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When I met Chase, I thought he was just a normal, average guy and a pretty nice roommate.  Then he brought his boyfriend home and had the loudest sex I had ever heard in my life.

If it hadn’t been for that night, I never would have guessed Chase was into guys.  Of course, I had come from a small town and had never even met a gay guy before, but I knew that he didn’t fit the stereotype.  Chase was a great student, making the dean’s list every year.  He was on the school’s track team and was an amazing long-distance runner.  He had the super-hero legs and body to prove it, too.  When he wasn’t kicking ass at school, he like drinking beer and playing video games, or catching a game of football or baseball or hockey.  He was manlier than me, but he was gay.

Of course, at first, that weirded me out.  I was a small town boy from Texas and had never encountered such a thing.  However, after a few days of living together in our apartment just off campus, I didn’t think it would be a problem.  And it wasn’t a problem, at least until he brought his boyfriend over.

I wasn’t even sure if Chase was aware of just how loud he was every night his boyfriend came over. Outside of the bedroom, he was always the picture-perfect roommate. He never stole my food, never left dirty dishes in the sink, and he always kept the common area perfectly clean. Because of all that, I chose to keep my mouth shut.

However, the weekly gay sex that was happening just on the other side of my bedroom wall had begun to take a toll on my mind. At first, I had attributed my strange physical reaction to the sound of two men moaning to some late blooming teenage hormones that had followed me to college. The sound of anyone having loud, passionate sex would have set off a horny young man such as myself. It was a perfectly natural reaction, I had told myself. And though it set my mind at peace, it didn’t do much to help with the erections.

When I first heard Chase and Aidan in the bouts of passion, I had put on my headphones and pretended not to hear. I’d done the same thing the next few times. Sometime along the way, however, it seemed that curiosity got the best of me.

It happened when I was lying in bed one night.  It was just after midterms, and my body was filled with far too much caffeine and worry for me to fall asleep easily.  I had watched a movie with Chase and Aidan in the common room, but it became clear that they were interested in some alone time as a couple, so I excused myself to my room.  With nothing else to do, I laid down and tried to fall asleep.

After I had laid in bed for a time, another thing became clear.  I wasn’t tired at all.  Still, I had gotten nice and cozy in bed, and I didn’t want to give all that up.  I stuck to it, closing my eyes and counting my own breaths and not moving a single inch.  I let the silence wash over me.  

Oh, God, Aidan...!  Yes!

My eyes flew open.  I had never gone to sleep so early, so I had never been in my bed during Chase and Aidan’s lovemaking.  They had always been loud, but on my bed right up against our adjoining wall, I could hear everything.

Their bed squeaked, and I heard low chuckles.  I felt dirty just listening to all of it.  Still, I didn’t move.

Chase!  Chase!  Yeah, just like that...

I pulled my blanket up and groaned - quietly enough so they didn’t hear, of course.  But how could they be so loud and dramatic?  I couldn’t understand all the moans that were coming through the wall.

Then, for whatever reason, I began to imagine what was happening.  I closed my eyes and let my brain run wild with any ideas of what could possibly be making those two men yell in pleasure.  Chase was usually pretty quiet and chill, but once he got in there with Aidan, he went wild.  What could it be?

I imagined what Chase’s blow jobs might be like.  As a gay dude, he must have been pretty damn good at sucking cocks.  He could probably have taken a whole dick down his throat no problem, I thought.  Even my dick.  I was a pretty well-endowed guy, and none of my girlfriends could really handle my cock when sucking me off.  But what if it were Chase doing it?

My horny mind had already gone too far, and there was no going back now.  I slid my hand down into my boxers and wrapped my fingers around my hardening cock.  I was hardly through one stroke before I was standing at full attention.  I sucked in a deep breath through my teeth in an attempt to calm myself down.  I hadn’t been this excited to touch myself since I had first started doing it as an early teen.  I didn’t know what was up with my body tonight.

I had one final doubtful thought go through my mind.  I was masturbating to the sound of my roommate and his boyfriend getting it on in the next room.  That was pretty gay, and also kind of weird.  However, I knew that it was too late.  There was no way I could stop now.  My body just felt way too good to stop.

Through the wall, I could hear the two begin to get into a rhythm.  They were fucking.  The slap of skin on skin and the moans filled my ears and made my brain feel strange things.  

What would it be like for Chase to fuck me in the ass?  I wondered.  Usually, that kind of thought would have stopped my train of thought completely.  If it had been any other moment of my life before this, I would have stopped everything and reconsidered everything about myself.  However, I was already too far gone.

I stroked my cock harder, giving into the strange feelings and thoughts.  Before long, I was actually panting for air.  I had never had this reaction before just from masturbating.  It was like my body was on fire, and every little touch stoked the flames.

Chase and Aidan were getting more and more excited next door.  Their moans were so loud I almost felt like I was in the room with them.  I wished I was in the room with them.

Chase’s moans crescendoed. My hand was shaking with excitement around my dick. The moan that erupted from my throat surprised me. I came hard, and I felt it through my whole body. Electric sparks danced over all my muscles. String after string of cum shot out of my rock hard dick. Then, my whole body collapsed back into the bed. I was exhausted, and it was just from jerking off.

I was too tired to worry about all the implications of what had just happened. My mind was a warm haze. I drifted off to sleep without moving a muscle, my hands still holding my cock inside my boxers.

I came home from my part time job at the Greek restaurant to find my shared apartment dark.  I turned on the light, thinking I was alone, but my heart nearly stopped when I saw someone sitting on the couch.

“Chase?” I said.  

His face was as cold and still as stone.  He brought a bottle of cheap vodka up to his lips and took a long drink.  He barely even reacted to the alcohol sting.  I stared at him for a long time in concern.

“Dude, what happened to you?” I asked.

He mumbled an answer and slumped against the arm of the couch.  I carefully approached the couch next to him, stepping over the beer bottles strewn over the carpet, and then sat next to him.  I asked him to repeat himself.  This time, he was louder than he needed to be.

“Aidan dumped me!  He cheated on me and then dumped me!”

I was struck speechless.  “Seriously??”  I managed to ask after a few moments of stuttering.  “But you guys seemed so perfect together.”

Chase looked at me like a puppy that had been kicked, and it made me feel even worse.  I tried my best to remedy the situation.

“I’m sorry, man,” I said.  “But at least he ended things instead of cheating on you forever behind your back.  Now you can find someone better.”

Chase still had the same hurt puppy look.  In fact, my kinder words just seemed to make it worse.  I stayed quiet, looking at him, panicking for what to say.  However, nothing could have prepared me for what Chase did next.

He fell forward towards me on the couch, and I assumed that he had passed out drunk.  However, his arms wrapped around me tightly.  I froze as I realized what was happening.  Chase was hugging me.

My heart kind of ached for the guy, so I didn't push him away.  He was my friend, after all, so I decided to be a good bro to him and comfort him as best I could.  I rubbed his back like my mom had done to me when I was a child, and I whispered the same sweet, comforting words into his ears.

"It's gonna be okay.  Don't cry.  It'll be okay.  Just get some sleep and forget all of this happened," I said.  In the dark silence of our dorm, I felt somewhat at peace with Chase in my arms.

He laid against me for a long time, and I had assumed that he had passed out drunk by then.  When I moved to get out from his embrace, however, his arms tightened around me.

"You awake, bro?" I asked.  "Want me to help you to your bed?"

Chase mumbled something and managed to prop himself back up.  His eyes were bleary as they looked at me.

"What?" I asked.

He looked at me with the most serious expression I'd ever received.  It almost made me nervous.  Then, he leaned in closer to me.  I thought he was falling again, but then his face got close to mind and his lips were against mine.  I froze, unsure of what was happening.  Was this all an accident?  However, Chase made it very clear that he was kissing me on purpose.  He pressed me back against the arm of the couch and began moving his lips against mine.

My mind rushed.  I had no idea what to do in reaction to this.  Chase was so passionate and dominant about it that I couldn't fight against it.  Instead, I submitted.

And after a few seconds, I enjoyed it.

I wasn’t sure how much time had passed.  I wasn’t sure if it seemed to be moving faster or slower.  The whole world was outside of my mind for a few minutes while Chase kissed out his frustrations on me.

When he pulled away from me finally, he had a serious look in his eyes still.  I had to look away from him for a moment.  I recognized the look, though I had only ever received it from women.  It was a look of deep lust.  I could feel the same sparks of that feeling beginning to explode inside of me, as well.

I couldn't take any more of Chase looking at me like that, so I pulled him closer and made him rest against my body.  He slumped against me, holding onto my torso with a tight embrace.  I held him like that
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