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	Dedicated to my gay cousin who gave me the idea for the story.


      

    

"I wish I were gay," I said to my gay cousin Gary.

He looked at me strangely before asking, "Now, why would you want to be gay?"

"Well, at least I could have sex on a regular basis," I replied.  "Heck, I haven't had sex with anyone but myself for at least a year."

"Well, gays have to go through a lot of problems too since many people don't like us for our sexual orientation," Gary replied.  "And sometimes it isn't real easy to find a sex partner either."

Oh yeah, I thought, men have always liked sex much better than women have.  Therefore, it was easy for gays to get sex from other gay men.  Gary was just trying to make me feel better. Heck, he always seemed to have someone.

I was 25 years old with a good job and a new car.  And I still couldn't get gals into bed with me.  

Gary looked at me seriously considering his words.  "Well, I think you scare the women off.  It would help if you would stop undressing them with your eyes."

"Don't you ever wonder what a good looking woman looks like under those clothes?" I asked.  He shook his head slowly from side to side.

"I can't help myself," I argued.  "I am so horny since it has been so long, and all I seem to do is window shop.  It would be nice to buy something sometime."

"Women seem to really like me," Gary said, smiling at me, “although I am not interested in them in a sexual way."

"I know," I replied.  "I wish I had some of your tricks since they are wasted on you."

Suddenly it occurred to me that maybe I could copy some of his gay ideas, so I would get women to like me better.  Gary looked at me guessing what I was thinking.

"There are a couple of nice looking gals in my office,” he said.  “I could ask them if they would like to have a picnic with us, and you could follow my lead on how to treat women."

We picked the girls up in my new red ford convertible and drove up to the mountains.  We were soon sitting at a picnic table at a secluded mountain park. Actually we had the park pretty much to ourselves since it was late in the season.

"Are you gay like Gary?" Sarah asked.

She was blond, tall, slim, and well built.  I had a real hard time keeping my eyes off of her.  It was hard not to undress a good-looking woman like that, I thought.  Since she had on a red halter and tight fitting red shorts, it made her look really sexy. Her slim shapely legs went all the way to the floor and really turned me on, but I hid my reactions well.

Linda, a short good-looking brunette, looked at me curiously as if she had been wondering whether I was gay too.

"You didn't undress me with your eyes," Sarah stated, frankly.

"Was I supposed to?" I replied, trying to look bored.

"Not if you are gay," she said, winking at me.

She gave me a thoughtful look and put her arms behind her back and unbuttoned her halter, letting her shapely full breasts fall free.

Linda gave her a shocked look and asked, "What are you doing?"

I quickly looked away although I hated to since she was very nice to look at, but she was starting to get me excited.  Pretending to be gay was a lot harder than I had thought.

"Well, how do you like my breasts?" she asked, as I casually glanced back at her.  

"They are sort of big, aren’t they?" I replied, not knowing how a gay guy would answer that question. 

She glared at me and said, "I bet these are the first real woman's breasts you have ever seen, so what do you know?  Personally, I think my breasts are just right."

I nodded my head in agreement since I figured a gay guy wouldn't have had a lot of chances to see many women's breasts.  I tried to act politely interested.  

"Well, what do you think, Gary?" she asked, putting my cousin on the spot.

Gary glanced over at me before replying, "I think they look fine, but my cousin and I are not really that interested in women's breasts."

"Well, are you interested in this then?" Sarah asked, as she stood up and removed her skimpy shorts and panties.

I hadn't turned my head away since what she did shocked me.  Being gay wasn't as bad as I thought as I admired her fine attributes.  She was definitely a blond by birth. Then I remember I was gay and turned my head.

All of a sudden I couldn't handle it any more so turned back and stared at her wonderfully naked body.

"Well, you do look nice without your clothes," I stated.  "Maybe I could try to go straight like my Mom wants me to."

"Put your clothes back on Sarah," Linda exclaimed.  "Somebody might come by and see you."  

Sarah smiled and slipped back into her clothes.  

Gary got up and motioned to me to help him get the picnic lunch from the car. 

"I told you to treat the women the same way I did," Gary said.  "I didn't tell you to pretend to be gay."

"I guess I got carried away trying to copy you.  However, it is hard pretending to be gay.  Sarah sure has a nice set of knockers on her, but I had to pretend not to look. It was worth it for the show she gave us though so being gay is sort of fun.”

Gary just shook his head in amazement as we took the lunch back to the picnic table.  Soon we were eating the splendid lunch that Gary had prepared.

"Why did you two girls go on a picnic with a couple of
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