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Chapter One: Noah
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Noah wore his most revealing pink panties under a short kimono as he sauntered and breezed into the kitchen hoping for some attention from Jake. But Jake never glanced up from reading his paper or complimented him on his satin panties he’d worn because this is what turned Jake on and satisfied his fantasy.   

When Noah couldn’t get a reaction from Jake or get him to notice him, he said, “What is it Jake? Did I say or do something last night to annoy you?” Noah questioned reaching over and placing his finger on Jake’s mouth and sliding it over Jake’s bottom lip after Jake sipped his morning coffee and placed it down in front of him and raised an eyebrow.

Noah watched as an unsettling look crossed Jake’s handsome face when he did glance up at Noah.  

Jake normally wore a calm loving gaze when looking at and greeting Noah on the few weeks and months they had to spend together which wasn’t much. Jake was always playful whenever Noah wore his panties and not the boxers he’d worn to work.  

Noah had been working hard with long brutal hours at the hospital, and Jake didn’t seem to take a day off even as he ran his own businesses. But with mechanic shops in New York and California there seemed to be a gulf mounting between him and Noah. Noah felt it in the way Jake had reacted to him lately—cold and uncaring. The same way he’d been doing today.

When they were in bed it was always electric. Noah could go on hours satisfying Jake’s enormous appetite for sex. Never had two men been into each other the way Jake and Noah had been. It was lust and desire the way Jake couldn’t stop looking, caressing, and kissing Noah every time they were together in or out of the bed and in their home and when they were out in public, but something must have changed and Noah felt it.    

Noah wondered if it was the tryst he’d had with Sam from the French bistro that bothered Jake, but they had put that past them and Jake seemed to understand and stopped his long trips to California where he had shops. With the people he’d hired after they were married, the crew were more than capable of managing the place without Jake and Noah knew this because Jake told him.  

Their friend and lawyer, Max Gold and Taylor Knox had seen to the business aspect of that because they’d invested in Jake’s shops and why would Jake want to keep going there and leaving Noah as often as he did, Noah couldn’t understand especially since Jake had been busy in his Manhattan garage restoring expensive exotic cars for clients that Max had steered to Jake’s shop. 

Jake was making an enormous amount of money from those cars that were used to show and then put up for auction. Jake hired top-notch mechanics in both shops, who knew how to find vintage cars, pimped them, repair them, and sell them to millionaires and billionaires like Maxwell Gold, and the men who paid for the cars and motorcycles were business partners of Max. The two shops, one on the east coast and west coast Jake owned, brought in more money than Noah could spend in a lifetime and more money than Jake made playing professional football. 

By the look on Jake’s face, Noah knew that something else was bothering him and it wasn’t money, and for the life of Noah, he couldn’t figure out what it was. 

Noah didn’t think Jake was having an affair with a man, but maybe it was with a woman, Noah wondered as he looked at Jake’s handsome face trying to gauge what was the problem.

Leaning in to kiss Jake, Jake’s lips opened for his tongue and Jake’s lips sucked Noah’s tongue inside his mouth where Noah tasted the coffee with a hint of liquor on his breath. It had been too early for Jake to be drinking therefore it must be some serious shit going on in Jake’s head, Noah thought. But Jake’s legs parted and Noah passed his palm over Jake’s hard cock and that hadn’t changed, he was as hard and as ready as ever for Noah to take him.     

Noah thought maybe it was his habit of talking too much and Jake had been the opposite of him. Jake had a quiet nature always lost in thought. But Noah had been chatty especially since he hadn’t seen the love of his life for weeks. 

All Noah wanted was to get Jake caught up on what was going on in New York, but it looked like Jake wasn’t interested, or his mind had settled on something else instead of Noah when he pulled away from their heated kiss. 

Now that bothered Noah because he’d been the center of Jake’s attention from the minute he’d finally convinced Jake that he was the only person for him. Noah had persuaded Jake that not a woman or a man would love him more than he did, and it took a lot to convince this football jock who’d been straight before he’d falling in love with Noah. 

Noah wasn’t as handsome or as tall as Jake, and he wasn’t delicate or feminine like a woman, but Noah had something that drew Jake to him, and for the life of Noah, he didn’t know what it was. 

He was just grateful that he had that it factor, which makes one person become blind to the flaws of another when they meet, and fall in love. 

No one knows what that it is for a man who was once straight and then out of nowhere decided to hell with everyone, to hell with his family and friends, he would chose who made him happy, and Noah at that time made Jake ecstatically happy. So much so that he couldn’t help but show Noah off to everyone, and Noah had been so smitten with Jake that he couldn’t stop talking about him to his friends and parents. 

But to Noah something was missing now and maybe he’d lost that it which had the handsome beautiful man he’d adored grow cold to him. Not in the bed, but outside the bed. Noah didn’t seem to know what it was that put a strain on their relationship, or how to make Jake smile again. He appeared so pensive sitting, drinking his coffee, and reading his paper. 

Therefore, Noah just continued talking and talking and sighing. But Jake didn’t seem to hear him or care about his conversation.

When Jake finally glanced up at Noah, Noah had launched into a conversation about his friends, hoping Jake would find it as interesting as he had. Jake had no expression when Noah turned to him and nervously said, “Do you remember how Payton thought Taylor didn’t love him anymore and he left town, well, Taylor finally convinced Payton to return to Manhattan and it seems that everything is going great with the two of them,” Noah said, starting this conversation because he wanted to see some type of emotion.

“They’re even thinking of adopting.” 

Jake turned to Noah and glanced over at Noah after placing his New York Times on the table. “What about us?” Jake asked. “Shouldn’t we consider adopting a child? The child doesn’t have to be a baby. He could be a toddler?” 

Whoa, where the fuck did that come from, Jake knows my view on children, Noah thought.  

“What do you mean what about us?” Noah placed his coffee cup down and narrowed his gaze in Jake’s direction. “We’ve had this talk before, sweet heart. I said I didn’t want to adopt and you’re working and I work all the time,” Noah said, picking up and biting into his English muffin then turning his eyes to meet Jake’s amber eyes. 

Fuck me. This man is gorgeous with his day-old beard and those curls he keeps trimmed. I can’t see what he sees in my ass, Noah thought. If I had a face like his, I wouldn’t put up with my shit. Then I must be lucky, or my lucks about to run out because he’s acting out of character. 

“We could hire a nurse,” Jake said. “If we got a toddler then the baby would be in school most of the time.”

“We don’t have time for children. We barely have time for each other,” Noah said reaching over and stroking Jake’s cock. Jake’s hand removed Noah’s. That was a first, Noah thought, especially when Jake’s length felt so hard and from the rose color of his cheeks he was aroused. Jake had always been aroused by Noah in every way.

If Noah dressed in a suit that would have Jake’s cock standing to attention. If Noah wore panties like he had on now, Jake wouldn’t let him leave home without having sex with him, but something was happening to Jake and Noah couldn’t figure out what it was.  

Noah blinked at Jake’s gesture of removing his hand from his cock and continue his argument against children. “And then you have nannies and nurses raising the children. It’s not going to work and besides, I already have my babies,” Noah said. 

“They’re dogs,” Jake insisted ready to rise from his seat, but Noah placed his hand over Jake’s hand, and that calmed him, that and something else. 

It had been two long weeks since he’d made love to Jake and it was showing. Jake had been away from Noah in California and when he’d returned Noah was so tired from his rounds at the hospital with surgery, and his office hours giving consultations that each evening Noah made it in, he fell on the bed beside Jake, and Jake had undressed Noah and let him sleep because he loved and understood the demands on Noah’s job as a doctor, but that wouldn’t last for long. 

That’s what got Noah into trouble with Sam. Not having Jake around and now he suspected that maybe Jake had a confession of his own, and Noah was afraid that he would get some of his own medicine, and he didn’t think he would be able to handle it if Jake said that he was having an affair. 

There was no way Noah could handle this as well as Jake was able to when he found out about Sam sucking Noah’s cock in the back of the French bistro he’d visited with his boys. Noah had confessed to Jake, and because Jake thought it was his fault by not being there when Noah needed him, they saw a marriage counselor and worked it out. At least Noah did, but now he was unsure about Jake.    

“Don’t let our babies hear you say they are only dogs. They don’t know the difference. They don’t know that they’re not wanted by you,” Noah said placing his finger to Jake’s lips. Noah glanced over at his two dogs sleeping in their bed in the corner of the living area. 

“It’s not that, Noah, and you know better. I love them too, and if we had a baby they would be perfect for him or her.”

“But you’re away all the time, sweetheart. You have your business in California and when you’re here you’re always at that damn garage.”

“Is that why you had that tryst with Sam? The guy at the...” Noah stopped Jake. 

“Don’t remind me. That was my way of crying out to you. I needed you to be around and you were constantly going off to California. I want you to sell that company and spend more time with me. We can go to the beach in Miami and relax.”

“If I do that you have to promise me that you’ll get out of that hospital, Noah, and start your own practice. I have more than enough money so you can take some time off.”

“But my patients depend on me,” Noah said. What the fuck was he going to do all day taking care of a child? He felt like a child himself because he’d been the only child of Mr. and Mrs. St. John, and besides his loving parents had spoiled him. 

It wasn’t my fault that my parents had told me that there was nothing out of reach for me if I worked hard enough and had loved in my heart. It’s all their fault, Noah thought. They never told him he couldn’t have what he wanted, and that’s why he chased Jake so doggedly until Jake capitulated and realized that he couldn’t live without Noah, and until Jake gave in to Noah’s charms, or that it factor Noah possessed.   

Then when Noah leaned over to touch Jake’s chest and Noah smiled up at Jake, Jake’s eyes glowed from Noah’s warm palm, and he knew that there wasn’t an affair that Jake was having, nevertheless something was bothering Jake and he couldn’t tell Noah what it was. Jake had always been transparent and honest and true to Noah. 

A lot more than I could say about myself, Noah thought.

“Sweetheart, I know what you need,” Noah said leaning over and kissing Jake’s neck and easing his tongue along his Adam’s apple bringing chills to Jake’s skin. Noah knew Jake’s weak spots and Noah worked his mouth along Jake’s ear lobes, as he opened Jake’s robe, and palmed Jake’s hard cock stroking it from the base to its tip.  

Noah pushed out of his chair which was sitting alongside Jake’s, and Noah went to his knees, and when he gazed up at his beautiful man, with a wide muscular chest and muscled abs and thick muscular arms, Jakes eyes were closed and his head had fallen back when Noah tighten his fist on Jake’s slick cock, and stroked it up and down in a slow deliberate motion.

“Relax, sweetheart, and remember the first time I did this to you, and how fucking hot you were. Just like now,” Noah whispered calming Jake. Jake opened his legs wide and Noah hands palmed Jake’s balls at the same time his warm mouth swallowed Jake’s cock, and that wide mouth of Noah’s sucked Jake’s length down his throat, running his tongue over and over the slit in the head of Jake’s dick as he tasted and enjoyed the salty flavor flowing into his mouth.  

When Noah sucked Jake’s dick hard and tighten his lips on it, he tasted the sweet pre-cum from Jake’s fantastic erection, and at that moment Jake punched his hips forward and Noah took that wonderful cock down his throat as Jake fucked his mouth while fisting Noah’s hair. Jake guided Noah along as he pushed and pulled Noah’s soft hair indicating which parts felt good to him as he gave out a pleasurable moan from what Noah had done. 

Then Jake released Noah’s hair, and placed his hand over the base of his cock extending deep inside Noah’s mouth, and Jake’s body stiffened and his cocked pulsed inside Noah’s mouth and Noah knew that one more tightening of his lips and mouth, he would have Jake’s come flowing inside his mouth. 

Noah sucked, kissed and smiled up at Jake, and Jake’s body shivered as he worked his fist, pushing and pulling it from and into Noah’s mouth. Jake’s hands reached for Noah’s shoulders and his fingers dug deep in them, and his body stiffened, his muscles strained in his legs, as his come flowed in Noah’s mouth. 

Jake watched his man take his come, and swallow all of it as if it was his favorite milk shake, and then Noah passed his tongue over the slit in the head of Jake’s cock taking all the remaining cum into his mouth, and then sliding his tongue over his bottom lip before aiming a sexy gaze in Jake’s direction and biting down on his bottom lip, and with that picture in Jake’s head he needed another orgasm.

****
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NOAH ALWAYS KNEW WHAT Jake needed. He rose from his knees and stood over Jake and palmed his long length, and held out his hand and Jake meekly placed his large hands inside of Noah’s small hand, and Jake stood looming over his man, as he led Jake to the bedroom with the dogs in tow. 

Noah turned to shoo the little dogs away, and with his feet he softly kicked the door and it closed behind him, and just like that there wasn’t any noise from the little dogs. If there was to be noise it would be between Jake and Noah because this was their sanctuary. This was the place where they could love each other, and shut out all the noise from their heads and the outside world.  

Jake dropped his robe near the bed and his knees dipped down into the mattress and he laid on his back because he needed to see Noah take him. Jake took his familiar position and lay waiting for Noah to undress. He didn’t have to wait long. Noah dropped his short kimono and stood with a hard cock and panties making Jake more aroused than before. Then Noah stepped out of his panties and released a thick hard cock that had Jake licking his lips.  

When Noah’s knees dipped into the mattress beside Jake, Noah leaned over Jake and they locked gazes. Noah realized that he’d hit the lotto. What were the probabilities of him finding a handsome sexy man like Jake, and one who wanted him for himself? 

What a lucky man I am to catch the man who had so many choices. Women and men were vying for his attention and still hope to hook him, yet I grabbed him, and he wants me, Noah St. John, a nerdy gay doctor who couldn’t get a date in high school or college, Noah thought as his heated glance made a trail down Jake’s chest which was filled with fine dark hair, and his eyes settled on Jake’s cock and those awesome hard thighs, and hard ass he’d be riding since before they married. 

Noah’s blue eyes sparkled, and lit up like a bonfire at midnight in a sky without stars when he perused Jake’s body. It always felt as if it was the first time he’d seen it and his cock took notice when his agonizingly hard slick cock rose ready to aim for that part of Jake’s body that he knew so well—that tight hole between his hard ass. 

With a wide closed smile Noah knew that Jake’s ass belonged to him. He was the first to claim Jake’s virgin hole, and if Noah was a violent man, he would kill before he’d let anyone have Jake. Where would he find a more loving and caring man like Jake? Nowhere in this life time and that’s why he wasn’t going anywhere, and neither was Jake if he could help it.      

Noah looked down at his handsome sexy man and then Noah sat on his knees and fisted his cock teasing Jake with his hard thick erection, letting him see what was about to tunnel inside his body. 

Noah supported himself over Jake, dipping his palms on both sides of Jake’s wide chest, and leaned in and brushed his lips over Jake’s and Noah felt Jake’s body shudder and Noah ground his hips down into Jake’s as Jake lay there afraid to hold Noah tight because he thought he might hurt him. He carefully brought his hands around Noah’s small waist and let Noah dry hump him with their cocks pressing hard against each other.  

Jake opened his eyes and looked at Noah, and Noah saw the passion and hunger and need in those amber eyes, and Noah knew what he needed to do. And so did Jake. Jake reached for the lube near the dim florescent lamp on a table near the bed and handed it to Noah. 

“I need you, Noah.”

“I know, sweetheart,” Noah said softly as he whispered in his ear and nipping at it, then biting Jake’s shoulder. 

“We need each other,” Noah said brushing his lips over Jakes full lips as he lay over Jake’s wide muscular body. “It’s been too long.” 

For some, two weeks wasn’t long, but for someone as needy and loving as Jake who wanted and needed to feel love as he’d once expressed to Noah, two weeks for Jake was a life time, and if it was a life time to Jake, it was eternity to Noah. He needed to make love to Jake. He needed to be inside Jake at all times, and he needed to know that he was wanted by Jake.  

And Noah spread the lube between Jakes legs and lay on top of Jake. And now both of them were rubbing their wet naked cocks against each other’s. 

Two weeks had been much too long for Jake. He was a man who needed to have an orgasm often and he was long overdue for more, and Noah heard it in the moan of his voice and saw it in the darkening of his eyes.  

Noah inched down Jakes hard thighs kissing and flicking his tongue against Jake’s nipples, and then biting them before he sucked them as Jake’s hard heavy cock pressed against Noah’s chest and stomach as Jake dry humped Noah. When Jake felt the pain of the suck on his nipples, and the bite to his nubs. He’d enjoyed the pain because that was what he’d been used to, and it eased his longing for the roughness of the game of football he’d endured his entire young life.

Jake welcomed the pain from Noah’s cock and he’d much preferred for Noah to take him without lube, but Noah being a doctor wouldn’t think of fucking him that way. But to Jake it soothed him, and calmed him, and the pain made him forget the things that bothered him. 

Noah bit his nipple one more time before looking up at Jake. Jake was ready for Noah to take him and Noah wanted him so much he was afraid that he would have his orgasm on the sheets. It was a good thing he was wearing his favorite sex toy—a cock ring to stay his erection because he was planning on riding his man hard and long, and he didn’t want any missteps along the way.

With his cock in hand, Jake placed his fist tightly around it. Jake fist his long hard dick from the base on up. Noah swiped his tongue over his lower lip and opened his mouth and Jake directed the tip through Noah’s parted lips and Noah took it all in and from the sound of that moan which escaped from Jake’s lips, if Noah didn’t have his dick harnessed around his erection, hot come would be spilling over Jake’s legs and calves.

Jake’s hand guided his cock in and out of Noah’s mouth as Noah leaned over Jake taking the enormous dick down his throat as Noah sat on his ankles. Moving his mouth to the rhythm of sucking Jake’s cock, the rhythm Jake had set for him. When Noah tasted the salty pre-cum he knew just what to do next because he knew Jake’s body better than he knew his own. Jake didn’t want to get another orgasm that way through a blowjob, he wanted Noah inside him, topping him when he climaxed a second time.  

Easing his mouth from Jake’s cock, Noah handed off Jake’s cock to him as Noah leaned down and licked the soft line under Jake’s sac. Jake shuddered and cursed and called out Noah’s name. 

Then Jake said, “Baby, my loving husband, I love you.” And a chill rose over Noah’s skin from the soft and loving way Jake had called him baby and how he said he loved him. No one have ever loved me the way Jake has, Noah thought. And Noah placed his hands on Jake’s ass cheeks and his mouth on Jake’s hole, and sucked it and then he reached for the lube lying close and dropped the liquid on his fingers, and inserted his two fingers slowly into Jake’s sensitive opening. 

Jake bucked his hips up and then released his enlarged cock. When Noah’s fingers entered Jake he opened his legs wide, raised his powerful legs up with his hands, and Jake watched Noah, as Noah eyed his loving husband when he stripped his cock ring off with one hand, and with the other, he gripped the tip of his cock and aimed it at Jake’s waiting hole and with one flick of Noah’s hips forward, Noah plunged deep inside Jake fucking him, pushing in and pulling out. 

“Hard, baby. I need you as rough and hard as you can give it to me.” Jake’s eyes closed as Noah took over. He leaned between Jake’s legs, over Jake’s chest and as he tunneled inside Jake he bit Jakes nipple and grabbed Jake’s cock and fist it. He bit, burrowed, tightened his fist at the base of Jake’s dick, and squeezed his grip on it and jacked him off at the same time his long cock was hitting Jake’s prostrate making Noah lose his mind and Jake lose his come, and Noah following behind him as he banged his ass into Noah to allow him deeper penetration.  

That one last time did it, and come from Jake was on his stomach, and on Noah’s chest, while Noah’s warm come spread inside his man. The man who love him and forgave him and there was no way he would be as stupid as to ever stray again. 

Looking down at Jake his beautiful man lying with come over him beckoning for him to lie down on him, Noah leaned and reached for the tissue on the nightstand and wiped Jake and himself clean, and then Noah stretched himself over Jake, and Jake wrapped Noah in his arms before bringing Noah in for a soft kiss. And when Noah brought his hands to Jake’s face, Jake released Noah’s mouth.

“What have you done to me, Noah?” And Jake kissed Noah’s hands with such love and devotion and snuggled into Noah’s waiting arms. “Every part of me belongs to you.” And he smiled and lay on Noah’s chest with Noah raking his fingers through Jake’s hair.  

“My sweet, baby, I’ve done nothing that you haven’t wanted and needed from me,” Noah said kissing Jake’s waiting lips. “Get some sleep and go into the garage later because I want you here and with me today.” And Noah tightening his grip on Jake wrapping him into his arms as his face nestled into Noah’s chest.  

Chapter Two: Two Years Earlier

––––––––
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JAKE ALWAYS RESPONDED to Noah’s hands. 

It was like that when Jake had first met Noah in the Memorial Hospital lobby when Jake had brought in his wife Melissa to see a specialist. Jake had bumped into Noah on Noah’s way to lunch. “Excuse me,” Noah said. Jake offered Noah a sad weak smile and continued past the information desk. Noah glanced over his shoulder to see Jake walk away in the direction of the elevators hand and hand with a woman, and then placing his finger on the button.  

“Holy shit, Noah murmured in a low voice. “Do you know who that is?” Noah said to one of the nurses standing at the reception desk, turning around to follow Jake’s hard ass enter the elevator, as his hand moved up and down massaging the woman’s back. 

Noah looked but he didn’t see anyone but Jake. 

“Hell yes, that’s Jake Kincaid. Jake the snake I think they call him. He’s one of the hottest jock in football and one of the highest paid quarterbacks in the world. Read about him in Newsweekly and one of those fashion magazines for men. He was even up for a role in a movie, but his wife got sick and he bowed out.  I hear he’s been traded here to the New York Gladiators at his request,” Nurse Shannon said smiling up at Noah. 

She’d been watching Noah at a distance and Noah had been looking her way when he stood gawking at Jake. “And don’t get your hopes up because he’s straight and married and everyone knows that you’re gay, Dr. St. John.” Nurse Shannon winked at Noah and typed something into the computer.  

“Everyone except Jake,” Noah said with a mischievous smile. Ever an optimist, Noah thought. Then he shrugged, “I can dream can’t I?” Dreaming was all Noah thought he would be doing. 

“But he’s married, Noah, and his wife’s sick,” Nurse Shannon reminded him.

“I didn’t know that,” Noah said, his voice losing the enthusiasm he had before. Noah turned to watch the elevator and stared at it as if he thought he could see Jake inside it. With sadness in his voice, he said, “Well I’ll cross him off my list.” Noah’s voice hummed with disappointment. “That’s too bad. Why do all the good looking handsome men have to be married? Why can’t some of them be gay like me?”

“Because, my favorite doctor, there are more women than men in this world. And even though I find you cute, I’m not your taste. That’s just my luck to get a doctor who’s single and gay. I have no luck at all. I guess I’ll have to be content with my cats, but they never give me love either.”

“It’s not because I’m gay that you don’t find me attractive, it’s because I’m a dog person and cat and dog people don’t mix,” Noah said with a bright smile.

“Just like gay men and straight women,” Shannon said with a wink. And Shannon walked along with Noah to the cafeteria. When they reached the food court, Shannon stopped ready to turn around. Noah placed his hand on her shoulder, “Stay and have lunch with me, Shannon.” Noah glanced up at Shannon with lonely needy eyes.

Shannon patted him on the back. “You stay my friend and enjoy your food because it’s going to be a long day and someone has to keep the place running properly. I’ll try to keep the patients entertained until you get back.” And Noah watched Shannon stroll in the direction of the office and through the doors. 

Noah never liked eating alone and when he glanced around all the doctors had returned to their perspective offices. He huffed and stood and brought his tray to the bin and dumped the leftover food. He rarely had an appetite for hospital food, but it was good for him and kept his weight down and his slim figure was a plus if he’d ever expected to meet anyone of substance. 

The men he’d dated lately only went out with him to say that they had fucked a doctor or had dated a doctor. These were younger men, although Noah had hit thirty, he thought men in their twenties were too young. But he dated them anyway. He thought by now he would have met someone closer to his own age. Noah longed for a matured conversation and not who was dating who or how hot they thought The Bachelor was or who they would fuck or have fuck them.

Those conversations had gotten stale once Noah hit thirty, but there were plenty men out there with nothing on their minds
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