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MORE THAN ONCE

 Lincoln worked in a small flower shop part time. He had since
he was sixteen year old after leaving school. He never wanted to be
a florist, falling into it when his sister stopped working there
and a position came up. Being good with his hands Lincoln was the
right lad for the job, he had quick nimble fingers and easily
trimmed and tied bouquets of roses and other exotic flowers
together. He was working on a bunch of red roses for a lady who had
recently lost her sister; she wanted some nice flowers for her
family, not depressing ones. So her relative could be remembered in
a good light, taking the mood away from the sombre
occasion.

Standing six foot tall in his bare feet
Linc was a huge guy, aged twenty six, who worked out three hours a
day in his own gym in his garage. He was gay and was dating a lad
called Joe, who was two years older and rather more experienced in
bed and in life. Linc was Asian and Joe was English. They made a
good mixed race couple.

Joe was a builder with a decade in the
building game, he owned a house that he’d completely done up,
renovating the derelict property from top to bottom. It was here
the couple had many fun times, together and with other men. Joe had
a small tattoo of a toad on his left arm; he was once in a
motorbike gang but left it after falling out with the members. When
they found out he was gay, it didn’t go down too well and they gave
him an ultimatum; leave or face the consequences. It was around
this time Joe met Lincoln when he was working on a mosque,
installing the windows and doors.

The Asians paid top dollar and Joe was
a good reliable worker who never missed a deadline. It was his
stern gaze that spotted a nice fit Asian lad who was looking over.
Not a rude stare but one of curiosity. Stepping down his step
ladders, Joe approached the big body builder and announced, “Hey
brother, I’m Joe, a builder who is working on your mosque. Say,
you’re a big boy aren’t you? What can you bench press, three
hundred pounds?”

“Hey man, nice to meet you. You’re
doing a good job. My cousin and brother were right when they said
you did a good job, that window you just installed is perfectly
straight. And yes I can lift three hundred pounds, my record is
three two five,” replied Lincoln. He added, “I’m Lincoln. Please
call me Linc.”

“Alright man, Linc it is. Lincoln
sounds a bit posh. Myself I don’t work out, my job keeps me fit as
you can see. I carry a bit of weight but its fine,” smiled Joe, his
brown eyes sparkling. He wondered about his new friend.

“My father worked for the British in
India and Pakistan, he gave me a British name. You’re Joe, right?”
commented Linc.

“Yes, Joe. Hey, I was just wondering
are you gay? Please don’t take it the wrong way, I don’t want to
fall out with you,” asked Joe, feeling relieved when he said
it.

“I am actually. How did you know?”
confirmed the Asian man. His black eyes were deep and full of
intelligence. He held Joe’s gaze.

Looking away, Joe remained silent for a
minute and then finally said, “Just call it a sixth sense. I’m glad
you weren’t funny with me over it.”

“No man, it’s cool. Hey, if you’ve got
a spare half an hour, I’ll take you to where I work. You’ll be
surprised at my job,” said Linc grinning.

“Well...I still have to seal and fit
one last window but I guess missing half an hour would be fine. Yes
I’d like to see where you work. Is it at the gym?” he asked the
other who just grinned.

---

Lincoln trimmed some flowers and neatly
arranged them; he daydreamed of the time he had brought his new
English friend (and very soon boyfriend) into this very shop. How
both had kissed amongst the flower displays, feeling the scent of a
dozen summer blossoms waft over them, falling in love with a man
who he wasn’t meant to be friends with; never mind being
gay.

His family still didn’t know
he was gay so he kept it secret and told no one but his new kindred
spirit, now two years later both men were engaged but only Joe wore
a ring. Linc didn’t due to his family background and religion; it
was what was in the heart that mattered. I love you big boy, he thought
moving his hand down to his crotch. His fingers drummed a rhythm on
his cock bringing sensation to his private parts, soon a feeling
filled his entire body and he stopped preparing the flowers and
masturbated.

His cock was hard, bulging through his
jogging trousers. Walking to the toilet in the back room Lincoln
closed the door and popped his big member out, it sprang forth all
eight inches of Asian meet. Holding it with one hand and steadying
himself against the wall with the other, he wanked himself off
thinking of Joe sucking his cock. Of what Joe looked like in his
rough sweaty work gear, of a nice quick fuck on the job; how nice
would that be!

“Oh Joe I wish you were here right
now,” he groaned while he tossed himself off into the toilet. It
didn’t take long, his spunk left his dick in a welter of white
landing on the toilet seat. He groaned and shouted in pleasure; it
was a good job he was alone in the shop today! Finished, he wiped
his cock, had a piss and cleaned the mess up. Going back to work,
he took a flower from another bunch of flowers he was working on
and saved it for later when he was due to see Joe. What a nice
surprise it would be, how
romantic!                                  
---

Later that night Joe went over to meet
Linc on the local Sainsbury’s car park, it was a usual meeting
place when both men wanted to go and make love in the car away from
home but still near people for it to be a thrill. Joe opened the
door of Linc’s Toyota car and smiled, “Hey my love how have you
been?”

“Hey big boy, come and join me. Nice to
see you,” greeted Linc. When Joe had sat down and shut the door,
Lincoln reached down by his seat and presented the single flower to
his boyfriend.

“Oh my dear, you shouldn’t have. It’s
lovely!” gasped Joe in astonishment. He accepted his gift and leant
over to kiss his lover warmly on his lips.

Finishing their kiss, Linc commented,
“I was doing some flowers today and just had to save this one for
you. It’s a Winter Wisteria, a hardy flower that only comes out
every so often. It reminded me of you, strong yet
gentle.”

“Thanks brother, that is so nice of you
to say that,” he whispered kissing his lover again.

“It flowers in winter but we did some
magic and she flowered now, just for you!” the other said, not
giving anymore away.

“That’s amazing. I won’t ask how you
did it. Come and make me cum,” Joe said. He gasped when Linc nodded
and moved his hand down between his legs and felt the bulge in his
cut down blue jeans. Carefully he placed his flower upon the
dashboard, so it wouldn’t get damaged.

Methodically moving his hand around the
area where Joe’s big cock was, Lincoln felt the erect shaft under
the tight material just waiting to be used. He speeded up and
gripped it tightly bringing a shout from Joe; this was good soon he
would be ready for a blow job! A few more minutes of teasing about
the edges and it was time. Unzipping the zipper very slowly, Linc
put one hand inside the opening to slowly remove what was within –
a large cock with veins on it and a wet end where cum was dripping
appeared. Bending down, he went to work gobbling the large white
member with the red end, titillating and nibbling the
tip.

Joe groaned and swore under
his breath, he enjoyed a bloody good gobble and Linc gave the best
he ever had. That was a fact. I want
this to last all night and into the next day,
thought Joe closing his eyes, dreaming of Linc
naked and covered with baby oil.

Now taking the shaft right into his
mouth so it touched the back of his throat, Linc nearly gagged and
deep throated the cock for several seconds before licking the end
again. With his other hand he tickled the balls adding to his
boyfriend’s stimulation; it worked coz a bit of spunk dribbled and
mixed with the spit in his gob. Looking up he noticed how much his
man was in heavenly bliss, it wouldn’t be long now. Then he came
filling Linc’s mouth with
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