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First Act: The Polo Team
Arrives!

When the bus load of young sexy men
slides over the top of the hill and cruises lazily down the slope,
I smile broadly - revealing my pearly whites to the world. They are
right on time and on schedule.

I wipe some sweat from my forehead and
try to concentrate on what I need to do next. It's hot today and
the camp is usually particularly muggy around this year. Today is
no exception. It's a good thing that these guys are a water polo
team. I would hate to be out and about in the sun in this
summertime weather.

The bus pulls to a stop and I stand
waiting with my fellow camp workers. I am the camp leader, which is
basically a management position, and had been working here for
quite some time. It has so far allowed me to meet many interesting
and amazing people and this team of young men, all barely over the
age of 18 are just another set of people to enjoy.

They slump out of the bus, looking
tired. Most of the young men have strong, muscular arms and wide
chests with powerful backs. They spend most of their time in canoes
and I can see by the muscular nature of their thighs and the
strength of their calves that these men are in top shape all
round.

I walk forward and stop in front of
their coach. He's overweight by quite a bit and doesn't look like
he would be a water polo coach, but I've met him before and I know
he's a very sharp fellow with skills that are earning him top
dollar at one of the countries best universities.

"Good to see you, Keith," he says to
me.

"Good to see you too, Jerry. It's only
been two weeks, right?"

He smiles and pats me on the back. He
actually has three teams that he is working with at the university,
which is famous for this particular sport, and he's been coming up
here regularly over the last year for the 1 and a half years I have
been managing the camp. He's a great guy and good to drink with.
I'm really looking forward to some good conversations with
him.

Jerry turns to his players and
addresses them quickly.

"This is Keith. He is the manager of
the camp and if you have any needs, wants, or problems then he's
the guy to talk to." He nods to the bus driver, who is looking
tired. "Get your bags and set up in the dormitories. You have 2
hours break and we start training."

They moan and groan, but I note that
some of the men are watching me with eyes that tell me they think
as I do. Clearly not everyone is worried about training. They have
bigger fish to fry and one of them is me - or at least that is what
I hope they are thinking.

I shift my shirt a little, so that it
sticks to my body more. I'm tall, slim, and have the classic blond
haired hunk looking going on. It is also very clear by the standard
of my grooming and my perfect posture that I'm not straight. That
tends to attract handsome men to me like like bees to honey. I can
already tell that I'm going to be having a great time with at least
five of the players if they decide to come warm my bed for an
evening or two during their stay.

I follow the coach and his players
towards the dormitories, watching them move and enjoying the view
that I'm getting of their strong bodies that are erect with
straightforward confidence. I can already feel a tingly sense of
desire running through me. This is going to be another very
wonderful and exciting adventure.


Second Act: Three
Visitors

There is a knock on the door and I
look up. I'm not expecting anyone, but I suspect I know who's
waiting for me on the other side of the door.

I stand up from my desk and stroll
around it. Opening the door, I note a very young looking, short,
slim man waiting for me. This is Joey and I had a long chat with
him at dinnertime that resulted in his hand on my thigh and a very
clear statement that he'll be coming to visit me soon with his
'problems'.

"Excuse me. There's a problem with the
shower. Could you come and look at it?"

I give him a grin and he beckons me
down the hall. The men's showers are over in this direction and
it's a little late at night. There won't be anyone around and he's
only disturbing me from my paperwork, which I'd rather not be doing
anyway.

He stops at the fartherest stall and I
step inside and look straight up at the shower head. He has taped a
strip of masking tape over the spray nozzle.

"You didn't actually have to break the
shower you know."

He doesn't bother to answer and
presses me to the wall. His hand comes up any pulls away the tape
in one movement and warm, comfortable water flows down over us as
we slowly kiss in the warmth of the hot shower.

He pulls at my t-shirt and slowly
draws it up. His hands explore my hard stomach muscles and I let
them go upwards towards my chest and more. As he is at play, I hold
him by the cheeks and passionately kiss him on the lips as his
fingers explore my body. It feels so good and I can feel my
stresses and strains being washed away by his touch and the
water.

He pulls up his shirt and drops it off
and I join him. We come together, flesh to flesh, and enjoy a few
spectacular moments of running our hands all over each other's wet
and soggy bodies. He might be small in size, but his body is
incredibly firm and I can see veins popping out on his arms and
around his shoulders. This guy is certainly built and he is all
mine for the evening.

There is a sound at the door and I
look up. Joey doesn't stop kissing my neck and I see a tall heavily
muscled brunette watching us, looking a bit embarrassed.

"A friend of yours?" I ask, not
feeling intimidated in the least.

The big guy gives me an uncomfortable
look and steps inside and Joey pulls off to turn to the man and
grin.

"He said he wanted to try being gay
and I told him to meet me here tonight. I figured if it's his first
time then he may as well have a threesome, right?"

I smile at Joey and think that we are
going to be wonderful friends. He's clearly very like-minded and I
like that in a man.

I break from Joey and we stroll over
to the big guy, who is standing there looking at our bodies with a
look of desire. He obviously doesn't know what to do in this
situation. He is about to learn.

We both drop to our knees and start
pulling at his faded blue jeans. His hands instinctively try to
block us, but Joey pushes them away and he puts them behind his
back to grasp as I watch him with a sense of amusement as his knees
shake and the nervousness that he is feeling becomes
obvious.

We draw down his jeans and find him
flaccid, but large enough to really make amends for that fact
pronto.

He brings down his underwear and
reveals a large powerful looking man fucker that is as fat and long
as it looks. Joey really has brought me the best of presents for
our first time together.

We start to lick along it and see a
response within moments. He has probably been straight all his life
and only had women do this to him. I know from talking to them
about it that women are always strict with giving head, but for a
gay guy it's like kissing. He's in for a shock and not just because
a man's tongue is better suited to this with its width and power,
but because woman can't suck a cock like a guy. It's just a major
lack of intimate knowledge of the appendage. This will be
thrilling.

I take the end and do my duty as camp
leader to counsel the end of this knob. Joey goes low on the stalk
and starts to lick around his low lands and the big fat hills that
are above it. The guy hardens quickly and I note that his size is
actually quite impressive. There is a butt breaker in the
house.

We work his piece for a good 5 minutes
before dropping down to his balls and licking them as he moans
above us. He must be feeling pretty good because he moans and his
cock tenses rock hard for a moment as he leans up against the wall
as we begin forcefully using his golf club from both
sides.

When he lets loose on our shoulders,
we slip back and laugh in amusement at the look of happiness on his
face. Its an expect a conclusion to our heavy action and certainly
an exceptional way to finish our fun play.

Standing up, we give him a quick kiss
on the lips before hopping in the shower to wash ourselves off. He
stands there looking at us with his pants down and I can see that
he wants something else from us - something more than just
head.

"What is it? Why don't you come and
join us?"

"I... um... I want to try the rear
too."

I smile in amusement and step out of
the water to grab his shirt and bring him close to me.

"If you do that then you will
definitely turn gay. Are you sure you want to sleep with men for
the rest of your life? You can explain away a blow job as just
being horny. When you actually take it in the ass, you're asking
for trouble," I explain to him. "Do you want me to put my cock in
your ass?"

He looks quite shy for a moment and I
swoon at the cute look on his face. Even though I said all that, I
really want to do it. His dick is big. I want to try that piece at
least once in my butt. Joey comes forward and claps his team mate
on the shoulder.

"I want it."

I kiss him hard and push him against
the wall. I could do him here, but I want time to get
prepared.

"Meet me in my room in a few minutes.
There's a few things I need to get."

I pick up my t-shirt and throw it over
my shoulder before patting the big buy on the arm and walking down
the hallway. I stop in my office to pick up a bottle of vodka for
later before heading down the hallway to my room. I actually wasn't
expecting anything to happen tonight and - like a typical guy - the
room is a mess.

I quickly tidying up, knowing that
they will be readying
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