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If you enjoyed any of my books, I would love to know. It will inspire me to write more. Send me a message. What’s your favorite part? Or at least let me know if you got aroused. I deeply appreciate the interaction.

Follow me on Bluesky

@misterjauthor

Follow me on Tumblr:

@misterjauthor

Follow me on Twitter:

@MrGayrotica

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​CLOSE QUARTERS


[image: ]


A BLACK eight-inch dildo nestled between two folded sweaters greeted me when I pulled out handfuls of shirts and jeans from my suitcase.

“Oh, fuck.” I put the clothes on the bed and took the veiny silicone replica. “I shouldn’t have brought this.”

It was a great idea when I thought I was getting my own room. They should’ve informed me earlier there were no more singles available anymore.

I scanned around while kneeling next to my bed for the semester.

Two twin beds sat on opposite ends of the small dorm room. Two desks separated them under a single large window with a view of the campus quad. Two closets stood at the foot of the beds near the door.

On the right side, posters of famous rappers hung on the wall and a dark blue comforter covered the bed below.

Where can I hide this? The desk drawer is a stupid idea. And if my roommate is like my previous one, he could go into my closet to borrow shirts without telling me. So, that’s not a good idea either.

The door swung open.

“Hey, Bro. You must be my roommate.”

Panic came over me.

Shit!

I tucked the dildo under the mattress and got up to meet the unexpected company. “Uh, yeah.”

A black guy about 6’3” greeted me with a big smile and a firm handshake, exuding confidence and energy. “I’m Timothy. What’s your name?”

“Nicholas. Good to meet you, man.” I tried to match his enthusiasm.

His white, short-sleeved compression shirt hugged him tight like a second skin. From broad shoulders tapering down to a slim waist, the material defined every shape and curve of his upper body. Below the waist, the front of his sweat shorts hinted at a big package.

Whoa, he’s hot...and hung!

“Hope you don’t mind me claiming that side.” Timothy pointed to his side of the room with a thumb. “I would’ve asked which side you preferred if we moved in at the same time.”

“No, it’s totally fine. I was supposed to check in this morning, but my plane got delayed.”

“Where’re you from?”

“San Diego.”

Timothy grabbed the hem of his shirt and pulled it over his head, revealing more of the deep brown skin of his fitness magazine-worthy torso and arms. “Nice. I bet you’ll miss the beach. I’m from Atlanta. A long way from home but I like it here.”

My dick stirred in my shorts.

I stared at his midsection. Wait. What am I doing? Do I want to get beat up on move-in day? I grabbed the clothes on my bed and walked to the closet. “Yeah, it sucks there are no beaches nearby.”

“You need help unpacking?” He tossed his shirt aside.

“It’s okay, man. I can manage.” I hung my jeans on hangers.

“Are you a freshman?” He sat on his bed. “I’m a sophomore taking Finance.”

“Same.” I knelt next to my suitcase. “But trying to get a degree in Robotics Engineering.”

A part of the dildo stuck out from under the mattress.

Blood drained from my face.

I sat on the bed to block his view of it.

“Robotics? Wow, that’s intense. You must be one of those genius tech guys.”

“I can hold my own.” I gave a subtle cocky smile.

“Great. You can help me with math.” Timothy ran his hand through his short, coily black hair with the sides faded.

“Do you play sports here?” I cocked my head at the trophy with a gold medal hanging from it on his desktop.

“Yeah, swimming. We won first place last season.”

“Congrats.”

“Thanks. Coach wants us to win again this year. Our training schedule will be brutal. So I apologize in advance for my alarm going off at five in the morning.”

“Actually, that would be a good thing. I have this habit of hitting the snooze button on my alarm.” I grinned. “A lot.”

“Don’t forget you said that. I don’t want my phone to end up out the window one morning.” Timothy chuckled. “Do you play sports?”

“I was on the swim team in high school.”

“Really? Wanna try out? I could talk to the coach. Bro, that would be dope. We’ll be roommates and teammates.”

“Nah, man. I don’t want to swim competitively anymore. I need to concentrate on keeping my grades up so I won’t lose my scholarship.”

“It’s alright. But if you change your mind, just let me know.”

I nodded.

A notification came from his phone.

Timothy fished it out of his pocket and checked the message.

I took advantage of the moment to discreetly reach between my legs and pushed the dildo further under the mattress.

He leaned back and used one hand to prop himself up. As he typed with the other, his legs opened wider. The sweat shorts hiked up, making his bulge fuller.

I traced the outline of his dick with my eyes. I wanted to kneel between his legs and lick it through the fabric so badly.

The front of my chinos tightened as heat spread throughout my body, making me sweat.

I grabbed one of the bare pillows and placed it on my lap.

Timothy looked up after sending a reply. “Sorry about that. My girl texted. She goes to another state. We’re doing the long-distance thing.”

“Wow. Isn’t that hard?”

“Ugh! It’s so fucking hard.” He grabbed his crotch. “Especially on my balls. So just ignore me when you catch me relieving some tension in our room. The floor’s bathroom isn’t exactly private.”

My dick twitched at the image of my roommate naked and jacking off on his bed.

“Or you can text to let me know you’re taking care of business. I can go to the library for a while to give you some privacy.”

“Expect to get a lot of library time.” Timothy laughed. “You seeing anyone?”

“Nope. I broke up with my ex a month ago.”

“Great.” His face lit up. “I’ll introduce you to my teammate. I’m sure you would hit it off with Sam.”

Teammate? A guy?

“What?” I stared at him with wide eyes. “I’m not gay. Why would you—”

“Bro, relax. I’m cool with you being gay. I have a gay big brother.”

“I told you. I’m not. I don’t know where you got the idea I was.”

Timothy snickered. “Um, maybe from the dildo you’ve been trying to hide under your bed this whole time.”

My face flushed with embarrassment.

“Seriously, it’s no big deal.”

“Fine. Yeah, I’m gay,” I whispered. “But just keep it between us. It’s not exactly information I want everyone here to know.”

“Got it.” He zipped his lips. “Our little secret.”

His phone rang.

“Sam!” Timothy winked at me. “What’s up, Bro?”

I sat on my bed waiting for him to finish talking.

He ended the call, grabbed his shirt, and stood up. “I’m going to have lunch with some of my teammates. Want to come with and meet them? Sam will be there.” 

“Um.” Shit, he can’t see my hard-on. “I still have a lot of unpacking to do. Maybe next time, man.”

“Sure, no problem.” He put his compression shirt back on on the way out. “You know what, Bro

[image: ]



































[image: ]






































































































































































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
GLOS
QUARTERS






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





