
It was the summer before my first year of college and I couldn’t get steady work.  This made me have to get work around my neighborhood, to earn book money.  I mowed lawns, cleaned gutter and other such menial yard tasks.  It was hard, but it was decent money.  One of my best clients was Mr. Willis.  He always had work for me and paid in cash.  


Mr. Willis was one of my favorite neighbors.  He had to be the only man in the neighborhood that treated me like a man.  I was offered beer in his house, he asked me about women in my life, my car and other man things.  He didn’t act like I was ten and ask me about school or how my grades were.  I appreciated that.


On one particularly hot summer day, I had a full schedule of jobs.  I mowed three lawns, unplugged a sink and cleaned a garage out.  By the end of the day, I wanted to drop, but I still had to visit Mr. Willis.  I had to mow his lawn before I could call it a day.


I showed up to his house at about four.  He directed me to his garage, where he kept the mower and gasoline.  Then, he went inside and left me to my task.  I took his beat-up old lawn mower and cut his grass.  Fortunately, the blades were sharp and I managed to get the job done fairly quickly.  


Once, I finished the yard, I went in to settle up.  I walked in the front door and looked for Mr. Willis.  I had no idea what I was going to find.  

“What’s the matter?  Haven’t you ever seen a man naked before?”, asked Mr. Willis, as I walked into his living room.  

“Yes, sir.”, I said, averting my eyes.


I had just come in to tell him that I had finished mowing his lawn and I saw him laying on his couch, in the nude.  The sight was a surprise, so I stood for a moment.  He seemed amused by my reaction.


He looked me over, smirked and said, “You must like what you see, Joe.”


I didn’t know how to answer.  Mr. Willis had always been a man I respected, but I saw him differently at that moment.  I saw his muscular, hairy 220 pound body, his full, thick beard and his high and tight hair cut.  He was the epitome of manhood, particularly in the endowment department.  His dick had to be at least eight inches long, flaccid and uncut.  I was in awe of his beauty.  It was the first time I had ever seen any man as attractive and I couldn’t take my eyes off him.  


He stood up and walked toward me.  I was unable to move, frozen.  The situation seemed surreal to me.  As he got closer, I became enthralled by the twinkle in his blue eyes, the line of his square jaw and his high cheek bones.  Then, he got close enough to me that his chest touched mine.  He leaned forward and kissed me on the lips, as he put his arms around me.  The sensation of his lips against mine was strange, but very pleasing.  I was frightened, but didn’t want him to stop.

As Mr. Willis kissed me, I kept wondering if I was gay.  I still loved women and never so much as thought about a man, but there I was, aroused by the fact that a man was kissing me.  What frightened me even more was that I wanted more.  I had never considered the idea of doing anything sexual with a man, yet I wanted to have that man.  It was exciting and yet very strange all at once.  


Mr. Willis pulled me tight and let his tongue enter my mouth.  My heart began to race, as his tongue danced with mine.  His body was soo warm and firm, that I enjoyed the feeling of it against mine.  Then, I felt his big cock rubbing against mine, as he grinded it into me.  I put my arms around him and let my hands rub over his muscular back.  

He whispered in my ear, “So, you are a bit grown up.  I have been waiting to find that out.”


“Really?”, I asked.


“All the while you were growing up, I wanted to see what kind of man you would become.  My hope was that you would be in to men. “, he said, as he rubbed my ass.


“I never thought of it.”, I said.


He kissed me on the lips and squeezed my ass.


“You feel good.  I bet you feel better out of these clothes.”, he said, as he slipped my shirt over my head.


My shirt came off, exposing my hairy chest.  He leaned down and sucked on my nipples.  I moaned in ecstasy, as his lips wrapped around my tits.  My cock hardened and I clutched his back.  His tongue fluttered over my nipples, as his hands ran over my bulging crotch.  I moaned out and ran my nails over his back.

He dropped to his knees, pulled my pants down and started licking my crotch over my underwear.  I was in heaven.  No woman had ever done that for me nearly as well.  Then, he pulled down my underwear, freeing my swollen seven inches.  He took it all in his mouth in one gulp.  His mouth felt like it was made of silk, as it slid up and down my cock.  I felt like I was getting fucked by the most perfect pussy in the world.  It was as if his mouth was made for me.  


“Oh GOD!”, I groaned, as my dick swelled in his mouth.


Mr. Willis sucked me for a while, rubbing my balls and rubbing my asshole.  I was soo hard I could scarcely bear it.  Then, I felt his wet fingers tease my virgin hole, making me want more.  I wanted him to take me further, to give me more of the joys that I never thought possible.  


He took my cock out of his mouth and had me step out of my pants.  Then, he took me to the couch and had me lay on my back. I let him spread my legs and put his tongue on my asshole and flick it, sending me into indescribable joy.  His tongue worked in circles and then slipped inside me. He was feeding a fire in me that I didn’t understand, but wanted to keep burning. 

“Do you like it?”, asked Mr. Willis, as he slipped his finger into my virgin hole.


“Yes!’, I groaned.  


“I want to fuck you.”, he said, as he finger fucked me.

 
“I want it!”, I moaned, writhing in joy.


Mr. Willis went to his knees and spit on the head of that monster dick.  Then, he put it to the opening of my ass.  I was frightened by the size of it, but wanted it at the same time.  Then, he slipped the head in, slow.  At first, it hurt.  Then, I felt a spasm of intense joy spread through me that was soo intense that I lost my hard on.  As more of him filled me, the better it felt, until he was all inside me.  


“You like that, don’t you?”, said Mr. Willis, as he slowly fucked me.


“Yes.”


He fucked me harder and said, “Say it!”


“Yes!”


Before long Mr. Willis’s cock was sliding in and out of me, sending all kinds of incredible feeling throughout me.  I never wanted it to end.  I wanted him to fuck me as hard as he could, to fill me all the way.  Then, I felt my orgasm rising.  It wasn’t long until I would cum.


I screamed, “Oh GOD!!!!!”


“I’m soo close!”, he moaned, his big balls slapping against me.


“Cum in my ass!!”, I screamed.


With a grunt, Mr. Willis flooded my ass with hot seed.  As soon as I felt it, my cock exploded with a load of my own.  I covered both our chests with semen, as his dick emptied into me.  It was the most incredible, exhausting orgasm of my life.  


We collapsed and fell asleep on the couch.  Then, we woke, I got dressed and went home.  He told me that he wanted to see me again, without the yard work.  I agreed, as I wanted those feeling again.  This was not to say that I was particularly comfortable with the idea of being into men, but I wasn’t willing to pass up such hot sex.   

Mr. Willis and I fucked regularly for the rest of that summer.  Then, I went away to college and got a steady boyfriend.  I loved my boyfriend and the sex was incredible, but I would never forget that summer when Mr.Willis made me a man.
