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Forced on a Plane







Two whole months down in Australia was the best experience any teenager could ever have asked for. Okay, technically nineteen is considered an adult but it still has the “teen” so people look at me and believe I’m a teenager, especially since I look rather small for my age, despite my height. I may be just shy of six feet but I’m slim, and whatever muscle mass I have was obtained through my explorations of the Outback and swimming through the colorful coral reefs.

Going to Australia during their summer was the perfect way to escape the harsh Canadian winters. Okay, Vancouver really isn’t so bad, especially being on the west coast, but I heard that they actually got five centimeters of snow last month. More than enough to drive people into a panic and cause a lot of traffic accidents.

Boarding the plane that will take me back home, I quickly found my seat along the right hand side, near the middle of the plane. Once again, there were three seats, exactly like on my initial flight going to Sydney. The difference this time was that my assigned seat was next to the window, rather than in the center. Stowing my carry-on into the compartment above, I felt my groin tighten at the memory of my first flight.

I had been seated in between two large, hunky guys, who weren’t at all shy about showing me their intentions. I sucked them off in the middle of the night when most of the other passengers were asleep. Sadly, I had to go to the onboard washroom to bring myself to my own conclusion. The remainder of that flight had been uneventful as the window seat guy decided to take a nap, and the aisle seat guy had hauled out some paperwork. The only activity that occurred was the stewardess making her rounds, plus some dude in his thirties dashing to the washroom.
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