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Adam put his arm around Craig and steered him towards the exit. Craig let himself be guided outside. As they left the club Craig found his voice, he stood still and said,  

“Where are we going?”

“My place,” Adam answered “I’m going to take you home and prove to you once and for all that you don’t like girls.” He laughed

“But I do like girls!” Craig protested

Still laughing, Adam gave Craig a push in the direction of his car. He was no mood for hanging about. He pushed Craig against the car and captured his mouth in a searing kiss. His tongue pushed against Craig’s lips. Pushing his body against Craig’s, his hand travelled down the front of his friend’s jeans to his groin. He felt the other’s heaviness and gave it a squeeze. Craig’s mouth opened in surprise and Adam slipped his tongue in. Their tongues danced around each other as the kiss deepened. Slowly, Craig found his body responding to Adam’s touch. Giving Craig’s cock another squeeze, Adam broke the kiss. They got into the car.

‘You ok?’ Adam asked he looked at Craig briefly as they stopped at the traffic light.

Craig nodded not trusting himself to speak. The lights changed and the car moved on. Craig looked out of the window, watching the world slowly slip by as they travelled towards Adam’s apartment. It was only a short drive from the club and they rode in silence, each lost in their own thoughts. 

Adam thought about Craig, how much he wanted him. He had fancied Craig for ages, tonight he wanted to do to Craig all the things he’d just fantasized about. He ran the tip of his tongue over his lips as he thought of the things he would do to Craig. It didn't take much to make his twenty-six year old body respond to his thoughts. He was hard in seconds. Stopping at the next set of traffic lights he looked at Craig, his dark hair falling forward over his forehead, his slim face silhouetted against the lights as they drove on. How he wanted him, wanted to feel those long fingers on his body, to feel those sensuous lips on his. He wanted to kiss the sensitive neck, feel the other writhe under him. 

He’d watched for so long as Craig had flitted from one girl to the next, never managing to quite find a lasting relationship. How could he tell him how he felt, how much he wished he could hold him in his arms and kiss him?  A small moan escaped his lips. He looked at Craig sharply. Had he heard him? Craig was still facing away from him. The lights changed and he drove on.

Was that a moan he’d heard Adam make? He looked at his friend out of the corner of his eye. His face was flushed and his hand had been moving in his lap. Adam had removed his hand as the light changed... He swallowed, his mouth gone dry again. He tried to think of something to say, to distract himself from the things that were going through his mind. 

Instead he thought about the kisses. The first one had been over before he’d really registered it as such. The second had been different. The third in the car park had changed things; he had felt his body respond even as his mind said, “No!”  in desperation.

Adam’s apartment was modern with white walls and a small amount of furniture. There was a small living room, kitchen, bathroom and bedroom. Adam’s one indulgence was the bed-it was a large four-poster. 

Leading Craig to the living room, he gestured for him to sit, and went into the kitchen, returning with a bottle of white wine and some glasses. He poured them both a drink. He sat down on the sofa next to Craig. Without warning Adam kissed Craig again. For a second, Craig gave into the kiss, then he jerked away. His eyes were huge when he looked at Adam, who just grinned at him. 

Before Craig could say anything Adam kissed him again. Not a gentle kiss this was an attack on Craig’s mouth. Craig let Adam kiss him this time, but still he didn't respond.

 There was silence for a few moments then Craig said, “Why did you kiss me at the club?”

“I told you, you looked like you wanted a kiss, and to be honest, so did I.” He moved a little closer to him. “Are you afraid to admit you liked me kissing you?” Adam probed further.

“No.”

“Did you?”

“Did I what?”

“You know, like me kissing you?”

 Craig’s face was turning red, he felt embarrassed at his body’s earlier response to Adam’s kisses and touches.

“I don’t know.” He whispered

Adam took a sip of his wine and he put the glass back down on the table. Craig was tense; he could tell. Craig was looking at the floor - he didn’t know what to say - and he could feel his face going redder. Craig took a long swallow from his glass, feeling Adam’s gaze on him, nervous. He put his glass down and swivelled in his seat to face Adam.  Adam had moved closer to him on the sofa, much closer. The next kiss was an all out assault on his senses as Adam sucked Craig’s tongue into his own mouth, stroking it with his tongue as he pulled Craig into a tight embrace. Adam felt his resistance, but it was weakening. 

Craig pulled away, breathing hard and blushing. “Please don't do this. I can't…” 

Adam’s hand moved down Craig’s side to rest on his thigh. He said nothing, but kissed Craig as he slipped his hand down and over Craig’s swollen cock. He smiled against Craig’s mouth. 

“Your body wants it, though.” Adam whispered to Craig and gave the cock under his palm a gentle squeeze. 

“Please don't,” Craig pleaded, trying to move away and failing miserably because one part of his body stubbornly refused to remove itself from the stimulation of Adam’s hand. Finally, he managed to pull away. He got up and walked over to the window. He stood looking out into the night. 

Adam followed him across the room and pressed his body against Craig. Craig could feel his arousal. He put his arms around Craig, and pulling the long dark hair to one side, he kissed the back of his neck. He felt Craig shiver and lean slightly back against him. Craig pulled out of his embrace and turned to face him. 

“Why are you doing this? I'm not gay! I don't fuck around with men!”

“Do you trust me?” Adam asked quietly, as he stepped closer to Craig.

Craig looked at him. Trust him? He wasn’t sure. He didn’t know what to say. 

Adam felt the evidence of Craig’s interest in his jeans. He said nothing, but dropped to his knees in front of Craig. His hands made short work of the belt and zipper. He pulled down the jeans and slipped Craig’s boxers down. He smiled at the thick cock surrounded by a fine dusting of dark curly hair as it sprang free of its confinement. He dipped his head to taste, and Craig moaned aloud. He swirled his tongue around the silken head and lapped up the pre-come forming at the slit. Craig tilted his hips forward as Adam continued to lick him and when Adam looked up, he saw that Craig’s eyes were closed, his head tilted backwards, his hair falling like a curtain behind him.

Adam’s tongue explored Craig’s shaft, licking from the base to the head. Then he sucked the head into his hot, wet mouth. Craig groaned, his hands held Adam’s head, instinctively thrusting towards Adam’s mouth. Adam’s mouth moved over Craig’s erection, he adjusted his movements to Craig’s moans and whimpers. Adam’s hot mouth worked over the head, once, twice, his tongue licking the slit, gently probing, and tasting the saltiness of the pre cum leaking from it. Then Adam plunged down to take the entire shaft into his mouth. Craig could feel the back of Adam’s throat. It felt so good he didn’t want it to end.
Pulling away suddenly Adam said “You know what? You’re right, you don't want this, so I'm going to stop now.” Adam sat back on his heels and looked up at Craig’s face. Craig’s eyes glittered with desire and lust.

“Please don't stop now.” 

“Are you sure? I don't want to make you do something you don't want to do.” He said. 

Right now, Craig didn't care. All of his thoughts were focused on getting his cock back into Adam’s mouth  and feeling that wet heat again. 

Craig just nodded, his eyes pleading with Adam to finish what he started. 

Adam moved back onto his knees and kissed the wet head of Craig’s penis. He stood and kissed Craig’s cheek. Craig groaned at the loss of Adams mouth on his member.

“Come with me.” He said as he grabbed Craig’s hand. Adams body was aching with need, his cock was hard. He wanted to fuck this man and he wanted to do it now. Craig grabbed at his jeans. They stumbled in through the bedroom door Craig gasped. Adam laughed, he’d forgotten about the impact the bed had when seen for the first time. 

“Come on,” he said, “it won’t bite.” But I might, he thought  

“Let's get naked.” Adam suggested.  

Slowly they undressed each other. Craig’s mind gave up trying to convince his body that he didn’t want this to happen.

Adam grabbed hold of Craig and pushed him on to the bed. Adam moved his hand over Craig’s chest, his movements were slow and fluid, graceful. Craig watched as Adam removed the bands in his hair. His hair fell around his face as he leant forward  to kiss Craig’s throat, licking the sensitive spots. Craig squirmed as Adam sucked his ear lobe. Adam moved lower towards the light brown nipples, leaving a wet trail behind. Adam kissed and licked first one nipple then the other, lightly bit each one as they hardened, while Craig groaned at each flick of Adam’s tongue. Then Adam moved back up to kiss Craig, a wild, hungry kiss with his mouth open and his tongue sliding in and out of Craig’s in imitation of the sex act itself. Craig couldn’t resist him anymore, his whimpers this time were definitely not protest, he was lost in the sensations of Adam’s kisses and the feel of the silky hair as |Adam moved over him. 

Adam went lower, kissing over the smooth plain of his belly, ran his tongue into his belly button, Craig arched his body upwards, Adam felt the heat of the other’s arousal under his chin. Adam stopped short of licking Craig’s cock again, no, he had something else in mind. Moving up the bed, he reached into the drawer on the bedside table.

“Do you trust me?” He asked

Craig looked at him through half closed eyes, “Yes.” He whispered. He felt ashamed that he was so aroused by the sight of the other, that he had let Adam suck his cock.

Adam took out two silk scarves. He took Craig’s wrist in his hand and brought it up to the bedpost, then tied it with the silk scarf. Craig made a sound, but Adam wasn't sure if it was a sound of protest or desire. He tied the other hand. He reached into the drawer again, and this time he had a large feather in his hand. Where should I start? He wondered. In the end he started with Craig’s ankles. Adam lifted Craig’s leg and brought his foot and ankle up to kiss them. The kiss was little more than a gentle touch of his lips. Adam caressed the bone on the inner side of his ankle with his tongue, running it over the sensitive skin and smiling as Craig just murmured and twitched. Adam’s breath on his foot tickled.

Adam ran a hand up Craig’s leg, liking the way Craig’s muscles tightened and how his hips jerked the nearer Adam’s hand got to his knee. Adam let his tongue follow his hand as he bit the tender skin behind Craig’s knee. Adam lifted the leg higher. Craig tried not to moan as Adam idly stroked the feather up his inner thighs to his testicles, careful not to touch Craig’s cock.

Oh how Adam wanted nothing better than to take that cock in his mouth and suck it dry. But he stopped himself, and instead he moved to the bottom of the bed. Adam began to lick, bite and kiss his way up Craig’s other leg, paying most attention to his inner thighs. Craig’s groans and whimpers were getting louder. Adam moved his hands over Craig’s thighs. He caressed Craig’s cock with the feather.

“Please do something. I…” Craig knew he was begging, but he didn't care. He needed to come so badly. 

“Soon.” Adam ran on finger down Craig’s thigh and back up again. Craig began to fight his bonds, but Adam knew what he was doing when he tied him and the silken scarves held. 

“Don't fight. It'll be all right.” Adam looked up at Craig as he slipped his tongue into Craig’s navel a second time and pressed until his captive cried out. Adam lifted his head and smiled at Craig. 

Adam licked his way up Craig’s belly to his chest. Craig was moaning more loudly now. Adam rubbed his cheek over Craig’s chest then tasted his nipples, suckling them gently. Adam was on all fours now with a hand on either side of Craig. He bit the tender, pale skin on the underside of Craig’s arm all the way to his elbow. Craig twisted at the sensations that each bite and lick produced

Adam lay down beside Craig, pressing his erection against his leg. Adam could feel the wetness from his own cock as he rubbed against him. But he never touched Craig’s aching cock. 

Adam whispered into Craig’s ear. “Now I'm going to fuck you.” 

Craig’s eyes flew open. “No!” 

“Ahh Craig, it'll feel good. I promise.” Adam kissed his lips then continued talking. “I know how to find that place inside that'll make you scream in pleasure.” 

“Please don't,” Craig whispered in a shaky voice. “I don't want you to. Adam, please.” 

“Shhhhh. It'll be so good.”

Adam got off the bed and went into the bathroom, he returned with a small bottle of oil. Adam moved to the foot of the bed and got on it. Craig tried to kick him. Adam caught his foot.

 “Don't fight me, Craig. You want to come, don't you? Don't you want to feel hot, delicious pleasure shoot through you?”

Craig closed his eyes, giving in to Adam, he would stop fighting him. Adam parted Craig’s legs, and pulled the cheeks of Craig’s ass apart. Craig could feel Adams breath on his anus. Adam leaned forwards and began to lick to tight puckered ring. Craig gasped at the feeling, Adam licked again, his tongue gently applying pressure to his entrance. 

“Oh god that’s good, so good….” Craig groaned.

Adam shifted to lift Craig’s legs up and put one on either shoulder. He poured the oil into his hand and began to gently rub it onto Craig’s ass, then into Craig’s ass. He felt Craig stiffen as he briefly touched the small puckered opening with his finger. Craig hissed as the uninvited finger penetrated him. He was squeezing so tight that it was hard for the finger to go in. 

“Relax,” Adam murmured, his own eyes dark with lust and need now. “Let me show you what I can do.”

 He found Craig’s prostate and brushed it with his finger. Craig moaned in pleasure as Adam opened him a bit with a second finger, stroking them in and out slowly. Craig had thought it would hurt worse. Craig thought he wouldn't want it, but it felt so good. 

Adam leaned over to kiss Craig. Then Adam added another finger, he stopped to give Craig chance to relax, then he began to move them slowly again in and out, stretching and flexing. Craig began thrusting backwards onto Adam’s fingers. Withdrawing all but one finger, Adam found Craig’s prostate, he flicked his finger over it;  and Craig felt another wave of pleasure ripple through him.

Adam removed his fingers, shifting so that his cock was prodding  Craig’s hole. He poured more oil onto his hand and coated his cock with it. He started to press into Craig.

“Please don't fuck me. Please don't, Adam.” Craig’s pleas fell on deaf ears.

Adam pushed the smooth head of his cock inside in one go. Adam hadn’t intended to be quite so rough but he wasn’t able to resist the sensation of pushing into Craig’s hot, tight channel. Adam paused to regain a little control; he didn’t want to spend himself too soon. Craig was still asking him to stop, but he couldn’t. Adam’s own need was his main concern now. Adam poured more oil in his hand and reached down and grasped Craig’s wilting erection. As Adam stroked and pulled it, Craig hardened again. Adam started moving, intending to go slow, to draw it out, but he just couldn't. Adam ran his hand up and down Craig’s cock quickly as he began to pump into Craig just as rapidly.

Craig had thought the initial pain was going to kill him, but when Adam had paused the pain had receded a bit. When his thrusting resumed so did the pain, gradually it lessened, it was still painful but there was an element of pleasure as well.

Craig was ashamed he had let Adam do this, but he wanted to come so badly that he didn't care anymore. Craig heard his own voice crying and moaning for Adam to fuck him. The hand on his penis moved faster and faster, Craig was close, so close….. 

Adam felt the pulse that told him Craig was about to come. He felt the ring of muscle grip him tightly, then Craig was crying out his name as he spilled his seed over Adam’s hand. Craig was aware of nothing but the current that ran through his body, as if he were touching a live wire. Craig gave himself to it, letting it control him until it was over.

Adam thrust once more into Craig and he came too. Craig vaguely registered hearing his own name as his world was rocked the scalding, searing pleasure.

Adam lay on him, his cock slipping from Craig’s body. He smiled up at Craig, a sweet smile. Craig felt tears prick at his eyes, and looked away, unable to look at Adam. Finally, Adam moved off him and untied his hands. Craig rubbed his wrists and winced as the feeling began to come back into his hands. Craig wiped the semen from his belly and ass as best he could with a towel that lay by the bed. 

He got up and slowly pulled his clothes on. “Will you take home now?” He asked Adam and went sat on the sofa. 

Finally Adam slipped his clothes back on and, grabbed his car keys. 

He drove Craig to his apartment block without either of them speaking. He even got out and walked Craig to the front door. He was surprised when Craig grabbed him and kissed him. 

Craig let go of Adam and walked into his apartment

