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A Kiss to Remember
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It had been five long years since that fateful summer camp, and the memory of that kiss still haunted me. I never thought I'd see him again, but here we were, reunited at our friend's bachelor party. The moment I laid eyes on Kane, my heart skipped a beat, transporting me back to that night by the campfire.

I was 16 then, a shy and curious teenager, exploring my sexuality in the shadows of the woods. Kane, a year older, was the epitome of a frat boy fantasy. His athletic build, chiseled jaw, and mischievous smile had captured my attention from day one. We had become fast friends, bonding over our shared love for adventure and the great outdoors.

One night, as we sat by the crackling campfire, roasting marshmallows and sharing stories, something shifted between us. The air crackled with unspoken desire as our eyes locked. In a moment of pure impulse, I leaned in and pressed my lips against his. It was a brief, tentative kiss, but it ignited a flame within me that I couldn't extinguish.

Kane pulled away, his eyes wide with surprise. I held my breath, waiting for his reaction. He smiled, a mix of amusement and curiosity dancing in his eyes. "That was unexpected," he whispered. I could feel my face burning with embarrassment, but I didn't regret it.

"I know," I replied, my voice barely above a whisper. "I just... I wanted to."

He laughed softly, reaching out to ruffle my hair. "It's okay, Aaron. It's just a kiss."

But it wasn't just a kiss to me. It was a revelation, a confirmation of something I had been denying for so long. I wanted him, and in that moment, I thought he might want me too.

However, the next day, Kane acted as if nothing had happened. We went about our camp activities as usual, and I tried to convince myself that it was just a fleeting moment of curiosity. As the summer ended, we went our separate ways, and I never got the chance to explore the depth of my feelings.

*** 
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FAST FORWARD TO THE present, and here we were, older and seemingly wiser. The bachelor party was in full swing, with loud music and drunken laughter filling the air. I spotted Kane across the room, his eyes sparkling with mischief as he downed a shot of tequila. He hadn't changed much, still exuding that irresistible charm.

I made my way through the crowd, feeling a mix of excitement and nervousness. What if he didn't remember me? Or worse, what if he did and regretted that kiss? I pushed the doubts aside and tapped him on the shoulder.

"Kane, right?" I said, trying to sound casual.

He turned, his eyes lighting up with recognition. "Aaron! Holy shit, it's been ages! How've you been, man?"

Relief washed over me. He did remember. "Good, good," I replied, smiling. "You?"

"Can't complain," he said, clinking his empty shot glass against mine. "To old times and new adventures!"

We cheered and took another shot, the tequila burning its way down my throat. As the alcohol warmed my veins, I felt my inhibitions melting away. I wanted to recapture that moment by the campfire, to see if the spark between us was still there.

"Hey, you wanna get out of here for a bit? Grab some fresh air?" I suggested, leaning closer.

Kane's eyes narrowed playfully. "Sure, why not? I could use a break from all this craziness."

We slipped out of the party unnoticed, making our way to the hotel lobby. The night air was cool against my skin, sending a shiver down my spine. We stood in silence for a moment, taking in the quiet after the chaos of the party.

"So, about that kiss..." I began, my voice trailing off as I searched for the right words.

Kane's eyebrows shot up. "Oh, that. Yeah, I remember. You caught me off guard, but I ain't complaining." He grinned, his eyes glinting with mischief. "You know, I always wondered what would've happened if we'd explored that a little further."

My heart raced as I took a step closer, our bodies almost touching. "Well, we could always find out now," I whispered, my breath hot against his neck.

Kane's breath hitched, and I could see the desire in his eyes. Without a word, he took my hand and led me towards the elevator. The ride up to his hotel room was a blur of anticipation and raw hunger. I could feel my dick hardening in my pants, aching to be released.

As the elevator doors slid open, Kane pulled me into the room, kicking the door shut behind us. He pressed me against the wall, his lips crashing onto mine with fierce urgency. I moaned into his mouth, our tongues dancing wildly as we devoured each other. His hands roamed over my body, cupping my ass and squeezing my cheeks through my jeans.

"Fuck, I've wanted to do that for years," he growled between kisses.

I laughed breathlessly, my hands tugging at his shirt. "Me too. I've thought about you so many times."

We tore at each other's clothes, desperate to feel skin against skin. Kane's muscular chest was hot and smooth, his nipples hardening under my touch. I teased them with my fingers, rolling and pinching gently, eliciting a soft moan from his lips.

"Oh, fuck, yes," he gasped, his head falling back as I sucked and nibbled on his sensitive nubs.

I loved the power I had over him, the way his body responded to my touch. I wanted to taste every inch of him, to explore the man I had fantasized about for so long. I dropped to my knees, my hands gripping his firm ass as I pulled him closer.

"Suck me, Aaron," he panted, his dick straining against his boxers.

I couldn't resist the invitation. I pulled down his boxers, revealing his thick, uncut cock. It was a beautiful sight, already glistening with pre-cum at the tip. I inhaled his musky scent, my mouth watering at the prospect of tasting him.

I took him in my mouth, swirling my tongue around the head, savoring the salty sweetness. Kane's hands tangled in my hair, guiding me as I took him deeper, my throat welcoming his hot flesh. I bobbed my head, my lips sliding up and down his shaft, my tongue flicking his sensitive underside.

"Oh, fuck, yes, that's it," he groaned, his hips thrusting gently, encouraging me to take more.

I loved the way he tasted, the way his cock filled my mouth, the way he moaned my name. I wanted to please him, to give him the pleasure he deserved. I deep-throated him, my nose buried in his pubic hair, my lips stretched around his girth.

"Fuck, you're amazing," he gasped, his hands tightening in my hair. "I'm gonna cum if you keep that up."

I didn't want him to stop, but I wanted to taste his cum even more. I sucked harder, my lips tightening around his shaft, my throat working him like a pro. Kane's breath quickened, his hips thrusting wildly as he neared his climax.

"Oh, fuck, I'm cumming!" he cried out, his body tensing as he shot his load down my throat.

I swallowed eagerly, relishing the warm, creamy taste of his cum. I licked him clean, savoring every last drop before pulling away, a satisfied smile on my face.

Kane pulled me up, his lips finding mine in a passionate kiss. "That was fucking incredible," he breathed, his hands roaming over my body. "But I want more of you, Aaron. I want to feel myself inside of you."

His words sent a thrill through my body. I had never been with a man before, but I wanted to give him everything he desired. I wanted to explore this forbidden territory, to take our passion to new heights.

"I want that too," I whispered, my heart pounding with anticipation. "But I've never..."

"It's okay," he assured me, his fingers trailing down my chest, past my navel, and into my boxers. "I'll show you how good it can be."

He pushed me onto the bed, his lips trailing kisses down my chest, his tongue flicking my nipples, making me squirm with pleasure. His hands worked my boxers down, freeing my hard cock, which sprang up eagerly, begging for attention.

Kane took my dick in his hand, stroking it gently as he kissed his way down my body. He paused at my navel, his tongue swirling playfully before continuing his descent. I held my breath as he spread my cheeks, his tongue darting out to tease my tight hole.

"Oh, fuck," I moaned, my body arching off the bed. "That feels so good."

He chuckled, the vibrations sending shivers through me. "Just wait, it gets better."

He rimmed me slowly, his tongue probing and teasing, driving me wild with desire. I had never felt anything like it, the pleasure was almost unbearable. I wanted him inside me, filling me, claiming me.

"Please, Kane," I begged, my voice hoarse with need. "Fuck me, now."

He looked up, his eyes dark with desire. "You sure?"

I nodded, my heart pounding. "Yes, please. I want you."

Kane retrieved a bottle of lube from his bag, coating his fingers generously. He teased my hole, sliding one finger in, then two, stretching me gently. I moaned, my body welcoming the intrusion, craving more.

"You feel so fucking good," he whispered, his breath hot against my skin.

He added a third finger, scissoring them, stretching me further. I was ready, more than ready. I wanted to feel him, to be filled by him.

"Now, Kane," I pleaded, my voice thick with lust. "I need you inside me."

He positioned himself at my entrance, his thick cockhead pressing against my hole. I took a deep breath, bracing myself for the invasion. Kane pushed forward slowly, his eyes locked with mine, seeking permission.

"Yes," I whispered, my body relaxing to accommodate his girth.

He slid into me, inch by inch, his cock stretching me, filling me in ways I'd never imagined. I gasped, my body adjusting to the sensation, a mix of pleasure and discomfort.

"You okay?" he asked, his voice hoarse with restraint.

I nodded, my hands gripping the sheets. "Keep going, please."

Kane began to move, his hips thrusting gently at first, then with increasing urgency. I moaned, my body responding to his rhythm, my ass
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