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      Martin pulled up in front of the house a little before nine that evening. When he turned the key off, his car chugged three times, gave a little rattle, and then finally died. He picked up the small bag that was sitting in the passenger's seat, got out, and slowly walked up to the house.

      The place was bigger than he'd expected. For some reason, he had just assumed Paul lived alone, probably in a small house. He knew it wasn't an apartment, because Paul had already told him there was a private pool. He stepped up to the door, rang the bell, and waited.

      A moment later, Paul opened the door and invited him in. Paul was wearing a Speedo and nothing else. He was wet-looking and had almost certainly already been out in the pool when Martin had rung the bell. Martin liked what he saw, with the water running down Paul's light-brown fur and his beard dripping there onto the entryway floor. "C'mon in," he said, motioning Martin inside.

      Martin stepped inside and Paul embraced him in a big, clammy bear-hug, lifting Martin right off his feet. He put Martin back down and took a long, appreciative look at him. Martin was just out of high school, ready to start college in the fall. He had dark curly hair and a fairly pale complexion that had tanned significantly since the summer began. He was wearing board shorts and a red Ohio State t-shirt.

      Paul led him through to the kitchen. "Want anything?" to which Martin shook his head. He'd eaten at work, not knowing whether or not Paul would have anything and not really wanting to ask. "OK, let me know if you change your mind. Let's go on out back."

      Martin stepped through the sliding glass door and looked at the backyard. The yard was actually pretty small, but surrounded by a new-looking privacy fence. Right outside the back door was a large hot tub, which connected to an in-ground swimming pool that extended the length of the house. To Martin's surprise, there were two clones of Paul already in the pool. One of the clones dunked the other in the deep end.

      Martin looked more closely. No, they weren't clones, but they could very possibly be his brothers. Paul led Martin over to the ladder and the other two men came to the edge. "Martin, this is Tony, my brother, and Stan, who lives down the street."

      Both men greeted Martin, and Martin could easily see the resemblance between Paul and Tony; the same hair color, the same lack of hair on their heads, the same stocky build. Tony's beard was actually quite a bit longer than Paul's; Martin immediately compared his beard with the older guy on Duck Dynasty. Stan, upon closer inspection, didn't really resemble the other two as much as he'd thought at first. He was very different in the face, he was a bit younger and only had a handlebar moustache; no full beard at all. He had the same build though. All three of these guys were hairy, burly dudes. Martin resisted making a "three bears" comment.

      "Why don't you come over and sit down for a bit while these two finish up?"

      "They're not staying?" Martin sat his bag down near the door, picked a plastic lawn chair, and sat down gently.

      "Nah. Tony lives here, and Stan comes over a lot, but they can do this anytime. You're the guest this evening, so it's just you and me, at least once they leave." He walked over to a mini-fridge positioned under the patio awning. "Want something? A beer? Soda?"

      "Coke?" Martin asked. He didn't know these guys well enough to get drunk, and he knew from experience that it wouldn't take many beers to do it. He had to admit he was a little nervous about coming over here. They'd played hard yesterday, and Paul could easily have hurt him then if he had wanted to. He still didn't know Paul very well.

      Paul handed him a can and sat down in the chair next to Martin. Tony started getting out of the pool, climbing awkwardly up the ladder. As soon as he was standing on the concrete, Stan clambered out as well. As they stood there drying off, once again Martin thought they physically looked like twins. Triplets, actually. He was a little disappointed that the other two were leaving. He had a fantasy about being the center of that much attention. Maybe when I get to know them better, he thought.

      The two big guys went inside. Paul took a sip of his beer and stated, "They're not a couple, but they do like to wrestle in the pool. Stan swears he's not gay, but I've seen him do stuff that I wouldn't do, so I know he's just in denial. Tony's got a boyfriend at the moment, and he'll be going over there as soon as he gets dressed." Martin heard the front door slam as Stan left, still wearing nothing but a little swimsuit. He must live really close to go home like that.

      Martin looked up at the house. "What do you do for a living?"

      "I was an over-the-road trucker for twenty years. I'm kinda retired right now. I'll probably look for something again in the fall. Tony's a trucker too, and he's still at it. Between the two of us, there's usually only one of us at home. Tonight's actually kind of unusual."

      The two of them finished their drinks as Paul continued on, talking about some of his wilder truck-stop adventures and how long he'd owned the house. Martin was a little bewildered by Paul, not really having the same kinds of experience or knowing what to say; he nodded a lot as he listened. After about ten minutes, Tony came to the back door.

      "Leaving now. You two have fun," Tony said suggestively. "Good to meet you, Martin."

      "You too, Tony." Martin added, "Hope to see you again sometime."

      Tony looked back over to Paul, "Probably back around two this morning unless I don't come back at all. I'll text you when I know more."

      Paul nodded, waving his cell in the air and putting it on the patio table. "OK, have fun."

      And then Tony left.

      Paul smiled. "Well now, it's just us. What would you like to do?"

      Martin peeled off his shirt and kicked off his shoes. He reached over and ran his hand through the thick hair on Paul's now-dry chest. He dug his short nails into the other man's skin and scratched gently.

      Paul reacted by placing one hand behind Martin's neck and running it back and forth along Martin's trapezius muscles. He could see that Martin took care of himself and was in good shape, but Martin was also small and slight enough that Paul got excited just feeling the contours of the smooth-skinned younger man. His hand slid up to Martin's neck again, and he clenched his fist around Martin's throat, more to assert dominance than to cause any kind of pain. "Pool then?" he stated rather than inquired.

      Martin nodded wordlessly, playing along with the choking submissively. He pushed the chair out from under him and stood up, never making a move to detach Paul's hand.

      Paul got up as well, and released Martin. Martin walked over to the pool and checked out the layout. It had an eight-foot deep end that gently rose up to about three feet on the shallow end, and both ends had a ladder. The hot tub adjoined the pool in the shallow end, but Martin didn't think the water was shared between the two.

      The pool wasn't really deep enough for serious diving, but jumping in would be fine. He took a leap out into the center of the deep end, tucked his feet under him, and inhaled on the way out. He hit the water and sank most of the way down, finding the water comfortably warm, but not too hot. He was glad there wasn't a huge shock of cold water, as he hadn't even thought to dip a toe in first. He surfaced and kicked over to the side, where he saw Paul standing there watching him.

      Paul just smiled at Martin and jumped in himself the same way. Paul swam over to the side and reached into a plastic box that was sitting there. He pulled out a pair of goggles and slipped them around his neck. "I've got some goggles and stuff here you can use if you want."

      Martin went over to the box and found a pair of goggles that he liked. He had brought his own, but had left them in the bag that was sitting out of reach over by the door. He dug through the little box, picking up one item after another and wondered what a few of them were. Some were obvious as to their use, but seemed odd for a pool toy, like the velcro handcuffs. "What do you do with these out here?" He asked, holding up the cuffs.

      "Bring them here and I'll show you," Paul suggested. Martin handed the black-cloth cuffs to Paul.

      "You want to wear them, or should I show you?" Paul asked. He didn't want to suggest tying Martin up first thing, so he at least offered to go first.

      "What, you really use them just as handcuffs? In the pool?" Martin seemed surprised. That was obviously dangerous, and wouldn't be allowed in any pool he'd ever been to before. Then again, he'd never been to a private home pool like this before; they could do whatever they wanted. That did open up some possibilities.

      He took the cuffs back from Paul and opened them up. Like any other Velcro item, they "tore" open. He wrapped one thick, padded piece against his left wrist, then wrapped a piece of the rough-edged Velcro the other direction, encircling his wrist. Last, there was a third piece that covered the other two. He pulled on the links that held the two pieces together. He knew he wouldn't be able to pull out of the cuff. It would be easy enough to pull one tab then the other to get out, since there was no real way to "lock" it, but strength and forcible struggling would clearly not work.

      Did he really want to bind both his arms? If Paul had wanted to hurt him, he could have done it last night. Still, there was even more privacy and isolation here, but...

      "You'll need to connect the other loop," he told Paul.

      "In front or in back?" Paul asked.

      "You decide."

      Paul took Martin's cuffed arm and bent it around behind his back, then pulled his free arm to match.

      Martin could hear the Velcro rip and go around his other wrist, and then felt Paul squeezing the Velcro tight. He tried to pull his wrists apart and found that he had very little flexibility. The two loops holding his wrists had about two inches of heavy chain holding them together. That allowed him some movement, but he couldn't free himself.

      Paul didn't hesitate to take advantage of the situation. He put his hands on Martin's shoulders and slowly ran them down his arms, stopping at the cuffs. Then he reached around and put his hands on Martin's smooth, hairless chest, and rubbed. His rough hands ran over Martin's abs, pecs, shoulders, and finally, Paul gave Martin's throat another squeeze. He'd squeezed before in play, but this time was tighter, and Martin felt his pulse quicken. Paul was demonstrating his power now. Martin shuddered in response, leaning his head back to expose more throat. Paul chuckled in amusement at the response.

      Paul stopped squeezing and stepped closer to Martin. He put a foot in front of Martin and shoved him, tripping him so that he fell face-first into the shallow
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