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Uncharted Territory
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Aiden and Billy were the best of friends. Both were straight, masculine men who enjoyed the typical bro pastimes: watching sports, drinking beer, and talking about chasing tail. They often hung out, especially when their girlfriends were out of town, as was the case on this particular night.

The guys were settled in, a few beers deep, watching a football game. The conversation, as it often did, turned to sex. They started comparing their sex lives and bragging about their performances.

"Man, Sarah loves it when I go down on her. I could eat that pussy for hours," Aiden boasted, taking a swig of his beer.

"Yeah? Well, Jennifer can't get enough of my dick. She says I fuck her better than any of her exes," Billy replied with a grin, his hand unconsciously adjusting his crotch.

As they talked, something strange started happening. Both men felt a stirring in their groins, an unfamiliar twitch that they couldn't ignore. They shifted in their seats, uncrossing and recrossing their legs, trying to ease the sudden discomfort in their jeans.

Aiden was the first to notice the change in his friend. "Hey, you alright there, buddy? You're shifting around like you got an ant in your pants," he joked, trying to hide the fact that he was feeling a similar sensation.

"Yeah, I'm fine. Just need to adjust the old ball sack, you know how it is," Billy replied, giving his crotch a subtle readjustment.

The game droned on in the background, but the men's attention was now firmly fixed on the strange sensations in their bodies. They continued to talk about sex, almost as if they couldn't help themselves, each detail of their sexual encounters making their cocks twitch and stir.

Aiden took another sip of his beer, his gaze flicking down to Billy's crotch. He noticed a distinct bulge forming in his friend's jeans and felt a rush of blood to his own face. "Dude, are you getting hard?" he asked, a mixture of surprise and curiosity in his voice.

Billy's eyes widened as he realized he had a full-blown erection. "Uh, yeah, I think I am," he replied, a hint of embarrassment in his tone. "I don't know what the hell is going on. It's like my dick has a mind of its own."

Aiden nodded, his eyes darting between Billy's face and the growing tent in his pants. "Me too, man. This is weird as fuck."

Silence fell between them as they processed what was happening. Their eyes met, a silent question passing between them. *What do we do about this?*

Without a word, Billy stood up and walked over to where Aiden was sitting. He extended a hand and pulled his friend up from the couch. Their eyes locked, a mix of apprehension and desire flashing in their eyes.

Billy took a step forward, closing the distance between them. Their bodies were so close now, their erections pressing against each other through the denim of their jeans. Aiden let out a soft groan, his breath quickening.

Then, in a move that surprised them both, Billy leaned in and pressed his lips against Aiden's. It was a soft, tentative kiss at first, but it quickly intensified. Their lips parted, tongues intertwining as they explored each other's mouths.

Aiden's hands found their way to Billy's hips, pulling him closer as the kiss deepened. He could taste the beer on his friend's breath, and a rush of arousal coursed through him. *What the fuck am I doing?* he thought, even as he deepened the kiss further.

Breaking the kiss, Billy looked into Aiden's eyes, searching for any sign of regret or hesitation. Instead, he found only desire reflected back at him. "Let's take this to the bedroom," he said, his voice hoarse with need.

Aiden nodded, his heart pounding in his chest as he followed Billy down the hall. This was uncharted territory for both of them, but the curiosity and arousal were too powerful to ignore.

Once in the bedroom, they wasted no time shedding their clothes. Aiden's eyes widened as he took in the sight of Billy's naked body: athletic and toned, with a trail of hair leading down from his navel to the thick cock that was already half-hard.

Billy stepped forward, reaching for Aiden's belt, his fingers nimble as they undid the buckle and pulled the leather free from the loops. He knelt before his friend, sliding the jeans down his legs, his eyes never leaving Aiden's crotch.

Aiden's breath hitched as he stepped out of his pants, now completely naked. Billy's gaze was fixed on his erect cock, the head glistening with pre-cum. He reached out, wrapping his hand around the shaft, giving it a slow, sensual stroke.

Aiden let out a soft moan, his hips bucking slightly at the touch. "Fuck, that feels good," he whispered, his hands threading through Billy's hair.

Billy looked up at him, his blue eyes dark with desire. "You like that, huh?" he said, giving Aiden's cock another stroke. "Let's see how much more you like this."

With that, Billy leaned in and took the engorged head into his mouth, sucking gently at first, then more firmly as he relaxed his jaw to take in more. Aiden's eyes rolled back in his head as he felt the wet warmth of Billy's mouth enveloping him.

"Oh fuck, yes!" he groaned, his hands tightening in Billy's hair. "Suck my dick, you horny fucker."

Billy obliged, bobbing his head up and down, taking more of Aiden's length into his mouth with each stroke. He hollowed his cheeks, sucking and swirling his tongue around the shaft, eager to please his friend.

Aiden was in ecstasy, thrusting his hips in time with Billy's movements. "That's it, take it all," he grunted, his balls tightening as the pleasure built. "I'm gonna cum, oh fuck..."

With a final, fervent suction, Billy brought Aiden over the edge. Aiden groaned loudly, his body stiffening as he unleashed a torrent of hot cum into Billy's waiting mouth. Billy swallowed eagerly, savoring the salty taste of his friend's release.

As Aiden came down from his high, he looked down at Billy, a satisfied smile on his face. "Damn, that was amazing. I never thought I'd enjoy a blowjob so much," he panted.

Billy stood up, a wicked grin on his face. "You ain't seen nothing yet," he said, pushing Aiden back onto the bed.

Aiden found himself on his back, his legs hanging off the edge of the bed. Billy stood between them, stroking his own erection as he looked down at Aiden with hungry eyes. "You ready for round two?"

Aiden nodded, his curiosity getting the better of him. "Hit me with your best shot."

Billy climbed onto the bed, positioning himself between Aiden's legs. He leaned in, his tongue darting out to lick at Aiden's hole, teasing the sensitive flesh.

Aiden gasped, his body jolting at the unexpected sensation. "Oh fuck, what are you doing?" he asked, his voice laced with arousal.

"Something I've been dying to do since I first saw that tight ass of yours," Billy replied, his breath hot against Aiden's skin.

Billy continued to lick and tease, his tongue probing deeper, before pulling back to press tender kisses along Aiden's inner thighs. Aiden squirmed, his hole clenching involuntarily as a pleasurable ache built within him.

"You like that, huh?" Billy whispered, his fingers now joining in, tracing circles around Aiden's puckered hole. "How about I give you something else to like?"

With that, Billy inserted a finger into Aiden's hole, gently probing at first, then adding a second finger, stretching and preparing him. Aiden moaned, his hips bucking as he adjusted to the new sensation.

"You're so tight, Aiden. This ass was made to be fucked," Billy groaned, his own cock throbbing with anticipation.

"Just do it already," Aiden begged, his face flushed with arousal. "Fuck me with that big dick."

Billy didn't need to be told twice. He positioned himself at Aiden's entrance, the head of his cock pressing against the tight ring of muscle. With a slow, steady thrust, he sank into Aiden's heat, filling him completely.

Aiden let out a long, low moan, his body arching off the bed as he felt himself being impaled. "Oh my god, that feels so good," he groaned, his hands gripping the bedsheets.

Billy paused, giving Aiden a moment to adjust to the sensation of being penetrated. "You ready for me to move?" he asked, his voice hoarse with desire.

Aiden nodded, his eyes fluttering open. "Yeah, fuck me. Give it to me hard."

Billy began to move, withdrawing almost completely before slamming back into Aiden with force. Aiden cried out, his back arching as Billy pounded into him, the bedframe rattling with each thrust.

"That's it, take it, you sexy fucker," Billy grunted, his hands grasping Aiden's hips to pull him closer. "I'm gonna fuck you so good."

Aiden's cock was rock hard, bouncing
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