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      The following week passed agonizingly slowly for Martin. He had to work every day, and pulled a double on Tuesday. He made a habit of never turning down work; once he started college in the fall, he wasn't sure whether he could keep the job or not. Before long, he was pleased to find that Friday had finally come. He had been on the job longer than most of the others his age, and that at least allowed him the luxury of not having to work weekends, so he made sure to have this Saturday off. If he were going to spend the night at Paul’s place after the big party, he didn’t want to have to rush to work Saturday morning.

      He’d had to come up with an excuse to stay out all night for his parents. He hated to lie, but he didn’t think they were ready to hear the whole story about how he was gay and spending the night with another man. He wasn’t afraid to tell them, but… Well, yes he was afraid. He’d packed his tent and told them he was going camping with some friends from work. He’d used that excuse one other time, and they didn’t pry. They didn’t really intrude on his life, but “Where are you going?” was a natural enough question to ask.

      He prayed as he drove that his car would make it, and fortunately, it did. He’d hate to have to call Paul to come and get him. He was sure Paul would come and help him, but it might put a damper on the party, so he wanted to avoid the situation. It didn’t matter, because the car made the trip. He was hoping to nurse the old rustbucket through his college years, but he was doubtful. Ah well, not a problem for tonight, he thought to himself as he parked across the street and headed for Paul’s.

      There was a note taped to the front door: "Party in rear/walk around." So Martin didn't bother knocking. He walked around the side of the garage, through the open gate of the privacy fence, and into the backyard. He'd been over here last weekend, so he knew what to expect, but he still got excited when he walked past the pool.

      Paul's brother Tony was pushing the lawn mower around, getting the grass cut before the bulk of attendees showed up. Paul had told Martin to get here around six, but the party wasn't really supposed to start until eight. No one else was around. Martin headed for the backdoor to see if Paul was inside.

      He was. He was standing there at the sink, washing carrots. "Hey, come on in-- Good to see you made it!" He spread his arms wide, a carrot in one hand and a long knife in the other. Martin walked over and gave his host a careful hug. Paul stooped a bit and kissed Martin on the forehead. "Want a carrot?"

      Martin didn't know what to say, so he went with "Sure!" and shrugged.

      Paul handed him a clean, peeled carrot, and gestured to the kitchen table. "I'm going to be busy cleaning and getting ready. I don't know what I was thinking having you come over early-- I'm not going to be able to get free to play until afterwards. There's just too much to do!" The way he said that last part was almost comical, as he waved his hands in mock panic.

      Martin chuckled. "No problem. What can I help with?"

      Paul thought for a minute. "Not much. If you want, you could wipe down the patio table and-- no, no, never mind, you're a guest!" He bopped himself upside the head with the butt of his hand. Martin could see that the otherwise calm man he'd met a little over a week or so ago, wasn't always so in-control. He seemed to be genuinely discombobulated over the impending party guests. "Sit there and relax, or go outside and sit at the patio table, or Hell, go hop in the pool. I'm sure you can keep yourself entertained until others start showing up. Just remember," he said with a grin while squeezing his own crotch, "save some for me!"

      Martin laughed and stepped outside. He sat down at the picnic table and watched Tony finish up with the lawn. He had his shirt off, and Martin couldn't help but stare at the way the sunlight reflected off his sweaty torso. He was chubby on the borderline of fat, but Martin liked that; it was the complete opposite of his own body type, and that made him interesting. Tony put the lawn mower away, grabbed his shirt off the shed's door handle, and walked over to Martin.

      "Hey man, glad to see you made it," Tony stated. As he used the shirt to mop up the sweat on his forehead, Martin admired his matted red chest hair.

      "You guys are twins, aren't you?"

      Tony nodded. "Yeah. I color my hair and have my beard long. Paul wears glasses sometimes, and I wear contacts. We try hard to look different, but people still connect us. Still..." He trailed off.

      "What?" Martin asked.

      "It must be a 'gaydar' or a 'vibe' thing, because people often ask if the two of us are a couple."

      "You and Paul?"

      "Yeah. I don't get it." He shook his head. "I gotta clean myself up now. Have fun. Have a drink!" he gestured to the bar as he turned and headed for the front door.

      From the looks of all the chairs Tony and Paul had positioned around the yard, they were expecting a lot of people. Martin was a little uncomfortable in crowds, and even more uncomfortable at-- well, he still thought of them as "grown-up" parties. He was nearly nineteen, but lived with his parents and really didn't get out much.

      He walked over to the bar to find a small selection of alcohol and a mini-fridge full of beer. He took a can of beer and walked over to the hot tub. He kicked off his shoes and socks, rolled up his t-shirt, and stashed them in a corner next to the pool heater. He stepped into the hot tub slowly, careful not to spill his beer. In a moment, he sat down with the water up to his neck. It was warm and clear; he hadn't turned on the jets. He just sat there and waited.

      He looked around the backyard, alone with his thoughts. A little over a week ago, he'd simply wanted to cool off at the lake hoping to maybe meet a guy for the evening. Now, he was sitting in a hot tub, waiting the arrival of what, estimating from the chairs, looked like three dozen gay men. His hand absently reached inside his waistband to gently rub his cock. It was full-length and screaming to be rubbed harder. He gave it a couple of strokes, but he knew it would be better to wait. No point in wasting it right now; he suspected there would be other opportunities later.

      He sat there for what seemed like a long time, when two older guys came around the house. Probably in their fifties, Martin noted to himself. They were about the same height, build, and age, wearing khaki board shorts and loose button-up short-sleeve shirts. Martin thought they looked like an ad from Sears. One of them was carrying a case of expensive-looking beer, and Martin suddenly realized he hadn't brought anything. Should he have? Doubt always plagued him at social events.

      He finished his beer, got out of the hot tub, and headed over to the bar for another. He ran into the two men halfway there.

      "Hi! I thought we were the first ones, glad to see we're not alone." The one man smiled, his teeth gleaming. Martin thought he looked like an artist or something. "I'm Mitchell, and this is Jack. We flew in from Virginia Beach for the party. Where you from?"

      They flew in for this? Damn! Martin thought. Must be a bigger deal than I thought. "I'm Martin. I'm local. You flew here just for this party?"

      The one called Jack answered, "Oh yeah. Paul's parties are not to be missed. He does this every year. I've come for six or seven years now, and this is Mitchell's second time here."

      Mitchell blushed a little, "I had no idea parties like this existed before last year."

      "Neither did I; it’s my first time," Martin agreed. What had he gotten himself into? He opened another beer.

      Jack looked him up and down, taking in every square inch. Mitchell reached over and took Jack's hand in his. Jack squeezed the hand and spoke, "If you don't mind my asking, how old are you?"

      "I'll be nineteen this winter. Starting college in the fall."

      The two men shared a look between them. "Mmm-hmm. Paul is robbing the cradle… again," Jack laughed.

      "He likes them young, that's for sure," Mitchell agreed. He turned back to Martin, "You date much? The young guy Paul had here last year seemed almost like a 'pro' to me. You don't give that impression. You are gay, right?"

      Martin didn't really know what he meant by "pro," but he knew he wasn't one.

      "I 'dated' a few girls in my early teens, but mostly gave them up by seventeen. I noticed myself attending the wrestling events at school, and I never actually cared about the scores. I’d watch the sweaty guys grabbing each other, then I'd go to the restroom and whack off." He was still uncomfortable talking about it, but these guys seemed to understand completely.

      Mitchell nodded, as if that was way more information than he wanted to know but still didn’t shock him in the least. He recovered quickly. He put a hand on Martin's bare shoulder compassionately and explained, "Oh, Martin, you had it easy. I got married and had two kids before I figured it out," Mitchell added. "You have no idea how lucky you are to know who and what you are so young in life."

      Jack looked over at the house and saw Paul in the window, still preparing food. "We'd better go in and let our host know we're here. We'll see you later, Martin." They waved to the next couple coming in and went inside, leaving Martin next to the bar.

      The next couple were African-American, one guy short, and chubby, and the other probably about Martin’s age. Just like Paul and himself, these two had a pretty big age difference. The shorter, older guy spoke, while the tall, young one, looked around, seemingly as in awe of the place as Martin had been last week. "You must be Martin," he said, extending a hand.

      Martin was taken aback by that. "Yes. How did you know?"

      The man pulled his left hand out of his pocket and held up a cell phone. "I just called Paul and he said, 'Martin's the only one here so far.' I don't see anyone else. I'm Thompson, and this is Demetrius. You from around here?" He placed his hand on Demetrius' arm in such a way that Martin could clearly see that this wasn't his grandson.

      "Yeah. I'm about an hour away," Martin explained. "You guys from here?"

      Thompson nodded. "About an hour drive as well. Looks like we left a little earlier than we should have."

      "There are a couple of guys inside with Paul, you're not the first."

      Thompson asked Demetrius, "You want to play a game of pool? He's got a nice set-up in the basement." His younger sidekick nodded, and the two of them moved on inside.

      Martin hadn't been down to the basement yet. He thought to follow Thompson and Demetrius down and check
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