between us. That didn’t stop me having fantasies about him, but I kept my mind from going there as I approached the counter he stood behind.

“How’s life,” I asked as I gave him my membership card.

“Not too bad,” he replied, with a shrug of the shoulders before busying himself using the card to register my arrival.

After handing it back, he stepped over to a cabinet. His back was to me, so I took the opportunity to let my gaze drop to the way his white shorts clung tightly to his taut buttocks. It brought a smile to my face, but I wiped it away when I saw him turning around to return to me.

“There you go,” he said when he put the folded towel he’d got from the cabinet on the counter in front of me.

“Thanks,” I replied and picked it up to slip under my arm. “Have I got the place to myself?”

“No, not on this occasion,” Lenny told me. “There are a couple of new members in tonight.”

I nodded, but no more words passed between us. Lenny picked up a book from the counter then moved back to his seat and I took it as a sign to get moving. Walking through to the locker room, I opened one up to put my clothes inside as I stripped. I wrapped the towel around my waist when I was naked before closing the locker and heading for the main pool.

A look around when I got there showed no one else in sight. That gave me the place to myself, so I took off my towel to hang it up before moving to the side of the pool and lowering myself into the warm water. It felt good as I slipped all the way in up to my neck then closed my eyes and settled my head back onto the side of the pool.

My mind wouldn’t settle, however. It was one of the main reasons I constantly struggled to get any sleep and I could feel the tension taking hold of my body as thoughts of the day gone by rattled through my brain. I tried to stop them although it proved impossible, so I eventually decided to move on and try something else to relax.

Getting out of the water, I retrieved my towel to dry myself then wrapped it around my waist. Walking through to the line of small saunas, I simply opened the first one and cursed under my breath when I saw two men who were obviously the new members Lenny had told me about.

They were both slender, butt naked and sprawled out lazily across the wooden benches on either side of the sauna. Neither of them made the slightest effort to cover themselves up. It was an impressive sight and caught me off guard to leave me speechless for a second too long. A flush of red erupted on my face that was nothing to do with the heat.

“Oh, uh..., sorry to disturb you,” I stammered. “I’ll...”

“If you’re coming in, hurry up and don’t let all the heat out,” one of the men interrupted.

It left me with a choice to make. There was something about the sight I stared at that both unnerved and attracted me, but I didn’t know just how fateful it was when I made an impetuous decision. Stepping inside the sauna, I closed the door and one of the men sat up properly then patted the bench beside him.

“Thanks,” I said and dropped down to sit next to him.

“Jasper,” he said then pointed to his friend. “And that reprobate is Nicholas.”

“Alex,” I told them to finish the introductions.

“What brings you here so late?” Nicholas asked.

He stayed sprawled out almost provocatively and I felt the urge to let my gaze roam over his naked body. On this occasion I resisted the impulse and looked him straight in the eyes when I spoke.

“Have a lot of trouble sleeping to be honest. I hate lying in bed tossing and turning for hours on end, so I usually come here to try and relax. What about you?”

“Only time we can visit,” Jasper said to answer my question and I turned my attention back to him.

“Busy working life?” I asked conversationally.

“No,” he replied. “We need the rest to recover from our nighttime activities.”

A hushed laugh by Nicholas caught my attention, but I stopped myself from looking at him. In my peripheral vision I could just make out the way his flaccid penis hung against his pale thigh and it made me draw in a slow breath. The aura they both gave off was almost self-assured arrogance. It was a little unsettling and I debated whether to ask the question on my mind. Curiosity finally got the better of me.

“Nighttime activities?”

“You’d be perfect for them,” Jasper went on. “You won’t have to worry about sleeping at night ever again. We have the perfect cure for that, don’t we, Nicholas?”

“Oh yeah,” Nicholas agreed. “We’ll show you how to welcome the hours of darkness.”

My gaze flitted between them and their intense gazes sent an involuntary shiver down my spine.

“Well, not really sure what you’re talking about,” I said. “But I have to admit I’d do anything to be cured of my insomnia. I’ve tried everything I can think of and nothing has worked so far.”

“Trust us,” Jasper said.

I glanced down to his hand patting on my knee, but the shock when I lifted my gaze back up sent me scrambling along the bench to put a little distance between us. My eyes didn’t leave him for a second, but I couldn’t get myself to believe what I was seeing. Jasper’s smile revealed canines that lengthened to sharp points.

“What the fuck!” I uttered in a panic when a look towards Nicholas showed me the same thing.

“Don’t be scared,” Jasper said. “You’re just what we’re looking for.”

Fear made me leap to my feet, but the chance to grab the door handle was gone in an instant when a grip on my shoulder yanked me back. I was shoved against the back wall of the sauna, with both men getting on their feet to block my way out.

“Please,” I implored, but it got me nowhere.

“Isn’t he pretty,” Nicholas said and leaned forward.

I shrank back against the wall and closed my eyes. The breath caught in my throat as tension took hold of my body, but the bite I expected didn’t materialize. I let out a cry when cool lips pressed against mine, but the sound was stifled when the kiss crushed more forcefully against my mouth. At the same time the towel was whipped from around my waist, with the attention suddenly being lavished on me having an effect I couldn’t control.

“He likes us,” Jasper said.

My eyes stayed tightly shut and I didn’t even know whose fingers gripped around my shaft to strengthen the swell of arousal. Nicholas’s tongue slithered into my mouth and I pressed back harder against the wall. The whole situation seemed unbelievable, but the smile I saw when the kiss ended revealed the sharp fangs of a vampire.

“Don’t kill me,” I begged.

My comment was greeted with laughter that confused me.

“What would be the point of that?” Nicholas said. “We can think of much better things to do with a pretty boy like you.”

He dropped to his knees in front of me to watch his compatriot’s fingers stroking along my swelling cock. There was no controlling my emotions and it didn’t take long to bring me fully erect 

“Told you he liked us,” Jasper said.

“The feeling is mutual,” Nicholas replied.

The fear of a vampire’s sharp teeth heightened when he leaned in. However, it was pleasure that came my way when his lolling tongue slid languidly around the sensitive head of my erection.

“And he tastes good,” he said.

That prompted Jasper to lean in as well. He gripped tighter then slid his fingers down to the base of my erection to roll the foreskin completely off the head. Suddenly, I was under assault from two lapping tongues. It didn’t take the anguish from me completely, but the licking set my pulse racing faster. I clamped my lips together, but there was no holding in the gasps of enjoyment.

Licking turned to more when Jasper’s lips slipped onto my erection. The prick of his sharp teeth on my shaft made my muscles spasm, but the flutters of pain only seemed to heighten the pleasure of the blowjob. When his head came up, his hair was grabbed and I watched the kiss of two aroused vampires in utter bemusement. 

Their embrace ended with Nicholas taking my erection in his mouth and I pressed back against the wall as rough oral sex set my legs trembling. His lips eventually clamped in place around the swollen head to suck on it, while Jasper took the opportunity to stroke his fingers up and down my stiff shaft. My neck stretched out as I banged my head back against the wall, but the touches ended before they took me too far and I looked down to see smiles that brought back a cold dread.

“What are you going to do?” I blurted out.

Nicholas clambered up to sit on a bench. My wrist was seized by Jasper and the power in his grip was all too obvious when he pulled hard to make me drop to my knees. His kiss was on my lips before I could stop it and I felt the quiver in my muscles when his fingers slowly caressed up and down my erection until he backed off.

“We’re going to have some fun,” he said and shoved me down onto all fours on the floor of the sauna. “That’s what we’re going to do.”

Nicholas slid his butt to the edge of the bench then spread his legs wide apart and I was made to crawl in between them. His cock wasn’t hanging limply against his thigh now. It was semi-erect and my gaze fixed on it. He took hold of his swelling manhood with one hand and tangled the fingers of the other in my hair. It pulled me forward until my mouth was only inches from the slick head.

“Your turn,” Nicholas said.

A glance up showed the way his tongue played on the point of a sharp tooth and it brought home where I was. Right in the middle of two horny vampires, who wanted me as a playmate. I had no clue where that would lead me, but I gave in to what Nicholas wanted and kissed on the head of his cock. His grip tightened on my hair to make me look up at him and I gasped for breath when he started to spank his erection on my lips.

“Yeah, you’re going to be perfect for us,” he said.

There was no chance for me to say anything when he fed his hard cock into my mouth. I closed my eyes and could feel the throbbing pulse of his lust when I clamped my lips around his shaft. A pull on my hair made me give more and shudders swept through me as I took his erection deeper in my mouth.

The blowjob I gave wasn’t the only action though. The hard squeeze of fingers into the taut flesh of my buttocks spread them and the reflexive spasms of my thigh muscles were instant when I felt Jasper’s tongue start to explore. It was a teasing touch at first that rimmed around my asshole, but it became more determined when it settled in place.

His grip dug harder into my flesh to spread my buttocks wider and I felt the tight, pulsing clench of my sphincter being overcome. I tried to pull my head back to get a breath, but Nicholas was in no mood to let me. He wanted my mouth and his pelvic muscles tensed as he started to fuck his erection between my lips.

There was no escape. I was trapped in place to be used and the wiggling touch of a tongue slipped into my asshole as I started to gag on cock. It made me close my eyes tighter and they began to water as the thick head of Nicholas’s erection brushed against the back of my throat.

Jasper slipped me more tongue as he got one of his hands around my waist. The grip of his fingers wrapped around my erection to start stroking and it caught me in a hot rush of pleasure. I started to fight to get a breath, but Nicholas’s grip on my hair tightened as he made me take his thick length to the back of my mouth a few more times before he relented.

He cupped my chin and dug his fingers into my cheeks as I gasped for breath. Wrapping the fingers of his other hand around his erection, he gathered the spit hanging from my lips on the swollen head.

“He’s got me nice and ready,” he said.

Jasper’s tongue came out of my asshole. He grabbed my hips to get me moving and Nicholas dropped down from the bench to help. Between the two of them, they turned me around on my hands and knees.

“Yeah, there it is,” Nicholas said and swung his hand.

The clap of his palm landed hard on my buttocks to make me cry out, with the quivering pulse of my muscles making me unsteady.

“Give him one more,” Jasper urged and took hold of his erection.

The tip brushed on my gasping lips and there was electricity in the air when I was spanked again. I let out another cry, but the sound of it was cut off when Jasper’s erection fucked into my mouth.

Fingers dug into my buttocks again, but this time they belonged to Nicholas and he wasn’t about to slip me his tongue. The spit on the head of his erection added more lubrication to my asshole. He pressed the tip in place and the pulsing clench of my muscles was broken again. This time, my sphincter stretched wider under the assault of a solidly erect cock and the pleasure of it wasn’t lost on me.

My groan was stifled as Jasper forced his hips forward to make me take more of his erection. I closed my lips tightly around his shaft and started to pleasure him, while Nicholas’s spit-drenched erection fucked all the way into my asshole. He grabbed my hips to grind against my buttocks and it forced me forward onto the hard cock in my mouth.

“We got ourselves a deep-throat boy,” Jasper taunted.

His hands came to the back of my neck, with the pressure he exerted making the thickly swollen head of his erection slide down my throat. I struggled to gulp for breath as both men pushed against me to hold me trapped in place between them and it was Nicholas who finally ended the moment. He eased slowly back until just the head of his hard cock stretched my asshole open, but there was nothing gentle about the jab of his hips that gave me his full length again.

It set him off and he didn’t hold back as he forcefully took his pleasure from my tight asshole. His hard thrusts slapped against my naked cheeks, with his hands coming around my waist to clasp together. It held me in his embrace as he let his animal lust come out in a frantic onslaught.

Each of his aggressive thrusts pushed me onto the cock in my mouth, with Jasper arching his back to hold himself in place so he could enjoy every second of the way I was being forced onto him. He eventually pulled back to grab hold of his erection and spanked it my gasping mouth, while I was taken roughly from behind.

Nicholas pumped his hips harder still as he came closer to a climax, with his excitement spilling over to some wild sex that finally became too much for him. His last, slamming thrust clapped his groin against my naked cheeks to make the tension in his body break hard and I felt the strong, pulsing contractions of his muscles unleashing streaming spurts of cum inside my asshole.

His hands clasped harder in place at my waist to keep his groin locked tightly against my ass until his excitement peaked. I felt the shudder of his body against mine when the last of his cum shot deep inside me and he let out a growling cry when he straightened up behind me. His hand spanked on my ass, with the protest of my muscles to the pain making them tighten around his throbbing shaft.

“Fuck, I needed that so bad,” he said in a gasping voice as he slowly thrust into my asshole to enjoy the last of the pleasure as he came down from the high.

“You’re not the only one who needs it,” Jasper said.

I was made to crawl forward when he tugged on my hair. Nicholas’s spent erection pulled out of me, but I wasn’t turned around on this occasion. Instead, I was made to sit on a bench. My legs were shoved apart, with Jasper quick to move in between on his knees. He took hold of his erection to rub it against mine, but eventually slid the tip down to my asshole.

When he started to enter me, dribbles of cum trickled across the head of his erection. He didn’t hesitate for a second though and I was made to take another hard cock deep in my asshole.

“Ready to take more?” Nicholas taunted when he got up on the bench to sit beside me.

I said nothing as Jasper pushed hard between my thighs. It let me feel the straining pulse of hard flesh inside my stretched asshole while he rolled his hips. Nicholas took hold of my erection, with the tight squeeze of his fingers making my muscles protest. I couldn’t hold in the curse and spread my legs wider as I gripped the edge of the bench.

“Are you going to show us?” Nicholas asked when he started stroking, but I knew he didn’t want an answer and remained quiet.

They were going to make me show and a knot clenched in my stomach as the pace of the stroking quickened. The pleasure of being masturbated, while my asshole was full of hard cock brought a tension to my body and I was a slave to the attention being lavished on me.

“Come on show us,” Jasper urged and bucked hard against me.

I leaned back against the wall as I was pleasured ruggedly until Nicholas got me edging. My breath came out in harsh gasps as I was held there, with desperation coming over me.

“Please,” I groaned.

“Let him feel how good it can really be,” Jasper said and grabbed at the top of my thighs to hold on as he started to fuck me.

Nicholas’s fingers pushing down to the base of my erection to make the strain in my body almost unbearable. He leaned in, but it wasn’t for a kiss this time. His mouth latched onto the side of my neck and I cried out when his teeth pierced my skin. The exquisite flare of pain was the sensation that tipped me over the edge, with the tension melting into shudders as I began to shoot a thick load over my belly.

The sight of streams of cum splashing my naked skin brought out Jasper’s lust and his hard, rapid thrusts crashed between my spread thighs to use me roughly. Nicholas’s teeth sank deeper into my flesh to heighten the mix of pain and pleasure and my cries were for both as the streaming spurts of white grew stronger to dirty my torso.

When they ended, Nicholas gripped harder around my throbbing shaft and the straining protest of my muscles made them pulse around Jasper’s manhood. He kept fucking me until his excitement spilled over to climax. At the last second, he buried his erection all the way inside my asshole and I closed my eyes tightly as I was made to take every hot spurt of a second load.

Jasper’s snarling elation made him start thrusting again when his climax peaked. Nicholas ended the bite and I turned to see my blood on his lips. He hungrily licked at it to take every last drop before he leaned in to watch the way my asshole continued to be used hard.

It was only when Jasper’s power faded that he finally backed off. He moved to the opposite bench to slump down on it and Nicholas went to join him. It left me sitting alone and I lifted a hand to slap it against my neck. It came away bloodied and I set my gaze on the men sitting opposite.

“What have you done to me?” I whined.

Jasper dropped to his knees on the floor again and grabbed my hand. All I could do was watch as he eagerly lapped the red from my palm.

“We’ve given you new life,” he said.

“Am I, am I...,” I stammered, but couldn’t get myself to actually come out with the word.

“A vampire,” Jasper said.

I saw his sharp teeth when he smiled, but it didn’t scare me now.

“You’re ours,” Nicholas said when he dropped to the floor on his knees as well. “We’ll show you just how good life can be and you won’t ever have to worry about not sleeping at night again.”

I banged my head back against the wall and looked up to the roof of the sauna. I’d come to the bathhouse looking for nothing more than relaxation to get over my insomnia, but had found more. A lot more.

The kiss that pressed on my lips was from Nicholas and it ignited emotions I couldn’t begin to understand. The one thing I was sure of was that I did belong to them. I knew that in my heart and suspected there would be many more nights where they would show me everything I needed to learn to become just like them.

The End
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A last puff on yet another cigarette burned the tobacco right down to the butt and I pulled it from my mouth to flick it towards the gutter. I didn’t even like smoking that much and it was starting to make me feel a little nauseous. Buying the pack simply gave me a convenient excuse to be on the street, without it looking like I was loitering. At least, I hoped it did although I was starting to think if anyone noticed how long I’d been standing opposite the bar they might consider it weird.

“Just bloody go in,” I urged myself.

I’d said the same thing after every cigarette I smoked although getting myself to actually go inside the bar was proving to be a lot more difficult than I anticipated. It was the only way I could think of getting what I wanted though. There was no guarantee I would, but from the rumors I’d heard the people inside were of the same persuasion as me. The difference was they were out of the closet and I most definitely was not. I’d hidden that I was gay for too long though and it was becoming intolerable to keep living a lie.

“Move,” I hissed and heard the sound of laughter coming along the street.

A glance showed me a group of men and an idea flashed through my head. Walking into the LGBTQ+ bar alone was a big part of what held me back. The truth was likely that nobody would even notice my arrival, but in my head I’d built it up to a scenario where all eyes in the place would come to me. It was ridiculous, but the approaching group was hopefully a chance to avoid entering on my own.

Looking both ways along the street showed no traffic, but I delayed crossing until the men were almost at the door of the bar. It meant I was just behind them when they walked inside and I followed them almost all the way to the counter. At the last second, I peeled off to move along to the stool right at the end.

Getting up on it, I looked around while I waited for the men I’d followed inside to be served first. It showed the place wasn’t too busy and I caught the attention of the barman when he was free.

“What’s it to be?” he asked when he stopped on the opposite side of the counter from me.

“Beer, please,” I replied.

“Very polite of you,” he joked before turning away to move to a fridge.

The cheeky comment brought a flush of heat I was sure would turn my neck bright red, but I resisted the urge to rub it. I couldn’t help worrying that I’d marked myself out as an innocent though. When the barman returned, I could barely look him in the eye as I paid. He took the money before moving to the till and it was only when he returned to give me the change that he spoke again.

“Haven’t seen you in here before.”

“Oh, uh, yeah, first time,” I spluttered and came out with a lie before I even realized I was doing it. “Just moved to town.”

“Well, good to have you here,” the barman went on. “Hope it becomes your local.”

I simply nodded and felt the relief when another customer stepped up to the counter. The barman walked away to serve the guy and didn’t come back when he finished. It left me in peace to drink the beer and I let my gaze occasionally flit around. As far as I could make out, I was the only person sitting alone. That unnerved me a little, but there wasn’t much I could do about it and I wasn’t about to leave.

The place started to fill up a little while I sat drinking. That meant the barman was busier, so he didn’t have time to say anything when I ordered a second beer. I’d just finished it when an older man dropped down on the stool right next to me. Someone else moved behind him and a glance over my shoulder got me a smile. It was clearly a friend of the person who’d sat down and before my brain kicked in to stop my mouth, I’d made the offer.

“Would you like to sit?”

“Holy hell,” the man on the stool quipped and laughed as he looked at his friend. “Age must be catching up with you, Daniel. You look so old and frail, you’ve got youngsters worried about your legs giving out on you.”

“Oh, no, no, I didn’t mean...,” I babbled.

“Ignore Kerry,” Daniel interrupted me, with a shake of his head. “He is a complete dickhead. And thank you for the offer, but I don’t need the seat. Would you like a drink?”

I looked at the empty bottle I held, but didn’t even get a chance to answer.

“Course he’ll join us,” Kerry said.

He was the one who caught the attention of the barman to order the beers. The two drinks I’d had already went some way to relaxing me, but I could still feel the churn in my belly at suddenly not being alone in the place anymore.

“Thanks,” I said when Kerry handed out the beers.

“Good health,” he replied and lifted his bottle.

Daniel and I followed suit and we all took a drink. I was well aware of the gazes on me when we lowered the bottles. The men were obviously curious, but their interest felt a little intimidating.

“Haven’t seen you in here before,” Kerry said.

It was the same line the barman hit me with, but I stopped myself spluttering out a lying response this time and just kept it simple.

“Yeah.”

“Well, you know our names,” Daniel said. “What’s yours?”

“Ethan.”

“Pleasure to meet you, Ethan,” Daniel went on and lifted his bottle in salute.

It gave me the chance to take another drink and I gulped down a mouthful of beer. There was no missing the glance that passed between the two men and it was Kerry who spoke when their attention returned to me.

“You know what this place is, right?”

That made me gulp down a heavy breath. Both men were likely twice my age and clearly comfortable in their own skin. It was likely my nervy demeanor and hesitation that revealed that I wasn’t. When I felt the blush of heat on my neck this time, I did lift my hand to rub it. My gaze darted around the place for a second before I brought it back to the men right beside me.

“Well, yeah,” I admitted.

“Relax then,” Kerry said and patted my knee. “You’re in safe hands.”

I tilted my head from side to side, with the knot in my belly clenching tighter.

“Thanks,” I said and took a long gulp of beer before making an admission. “Wasn’t easy coming in the place to be honest.”

“Yeah, I remember those days,” Daniel said with a hushed laugh. “All that angst and confusion.”

“How did you get over it?” I asked.

A glance passed between the two men again.

“Just went for it,” Daniel said. “Definitely knew I was doing the right thing after that and never looked back.”

The silence that followed the comment felt awkward and all the more so when Kerry touched my knee again. It wasn’t a pat this time. His hand stayed in place and I felt the flutter of my thigh muscles.

“I was the same,” he said. “Best way to find out for sure.”

A shiver of anticipation rippled through me as my gaze darted between them. I’d entered the bar hoping it would be the night I came out to someone and the chance to do so was definitely there. Even in my inexperience, I recognized that as I watched both men lift their beers to take a drink.

“How about you?” Kerry asked afterwards. “Do you want to go for it?”

I let out a hushed curse before lifting the bottle to swig a large mouthful of beer. Things were suddenly moving quickly and my head was all over the place. There really was only one answer though and it came out in a rush when I stopped drinking.

“Yes.”

Both men were quick to finish their beers. I did the same and Kerry led the way to the door of the bar. It really felt like I was taking a chance when we got outside and I started to get panicky.

“Where are we going?” I blurted out.

“Only one place for a first time,” Daniel said, with a smile.

He took hold of my wrist and it was him leading the way now. We only walked a few steps along the street and the surprise of being taken into the dark alley at the side of the bar made me pull against the tugging.

“We can’t,” I gasped in almost a whine.

“Oh yes we can,” Kerry said and got hands on my shoulders from behind to encourage me to keep going.

We were about halfway along the alley when I was brought to a stop. I was breathing heavily as I was shoved against the wall, with both men moving right in front of me.

“Nowhere better for your first time,” Daniel said.

I froze in place when he reached out, but the touch he gave me was one I’d been dreaming about so much. His hand pressing against my groin had an instant effect and my lips tightened together as the swell of my erection brought to life a real longing.

“He likes this,” Daniel said as he grabbed at my stiffening manhood through the material of my trousers to grope it.

“What’s not to like,” Kerry joked as he leaned forward. “Two older guys giving a fresh boy the benefit of their experience. I would have killed for that at his age.”

“You and me both,” Daniel said and stopped groping me, so he could ease down the zipper of my trousers.

Daniel and Kerry seemed untroubled by the risk we were taking by acting so indecently in public, but it wasn’t lost on me. We were far enough along the alley not to be seen. At least, I hoped we were. I looked along towards the street, but it appeared quiet and my attention returned to fingers wriggling through the gap in my trousers.

A shudder swept through me to bring a tremble to my legs when Daniel gripped my erection to pull it into view. He stroked along it a few times before grasping tightly to make me flinch.

“That fresh boy hardness,” he growled through gritted teeth. “You’ve got to feel it, Kerry.”

He let go, but my erection didn’t go untouched for long.

“Oh fuck, yeah,” Kerry said when he took hold. “It’s like an iron bar.”

The gasping moan I let out made his gaze come up to my face and before I knew it, his lips were on mine. The passionate kiss trapped my head against the wall to excite me even more and the flexing of my pelvic muscles grew stronger as his fingers caressed along my stiff length. Our eyes met when he moved back.

“Not going to last long though, are you?” he joked.

“No,” I groaned.

“Well, he’s as hard as he’s going to get,” Daniel said. “We should join him.”

Kerry let out a chuckle as he let go. His and Daniel’s hands came to my shoulders and I willingly let them shove me down to my knees. It felt so sordid, but I was getting into it and watched as both men quickly unzipped their trousers. The cocks they brought out definitely weren’t erect, but there was no doubt whose job it was to make that happen.

My hands were grabbed to pull them to both cocks and my eyes opened wide when I took hold. Right away, I could feel the strengthening throb of arousal my touch ignited and it got me hooked as I squeezed around the stiffening flesh.

“Yeah, that’s it,” Kerry said and got his hand over mine to make me start pleasuring him.

Daniel did the same and my gaze flitted from side to side to watch the swelling heads of their cocks appearing as the stroking rolled the foreskins down. The rush of exhilaration was even more intoxicating than the alcohol I’d drank that evening and I knew it wasn’t only me feeling it. Both men urged me on in exuberant voices as they continued making me be a bad boy for them.

The way both erections rose up proudly in front of my face had me mesmerized. Real life was proving to be so much better than any of my fantasies and I couldn’t take my gaze from what I was being made to do. When the men let go, I kept enthusiastically stroking. There was no doubt what they wanted when their hands settled on my head though. Their grip pulled me forward and I kissed Daniel’s erection first then gave Kerry the same.

A glance up showed the pure lust in their expressions and it infected me. I wanted to please them and kept planting kisses on hard flesh. It was Daniel who made me give more first and a hot shiver ripped down my spine when I took the thickly engorged head of his erection in my mouth. He let out a groan that was the best aphrodisiac ever and I eagerly worked my lips lower.

“Yeah, you need to get it really wet,” Kerry urged.

One of his hands came to the back of my head and I submitted to taking more of Daniels’s hard cock in my mouth. Kerry’s others hand settled over the one I still had clasped around his thick shaft and I found myself giving a sloppy blowjob, as well as jerking off an erection at the same time.

Daniel’s muscles clenched as he forced his hips forward and I could feel the fierce throbbing of his straining erection as I kept working my lips along it. Kerry eventually grabbed the hair at the back of my head to yank my mouth off cock. The end of one blowjob was the start of another, however, with barely a chance for me to catch a breath.

It had taken what felt like forever for me to build up the nerve to walk in the bar and I’d done so in the hope that something might happen. Two older guys taking me in hand exceeded all my expectations. It was an experience I wanted though and I threw myself to giving Kerry as sloppy a blowjob as I could.

The two of them kept me on my knees and I let them drag my head back and forth to make me continue giving oral until their erections were dripping with spit. Strings of it hung from my chin by the time they pushed me back, with Daniel collecting it in his palm then working it all over the engorged head of his erection.

“Get him up,” Kerry said.

The two of them grabbed my arms to drag me up to my feet and I was manhandled away from the wall then turned to face it. Kerry got in front of me and dropped to his knees, with Daniel moving behind. I looked down at my trousers being loosened and realized what was about to happen.

Before I could react, Daniel seized hold of my wrists to pull my hands behind my back and all I could do was watch my trousers and underwear being dragged down. They ended up around my ankles before Kerry took hold of my erection. He leaned into kiss on the tip then looked up.

“This is the best way to cum,” he joked and leaned in to take the head of my erection in his mouth.

The way he sucked hard felt like it was swelling the head even bigger and the weakness in my legs made them shake. The grip on my wrists was released, with a shove between my shoulder blades making me lean forward to slap my palms against the wall. My erection slipped deeper in Kerry’s mouth and the rush of arousal hit harder.

A blowjob wasn’t all I was about to get though. I knew that even before Daniel grabbed at my butt cheeks to spread them. The caress of wet fingertips grazed across my asshole and I couldn’t hold in the groan. I closed my eyes as my tight, virgin hole was soaked with more spit.

It put me in a moment I couldn’t say I’d fantasized about. I had dreamt of losing my virginity in a bed with one man. The reality was that I’d put myself under the control of two horny, older men in a dark back alley. It was sleazy and sordid, but the risky exhilaration of it wasn’t lost on me.

Kerry’s lips began to slide along my erection just when the tip of Daniel’s erection pressed against my tightly puckered asshole. The pulsing clench of my sphincter strengthened as the pressure increased, but I let out a groan when I was broken in for the first time. Feeling the thick head of a hard cock violating me was an elation I couldn’t begin to describe.

I could feel myself losing my mind as Daniel’s throbbing erection eased in deeper. At the same time, Kerry’s lips slid further down my stiff length and I knew I wasn’t going to last. The sensations assaulting me were just too good and I forgot all about trying to keep the noise down as I groaned louder.

“Yeah, let’s see if you can take it all,” Daniel growled as he grabbed hold of me.

He held on tightly as he shoved his hips forward until his groin pressed against my naked cheeks. Kerry backed off and began stroking his fingers along my slippery erection.

“Are you going to give it to me?” he asked.

I was sure he was looking up at me, but I didn’t open my eyes or answer. A longing for sex was all I could think about and both men were intent on giving it to me. Kerry kissed on the head of my erection and it was the moment that Daniel began to thrust. I pressed my hands harder against the wall as I was kept trapped between the two men.
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