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Author's note: all characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

I couldn’t believe what was happening; his buttocks were positioned right in front of my penis! He was chatting carelessly with his girlfriend, as his butt cheeks were brushing against my cock. Was he aware of it? Or was he so over-stimulated by the crowded train and distracted by his chatting with that busty blonde bitch, to even notice?

Any reasonable gay guy would have chosen to err on the side of caution, if for no other reason, to avoid getting bashed! But I just assumed he wasn’t aware that his shapely ass was giving it to my cock... and ever-so-gently, I started rubbing myself against his skin-tight faded jeans, probably (and hopefully!) imperceptibly for him but just enough to get me going...

I felt my cock hardening inside my basketball shorts, right in the middle of the crowded train. But as we were packed like sardines, I doubted anyone would be looking down at it. And then I noticed this middle-aged lady who was sitting right in front of me with a horrified look on her face – oops! Why couldn’t I have worn jeans that day? Even worse, why did I have to go commando?!?

Unfortunately I had also dressed ‘up’ this morning, so my cock was positioned upward in my shorts and my frenulum (you know, the most sensitive spot on a guys cock), was getting the full sensation. And if you’re a guy reading this, you know very well that that’s enough to make you cum... are you getting the picture? Do you see where this is going? Are you looking into the future with me right now? Have you heard about the point of no return???

Well, I reached that point pretty soon without even realizing it and the shameful excitement I was feeling only served as positive ejaculatory feedback. I knew that however hard I clenched my ass, I wouldn’t be able to stop the inevitable... I made a split-second decision to lower the elastic band of my shorts, just enough for my tan cock head to slip out, and I unleashed the most amazing cum rope on his ass cheeks!

It definitely started to smell like cum in there, too; but before anyone (including the now shocked lady) had the chance to react, the train reached the next stop and I got off in a rush. I mean I was fine, my shorts were still clean as a whistle, but the guy would have some explaining to do when he got home with an ass slathered with cum...

- From ‘Slathered’
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“I’ve heard all math majors are squares” I teased him. I knew it couldn’t be true. All those muscles bulging out every which way from his plaid shirt and jeans were surely not used for math... guys work out for a reason and the reason is usually to get the best ass around!
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But, alas, he was very judicious. He was known to consider only the best to give it to, and then actually give it to the best of the best. He was no idiot – he knew he had prime cock and wasn’t about to share it with just anyone.

So I considered it crazy luck that he even deigned to speak to me that evening (maybe it’s because we were all alone in the library). Not that I was bad-looking by any stretch, but I was certainly not at his level: if he was a hard ten, I was a solid eight on a good day.

“I think you’ll find my math skills translate into the sack, as well” he teased back. “For example” he continued before I had a chance to reply “Only a math major could teach you the T square technique”. What the fuck was he talking about? Did it sound like I was looking for a math tutor? “And you only need a flat surface and two warm bodies for that ...” he continued before I even completed my thought. It’s almost as if he was reading my mind.

“Well, we’re alone in the library” I said “and I love getting fucked on a dirty floor where scores of guys have been walking all day with piss-stained shoes...” Yes, I’ll be the first to admit I’m a little kinky that way... I’m no psychologist but I think I’m like that because I’ve been called a dirty whore all my life and somehow I’m turned on by real dirt...who the fuck knows... anyway, you wouldn’t believe the filthy things I’ve had shoved into my holes, from dirty motel room TV remote controls to toilet brushes to... well, you get the picture, I don’t want to get too graphic here...

“Get on the floor and lay on your back you filthy whore” he half-joked, but already he had my juices flowing...

“Good bitch” he said approvingly as I complied, filled with excitement. I took off my jeans, lowered my new expensive ‘Tommy John’ boxer briefs and began rubbing my nipples over my skin-tight T-shirt. From my vantage point on the floor, I could see him touching his crotch under the table, no doubt getting himself ready to fuck - what would he do to me...?

“Now lift your whore knees up and spread those legs apart – like you’re used to....” he added with a tone of true disgust in his voice. I know I was taking him away from his studies and distracting him from his important work but I really wanted to see if all the rumors about his super-sized cock were true! Besides, I really needed the ‘D’ inside me; I hadn’t had any for a whole day!

Then he lazily got up from his chair and approached me like he had a nasty chore to accomplish (and really, was that too far from the truth?). He dropped his jeans to his ankles to reveal two muscular columns of legs and a monster organ that arched upward, like a wide smile made of thick white meat. I started to tremble with the anticipation of having that Big Mac in me from moment to moment!
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He then removed my underwear completely, lay perpendicular to me and placed his hips under the arch formed by my legs. I could feel his cock head brushing against my hole. I was making so much precum, that it was dripping on the dirty floor and forming a sticky puddle. ‘PLEASE FUCK ME RIGHT NOW!” I begged for it.

“...and that’s how you position yourself for the T square” he said, as he got up, pulling up his jeans.

Then he noticed the puzzled look on my face.

“What, you didn’t think I was really going to give it to you bitch, right? I mean, I don’t fuck down; I have a reputation to uphold. Now get out of here you dirty whore, I need to jerk off on your fag-rag boxers, throw them in the dumpster and get back to my books!”

- From ‘The Math Major’
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As he was coming out of the water, I knew I had but a second to grab his attention. I pretended to be writhing in pain and said “Excuse me, would you mind helping me out with something? I think I sprained my left hip swimming and it hurts so bad... would you mind terribly giving me a nice massage up the left high...?”

He was only too eager to comply with a request from a hot blonde thing like me, clad in a white string thong that left NOTHING to the imagination. At first he was a real gentleman, kneeling beside me, making sure our legs didn’t touch, as he gave my left upper thigh some light ‘karate chops’. He was missing the point...

“I need it harder... please...” I said suggestively. “Oh, and could you straddle my left thigh, I think it’d be easier for you that way...”

Before I could finish my sentence, he was on me like flies on shit, his cock and balls, outlined tightly by his red wet swimming briefs, spread out on my leg meat. I felt him harden against my thigh as his hands got closer and closer to my crotch, brushing ‘carelessly’ against my swelling dick-meat and sperm bags.

“Ohhhh YYEEEESSS - that feels so FUCKING good...” I was practically orgasming, although still kinda faking it. The real whore-gasm would cum in a moment...

Well at that point there was no turning back, really; I mean his legs were straddling my left thigh and his cock head, now sticking out of his swimming briefs, was but a few inches away from my hole.

I started caressing his swollen balls, making my way up along his shaft, until I reached his thick mushroom head with the tip of my finger and began massaging his frenulum. I could see precum spouting out of his hole. I wiped it with my finger and used it to lubricate my box, then licked our combined juices... mmm, so good...  I gave myself a literal taste of what was to cum. That really turned him on - he threw caution to the wind (or should I saw the summer breeze) and lowered his briefs to his ankles. His cock flung out before he stuck it in my pocket of love.
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And there we were, fucking carelessly on the beach like animals. People were walking past us in disbelief but we were like two dogs in heat that couldn’t be separated at that point.

- From ‘Dogs On A Beach’
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“Hey babe, you know all those things I’ve been doin’ to your mouth? How’s about we try them in the other hole?”

I looked at him puzzled.

“I mean that perky lil’ butt of yours...  I seen how that tight lil’ sphincter perks up when I ‘m putting it through your lips... I bet it wants some action too, don’t it...?”

We both grew up on the farm, but from the looks of it, he was more experienced than me... Up until a certain age in high school, I didn’t even know you could put anything up the rear end, I thought it was ‘exit only’!

But then I’d heard about the ‘other hole’ stuff from other guys and how it hurts and how it stings like a bitch and I once saw this French movie where this guy was tryin’ to put it in a lady’s ass and she squealed like a pig and they kept gettin’ thrown out of hotel rooms... So I always thought I shouldn’t do it even though I had wet dreams about it once in a while.

“I don’t know...can you even do that? I didn’t know you could do it up the rear side...”  I was looking for a way out of this, while I was also kinda turned on...

“Don’t worry babe, I’ll push it in nice n’ slow with my spit”

‘What the heck’, I thought ’I’ll try anything once...’

- From ‘I Sure Do Like It Baby’
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“Just relax” he said “This’ll
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