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About the Author

It was a Saturday afternoon in mid-August and I had just turned eighteen the month before. The sun was at its peak, high in the midwestern sky, bombarding my neighborhood in simmering heat. It was a sweltering day. One for the records. And after just an hour of being outside, I was drenched with sweat.

I had just finished fixing the chain on my bike when I decided on a swim. So, after a quick test ride, I scampered into the garage for a beach towel and sped off down the road. Pools were not much a thing in my neighborhood, but I knew of a pond just past a nearby park that kids and teens often frequented, so I headed that way.

I peddled as fast as I could, thinking about the coolness of the water the closer I got. To my surprise, the park was relatively empty. Probably because of the heat, so I surmised the pond would be too. Through the brush and down a long, dirt path I rode, soon coming to the spot that led down to the pond.

But as I got close, my peddling waned and speed slowed. I heard noises ahead.

It was a odd combination of cries and panting, almost like a fight. So, not wanting to draw attention to myself, I quietly slid off my seat and began a slow 'walk' with my bike alongside me. The pond was just ahead, through a tangle of low hanging tree branches, and I could see movement just beyond.

Sure enough, there were two older boys on the far side the water, and they were having sex! The taller, athletic looking blonde was on top of a smaller, thinner, long-haired brunette, fucking him mercilessly. I was shocked - frozen in place at the sight! I had watched porn before and even fooled around with my friends, but never before had I seen such a display! I recognized the blonde. Not by name but reputation. He was a popular boy that lives nearby and a year older than me. He had an absolutely massive cock, I thought. And he was using it to pummel away at the smaller boy lying on his back. I was transfixed. They were both gorgeous. I could not look away.

The brunette was petite and feminine, with long hair and pale skin. He moaned and squeaked like a girl as the blonde jack hammered him. At the time I considered myself straight, but the sight in front of me was... HOT!

A watched for what must have been only a few minutes. But before long the blonde's fucking erupted into a loud grunt and he came on the brunette's chest. They fell on top of one another, kissing and cuddling, then began to pick up their things.

That was when reality struck. I was on the path they would have to take to leave. I looked around frantically, unable to think straight with a raging boner in my shorts. Luckily, a large, fallen log was nearby, so I tossed my bike behind it and jumped into the brush, laying prone in the foliage. A few seconds later they walked right by me, mutting something about coming back the following day. When they left the brush I arose, still careful and silent just in case. When I was confident they had gone, I pulled my bike into the clearing and basked in the glory of waiting pond.

I laid my bike down, now nervous and horny from the rough sex I had just seen. My mind was a haze. But I had to focus. I was still covered in sweat and the water was practically inviting me in. But I hesitated after taking off my shirt, acknowledging my hard-on. I usually swam naked here but... what if someone saw? Saw like I had just seen the two boys.

I looked over my shoulder, scared yet excited at the prospect of someone watching me instead. But the treeline was barren and the air was quiet. If there was anyone out there, they were an absolute ninja.

“Fuck it,” I said to myself, stripping naked, my boner popping out as I pulled down my shorts. I left my clothes in a pile and hurredly jumped in. The cool water instantly felt like heaven on my body and soon, my erection subsided and all I could think about was the pristine water.

Suddenly, a familiar feeling came over me, as if I was not alone.

'Shit!' I thought, briefly panicking. It was like someone was watching me. It was really happening! Quickly I spun, checking all corners of the shoreline, finally looking towards the creek bank where my bike and my clothes were. And there, sitting atop a bike of his own and staring at me, was another boy who lived on my street.

“Peyton right?” I asked.

He nodded.

“You're friends with Conner, right?”

Again, he nodded.

Now, Conner was one of the first friends I made when my family moved here a few years ago. He lived down the street from me and was practically my best friend. But Peyton and I never hung out for whatever reason. I think because they knew each other previously. But he and Conner were friends, so I knew the boy from association.

"Well Peyton, you scared the shit out of me," I said. I had never really noticed until now, or maybe I never cared to look, but he was attractive. With shaggy, dirty blonde hair that hung into his deep blue eyes and a round, youthful, boyish face. Then I wondered if he even knew me or knew who I was.

Peyton was a small and frail one, and at most maybe a hundred pounds. I was a scrawny type too but this kid? He needed a damn sandwich. He was still cute though, in a younger brother sort of way, and as he got closer I could see he had sparse, barely visible freckles on his cheeks. He also, as I was starting to tell, looked incredibly similar to the brunette boy from earlier. Feminine one might say. But not too much. As if he was just some make-up and clothes away from being mistaken for a girl.

"Uh, I thought I'd come for a swim. I didn't think anybody would be around," he replied.

I laughed to myself. “Yeah, me neither!”

He squirmed, seemingly not really sure how to respond.

"Well, are ya just gonna sit there staring at me or come swim?" I asked.

Peyton scrunched up his face and looked to the ground. Then, he slowly got off his bike and laid it down beside mine in the grass. I didn't make much of the scene until he turned his back toward me and started to take off his clothes. His shirt came first, unveiling a soft and tanned complexion. I soaked in the sight. His skin was pure and untarnished, and looked soft as hell. When he leaned forward and pulled down his shorts, I nearly had a heart attack. His ass was amazing. A perfect, heart shaped structure that looked more than a girls ass than any boys. Bending over to yank them the rest of the way down, his ass stuck out at me and I felt my cock twitch. When he had finished he stood naked with his back toward me and looked back, shyly.

"C'mon kid," I said.  "Either get in the water or get out of here.”

Slowly Peyton turned around, and my jaw dropped at what I saw.

Immediately it became obvious why Peyton always wore shorts that were way to big for his size. Anything else would have been too tight! He tried to hide and cover it, but before my eyes was the biggest dick I had ever seen. I thought my own cock was above average at around five inches, but hanging limp Peyton's must have been eight inches or more. I hadn't even seen dicks in porn that were that big. It was a serious monster that almost went to his knees!

At the base of his huge, dangling rod, and no where else, was a small patch of short, blonde pubic hair. The rest of him was as smooth as glass. The overall lack of hair made the size of his dick stand out even more compared to the small body to which it was attached. Peyton's balls were equally large for a kid his size and age. It was really a sight to see. A case of genetics, puberty, or some damn science experiment gone wild. It was like an elephant's trunk dangling from a human body. I had to strain myself not to grin. Instead I noted his redding face and giggled.

"What's wrong?" he asked, obviously noticing I was staring.

"Uh, nuthin," I lied as I continued to stare.

Peyton blushed and tried to hide himself with his hands. But of course he
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