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So, it's been a wild ride lately, and I just gotta share it with someone.

I've been exploring things, you know, trying to figure out who I am and what I'm into. It all started with this game my buddy Steve showed me, called the "cum game." Sounds crazy, right? But it got me thinking.

Anyway, I've had some pretty intense experiences since then. There was this one time with Brady, the hot cop who lives next door. Man, that guy's a beast. We got together with my friend Pete, and let's just say things got pretty heated. I was so close to telling my dad about it, but then he showed up at Brady's place, and I chickened out.

But that's not all. I've been meeting up with older guys, like my high school coach, and even Steve's dad Chuck. They've shown me things I never knew about myself, and it's been a trip.

I know it might sound wild, but I'm just trying to figure myself out, you know? It's been a journey, and I'm learning to embrace who I am, no matter what anyone else thinks.

So yeah, that's what I've been up to. It's been a hell of a ride, but I'm loving every minute of it. I suppose you want me to get into details? I know I love the details.

Well, you know I've been dying to tell my Dad about all the stuff going on in my life. I want to tell him about Brady, Chuck, and some. Is that weird? Then he showed up at Brady's place, and later, when I was going to talk to him, I chickened out.

But damn, Brady is insatiable. Pete and I spent the afternoon with him. It was intense. We started off with Brady taking control, and I've never seen anything so hot in my life. He made Pete and me suck him, then he had us take turns fucking him. It was like we were in a completely different world, and it felt so right.

It felt so erotic. I was so turned on, and it felt like we were all part of something secret and taboo.

But I keep feeling like I need to tell my dad about what's going on with me. I guess because it's a big part of who I am right now, and I can't keep it hidden forever. Sex is good, right? It's natural? But of course, not everyone thinks that way about the kind of sex I'm having. But that's my business. Besides, I feel like I'm finally embracing my true self, you know? And I want him to do the same. He's been so stressed out lately.

Who knows, maybe one day we'll all be able to share our experiences. But for now, I'm just going to enjoy the ride and explore my desires with the people I care about.

Later, when I was still trying to wrap my head around what I'd just done with Brady, Carter, who is usually as distant and aloof as the moon, finally confronted me about my relationship with Brady. Although relationship is kind of a heavy word, but it's not just a friendship, there's more. And guess what? He dropped a bombshell on me he admitted to being bisexual!

Just like that, our conversation took a whole new turn. But just as we were getting into it, we heard the front door, and Carter took off in a hurry. I was left with more questions than answers, and our future seemed uncertain.

Then with my dad home, I was struggling with the fact that I knew about him and Brady. I was being careful, though, because I knew he was struggling with it. I wanted to tell him I understood, but without disrupting our relationship. It was like trying to solve a puzzle with missing pieces. So, I was constantly trying to figure him out, and how to approach the whole thing, and it was driving me crazy.

On another topic, I met this guy Paul, not too much older than me, five years older I'd guess? We ended up having this steamy encounter in various places like a washroom and an athletic department's equipment room. I was nervous and excited at the same time, you know, the typical first-time with a new guy jitters. We had this sexual encounter, and it left me feeling both nervous and excited.

And let's not forget that whole incident with the security guard. I was just going to visit my mom and the guy was on some kind of power trip. He accused me of being there to do some kind of mischief, and we ended up having this confrontation. It was heated, to say the least. And then we ended up having a good time, so I guess he was right!

He took me into his office, and it was like we were playing some sort of power game. I mean, have you ever been in a situation like that? Where the guy is being a jerk, but it's kind of hot at the same time? It's intense, let me tell you.

So, life has been quite the adventure. I mean, who would have thought that I would end up having these steamy encounters and dealing with all these intense situations? But hey, it's all part of being young, right? And I'm not gonna lie, I feel like maybe I'm a little out of control, but it's been a wild ride so far. Who knows what's next?

I can't believe this whole thing started when Steve introduced me to what he and his brother called the "cum game." He said it was supposed to help you figure out your sexual orientation. I already knew what I liked, what I wanted. I wanted him, and his brother, and his dad, and both my neighbors. So yeah, I played his cum game. And guess what? Turns out I like cum! A lot! Who would have guessed?

But I like the seduction too. Like that security guard. When he slowly unzipped his pants and teased me with his erection, I was in heaven! When he asked me if I wanted to suck it, I felt a real thrill.

He made me work on his balls, and I loved feeling the warmth and weight of them in my mouth. I sucked him with all the enthusiasm I could muster, feeling his fat dick swell even more between my lips, making me want to suck a load out of him.

Then when he groaned, and I felt his hot cum spurt into the back of my throat, I gulped it down hungrily. I swallowed every last drop, savoring the taste of him. Once he was done with me, he told me to get out. I was fine with that.

When he told me to cum for him, well, that was all it took. I came hard, my jizz shooting out all over the place!

He told me to get out, and I left his office, still hard but also satisfied.

Now you're all caught up.
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There I was in that shitty security office at my mom's condo, on my knees, sucking this asshole's fat dick, and loving every minute of it!

I gripped his balls and began deep throating him, taking his cock down my throat till my lips were wrapped around the base.

I could barely do it. Between its hardness and its fatness, there was a lot of cock to manage.

But I did it.

I was getting better.

"If you keep doin' that you're gonna get my load," the security guard whispered.

I kept a steady pace, sucking the man's rigid prong deep, rubbing and massaging his balls, encouraging them to produce a nice satisfying load.

"I'm gonna cum right down your fuckin' throat," he said, dropping his hands to my shoulders as he spasmed, jerking his hips up with pleasure as his dick pumped out a long-overdue quantity of jizz into my hungry mouth.

I gulped down the thick stream of warm, creamy spunk that flooded into my mouth and throat from the man's well-worked, jerking, pulsating cock.

Spurt after spurt, his meaty cock shot warm, creamy spunk down my throat. I loved the sensation of having his cock pulsing between my lips. He was pumping out so much jizz! I loved the feeling of those hot, thick shots against the roof of my mouth.

I loved the texture, the taste, and the way he shuddered each time he pumped out another load.

I continued to guzzle his cum, which came, thick and heavy, in substantial spurts that kept me gulping hungrily.

He grabbed my head, gripping it as he continued to feed me. He was strong. He was virile. He was an asshole, but he was full of jizz and I wanted it all.

I gulped it down as his cock delivered it. Either he hadn't come in a while or he was just a big producer. There was almost too much to swallow. But I did swallow it, all of it.

I would have liked to have taken that load in my ass. I hoped we'd have another chance and I'd see how far I could get him to go.

After this, I thought he might be willing. Then maybe I'd convince him to let me lick his hole. Once I'd done that, maybe I'd get my cock inside him. Cuz, no matter how much you think you don't want to get fucked, having a warm tongue probing and exploring down there can kind of change your mind.

The squirts began to diminish, but I continued to suck. As long as the cum still flowed, I wanted it. He let the remainder drizzle into my mouth. Finally, I licked the head and piss hole clean, getting every drop of the guy's load.

I leaned back and looked up at the man I'd just drained. He looked stunned. He looked confused. He was starting to look mad.

"Fuck," he said, looking up at the ceiling. "Fuck."

I rolled back off
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