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Richard moaned softly on the bed while Ethan continued to suck his cock.

“Yes, just like that,” Richard urged.

He ran his fingers through Ethan’s brown hair, gripping a few strands and pulling hard. He was hot for Ethan. Ethan gagged, and the sensations Richard felt went up another notch.

“That’s it, babe. Just like that,” Richard urged again.

Richard could feel Ethan’s wet tongue slide along his slit. The nerves on his neck prickled with each movement that Ethan made on his cock. He was hard and felt that he would break soon, but he didn’t want that to happen just yet. He wanted to enjoy Ethan’s mouth on him.

Richard also longed for Ethan's hot ass to fuck. He imagined Ethan on all fours on the bed, face down and rear up. He waited for the ideal moment, enjoying the sensations that flowed throughout his body as Ethan's wet mouth continued to encircle him.

After a few minutes, Richard pushed Ethan’s head away from his cock.

“Turn around,” he ordered.

Ethan spun ninety degrees on the bed. He looked over his shoulder expectantly as he waited for Richard to enter him. He had been having sex with Richard for a few months now, and Richard still had to get it right with him. Ethan had never once enjoyed sex with Richard like he would with Matt.

Richard reached for the packet of lube that he had thrown down on the bed. He cut the packet with his teeth and then squeezed out the contents on his right hand. Soon after, he began to finger Ethan's tight hole. He knew he was rough with Ethan, but he knew Ethan liked it rough. He continued stretching Ethan by adding another finger. This earned him a moan from the younger man.

“Do you like it like this?” Richard asked.

Ethan moaned again. “Take it easy, will you? I don’t have a slack he-pussy for you to play with, y’know?”

Richard chuckled. “Can’t Matt open you up enough for me?”

“I keep telling you Matt’s bigger than you, but my hole isn’t going to stay open all day long. You really know nothing about sex, Richard.”

Ethan moaned again when Richard pushed in a third finger.

“That’s right. You’re the first person that I’m with. But I will admit that I do enjoy fucking you. You can teach me a lot of things, Ethan,” Richard said.

“Yeah, you keep saying that. But I like you, Richard. I don’t want to stay with Matt forever,” Ethan replied.

Ethan heard Richard tear the condom pack, so he looked over his shoulder briefly to see what Richard was doing. Richard began peeling the condom down onto his erect cock. Ethan smiled at the size — Richard's cock was just four inches long and only an inch in thickness. Ethan wondered if the size of Richard's cock was the reason that he enjoyed Matt more. Matt was bigger and always rock hard when they had sex.

“What are you smiling at?” Richard asked.

“Nothing...” Ethan answered.

“Okay...” Richard said and began to rub the remainder of the lube onto his cock.

Ethan waited for the worst now. He knew Richard would slam into him and pound him as if he were a horse bucking into another horse. He felt his hole give, and then Richard entered him. He knew exactly what to expect with Richard's tense ways of sex. He wanted Richard to be gentler, but when Richard got going, there was no stopping him.

This was Richard's third time, and he still had to get used to the feelings of sex. For Ethan, it was awkward and painful the first two times, and he expected that it would be no less this time.

But Ethan loved him, and so he didn't push or argue about the hurtful sex. He always told Richard that he enjoyed it, lying to him because he didn't want to hurt the man's feelings. He wanted Richard to relax, enjoy the sex, and even get used to his body. If that happened, Ethan thought, maybe he would not feel the need to rush and pound him like a stallion like he was doing now.

As Richard kept on, Ethan tried to enjoy the sex. He grabbed his cock as it hung hard under him and gave it a few good strokes. He knew his ass would be sore when the love-making was over.

“This feels so fucking good,” Richard said.

“Yes, it does,” Ethan lied.

“Do you want me to fuck you harder?” Richard asked.

“No, it’s good,” Ethan answered.

The battering kept on for a few more minutes. Ethan knew it wouldn’t last long because Richard always got worked up faster than anything else — Richard could break just by looking at him naked.

As Richard's moans got louder, Ethan's insides began to hurt more. Richard was thrusting with powerful strokes, which made his cock come out, and then on entering again, he would come crashing down on the rim of Ethan's hole, causing Ethan much discomfort.

Ethan prayed that it would soon be over. He heard Richard make a grunting sound, and as he did so, Ethan felt spurts inside him. Ethan began to jerk his cock faster in his hand, hoping to break. He had not come in the first two times he had sex with Richard and hoped that he would come this time. He wanted to enjoy sex with Richard, even though it was rough and painful.

Before Ethan could reach his orgasm, Richard pulled out of him.

Richard lay down on the bed.

“Wow! That was awesome!” Richard said, smiling.

He put his head down on the pillow and propped both arms under his head as he looked at Ethan.

Ethan flopped down onto his back, and then on his side. His cock was soft now. He didn’t think Richard would even consider jerking him off, so he lay there and looked at him.

“Did you enjoy it?” Ethan asked.

“Yeah, I could do this all day long,” Richard answered.

“You’ll get used to it in time,” Ethan said.

Richard laughed. “How does it feel when I’m inside you?”

Ethan rolled his eyes.

He shrugged. “It feels okay, I guess. I’m already used to sex with Matt fucking me constantly.”

“Do you think my cock will get as big as his?” Richard asked.

“Maybe... He’s older than you by far. You know that.”

“What’s his age again?” Richard asked as he sat up on the bed.

“He’s twenty-nine, and I’m twenty-one.”

“Yeah... I’m twenty-one, too. So, how did you ever get hooked up with an old guy like Matt?” Richard reached for his discarded clothes.

“I told you before. We met when I was going to school. He would come over to the bookstore that I frequented. It was only a couple of buildings away from the school I went to. I saw him a few times there. We usually bought the same kind of books — horror books that is. And one time, we just started talking to each other right there in the bookstore,” Ethan explained.

“Oh yeah. I remember now.” Richard began to get dressed.

“Are you leaving already?” Ethan, too, began to put on his clothes.

“Yeah, I don’t plan on staying here. What if Matt comes home and catches me on his bed?” Richard asked. “He would kill me.”

“Hmph! I didn’t think you would worry, seeing that you’re already here and taking the risk.”

“Yeah, well, you did say he wasn’t going to be home until much later on.”

Ethan nodded.
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