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			Dedication

			This is dedicated to all the dreamers. May your dreams come true, like mine have.

		


		
			1

			Summer of 69ing

			Billy basked under the warm sun in the park, surrounded by people busy carving out their own little spot to enjoy the weather. Children laughed, dogs barked, and in the distance, he could hear people enjoying the park. He tried to tune them out, focusing on the music which played in his ears, but they filtered in anyhow.

			The sounds reminded him of days long past: days when things for him were more simple and carefree, before he understood men lied to get what they wanted from him, and before he knew the people who were supposed to love him unconditionally would cast him aside for their own happiness. 

			It was the summer after his high school graduation, back when life was all rainbows and unicorns. Billy was eighteen—a man now—or so he told people. The truth was he was still a foolish, naive boy who had no clue how the real world worked. If he had, he would have saved himself a ton of heartache and had a plan.

			Of course not having a plan landed him where he was now. If you’re going to run, make sure you know what you’re running toward, Billy told himself, wishing he knew that the day everything started to change. 

			Billy had snuck out of the house in his cut-offs and homemade crop top. His mom was at work, while her latest loser boyfriend was loafing on the couch, the only thing he was good for. Well, it wasn’t the only thing he was good for, if the sounds from his mother’s bedroom were any indication.

			Billy snuck straight into the woods behind his house, following the path he and his friends had worn into the ground over the years. The air was moist and cool under the canopy of the trees. He made his way through until he arrived at the little clearing where the huge oak tree grew.

			There, he found Teddy waiting for him—lying on a blanket, shirtless and wearing the shortest running shorts. Billy took a moment to take him all in: his long, lean legs; his hard, flat stomach with just the hint of definition; and his ruby-red nipples centered perfectly on his exquisitely etched pecs.

			Teddy’s eyelids fluttered open, revealing his icy-blue eyes that warmed Billy’s heart. Teddy’s full lips curled into a crooked grin. The hard line of his jaw looked freshly shaven; Billy knew it rarely saw the glide of a razor. The only thing Teddy shaved regularly was his balls.

			Teddy asked, cocky as always, “What are you looking at? Are you one of those fags?”

			Billy crossed his arms over his chest. “You know I am. What are you going to do about it?”

			Teddy sat up on his elbows. “You want to find out?” Billy could see Teddy’s cock harden, poking out of his shorts. “Come here and I’ll show you.”

			“Definitely.” Billy tried not to laugh at their silly game as he lay down on top of Teddy, pressing his own hard cock into Teddy’s. “You think you’re man enough to show me?”

			“Shut up and kiss me.” Teddy took Billy by the back of the head and pulled him into a hungry kiss. Falling back, he took Billy in his arms, his hands exploring the familiar forbidden territory of Billy’s back. “I’m going to miss this when I’m at collage.”

			“I guess you’re going to have to convince your frigid girlfriend to finally put out,” Billy teased, rutting his hips against Teddy’s. “I can teach her what you like, if you want.” Billy was flipped onto his back, and Teddy was glaring down at him, holding his hands down and straddling his waist. “Hey!”

			“That’s not funny,” Teddy seethed. Billy saw the flash of anger in his eyes, anger Teddy had for himself, at their situation, at Billy. “You know if what we do gets out, it could keep me from actually having a baseball career.”

			“You know you’ll be the MVP of the Super Bowl, then I’ll point and say, ‘I blew him,’” Billy needled.

			Teddy groaned, his anger subsiding. “That’s football, but you knew that, you jerk.” Teddy dove into him, sucking on Billy’s sensitive neck. Billy’s hips thrust up automatically, pressing his hard cock against Teddy’s ass. “What do you think you’re doing?” Teddy looked down at the grinning Billy. 

			Billy winked. “You liked it that one time. After that game when we got tipsy on that cheap wine I got.”

			“That was a one-time thing. My dick goes in your ass, not the other way around,” Teddy growled.

			Billy ground his cock against Teddy’s ass again. Teddy involuntarily moaned. “Is that right? Doesn’t sound like you want it to be.”

			“Yeah, well, you want this dick more.” Teddy pushed Billy’s hips down with his ass. “That’s why you keep coming back for more.” Teddy rose up and flexed his biceps. “You love my body.”

			“That I do,” Billy said, reaching up and running his hands over Teddy’s soft, smooth skin, feeling the hard muscles underneath. “Fuck, you’re hot.” Billy started tugging down Teddy’s shorts. “Come on, let’s see it.”

			Teddy took Billy’s hands and pinned them to the ground. Looking into Billy’s eyes, Teddy pressed his hips into Billy. “Yeah, you want this dick, don’t you? Say it. Tell me you want my big baseball bat.”

			“I’m not saying that,” Billy laughed. “I do want that dick just as much as you want my ass.” Billy raised his head and pecked Teddy on the lips. “Quit playing around.”

			“Say it,” Teddy said more intensely. “Say it, fag boy. Tell me you want my big dick. Tell me how you’re going to be waiting back at my hotel room after I get that MVP so you can lick the sweat from my balls.”

			Billy pressed his crotch up into Teddy. “You’re nasty. And I won’t be in your hotel room waiting because I’ll be busy, straight boy.”

			“Sucking every dick you can, I bet.” Teddy leaned down for a kiss, but Billy turned his head at the last minute. “Fucker. What are you going to be doing?”

			“I’m going to be a porn star.” Billy gave Teddy a salacious grin. “You know I got the skills… or do you need reminding?”

			Teddy pretended to think for a moment. “Hmm… I think I need reminding.” Teddy ground his crotch into Billy. “Why don’t you remind me?”

			“Gladly.” Billy tried to move his pinned arms, but Teddy refused to free them. “This is fun, but we need to get naked already.”

			“Come on Mr. Porn Star, you’ve got to build up the anticipation.” Teddy buried his mouth in the crook of Billy’s neck again. 

			Billy relaxed his body, enjoying the roughly sensual attack of Teddy’s mouth. Teddy played the aggressive dom top role well, but Billy knew the truth. Teddy was a bottom pleaser, concerned with the guy with whom he was playing’s pleasure more than his own. He couldn’t climax until his willing partner did.

			“Too many clothes,” Teddy grumbled, finally releasing Billy from his grip. “Get naked.”

			“You’ve got to get off me.” Billy playfully pushed Teddy off him. “What happened to building anticipation?” Billy pulled off his crop top and shimmed out of his shorts, his hard eight inches swinging up and thumping his slim stomach. “Or are we finally fast-forwarding to the good part?”

			Teddy stood. Arrogantly, he looked down at Billy with his hands on his hips, thumbs in the waistband of his shorts. “Oh, we’re still building anticipation.” He lowered his shorts just a little, so Billy could see the top of his black-trimmed pubic hair. “Say it,” Teddy said, rocking his hips as he alternatively lowered one side while raising the other. “Say it, and I’ll unleash the beast.”

			Billy got on all fours and began crawling toward Teddy. “I’m not saying it. Besides, you already unleashed the beast.” Teddy laughed as Billy slowly stalked forward. “Now, give me that dick.” Billy lunged forward, grabbing the bottom of Teddy’s shorts before he could get away. 

			Teddy laughed, playfully struggling to keep them up before letting Billy win. “Finally,” Billy huffed, sliding the shorts down Teddy’s legs and freeing his nine inches. “Now, for my prize.”

			Billy caught Teddy’s bouncing dick with his mouth, sucking on the head and swirling his tongue around the crown. Teddy moaned, staggering back just a bit. He put a steadying hand on Billy’s shoulder, so he could step out of his shorts. Billy wouldn’t give up his prize, taking more and more of Teddy into his mouth.

			Billy sat back on his heels as he sucked Teddy down, running his tongue along the underside of the shaft and toying with the head. Billy took his time, enjoying the feel of Teddy in his mouth and with practiced skill, he swallowed Teddy whole, pressing his nose into Teddy’s groin before pulling back and starting over again. 

			Teddy moaned, “God, Billy. Suck my big dick, suck it.”

			Billy moaned, increasing his pace. Each time he took Teddy down to the root, then moved back to play with the tip. He knew that Teddy liked to enjoy their time together, making it last until they were both covered in sweat and Billy’s ass and jaw ached. Billy would miss this when Teddy left him to head off to school. He hoped Teddy would miss it, too.

			“Fuck, Billy,” Teddy panted. “You do have skills.” 

			Teddy stepped back, pulling his cock from Billy’s hungry mouth. He leaned down and caught Billy’s mouth with his own before Billy could lunge at his dick again. He guided Billy until he fell onto his back. Covering Billy’s body with his own, he wedged his legs between Billy’s. Billy’s legs spread for him as easily as melted butter. 

			Teddy sucked on Billy’s tongue while Billy raked his nails across his bare back. He kissed his way down to Billy’s pert nipple. Teddy’s tongue circled the tiny brown nub, and then he bit it gently, causing Billy to gasp mid-moan. He flicked his tongue over the sensitive spot, then swirled his tongue once more.

			“Teddy,” Billy groaned through clenched teeth, fisting the blanket, “you know what that does to me.” Teddy ignored him, swapping over to his other nipple. “Oh, my God, Teddy!” Billy called out, releasing the blanket grabbing Teddy’s head. “Bastard,” he hissed when Teddy rapidly flicked his tongue.

			Moving down Billy’s body, Teddy lazily drew scribbles on Billy’s skin with his tongue. Billy thrashed and jerked, his skin exploding with tiny orgasms. Teddy moved down, running his tongue in circles around Billy’s belly button before he moved down to Billy’s rock-hard cock. Billy looked down at Teddy who flashed him a devilish grin before taking the head of Billy’s cock in his mouth. 

			Billy ran his hands through Teddy’s curly mop of hair. “Teddy, fuck,” Billy cried softly, fighting the urge to buck up into Teddy’s throat. Teddy still had that annoying gag reflex that Billy had lost already. “Your mouth is so hot, Jesus.” 

			Teddy’s eyes met Billy’s. He watched Billy’s face intently as he slowly worked Billy’s cock. Billy saw the intent in his blue eyes while Teddy nursed just the tip of his cock. Billy knew it was coming. Trying to catch his breath, the only thing Billy could do was lay there and enjoy it. 

			Teddy let go of Billy’s cock, kissed the tip then snaked his tongue in a zigzag pattern down Billy’s shaft, down past Billy’s balls, along Billy’s taint. He lifted Billy’s legs up, pushing them back into Billy’s chest, exposing Billy’s sweet smooth hole.

			Teddy blew a stream of cool air onto Billy’s pucker, causing it to twitch with anticipation. He gave an appreciative whistle. Billy was just catching his breath, when Teddy leaned in and slowly ran his tongue around the tender skin. Billy closed his eyes and groaned, enjoying the tantalizing touch. 

			Billy wrapped his arms around the back of his legs and pulled them farther back, trying to spreading himself further for Teddy. “Eat my ass. Get it all nice and sloppy wet for your big dick,” Billy ordered as Teddy fluttered his tongue over his pucker. Billy arched his back. “Fuck yes! I knew there was a reason I kept you around.”

			Teddy continued unabated at the playful jab, giving Billy’s ass a light slap as punishment. He pressed his tongue into Billy’s hole, relaxing the rosebud into opening. Billy groaned, feeling the tongue slowly work its way into him, then pulling back to run across his sensitive skin. 

			Billy knew what Teddy was doing… it was a battle of wills. Billy wanted Teddy in him. Teddy wanted in Billy, but only if Billy begged for his big bat. They had played this game for months now. Billy had yet to yield. It drove Teddy crazy, driving him to come up with more creative sexual teasing with which to torture Billy.

			“Fuck you,” Teddy growled, pulling back from Billy’s cheeks and moving up to hook Billy’s legs on his shoulders. “Say it.” Teddy had one hand holding himself up. The other hand he had on his cock, rubbing it along Billy’s spit-slick crack. “Come on… say it, and you’ll get it.”

			“I’m going to get it no matter what. I can hold out a whole lot longer than you,” Billy huffed, face flushed with desire. He could feel Teddy’s cock making small circles over his hole, ready to pierce him. 

			“Ass. You’ll say it one day,” Teddy groaned, pressing into Billy.

			 Billy felt the stretch of Teddy’s cock as it entered him. “I’m saving it as a farewell present.”

			“Then I’ll never hear it.” Teddy groaned at the feel of Billy’s ass pressing flush to his groin. “… because I’m never letting you go.”

			Billy believed him, the promise sealed with a kiss as Teddy raised and lowered his hips. Billy hugged Teddy close, careful not to dig his nails too deeply into Teddy’s back. It was no small feat considering each antagonizing slow push and pull of Teddy’s cock rubbing against that special spot inside of him.

			Breaking the kiss, Teddy pressed his forehead to Billy’s. “I love how my dick feels in you. Man, Billy, how you make me feel…” he said, his voice barely over a whisper. 

			“Me, too,” Billy answered, too scared to say the words he actually meant. “Fuck me, Teddy. Fuck me, please.” 

			Teddy crushed his mouth to Billy’s one last time, then began his reckless assault on Billy’s ass. As he pumped hard into Billy, sweat began to bead on Teddy’s skin. Each forceful plunge into Billy brought him just a little closer to that grand finale. It was just out of reach, and they both knew why. 

			“Faster. Harder,” Billy pleaded.

			Teddy reared up on his haunches and pulled out of Billy. “Doggy,” he snarled. 

			Billy quickly rolled over onto all fours, and he already missed the feel of Teddy inside him. Teddy spat on his own dick, then lined up with Billy’s winking hole. They both groaned when Teddy sheathed his cock back into Billy. He gave Billy a few tentative poundings, and then went all-in. Gripping Billy’s hips, Teddy pulled him back along his length while he thrust forward. Teddy was almost there. He could feel it screaming in his balls to be let out. He knew there was only one way he’d release.

			He let go of Billy’s hips and grabbed him by the shoulder. He pulled Billy back until he sat against Teddy, back to chest. Teddy wrapped his arm around Billy’s chest, holding him close. His other hand, Teddy spat in, slipping it around Billy till he found those hard eight inches. Billy turned his head, his mouth finding Teddy’s.

			The two kissed, sensual and needy. Teddy bucked up into him, bouncing Billy’s cock through his hand. Teddy fucked Billy, and in turn, Billy fucked Teddy’s hand. Teddy’s other hand began flicking over his nipple. Billy began to whimper, his climactic detonation looming dangerously close. 

			Billy couldn’t hold it back any longer. Sweat trickled down his temples. His legs were growing weak, and his body quivered with the impending surge. Billy broke the kiss but kept his lips close to Teddy’s. “Teddy,” Billy’s voice trembled with the promise of pleasure. “I’m going to—” Billy started to say, but the words were cut off with a monstrous yell of pleasure.

			Billy’s ball drew up, and his cock throbbed in Teddy’s hand as the first of many blasts exploded. He quaked from the rush of endorphins flooding his body. Teddy held him tight as he convulsed with every cock shot. Their lips met again, muffling Billy’s cries. His hand covered in spunk, Teddy continued stroking Billy, 

			Teddy began to furiously thrust up into Billy. Billy, clenching from the orgasm, was as tight as when they began. Teddy’s hips rigorously rocked back and forth, short quick jabs. He was there, and his cock unleashed a torrent inside Billy. He sucked hard on Billy’s tongue, his grip on Billy almost as tight as the one Billy’s ass had on his cock. 

			Teddy continued fucking Billy until they could hear the wet sound of sperm sliding in and out. They fell over onto their sides, Teddy spooning Billy, his cock wedged deep into his late-morning lover. Billy rested his head on Teddy’s bicep as Teddy’s other arm draped over him. Billy clung to that arm like a security blanket.

			Teddy whispered sweetly, half asleep after the encounter, “I love you, Billy. I hope you know that. I love you. No matter what, you’ll always be mine.”

			“I love you too, Teddy. I’ll always be yours, and you’ll be mine,” Billy said back, trying to hide the elation he felt. Billy patted Teddy’s hand. 

			They laid on the cum-speckled blanket, naked and entwined in each other’s bodies under the shade of the old oak tree. The wind blew the summer heat over them as they slowly drifted off to sleep, two young men in love without a care in the world. Two young men who thought they knew it all but knew nothing.

			[image: ]

			“Hey man.” Billy startled awake at the stranger tapping his shoulder. “You might want to roll over.” Billy looked at the grinning man, confused. “Your flag is at full mast.” Billy followed the man’s eyes down to his crotch. “Not bad. Give me a call some time.” The man pushed a piece of paper into Billy’s hand before walking away to rejoin his friends. 

			Billy quickly rolled over, hiding his excitement. Great, Billy thought, trying to will the blood to flow away from his dick. I can’t even go home and take care of this because I have a shoot tomorrow.

			Billy lay there, feeling the eyes of everyone on him for another ten minutes before he gathered up his stuff and headed back to his apartment. It wasn’t that he was embarrassed at having an erection in public; in his line of work, the ability to do that was listed as a special skill on a resume. He was mad at himself for being so naive back then. 

			You’ll always be mine. Billy repeated the words in his head. As long as no one knows, right Teddy?

		


		
			2

			Are you Watching Porn?

			Jordan pretended he didn’t hear the unmistakable sound of sex in the background while on the review call with his supervisor. There was no mistaking it, though … the moaning or groaning. The only thing missing was the thump of a bed hitting the wall. Luckily, his mic hadn’t picked up the cheesy porn lines his neighbor shouted while he was doing his sexual gymnastics during that particular call. 

			“Jordan,” his supervisor said, pausing the playback, “what’s going on during this call?” 

			“We’re reviewing the bill, and I’m explaining the charges,” Jordan answered, pretending not to know what she meant. “We were just about to talk about upgrading their plan.”

			“Jordan.” He knew by the tone of her voice that she picked up on the background sounds. “I’m not deaf. Are you watching…” she lowered her voice, as if the meeting was face-to-face instead of virtual, “…porn?”

			Jordan sighed. There was no point in continuing the ruse. “I have a new neighbor,” he began to explain. “He’s, um…” Jordan sought the right description. A whore? No. A slut? No. Had more sex than a colony of bunnies? No. “… sexually popular.”

			“Uh, huh.” His supervisor sounded uncomfortable, but at least Jordan hadn’t slut shamed. “Well, I think you need to have a talk with him about how loud he and his…” it was her turn to struggle with the proper HR term, “…guest? Yes, guests are.”

			“I will,” Jordan promised, wanting to end this conversation. Looking at the time, he found his way out. “I’m actually off now. Can we pick this up in our next coaching? I have to go. I have an appointment.”

			His supervisor didn’t hide the annoyance of having her meeting cut short. “Yes, go ahead and clock out.” Jordan masked the relief on his face. “Go to your appointment, and make sure you talk to your neighbor.”

			“I will,” Jordan reiterated. “See you Monday.” Jordan closed the window with his supervisor’s face, then hung up the line before she could start babbling for another ten minutes, eating into his precious time off.

			Clocking out and shutting down his work computer, Jordan leaned back in his chair. “How is he not shooting dust by now?” Jordan wondered aloud. “Or gaping like the Holland tunnel?” 

			Jordan listened to the sounds, trying not to get turned on. Whatever he’s doing, he’s really enjoying it. Jordan spun around in his chair and leaned forward, resting his elbow on his knees. He’s really enjoying it.

			Jordan suddenly felt guilty for listening. Getting up, he grabbed his phone and earbuds off his desk. Getting something to drink from the kitchen on his way to the living room, Jordan got comfortable on the couch. He needed to take a moment to decompress from his day.

			It was the same thing, day in and day out. If he complained, the upper management would come back with the
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