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I should have known that night would change everything. It was supposed to be a simple weekend getaway to celebrate my girlfriend's brother's high school graduation. Little did I know, my straight-as-an-arrow life was about to take a wild turn.

I, Joey, had always been the epitome of masculinity. With my muscular build, blonde hair, and an insatiable appetite for women, I embodied the stereotype of a straight guy. At 23, I had never questioned my sexuality, never even entertained the thought of being with a man. But that night, as I lay in bed next to my sleeping girlfriend, my subconscious had other plans.

The day had been a blur of laughter and congratulations. Her brother, let's call him Alex, was the star of the show. Freshly turned 18, he stood tall and proud, his body already showing signs of the man he was becoming. Dark hair, deep brown eyes, and a smile that could charm anyone. I had to admit, he was easy on the eyes.

As the party wound down, the drinks had flowed freely. I found myself more than a little tipsy, my inhibitions lowered by the generous amount of alcohol. We retired to the guest room, my girlfriend snuggling close, her breath warm on my neck. I closed my eyes, the events of the day swirling in my mind, and Alex's face kept appearing in my thoughts.

The dream began innocently enough. I was in a dimly lit room, the air heavy with anticipation. I felt a presence behind me and turned to find Alex, his eyes smoldering with desire. He was shirtless, his muscular chest glistening in the low light. My heart raced as I realized this wasn't just a dream; it was a fantasy come to life.

"You've been thinking about this, haven't you?" Alex whispered, his voice deep and seductive. I could only nod, my mouth suddenly dry. He stepped closer, his muscular body brushing against mine, and I felt a stirring in my loins that I had never experienced before.

"I know you want it," he said, his breath hot on my ear. "I can give it to you." With that, he pressed his strong hands against my chest, pushing me gently onto the bed. I felt a surge of excitement and fear as I realized what was about to happen.

Alex straddled my waist, his bulging crotch level with my face. He was wearing tight black briefs, and I could see the impressive outline of his cock straining against the fabric. My eyes widened as he reached down and grasped the waistband, slowly rolling it down his thick thighs.

His cock sprang free, hard and heavy. It was thick and long, the head glistening with pre-cum. I felt a rush of heat between my legs as I stared at the first erect penis I had ever seen up close. Alex stroked himself slowly, his eyes never leaving mine.

"Suck it," he commanded, his voice hoarse with desire. I hesitated for only a moment before leaning forward, my lips parting to take him in. The head of his cock touched my tongue, and I felt an electric jolt of pleasure shoot through my body.

I closed my lips around the head, sucking gently, getting used to the feel of it in my mouth. Alex moaned, his hands gripping my hair as he began to thrust gently, guiding his cock in and out of my willing mouth. I relaxed my throat, taking him deeper, feeling his veined shaft slide down my throat.

"Yeah, that's it," he grunted, his hips moving in a steady rhythm. "You're a natural, Joey." I moaned around his cock, the sound vibrating through my throat, causing him to thrust harder. His hands tightened in my hair, holding me in place as he fucked my face with abandon.

The taste of him, the feel of his thick cock sliding in and out of my mouth, it was all too much. I was rock hard, my own cock straining against my boxers. I had never felt so turned on, so alive. Alex's breathing became ragged, and I knew he was close.

With a final, deep thrust, he came, his warm, salty cum shooting down my throat. I swallowed, relishing the taste of him, my own cock throbbing in need of release. Alex collapsed onto the bed beside me, his chest heaving as he caught his breath.

I turned to him, my eyes wild with desire. "Fuck me," I begged, my voice hoarse. "Please, Alex, I need you." He smirked, his dark eyes burning into mine.

"I thought you'd never ask," he said, his voice laced with satisfaction. He positioned himself behind me, his strong hands grasping my hips. I felt the head of his cock, still slick with my saliva, press against my entrance.

With one swift thrust, he impaled me, filling me in a way I had never imagined. I gasped, my body trembling as I adjusted to the sensation of being stretched around his thick shaft. Alex held still, giving me a moment to acclimate to his size.

"You like that, don't you?" he whispered, his hot breath on my neck sending shivers down my spine. "My big cock inside you." I could only nod, my face flushed with pleasure and embarrassment.

He began to move, pulling out almost entirely before slamming back into me, his balls slapping against my ass with each thrust. The sensation was overwhelming, each push sending waves of pleasure and pain through my body. I reached down, grasping my aching cock, stroking it in time with Alex's rhythmic pounding.

"Oh fuck, yes!" I cried out, my voice hoarse and raw. "Harder, Alex, please!" He obliged, his hands gripping my hips tighter, his thrusts becoming more forceful. The bed creaked beneath us, the sound of our flesh slapping together filling the room.

I was close, so close to the edge. Alex's cock felt incredible inside me, hitting all the right spots. I could feel my orgasm building, a pressure coiling in my balls.

"I'm gonna cum!" I shouted, my body tensing as the pleasure became almost unbearable. Alex reached around, his hand finding my cock, and with a few quick strokes, he sent me over the edge.

I came with a shout, my cum spraying across my chest and stomach, my body shaking with the force of my release. Alex kept thrusting, his own orgasm building. I could feel his cock twitching inside me, and then he came, filling my hole with his hot seed.

As I lay there, spent and satisfied, Alex collapsed on top of me, his chest heaving against my back. I could feel his heart pounding, his breath hot on my skin. "That was..." he began, but I cut him off with a finger to his lips.

"Shh," I whispered, my eyes still closed, savoring the moment. "Just let me enjoy this."

And then, as dreams often do, it all faded away. I awoke with a start, my heart racing, my body covered in a thin layer of sweat. My girlfriend stirred beside me, her hand reaching out to touch my chest.

"Bad dream?" she asked, her voice groggy with sleep. I looked at her, my mind still reeling from the vivid fantasy.

"No," I said, my voice hoarse. "Just a dream." I pulled her close, my body still buzzing with unspent desire. I needed to feel her, to lose myself in her, to forget the dream that had blurred the lines of my sexuality.

Our lips met in a passionate kiss, and I felt her respond, her hands roaming over my body. I was rough, urgent, my hands exploring her with a newfound hunger. I needed to feel her, to be inside her, to reaffirm my straightness.

I pushed her onto her back, my lips trailing down her neck, tasting her skin. My hands found the hem of her nightgown, and I pulled it up, exposing her soft, pale thighs. She wore no underwear, and I could see the glistening wetness between her legs.

I positioned myself between her thighs, my cock throbbing as I guided myself into her warm, welcoming folds. She was tight, hot, and wet, and I groaned as I filled her, my body demanding release. I began to move, thrusting hard and fast, my mind still filled with the images of Alex.

"Joey, yes!" she cried out, her nails digging into my back. I fucked her with abandon, my hips slamming against her, my cock plunging deep within her. I could feel her tightening around me, her breath coming in gasps as she neared her climax.

"Cum for me," I growled, my voice raw. "Cum on my cock, baby." With a final, deep thrust, I felt her walls contract around me, her pussy milking my cock as she came. The sensation was too much, and I followed her over the edge, my own orgasm ripping through me.

I filled her with my release, my body shaking as
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