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Excerpt

 


He stepped up onto the bed and
straddled my stomach, squatting over me. I held my raging hardness
straight up and he took the head, lining it up against his tight
pucker. I'm pretty big, most girls flat-out refuse to do anal once
they see me, but he had no trouble. In a second, I was inside and
he was slowly sliding down, engulfing my hardness with his warm,
tight hole.

 


It felt incredible. So warm. So tight.
Far tighter than any pussy ever was or could be. It only took
seconds, it seemed, for him to take all of me. In less than half a
minute, he was quickly rocking on me, fucking himself on my
throbbing shaft.

 


He ran his hands across my abs,
working upward to my pecs and pinching my nipples. I moaned with
pleasure overload, my cock releasing more pre-cum. In spite of
myself, I found my hands rubbing his thighs and, eventually his
ass. I even gave it a tight squeeze that made him moan and grind
harder.

 


My heart was pounding, my breath was
rapid and shallow. Pressure was building up, deep in my dick. I was
close to busting my nut and told him so. Like before, he redoubled
his efforts, squeezing my cock with his back door and bouncing
faster and harder.

 


I arched up into him, slamming my cock
deep. The pressure was incredible, then pleasure overtook me as I
gushed my man-batter deep into his rectum. He slipped faster, up
and down on me, grinding and clenching and milking every bit of my
orgasm out...

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 



The Roommate: A Gay Menage
Tale

 


 Amanda Mann

 


I never saw this coming. Any of it. It
wasn't me. Until it was, that is.

 


It was a shock to me when I realized
that my roommate was gay. Not a big thing, just surprising. I guess
I didn't really think about it one way or the other. I've even been
hit on by guys in the past and it's never bothered me. I guess, in
a way, I was even flattered. I mean, as long as the guy takes no
for an answer, it's all cool.

 


It took me a while, too. His boyfriend
had been over several times and they would hang out in the kitchen
and dining area or the living room. They'd drink beers and
occasionally watch a game or a movie. Guy stuff. Sometimes, his
boyfriend's grown son or others would come over. Everyone was
affable, so I didn't mind. And it's not like they did anything
overt, they didn't even sit close. They didn't touch – nothing like
that. Overall, I didn't really know my roommate, Nelson. We just
both rented rooms in this little house in LA.

 


And, I suppose, I liked
the boyfriend that I didn't know was a boyfriend. Actually,
truthfully, I liked him a lot better than Nelson. Mac was smart and
funny, very outgoing. I'm not really good at judging guy's looks.
There have been way too many times where I've been told by some
girl that so and so is good looking, only to think,
Really? I don't see it. But I wouldn't have minded looking like Mac so I figured he
must be a good-looking guy.

 


He slept over a lot but, originally, I
thought it was because they drank so much. When I said Mac was
smart and funny, that was if you caught him early enough. About
half of the time, they got blotto. Nelson was always worse, though,
he'd get so hammered that I couldn't understand what he was
saying.
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