This story features adults engaged in sex acts. If it's illegal for you to read such content, then either don't read or don't get caught.

This story is a prequel to “Keep Manhattan, Just Give Me That Countryside.” As with that story, this story is based on a relationship I am in with a girl from Germany. All names have been changed to protect the innocent.

From Manhattan to Munich

CHAPTER ONE - IN THE BEGINNING...

(MF, MM, oral, anal, dp, F-solo, mast)

It was a nice spring evening in the quiet little town of Ansbach, Bavaria, Germany. The city was in the midst of one of its frequent festivals which attracted the townspeople as well as the tourists. The locals were dressed for the festival’s theme. There was plenty of dancing, plenty of food, and plenty of drinks. And in the back seat of a 1983 Renault, there was plenty of snogging as well.

Viktor and Victoria had been dating for two months. It was the longest relationship Victoria had been in in her twenty years of existence. The two had met at a previous festival. Victoria had been serving drinks, and Viktor had just taken a break from participating in a mock sword fight. Viktor noticed Victoria’s low-cut top which revealed a generous portion of her full breasts. Victoria caught Victor’s gaze towards her and rewarded him with a smile that seemed to melt his heart.

Victoria decided to sex up her image tonight because she wanted to lose her virginity to Viktor on this night. She was wearing a yellow sundress which fell to about mid-thigh. Victoria wrapped her arms around her boyfriend and began kissing Viktor with newfound urgency. She straddled his left leg which was raised up and began grinding her crotch against the hard muscle of his left thigh. Her virgin pussy was soaking wet. A wet spot began forming on the crotch of her white panties. The spot grew until the entire crotch area was see-through. The smell of her aroused pussy filled the confines of the subcompact. Suddenly Victoria’s gyrations became more urgent as she neared her release.

However without warning, Viktor grabbed Victoria firmly around the hips. Victoria groaned in frustration as she was denied her orgasm. “God dammit Viktor, that’s the second time this week! What gives?”

“Look around, Victoria. There are people around. What if somebody sees us? Remember what happened to that Russian guy?” A few weeks ago, a Russian man had been caught by a local cop in the midst of being blown by a prostitute. He was immediately arrested, and the next day before he faced deportation back to Russia, his name and face were plastered in the newspaper. That night, he was found in the back seat of his car dead from a self-inflicted gunshot wound.

“Yeah but that was a prostitute he was caught with! I’m not a prostitute, Viktor. You have nothing to worry about,” said Victoria.

“Well what about your parents?” Viktor said, and Victoria froze in fear. Her parents were deeply religious. Sure they seemed to live a fairly liberal lifestyle - they were vegetarians, pro-choice, and pro-legalization - but when it came to family and pre-marital sex, they were about as conservative as they come. Victoria knew that if she was caught having sex out in the public like this, it would bring shame upon her family.

“Okay,” said Victoria. She looked down at his crotch and noticed that he didn’t even have an erection. She figured that the risk of being caught in public prevented his arousal. “Listen, Viktor. I want you. I need you. I’ll make an excuse to my parents to go spend the night at Anne’s, but I’m going to come to your place. This time, you won’t have to worry about getting caught.”

“Victoria, my parents will be home,” said Viktor.

“I don’t care, Viktor! You can even let them watch for all I care! For fuck’s sakes, Viktor, I’m not taking any more excuses! You’re going to fuck me tonight! End...of...discussion!”

“Okay,” said Viktor. “You win. Come by tonight. But you’ll have to sneak in through my bedroom window.”

Victoria could hardly contain her excitement. She wrapped her arms around her boyfriend and kissed him hard. “See you tonight, darling,” she said. With a smile and a wink, she exited the car and headed home.

Victoria opened the door to the house and walked in. The house was dark. She walked to the kitchen and noticed a hand-written note on the refrigerator:

   Victoria,

   I have been called away on an important business matter. Your mother and I will be gone for

   a week. If you need me, you can call my cellphone. We trust you, darling.

   Love,

   Father

“So much for having to make an excuse,” said Victoria with a saucy grin. She went upstairs, filled her backpack with a change of clothes, and left the house.

She walked a block to Viktor’s house and noticed a strange car parked up front. She thought that relatives may be visiting. She noticed faint light coming from Viktor’s bedroom window. Judging by the motion of the points of light, she immediately knew what the source of light was: candlelight. Victoria was pleased to know that her boyfriend planned on taking her virginity under candlelight and moonlight. She saw a ladder leading up to his window.

“This is it,” said Victoria to herself. “There’s no turning back now.” She was determined to lose her virginity. She grabbed a rung and began climbing the ladder. However once she reached the top, her entire world crashed down. 

Before her eyes was her boyfriend with his erect penis in the mouth of another person - a man. She saw him thrust his hips up driving his cock deeper into the throat of his male sex partner. “Oh Jesus, oh Jesus, suck my cock, Alex! Suck it good, you fag!” Viktor moaned as Alex licked his cock from base to tip before deep-throating all nine inches. Viktor reached for his nightstand and grabbed for his Baby Jesus butt plug. It was his favorite. He grabbed the bottle of Astroglide on the nightstand and poured it liberally all over the butt plug. He bit his lip as he easily inserted Baby Jesus into his back door. Then he flicked the switch at the base. And without warning, he came. “AAAAAH!” The first shot hit the back of Alex’s throat, making Alex gag and choke and causing Alex to pull off. The next shot shot up high in the air before painting Alex’s face and hair with the gooey, sticky mess. Viktor shot three more huge loads all over Alex’s face, and then the shots weakened until he was finally spent.

Victoria stared in disbelief at what happened. She wanted to cry. How dare her boyfriend cheat on her? Then she began thinking of recent things happening in their relationship: less time spent together, more time spent with his male friends, and the lack of an erection during their last several make-out sessions. Then she saw Alex drop his pants, revealing the hugest erection she had ever seen in her life. It was easily eleven inches long and almost three inches in diamater.

Alex grabbed the bottle of Astroglide from Viktor and squirted it wildly on his penis and massaged it in until his mammoth erection was slippery enough. “Now rememberm Viktor, push out like you’re taking a shit.” Viktor pushed with all his might, and Alex pushed forward. After a few tries, he succeeded.

Viktor threw his head back and howled. “FUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUCK!” He keened as Alex’s gigantic cock slowly sank in. His wilted cock suddenly shot up to full erection as Alex’s glans pressed hard against his prostate. Viktor was no stranger to anal sex. He craved it. He lived for it. He loved it. Alex began thrusting in and out, and Viktor reached for the nightstand to grab an ampoule of amyl nitrate. He crushed it one-handed and thrust it under his nose and inhaled. His other hand reached for his own iron-hard cock and began masturbating wildly. There was a rushing buzz in his head. He felt prickles all over his body. His cock burned inside and out as the combination of the recreational drug caused the pain of rough anal to combine with the unbearable pleasure of prostate stimulation, and the combination exploded in the strongest, longest, loudest, wettest orgasm of his life. “AAAAAUUUUUURRRRRRRGGGGGHHHHHHH!!!” Shot after shot of pearly-white semen jetted forcefully from his urethra, painting Alex’s face, hair, and torso with Viktor’s spunk. Viktor’s asshole clamped down hard on Alex’s super-engorged penis, and Alex threw his head back and howled as his orgasm took hold. His cock felt like it was about to burst as he fired several shots of jizz deep in Viktor’s bowels.

Victoria’s heart was broken. She climbed down the ladder and ran to her house in tears. She opened the door and ran upstairs to her bedroom and buried her face in her pillow as she sobbed hysterically. She had invested the last two months of her life in a guy who turned out to be gay. She felt so small and so humiliated. But then she fantasized about being Alex. She fantasized about fucking her ex-boyfriend up the ass. She had never felt so aroused in her life. She pulled her panties off and snaked a finger in her virgin slit with one hand, and she seized the burning-stiff pleasure bud of her clitoris with her other hand. She continued thinking about anal intercourse, and when she remembered Viktor painting Alex with his cum, she lost all control. “Ooo, ooo, ooo, oooOOOOoooOOOOoooOOOOOOOOO! OOOOO! OOOOO! OOOOO!” Victoria keened as each orgasmic spasm tore through her. Her juices shot forcefully from her slit and drenched her bedspread in her feminine fluids. She pulled the stained bed fabrics from the bed and threw them in the upstairs washer, placed fresh sheets and a quilt on her bed, and collapsed on the bed.

After a couple hours, Victoria woke up. She saw the photo of her and her ex-boyfriend on her nightstand and angrily ripped it up. Then she got up and went to her computer to check her favorite photography forum. She had uploaded some of her photographs to the forum last week and noticed a reply from another user:

   I really enjoy your photographs! You have such an amazing talent!

   - Sean-Paul

