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Broke Twinks vs. Older Wealthy Man


I see four guys outside a house. I stop, and get out of the car. There are two blonds, one of the blonds has shoulder length hair. There's also a brunette and one very cute guy with floppy brown hair. The one with brown hair looks familiar. 

"Hey, I recognize you."

"Um, maybe from Grindr."

The guys laugh.

"Yeah, that must be it. I don't suppose any of you wanna?"

They all laugh. I walk back to my car, and notice an "Open Day" sign next door.

"So you all live here?" I yell.

They nod, and then they stare as I go next door. I do a cash offer on the condition that I can move in tomorrow. I come out and see the guys.

"Looks like I'm your new neighbor. I am going to install a pool. Use it any time. Ready tomorrow morning."

"So, you were here for the open day?"

"No, but I'm rich, I felt like a change of scenery."

"But this area is for poor people. the brunette one says.

"Yeah, well. Maybe it pays to be nice to your neighbors."

I move in the next morning. The temperature is high. The guys are at the gate.

"Hey, is your pool ready?"

"Yeah. No tank tops allowed though."

They walk in, and take their shirts off.

"I'm Ben." the brunette says.

"Kyal." says a guy with blond hair.

"Paxton." the guy with brown hair says.

"Austin." says the guy with shoulder length blond hair.

"And I'm Frank."

"You all 18?"

"Yeah, our birthdays were this month." Paxton says.

I smile.

"Stop drooling mister. You have no chance." Ben says.

"I got your tops off, haven't I? You'll be surprised in what else I can do."

They get in the pool. I watch the hot twinks swim for a while. Kyal and Ben get out.

"Man, I wish that I could see Taylor Swift tonight." Kyal says.

"I have got some rad tracks of her's, but I still can't afford decks."

"DJ decks?" I say.

"Yes."

"Hang on."

I go on my phone and get VIP tickets to Taylor Swift at the after market.

"Just purchased two VIP tickets to Taylor Swift, and I can arrange DJ decks to be delivered today. I will buy them and you can use them overnight."

"No way." Kyal says.

Kyal hugs me. I smile. Kyal goes back.

"Pack your things for an overnight trip."

We get to the hotel room.

"Hey, there's only one bed."

I put down my luggage.

"We should really get to the concert."

He hesitates, but leaves with me.

We get in the hotel room, and face each other.

"Did you like the concert?"

"Yes"

"You know, Beyonce is playing next month."

"Can you take me to that?"

I put my hands on his sholders.

"Anything is possible with me."

I lean in, and he kisses me. I take his shirt off, and grope him. Three minutes go by. I move him to the bed, and push him on. I get naked, and go on the bed.

"Was this your plan all along?"

I smile at him, and guide his head to my dick. He sucks for three minutes. I push him away.

"Right, bottoms off."

I get condoms and lube from my pants. I go back on the bed. He's naked. I spread his legs, and smile.

"Uh, I really wasn't planning on being your whore."

"Plans change, aye?"

I put a condom on. He puts his hands behind his head.

"Does everyone in your house have shaved armpits and pubes?"

"Yes."

I lube up my dick.

"Mmmmm fantastic."

I insert my dick. I go slowly, but start pounding him after a minute. He moans for ten minutes. I cum, and exit his ass. I take the condom off.

"Will you tell your housemates about this?"

"Not if you don't want me to."

"It's really in my best interest for you to tell the others."

"Uh ok."

We go to sleep, and travel back the next day.

I pop to the twinks' house to collect the decks. I knock. Ben let's me in. We go to the lounge.

"Thanks for lending your decks."

"That's OK, any time."

"You really mean that?"

"Yes."

"Well, it will really help if I keep them for a while."

I go forward and smile at Ben.

"And, you really need my help?"

"Yes I do."

"Did you see Kyal today?"

"Yes."

"And, he told you about last night, after the concert."

Ben moves forward.

"He did."

"How badly do you need my help?"

"Very badly."

I kiss Ben, we make out. I take his shirt off. We continue to make out. I move him to the couch, and push him on. I get my penis out. I guide his head towards my dick. He sucks me off. I quickly move his head back and forth. Two minutes passes. I step back.

"Get naked."

He obeys. I push him down, and go on top of him. I put a condom on, and apply lube. I insert my dick, and pound him. Ten minutes go by. I cum. I pant on him for a minute. I go off him, take off the condom and pull my pants up.

"I have a gig on Friday. I definitely couldn't pay my rent if I didn't have that."

I smile at him, and walk out of the house. Someone crosses my path.

"How's the house?"

"Okay, who are you?"

"John, the landlord."

"Could I possibly buy this property? Immediately?"

"Sure, property value plus 30%."

"I don't have time for property appraisals, offer is 800k. On the condition that you manage the property for two weeks, and the guys still think you own it."

"That's highly unethical."

"Yay or nay."

"Yay."

I give him my business card.

"Ensure I get the contracts today."

I hear knocking. I answer the door. It's Paxton.

"Can I use your pool?"

"Can you be in black speedos?"

"Uh ok, I'll have to go back."

"I'll be out the back, enjoying the view."

Paxton comes up to me after his swim.

"Did you really get a pool just so you can perv on us?"

I smile.

"So, yes?"

"Pretty much. Are you used to being almost naked around old men?"

"Not at all. And you glaring made me very uncomfortable. You do know you're not getting into my ass?"

"That's what Kyal and Ben thought. Two down, two to go."

"Well, I have to call my parents. It's been ages since I have seen my family."

"How about a quick trip then? Where do they live?"

"California, but I can't accept this."

I book the flights and a five star hotel on my phone.

"Our flight leaves in two hours. One hotel room."

"Uhhhhh, two beds?

"Just pack your things."

I smile and wink.

"Uhhhhh actually. I don't want to go."

"You don't want to see your family?"

"I do, but."

"Then hurry up and pack."

He looks worried. He leaves the room. 

He's silent on the trip, and I drop him off to his family. He comes to the hotel at 10PM. He strips off, and gets in bed with me. I turn to him.

"You do know there's no way I'm letting you sleep."

He frowns.

"I mean if you don't want this, you can sleep on the floor. I can bring you here again. You would like that, yes?"

"Yes."

"And, you want to make me happy don't
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