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I want to dedicate this book to all the members of the LGBTQIA+ community. I personally know how difficult it is to live the life that you were born to live. I hope this book will give you the courage to be your true self as you were intended to be by your creator. Entirely too many of us have had to deal with the ridicule and abandonment from those who should accept and love us most—our Christian support groups, our family, and close friends. They are literally commanded to love and accept us as we are, yet they feel that they have the right to judge us and talk about what an abomination we are. Well, if they bother to read just a bit farther in Leviticus, they will see that it is just as much an abomination to eat seafood without scales and fins, to wear mixed fabrics, to plant multiple crops in a field, and many other things. All these other so-called abominations have been dismissed as ridiculous, but for some reason, men lying with men is held as an unforgivable sin. Does anyone see a problem with that? Besides this, did Christ not forgive all sin by dying on the cross? It amazes me how the same people who ridicule homosexuals are the ones who drink themselves under the table on a regular basis, commit adultery, have pre-marital sex, steal, and commit many other

atrocities. So why then is homosexuality the only one still in question?
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The Dude Ranch

Our story begins deep in the heart of the Endless Mountains of Northeastern Pennsylvania. There is a very secretive campground located in Tunkhannock. This is an incredibly unique campground. It is all-male, and clothing optional. This campground is extremely popular among the gay community from around the local area and beyond. People come from all the neighboring towns and states because this campground is special. It lets gay men be free to be gay without typical societal judgment and restrictions.

The Dude Ranch, as it is called, has many great amenities. They have two Olympic-sized swimming pools, one on the north end and one on the south end of the common area. Each pool has a large selection of lounge chairs and plenty of room for sunbathing. There is also a large grassy area on a nice sloping hill near the south pool.

The south pool, along with the bathhouse, has a four- hundred-square-foot steam room with tile benches around the outside perimeter and eight smaller low-walled cubbies throughout the center. These cubbies are typically used for things of a sexual nature. Everyone can see over the walls of the cubbies if they want, so there really is very little privacy. However, if you are going to have sex in a steam room, then you are a bit of an

exhibitionist anyway. There is also a four-hundred-square-foot dry sauna with three levels of cedar plank benches around its perimeter. There is plenty of sexual activity that happens there as well, but it is much hotter than the steam room. Therefore, things heat up very quickly in the sauna.

The Dude Ranch has several distinct types of campsites. There are 112 cabins, which are just one large open and accessible area. The cabins can accommodate up to four guests. They have central lighting, heat, and air conditioning, a couch that opens to a queen-size bed on one end, and a queen-size bed toward to middle of the room. There is also a small kitchen area that has a sink with running water, a four-burner electric range with oven, and a microwave. The kitchen area also has a small table with foldout leaves and four chairs.

There are the larger campsites that large campers can be pulled into. There are also smaller campsites which will accommodate a smaller camper or nice-sized tent.

Many people have what are known as permanent sites. These are sites which are paid for by the year, and the campers just stay put from early April until late October. This way, if the owners have other obligations during the week, everything is just left there in their absence. The owners typically come back on Thursday or Friday and have a very easy setup. The campground is open all week long for the permanent campers, and for those who do stay, there are plenty of activities for them. There is a barn with twenty-four horse stalls. Some of the permanent campers bring their horses with them, but the campground also has sixteen of their own horses. There is a full-size soccer field, a baseball pitch, six volleyball courts, and an archery range with twelve targets which back up to a tall hill so that no one gets hit with a stray arrow. There is a large workout room with free weights and workout machines, as well as ten treadmills, ten stationary bikes, and eight elliptical machines.

The campground covers three thousand acres (about half the area of Chicago’s O’Hare airport) of wilderness. There is a large

creek-fed lake, which has plenty of fish in it. Some of the campers like to fish while they are there. Others like to use the available fishing boats, paddleboats or canoes to go out on the lake. There are several of each for the campers’ use. All fishing within the campground is catch-and-release, so the stock does not get depleted.

The property has an eight-foot-tall wooden stockade fence that goes all the way along its perimeter. That is nearly ten miles of fencing. Within this fence, there are seven miles of trails that can either be biked, hacked on horseback, or hiked on foot. The campground owners do not allow motorized scooters on the trails. All the vehicles must be parked either outside the front gate in the exceptionally large dirt parking area or at the lower campsites. All the cabins as well as the campsites that accommodate the large campers are in the lower area closest to the main building. The entire area between the two pools is approximately 110 of the 3,000 acres.

The other campsites which will accommodate smaller weekend campers, or the tent campers, are up through the hills. They encompass an additional two hundred acres. These other campsites are laid out in rows.

There is one main gravel road winding up the grade with other smaller dirt roads that branch off. These are just wide enough for a four-wheel drive truck and small camper to fit. Each of these branches off the main gravel road are like small country roads. None of these trails are paved, and the campsites are located along each side of the dirt roads. The owners of the campground do not allow any vehicle traffic on these roads after 10:00 p.m. If campers get there later than that, they will be walking all their stuff to their campsite. Each campsite is set up with electricity. The larger campsites all have running water, but there is no running water at the smaller campsites. There are water spickets spread out along the roads. There is one for every twenty- five to thirty campsites.

The main bathhouses are located by the pools. Each one has several showers along with plenty of toilets and sinks to wash up.

Halfway up the road on the north end toward the campsites is the main building where they have most of the activities. They have a large building with a stage and dance floor, a small café, gift shop, and a large convenient store. The gift shop sells mostly things of a gay or sexual theme, but there are also other essential needs there. This building also has bathrooms and showers. Outside of this building, they have a huge bonfire and music every Friday and Saturday night throughout the season. They also have bonfires on Sunday evening on holiday weekends.

Each weekend has a special theme. Some of these include a Male Review weekend, Country and Western weekend where the whole theme is country music, line dancing, and other activities. Most people wear their cowboy hats and boots for this weekend. There is also Illumination weekend where the whole campground is lit up like it is Christmas, and everyone wears lighted necklaces and bracelets. There is the Bear and Cub weekend and of course Leather weekend where everyone dresses in their best assless leather chaps and spiked wristband and collars. Then there is Fetish weekend, where pretty much everything goes.

There is a rule that no sexual activity happens in the public areas of the campground, but on the leather and fetish weekends, that rule goes out the window.

On Memorial Day, July Fourth, and Labor Day weekends, they have parades and decorate the campsites with a patriotic theme, then they all meet up for a potluck picnic on Sunday afternoon.

Many locals just come to the Dude Ranch in the evenings for the big dance parties and the bonfire. The campground charges are based on how long you will be there. If you just go for the night, out by 2:00 a.m., it is just $40 per person, and of this $40, you get $20 credit at the café or gift shop.

If you want to camp on the typical weekends, it costs $300 per site for up to three people and an additional $100 per person

after that. On the longer holiday weekends, the price jumps up to $500 for the four days, but they do allow you up to four people per campsite on those weekends. It is an additional $150 per person after the four. Unfortunately, there is no café credit for overnight campers. There is, however, a large truck stop just two miles down the road that is open twenty-four hours a day. They have a full restaurant and a store with all the necessities and snacks.

The permanent campers get the best deal. They keep their camper there all season and the campsite just costs them $3,000 for the whole season. That is for up to two people per campsite. If they plan to have more guests every week, then it is best to pay the season rate of $1,000 per extra person, but if they only plan to have the occasional guest, then it would be better to pay by the weekend. Again it would be $100 per person for regular weekends and $150 per person for the holiday weekends.

The Proposal

The owners of the campground had never rented out the whole campground to one organization up until the 2024 season. You see, there is a Facebook group called How to Love God as a Gay Man. Some of the men on this site got together and decided to see if the campground would rent out an entire week to them so that they could conduct a Christian retreat.

At first the campground owners said no since they would lose the revenue from the daily and weekend campers, but after many phone calls and emails, they finally decided to do it. The permanent campers would be allowed to stay as they had already paid for the year, but the rest of the campground would be rented to the Facebook group for their retreat.

The owners of the campground decided to charge fifteen thousand dollars for the whole week, knowing that the campers would certainly buy stuff at the café, gift shop, and store. They figured that the group would spend an additional five to ten thousand dollars that week. The group wanted to begin arriving on a Thursday afternoon and leave on the morning of the following Thursday. This way, they would not cause any interruption for the typical flow. The two parties decided to do this retreat on the second weekend of June. This way, it was between Memorial Day and July Fourth, two of their major holiday weekends. The campground was often slower that week anyway.

The Beginning of the Retreat

It was now Thursday, June 13, 2024, and the first couple arrived at the campground at 10:00 a.m. and got the key to their cabin. They drove in and parked their rental car. They unloaded all their stuff into the cabin and locked the door. Then they went exploring since neither had been to the campground in many years.

They had both been to the campground before as they each grew up in the general vicinity. They had never been to the campground together though, at least not as far as they knew. Their names were Gary and Patrick O’Riley, a married couple, Gary fifty-five and Patrick fifty-two. They had flown into Newark Airport the previous day from their home in Las Vegas, Nevada. They rented a car at the airport and drove the two hours to Clarks Summit, Pennsylvania.

The Clarks Summit area is where Gary grew up. Patrick grew up in the southern tier of New York state, which is about a forty- five-minute drive from Clarks Summit up Intestate 81. They stayed the night at Best Western on State Street on the southern end of Clarks Summit. They got up early on Thursday morning and went to have breakfast at the Gourmet Family Restaurant, which was just down the road from the hotel.

When Gary was growing up, it was called The Gourmet Diner. The food was great, but he avoided going there because it used to be so smoky. They must have been the last business in town to go non-smoking. The food was still great, and it was a pleasure to dine in the new smoke-free atmosphere. Gary had his usual favorite breakfast, country-fried steak and three eggs over easy, with a fluffy biscuit smothered in country gravy and a glass of water to drink. Patrick wanted a tuna melt and fries, but this restaurant, unlike the ones that they were used to in Las Vegas, did not serve lunch for breakfast. He ended up getting French toast with a side of extra crispy bacon, a side of pork sausage, and to drink, his only beverage, a Coke Zero.

Gary and he had many discussions about the effects of soda on the body, but Patrick would not budge. He said that water was like poison, and he refused to drink it. After breakfast, they drove two minutes up the road to the only Starbucks in town and got their usual drinks. Gary got a venti iced caramel macchiato, and Patrick got a venti iced hazelnut latte. Once they had their drinks, they headed toward the campground. They were excited since neither of them had been there in over eighteen years.

Gary’s Younger Years

Gary had been born in Scranton, Pennsylvania, and when he was six years old and in first grade, his family moved to the Clarks Summit area. It is just a twenty-minute ride up the road from Scranton. It was not exactly Clarks Summit. The little town where they lived was called Glenburn. This town is so small that it does not even have a school or a post office. It covers about a four-mile stretch along Routes 6 and 11, heading northwest from Clarks Summit. Gary was a relatively lonely child. He enjoyed school, but he was having a bit of difficulty with the curriculum. You see, the Scranton School District where he started school was quite a bit behind the level of the school that he was going to at the time. He was going to Abington Heights School District, which was and is still among the highest-ranked school districts in the state of Pennsylvania.

Gary tried hard but seemed to be getting into some trouble. By the time he started second grade, he would sit in the classroom, close to the windows, and he would melt crayons on the radiator. One day, his teacher, Ms. Goldburg, sent him to the principal’s office, and he got sent home for the day. He never melted crayons on the radiator again, but he did flush a whole bunch of paper towels down one of the toilets in the boy’s bathroom and caused the toilet to overflow. He kept flushing and flushing the toilet until

the entire floor was covered with water. Again, he was sent home for the day and suspended for two additional days. His parents did not understand why he was getting into so much trouble.

By the time Gary got to fourth grade, his teacher Mrs. English had seemed to figure out what was going on with him. Since his level of education coming from Scranton was so far behind the other students, he was acting out as a coping mechanism. She and his parents decided that it would be best for Gary to repeat the fourth grade because his maturity level was not up to moving on to middle school. After this, Gary was made fun of by it seemed like everybody around him for “flunking.” He did not indeed flunk; he just needed the extra time to catch up academically and mature a bit. He did not feel good about himself from that point forward. He was a highly intelligent child but seemed to be dealing with some mixed emotions inside. He had his IQ tested at one point and found out that his was 153, which is quite extraordinary.

Gary’s Salvation

Once Gary got into middle school, he seemed to have a slightly easier time dealing with the other students. Even though Gary was not happy about repeating fourth grade, he realized that it was a good thing after all.

The classrooms in the middle school were set up differently than that of most schools. The system was laid out into what they called teams. Each team had five teachers, one for each of the main subjects. During the day, Gary was with the same group of students. They just moved from one classroom to the next for the different subjects. He would go from science to math, then social studies, English, and history. During certain days, the students would leave the team to go to music, art, industrial arts, home economics, physical education, lunch, and recess. Each day would be slightly different throughout the week. Gary had a particularly challenging time with physical education. He was extremely bashful about changing in front of the other boys. He would always just wear his shorts under his pants and then put his pants back on over his shorts. On swimming days, they had to be bussed to the high school since there was no pool at the middle school. After swimming, Gary would wear his wet bathing suit under his pants for the remainder of the day. There was something seriously wrong with him. He did not understand it at the time, but looking back on his life now, he realized that it stemmed from the fact of him being homosexual and just not having any idea what that entailed. He just knew that something did not seem right with him.

Gary’s father was Catholic growing up, and his mother was Protestant. Of course, the Catholic church would not marry the two unless she converted to Catholicism. They ended up getting married at her church.

Gary’s mother would take Gary and his younger brother to church with her every Sunday. Gary’s father did not ever go to church that Gary could remember. Every Sunday morning, Gary’s mom would round up the two boys and head to church and Sunday school, then they would stop over and visit the boys’ grandmother, their father’s mother. They would stay there and visit for an hour or two while she cooked dinner for the rest of her clan. She had five children, and four of them, along with their brood totaling up to twenty people some days, would go to her house for dinner every single Sunday afternoon.

As for Gary’s family, they would always leave Grandma’s house between noon and one. They would head home where Gary’s father would keep an eye on the food while the three went to church. Gary’s mother would get everything ready in the morning, and Dad would put the roast in and start the potatoes and vegetables at the appropriate times. It seemed like every Sunday they had the same meal, a beef roast with mashed potatoes and carrots. Then for dinner, they would have pizza, sometimes from a pizza shop, but most often cooked right at home.

During the week, Gary’s mother would cook dinner every night. Everybody would sit down together at five thirty and have dinner together as a family. Occasionally, either Gary or his brother would have a friend over or go to one of their friends’ houses for dinner. Most of the time though, they were all four together for dinner.

When Gary was fourteen and his brother was eleven, they had to go to confirmation classes. At that time, Gary was not deeply religious; he was just doing what he was supposed to do

according to his mother and the church. His Sunday school teacher at the time was very patient with him, even though he was quite a distraction to her and the other children in the class. At the completion of their confirmation ceremony, there was a party for their family and friends. Gary’s Sunday school teacher was invited to the party along with all of Gary’s relatives. Gary’s uncle had recently been divorced, and he found himself sitting with Gary’s Sunday school teacher and talking for hours. She had recently lost her husband to a long-term illness.

After a couple of years, they ended up getting married, and Gary’s former Sunday school teacher became his aunt. She was the one who ultimately led Gary to Christ. She kept after him for years, and when he was sixteen, he finally agreed to sit down and talk more intimately with her. That night in June 1984, when Gary was sixteen years old and with the help of his aunt, he gave his life to Christ. He could just feel an overwhelming weight being lifted from his body and a waterfall of cleansing emotion come over him. It was a very peculiar but exhilarating feeling. After that, Gary decided to live for Christ. He started going to a new church which was closer to where he lived. It was also the church where his aunt had been going for some time.

Gary had a meeting with the pastor of the new church, which happened to be a Baptist church, and they discussed Gary getting baptized. They had a short class on how everything would go, and Gary, along with several other people from the church, was baptized. Gary again proclaimed his desire to follow Christ and live a God-centered life, which he tried very hard to do.

Gary’s Realization

Gary was finding life to be a bit difficult. He felt like he was attracted to men and not women like he was supposed to be. Of course, being the good Christian that he was, he found himself acting the way that the church expected, even though it went against what his body was clearly telling him. When he was twenty-two, he got engaged to a girl whom he worked with. They had started to have sex even though it was against what was commanded by the church. Gary, however, found that he had to think of naked guys in order to become and stay aroused to have sex with his girlfriend. This bothered Gary a lot. Why would he not be able to get aroused by a woman? He really struggled with this.

Gary’s fiancée ended up going away to a Christian camp for a week to get trained to be a horseback-riding instructor. Gary had grown up riding and training horses, but he was not able to teach her very much because she would not listen to a word he said. Even though he was particularly good at teaching riding, he got very frustrated and sent her to this camp near Erie, Pennsylvania, so that she could learn better how to ride and get certified as a riding instructor herself.

The guy in charge of the camp, Lew, had convinced her that Gary was not right for her because Gary had, as Lou put it, “took her flower.” This meant that he had sex with her before marriage, and sex is a sacred act only to be shared between a husband and

wife after marriage, even though she had been quite sexually active with multiple partners prior to dating Gary. He could not understand why Lou said that he had taken her flower. It seemed more like she had taken his. Shortly after Gary’s fiancée had gotten back from her camp training, she broke off their engagement, and she ended up getting with a different guy.

Gary was quite upset about this, but he did feel a sense of relief. He would not have to pretend that he was interested in women anymore—at least for the time being. By this time, Gary was twenty-four.

Gary’s First Male Experiences

After the breakup, Gary found himself yielding to temptation. He went to a gay bar in a nearby town, where he met a super nice guy. They talked for a long time, and Gary felt very comfortable around him. However, Gary was still trying to follow what the church’s teachings said he had to do. He did not end up doing anything sexual with this young man even though his body was telling him in every way that it wanted him to.

A few weeks later, the same guy whom he had met that night invited Gary to come to see him perform in a drag show. He was doing a performance as Janet Jackson at the Woodlands in Wilkes- Barre. Gary invited some of his work friends, all girls, to go with him so he would not feel so awkward. At the end of the evening, Gary’s work friends left, and his new male friend asked if Gary wanted to go back to his place. Gary should have said no, but his body was again telling him that this was a natural thing to do. Gary said yes and went to his friend’s apartment, which was just down the street from where the show had been.

Gary found himself doing all sorts of sexual things with this guy that he knew were wrong, according to the church, but it just felt so natural for him to be in the arms of another man.

After the encounter, Gary felt extremely ashamed, and he went to talk with one of his female friends, who was another gal

who had gone to the same horseback-riding instructor camp as his ex-fiancée. They had become friends as Gary worked with her to run the horse program at the Christian camp where she worked. Gary told her what had happened, and she explained to him that he had sinned by doing what he had done and that God would forgive him and lead him to the correct woman for him to marry.

For some crazy reason, Gary flippantly said to her, “Oh, I already know who I’m going to marry.”

Suddenly, she assumed that he had meant her. So, as it goes, poor, gay Gary was now back in the same situation that he had already been in with the other girl. He ended up marrying her to satisfy what the church said he was supposed to do ‘marry a woman’.

Well, she ended up being the one who lost out in the deal. She could have met a nice straight Christian man to marry, but instead she found a nice gay Christian man, who could not bring himself to admit it at the time. He could not admit to himself or anyone else that he was gay. He would marry her instead and condemn himself to a life that was not what was truly intended for him.

The two had been married for a little over four years, Gary all the time having to think of naked guys to stay aroused as he lost interest in the marriage. He knew it was not what God truly had planned for him. God had planned all along for Gary and many other men and women to find their love among the same sex. The church with their legalistic ways just confuses people into thinking that being gay was bad. God created Gary and many other men to be attracted to men.

After Gary’s wife left him, he was so happy. He was free from the binds of the lie that he had been living. He called all his friends who knew that he was struggling and told them that she had left, and he was free to live his life as God had originally intended. Shortly after she left, Gary, now thirty years old, got a new job opportunity, and he moved to Washington, DC. Once he got there and was surrounded by the gay culture of a big city, he

went a bit wild. He started hanging around at the gay clubs and was hooking up with different guys several times a week. He was not even thinking about the church or God for that matter as he was just doing whatever the hell he wanted to do. Gary and his female cousin rented a house together, and she had some issues with all the guys that Gary was having sex with. She came home from work one day and discovered that Gary was in the shower having sex with a guy that she had never seen before.

After that, she told him, “No more! You can do whatever you want with whomever you want, but just not here.” Gary continued to sleep around with many guys and finally met someone whom he thought he could tolerate long-term. They started to see each other on a regular basis, but shortly after that, Gary decided to move back home to Pennsylvania. He found himself a new job and occasionally hooked up here and there. He was living with his parents, so he certainly could not bring anyone home. He started going to church again every week.

Gary’s First Few Times at the Dude Ranch

This was when Gary had first heard about the Dude Ranch. He decided to go there one Saturday night. After parking and going through the office to pay for his admission, he walked down a short road that led to the campsites. As he was walking over the small bridge that led to the activity area, the first thing he saw there was a sign saying 4-Hand Massage. Although Gary had had several massages in his day, he had never had a four-hand massage. He decided to check it out. It was a remarkably interesting experience. They had him strip down naked and lay on the massage table. This was new for him. Then two naked guys started touching and massaging all parts of Gary’s body. Gary was so aroused by this experience that he could not contain his lust. All these new sensations caused him to climax. The two massage guys were overly excited by this.

After the massage, Gary was tired, but he walked up the hill to the activity area anyway. They had just lit the bonfire, and the area was crowded with men, some with clothes on and some without. Gary could not understand why the big fat men with small penises always walk around naked, but the hot-looking ones that he might

like to see naked kept their clothes on. It was just a peculiar situation indeed. Gary enjoyed his time there, but he was a little disappointed.

The next time Gary went to the campground, it was country weekend. He happened to notice a hot cowboy standing over near the fence. The cowboy was wearing tight blue jeans, tan leather chaps, a black cowboy hat, and dark boots. He was not wearing a shirt, and he had a gorgeous body. Now Gary was somewhat ordinary and a slight bit overweight. He did have a great smile though. What Gary did not notice and was not even aware of at the time was that the cowboy had a yellow handkerchief in his right rear pocket.

Well, as Gary was talking to this cowboy, he learned that he was up from Delaware for the weekend among other things. After a few minutes, this other guy walked over and started urinating all over the cowboy’s crotch. This really grossed Gary out.

Gary asked, “Do you like that?” The cowboy said, “It feels amazing.” Gary’s response was, “The acid in the urine does not damage your leather chaps?”

He responded by saying, “It hasn’t yet.” Gary soon excused himself and went to mingle elsewhere.

As Gary discovered, there is a whole handkerchief color guide. Depending on the color of the handkerchief and which pocket it is in lets others know what your fetish is. For instance, white is just mutual masturbation, navy blue in left pocket means you are a top, and in the right pocket means you are a bottom. Red is for fisting, light blue is oral sex, etc.

One day after Gary had been back in Pennsylvania for a couple of years, he got a call from his old boyfriend in DC asking if he wanted to share a cabin at the campground for a weekend. Gary said that it sounded fun. They went to the campground together and rented a cabin, but they had agreed that they were only friends now, and they would not have sex. Gary’s ex met another guy there, who had a small camper on a permanent site. Gary’s ex and this guy ended up staying together in the camper for the rest of that weekend.

Gary now had the cabin to himself. He ended up meeting a cute and very nice guy named Sal who was up from Bloomsburg. He was camping for the weekend with some friends. Gary and Sal hit it off, and since Gary’s ex was staying with his new friend, Sal spent Friday night in the cabin with Gary. They were extremely passionate and made romantic love all night long. Sal had an incredibly unique tattoo just to the left of his penis. It was a rainbow butterfly with a penis drawn as the body. Gary liked the tattoo so much. He took a picture of it.

Gary had his artist friend design a similar butterfly tattoo for him. Gary did not want the exact same thing, so she designed it somewhat differently. She went with Gary on New Year’s Eve to get the tattoo done. He also put it to the left of center, and now Gary has a tattoo of a rainbow butterfly with a penis-shaped body and cream-colored antennae.

Paul

By this time Gary was thirty-six, and he started going to the gym regularly. There was this cute guy who kept checking him out all the time. He looked to be about twenty-four. One day, Gary had just come out of the shower and was standing by his locker naked when this same guy walked into the locker room. He and Gary started a conversation. Gary did not bother to cover up. Gary found out that his name was Paul, and he was saying that he had a job at one of the local department stores. Paul also said that he was going to school.

Gary asked, “Which college are you going to?” There were several in the area.

Paul proceeded to tell Gary, “I am not in college. I go to Lakeland High School.” Uh-oh.

Gary immediately covered himself up and said, “Oh, I thought you were around twenty-four.”

Paul told Gary, “I just turned eighteen last month.” Gary relaxed slightly. They exchanged numbers and talked on the phone quite a bit over the next few weeks. It turned out that Paul had been adopted at an early age, and he had lost his adoptive mother recently to cancer. He was a bit lost emotionally, but Gary really liked this guy. They planned to go to the movies a few weeks

later, which was on Halloween. Against Gary’s better judgment, they saw Saw III.

When the movie was over, Gary drove Paul back to his car at the mall parking lot of where he worked. The two started making out in the front seat of the truck.

When Paul reached over to unbuckle Gary’s pants, Gary stopped him and said, “I hate to ask this right now, but I need to see your driver’s license before we can go any further.”

Paul said, “I understand. Here it is.” Once Gary verified that Paul was truly eighteen, they proceeded to have oral sex. Paul had never been with a guy before, even though he knew that was what his body was looking for. They proceeded to have many more nights hooking up in Gary’s truck. They eventually started having anal intercourse. Paul could not believe how great it was. He topped Gary many times, but Gary only got to penetrate his tight, virgin hole one time.

Gary had gotten a call to take a new job in South Carolina. He talked to his new lover, Paul, about it.

Gary asked, “Can we be exclusive and out?” Paul said, “I am not able to come out, and I would not want to hold you back from the job opportunity.”

So, they ended things, and Gary sadly scheduled his move down South to take this new job.

Before Gary left for South Carolina, he called Paul on the telephone and said, “I am leaving in a couple of days and would like to get together one more time before I go.”

Paul agreed, and they ended up getting a hotel room. They got to make passionate love to each other all night long for one last time. Gary did get to top him one more time on this wonderful night.

Gary’s Next Big Move

A few days later, Gary rented a U-Haul, loaded it up, and headed for Myrtle Beach. He had already purchased a house sight unseen from a realtor down there. Unfortunately, she was less than scrupulous and sold him a modular home instead of a stick-built one. It was several months old, but Gary was the first occupant. It would have been nice to know what it honestly was ahead of time. The realtor had a financial interest in the development, so she made extra money from the sale of this house than if she were only the realtor.

Gary’s parents went with him on the twelve-hour drive to South Carolina. His father drove Gary’s maroon Chevy pickup truck while Gary’s mother rode in the U-Haul with him. Once they got to the house, Gary and his father unloaded the truck while his mother started getting everything in the house situated and organized. Gary’s father had to get back home for work, so he flew home the next day. Gary’s mother stayed for six additional days and helped him get everything unpacked and put away. It was nice of her to do that.

When Gary had found out that he would be moving to Myrtle Beach, he went onto a website called www.gay.com to see if he might be able to find some gay friends in the area to help make the transition a bit more comfortable. While browsing the site, he met a guy named Patrick. Gary went to work to set up a date with Patrick for after his mother flew home. Gary dropped his mother off at the

airport on his way to work on Friday morning. On Friday evening, he met up with Patrick. They met at the Walmart parking lot on 544 in Socastee. They would be going out for dinner. Patrick’s best friend from work, Susan, thought Gary might be a psycho, so she sat in the parking lot where they were meeting to make sure that Patrick was safe. She saw Gary’s smile and the gentle way that he was, so she decided that Patrick would be safe.

Gary and Patrick decided to have dinner at Smokey Bones BBQ. After the dinner was over, they went back to Gary’s new house. Patrick was supposed to go to work at five o’clock on Saturday morning, but he decided to stay the night at Gary’s house. He did not go to work until later on Saturday.

Patrick had been living in an apartment down by the beach with his mother, and he was driving an undependable and beat-up, green Ford Escort. Gary’s house was about five miles inland from the beach. Once Patrick got off work on Saturday, the two guys had planned to get together again. Gary had felt so comfortable with Patrick that by Saturday evening, Gary gave Patrick a key to his house and asked him if he wanted to move in.

Patrick said yes, and at the time of the retreat, they had been together for the last eighteen and a half years.

Gary’s first order of business was to get rid of that Ford Escort and get Patrick a more reliable car. They went to a car dealership in Murell’s Inlet and found a nice used Infinity. Patrick fell in love with that car, and that started an extensive list of gifts that Gary would shower Patrick with.

Any time that Patrick said, “That looks nice,” Gary would go buy it and present it to Patrick within a day or two. It got to the point where Patrick was so spoiled, and Gary was so happy to spoil him back then.

Gary and Patrick started going to a Methodist Church in Myrtle Beach, and after a few months and some encouragement, Patrick gave his life to the Lord, and then he got baptized a few

weeks later. Gary and another friend of theirs, Jon Post, were there to support Patrick in this transformation. However, Patrick’s mother could not bother to show up even though Patrick had told her about it and asked if she would come.

Patrick’s Early Years

When Patrick was younger, he grew up in the southern tier of upstate New York. He idolized his grandparents. His father left when he was only five years old to be with another woman. He left Patrick and his two younger sisters with their mother. They struggled to make ends meet but were surviving.

When Patrick was eleven, his mother met and married another man who took them in and raised the three children. They stayed with him for five years until he left her, then a year later, she met and married another man whom she stayed with for about ten years before he passed away.

In his early teen years, Patrick enjoyed riding his bicycle all over the place. When he was fourteen, he had a paper route which was his mother’s idea to make sure he was getting up in the mornings before school. He really enjoyed having the paper route because he was very good at it, and it gave him pocket money each week. One day, he rode down by the Susquehanna River where he was delighted to find some pornographic magazines. To his surprise, they were not just pornographic, but they were gay magazines. This really excited him. He had seen several naked men when he used to go to the Boys Club and would also walk into the locker room after the men would finish playing basketball.

Patrick collected all the magazines and took them to the local railroad bridge to hide them. He dared not take them home because he was scared someone would find them. Under the bridge was a great place to not be seen so that he could look at them without anyone seeing him.

Many nights he would lay in silence in his bedroom at night and think of what he saw in the magazines, and he would masturbate. One night he made a hot gooey mess, and he did not want his mother to find out, so the next day when she was at work, he attempted to wash the bedding himself.

Patrick had never done laundry before, and he poured nearly an entire box of laundry soap into the washing machine. He did not know any better. Well, after fifteen minutes, there were soap suds all over the place in the laundry room. They were all over the top of the washing machine, running down the front of it, all over the floor, and starting to come out onto the kitchen floor as well. He did not know how he was going to explain this one.

Around the same time when Patrick was learning about sex from the magazines that he had found, he was out in the woods one day with his neighbor, Charles. The two of them took down their pants and started to play with themselves and then each other. Of course, this was Patrick’s first time being played with by someone else, and he loved it. The two of them left sticky puddles all over the leaves in the woods. After that, Patrick just could not stop thinking about guys.

Another time when Patrick was riding his bike and trying to get away from some thugs, he ran right into the side mirror of a pickup truck. He almost lost his eye doing so. Instead of being rushed to the hospital, Patrick walked back to his grandparents’ house, and his grandmother gently washed the area around the cuts. Then she proceeded into the house to get her camera. Something like this just had to be captured in a photo so that Patrick could look back on this experience and laugh.

Then another time, Patrick was riding his bicycle too fast, and the local bully threw a stick at him. The stick got wedged between the front tire spokes and the bike frame, causing him to flip the bike and go headlong over the handlebars. He landed on his face, and this time, he knocked out his front teeth. He was covered in blood, and this time, he had to be rushed to the hospital. He ended up having to get both front teeth capped. Even though he loved riding his bicycle, it apparently did not like him very much. He seemed to get hurt on that thing more often than it was a good form of transportation for him.

When Patrick’s mother finally found out that he was gay, she told him that she had always wished for him to give her grandchildren. That hurt Patrick very badly.

Patrick as He Ages

By the time Patrick was twenty-one, he was going to all the gay clubs in the Binghamton and Syracuse areas of New York. He loved Long Island iced teas, and many times he ended up going home with one of his friends because he could not drive himself. They usually would either have to carry him inside because he was passed out drunk, or they would end up having sex.

Patrick was a bit of a mess, and his sexual exploits were many. When Patrick was twenty-three, he ended up meeting this guy named Peter. Peter was decent looking, but he smoked, which drove Patrick crazy, and he was not faithful at all. Peter would screw around with other guys while Patrick was home sleeping. One day, Patrick came home from work because he had forgotten to take his lunch to work with him. Peter was screwing some random guy right in their bed with the bedroom door wide open. Patrick saw what was going on, then he proceeded to get his lunch and go back to work without saying a word. Peter did not even have the decency to try to hide what he was doing. After Patrick got home, he told Peter that he needed to move out. He was no longer welcome in the apartment, which, conveniently, only had Patrick’s name on the lease.

Several months after that, Patrick moved to Myrtle Beach. He made friends with one of his coworkers, Jon Post. Jon had a room

in his house that had just been vacated by his previous tenant, and he offered to let Patrick live there and rent the room. This saved Patrick a lot of money since he only had to pay for one room that included all the utilities.

It was now 1996. Throughout the next few years, Patrick worked at two different hotels in the area and ended up becoming a manager at one of them, until it was sold. After taking a couple of months on unemployment, he got a job working for an insurance company as a customer service representative and claims processor. He was great at his job and got along with everyone there. His friendly personality and calm way of handling tricky situations appealed to his managers and coworkers. He lived meagerly. Partick made enough money to pay rent at Jon’s place and cover the necessities but did not have much more than that. He did have an older car that got him from point A to point B, but just barely. Over the years, he owned several cars. All of them were junkers that he picked up for a few hundred dollars and ran them until the wheels literally fell off. Then he would just get another one.

After Patrick had been working for the insurance company in Myrtle Beach for a few months, his mother showed up unannounced one afternoon. She said she had decided to move there and that they needed to get an apartment together. Patrick was perfectly contented living where he was at Jon’s house, but she convinced him that moving in with her would be a better situation. They found an apartment and moved in together. After living with her for a few years, Patrick had become quite obese, which made him extremely depressed. One day after much frustration with himself, he decided that he wanted to look better but did not have the willpower to lose weight on his own. So, he had a consultation with a bariatric surgeon, and he decided to get bariatric surgery.

The night before the surgery, Patrick went to Sticky Fingers, a barbecue restaurant in Myrtle Beach. He figured since he would not be able to eat real food for quite a while, he would really treat

himself to an exceptionally large and unhealthy meal. He ordered a full rack of ribs, twenty-four grilled chicken wings smothered in sauce, and for good measure, he had a large slice of chocolate cake for dessert.

Within six months of having the surgery, Patrick had lost almost two hundred pounds and looked fabulous. The big problem was now that he had lost so much weight, he had a lot of loose skin hanging everywhere. He talked to his doctor about the excess skin, and together they decided to do a tummy tuck and then a butt lift. Now that he was looking even more fabulous than he had in years, he was a lot happier with his appearance. He went from nearly 400 pounds to 210 pounds and was all healed up in a mere eight months. Just as Patrick had finished recovering from his last surgery, Gary had contacted him through gay.com to say that he was moving to the area and was looking for friends to hang out with.

The Arrival of Joseph and James

The next guys to arrive at the campground were Joseph Lakes and James O’Toole. They were a married couple in their late fifties who had apparently decided to just keep their own surnames, no hyphens or anything. They had driven down from their home in northern Vermont.

James had grown up in the Episcopal Church, so when he finally came out as gay in his early twenties, it was no big deal for him. His family was a bit shocked, but they and the church were accepting of him as God had created him.

Joseph, on the other hand, had grown up a Jehovah’s Witness. He was continually active in the church. He even went door to door with a friend to spread the Good Word. When he got into his mid- twenties, he was still not dating any women. His family was wondering about this and finally asked him why he was not dating anyone. He finally told them that he was gay.

His family immediately kicked him out of the house. He was also kicked out of the church. No one that he knew from the church, which was the entire makeup of his family and friends, was allowed to associate with him in any capacity. He felt very much alone, and he had contemplated suicide often.

One day, Joseph was at the grocery store, and he ran into James. James was working there as the store manager. The two hit it off and started to see each other romantically. Joseph felt wonderfully comfortable around James. They were close to the same age, only three years between them, and they had a lot in common. They decided after several years living together that they would get married. They had now been happily married for quite a few years.

A few months after they got married, Joseph was at the hardware store to pick up some screws for a home project that the two of them were working on. He noticed out of his peripheral vision that two well-dressed young men were walking toward him. They got Joseph’s attention and started talking about the Bible and Jesus. One was a blonde, and the other one had dark-red hair. They introduced themselves as Elder Jones, Simon the blonde and Elder King, Jason the redhead. It turned out that they were from the local Mormon temple.

The three guys continued talking about the Mormon church, and Joseph, having been ostracized by his church, really was not the slightest bit interested in what they had to say. However, he thought that they might be fun to toy with. He invited them to come to the house the following Saturday when he knew James would be home as well. Knowing that the young men could not drink coffee or tea, James decided to make some hot chocolate for the four of them.

When Simon and Jason arrived, Joseph answered the door. He was dressed in only shorts and a tank top; he was intentionally not wearing underwear. The three of them sat down in the living room, and then James brought in a tray with the four mugs of hot chocolate and a plate of homemade chocolate chip cookies.

James was clad in only a thigh-length blue robe and matching slippers. The two younger men Simon and Jason were seated on the couch, Joseph was seated across from them on one chair, and James took the other chair, which was right next to Joseph’s. Of course, as

the guys were talking about their religion and so on, which was the reason they had come by in the first place, James let his legs slowly but intentionally open. This revealed himself to the younger fellows. Both Simon and James got tongue-tied and could not stop staring at James’s package. Both Joseph and James noticed the growing bulges in the younger mens’ pants.

It was not long before the four of them were undressed. They started fondling one another, and then when James started performing fellatio on Jason, Jason immediately climaxed. The whole encounter lasted only about twenty minutes, and by then, all four of them had released.

Once everyone got dressed again, James told the guys that if they enjoyed themselves and ever wanted a replay, they were more than welcome to knock on their door anytime. The guys came back many times over the next few years. Of course, it was in secret because they could not let anyone in the church know about this. The four of them even got to the point of anal play, which really turned Simon on. The first time that Joseph slipped his manhood into Simon, it was not sixty seconds, and Simon climaxed.

When Joseph and James arrived at the campground, Gary and Patrick helped them get their camper situated in their campsite and showed them around the campground a little.

Steve’s Arrival

It was about thirty minutes later when the four of them saw an orange Ford Escape pull up and an exceptionally hot-looking twenty-something stepped out. He got checked in at the office and proceeded to drive to one of the tent sites up on the hill. He had one of those one-man Boy Scout–type tents. After talking to him for a few minutes, they learned that his name was Steven Trotski. Steve, as he preferred to be called, was a rather tall and well-built brunette with amazing green eyes and just the slightest hint of five-o-clock shadow. He said he was twenty-three and single. Gary and Patrick helped him pitch his tent and get situated.

By now it was about noon, so the five of them decided to drive down to the truck stop and grab some lunch at the diner. Gary asked for a Reuben and a side salad with blue cheese dressing and ice water to drink. Patrick ordered a patty melt, medium, with extra onions and extra cheese. He asked for a side of coleslaw and a Coke Zero. Patrick hoped that they would put plenty of onions on his sandwich because he loved grilled onions. Steve said he would have a turkey club with French fries and a Coke. All the other four looked at one another as if to say, “How does this bitch keep that body while eating French fries and drinking Coke?” Both Joseph and

James ordered Cobb salads, and Joseph just got ice water, but James asked for an iced tea. What a diverse order.

While the five guys waited for the food to come, they started to talk about where they were from and their backgrounds in the church. It turned out that Steve was a PK, preacher’s kid, from Scranton, Pennsylvania, which was only about thirty-five minutes southeast from the campground. His father was the preacher at the First Methodist Church on Main Street. They had over eight hundred parishioners. Steve had always been very secretive about his sexuality.

Steve knew that if he were to come out, it would be a huge embarrassment to his family, with them overseeing such a large congregation. As Steve grew up, he was always a bit on the histrionic side. He had gone to West Scranton High School and was always the male lead in every musical, even when he was a freshman. It was obvious to most of his schoolmates that he was gay just by looking at him, but since he wanted to keep it to himself, that was what he did. He dated a few different girls throughout high school, but of course since he was much more attracted to his male classmates, he never did anything more than hold hands with the girls.

Steve had just joined the Facebook group about a month prior to the retreat, and when he read about it, he figured since it was so close to home, he would come and check it out. Steve told his parents he was going camping with friends for the week, which technically was not a lie. Steve told the guys that he was a virgin, and he had planned to stay that way. He was always taught in church that being gay is a major sin, and he cherished his relationship with his family and God. Therefore, he would deny his strong, lustful feelings for men and stay celibate so that he could fulfill his desire to stay close with God.

Gary said to Steve, “That is ridiculous. You are a creation of God, and He made you this way, so why would you deny yourself?”

Steve said, “This is how I was raised and how I plan to stay.” Little did he know, his thoughts would change soon enough once he heard the real truth about God and homosexuality.

By the time that the five of them returned to the campground after lunch, there were five more cars in the parking lot. It turned out that three of the cars belonged to some of the permanent site folks, but the other two belonged to more guys from their group. They looked around for the other campers.

They found one who had booked a cabin. He was the pastor at the Metropolitan Community Church of Lehigh Valley, which is in Allentown, Pennsylvania. Allentown is only about an hour and a half south of Tunkhannock on the Pennsylvania Turnpike. The pastor’s name was Timothy Parks.

The other car belonged to Ken Holmes who was the worship leader at the United Methodist Church in Binghamton, New York. Ken had quite an array of musical equipment with him, and he was staying in one of the cabins as well.

The permanent site guys came over and introduced themselves. There were five of them who had arrived so far. Two of them were Hank and Theo Ludly. They were a married couple who had a big forty-foot fifth-wheel camper on one of the sites close to the office. They were in their early fifties. They said that they lived just down the road in Clarks Summit and that they owned a popular bakery there. They said that the majority of their business came from crafty, very fancy wedding cakes.

Another one of the permanent campers was John Deets. He was single and lived in Troy, Pennsylvania. He said he was a corn and wheat farmer and that he was twenty-six years old. The other two were a married couple from Towanda, Pennsylvania, named Carl and Fred Jones. They owned a small country store in Towanda. They were an adorable interracial couple in their early forties.

Relaxing by the Pool

The whole group got together and decided to go lay out by the pool and wait for some other guys to arrive. It was just after two in the afternoon. They all went back to their respective campsites and got changed for the pool. All seven of the guys from the retreat group dressed in typical knee-length swim trunks and headed to the north pool. Gary and Patrick were both a little overweight but nothing morbid. Joseph was also a bit overweight, but James was a twig. All you could see on him were skin and ribs. Gary looked at him and wished he could be that thin.

Steve came down next. Talk about absolutely gorgeous—that dark hair, green eyes, and muscles everywhere. He had just a spattering of hair on his chest and abdomen. What a site. Gary thought about what he and Patrick could do with this guy back at their cabin, but he was by his own words off-limits. ‘Damn’, Gary thought. The guys with permanent sites were a little different. First to show up was John. He was wearing a dark-blue bikini bottom. He had a nice body, blue eyes, and light-brown hair. Hank and Theo came to the pool next with towels wrapped around their waists. They proceeded to remove the towels and laid them on two of the lounge chairs. They were each wearing absolutely nothing under their towel. Both were rather hairy and lay face up on the lounge chairs. Carl and Fred showed up
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