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Jimmy

_______

I had the best time in Bali. My friend Mike had been living there on a working holiday for the last couple months and had sent me photos of the views from where he lived and worked. It looked idyllic and Mike kept begging me to visit for a holiday. I’d eventually caved and was so glad I did, it had been such a wonderful experience. There was so much culture to experience and the beach parties were a blast.

I’d hooked up a couple times while I was there, mostly just kissing and blow jobs. I topped once and it had been amazing. A sweet little twink had been a most willing bed partner and we’d had a lot of fun.

Sadly, the holiday had to come to an end and I had to fly home. After disembarking the plane, I walked to the luggage carousel to collect my bag and headed toward customs. A security woman with an adorable Labrador walked past me, the dog wandered over and began sniffing my bag, just following its routine. I wanted to pet the animal but knew I wasn’t allowed so, I waited, knowing it would move on quickly.

The dog had a brief sniff of my bag then moved over toward my legs and spent a long time sniffing me. That seemed a bit odd but, it must have been my contact with the local animals. I’d spent a lot of time visiting the animal parks while in Bali.

The woman looked at me with suspicion and the dog yipped once at her. “Follow me sir,” she instructed.

I felt nervous suddenly, had someone slipped something in my bag? 

Oh god, what if I get arrested and thrown in prison for a crime I didn’t commit?!

She led me to a windowless room with one single steel chair beside a steel table and a small cabinet of draws in the corner. She asked me to hand over my passport, wallet and phone, which I did, then ordered me to sit down. She left with my bag and closed the door. I heard a click of the lock and knew I was going nowhere.

It felt like I waited an eternity, when in actuality it was probably only five minutes. I couldn’t sit still; my knee was bouncing from the anxiety when I heard a click and saw the door open. 

A man, not just any man, but the most gorgeous man I’ve ever seen walked into the room and closed the door. In any other situation, I would have approached him and offered him my number. 

His face looked like he could be a model in a men’s fitness magazine and the way he looked that uniform, filling it out with his large shoulders and chest, tapering down to a nice trim waist ... he was sex personified! At a guess, I’d say he looked to be in his late twenties or early thirties.

“Hello, I’m security officer Michaels. And you are Jimmy Smith, correct?” the sexy officer asked.

“Yes, Sir,” I answered, my voice shaking.

“Our drug dog took quite an interest in you. When that happens, it often indicates you might be hiding something.”

Oh fuck. 

I looked up at him with pleading eyes. “No, I swear! I’ve never done drugs and I’d never dare smuggle them!”

“I’m sure that’s the case Jimmy, but I must follow protocol.”

“Okay ...” I said slowly, I didn’t know what ‘protocol’ he was referring to.

“I must perform a strip search and then a cavity search,” Officer Michaels elaborated.

Is he serious?! He wants to take my clothes off and finger me?

“But I haven’t ... I, I’ve never...” I mumbled, nerves getting the better of me.

I knew I had nothing hidden in my backside. I’ve also never had anyone put anything in it before. Ever. Yes, I’m gay and I’ve topped a couple guys before, but I’ve never let anyone do back door stuff to me. I haven’t even tried it myself. My ass is as virginal as they come.

The officer furrowed his brows at me, trying to decipher what I was trying to tell him.
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Sam

_______

When I walked into the room and saw the young man waiting for me, my stomach fluttered. Gods he was beautiful! The poor young man looked terrified and for some inexplicable reason it made me want to pull him into my arms, to hug him and tell him it was all going to be okay. I knew from his passport that he was twenty-three, only five years younger than myself but he had a such sweet baby face.

It was an odd reaction. I’ve never had such a sudden desire to nurture and protect a man the way I did with Jimmy. I tried to push it aside, I had a job to do and I knew from experience that even the most innocent looking people, could be hiding something.

He looked terrified. “But I haven’t ... I, I’ve never ...” he stuttered.

“Yes? You’ve never what?” I had no idea what he was trying to say.

He looked down at his feet. “I’ve never had anything in there before,” he mumbled.

Jimmy glanced up at me, he looked embarrassed but I understood his fear and did not judge him for it. 

“Ah, I see what you’re saying. Don’t worry Jimmy, I’ll be very slow and gentle. I promise it won’t hurt,” I reassured. “Now, please stand up and remove your shoes and trousers,”

He stayed seated and I saw him looking around frantically. 

“What is it?” I asked.

“The camera ... it’s going to record someone fingering me for the first time ... and what if someone walks in?!” Jimmy asked, still looking around in a bit of a panic. “Not all employees are trustworthy, you know? Someone could put it on a porn site!”

I sighed, what was he doing to me?! Everything in me wanted to rescue this sweet man and whisk him away to someplace safe. I had to use a great deal of effort to fight that instinct. 

I’m going to get in so much shit for this.

I walked over to the camera. “See the red light?” I asked, pointing at it.

Jimmy nodded at me.

“That means it’s recording, I’m not supposed to do this but,” I flipped a switch and the red light turned off. Then I walked to the door and slid the bolt to lock it. “There. No camera and no interruptions. It’s just you and me and like I promised, I’ll be very gentle,” I said, hoping that my efforts reassured him.
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