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CHAPTER ONE

Todd, Roman, Keith, and Chad are planning their annual camping trip. They have been doing this camping trip since they were seniors in college. In fact, that’s how they met. Instead of going to the beach for spring break, each guy had decided to go camping to get away from the crowds. They had never seen each other until that first camping trip, but they became fast friends and had met at the same camping ground every year.

Each year they would buy the best and most expensive camping gear on the market just to see who would have the best. So far, every year, Todd had had the best gear that money could buy.

Keith always seemed to be the first one to the campground, and he would get the spot ready for everybody else. He always made sure to get the spot closest to a fresh water supply. He gathered the firewood and rocks for the campfire and would have everything stacked up nice and neat.

The other three friends would usually not be too far behind Keith. Todd was normally the last one there since he had a bit of OCD and had to make sure everything at home was done correctly before he would leave.

By the time Todd got to the campground, it was late afternoon, and all the others had their tents put up. Todd parked and began taking his stuff out of the back of his truck. He had placed all of his gear on the ground next to Roman’s tent and went back to his truck to get his tent. That’s when he realized he had forgotten his tent. He knew exactly where he had left it. It was sitting beside the garage door right where he had put it, so it would be the first thing he took out of the truck.

“Guys, you aren’t going to believe this. I forgot my tent.”

“You? The dude who doesn’t forget anything forgot his tent?” asked Roman.

“Did you bring the food?” asked Chad.

Keith was already lying in a hammock sleeping. Keith was the chill one of the group. Nothing seemed to bother him.

“Yes, I brought the food. I put the tent next to the garage door, so I could put it in last, so it would be the first thing I unpacked. Guess that didn’t work too well.”

Roman walked over and slapped Todd on the back. “Hey, it’s okay, man, you can sleep in my tent. It’s big enough for four.”

“Hey, thanks, Rome.”

“No problem. I’ll help you get your things inside.”

Roman and Todd worked together to get Todd’s duffle bags and sleeping bag inside Roman’s tent.

“Who’s hungry?”

Keith raised his head. “I could eat.”

The other three men laughed. Food was about the only thing that could motivate Keith into moving.

“Did you bring the camping stove, or do you want to just build a fire and roast some hot dogs?”

“The camping stove is in my truck,” Keith muttered from the hammock.

“Are you going to help us get it out?”

“I think you guys can handle it.”

Keith laid his head back down and was soon snoring again. Chad, Roman, and Todd carefully lifted the camping stove off of Keith’s truck and got it set up. Todd had potatoes and steaks sizzling on the stove in a few minutes.

Keith stretched and yawned. Chad sat out plates, napkins, and cutlery on the table. Keith was sitting at the table by the time Todd had the steaks and potatoes on the plates.

“Since you always have to be the first one to eat, you get to do the dishes tonight.”

“It’s not my fault I have a high metabolism.”

The friends ate in comfortable silence. When everyone was finished, Keith gathered the plates and took them to the stream to wash them. The night was falling fast, and the three friends were beginning to settle in for the evening.

Todd grabbed his sleeping bag, unrolled it, and shook it out. He then walked back to get it placed where he wanted it inside Roman’s tent. Todd was getting ready to change into some warmer clothes for the night when Roman came into the tent. Todd didn’t notice Roman, and Roman didn’t say anything at first; he just watched as Todd took out a pair of women’s underwear to wear.

Roman opened the flap to his tent and saw Todd putting on a pair of women’s underwear.

“What ‘cha doing there, Todd?”

“What?” Todd spun around when he heard Roman’s voice. Todd stood there in his women’s underwear and didn’t know exactly what to say.

“Hey, it’s no skin off my nose what you wear. If you want to wear women’s undies, go ahead. You just might want to be careful around the other two. They aren’t quite as understanding as I am.”

“Oh, really? Just how understanding are you?”

“I’m understanding enough that if you don’t get on your knees and give me a breeze, Keith and Chad are going to know your little secret.”

“You want me to…” Todd’s voice trailed off.

“Yep, and I suggest you do it quietly, so our friends don’t hear.”

Todd swallowed hard. If he didn’t want Keith and Chad to know he liked wearing women’s underwear, he didn’t really have a choice, did he? But on the other hand, he could tell Keith and Chad that Roman liked getting blow jobs from other guys.

“If you are thinking about telling Keith and Chad that I like having sex with other men, how are you going to explain to them how you know this?”

Todd thought about that for a moment. He would have to reveal his own secret in order to squeal on Roman. Roman watched as all the emotions and thoughts played across Todd’s face. Roman pulled his pants down to his ankles to reveal his hardness. He put his hands on his hips and waited.

“I’m not going to stand here too much longer. Either you get over here and make me cum, or I’ll tie you and make you do it.”

“You honestly think you could tie me up?”

“You want to try me?”

Roman took a few steps toward Todd. Todd tried to back up but ended up tripping over his sleeping bag and landed on his rear. Roman took advantage of this situation and quickly straddled Todd’s chest and pushed his erection into Todd’s face.

“Open your mouth.”

Todd looked up at his friend. He knew Roman wasn’t kidding around. Todd slowly opened his mouth. Roman shifted his weight forward and pushed his hardness into Todd’s mouth. At this angle, Roman couldn’t get it all in Todd’s mouth, so he settled for what he could.

Roman began moving his hips back and forth, sliding his hardness in and out of Todd’s mouth.

“Put some suction on it.”

Todd wrapped his lips around Roman’s erection and sucked it into his mouth. Roman closed his eyes and enjoyed the sensation of Todd’s warm mouth wrapped around his hardness. Todd moved his head just a bit to make his head and neck more comfortable. This helped get Roman farther back into his mouth.

Roman had always fantasized about making love to his friends but was too afraid to let them know he was gay. He was going to take advantage of Todd the best he could for the entire week they were here. Just thinking about all the things he could make Todd do to him just made him get harder.

Roman’s breathing quickened, and he began moving his hips back and forth faster. Todd moved his head a bit to keep Roman from choking him to death. Roman shifted his weight once again so he could place his hands above Todd’s head and really thrust into Todd’s mouth.

Todd tried to move his head to keep Roman’s hardness from going down his throat, but this only helped Roman get it there. Todd gagged a few times, and this pushed Roman over the edge. Roman shook above Todd and sprayed his hot cum down the back of Todd’s throat.

At the angle Todd’s head was, he couldn’t swallow Roman’s load down quick enough, and some went down the wrong way. Todd began choking and coughing. Roman quickly pulled his softening manhood out of Todd’s mouth and helped him sit up. He patted Todd on the back.

“Sorry, Todd, I got carried away there.”

Roman reached over and grabbed a bottle of water. “Here, drink this.”

Todd reached for the water with shaking hands. He popped the top and drank down a few mouthfuls. Roman was still rubbing Todd’s back.

Todd shrugged out of Roman’s reach. “You can stop. I think I’m fine now.”

Roman just looked at Todd for a moment. He knew he had strained their relationship a bit, but Todd had no idea what else he had to look forward to. Roman couldn’t wait to take Todd’s man's virginity. Roman quickly changed into sweats to sleep in and crawled into his sleeping bag. He kept his back to Todd and tried to go to sleep.

Todd drank more water, trying to get the taste of Roman out of his mouth. To his surprise, he didn’t actually hate it that bad. He just couldn’t get the thought of what if the other guys found out. How would they react, or what would they do? He watched Roman as he changed his clothes and crawled into bed. Todd quickly put on his sweats and crawled into his sleeping bag. As Todd was zipping up his sleeping bag, he heard Roman softly snore. Todd smiled to himself. Maybe having some fun with Roman wouldn’t be all that bad.

What would Roman do if he actually found out that Todd loved to completely dress in women’s clothing with shoes, hair, and makeup? Would Roman still want him?

Todd shook his head to get these crazy thoughts out of his head. Nothing like that was going to happen. Not with Keith and Chad with them.


CHAPTER TWO

The next morning when Todd woke up, Roman was already up and out of the tent. Todd quickly got dressed and went to do his morning routine. Chad was at the camping stove cooking bacon and sausage. Todd’s stomach growled in anticipation. Todd briefly caught Roman’s eye as he passed by. Todd mumbled “morning” to his friends as he passed them by.

Todd heard his friends mumble “morning” back to him. Todd heard Keith snore out as he passed his tent. They had all teased Keith at one time or another about him sleeping through an earthquake. They had all gotten the response of “I’ll wake up if it’s important.” Obviously, nothing important had happened during their camping trips because Keith only woke up to eat and go fishing.

Todd finished his morning routine and headed back to camp. Chad had just poured the eggs into the skillet to scramble when they heard Keith yawn. Keith was not a quiet man. He was loud about everything, and he wasn’t shy about it either. Keith poked his head out of his tent. His hair was sticking up everywhere. Keith crawled out of his tent, stood up, scratched his belly, farted, yawned loudly again, and stretched. He said “morning” while yawning.

His friends just laughed, shook their heads, and said “morning” back to him. Keith did whatever it was Keith did and was soon back at camp.

Todd had poured himself a cup of coffee and was sitting at the picnic table reading an outdoors magazine when Chad said that breakfast was ready. Todd sat his cup down on the table and walked over to the stove. His arm brushed Roman’s arm as he did so. To Todd’s surprise, he felt electric currents shoot through his arm and straight into his groin. He tried his best to keep his composure and hoped nobody else noticed.

The only other person who noticed was Roman because he felt those same electric currents. Roman shot a sideways glance at Todd, who had a blank expression on his face. Roman knew he was going to have to cut Todd away from the herd. What could he suggest to Keith and Chad to keep Todd back at camp?

The men had filled their plates with Keith’s running over. They again ate in relative silence, with only the sound of someone asking for a refill breaking the silence. Everybody had almost finished eating when Roman spoke.

“Hey Keith, didn’t I see a sign at the campground’s entrance that said fishing season opened today?”

“Yeah, I think I saw that, too. I’m going to have to go check that out.”

“That sounds like fun. Can I join you?” Chad asked Keith.

Keith shrugged, “Sure, man.”

Todd stood up and began clearing away the breakfast dishes. He didn’t like fishing but didn’t mind staying behind while the others went. That would give him time to think about what had happened between him and Roman.

“I’ll clear away the breakfast dishes. You guys go ahead.”

Todd took the dishes to the makeshift sink and then grabbed the buckets to put water in, and walked to the stream. He soon had enough water carried back to be able to do all the dishes. Todd noticed that Roman was still in camp when he got back with the last bucket of water.

“Aren’t you going fishing?”

“Nope, I’m not that into fishing.”

“Oh…” was all Todd could think of to say.

Todd went about doing the dishes and tidying up the camp, trying his best to avoid looking at Roman. Roman had finally had enough. He stood up in Todd’s way. Todd was carrying the dishwater to throw away and ended up splashing both himself and Roman with the water.

“Good, God, man, look where you’re going!”

Roman just stood there with water dripping down his body, looking at Todd’s dripping clothes. The wind blew, and Todd shivered.

“You better change your clothes before you get sick.”

“Yeah, you, too.”

Todd finished getting rid of the dishwater and put everything away. By the time he got done, he was shivering harder. Todd ducked into Roman’s tent and stopped when he saw Roman standing there in nothing but his underwear. Before Todd had time to announce his presence, Roman had stripped out of his underwear and was totally nude.

Todd sucked in a breath, and Roman whirled around.

“Sorry, I can wait,” Todd said while shivering.

“Nonsense, you are going to be sick if you don’t get out of those wet clothes. We’re adults, change. I’ll get dressed and get a fire going so we can get warm.”

Todd nodded. He quickly stripped out of his cold, wet clothes. He grabbed a towel and dried himself. Todd bent over his duffle bags, trying to find some clothes to wear.

Roman had gone outside and had a fire raging. He came back into the tent to find Todd bent over his duffle bags with his naked ass in the air. Roman felt himself go hard instantly. Roman quickly walked up behind Todd and pulled Todd up against his hardened manhood.

“Roman, stop it.”

“Nope, I decided last night that you are going to be my bitch for the entire week.”

“The hell I will.”

“I don’t think you have any choice.”

“Oh, really, why not?”

“Because I took your underwear and hid it.”

“Why would you do that?”

“I needed proof of your little fetish. You will make love to me every day this week. You will meet me where I tell you, and you will do everything I tell you to do. If you try to defy me, I will show Keith and Chad your underwear. Do you understand?”

“I suppose. Can I get my underwear back?”

“No, I want you to go commando this week. Now, let me show you how amazing it is to be with another man.”

Roman was still holding Todd’s hips against his erection. Roman put his arm around Todd’s waist and pulled him closer. Roman bent his head and kissed Todd on the neck. Todd shivered but not from the cold. Roman’s hand traveled down Todd’s chest and stomach and gently cupped his manhood in his hand. Roman’s tongue began making swirling patterns on Todd’s neck while his hand squeezed and played with his soft manhood.

Todd couldn’t believe the sensations that were running through his body. He closed his eyes and tried to figure a way out of this, but his body was betraying him. Todd felt his manhood getting hard in Roman’s hand. Before Todd could stop his body, he shivered, leaned his head back against Roman’s shoulder, and groaned. Roman began stroking Todd’s hardening manhood faster and stronger.

Todd couldn’t stop his hips from moving. He was moving his hips back and forth in time with Roman’s hand. Todd felt his orgasm building. Todd parted his lips and started breathing harder.

“God, Roman, what are you doing to me?”

“Showing how wonderful it is to make love to a man.”

Roman didn’t stop moving his hand. He kept stroking Todd faster and faster. Todd shivered and groaned and shot his load across the tent. It landed against the back of the tent.

Roman held Todd against his body until his manhood began softening. Roman helped Todd lay down on his sleeping bag. Roman knelt between Todd’s legs and took his softened manhood in his mouth. Roman rolled Todd’s softness around in his mouth until it began getting hard again. Once Todd was hard, Roman began moving his mouth up and down on Todd’s hardness.

Todd raised his hips up off the sleeping bag and tangled his fingers into Roman’s hair. Roman kept an intense amount of suction on Todd’s erection to the point that it was almost painful. Todd was shaking and sweating under Roman’s mouth.

“God, Roman, not again.”

Roman pushed his mouth down over Todd’s erection and swallowed it down his throat. Once Roman’s nose was buried in Todd’s pubic hair, Roman took a deep breath in through his nose. He swirled his tongue around Todd’s manhood and felt it grow harder. Roman knew Todd was about to come again, and he began to hum. This caused vibrations to shoot down Todd’s hardness.

Todd was shaking violently when he shot his load down Roman’s throat. Roman slowed down on his suction and felt Todd’s erection begin to soften. Roman didn’t want their fun to be over, so he ran his tongue down Todd’s erection and swirled it around his balls. Roman ran his tongue down the seam between Todd’s legs. Todd groaned.

Roman raised Todd’s legs and licked between his legs and down to his ass. Todd shivered again.

“Roman, don’t.”

Roman lifted his head. “I don’t think you are in any position to tell me what to do.”

Todd looked down his body at Roman between his legs. This made Todd get hard again. Watching Roman lick him in his most intimate place made Todd tighten deep in his soul.

Roman positioned himself in between Todd’s legs. Todd looked up at Roman.

“I don’t think…”

“You aren’t here to think.”

“You know what I mean.”

“Yeah, I do, but I am going to make love to you. Just relax and enjoy. I’m not going to do anything that you don’t ask me to do.”

Roman moved closer to Todd until his erection was against Todd’s tightened hole. Todd stiffened.

“If you don’t relax, it will hurt.”

Todd tried his best to relax but just couldn’t make his body behave itself. Roman kept rubbing his head against Todd’s hole. Roman bent over and kissed Todd. Todd tried to break the kiss, but Roman wouldn’t let him. Roman grabbed Todd’s face and held it between his hands. Roman used his tongue to outline Todd’s lips.

Roman ran his tongue along the groove between Todd’s lips and pressed until Todd opened his mouth. Roman pushed his tongue into Todd’s mouth and swirled it around. Roman moved his mouth and began kissing down Todd’s neck. He nibbled at Todd’s collarbone and continued down to Todd’s nipples. Roman sucked each one of Todd’s nipples into his mouth, biting gently on each one. Roman kept kissing and rubbing Todd until he knew Todd was feeling more than he was thinking.

Roman had kept his erection pressed against Todd’s virgin hole. Roman drew back a bit and rubbed the drop of pre-cum around his tip. He licked his finger and rubbed it on Todd’s tightened hole. Roman pressed forward, and his tip popped inside Todd’s ass.

Todd gasped and raised his hips off of the sleeping bag. Roman captured Todd’s lips again and kissed him hard as he pushed himself farther into Todd. Once Roman was all the way up inside Todd, he paused. He gave Todd a few minutes to get used to his erection, spearing his ass.

To Todd’s surprise, he actually liked Roman kissing him. He didn’t even mind his manhood being deep inside him. Todd began wiggling his hips. Roman groaned against his lips. Roman raised his head and looked Todd in the eyes.

Roman slowly pulled back until just the tip was left inside Todd. He pressed forward again. Todd shivered. Roman pulled back again to the tip and pushed forward again. Todd parted his lips and started breathing heavier. Roman hadn’t broken eye contact with Todd, which made his lovemaking more intense.

Roman began moving in and out of Todd’s ass faster.

“Yes, harder, do me harder, please.”

Roman pulled back to the tip and really slammed his hardness into Todd’s ass. Todd brought his hips off the sleeping bag to meet Roman’s thrusts. The two men began moving their hips in rhythm. Roman grabbed Todd’s hips and held him in place while he pounded into him harder.

Roman felt his orgasm getting closer and wanted to make sure Todd came at the same time. Roman began swirling his hips around in a circle. Todd groaned and closed his eyes. His breathing quickened, and he began sweating.

“Rome, God, yes, yes, yes!!!!”

Todd’s erection began twitching and shooting cum everywhere as Roman shot his load deep into Todd’s bowels. Roman collapsed on top of Todd. Todd wrapped his arms around Roman’s back and held him close. The two men lay in each other’s arms until their shaking stopped. Todd raised his head and kissed Roman on top of the head.

By the time Keith and Chad came back from their fishing trip, Todd and Roman were setting things up for a fish fry. They assumed that their friends were going to bring some fish back for them to eat that night.

“I can’t believe you wasted my entire day.”

“I wasted your day. Who’s the one that begged to go along with me? I didn’t ask you.”

“Whatever, man, I’m tired and hungry.”

Todd and Roman were sitting around the campfire when Keith and Chad came grumbling back into camp. Both men looked tired and defeated.

“Where’s the fish?”

“There’s not any fish. You can ask Keith why.”

“How was I supposed to know that we are in catch and release season?”

“You normally research all that stuff and know all about it before we get here.”

“Well, I didn’t this year, so sue me.”

Keith and Chad stomped off to their tents. Roman and Todd just looked at each other and shrugged. Roman went over to the cooler and grabbed out four steaks, and fired up the grill. Todd cut up some potatoes and put them into a cast-iron skillet. Soon the smells of steak and potatoes filled the campsite.

“Alright, guys, if you are through pouting, you can come to eat.”

Keith and Chad emerged from their tents. They snarled at each other and sat down at the picnic table opposite each other.

Roman and Todd filled plates and took them to the table. Everyone began eating, and the only sound that could be heard was chewing. When the meal was over, Roman and Todd cleared the table and began cleaning the dishes.

Keith and Chad took their chairs and sat down by the fire. Normally Keith or Chad would be telling stories or something, but tonight was just different. Roman looked at Todd, and Todd just shrugged.

Roman finally broke the silence. “Hey, did you guys see that there is a pond nearby? Maybe we can all go see if there is fishing allowed in that pond tomorrow?”

Todd spoke up, “It sounds good to me. What do you think, Keith?”

Keith shrugged. “I’ll let you know in the morning.”

Chad just sat there with his fingers tented and his chin resting on his fingers.

“Well, since obviously tonight is a bust, what say we all just go to bed and see what tomorrow brings,” Roman said while standing up.

There were grumbles of “fine, whatever” around the fire. Roman folded his chair and placed it in the back of his truck. Todd followed Roman’s example and the two men went into their tent. They left Keith and Chad sulking around the fire.

Todd wasn’t sure what Roman expected of him at night. He changed into his sweats and slid into his sleeping bag. Roman did the same. Todd rolled onto his side to face Roman because he wanted to talk. Roman had his eyes closed, so Todd just rolled onto his back and went to sleep.

The next morning, Todd woke up and found a pair of his underwear laid across his duffle bag. He smiled to himself and slid them on. He hurriedly got dressed and went toward the smell of sausage cooking. Todd grabbed his coffee mug and poured himself a cup of coffee. He sat down at the table and sipped on it while Roman cooked breakfast.

It wasn’t long before Keith and Chad emerged from their tents. Keith’s hair was sticking up in every direction, and he wasn’t looking where he was walking. He inadvertently bumped into Chad.

“Good God, man, open your eyes and look where you’re walking.”

“Shut up!”

Keith grabbed his chair and sat down next to the grill. He began talking to Roman while Roman cooked breakfast.

Chad sat down opposite Todd at the table with a cup of coffee.

“Did you want to go to the pond with Roman and me today?”

“I don’t know. I just feel like this trip is over, and we’ve got three more days to go.”

“You’ve just got to find something you want and like to do and do it.”

Chad just shrugged. “I don’t know. What time were you leaving?”

“As soon as we finish breakfast.”

“I’ll let you know by then.”

“That’s fine.”

“Breakfast is ready.” Roman bellowed. Chad and Todd stood up and went to fill their plates. Once everyone had their plates filled, they ate in relative silence.

“Keith, did you want to go to the pond with Todd and me today?”

Keith just shrugged while he chewed his food. Once he had swallowed, he replied, “Is Chad going?”

“What does it matter whether or not I’m going?” Chad asked angrily.

“If you’re going, I’ll stay here.”

“Come on, you guys, stop this. So you had a bad day of fishing, get over it and move on. Today is a new day. If you can’t fish, why don’t you go hiking or something? There are hiking trails near the pond we’re going to.”

Keith and Chad just glared at each other. “I don’t know. I’ll think about it.”

“We’re leaving in ten minutes. We can all ride together or take separate vehicles, your choice. I’m getting my backpack ready. If you guys stay here, you have to promise me that you will stick together. You know it isn’t safe to go wandering alone this time of year because of bears and wildlife waking up.”

“Yeah, yeah, we aren’t children. We do have some common sense, you know.”

Roman and Todd cleared their dishes and went into their tent to get their backpacks. They each put some bottles of water and snacks in their backpack and climbed into Todd’s truck.

“Last chance, are either of you coming?”

Both Keith and Chad said “no” at the same time. “Okay, we’ll see you two later.”

The drive to the pond only took about 15 minutes. The view once they got there was breathtaking.

“Wow, this place is amazing.”

“Yeah, it is even more beautiful than the website said it was. You want to hike some trails?”

“That’s what I thought we were going to do.”

“Cool, let’s go.”

Roman and Todd jumped out of the truck, locked it, and strapped their backpacks onto their backs. They headed off on the trail to the right of the pond. They had no idea that this was the roughest trail until they were about halfway into it. Roman had just climbed over a large tree root, and Todd was following when Todd’s hiking boot got tangled in some vines at the base of the root. He lost his footing and fell across the root hitting his head on a rock.

Roman rushed to his side. “Todd, are you okay?” Roman carefully rolled Todd over. Todd’s head was bleeding, and there were scrapes on his face.

Todd’s eyes fluttered open. “Well, the klutz has struck again.” Todd began trying to get up.

“Don’t move just yet; let me check for broken bones. I need to put a bandage on your head.” Roman opened his backpack and took out his first aid kit. He wiped the blood off of Todd’s face and put some antiseptic cream and a bandage on the cut. Roman began running his hand along Todd’s arms and legs to check for any broken bones. When he hit Todd’s right ankle, Todd winced in pain.

“Sorry, I don’t think it is broken, but you probably have a nasty sprain. Do you think you can walk back to the truck?”

“With some help, I think I’ll make it.”

Roman helped Todd stand. Todd kept the bad ankle raised off the ground. Roman helped Todd back across the tree root, and he climbed over himself. Roman wrapped one arm around Todd’s waist, and Todd put an arm around Roman’s shoulders. The two men made their way back to the pond in double the time it took them to get on the trail. When they reached their truck, Roman paused before getting in.

“Do you want to go back to camp and listen to those two fighting all day?”

“Not really, but there isn’t much I can do now.”

“Why not get in the pond? The cool water might help your ankle.”

Todd shrugged. “That actually sounds nice.”

Roman helped Todd over to the edge of the pond, and they took their backpacks off. Roman helped Todd sit down on a large rock. Todd quickly took off his tee-shirt and folded it on top of his backpack. He took off his shoes and socks and placed them beside his backpack. Roman had already stripped down to his swimming trunks. He turned to Todd.

“Do you need some help getting your pants off?”

“Yeah, I think I do.”

Roman kneeled down in front of Todd and grabbed hold of Todd’s waistband. Todd lifted his hips off the rock so that Roman could pull the pants off of his hips. The electricity between the two men was practically crackling. Before Todd realized what he was doing, he had moved forward and kissed Roman.

Roman was a bit shocked by Todd’s act of affection, but he kissed Todd back. Roman quickly took Todd’s pants, folded them, and placed them on top of Todd’s shirt. Roman jumped into the water.

“Damn! That’s colder than I thought it was going to be.”

“If it’s that cold, I think I’ll stay up here,” Todd said jokingly.

“The hell you are. Get your ass in here with me. It will help your ankle.”

Todd scooted over to the edge of the rock so he could just slide into the water since he couldn’t put any weight on his ankle. Roman swam over to give him a hand. Todd’s feet were dangling just above the water. Roman reached up and put his hands around Todd’s waist.

“Come on; I’ve got you.”

The electricity that ran from Roman’s hands to Todd’s body caused Todd to suck in his breath. Todd pushed off the rock with his hands, and with Roman’s support, he was soon submerged in the water up to his waist.

“Wow, you weren’t kidding when you said it was cold.” Todd shivered.

“A few laps around the pond, and you’ll get used to it.” Roman took his hands from around Todd’s waist and began swimming around the pond.

Todd swam for a while, and then he flipped onto his back and just floated in the water. The sun was beaming down on him, and the world just felt right. Roman was on the far side of the pond and was just about to swim back when he caught sight of Todd floating in the middle of the pond. Something low in his body tightened. Roman found himself mesmerized by Todd’s body floating there in the afternoon sun. The sun was causing Todd’s body to glow, and Roman found himself swimming toward him. When Roman was a few feet away from Todd, he surfaced. Roman reached out and ran his hand down Todd’s face.

Todd smiled at Roman’s touch. He turned his head and looked at his friend. No words were needed between these friends. Todd stopped floating and wrapped his legs and arms around Roman. The men began fondling and kissing each other.

Todd pushed Roman’s swimming trunks off of his hips and threw them onto the shore. Todd removed his own trunks and threw them beside Roman’s. Todd’s hands found Roman’s rock-solid manhood and began stroking it. Roman captured Todd’s lips in a fiery kiss.

Roman began moving them toward the shallow end of the pond where they could make love a bit more safely. Todd never stopped stroking Roman’s hardness. Roman was breathing hard by this time. Roman found a submerged rock and put his back and hips against it for stability. He knew he wasn’t going to last much longer, and he wanted to be able to concentrate on Todd’s hands and not staying afloat.

Once Roman was situated on the rock, Todd ducked his head and swallowed Roman’s manhood. Roman shivered and tangled his hands in Todd’s hair. He lifted his hips up off the rock and shoved himself farther into Todd’s mouth. Roman knew he was almost there, and he began thrusting his hardness harder and faster in and out of Todd’s mouth.

“Yes, Todd, god, yes, yes.” Roman's words trailed off as his orgasm took over. He shoved his hardness down Todd’s throat and shot his load. Todd swallowed down every drop that Roman gave him.

Todd slowly released Roman’s softening manhood, and Roman shivered in the coolness. Roman started to slide off the rock, but Todd stopped him.

“I’m not done.”

“But I figured you’d want me to pleasure you.”

“You’re going to but not with your mouth.” Roman’s eyes lit up.

“You really want to?”

“More than anything.” Roman quickly turned around so that Todd could get to his ass. Roman planted his feet firmly on the bottom of the pond and bent his upper body over the rock. Todd scooted in between Roman’s legs and began playing with Roman’s puckered ass. Roman pushed his hips back further to make it a bit easier on Todd. Todd took hold of his hardness and pressed it against Roman’s tightness. Roman relaxed his muscles as Todd began pushing.

To Todd’s surprise, Roman’s tightness gave way, and his tip was submerged inside Roman’s hot ass. Todd stopped as the sensation of Roman’s tightness engulfed his manhood. Todd took a few deep breaths to slow down his heart rate before he began pushing in and out of Roman.

Roman shivered again when he felt Todd spear his ass. He groaned and closed his eyes. Roman pushed back with his hips to let Todd know he was ready. Todd placed his hands on Roman’s hips and slowly began moving his hips back and forth.

“Todd, you feel so good. You can go faster if you want. You aren’t going to hurt me.”

Roman’s words fueled Todd, and he began moving in and out of Roman faster. Todd felt an orgasm building and started pounding into Roman.

“Oh, yeah, give it to me, Todd. Really pound it into me.”

Todd didn’t disappoint. He began slamming himself in and out of Roman’s ass as quickly as he possibly could. Before either man knew what had hit them, they were both cumming. Todd shoved his hardness as far into Roman as he could and emptied his load deep in Roman’s bowels. Roman shot is load into the water. Todd collapsed onto Roman’s back for a few minutes to catch his breath.

Roman had laid his face against the coolness of the rock while supporting Todd. He shivered when Todd’s softness slid out of his ass. Todd eased himself up off of Roman. Roman turned around to face Todd. The men kissed. There were no words needed.

They collected their swim trunks, put them on, and swam back to where their backpacks were. Roman pulled himself out of the water and helped Todd back onto the rock. They sat in comfortable silence and ate some lunch.

After lunch, they played around in the water and with each other for the rest of the day. Once night began falling, they began getting cold and decided to head back to camp. Roman had to drive since Todd’s right ankle was the one he had hurt. When they got back to camp, Keith and Chad were already in their tents. Roman and Todd quietly went into their tent, undressed each other, and made love one more time before they fell asleep in each other’s arms.


CHAPTER THREE

The men’s annual camping trip was coming to a close. Keith and Chad never did make up after their fight, and it just put a horrible strain on the rest of the week. Roman and Todd would find an excuse to sneak away and make love every chance they got.

The last morning of their trip, they were working together to make one last feast before they went their separate ways. Once they had eaten, cleaned the dishes, and allowed the camp stove to cool off enough so it could be packed safely, they started gathering up their belongings and getting them packed away in their own vehicles. Todd had just loaded the last of his stuff into his truck and went to help Chad.

Chad always seemed to have a problem getting his tent folded. Roman was working on folding his tent, and Keith, as usual, just rolled his up and threw it in the back of his truck. He never took the time to do anything right, but with the problems he had had with Chad this week, they all knew he just wanted to leave.

Keith jumped into his truck and started it up. He didn’t even tell the guys goodbye, see you next year, or anything. Todd began wondering if this might be the last year they got together. He hoped not. He really wanted to see Roman again.

With Todd’s help, Chad got his tent folded back up and put it back into the bag it came in. He helped Chad load everything into his truck. Chad climbed into the driver’s seat.

“Hey, I just wanted to apologize for ruining the year’s trip.”

“It’s okay. There’s always next year.”

Chad looked down at his hands. “I don’t know about next year. I think I’m done with this.”

“Hey, don’t say that.”

“I don’t think Keith and I will ever be the same again. I don’t know why he just got on my nerves so bad this year. Maybe I’m maturing, and his childish ways are just getting old. I don’t know, Todd; I’ll keep in touch.”

Todd waved as Chad pulled away. He walked slowly back to where Roman was putting the last of his stuff in his truck.

“Why so sad, Todd?”

“I think this might be our last trip.”

“Why do you say that?”

“Well, Keith and Chad never made up, and Chad just told me he was tired of Keith’s childishness. He said he would keep in touch, but I don’t think he will.”

Roman put his arms around Todd’s waist and pulled Todd to him. Roman bent his head and kissed Todd.

“Even though they might be through with the camping trips, I’m not. I really enjoyed myself this year getting to know you better.”

Todd smiled at Roman. “You know, I feel the same way. I was really mad and afraid at first, but you’ve shown me things I never knew. Thank you for that.”

Roman smiled at Todd. “Anytime, in fact, here’s my home address. Give me a call, and we’ll get together sometime.”

“That sounds great. Guess we’d better be heading out before we have to pay for an extra day, although that wouldn’t be a bad thing.”

Roman laughed. “I think I might have created a monster. Come on, let’s go.”

The two men hugged and kissed one last time before climbing in their trucks and heading their separate ways. Todd drove home with all the memories of his and Roman’s lovemaking playing over and over in his head.

The next few weeks seemed like an eternity to both Roman and Todd. Todd couldn’t stand being away from Roman any longer. At work on Friday, Todd called Roman during his lunch break to see if he was going to be home.

“Hey, Roman, how have you been?”

“Lonely, you?”

“The same. I was wondering if you were busy this weekend. I thought I’d come to see you.”

“Nope, not busy. I’ll be home about 5:30.”

“Cool, I’ll see you then.”

Todd was already planning what he was going to wear to surprise Roman. He knew it would take him about 30 minutes to get to Roman’s house, so if he left his house at five, he should be getting there about the same time as Roman got home.

Todd and Roman went through the rest of their day on automatic pilot. They were both planning what they were going to do to each other once they got together. Roman decided to stop and grab some food on the way to his house because he didn’t want to waste the time cooking. The only thing he wanted to do was rip off Todd’s clothes and make love to him all night long.

Todd raced home from work and quickly packed a few clothes. He knew he wasn’t going to really need much except for some clean underwear as he didn’t plan on wearing clothes while he was at Roman’s house. Todd put on a pair of red, lacy underwear and a black dress that was extremely short. He grabbed a pair of heels, did his makeup, and decided to wear a red wig.

Roman had never seen him dressed like this, and he hoped he wouldn’t scare him off. Todd quickly drove to Roman’s house. He was a bit nervous and excited as he parked in Roman’s driveway. Todd wasn’t sure if Roman was home, but he got out and walked to the door.

Todd rang the doorbell and waited for Roman to open the door. When Roman opened the door, he stood there in shocked silence.

“May I help you?”

“Take my bag, you butt. Is that any way to treat a lady?”

Roman took a step back. “Todd, is that you?”

“Yep. Is it too much?”

“Oh, hell, no. Wow, you look fabulous.”

“Thanks.”

Roman pulled Todd into his house and quickly shut the door. Before Todd could say anything, Roman had captured his lips in a soul-searching kiss. Without breaking the kiss, Roman led them toward his bedroom. When they got into Roman’s bedroom, Roman broke the kiss. He backed away from Todd for only a moment to get a better look at what he was wearing.

“Turn around.”

Todd slowly turned so that Roman could see him from every angle.

“I have to say you look exquisite in that red wig.”

Todd smiled. “Thanks.”

“Shall we see what’s under the dress?”

“Go ahead.”

Todd turned around so Roman could get at his zipper. Roman slowly slid the zipper down. Todd shivered. Roman closed the distance between them and kissed Todd’s bare shoulder. Todd leaned back against Roman. Roman buried his nose in Todd’s neck.

“God, how I’ve missed you.”

“Me, too.”

Roman brought his hands up and slowly pushed the little black dress off of Todd’s shoulders and down his body. Todd stepped out of the dress. He was left wearing the red lacy undies and his heels. Todd’s back was still to Roman, and Roman took a step back so he could see Todd’s backside in the lacy underwear.

Roman groaned and went down on his knees. He buried his face in Todd’s lacy underwear. Todd shivered and groaned. Roman’s hands began exploring every inch of Todd’s body like it was their first time together. Todd stood there in his heels, shaking from excitement. Roman bit Todd’s ass through the underwear. Todd squeaked and jumped in surprise. Roman smiled against Todd.

Roman turned Todd around without getting up. Todd looked down at Roman as Roman gazed up at him. Without losing eye contact, Roman took Todd’s underwear in between his teeth and pulled it down off of Todd’s hardness. Todd sucked in a breath. He was afraid to look away as he thought it might only be a dream.

Todd’s manhood popped out of the lacy underwear, and Roman quickly grabbed it with his mouth. Todd sucked in another breath as Roman’s hot mouth engulfed his erection. Todd tangled his hands in Roman’s hair and began moving his hips back and forth. Todd and Roman both knew that Todd wasn’t going to last long. Roman sucked Todd’s erection down his throat and began using his throat muscles to massage Todd’s erection.

“God, Roman, you make me feel so good.”

Roman smiled around Todd’s hardness. Todd began shaking and breathing heavily. “Rome, god, I’ve missed this so much.”

Todd began slamming his hips against Roman’s mouth. Roman took everything Todd was giving him. He quickly drank down every drop that Todd squirted into his mouth. Todd almost collapsed onto the bed. He rested the back of his legs against the edge of the bed. Roman slowly stood up and kissed his way up Todd’s body. Both men were breathing heavily by the time Roman reached Todd’s mouth.

Roman shoved his tongue into Todd’s mouth, and Todd tasted his own juices for the first time in his life. Roman pushed Todd backward onto the bed, and Todd crawled into the middle of the bed on his back without breaking their kiss. Roman was still on top of Todd when he began scooting down Todd’s body. Todd pressed his head back into the bed and closed his eyes. Roman took Todd’s semi-hard manhood in his mouth again, and Todd groaned.

“Roman, I swear, you could keep me coming 24 / 7.”

Roman took his mouth away from Todd’s hardness. “Is that a challenge?”

Todd’s eyes twinkled with mischief. “Yes, it is.”

“Challenge accepted.”

Roman dropped his head and sucked Todd’s hardness back into his mouth. Todd sighed as Roman swallowed his hardness. Todd knew he would last longer this time, and he just relaxed and enjoyed feeling Roman’s mouth on his body. Roman pulled his mouth away from Todd’s hardness, and Todd grumbled in protest. Roman licked down the length of Todd’s hardness. He sucked each of Todd’s balls into his mouth and felt Todd shiver above him.

Roman licked his way down the seam between Todd’s legs and to his tightly puckered ass. Todd bent his legs at the knees and brought them up to his chest. Roman licked around Todd’s puckered tightness until he had him slick with his spit. Roman kissed his way up Todd’s body until he captured his lips. Roman moved his hardness into position at Todd’s ass. Todd relaxed his muscles, ready to take Roman’s erection inside him.

Roman pushed forward with his hips and his tip popped inside Todd. Todd gasped against Roman’s mouth. Roman immediately began moving in and out of Todd. Todd knew that Roman wouldn’t last long, and he began moving his hips in time with Roman’s thrusts. Roman broke the kiss and pushed himself up with his hands. He was able to really pound himself into Todd this way.

Roman began shaking and sweating. To Todd’s surprise, he felt another orgasm building in him too. He reached down and began stroking his own hardness. When Roman saw this, it sent him over the edge. Roman pounded into Todd harder and faster, and Todd’s hands matched this rhythm.

“God, Todd, what have you done to me?”

Roman thrust into Todd one more time and shot his load deep into his bowels at the same time Todd shot his load all over his own chest. Roman bent his head and began licking Todd’s cum. Roman shivered, and his softened manhood slid out of Todd. Todd shivered. Roman crawled up beside Todd and laid his head on his chest. Todd wrapped his arms around Roman and held him tight.

The men made love to each other in every possible way they could think of for the entire weekend. They only stopped to eat or shower, but showers were another adventure on their own.

This became a weekly occurrence for Roman and Todd as the two only got closer.
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Reid and Smith just looked at each other. Did they hear Damon correctly?

“You want us to be your sex slaves?”

“Yes, and you can begin by putting on the clothes hanging in that dressing room over there. Make sure you use everything in there. I don’t want to be disappointed.”

Reid and Smith walk over to the door that was marked dressing room and find lingerie and makeup. They again looked at each other.

“Reid, what have you gotten us into?”

“How was I supposed to know the leader of the Thunder Dogs was gay, and he would choose us to be his pets? How bad could it be? We’re gay. It’s not like we don’t know what to do or what he’s going to do to us?”

Smith just shrugged and found some lingerie that was his size. He saw the case of makeup. “Are we supposed to put on makeup, too?”

“He did say to use everything in here.”

Reid finally found something that fit him, and they both sat down in front of the mirrors and began applying makeup. Reid wasn’t too bad since he had sisters, and he used to watch them put on their makeup. Reid was having a hard time.

“Here, wipe that off and let me do it.”

Smith wiped off the makeup he had putting trying to put on and turned toward Reid. Reid had already applied his makeup. “Wow, you look great. How did you know how to do that?”

“I grew up with two sisters. I used to watch them. I picked up some pointers.”

It wasn’t long before Reid had Smith looking like a million bucks. “There, what do you think?”

Smith looked at himself in the mirror. “Wow, if I didn’t know better, I would have thought I was a totally different person.”


THE END
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