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THREESOME

 


There voices are loaded to the brim with the
kind of lust that makes his heart beat triple time.

“Professor Henderson, my god, you have one unbelievably
gorgeous ass.”

That's Tom. He's posed on the edge of the
couch with his blue eyes locked on Brad's ass like a eagle would a
small mouse far below. The young man – an undergraduate in his last
year that attends classes with the professor – has a husky
masculine voice and a body that is bulging with muscle from head to
toe.

Brad throws a red hot seductive look back at
the young blond and shoos away the hand that is straying out to
take advantage of his rear. The silky feel of his work trousers
brushes against his knees as he shimmies his ass left and right and
shows off what is on offer.

“So
you'll give me the weed for free?” he purrs.

There's a little bickering between them over
whether his ass is worth the lost profit, but it's clear that they
are entranced by the muscular proportions of Professor Brad
Henderson's butt. It's all rather complimentary.

“Deal,”
Frank the leader of the wrestling team finally
relents.

The tall, slim, intelligent looking man with
mousy brown hair and golden brown eyes full of playfulness pushes
his ass back at them.

The small living room, which is furnished
with nothing more than a couch, a tv and some weight lifting gear,
is soon full of their excited hoots and cat calls. Each has his
time in the sun running their hands freely over the smooth, soft
expanse of his rear and, by the looks on their faces, they are
clearly enjoying it too.

“It
feels like silk,” Pierce compliments in his overly cultured – and
most likely fake considering he's actually from the bad side of
town - accent.

That man's big black hand is red hot when it
comes out of nowhere with a massive slap on Brad's right butt cheek
that holds enough force that the small living room echoes with its
contact on the utlra smooth flesh beneath those thick calloused
fingers.

Outside, in the wake of that firm slap,
people shout and holler and generally have the most fun they've
ever had in their very likely weekend focused existences in the
silence that follows. Mike's Bar is right across the road. Brad is
a long time friend of Mike who is hosting a birthday party for
Joey, who is a student in Brad's class and a friend. The little
echoes of fun being had remind the professor that he shouldn't be
having too much fun of his own while procuring some weed for after
the bar shuts down and the drinks stop flowing.

He rubs his ass gingerly where a red mark,
one that aches quite a bit for how he got it, is forming and shakes
it at them to keep them excited – something that doesn't seem to be
a problem with the way that the front of their boxers shorts are
tepeed at the moment.

Tom grabs out at Brad's butt eagerly, but
Pierce throws a hand in the way.

“Frank
gets it first,” Pierce states firmly. “He's the one taking the loss
here.”

The black kid is in his late 20s and a PhD
student from Brad's university department. The professor would have
never thought that he'd be selling drugs and into kinky threesomes
like this by his straight laced outer appearance. Then again, he
supposes that the same could be said of him.

Shrugging his shoulders with his eyebrows
raised and a wide grin on his face, Brad strolls over to the big
white beast of a man with a seductive sway of his hips and turns to
run his butt up and down on the fat – oh-so-delicious looking –
bulge hidden below the white man's boxers. It pops out under the
friction of the professor's rubbing and proves to be a dick of the
fattest variety: Short, squat but more than a handful in girth.

“Are you
lubed?” Frank asks.

“Yeah. I
was expecting some fun.”

They all laugh and Tom claps his hands in
approval.

“Good.
Then get that ass down here,” the big built man says. “I've been
pent up lately and there's a big load waiting for
you.”

Brad's grin widens even further. He came
looking for drugs for his friends, but found three hot guys looking
for some action instead. Each and every one of them is pleasing to
his eyes. They are built to the extremes of muscularity, rock hard
in every aspect of their forms and quite handsome for guys that
most would probably insist are straight if they didn't know better.
Brad imagines their thick arms encircling him. Their biceps alone
are three times bigger than his upper arms. They could break him in
two and, more than anything else, he's hoping they will.

The professor slides down on the somewhat wet
shaft of the man's dick. He gives it some extra lubrication with
the thick dribbles of gooey transparent lubricant that he ran
around his hole and up inside before coming here. The huge tip
slips in nice and easy due to its tapered shape, but the rest –
that incredible thickness – is nothing short of impossible to get
in.

He works and he works, but nothing he can do
will get that monster cock in his ass past half mast. Pierce has to
get up and force down on his shoulders – an event that is quite
painful in itself – to get enough another quarter in. Brad wonders
for a moment as he hoovers on the verge of breaking how many men
have managed to go all the way on this huge stallion of a cock. It
seems unlikely that the numbers of such could be counted on one
hand.

“Come
here,” Tom urges “You can at least jack me off as you work on
Franky.”

The young man works down
his boxers and drags out a long
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