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Triple temptation: between longing and silence - 3 Gay Romance in one Volume
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Never give up on your dreams!

About the book
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For him, it is the summer of last chances - an unforgettable holiday in which everything is at stake.
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Five friends who have been inseparable since their school days are travelling to Fuerteventura at the end of their last year together. It's supposed to be two weeks full of sun, freedom and endless party nights, a last, unforgettable time before the inevitable farewell that will scatter them in all directions. 
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But for one of them, this holiday means much more: between the hot days on the beach and the long nights in the city, he hopes for the chance to finally reveal his deeply hidden feelings - feelings that have remained unspoken for years.
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He has fallen in love with his best friend and harbours this forbidden desire in his heart, even though every gesture, every look makes him infinitely vulnerable. What if he dares? Will it change their friendship forever? Or could this be the beginning of something that neither of them ever dared to dream of? In the paradisiacal setting of the island, sun, sand and the vast sea bear witness to a secret love that is tender and yet simmers deep at its core - a love that suddenly demands enormous courage on one day....
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Three erotic gay romances in one volume. 
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To all those who still believe in great happiness...

About the story
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A series of coincidences awaken Steven's desire to finally help his happiness and his secret desire.
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An acquaintance he makes seems at first only to be after his body, but then something happens that goes far beyond what Steven had always dreamed of.
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A gay erotic story with explicit scenes.

Sunny Boys

Chapter 1

"So, did you sleep well?" I heard the soft, warm voice of a young man next to me. I slowly opened my eyes and tried to organise my still confused thoughts. Where was I? How had I ended up here, in this strange, bright room whose furnishings I only vaguely recognised?
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I took a deep breath, let the air flow calmly into my lungs, then out again, and stroked my face with my hands to shake off the tiredness. After another moment, I turned my head to the side on the soft pillow. My gaze met a youthful face that was looking at me with a mischievous smile. His eyes sparkled in a way that was both reassuring and puzzling. The man next to me - perhaps barely older than his mid-twenties - smiled openly as his immaculate white teeth flashed in the morning light. His dark hair was a little tousled, giving his appearance a certain charming cockiness. A smile stole onto my lips and I mumbled a slightly sleepy "Thanks, good."
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Before I could say anything else, he jumped out of bed full of energy, as if he had just been waiting for my answer. With a sweeping movement, he threw aside the covers and disappeared towards the door, stark naked, leaving the room without turning round again. Only now did I fully realise that I was naked too. A warm shiver ran down my skin as the reality of the situation gradually returned to my consciousness. I raised my head uncertainly and let my gaze glide over the floor next to the bed. My shorts were lying there, carelessly discarded. A little further back in the room, I discovered my jeans and T-shirt, half crumpled, as if we had hastily stripped them off.

––––––––
[image: ]


Slowly, the events of the previous evening began to seep back into my consciousness like a veil of memory. It was as if someone was playing a film in my head - a film in which I played the leading role. Scenes emerged: a laugh that faded into the night, his hand reaching for mine, our faces coming closer together. The images were vivid and clear, the feelings as strong as the moment they had happened....
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It had started a few days ago, quite inconspicuously actually. I came home late, as I often do, and climbed the stairs to my room. Almost twenty years old and still living with my parents, I increasingly felt the need to live within my own four walls. Of course, the comforts of 'Hotel Mum' were tempting - there was something to be said for being relieved of all the little household chores. The fridge was always full, food was often on the table and I hardly had to think about laundry or hoovering. But every comfort had its price, and so I also felt the restrictions of this life. My freedom was limited, especially when I felt the urge for a spontaneous adventure.
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Sometimes I imagined how my mum would have reacted if a well-trained guy with a naked upper body had walked out of my room one day. On the one hand, the thought made me smile, but at the same time it made me feel uneasy. Because as appealing as the idea might have been, the reality was different: Although my mum seemed modern and outwardly quite open-minded, I could vividly imagine that her tolerance would end as soon as it came to certain topics - for example, my sexuality and her desire for grandchildren. That was also one of the main reasons why I kept toying with the idea of finally getting my own flat. This idea came back especially in those moments when I clicked through the relevant dating sites and came across profiles that radiated freedom and independence. How I would have loved to be able to talk about my independence and proudly write that I had my own flat. Who knows how many exciting encounters I missed out on just because I couldn't offer an undisturbed place to stay.
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Of course, I had had a few exciting experiences over the years, little adventures that I still remember fondly. There were spontaneous meetings in car parks, secret rendezvous in dark corners of bars and even a few heated moments in the cinema. But all these places were only a poor substitute for what I really wanted. The idea of being able to invite someone into my own bed without the pressure of time, to do whatever we liked all night without having to watch out for quiet sounds - that was what I wanted. A space in which I had the freedom to let myself go completely and live out my lust without inhibitions.

Even on this day, my thoughts were constantly revolving around an image that had been etched in my mind since the morning. I just couldn't shake it off: The cute guy who had crossed the road right in front of my car, his gaze brief and fleeting, but so intense that the world actually stopped at that moment. For a few seconds, it felt like everything around us had disappeared - no cars, no people, no sound except the frantic beating of my own heart. He looked straight at me, just for a second maybe, but that look went through and through. I felt myself literally sticking to the seat, my muscles freezing and I could only stare back, completely powerless.
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I was overcome by a strange mixture of excitement and embarrassment. On the one hand, I had the feeling that I had been caught doing something embarrassing, as if he had long known what that one look had triggered in me. On the other hand, a burgeoning heat was burning inside me, an irresistible desire that I couldn't simply push away. This guy looked like something out of a glossy men's magazine, flawless, sexy, almost unreal - and yet with this very special mixture of innocence and unconscious attraction. He seemed to have no idea of his effect, and that made him even more seductive.
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This image stayed with me all day long. Again and again I saw his eyes in front of me, dark and deep, looking into mine for that one fleeting moment. The memory of that brief moment set my imagination on fire and soon I could think of nothing else. His figure, his smile, the confident way he walked - it all acted like a maelstrom, pulling me deeper and deeper into the memory. Every time I thought of him, I felt the same excitement and the same tingling sensation as that moment on the street, and an insatiable desire flowed through me.
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When I finally got home, I still couldn't shake the thought of that sweet boy from the morning. His figure, his fleeting glance that had struck me so deeply for a moment - it all replayed in my head like an endless loop. I closed the door behind me and went into my room, sat down in front of my computer and started it up. My heart was still beating a little
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Chapter 2
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Chapter 7
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Chapter 8
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