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Chapter 13


The hood fully obscured Michael’s
vision. Some light leaked through the bottom edge around his nose,
but otherwise he was in complete darkness. The cock he was sucking
fully filled his mouth. The man to which it was attached held
Michael’s head with his hands and started face fucking
him.

Michael enjoyed being used like
that.

He enjoyed the
second
man’s cock in his ass even more. He struggled
with the cuffs around his wrists, holding his hands behind his
back, but if he was to be used as a pleasure toy there were worse
ways to be used.

“Good boy,” Scott
encouraged him. He was standing next to the three men—his boyfriend
and the two anonymous lovers—watching intently. He liked watching
men have sex, just in general, but he loved to see his boyfriend
having sex. He liked not giving Michael the option to say no. He
loved keeping Michael’s small cock under lock and key. He was fully
determined to make Michael the center of attention, to have him
used like a piece of meat, to put his unfaithful boyfriend in his
place.

“Are you going to have a
sissy-gasm?” Scott asked Michael.

There was no way for Michael to
answer, not with his mouth full of cock. But Scott wasn’t expecting
an answer. He just wanted to torture his boyfriend.

“I bet you are. How many
guys are going to fuck your ass before that happens?”

Michael had no idea. Sissy-gasms
weren’t his favorite way of cumming. He liked to be teased and
tortured for a bit while wearing his cock cage, but then he wanted
it off so he could cum properly. 

He knew that Scott was going to line
up man after man until he came. 

The room they were in was full of men,
mostly naked, mostly fucking and sucking. The place was custom
built for this activity, full of the soft, industrial carpet,
pieces of furniture for fucking, bowls of condoms and lubes
discretely placed, a few firm mattresses for all sorts of
activities. Johnny had even hired a few men to serve as observers
and bouncers. They weren’t really needed—everyone here knew each
other—but the fact that he had included them showed Johnny’s
attention to detail. There was even a concierge to get drinks and
cleaning supplies and other reasonable requests from the
guests.

Michael knew he was going to wind up
cumming. It was only a matter of time. He just wondered how many
loads of cum he’d have to swallow before that happened.

It wasn’t that he didn’t want to
service the men Scott brought to him. He liked sucking cock. He
liked being fucked in the ass. He liked being told what to do when
it came to sex.

He just wished that he could tell
Scott how he wanted to be used and abused. It wasn’t exactly like
this.

The first man’s cock stiffened in
Michael’s mouth. He grunted and Michael knew he was close. The
other man’s big hands covered his ears and he face-fucked Michael,
shoving his cock uncomfortably down his throat, causing him to gag,
before finally ejaculating in his mouth.

“Good
job, Dave. Your turn to face fuck him, Steph.” Scott was running
the show. Michael had a moment’s reprieve. A bottle of water was
offered to him. He greedily drank from it, washing away Dave’s cum,
but not the shame Michael felt. Some of the water dribbled down
his chin and neck and chest. He wasn’t a mess, not yet.

Steph pulled his cock from Michael’s
ass. For just a moment Michael felt lost and abandoned. He was
alone and naked and semi-bound in a room full of men
fucking.

After thumbing off the condom he had been using while buggering
Michael,
Steph then presented his cock to Michael’s
face. Automatically Michael opened up and started his second
blowjob of the night.

Steph’s cock was longer than average,
but thinner than Dave’s. He was nice and hard after fucking
Michael’s ass. Opening his throat as wide as he could, Steph’s cock
went down his throat. This time Michael didn’t choke. He wasn’t a
fan of deepthroating guys. He could do it, but it was a lame
talent. He’d rather focus on his partner’s head and
balls.

Once more Michael wished he could use
his hands. It would have been so lovely to cup Steph’s balls—his
sack was smoothly shaved—while fellating him. Michael loved cocks,
comparing one to another, having them in his mouth and in his
ass.

Scott spoke again. “You’re up, Chev.”
Another man moved in behind Michael. His cock was already hard.
Where were these men getting their erections from? Viagra?
Fluffers? Was Scott blowing them, getting them hard, where Michael
couldn’t see? Not that he could see with the hood over his
head. 

Chev’s cock pressed against Michael’s
asshole and he forced himself to relax as Chev pushed forward. It
was hard to focus on sucking and being fucked at the same time.
Chev was insistent and he pushed through Michael’s already loosened
muscle.

Michael groaned around Steph’s cock.
Chev’s manhood was shorter than average, but thick. Very thick.
Thick to the point of him stretching Michael painfully. Chev didn’t
care. 

Neither did Scott.

Michael was going to be used until
Scott was satisfied.

He managed to make Steph cum in short
order. The man was already over excited from fucking Michael’s ass.
Michael swallowed this second load.

“You’re such a slut,”
Scott told him. “I bet you could take on an entire football team,
sucking their cocks and letting them fuck your pretty little
asshole and still be ready to take on the other locker room,
couldn’t you?”

Michael mumbled in the affirmative as
Steph’s orgasm waned. The man had a huge amount of cum. Michael
wondered if he had been saving it for a few days or if the man just
managed to make a lot of cum all on his own.

Then Chev was at his mouth, pushing
his short, stubby, and thick rod into Michael’s mouth. Claude took
his position behind Michael and easily slipped his average, but
still beautiful, cock into Michael’s ass. 

Chev didn’t face fuck Michael for very
long. When he was close he withdrew and jacked off.

“Open your mouth!” Chev
grunted. “Stick out your tongue!”

Michael did as instructed and managed
to swallow most of the man’s cum. He wished Scott would take off
his hood. He wanted to see his lovers. That was the worst part of
this torture.

The process continued for the next
twenty minutes. Claude was followed by Denis followed by Daniel
followed by Will. 

Will had a nice cock. The Goldilocks
of cocks. Michael couldn’t see it, of course, but he could feel it.
And Will knew exactly what to do with it. It went to the little
magic button inside his ass and as Michael bobbed his head on
Daniel’s cock, Will made Michael cum.

The sissy-gasm was painful. It was
always painful cumming with his cage on. He couldn’t get properly
hard. There was no real relief from the orgasm. It made a mess of
his cage and the cum he spurted forth dribbled down, some landing
on his inner thighs before eventually hitting the
floor. 

Michael had to pull back off of
Daniel’s cock, denying the other man an orgasm. He gasped for
breath from the rough orgasm he had to endure.

He could hear Scott laughing at him.
Or maybe he was crowing with pride. “Seven cocks in his ass. Quite
the trooper. He’s going to be sore in the morning.”

“Who made me cum?” he
asked. Michael had turned his head in the direction of Scott’s
voice. It sounded like he was talking to someone else.

“The very pretty Will,”
said Scott. There was movement and the soft sound of a kiss.
“You’re not done yet, honey. You need to finish sucking off Daniel
and then Will. Unless will wants to cum in your ass,
hmm?”

Daniel grabbed Michael’s head and
guided him back to the cock he had been sucking. Most of Michael’s
lust had ebbed away. That was the problem with orgasm, sissy or
otherwise. Once he came, Michael—and most men—weren’t interested in
sex until they recovered. But Michael hadn’t really cum and he had
a short refractory period. And Daniel was insistent. Michael didn’t
mind showing off for his boyfriend. He didn’t mind showing off for
the other men around them. It was a good way to advertise for new
lovers.

It was a good thing that Daniel was
already close to cumming. It didn’t take Michael all that long to
finish him off. Two minutes later Michael was swallowing another
load of cum. 

He hoped that Johnny didn’t mind him
monopolizing all the good cocks at the orgy. The party could last
for hours and many of the men would use drugs and enhancers to go
and go, though ultimately everyone wanted to cum, one way or
another.

While Michael was focused on Daniel’s
cock, Will kept fucking his ass. Though he was sensitive and sore,
Michael didn’t complain. He couldn’t complain. Not to Scott. Not to
himself. All the things he had done had put him into this
position.

Will was one of those men who liked to
prove he could fuck. Though Michael had no idea what Will actually
liked, after he had finished off Daniel, Will didn’t pull out of
his ass. He kept going.

Michael enjoyed it. He wondered if
Will was going to be able to get him to go semi-hard again and
maybe even cum if he kept hitting his prostate just
right.

It wasn’t to be. Will was too horned
up and enthusiastic. Another minute of fucking and Will drove his
cock as hard and deep as possible into Michael’s ass. He came in
the condom. Michael half wished they were going
bareback.

“All done, sweetie?” Scott
asked Will.

The heavyset man grunted.
“Yeah. Fuck yeah. He can go and go, can’t he?”

“My boyfriend is a
confirmed slut,” Scott said with some pride.

“Water?” Michael
croaked.

“Sure, hon. Just let me
unlock you.” By the time Scott freed Michael’s hands, Will was
gone, slipping into the crowd. Michael didn’t mind. This was about
pure sex; they weren’t here to meet a man to form a triad with. His
arms were tingling with pins and needles after being behind his
back for so long. Still, Michael didn’t hesitate to pull off the
hood that Scott had placed on him.

“Did I give you permission
to take that off?” asked Scott with spice in his voice.

“No…” Michael struggled up
to his feet. He had been kneeling for so long his legs didn’t want
to work correctly.

“Then you don’t get to
suck my cock. You’ve been a bad boy. Ernie!” he called. “Where did
you disappear to, Ernie?”

Michael looked around at the crowd of
men. Most were naked or nearly naked. Almost universally they were
in good shape, even the older men. Johnny had put together a good
crowd, a mix of everything. Young and old. Fit and fitter. Big
cocks and average (Michael was certain he had the smallest of
everyone there—certainly no one had a truly small cock, this group
wasn’t into that kink). All manner of skin tones and hair colors,
natural or not. Many sported tattoos, but there were plenty with
uninked skin. There were more than a few body
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