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I never saw it coming. Not in a million years would I have imagined that my first gay experience would be with my roommate, Connor. I mean, I always considered myself straight as an arrow. Girls had been my thing since high school, and I had no complaints. But that day, when I walked in on him, something shifted inside me, and I found myself on a path of sexual discovery I never knew existed.

It was a typical Friday evening, and I had just returned from a long day of classes. As I opened the door to our dorm room, I heard strange moans coming from inside. My first thought was that Connor had brought a girl over, but as I stepped in, I realized something was off. The sounds were different, more intense, and... well, gayer than I'd ever heard. My curiosity got the better of me, and I quietly approached the source of the noise.

There he was, my roommate, Connor, sitting on his bed with his back against the headboard, fully clothed but with his pants unzipped. His eyes were closed, and his hand was moving rapidly in his lap. On his laptop, a gay porn video was playing, two muscular guys going at it with abandon. I stood there, frozen, not knowing what to do. I had never seen a guy masturbating, let alone to gay porn.

"Shit, Aaron, you scared the hell out of me!" Connor exclaimed, startled, as he opened his eyes and saw me standing there. His hand immediately stopped its motion, and he quickly zipped up his pants, looking embarrassed.

"Sorry, man, I didn't mean to..." I trailed off, not sure what to say. I felt like an intruder, but something about the situation intrigued me.

"It's cool, dude," he said, running a hand through his messy brown hair. "Just, you know, a guy's gotta have his fun."

I nodded, not sure how to respond. I had known Connor for a year now, and we got along great. He was a 24-year-old gym bro, always hitting the weights and showing off his muscular physique. I, on the other hand, was a 21-year-old athlete, tall and lean with a body that had always attracted female attention. But at that moment, I felt like I was seeing him in a whole new light.

"You, uh, into this kind of stuff?" I asked, gesturing towards the laptop. My voice was low, almost a whisper, as if I was afraid someone might overhear.

Connor smiled, a mischievous glint in his eye. "Yeah, man, I'm gay. Been out for a while now. Didn't think it was a big deal to keep it on the down-low."

I felt my face heat up. "Oh, man, I had no idea. I mean, I'm sorry if I, like, invaded your privacy or something."

"Nah, it's all good," he assured me. "But, hey, now that you know, you wanna join me?" He winked, and I felt my stomach do a flip.

"What? No, I mean, I'm not... I don't..." I stammered, feeling my heart racing. I had never considered doing anything with a guy, but Connor's boldness was disarming.

"Come on, Aaron," he said, his voice low and seductive. "Just an experiment. No one has to know. I promise it'll feel amazing."

I hesitated, torn between my curiosity and my straight-guy instincts. But something about the way he looked at me, with those intense blue eyes, made me want to take a leap of faith.

"Okay," I heard myself say, surprising even myself. "But just this once."

Connor's face lit up with a smile, and he patted the bed beside him. "Deal. Now, come here and let's get you out of those clothes."

My heart was pounding as I stripped down, revealing my toned body and the bulge in my boxers that was already growing. Connor's eyes roamed over me, and I felt a rush of power, knowing I had that effect on him.

"Damn, Aaron, you're packing some serious heat there," he said, his voice husky. "Can't wait to get my hands on that."

I felt my cheeks flush, but I was starting to get into it. I watched as he stripped down too, revealing a body that was every bit as impressive as mine, but with a different kind of definition. His cock was thick and veined, already hard and leaking pre-cum.

"Now, let's see what we can do with this," he said, reaching for my cock and giving it a firm stroke. I gasped, feeling a jolt of pleasure shoot through me. It had been a while since I'd gotten some action, and I was more than ready.

Connor kneeled down, positioning himself in front of me. "Just relax and let me do the work," he whispered, his breath hot on my neck.

And then his mouth was on me, his lips wrapping around the head of my cock, and I felt like I was on fire. His tongue swirled around the tip, teasing me, before he took me deep into his throat. I moaned, gripping the bedsheets as he sucked me off with skill and passion. I had never felt anything like it.

"Fuck, Connor, that feels so good," I groaned, my hips thrusting forward involuntarily. I couldn't believe how amazing it felt to have a guy's mouth on my dick, and I wanted more.

He pulled off with a pop, his eyes sparkling with desire. "Glad you like it, buddy. Now, let's see how you taste."

Before I could process what was happening, he was on his knees in front of me, his lips closing around my balls, sucking gently. I felt a shiver run through me as his tongue flicked over the sensitive skin, and then he was taking my entire length into his mouth again. I gripped his hair, holding him in place as he bobbed his head, taking me deeper and deeper.

"Oh, fuck, yeah, suck it," I panted, my voice hoarse with need. I could feel my orgasm building, and I wanted to hold out, but Connor was relentless. He sucked and licked, his hand stroking my shaft in perfect rhythm with his mouth.

"I'm gonna cum, I'm gonna cum!" I warned, my body tensing as the pleasure spiraled out of control.

Connor pulled off, his eyes locked on mine. "Not yet, big guy. I want you to fuck my face when you cum."

With that, he lay back on the bed, his head hanging over the edge, and beckoned me with his finger. I moved between his legs, my cock throbbing, and positioned myself above his face. He grabbed my hips, guiding me as I thrust into his hot, wet mouth, fucking his face with abandon.

"Yeah, fuck my throat, Aaron," he grunted, his hands squeezing my ass, urging me on. I pounded into him, my balls slapping against his chin, and I could feel his tongue working my shaft as I fucked his mouth.

"Oh, god, I'm cumming!" I cried out, my body shaking as I exploded. I shot rope after rope of hot cum down his throat, my hips jerking uncontrollably as he swallowed every drop, milking me dry.

I collapsed onto the bed, my heart pounding, and Connor crawled up beside me, his lips glistening with my cum. "That was fucking incredible," he said, his voice breathless. "But we're not done yet."

I looked at him, my mind still reeling from the intensity of my orgasm. "What do you mean?"

He grinned, his eyes full of mischief. "Now you are going to fuck my ass. And trust me, you're gonna love it."

My cock, which had started to soften, sprang back to life at his words. I had never fucked a guy before, but the thought of taking control and dominating Connor was incredibly hot.

"Get on your hands and knees," I ordered, my voice hoarse. I wanted to see his muscular body presented to me, ready for my taking.

He complied, positioning himself on the bed, his ass in the air, and I couldn't help but admire the view. His muscles flexed as he braced himself, and I felt a surge of power and desire.

I spat on my hand and slicked up my fingers, teasing his hole, feeling the tight ring of muscle clench around my finger. "You ready for this?" I asked, my voice low.

"Fuck yeah, I'm ready," he growled, his voice thick with need. "Just fuck me already."

I positioned myself behind him, my cock throbbing with anticipation. I teased his hole with the head of my dick, feeling the resistance, and then pushed forward, slowly breaching his tight entrance.

"Oh, fuck," I groaned, feeling the incredible heat and tightness of his ass. It was like nothing I'd ever experienced before, and I knew I was in for the ride of my life.

I thrust forward, my cock sliding deeper into him, and he let out a low moan, his body welcoming me. I set a steady rhythm, my hips slamming against his ass, and I could feel his muscles clenching around my shaft, massaging me in ways a pussy never could.

"Yeah, take it, you sexy fucker," I grunted, my hands gripping his hips, holding him in place as I pounded into him. "You like my dick in your ass?"

"Fuck yeah, it's amazing," he panted, his voice raw. "Go deeper, harder, please."

I obliged, my primal instincts taking over. I slammed into him with abandon, my balls slapping against his cheeks, and I felt his ass clench around me, milking my cock as I drove into him.

"I'm gonna cum, I'm gonna cum!" I shouted, my body on the brink of release. I pulled out, my cock glistening with his ass juices, and positioned myself at his hole again.

"Cum in me, Aaron," he begged, his voice desperate. "Fill me up, please."

I thrust back into him, my cock finding its home, and I exploded, my cum shooting deep into his ass. I roared as I emptied myself into him, my hips jerking uncontrollably as I filled his tight hole.

We collapsed onto the bed, our bodies sweaty and spent. I turned to look at Connor, his eyes closed, a satisfied smile on his face.

"That was fucking incredible," I breathed, still trying to process what had just happened.

He opened his eyes and grinned. "Told you so. Now, how about we clean up and grab some dinner? I'm starving."
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