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A NOTE FROM THE AUTHOR




Dear Reader,

 


Looking back at my childhood, two shows
stand out as pivotal in capturing my imagination: The original
Scooby-Doo, Where Are You! And Kolchak: The Night
Stalker.

 


I did read some of The Hardy Boys
books while growing up but really
enjoyed watching the Scooby-Doo cartoons. However, I was always let
down that it never turned out to be real monsters. So naturally, I
was not disappointed in Kolchak: The Night Stalker.

 


Now, these two shows may seem unalike in that one is animated and the other
not, but they both dealt with investigations into monsters,
supernatural, and the paranormal. Also, they both fed my curiosity
of unexplained mysteries and otherworldly phenomenon.

 


That’s where The Hard Boys come in
and if I can throw sex into the mix… Why the Hell not?!

 


I thought you may find it beneficial that I
envision this series as very cartoonish. I understand this could
add, detract, or have no effect on
your experience reading this book. I thought I would mention it,
but of course encourage you to envision and interpret however you
choose. After all, that is the ultimate magick in reading.

 


Enjoy,

Ian Cadena
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CHAPTER 1

THE HARD BOYS
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Ethan Hard and Justin Hard shared the same
job.

They were both fitness models. They were
also the nude spokes models for the cologne Shred (The
fragrance so stimulating people will want to Shred your
clothes off).

Ethan and Justin Hard also shared the same
surname. However, they were not related.

They were both not only dedicated to their
hard bodies, but to the hard physiques and cocks of other guys. It
would be too easy to predict that Ethan and Justin would shred
their clothes for each other and hook-up. Nonetheless, they decided
their friendship was more like brothers rather than partners,
lovers, or fuck-buddies. So they agreed they would absolutely not
have sex with one another. Well, it wasn’t until Justin’s silky
cock pulsed out its third load into Ethan’s bare ass that they
started to feel more of a kinship than boyfriends.

Ethan ruffled Justin’s crow-black hair as he
plopped down on his chest in exhaustion. “I love your hair, it’s
cute.” And it remained soft despite all the hair product forced
into it for their photo
shoots.

“Just my hair?”

“No,” Ethan gave a short laugh. “Of course
all of you, duh, we’re models.” He appreciated Justin’s close-cut
faded haircut that complimented his strong jaw lines and square
chin. “But, no, I love your dick,” he saw in Justin’s dark
chocolate eyes this was the compliment he fished for and he could
not help but indulge Justin in all things. Ethan did admire
Justin’s clean shaven eight-inch cock. Cocks were just cocks for
the most part. Ethan had been with plenty of guys for comparison,
but Justin’s was definitely pretty. Just like the rest of him. They
both had athletic toned bodies with a large vein running the crest
of their hard biceps, but Ethan thought that Justin had a more cut
chest and abs. Although, his chiseled torso could merely have been
augmented by his shiny olive form. He shaved everything. The only
hair on his body was on top of his head. His crack was even smooth.
Ethan’s butt was smooth as well, but his ass globes were definitely
more grabbable and lickable than
Justin’s… in his humble opinion. He wished he could lick his own
hole. That would be hot!

Justin pushed himself up so he could stare
into Ethan’s blue eyes that had a perpetual smile baked within.
They had been best friends since they were kids, and he never grew
tired of looking into those baby blues. They were like a warm
welcome home. He adored how Ethan looked a little lost without his
glasses. He grabbed his onyx square designer frames from the pillow
top and put them back on Ethan’s aquiline nose, framing his
wide-set eyes. “It was fun fucking those right off. You sure you
didn’t feel anything?” Justin’s cock still throbbed inside
Ethan.

“Well, I didn’t cum,” Ethan said more
nonchalant than disappointed; his muscular blond peach-fuzzed swimmer’s legs swung over Justin’s
shoulders. He evaded the question. That was no easy task staring
into Justin’s strong brow with
thick plucked flat eyebrows. Floating below that strong brow were
his deep warm brown eyes that melted his core. And he saw in
Justin’s eyes that they searched inside him for something more.
This is why they had agreed to be just friends. And they had agreed
when one would get weak the other had to be strong. Instead of
being in a committed relationship they decided to be committed to
having fun, enjoying each other’s company and any other guys that
came along for the ride. They were a team.

Justin’s eyes panned from Ethan’s thin
tanned face down that pointed chin he had sucked on. His eyes
drifted over his naturally smooth chest he envied with those perked
nipples that his fingers never tired of fondling, along his cut
torso—he would shower with gentle kisses—that tapered into his lean
waist that only made his bubble-butt that more round and full. He
traced a peach fuzz line from his belly button—past the veins
skimming the surface of his pelvis that he enjoyed running the flat
of his tongue along—to Ethan’s semi-hard dick. He’d seen him hard
before to know he wasn’t sporting his full six-inches. He also
noticed the small golden pubes above his dick were absent of goo.
“No, you sure didn’t,” Justin agreed. “But I meant feelings,” he
rested on his elbows with his hands cupped at the sides of Ethan’s
face, stroking his brilliant round eyebrows that tapered at the
end. “Nothing?”

“No,” he replied not harsh and not truthful.
The fact being—even in Ethan’s current helpless position with his
ass up and legs dangling in the air—he felt completely safe wrapped
in the cocoon of Justin’s muscled
body. “But, that doesn’t mean I don’t like you.”

“Uh huh, well then,” Justin’s dark eyes
flashed mischief. “I want my loads back,” he flipped Ethan’s legs
off him. He yanked his dick out with a grunt. “Damn, your hole is
tight.”

“Your dick is thick.”

Justin spun him into doggy-style position. He slapped those beautiful peach
colored ass cheeks. He took a firm grip and spread ‘em wide,
exposing his swollen pucker from the pounding he gave it along with
the three loads he emptied inside without a break. They were both
at that age of peak sexual performance, but Justin had always been
a spunk blowing machine. Ethan’s
leaking ass was proof of that. Justin savored that inflamed
billowing winker, it looked like
puffy pursed lips puckering up for a kiss, and he loved sucking on
guy’s thick lips. He ran his tongue up from Ethan’s smooth ball sac
where his cum trickled down. He loved the taste of boy juice, and
he loved the taste of his own even more, especially when served on
a plate of warm scrotum. He only
wished he could suck his own dick. He’d seen plenty of guys on the
internet that could do it, and despite being in gymnastics not that
long ago in high school, he wasn’t quite able to pull it off. He
followed his cum trail up to Ethan’s distended hole. He was loose
now. He sucked on his entrance and lapped at it. Pushing his tongue
in was no problem as Ethan eagerly shoved back into his mouth.
Justin spread him wider and mumbled, “Mmmkay,” in his hole and
patted his ass letting Ethan know it was okay to give him the loads
back.

Ethan’s cock was revived with Justin’s
chiseled face and strongly angled
cheek bones buried between his meaty glutes probing and licking his
channel. When Justin gave the okay, he was glad he always cleaned
himself out before having sex. He pushed hard. He knew there was no
shit, but he couldn’t help but cringe a little as he felt Ethan’s
massive loads squirt out his hole. The harder he pushed the harder
Justin sucked. He heard him gulp and choke on all the cum. Justin
continued sucking down the remainder of his loads and tongue fucked
Ethan’s pulsing hole, his tongue entering and retreating from
Ethan’s anal ring. He let go of one ass cheek and started jerking
Ethan’s cock in a fury.

“Ohhhh,” Ethan moaned. “I can’t take it, put
your cock back in me. I’m getting close.”

“Nuhhhuhhh,” Justin said again from inside
his anus. He yanked his face away from his ass, jamming his finger
in as a replacement. He positioned his head on the bed under
Ethan’s cock and started sucking on his mushroom head as his fist
pumped his now fully erect shaft and his other hand pushed up into
his prostate.

Justin’s hot mouth on his cock with his
hands working his stick and butt-button shot Ethan’s brain into
spasms along with his legs. He couldn’t hold his load anymore. His
fingers gripped the sheets, his glasses fogged up, his pelvis
hammered Justin’s face, and a gratifying yell exploded from his
mouth as his load shot down into Justin’s throat with his balls
slapping his square chin. Justin nursed the fresh delivery.

Okay, so it wasn’t the first time they
fucked, but starting now, they would absolutely not have sex with
one another.

The doorbell rang.


 



CHAPTER
2

ENIGMA INVESTIGATIONS
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Ethan and Justin’s modeling careers allowed
them to buy a house in Mysteria, Connecticut that they shared.

The other thing they shared was their
fascination with the paranormal. In fact, it was their shared
encounter with a werewolf couple that initially aroused their
interest. Although, nobody believed they had sex with a couple of
hot werewolves. And to be quite frank, they weren’t entirely
certain themselves, but it sure did seem the only explanation at
the time. Nevertheless, Mysteria had plenty of strange happenings,
not very much unlike Ravencrest where they grew up. However, they
modeled in New York City and Vermont simply would not be a feasible
commute. In any case, Mysteria worked out perfect. They were not
disappointed by the strange town and they were not lack of paranormal activity.

Ethan and Justin answered the door: Justin
in his white boxer briefs and Ethan wearing a black jock strap.
Their bodies glistened and chests heaved from their activities.

A tall lanky boy stood on their porch. The
late afternoon Mysteria sun peeked over the copper brown curls that
tumbled over his head. A spike pierced a small patch of chin hair
and another piercing hooped his
lower outer lip. Wide cheek bones
curved under crystal green eyes
that couldn’t miss the Hard boys’ sweaty bodies and their shortness
of breath. “Oh brother, are you two not dating again?”

“You’re just in time, Sparky.” Justin was
genuinely happy to see their friend and fellow investigator Timmy
Spark.

“Oh no, do I even want to know?” he stepped
in towering over both boys with a slight slouch in his shoulders.
His voice deeper than one would expect capable of such a lean
build.

“We were just about to try an experiment,”
Ethan chimed in straightening his glasses. “We want to find out
what foods makes our jizz taste a certain way.”

“You can totally help us,” Justin gave a
forceful pull at Sparky’s pants.

“Stop it,” he yanked away.

“It’ll definitely go by faster with three,”
Ethan clasped his hands together, brandishing a devilish sweet
smile.

“You guys know I’m straight, stop trying to
get in my pants.”

“Well, just let us and we’ll stop,” Ethan
continued hammering him with his perfect smile and white teeth.

“And by the looks of it, we won’t even have to, it’s gonna come out at your
feet anyway,” Justin teased, but not completely exaggerating. He
and Ethan often could see the outline even in his loose fit jeans
and estimated it had to be at least twelve to fourteen inches…
soft! They knew it. It had to be. Please let it be!

“Look, I’m here about the UFO sighting.
Didn’t you guys hear? Oh, of
course, you didn’t. You two do
more anal probing than aliens,” his arms and legs swept across the
hardwood floor in long slow strides—reminiscent of the
Patterson-Gimlin Bigfoot footage the Hard boys often teased—and
plopped down on the sofa.

“Jealous,” Ethan scampered over ruffling
Sparky’s wavy curls. He promptly sat in Sparky’s lap. “Oh, I can
definitely tell you’re at least twelve,” he swished his exposed
butt back and forth. “My ass knows these things.”

“It does,” Justin confirmed.

“And you’re obviously excited,” he wrapped
his arms around Sparky’s elongated neck that wore a cowrie shell
necklace and stroked his finger up and down his prominent Adam’s
apple that screamed for the world to take notice.

“I’m excited about this UFO sighting,” he
unhooked Ethan from around him and sprung to his 6’5’’ slender
stature. “Of course, the Daily Diviner is already calling it
a balloon hoax. But there were several sightings, and the most
intriguing came from a guy named Brandon. He just got hold of me
today from our Enigma Investigations website. He might just be our
first client.” When Ethan and Brandon approached him about starting
Enigma Investigations he doubted their sincerity. But their
enthusiasm for delving into the paranormal finally convinced him,
and he setup the website. He was more than eager to be a fellow
investigator and even flattered. Growing up, he always followed
them around and for the first time in his life it was the other way
around.

The doorbell rang.

“That should be him,” Sparky said
animated.

“You invited him over?” Justin said caught
off-guard. “You could’ve warned us.”

“I tried to. You both were busy being cum
connoisseurs. You should try answering your phone some time.”

“It’s not polite to talk with your mouth
full,” Ethan pulled the door open. He paused, to take in the image
before him. There stood a boyish emo teen with thick lips. His lips
caught his eye first—they were puffy and luscious. He had jet black
sleek hair with long layers framing his face. Side swept bangs
partially covered one of his sparkling blue eyes. His ears were
pierced by black plugs with a skull and crossbones design. His skin
was pale and unblemished. He wore baggy jeans and his white
sneakers were scuffed. Ethan figured him for a skateboarder. He
didn’t know for sure, but he’d think of him as skateboard kid. An
unexpected—but not unwelcome—swirl of arousal sprouted in Ethan’s
stomach.

Brandon stared at Ethan in his jock strap.
He appeared flustered and didn’t look up from Ethan’s practically
nude body. Ethan cocked his head down and to the side in an attempt
to make eye-contact. At 5’9” Ethan stood taller than skateboard kid
who he figured for about 5’6”. “Are you Brandon?”

He nodded nervously.

“Come in,” Ethan said brightly yanking him
into the house by his grunge t-shirt.

Brandon’s eyes jumped onto Justin in his
boxer briefs displaying a broad chest, popping biceps, and pretty
much every muscle he figured could be in the human abdomen,
quads, and calves. His eyes
trailed right down Justin’s body and onto the hardwood planks, “Did
I come at a bad time?”

“Oh no, you’re perfect,” Ethan pushed him
into a recliner.

“Thanks for coming,” Sparky shook Brandon’s
hand. “I’m Sparky. I’m the one you chatted with online.”

“So you saw a UFO?” Ethan approached and
stood at an angle to see if Brandon would check out his glutes.

“Uh huh,” he shook his head fiercely looking
at nothing else but Ethan’s bared glutes.

“And what did it look like?” Justin
prodded.

He gulped, now turning his focus on Justin’s
tight white square cuts that clearly displayed the outlines of his
manhood. “Ya know... big and round.”

“Are you still talking about the UFO?”

Brandon’s eyes flew up to meet Justin’s. His
fair skin couldn’t hide his embarrassment. Justin gave him a nod to
let him know it was okay.

“So, it was like your typical saucer-shaped
UFO.” Sparky attempted to rescue Brandon from the awkwardness he
visibly displayed.

“Where did you see it?” Ethan asked.

“On Milky Way.”

“You saw a UFO in the Milky Way,” Ethan was
not amused.

“No, not in the Milky Way. On
Milky Way—the road.”

“See, I’ve told you guys before that Milky
Way is the next Extraterrestrial Highway!” Sparky screamed. It’s
common knowledge among UFO enthusiasts that route 375 in Nevada had
been nicknamed the Extraterrestrial Highway due to the numerous
reports of UFO and alien activity in close proximity to the
top-secret Area 51 government base. He and the Hard boys had
discussed making a trip out there sometime to investigate. However,
Sparky insisted they didn’t need to go all the way to Nevada when
they were right here in Mysteria, which he contended had even more
reports of UFO sightings.

“And when did you see it exactly?” Ethan
asked, able to get past Brandon’s attractiveness and to the reason
he was here.

“Well, uh...” he fidgeted with his fingers.
“That’s the weird part...”

Sparky practically jumped up and down.
Brandon already told him the story online, but he couldn’t wait for
the Hard boys to hear it.

“It’s okay,” Ethan rubbed Brandon’s
shoulder. “You can tell us.”

Brandon twiddled the end of the barbell in
his tongue along his lips as he gawked at Ethan’s bare torso.

Sparky interjected. “Just tell us from the
beginning about what happened.”

“Oh, right... okay,” he looked at Justin and
Ethan nervously. “So, I got in my car at dusk to head over to a
friend’s house. A group of us were getting together. As I’m driving
out on Milky Way, I saw that big round (his eyes flashed at
Justin’s crotch) disc shaped thing you always see on the internet
and in movies whizz by. My heart raced, I thought I imagined it.
Then my engine died. I threw it into neutral and tried to restart
it. At first, nothing happened.
Then I
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