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With a bunch of papers and tables to analyze, I didn’t know what to do. More than being an employee in that very important company where everyone wanted to work for, I desired to have sex for the first time in my life.

I was already over the age of twenty, so it was about time I found someone willing to take my virginity. The problem was that nobody seemed to be interested - not even the men who I found ugly.

I spun the office chair and looked at the photo of my boss. It was the only reference I had for his face. He usually didn’t go out of his office and talk to employees like me. He was probably working on deals and how to make the company better, but still, I wished I could see him more often.

Mr. Brian was like the man I wished to be but knew that such would never happen. He was rich, powerful, and had such an influence on all of us that nobody in the company dared to raise their voice against him.

My cock swelled a bit whenever he was close by, which was like maybe twice a month when he needed to check on something personally. Despite my best attempts to pretend I didn't have a hard-on for him, my dick failed me every time.

I could not simply blame it, though. My cock and - my eyes - knew when someone hot and handsome was nearby. Brian ticked all the boxes I had for men that were my type, and did I wish he was gay! But he was not, and that thought always made me feel sad.

And Brian was married to. His wife was beautiful and also one of the cutest things I had ever seen in my life. Despite the fact I had eyes just for men, she was a very good exception. I didn't have a hard-on for her or anything of the sort, but she was a model in every sense of the word.

And Mrs. Irma was also much younger than Mr. Brian. While the latter was around fifty years of age, Mrs. Irma was not much older than I was. Mr. Brian was so handsome that he looked at least fifteen or twenty years younger than he was, so whenever a new employee came asking questions about Mrs. Irma, they were always very surprised to find out she was just his wife.

But being near people who were so successful made me think less of myself more than I already did. I had a face covered with pimples, big nose and lips, very rounded cheeks and chin, and already with a bad case of hair loss. Being skinny also didn't help my case with finding a man who wanted to help me have my first time.

Whenever I walked from place to place in the office, I kept my head low and always looking toward the ground. I didn’t have the strength to look people in the eye, despite trying very hard to do so sometimes. Not even when I was with my friends I dared to be a different person.

I also had a very small penis which was not more than four inches long when hard and erect. Other than the pimples, it was the biggest reason for me to feel ashamed of myself. Whenever I jerked off, it remembered that even if a man were to have an interest in me, he would not enjoy our sex.

Now I found myself wondering what my life would be like from then on. At least I had a good job in the company; I earned way more than I needed. But money was not everything. Having sex for the first time would probably change my life forever and for the better. I would not be always frustrated and envious of people who fucked twice every day.

I shook my head in a failed attempt to forget those thoughts. But they consumed me, so I already found myself turning on the desktop computer's screen and entering my login data.

I definitely should not be doing that sort of thing, especially when I had a lot of data to analyze, but how could I control myself when that website was so easy to access and it had a lot of spicy photos?

Photos of my employees were all there, thanks to the website being very popular and pretty much a must for people who wanted to show to others they were social. My profile was empty of personal information and pages because I used the website just to stalk and jerk off to the images of my colleagues and other people I knew.

I found the profile of Pedro quickly after. His profile picture was of him sporting a huge smile and holding a huge glass of beer in his right hand. He was the very definition of men who go out partying late at night every weekend.

When he was kissing women, I was playing games in my living room. When he was dancing and hugging them, I was jerking off at his pictures on his official account. When he was making more friends by the hour, I was crying and hating myself for being who I was.

And I discovered who I was. A gay incel. Many people would be like ‘what the fuck is even that’? If asked about the term ‘incel’, and I would not blame them. The term was a bit unknown, other than in some hidden forums on the internet.

But anyway, Pedro was a handsome man about my age who was more than I was in terms of social success. 

I grabbed my cock and began to jerk off while I clicked on the right arrow to admire his other photos.

He was just so, so cute.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2

[image: ]


I walked toward the door of my office and opened it. When I entered the hallway, I kept my head low and headed toward the bathroom. My bladder was on the verge of exploding and I could barely hold my shit. I had to walk funny so that I would not embarrass myself in front of all my colleagues.

I heard some giggles and laughs when I walked by. It could be anything, but I attributed those to people making fun of me. I swore, once again, that the moment I climbed up in the company's ranks I would start firing all of them. They were insufferable, except for Maria and Mike who were, for the most part, understanding of my situation. At least they knew what an incel was like.

Not that I told them I never had sex before, of course. Far from that, I usually kept out conversations focused on subjects that were of little importance to me. We usually talked about games, movies and books. 

My life was centered around me being an incel, in need of sex and always failing to find someone who would make me his.

I eventually found the bathroom’s door, after enduring the torturous seconds of people giggling, talking and laughing. I then walked toward the stall at the end, entered it and slid down my pants so that I could take a shit and pee.

With my ass on the toilet, I grabbed my phone and began browsing more photos of the employees I found hot. Once again I stopped at the collection I had of Pedro. His perfect nose and blue eyes were of special delight to me. How could I not get hard when someone so handsome and charming existed?

Then I heard the door of the bathroom open. Someone stepped toward one of the urinals and started peeing. Already asking myself who could it be, I slightly pushed the door to find out who it was.

My eyes peeked through the opening, and I discovered that the person who was a couple of feet in front of me was no other than Mr. Brian. I almost let out a gasp of surprise when my eyes landed on his face.

My gaze then immediately shifted to his hand, and also, to his cock. I knew I should not be doing that sort of thing and feeling horny for the man who essentially commanded everything I could do in the company.

But his cock was too enormous for me to ignore! Easily thrice the size of mine, and oh so meaty. His hand was masculine and very big as well, but even his fingers could not fully envelop the big member he had. What a man he was! And to think he spends most of his time locked inside his office.

And the bladder he had as well! His piss just kept on coming out and flowing into the urinal’s hole nonstop.

Mr. Brian also had not shaved as well. Maybe he was not having sex with his wife often recently? Who knew. Maybe she liked him hairy. But for me, he would be better and his cock would look bigger if he was clean shaven down there.

I admired his circumcised cockhead, how bulbous it looked, how shiny and red it was under the influence of the bathroom's white LED light, the smoothness of his cock skin, how his shaft's main body seemed bigger than the head, how his balls were hanging loose as if we were in the middle of the Summer still, how his dick already had bulging veins despite him being soft, and how the whiteness of his skin contrasted perfectly with his meaty red cockhead.

Ah, if only I had someone like him willing to fuck me in the ass every day, I would most likely be the happiest man on Earth!

But then, all of a sudden, he tucked his big man tool inside his pants and looked toward where I was. My heart jumped into my mouth. Surely, he must have found I was spying on him!

Fuck. I was so fucked. That was it. He was surely going to fire me now. How could I think that spying on my boss was a good thing to do? Stupid. I was so stupid.

But then, he turned and left, as if to say I was making conclusions before thinking clearly. My heart began to calm down, but deep down I




d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Straight to Gay MM First Time
i

-
= 3

Hard in'the”" '
Office 2

Michael Levi





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





