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Warning: This story is protected by federal copyright laws, and though it may be read 
online or downloaded for personal use, it may not be reproduced or distributed in any 
manner or form without the express written consent of the author. Two noted real-life 
scholars are named in the story in order to acknowledge their scientific contributions and 
to add authenticity to the story; however, these scholars are not described in any sexual 
situations, and no claim is made for their support of this story or any of its contents. All 
other characters and scenes are purely fictional, and any resemblance to real persons, 
living or dead, is completely coincidental.

 

The story depicts gay, straight, and bisexual activities among consenting teens and 
consenting adults; however, there is no sexual contact between adults and minors. There 
are elements of “rough sex,” but not sado-masochism. Anyone who is below the age of 18, 
living in a jurisdiction where such material is illegal, or easily offended by such material 
should stop reading at this point and exit this Web page immediately.

 

Though the author has tried to make the story as authentic as possible, the reader should 
remember that it is a work of fiction, which means that some suspension of belief if 
expected. Some of the scenes involve unsafe sex practices. The author neither condones 
nor encourages such activity in real life. Everyone is urged to practice safe sex at all times.

 

The author welcomes feedback to Brock.Archer@comcast.net

 _______________________________________________________________

Chapter 6: The Party

 

“My sophomore year,” began Rick, “I was third-string quarterback. We had a really good 
season that year, so Debbie Henderson invited all the players, cheerleaders, and their dates 
over to her house to celebrate. Debbie was the head cheerleader, and the word around town 
was that her mother had given some head to get Debbie the position. Debbie was easily the 
hottest girl on campus, and every guy in school wanted to get into her panties, but the only 
one who was getting any from her was Johnny Madison, the first-string quarterback. Like 
Debbie, Johnny was a senior, but he got to be first string strictly on merit. He was not only all-

mailto:Brock.Archer@comcast.net


conference, but all-state, and that’s why we had a good season.

 

“Debbie’s parents were really cool and pretty much let us do whatever we wanted as long as 
we didn’t cause the neighbors to call the cops. Some of the guys took their dates into Debbie’s 
bedroom or the laundry room for ‘private’ parties. Carlos Fuentes and Lisa Chang fucked in 
the swimming pool, and they didn’t care who watched. Not to be outdone, Andy Simpson and 
Eddie Hoffman started banging their dates on the living room floor. All the guys took bets on 
who would cum first. On Monday, in the locker room, Vinnie DiFazzio said that he went 
looking for a bathroom, and Mr. and Mrs. Henderson invited him to use the one in their 
bedroom suite. When he came out, Mrs. Henderson was spread naked on the bed, and he 
ended up banging her while Mr. Henderson watched. Vinnie had a reputation for stretching 
the truth, so none of the guys believed him until Mark Baldwin said that something similar 
had happened to his older brother Bryce when he had gone over to the Henderson’s one day to 
deliver a package. Vinnie laughed, ‘But everybody knows that Bryce is gay!’ (It was no secret; 
Bryce Baldwin had been out of the closet for at least two years.) Mark shot back, ‘I said 
something similar had happened to him. I never said it was MRS. Henderson that he fucked!’ 
That drew a round of ooohs and aaahs from all the guys.

 

“Anyway, I had asked Linda Gillespie to the party, but she called me that afternoon to say that 
something had come up, and she couldn’t make it. I called Debbie to say that I wouldn’t be 
going to the party since I didn’t have a date, but she insisted that I come anyway. She said that 
she would hook me up with another one of the cheerleaders, Trisha Carpenter, so I agreed. 
Unfortunately, when I got to the party, Debbie told me that Trisha had cancelled too, but she 
insisted that I stay anyway. Of course, I felt like a fifth wheel, but I decided to stick it out. By 
the way, the next spring, Linda took Trisha to the prom, so I guess that explains why they both 
missed the party.

 

“Shortly before midnight, Johnny Madison, the quarterback and Debbie’s date, passed out on 
the floor from too much beer and vodka, and a couple of the guys had to take him home. The 
party pretty much started to break up at that point. I started to follow the parade out the door, 
but Debbie stopped me.

 

’Don’t go,’ she said. ‘We were just about to play Truth or Dare, and we need one more person.’

 

“’We,’ it turns out, were Joe Collier and Pete Gautier and their dates, Toni Spencer and Lynn 
Walker, all seniors.

 

“I was still feeling out of place, but Debbie said, ‘You can be my partner.’ Now, how could I 
resist that?

 

“We played several rounds with all kinds of silly dares. Then, on Debbie’s last turn, she said, ‘I 
dare Rick to suck off Joe and Pete.’”



 

“No shit!” exclaimed Jay, shifting the way he sat on the bed. “She actually said that?”

 

“Yeah, but we figured she had to be kidding, right? So, we just laughed, but when we saw that 
she was serious, the three of us started objecting.

 

‘Ain’t no fuckin’ way I’m gonna let a guy suck my dick,’ said Joe.

 

‘Me neither,’ said Pete.

 

‘Aw, c’mon Joe,’ said Toni. ‘Just look at those thick, sexy lips. If I had a dick like yours,’ she 
said, rubbing Joe’s crotch, ‘I’d let him blow me.’ Joe started to object, but Toni quickly stuck 
her tongue in his mouth and kept rubbing his crotch until his dick started to twitch.

 

‘Well, he ain’t sexy to me,’ said Pete, ‘and he ain’t gettin’ anywhere near my dick.’

 

‘Oh, sweetie, you love it when I suck you off, don’t you?’

 

‘Of course, but that ain’t the same thing.’

 

“Lynn stuck one hand up Pete’s shirt and rubbed his chest, nibbling on his ear and licking his 
face.

 

‘Oh, all right,’ he finally agreed, ‘but this better not leave this room!’

 

‘Well, I guess if Pete’s willing to do it, I can too,’ said Joe.

 

‘Well, I don’t give a shit whether you’re willing or not!’ I shouted. ‘It’s my fuckin’ mouth, and 
ain’t nobody pokin’ his fuckin’ dick in it!’

 

‘Oh, please, Rick,’ said Debbie. She started rubbing my crotch like Toni had done with Joe and 
kissing me like I had never been kissed before. This was Debbie Henderson, head cheerleader 
and the hottest girl in school, making the moves on me! I couldn’t believe what was 
happening. When she finally pulled her tongue out of my mouth and looked at me with those 
dreamy brown eyes, I started to repeat that I would not suck anybody’s cock, but she quickly 
placed one finger across my lips to silence me. 

 



‘Please, Rick. I really want to see this, and if you’ll do this for me, I promise you I’ll make it 
worth your while.’ With that, she took my hands and rubbed one against her crotch and 
stuffed the other inside her blouse. She wasn’t wearing a bra! Oh, my God. At that point, she 
could have asked me to jump off the Golden Gate Bridge, and I would have done it.”

 
Jay rubbed his crotch with one hand and his chest with the other.

 

“‘Like Pete said, nobody can ever know about this but us. This does NOT leave this room!’ I 
looked around the circle, and everybody nodded in agreement.

 

“I knelt down in front of Pete and took a deep breath. Pete still seemed hesitant, so Lynn 
unbuttoned his jeans, reached inside his boxer briefs and pulled out his cock. I took it between 
my fingers, handling it like it was a squishy worm or somethin’, squeezed my eyes shut, 
opened my mouth, and placed it against my tongue. The feel of it on my tongue shocked me so 
much that I immediately withdrew, but Debbie came up behind me and placed one hand on 
the back of my head and slowly guided Pete’s dick back into my mouth. I gave it several more 
licks before I finally took the whole thing in my mouth and started sucking. Pete wasn’t 
getting hard, so Lynn kept deep-kissing him and whispering nasty things in his ear until he 
finally stiffened. Meanwhile, Joe had no such problem. He shot up the second I put Pete’s dick 
on my tongue.

 

“The whole time that I was sucking Pete’s dick, two thoughts kept running through my mind: 
one, God, I wish he would hurry up and cum so we can get this whole thing over with, and 
two, Debbie had better damn well make this worth it. Finally, Pete began to moan and pant, 
and I could feel his dick pulsate, so I knew he was close to cumming. I pulled back and started 
pumping his shaft with my hand.

 

‘Hey, dude, what the hell are you doing? Don’t stop now!’

 

‘You ain’t cummin’ in my mouth, dude!’

 

‘That was the deal, Rick. You’re supposed to suck us off, and that means the whole shebang. 
And besides, it’s just gettin’ good.’

 

“When Debbie saw that I wasn’t ready to give in, she knelt down beside me and gave me 
another deep, wet kiss. Then she said, ‘Here, Rick, let’s do it together.’ And she leaned over 
and took Pete’s cock in her mouth and started sucking. Seeing her suck his cock like that right 
in front of my face blew me away. After a few seconds, she again deep kissed me and 
alternated kissing and sucking several times until she finally placed her hand behind my head 
again and moved it toward Pete’s cock. We licked on it from opposite sides and kissed with 
Pete’s cock between our lips. After a couple of minutes of this, Debbie placed Pete’s cock back 
in my mouth while she crawled underneath and licked his balls. I dunno, but I’m pretty sure 



that Pete had never had his cock sucked and his balls licked at the same time.”

 
Jay licked his lips.

 

“‘Oh, God!’ screamed Pete. ‘Goddam. Oh, shit. Fuck. Fuck. Fuck. Ah, aahh, aaahhh, 
AAAHHH! He exploded in my mouth, and I gagged. I wanted to spit it out, but Debbie quickly 
grabbed me and wrapped her lips around mine. She swirled the cum around in my mouth 
with her tongue and scooped some of it into hers. When cum started to drool out of my 
mouth, she licked it up and scooped it back in. She kept up this routine until I had no choice 
but to swallow. Of course, she swallowed some of it too, but I got most of it. I wasn’t crazy 
about having cum in my mouth, but Debbie made it incredibly sensual. It was unlike anything 
I had ever experienced before.”

 
Jay gulped.

 

“I didn’t have to move over to Joe. He was already standing in front of me with his cock stiff as 
a board. Having sucked one cock, I had no trouble with another, especially when I thought 
about Debbie joining me in the finale. Joe was ready to cum in half the time that it took Pete, 
and sure enough, just before he did, Debbie knelt down, and we kissed with Joe’s dick 
between us. I couldn’t believe how much cream he unloaded. I’m sure it was twice as much as 
I had ever shot, but then again, he was two years older than I was. I tried to hold it in my 
mouth, but it started running all over the place, and that’s when I got another surprise. Toni 
knelt down on the other side of me and started kissing me and licking my face along with 
Debbie. Sometimes they kissed each other, passing Joe’s juice between them. As much as I 
had objected to sucking another guy’s cock, I had to admit that this was the hottest damn 
thing I had ever seen. In no time at all, Joe was down on the floor too, sucking his own jizz 
from Toni’s mouth. It was a round-robin with four of us passing the cream from one to 
another. My own dick was hard as a rock and straining to break out of my jeans. Suddenly, I 
felt a pair of hands unbuttoning my fly and reaching into my briefs to free my aching cock. I 
figured it must be Debbie, but when I looked down, I saw that there was hair on the back of 
the hands. They were Joe’s!”

 
Jay reached inside his briefs and pulled out his cock.

 

“‘Are you ready for your reward?’ asked Debbie. That would have been reward enough had it 
not been for the fact that my balls were aching for relief. Debbie pulled off my shirt, grabbed 
some cushions off the sofa, and laid me down on them. Then, while Toni and Lynn came 
around and pulled off my shoes, socks, jeans, and underwear, Debbie also stripped naked. 
God, she was beautiful! What an awesome fuckin’ body! 

 

“She straddled me across my waist, kissed me, and then licked my body all the way down from 
my lips to my cock. She teased me mercilessly, licking underneath my balls and around my 
cock, but not taking it completely in her mouth. Suddenly, I had the strangest sensation. Toni 



and Lynn were sucking my toes. I couldn’t believe how sensual that was. Debbie went down 
on my cock, but in short, staccato strokes, which drove me even more crazy. Then, she scooted 
up until she was positioned directly over my face. She squatted down, pressing her pussy 
against my mouth. I opened wide and licked and sucked like there was no tomorrow. Toni and 
Lynn moved up and began sucking my tits. My God, they were torturing me with delight. Lynn 
whispered something to Pete, who ran out of the room and quickly returned with a wet wash 
cloth, which Lynn used to wipe my armpits. Then, she and Toni licked there. I never realized 
before just how sensitive that part of my body was. They alternated licking and sucking 
between my tits and my armpits. I’m not sure which excited me more.”

 
Jay rubbed his hands over his tits and under his arms.

 

“I continued to eat Debbie’s cunt when all of a sudden I felt a warm mouth engulfing my cock, 
which had been begging for attention. It took a moment for it to dawn on me: Debbie was 
sitting on my face, Toni and Lynn were licking my tits and armpits, so who was sucking my 
cock? It was Joe! I thought about yelling at him, but then I figured, hey, I had sucked him off, 
so why shouldn’t he suck my dick? Besides, it all felt way too good. Why the hell should I 
complain?

 

“After about five minutes of this treatment, Debbie slid down to my cock and sat on it. As she 
pumped up and down, her voluptuous boobs bounced in rhythm. What a glorious sight! Toni 
and Lynn went back to work on my nips, and then I was hit with another shocker. Joe came 
around and stuck his newly hardened cock back in my mouth. My instinctive reaction was, 
hell no, I agreed to suck you off once, and that was all, but the rest of my body was so totally 
absorbed in what was going on that it seemed only natural to have something in my mouth at 
the same time. 

 

“Pete must have felt left out because he stood over Joe and stuck his cock in Joe’s mouth. 
After a couple of minutes of this action, Joe and Pete moved over to the side and got into a 69 
position, sucking each other’s dicks. When they came, each one took the other’s cream in his 
mouth, and then they swapped cum, much as the girls and I had done earlier. Debbie grunted 
and squealed until she finally exploded.

 

“This was all more than I could handle. I fired off load after load up Debbie’s cunt. I thought I 
would never stop shaking. When Debbie rolled off of me, Toni and Lynn took turns licking my 
cum out of her cunt. I thought I had died and gone to heaven. I couldn’t imagine getting up off 
the floor. When I finally did, though, I caught a glimpse of Mr. Henderson, Debbie’s father, 
ducking back around the corner with his stiff prick in his hand.

 

“After we all got dressed and headed for the door, Debbie asked, ‘Well, are you glad you took 
the dare?’

 

‘Well, I dunno if I ever wanna suck another cock again, but the reward sure as hell was worth 



it.’

 

‘Good. Because that was only the first part of your reward.’

 

‘What?’

 

‘Yeah, why don’t you come over next Saturday night, and I’ll give you the rest of it.’

 

‘Wh…wh…?’

 

‘No, no. Not now. You don’t want to spoil the surprise. You just be here around 8:00 Saturday 
night, and I’ll make it worth your while.’

 

“Well, as you might expect, my imagination ran wild with anticipation. I got so horny just 
thinking about it, I must have jacked off four times a day for the next week.

[Author's note: In Chapter 7, Rick describes his shocking reward, leading to more gay sex.]
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