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Chad Owens flipped the page of his textbook mindlessly as he sat in the back row of his summer class at State University.  The air conditioning in the building was not working for the third time in a week.  He attempted to fan himself surreptitiously with his notebook.

The professor droned on about the use of salt as currency in ancient Rome.  Chad had to remind himself why he was taking an advanced Western Civ seminar in the summer between junior and senior years.  Oh yeah, that's right, his best friend Parker was supposed to be taking the class too.

Chad turned towards the empty seat next to him where Parker had parked his perfect ass the first day of class.  Parker dropped the class after the first session saying, "Ain't no way I'm writing a term paper in August.  That professor is crazy."

Chad wondered if he was the crazy one for sticking with the seminar anyway without Parker's attendance.  The seminar did meet his remaining classics general education requirement which he had been putting off since freshman year so he decided to at least give it a half-hearted effort.

Of course, that was before the AC started malfunctioning.  Today was the worst day so far.  Chad could actually feel a drop of sweat rolling from his armpit down his ribcage.

Professor Altman mopped his brow with his handkerchief.  "Let's call it a day.  The ancient Romans will still be here tomorrow when maybe it will be a little more tolerable in here."

Chad bolted out the door first, despite the fact that his seat was a considerable distance from the exit.

Twenty minutes later with a cold drink from the fast food drive through in one hand, he casually drove through the park.  All the sexy dudes scattered throughout the area created an eye candy buffet.

He passed a shirtless hunk in tight red shorts running along the side of the road.  Rivulets of sweat poured down the jogger's back from his mop of loose curly black hair.  His powerful leg muscles pumped up and down with each step.  The dark hair on his legs contrasted nicely with the white athletic socks.

Chad gulped more of his cold drink to distract himself.  He really wanted to hold his cup out the window and offer the guy the straw saying, "You look thirsty.  I've got something for you to suck on!"

A tall guy leaned on one leg against a pine tree at the start of the jogging path.  He pulled his other leg back and stretched his hamstrings.  Then he reached towards the sky with arms straight up.  He stood on the tips of his toes and stretched his body out as much as possible.  His t-shirt lifted, revealing several inches of taut abs.

The man then bent over gracefully and touched his toes with ease.  He bounced a little, rocking his body back and forth.  He was clearly comfortable with his tight ass high up in the air.

Chad wanted to yell out the car window, "Let's go back to my place, strip off your clothes and get in that position like you're waiting for me to shove my cock up your ass!"

Of course, Chad didn't share any of his dirty thoughts with the men he lusted after in the park.  In fact, he didn't share them with anyone, anywhere.  As far as anyone else knew, Chad Owens was straight!

"I've got to get out of here before I do something I can't take back," Chad muttered to himself.  He drove towards the nearest park exit.

As his car wound its way along the tree-lined path, he saw a shirtless guy riding a bike a little way ahead on the right side of the road.  Even from the slight distance, Chad could tell the rider had a hot body since his broad shoulders tapered down into a slim waist.  When he stood for moment to pedal harder, the rider's Spandex shorts clung to his tight ass like yellow on a banana.

Chad glanced in his rear-view mirror.  Good, there were no other cars behind him.  He checked his head and pushed a few strands of his dark, wavy hair away from his eyes.

Chad eased up on the gas pedal so he could get a few extra seconds of hunk-viewing time as the car coasted by the bicyclist.  The sun's rays beat down on the rider's muscular, tanned back.  Sweat rolled down his smooth skin.

The bike rider raised his left arm to wipe his brow.  Chad couldn't decide where to focus his sight.  Should he stare at the stud's bulging bicep and manly hair under his arm?  What about the dude's buzzed haircut with the faded sides leading to a healthy amount of thick blond hair on top of his head?

Chad felt his cock hardening in his pants.  He couldn't stop it even if he wanted to.

He pictured himself climbing naked on the rider's back, rubbing his cock into the beautiful tanned skin.  He would run his hands over the short prickly hairs on the side of the guy's head and then massage his fingers through that amazing blond hair.

Chad's car was almost even with the rider.  In a moment, he would pass him and the fantasy would be over.  He wanted to enjoy each micro-second.

He watched the bicyclist's legs as they pumped the pedals up and down.  Chad wanted those powerful legs to anchor themselves around his body as the stranger pumped his prick into Chad's virginal manhole.

Chad's dick pulsed through his jeans.  His fingers gripped the steering wheel and he dug his fingernails into it.  His body wanted to explode with the sexual energy that he had repressed for so long.

"You are so fucking hot!  I want you so bad," he said out loud even though the windows were closed and the bike rider wouldn't be able to hear him.

Chad always avoided making eye contact with sexy guys, lest his eyes betray his thoughts.  This time, as his car passed the bicycle, he just had to look into the stud's face.  He had to see the man that was causing the precum to leak out of his throbbing cock.

It seemed like it happened in slow motion.  Chad turned his head at the same time the bike rider swiveled his own toward the sound of the passing car.  Their eyes met.  The rider smiled at him.  Chad thought his cock would burst through his jeans.

Chad was so caught up in the sexual feelings coursing through his body that it took him a moment to register the fact that he had been unknowingly staring at and fantasizing about his best friend.  The guy riding the bicycle was Parker!

Chad gulped as he pulled ahead and pulled over to the side of the road.  The thoughts raced through his mind: Could he tell that I'm gay by the way I looked at him?  Could he see it in my eyes that I was lusting after his body?  Will he be able to see my boner tenting in my pants if he looks through the car window?  Will he know it was for him?

Holy shit, am I in love with my straight best friend?

Parker slid off his ten speed's seat.  He stepped forward, straddling the bike's cross bar between his strong, Spandex-covered thighs.

Chad held his breath as he stared at the cross bar, wishing his friend's legs would straddle his face instead.

Parker rapped his knuckles on the passenger side window.  The sound snapped Chad out of his mind loop of self-doubt, sexual fantasy, and fear.  He pressed the button and the electric window rolled down quietly.

Parker leaned down and rested his arm on the window frame.  The cool air rushed out of the car.  "That feels good, man," Parker said.

Chad couldn't help but notice how the AC affected the warm skin on his friend's bare chest.  Parker's nips tightened and little goosebumps ringed them.

"Dude, is that class I bailed on frying your brain or what?  You're totally spacing out."

Chad snapped to attention.  "Oh, sorry, yeah, I mean, no, I'm fine."

"Maybe you had your AC on too high then," Parker suggested.

"I think it was just right," Chad mumbled as he tore his eyes away from his friend's naked chest.

"So you want to hang at my house?  I was just riding towards the park exit anyway.  Nobody's home so we'll have the whole place to ourselves.  We can make lunch on the grill."

"Great idea," Chad agreed.  "I'll meet you there in twenty minutes.  That should give you plenty of time to ride home."

"And what will you be doing in your twenty minutes?  Whacking off?" Parker asked with an evil grin.

"What?  No, I was going to go to the store and get soda.  Why did you ask that?"  Chad dug his fingernails into the steering wheel again as a way to channel the urge to check and see if the cock-tent in his jeans had betrayed his thoughts.

"Dude, will you chill?  I was just kidding.  What has gotten into you today?"

Chad bit his lip to keep himself from answering, "You, Parker, I want you to get into me today."  Instead, he simply said, "See you in twenty."

Twenty minutes later, Chad walked into Parker's backyard.  Parker rested with his stomach down on a long chaise lounge chair.  A dragon fly buzzed over his still-shirtless back.

He'd changed out of the Spandex shorts into cut-off jeans.  A couple haphazard blue threads mixed in with the light blond hair on his muscular legs.  A bottle of tanning oil resting in the grass accounted for the shiny look to Parker's legs.

"Are you going to say hello, dude, or are you going to stand there staring at my ass?" Parker laughed.

"I wasn't staring at your ass!" Chad said truthfully.  He just left out the fact that he had actually been staring at his best friend's bare feet.

"You can't take a joke today, can you?" Parker said as he rolled himself into a sitting position.

Chad tried to avert his eyes so as not to drool over the sight of Parker's chest.  Wherever he looked, it seemed like some part of his best friend's body was begging for attention!

"Would you mind doing my back?" Parker asked.

Chad's face turned red.  "Excuse me?" he asked in a
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