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      I sneak a look at the mansion next door as I walk past it on my way home. For the past few days moving vans were in the driveway, but now they are gone. The house seems dark and quiet though, as if no-one is home right now.

      I stop at the front gate and peer through the bars. The garden is covered in trees and sculptures, creating light and dark sports and hiding some of the house from view from the street. Why are they hiding? Are they keeping some secret? Not that I should care, it isn’t like this neighbourhood is very close.

      The neighbours haven’t been out much, though I have seen their dog a few times. A demon of a creature, big, furry, and probably closely related to wolves. I don’t really like dogs, especially big ones, one killed our cat when I was just a kid and the image of the creature holding the bloody body of my pet has never left my darkest nightmares. I hope that the neighbours keep their dog inside the gates, or at least on a very short leash when they go out. A shiver goes through me as I remember how last night it had seemed almost like a ghost going through the garden, the white fur brightening in the moon light as the rest of the garden was covered in a blue-ish glow. Spooky.

      I take the steps up to the door of my house, unlocking it, and putting my jacket on the hooks next to the door. On the door mat there is a white envelope, it has my address on it but not my name or a stamp. I open it and take out a simple white card. On the one side there is an image of some roses and on the other side there is a short message:

      
        
        We would like it if you could join us at our housewarming dinner this Saturday at seven.

        
        Regards,

        
        Clyde and Sam

      

      

      Under their names is the address. I look at it again, that is the number of the mansion next door. Wow. I haven’t gotten any housewarming invites from any of the other neighbours and I’ve been living here for almost five years now.

      Five years, that is a long time to be single. I moved here when my ex and I broke up and ever since I either couldn’t find the time or the guts to get back into dating. Work and promotions have a way of keeping a man occupied. Though, last summer was one of the worst I’ve had yet. Friends were either getting married or were having kids. Me? I was always the single guy, going to these parties without anyone at my side. I saw the looks they gave me, pity and worry. I love my friends but I just didn’t have that drive to settle down. Though lately, I’ve been feeling lonelier than before.

      Hmmm, maybe the party is a good idea. Meeting people, new people, maybe even new friends.

      I laugh at myself, well I could always hope.
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      Should I put my hair up or down? I’m uncertain, something I never used to be about my looks. I pull the hair tie out of my hair, letting the long dreads fall to my face. Okay, this is too casual. I drag the dreads back up and tie it back, I guess up it is then.

      I look at myself in the mirror one last time. I should be fine, semi-casual, semi-formal. A white dress shirt that sets off my tanned skin well and jeans that hug in exactly the right places. It’s all tight enough to be good looking but not to be too tight to be indecent, I don’t want to scare off the new people next door. I’m surprised that I still fit into these clothes because it has been a while since I’ve been trying to impress anyone.

      I take my jacket from the chair and grab the bottle of wine from the kitchen table.

      Time to party.
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      The door of the mansion is opened by a tall muscular man, I haven’t seen him here before, then again, I haven’t been able to catch a glance of any of the new neighbours. He is wearing button-downs and jeans but nothing about his outfit is casual, the fabrics are expensive and their measurements are perfect to fit his frame. The man smiles at me, his teeth perfectly straight and white, but his eyes pull me in most, amber, an unusual colour.

      “Welcome.” The man’s voice is deep, rumbling, and it set the hairs on my arms up as a chill goes down my spine. He is dangerous, though he looks friendly enough. I’m sure he gets exactly what he always wants, even if he has to use less legal ways. It shouldn’t, but it totally turns me on, not many guys dare to approach me to invite me for a good fuck. But this man can ask for my ass any day.

      “Hi- I- Ehm-” I stumble over my words, looking away from him, hoping that that will make it easier to say what I need to say. “I got an invite to a party?” I flinch, that sounds like a question, not like I know what I am actually doing here.

      “Ah, yes. Come on in.” The man steps aside, I try to walk through the door but brush up against him as he is standing a little too close.

      “Sorry, sorry.” I quickly step further, trying not to fall over as I take in the large hallway. The inside is simple but rich. The dark wood beams are visible in the walls and the ceiling, while the rest is kept a simple white. There are large dark tiles on the floor that are polished until they shine. There are a few tables with small statues scattered throughout the hallway, giving it a less rigid feeling. I hand the man the bottle of wine. “I got you something.”

      He looks at it for a moment, I can’t read on his face what he thinks of the gift. “Thank you. Come on, the party is in the dining room.” The man puts a large hand in the small of my back and guides me to the back of the house. The dining room, he has a private room for dining, all I have is a kitchen and a living room, that is what happens when you put cheap new condos next to mansions like this, your neighbours become something from a world away, not fifty yards. “From what house are you?”

      “Next door, on the right- eh, left.” I stop, waving my hands. “Right now, on the right side.”

      “Ah.” I hear amusement in the man’s voice and when I look at him I see that his mouth is pulled up on one side, and his eyes twinkle. Oh god, the man is laughing at me, that is so not good, I feel my dick stir for a moment. “Oh, by the way, I’m Clyde.” The man moves me towards the back of the house again.

      “Roy.” I stumble as we walk down a few steps into another hallway, at the end of the hallway there is a door to the backyard inside a wall of glass. Clyde steadies me immediately and steers me towards a door on the right side.

      “Roy. Good.” He rolls the r on my name as if he is trying to taste my name instead of speaking it. “Here we are.” He opens the door and pushes me in before him. The room is vast with a large, heavy, wooden table in the middle but what immediately catches my eye is that the whole back and part of the ceiling are fully made of glass, the late afternoon sun is shining right into the room, that and that the room is filled with people from the neighbourhood, all staring at me with envy in their eyes as Clyde still has his hand on my back. I step to the side and wave stupidly at some people, then a guy walks, no skips, up to us, a huge smile on his face.

      “Welcome, welcome. I’m Sam.” Sam pulls me into an excited hug and then steps back. “I’m Clyde’s partner.”

      “Partner?” I try to not smile at the slim man, his clothes just as expensive as Clyde’s but less formal and a lot more colourful.

      Sam rolls his eyes, smiling. “Boyfriend, husband, whatever.”

      “Oh.” I almost blush at his openness. Right, two men, this I hadn’t expected at all.
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      Everybody is sitting at the table, it easily holds thirty people and I wonder if Clyde and Sam often do things like this. If so, I should definitely keep an eye on my waist as there is so much food coming around that I’ve got no idea where I’ll put it all, and apparently we haven’t even started the main course yet.

      Sam is sitting across from me while Clyde is sitting next to me, at the head of the table. I try to keep my eyes on anything but the two men who are not afraid to show their affection in public. It’s not that I mind the way they act, but my pants are getting uncomfortably tight like this, the men are beautiful, not just apart but definitely together. Where Clyde is broad and strong and looks dangerous, Sam is slimmer and looks like friendliness himself. The man is positively glowing as Clyde feeds him a piece of steak.

      As Clyde sits back I clear my throat and both men look at me. “Where is the bathroom?”

      “Back up the steps, second door on your right.” Clyde smiles but he halts me for a second as I stand up, his eyes on my crotch where I’m trying to hide my arousal. Clyde shows me that sideways grin and his eyes almost seem to go a shade darker. He looks back to his plate and gets back to his food, as if nothing happened and he hadn’t just checked out my package.

      I stand up fully and fast walk to the door. Up the steps and then on my right he said. I stop for a second outside the door and reach inside my jeans to rearrange everything so walking goes a bit easier. I find the bathroom easy enough, the room white with black accents and the whole back wall is taken by a huge tub. Wow. This place is so spacious and gorgeous.

      I walk around the room, looking at everything on the wall as I try to calm myself down. Sure, the men are beautiful, but that doesn’t mean that I have to spring wood just for being close to them. Not even because I haven’t been with anyone for a couple of months. I feel like a teenage boy that is looking at forbidden images.

      A knock on the door startles me just as I’m calmed down a bit. “A second.” I flush the toilet, as if I had been using it and not been snooping through our hosts’ stuff.

      I open the door and find Sam in front of me, standing a little too close. What is it with these men and their habit of standing close to people? I open my mouth to say something but Sam puts his finger to my lips and softly backs me into the bathroom.

      I hear the click of him locking the door behind us and then he stands closer, putting his mouth to mine. His lips are warm and he puts his hands on my ass as he pulls me close. My body immediately springs
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