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This is not my usual get-together. That thought plays over and over in my head as I drive to the address listed in the text message my friend sent me. My name is Toby. I only have one guy friend who invited me to a party with his other guy friends. My friend's name is Dex, and typically, he goes to these things by himself. It’s supposed to be a little get-together where some guys and some girls have drinks. Putting it in his words exactly, they chill and play games, Board and Video. I am gay, and Dex and I have been friends since middle school. He always tells me I should make more male friends; this is the fruit of his labor. He assured me that all of these guys are cool. I am only going because he invited me, but I am already late. He told me they usually get together around 6:00. I am just pulling into the driveway at 7:30. At first, I think I am in the wrong place because there are only two cars in the Driveway, but upon closer inspection, one of the vehicles belongs to Dex. I quickly get out and walk to the door. I ring the doorbell and wait for a while to the sound of yelling. When the door finally opens, a guy I have never met before opens it. 

“Hey!  You’re Toby, right?” He exclaims, looping an arm around my shoulder and ushering me into the house. 

“Yes,” I respond meekly as we walk past the kitchen into the living room. Other guys are sitting on the couch; one of them is Dex, of course. The room goes silent for a moment when we enter. The two other guys I hadn’t met before look at each other and shrug. Dex’s eyes perk up, he smiles, stands up, and introduces me to everyone. Apparently, these three guys live together and share one car in the parking lot. We all go to the nearby college, and they lucked out and qualified for off-campus housing. The guy who let me into the house is named Carlos, and the two sitting on the couch are named Ben and Robert. 

“You can call me Rob,” Robert responds quickly when he is introduced. I end up sitting in a recliner to the left of the couch, facing the TV. There is only a couch, a recliner, a coffee table, and the TV in the living room. There are a few beers on the coffee table, but I don’t see how any of the girls could stand being here. It’s not dirty, but you can tell no one dusts the place, and I don’t see any board games either. The recliner creaks as I sit down fully. I have to cross the TV to get to it.

“We’re playing smash bros,” Carlos says, after we both get settled from introductions. Dex leaves the couch and sits right beside me in the recliner. The recliner is big, but it is cramped with Dex and me sharing it. 

“I can teach you how to play,” Dex says, while handing me the game controller. He points to some buttons and tells me how to block, jump, heavy attack, light attack, and rescue my character from falling off the edge of the map. “I was playing as Princess Peach,” Dex says, and the other guys bust out in laughter. I did not think I would be in the action this quickly. 

“I ‘m Sonic,” Carlos responds immediately.

“I’m Bowser,” Rob chimes in, and Ben says nothing. Meta Knight is the only other character left, so I assume he is using them.

“We just started this game, let’s see how the newbie plays,” Ben chirps in blandly. His voice is monotone and deep. They start the game, and I am surprised by how well I am doing. I manage to stay on longer than Sonic and Bowser, but Meta Knight is hard to beat. Ben also seems competitive. Ben picks off the harder opponents first before he beats the easiest. Both Rob and Carlos yell when they lose, and Dex loudly says,

“Damn!”  right in my ear when Ben beats my character quickly. I may not have won, but I am excited that I am 2nd place. 

“Good Job, Newbie!” Carlos exclaims as he gets up and walks into the kitchen. When he returns, he puts a whole case of Modelos on the table, and what looks like a bottle of Everclear. My stomach churns immediately at the thought of drinking Everclear. To my surprise, Carlos pours himself a shot of Everclear while everyone else picks up a Modelo. Dex sees my bewildered face and says,

“It’s a drinking game we play; if you aren’t in the top three, you take a shot of Everclear.” I nod my head slowly and respond,

“Oh wow, are y’all ok?” They all bust out laughing, even Ben, who has been stoic most of the time. 

“That’s why it’s the punishment,” Carlos responds while gagging on the shot a little bit. The next game, they hand Dex a remote, and we all play. I end up choosing Princess Peach again because I am accustomed to playing as her now. Ben murmurs something to Rob. He gets up, walks through the hallway past the TV, and comes back with a brownie. Both Ben and Rob break off a small piece and eat it. Dex notices my expression and responds, 

“They both won more than 5 times, and the reward is a pot brownie.”

“Let’s GO!” Rob yells, with his fist in the air. They start the game after the winners eat their pot brownie pieces. I am trying to stay focused on the game, but I smell something. It’s not bad, but it’s definitely not a candle. These guys are all on the soccer team, and it seems like there may be some equipment or a gym bag nearby.  I start looking around and realize all of these guys aren’t wearing much. Even Dex, who is sitting beside me, is only in a wife-beater and a pair of loose-fitting black shorts with a chain. Ben is just wearing a t-shirt and loose-fitting red cotton shorts. Both Carlos and Rob were wearing grey sweats and black t-shirts. Everyone here is handsome. Carlos has a squared chin, a nice brown skin tone, and pretty white teeth. Ben has a full head of hair, a well-maintained beard, and beautiful blue eyes that you could get lost in. Rob is taller than everyone else, his skin is brown like dark chocolate, and you can tell how built he is just by looking at him. I don’t want to think about Dex in this way, but his arms are so big, and they are rubbing right against me. I have always found Dex attractive, but being in this room with all these men is driving me a little stir crazy.

“Where are the ladies?” I ask, out of the blue. Everyone seems to snap their head towards me and away from the game. Ben's voice steals the attention when he says,

“They couldn’t make it because they had a test or something to study for.”

“Oh, that makes sense,” I respond. Dex looks over at me and says,

“Why are you worried anyway? You don’t like pussy.” The room goes silent for a moment, and I feel a bit embarrassed. I am not exactly in the closet, but I didn’t expect Dex to out me in front of 3 guys I don’t even know. They all bust out laughing, and Carlos chimes in, 

“Ben, Rob, Dex, and I are all Bisexual.” My eyes widen, and I nearly drop the beer I am holding.

“WHAT!” I respond, and Dex laughs and says,

“I thought you were a little more open-minded?” Now I am even more embarrassed. I look down at my hands and think about my statement. I feel a hand lightly patting my head and hear Dex say, “It’s ok, I never told you.” I look up, and our eyes meet for a moment. A very short moment was interrupted by Ben responding,

“Can we get back to the game now?” Everyone turns back to the game, and we continue to play. We play 5 more rounds, and now, with 5 people playing, there are 2 losers each round. Ben and Dex keep beating the other two, and leave me for last. I come in 3rd 3 times until Rob and Carlos start working together. When I finally lose, Dex has won his 5th round and gets a piece of the pot brownie. Both Carlos and Rob are a bit out of it from all of the shots they’ve taken.

“Can I decide not to take a shot of Everclear?” I ask awkwardly, while looking at the Modelo bottles I drank lying beside the recliner. 

“Sure,” Carlos responds, his words slurring inaudibly as he continues to speak. Everyone looks at him, and Rob grabs the Everclear bottle and puts it back in the kitchen. He returns with a bottle of water and hands it to Carlos. Rob also helps Carlos up and takes him back to his room. Ben and Dex look at each other and start laughing. Then Ben says,

“I don’t think anyone is drinking that again tonight.” He takes a long pause. Like he’s thinking really hard, then he continues. “You could strip!” Dex frowns for a moment, and I look at Ben with a blank expression. Ben smiles, stands, and removes his clothes, while maintaining eye contact with me. He starts with his shorts, revealing that he is not wearing anything underneath. My face heats up for a second, and Dex angrily says, 

“You’re doing a lot, dude!” Ben continues to take off his shirt, revealing a well-defined physique. He doesn’t have abs, but he is toned, his shoulders are broad, and his waist is tiny. After all his clothes are off, he sits back down on the couch. He then says,

“We’re all dudes here, I am sure you both want to air out a little.” At this moment, I realize how hot it is in the house. It begins to make sense why everyone was dressed so sparingly. Dex turns to me and says, 

“You don’t have to if
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