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ONE


“WHAT’S that?”

Something stuck out from under Benjamin’s
mattress as I closed the door.

My heart raced.

Is that what I think it is?

No, I can’t. That’s my roommate’s stuff. I
shouldn’t be snooping.

I turned away, stripped to my thermal
underwear, and draped the clothes on my desk chair.

On the way back, I glanced at the helicopter
pilot’s bed again.

Curiosity nagged at me to find out I was
right.

Benjamin is in the rec room playing poker
with our other teammates. He won’t be coming back anytime soon.

Oh, fuck it!

I lifted the dense foam and uncovered about
half a dozen straight porn magazines.

“A-ha! I knew it.”

What a fucking amateur? I wouldn’t leave my
collection lying around like this.

Of course, I wouldn’t. My straight
ex-roommate back home would have found out my secret.

These weren’t exactly my type of magazines.
But I haven’t shot my load since I started working here. I’m
fucking horny.

It’s not like I have access to online porn.
For god’s sake, this is Antarctica. Connection to the internet had
a schedule, and we use it primarily for research tasks.

I could focus on the guys.

After taking one, I climbed on my bed and
opened it.

Some of the pages were stuck together.

Has he been jacking off when I’m not
around?

Blood rushed to my dick at the image of my
straight roommate stroking his meat in our room.

I need lube.

There was some K-Y in the clinic, but I
didn't want to go there.

Benjamin might have some.

There’s no point in being shy about it. I
already violated my roommate’s privacy.

I went for his nightstand and found a
half-empty bottle in the bottom drawer.

When I returned, I hooked the waistband of my
thermal underwear under my balls and poured some lube on my
dick.

With the magazine on my thigh, I stroked my
erection while looking at the page.

I came across a scene where a locker room of
football players gangbanged a female reporter. Her cameraman
recorded everything while jerking off.

Some players were still in their dirty
uniforms, and some were only in their jockstraps. One of the beefy
guys fucking her had a whistle around his neck.

Heat spread through my body, and more blood
filled my angry erection.

I closed my eyes, leaned back against the
wall, and twisted the hand on my dick like a screw.

In my head, I was the reporter, and the
players were my teammates at the station. They took turns filling
my mouth and my hole with their fat dicks.

It would be a dream come true if it happened
for real. But I’ll have to settle for the fantasy because it never
will.

Why did I decide to work in the south pole
stuck with a bunch of straight guys?

Fuck, I’m getting close.

The door opened.

“Doc, you wouldn’t believe what just
happened.” Benjamin entered.

My whole body jolted.

Oh, shit! I tucked my dick back inside and
shoved the magazine and lube under my pillow.

A large tent stuck out in front of my
underwear.

I grabbed another pillow and used it to cover
my lap. “What are you doing back so soon? I thought you were still
playing poker.”

He started stripping down to his favorite
thermals. “I fucking lost to Warren. Him. Of all people. Can you
believe that?”

I snickered. “You lost to the guy with the
most obvious tell?”

“It’s not funny.” Benjamin tossed his clothes
on his desk and turned around. He may have the muscles, but he
doesn’t have my bulk.

His dick bulged out in front of his
underwear.

My dick twitched, remembering seeing it in
the flesh a week ago.

“Looks like I interrupted your ‘me’ time,
doc.” He cocked his head at my pillow and grinned. “I see you found
my stash and enjoying yourself.”

A flush warmed my cheeks.

“I’m sorry for taking it without your
permission, man.” I brought the magazine and the lube out to return
them.

Benjamin raised a hand. “No, it’s okay.”

I stopped with one foot off the bed.

“You can borrow it. It’s not like I don’t
have more. You know what?” He lifted his mattress, took a magazine,
and climbed on his bed. “I’m gonna rub one out, too.”

“I’ll leave and give you some privacy.” With
the pillow covering my crotch, I put the porn and lube down and
stepped off the bed.

“No, doc. Stay. I don’t mind.” Benjamin
leaned on the wall facing my bed and removed his bottom thermals.
“Why don’t you finish what you started? We’re both guys here.”

When I reached the door, I paused to consider
the invitation.

Oh, fuck it. I may not get another chance to
see him jack off.

I climbed back in bed and mirrored him.

“Pass me the lube.” He extended his hands
out, ready to catch the bottle.

“Here.” I tossed it to him.

After pouring the clear liquid on his dick,
he chucked it back and jacked off while looking at the magazine
next to his hip.

I removed my thermals and did the same thing.
But while leafing through the magazine, my eyes peered on
Benjamin.

The sight of him stroking across from me made
my dick leak. It mixed with the lube, making my hand slide
smoother.

He glanced in my direction.

Shit!

I snapped my gaze back to the porn.

My heart pounded inside my chest.

“Doc, this is so fucking hot. You should see
this, too. Wait. I’m going over there.” Benjamin joined me on my
bed and put the magazine on top of mine.

“Damn!” I pretended to look at the page with
a woman’s face drenched in cum, but focused on his stroking beside
me.

Our shoulders touched.

The unexpected contact sent tingles straight
to my dick.

I continued jacking off as if nothing
happened.

Benjamin didn’t move away. “I wish someone
was here to take my load on their face like that.”

If only he knew that someone was sitting
right next to him.

“I’ve been in Antarctica for almost six
months. I miss pussy.” He turned the page.

“Unless you know how to get back to your wife
for the night and return in the morning, you’re stuck in this
icebox continent until your contract expires.”

“I know, right?”

“You have no choice but to take matters into
your own hands like the rest of us.”

We continued stroking our dicks.

“Fuck, I wish I could get a blowjob right
now. It doesn’t have to be from my wife. I’ll settle for some ugly
bitch just to have my balls drained by something other than my
right hand.”

“Ha. Good luck finding that in this sausage
fest of a station.”

“Or you could suck my dick for me.”

I stopped and snapped my head toward
Benjamin. “What? No. I’m not going to suck you.”

“Why not? I’m so fucking horny. Come on. Help
me out here.”

“Are you crazy? I’m not gay.”

“You don’t have to pretend, doc. I know
you’re gay.

Blood drained from my face.

“I told you. I’m not gay. Why would you think
I was?”

“Ever since we became roommates, I‘ve caught
you checking my body out multiple times.”

“No, I wasn’t.”

“Yes, you were. You always try to be
discreet, but I always catch you. Like whenever I strip down to my
underwear before bed or whenever I peed next to you in the
bathroom.”

Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!

My heart pounded like I rushed up a steep
hill.

“At first, I wasn’t sure if you were. But I
confirmed it at the clinic. You kept staring at my dick when you
thought I wouldn’t notice while treating my thigh.”

“It was right next to your thigh. I had no
choice but to look.”

“Stop pretending you don’t want it, doc.
You’ve been staring at this”—he held the hard dick at the base and
shook it—“the entire time I was jacking off.”

“How many times do I have to tell you? I’m
not.”

Benjamin looked me in the eyes. “If you’re
worried I will tell anyone about it, don’t. It will be our little
secret. Just help me out.”

I stared at him while trying to make a
decision. Once I say yes, there will be no turning back.

“Come on. I’m letting you do what you always
wanted. I bet you always fantasize about having your lips around my
cock, don’t you?”

Fuck, I’ll get to suck his dick for real.

After a few more seconds of consideration, I
gave in. “No one will know about this. Is that clear?”

A big grin showed on his face. “It will be
just between us. I promise.”

“Fine. I’ll do it.” I set the magazines aside
and scooted closer.

Benjamin let go of his hard dick. “Yeah, doc.
Suck me.”

I wrapped my fingers near the base and bent
down, taking my straight roommate’s pink dick head.

Salty precum burst inside my mouth.

He hissed and put a hand on my head. “It
feels so good to have a mouth on my dick again after so long. I’m
lucky I got a faggot for a roommate.”

“Shh. Keep your voice down.” I moved between
his legs to get better access.

“Relax, they’re still in the rec room. Fuck!
Your mouth is really on my dick.”

I sucked harder to extract more of his man
juice.

“Yeah. Keep going.” Benjamin gripped my short
hair and guided the pace. “Take me deeper.”

“Hm.” I produced more spit to make my sucking
smoother. With each bob, more went in until I had half of the
entire thing.

“You like that, huh, doc? You like making
your straight roommate feel good?”

“Mm-hm.”

The helicopter pilot bent his legs and opened
them wide. “Look at me while you suck my dick. I want to see how a
big guy like you worships a real man’s dick.”

I glanced up, making eye contact without
taking the man’s
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