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Today I decided to go for a stroll. There is a trail near my house that is super long. While I am walking, I notice a familiar car slow down, put on its hazards, and park nearby. I don’t think much of it and continue moving down the trail. I took time off from work today because I had a doctor's appointment scheduled, and who really wants to go back to work after they’ve left? The path is clear, and there are trees on both sides of me. I zone out while looking at the sky change colors as the sun sets. I don’t notice the hand on my shoulder until I see the person attached to it. Alejandro is standing there, almost out of breath. Things have been different between us since we went to his house. I have kind of been avoiding him since I got my car back. The look on his face, mixed with his heavy breathing, is making me tired. We sit at a bench nearby.

“I didn’t notice you until you grabbed my shoulder.” I tussle with my hands as I say this, not sure what to do.

“M-my car started having issues on the way back home; I-I saw you w-walking, and decided to say something,” Al responds breathlessly, his eyes glued to me. 

“Are you ok?” I ask.

“Yeah, I am fine, just wasn’t expecting it.” He replies, with a shy smile, “Kinda feels like this is what you may have gone through.”

“It’s similar except I was going to work, and I had to stop on the side of the highway!” I giggle a little at the thought. “At least you don’t have to worry about getting to work after this.” When I make this statement, Alejandro grabs my hand. I know he is up to something because he is looking at me with puppy dog eyes.

“Can I ask you a favor?” He pauses to let me answer.

“What is the favor?” I wonder while hoping it is nothing too crazy.

“Could I spend the night at your place, and possibly get a ride in the morning?” He winks after asking. I don’t know what he is planning, but I know he’s up to no good. I want to say no, but he has helped me. I take in a deep breath, look up to the sky, and respond, 

“That should be fine. I want to finish my walk, though.” I get up after Al releases my hand and start walking in the same direction I was going in before. Al follows behind me and asks,

“Do you go walking like this a lot?” 

“I go walking a couple of times a week.” I don’t know why, but I am not in the mood for company right now.

We walk in silence for a long time. Al keeps close behind me. Halfway through, Al puts his hands on my shoulders. I don’t mind because no one is around. The trail is surprisingly empty. 

“You walk fast all the time?” He questions while squeezing my shoulders.

“Yeah, I’ve been walking like this since college.” I chuckle to myself, thinking about all of the times people have told me I walk fast. Al removes his hands from my shoulders and speeds up so he can walk beside me. We walk for a little bit longer, still silent. 

“Are we cool?” Al interrupts with a somber tone. I stop walking and just look at him for a moment. He doesn’t notice that I have stopped until he’s about five paces in front of me. He turns around and runs back to where I am.

“We are fine. Why do you ask?”

“I just noticed we don’t talk as much at work, and we really haven’t talked much since we hooked up.” Al raises his eye brows creating a slightly shocked expression which, makes me want to turn away.

“I’m sorry if it seemed like I was avoiding you; it’s just a little weird knowing I’ve had sex with someone I also work with.” I respond, speaking as calmly as I can. He starts patting me on the head and whispers,

“I understand, I’ll text you sometime.” He winks and then turns around and continues walking. 

I don’t live far from the Trail, and Al knows that, which is why I assume he asked to spend the night with me. Before leaving the trail completely, Al grabs a gym bag from his car. It’s later now, and I know there’s probably nowhere he can have his car taken to. He told me he’d figure it out in the morning.
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We make our way to my house afterwards. It takes me some time to unlock the door. I stumble because Alejandro is grabbing and squeezing my waist. I start laughing nervously. I feel Al’s breath on my neck.

“I can’t wait to be inside with you!” His words are soft, but his tone is deep, and he nudges himself against me while speaking. I am really nervous now, and look around, hoping no one is watching. I finally manage to open the door right as an erection starts to form in my shorts. I don’t even look at Al; I just point towards the guest room.

“The bathroom and guest room are that way. I will bring you a towel and a rag in a little bit.” I quickly walk away after that. I only realize when I hear my front door shut while I am in my room. I left so quickly that I forgot to close the door. I go into my closet and quickly pick out a towel and 2 rags to give to Alejandro. When I walk back towards the living room, I am surprised that no one is there. The light is on in the bathroom, so I head in that direction, but the door is open. I knock on the frame so I don’t intrude, but Al just walks out of the room completely naked anyway. His meat just flops around, hitting his thighs while he walks. My face becomes hot, and I turn away while holding out the rags and towel. 

“You’ve seen all of this before, no need to act so bashful.” Al’s tone is agitated, and he yanks the items from me. I think little of the situation and head back to my room to take my own shower. When I get out, I notice a lot of notifications on my phone from the camera that monitors my living room. I don’t check them until I am fully showered and dressed. All I see is Al walking around my living room naked. I have on a t-shirt and shorts, and I stay in my room with the door closed. Before long, I hear a knock at my bedroom door.  I get up to open it, and Al is looking at me. His piercing gaze makes me feel naked. He takes his time to absorb all of me. I can see his eyes tracing my body, and that only makes me feel more anxious. The icing on the cake is that he is still in his birthday suit. His dick gets harder the longer we stand there staring, and I can feel my heart beating in my chest. 

“Did you need something?” I ask, trying my hardest to focus only on Alejandro’s face. He doesn’t hesitate and asks,

“Can I talk to you?” His expression is serious, and I am a bit flustered by this. I open my door and gesture for him to come in. I sit on my bed, which is right next to the door, and he continues walking around before standing over me and looking me in my eyes.

“I feel like you’re avoiding me, and I want to understand why?” He looks away from me with the last word. There is tension now, and I can tell Al is hurt by my actions. I look down, knowing I can’t face him when I say this.

“I have been avoiding you.” I pause to take in a deep breath, then continue. “The way things started was exciting, and I really want more of a relationship.” I pause again, not realizing how hard this would be. “I felt like we just had fun, and I didn’t want what we did to interfere with our work.” I convey my emotions slowly, and as clearly as possible.

“I don’t just have sex with anyone. Do you think I don’t want more also?” His question throws me off because I didn’t believe that is what he wanted.

“Honestly, I didn’t, and I guess I am used to most guys not wanting much more.” I respond with a dry tone, trying to separate myself from all of the emotions swirling around. Al turns away from me and starts fidgeting with my closet door. 

“Would you want to date me?” His tone lowers when he asks this, and I am not sure what to say.

“I don’t know Al, we both work together, and you’re standing in my room naked right now.” My response is quick. Al seems lost in thought for a moment before he turns back around and starts patting my head.

“Can I ask you for a favor?” He kneels and grasps my hand as he asks. I feel like he is about to propose, but that would be crazy. I see tears in his eyes, and my heart aches at the thought of hurting him.

“What is the favor, Alejandro?” I huff while looking into his eyes.

“If I promise to take my time getting to know you. Can you agree to stop avoiding me and give me a chance?” His words cause a faint smile to come to my face. 

“I can agree to that.” A smile stretches across Alejandro’s face. He stands up quickly, and he is rock-hard. He also smells amazing after the shower. I look away for 2 seconds and feel a kiss on my cheek. He runs out of my room before I can say anything. I don’t chase him I just shut my door and lie back down. Before long, I hear another knock at my door. 
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