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Chapter 1

	"You must have lost your fucking mind!"

	Tegan Woods winced a bit when Jacob Stanton, his best friend since freshman year of high school, shouted while glaring at him. "It's not my fault!"

	He was glad that he was sitting in a rather secluded part of Central Park while having a video call with Jacob, because his best friend's voice was really loud. Jacob looked even more frustrated and angry now.

	"Are you sure about that?"

	Tegan squirmed a little while slightly increasing the distance between him and Jacob by leaning away from his smartphone. He didn't even know why he had done that. It wasn't as if he and Jacob were in the same room. Jacob was sitting on the couch in the living room of the apartment that he shared with Leslie Kim, his boyfriend since junior year in college. Tegan could hear Leslie Kim's voice somewhere in the background. It sounded like Leslie was laughing at him, but he chose to ignore the asshole for the time being. He had a much more important matter to deal with.

	After thirteen years of friendship, Tegan could read Jacob's emotions like a book. It was obvious that Jacob was more disappointed than mad at Tegan. Honestly, Tegan felt guilty every time he landed himself in trouble and had to confide in Jacob before begging for his best friend to come up with the solutions to his problems because he had been in such situations at least a million times over the years. Most of his issues had resulted from his inability to keep his mouth shut, and the current one was no different, except that the consequence might be a bit worse than he had anticipated.

	"You should have seen Zack's smug expression!" Tegan exclaimed, trying desperately to make it seem like he wasn't to be blamed for the predicament that he found himself in.

	It was a weak defense on Tegan's part, but he was grasping at straws. Zachary Thatcher was Tegan's ex-boyfriend. They had started dating toward the end of Tegan's senior year in college. Tegan had thought that they would get married someday, buy a house, adopt a kid or two, and live happily ever after. Unfortunately, that wasn't the case. After four years, Zachary had apparently gotten bored of their relationship. Tegan had been brokenhearted when Zachary had broken up with him two years ago. He had been even more hurt upon discovering that Zachary had immediately started going out with a new man, Walter Houghton, mere days later. However, he had gotten over it, partially thanks to Jacob and Leslie.

	Earlier that day, while Tegan was at the grocery store, he had the misfortune of bumping into Zachary and Walter. Well, their grocery carts did. Tegan had done his best to act civil, and for the most part, he had succeeded. Then Walter, that son of a bitch, had informed Tegan that he and Zachary were engaged, and they would be getting married soon. Tegan knew that he should have just congratulated the couple and moved on with his life, and he did manage to do the former, but when Zachary had belatedly inquired about how he was doing, he had recklessly blurted out something totally stupid.

	"I'm doing great, but also exhausted. I have to juggle my career and dating life. It's a little tiring, being pursued by a few men at the same time. They're all older than me and so, so hot! To be honest, they're way out of my league, but for some reason, they really like me. I guess I'm lucky."

	Tegan probably would have been able to get away with that little white lie if only Zachary hadn't urged him to talk more about his amazing boyfriends. The ones who didn't exist. Foolishly, Tegan had taken the bait, telling Zachary and Walter that he had discovered that his incredible boyfriends were secretly planning to bring him to somewhere in Asia for some fun in the sun. He didn't know which country. It was going to be a surprise, but he was totally cool with it. He would post the pictures on his Instagram, including the photographs of them in their first-class seats on the plane. After all, his rich and sexy boyfriends would never purchase economy-class seats, especially for a flight that would last for almost a whole day or longer.

	Walter and Zachary had looked downright envious of Tegan. Their facial expressions had been comical, but Tegan's momentary sense of triumph had vanished mere seconds later. Walter and Zachary had insisted that Tegan and his boyfriends must attend their wedding reception so they could see his amazing lovers, along with the holiday pictures, in person. Like an idiot, Tegan had agreed to it, and now, here he was, whining to Jacob over a video call and pleading with his best friend to somehow drag him out from the shitty pit that he had dug himself into.

	"You should learn to smile and keep your mouth shut!"

	Tegan nodded. "I know, but it's difficult."

	"No, it's not," Jacob retorted before sighing loudly. "I don't know what to do about your problem, man. Give me a few hours to think about it. I'll get back to you as soon as possible."

	It wasn't the response that Tegan was hoping for, but it made him feel a bit better, believing that Jacob would definitely come up with a solution for him. The two of them chatted for a few more minutes before hanging up. Tegan continued to sit where he was while enjoying the cool autumn breeze. He could hear noises elsewhere in Central Park, reminding him that he wasn't exactly alone, but fortunately, there was nobody near him.

	"I can help you out with your problem."

	Tegan was startled. He darted his eyes all around, but there was nobody in sight. Only trees and bushes surrounded him for the most part. Seconds later, he noticed that there was a hidden corner to his left. The distance was approximately ten feet away from him. He got up and rushed to the left. Then he gasped. There was a tiny area, which was mostly concealed behind a large tree, and Tegan hadn't known that it was there. An older gentleman, probably in his late thirties or early forties, was lying down on the bench. He sat up and smiled when Tegan approached him.

	"Were you the one talking to me earlier?"

	The stranger nodded while extending his right hand to Tegan for a handshake. "My name is Benjamin Sykes."

	Tegan grabbed on to Benjamin's hand. "Tegan Woods. How much of the phone conversation with my best friend did you overhear?"

	"All of it," Benjamin admitted. "I didn't intend to eavesdrop, but you put your friend on speaker, and the two of you weren't chatting softly, so I got to listen to the entire story. It was highly entertaining."

	Tegan knew it was his fault, but he was still annoyed at Benjamin. "You should have walked away."

	"Why should I? This is a public park."

	Tegan folded his arms across his chest. He realized that Benjamin was right, but he was still mad at the man.

	"It's the right thing to do."

	Benjamin chuckled. "The right thing to do was for you to have a phone conversation with your friend without putting him on speaker."

	Tegan glared at Benjamin while doing his best to conceal his embarrassment. "Whatever. Anyway, you said that you could help me out with my problem. What's your solution?"

	Benjamin patted the empty spot on the bench next to him. "Have a seat."

	Tegan hesitated for a second or two before complying. "Now, shoot!"

	Benjamin seemed amused. "I have three good friends: Lucas Morgan, Emery Shannon, and Carson Barlow. We're around the same age. Like any friends out there, we try to hang out as often as possible. We had gone out on dates together. Sometimes, we had our own dates, but every once in a while, we went out with the same man."

	Tegan gaped a little. "Did you just imply that--"

	"Yes, we took turns fucking the bottom after the date was over," Benjamin interrupted.

	Tegan shouldn't have been shocked. He was twenty-eight years old, and over the years, he had read online about, or heard of, various types of relationships. Couples who had sex with strangers separately or otherwise. Individuals who were aroused when their significant others were secretly cheating on them. There were many other kinds of unconventional relationships. Whatever was going on between Lucas, Benjamin, Emery, and Carson sounded normal and tame in comparison to some of the freakier relationships out there. Tegan also thought that their names sounded familiar for some reason, but he couldn't recall where he had come across them before. He was too overwhelmed at the moment to figure it out. After all, he had that problem concerning the little white lie that he had told to Walter and Zachary.

	"I have so many questions about your relationship with your...uh, friends, but I'll leave that alone for now. What are the plans that you have in mind?"

	"My friends and I have a complicated relationship. We love each other a lot, and we match perfectly in many ways, but sexually, we're incompatible. We're not getting any younger--"

	"Obviously," Tegan mumbled softly, and he shot Benjamin an apologetic look when he noticed that the man was glaring at him. "Sorry."

	"Anyway, we're not getting any younger, and we've recently discussed the possibility of settling down with the right man."

	"Like, the four of you and a bottom?"

	"Yeah," Benjamin confirmed while making it obvious that he was studying Tegan from head to toe. "You happen to be exactly what we like in a man. A young man who is leanly muscled and has a pretty face."

	That last part was a sore subject for Tegan. He didn't hate his face, but it annoyed him at times because many people seemed to assume that he was an idiot just because of the way he looked. It didn't help that, even though he was twenty-eight years old, he looked so much younger. Many people had mistakenly thought that he was only sixteen or seventeen. That was one of the reasons why he had hit the gym so hard. He needed to bulk up a little so he would appear rather intimidating. Like a masculine manly man. He decided not to argue with Benjamin about his face. Not now. He had something more important to discuss with Benjamin.

	"Why did you assume that I'm a bottom?"

	Benjamin smirked. "Your extremely loud and informative phone conversation with your friend. Does that ring a bell?"

	Tegan was mortified, but he acted as if he wasn't bothered at all. "Right. Of course. What are you and your friends going to do with me?"

	"Lucas, Emery, Carson, and I will be flying to Singapore next week," Benjamin replied. "Emery, Carson, and I have an important conference to attend, but it only lasts for two days. Lucas will be going around the island country while the rest of us attend the conference, and we will join him when we're done. You can join us. We will pay for your flight and accommodation. We will also take care of your food and other expenses. In exchange, please accompany us."

	"Does that include sex?"

	"If you're willing, we won't refuse," Benjamin replied with a wink.

	All that sounded too good to be true. Tegan had some reservations. Aside from their names, the four men were strangers to him. He was also worried about one other thing.

	"That will make me feel like an expensive gigolo."

	Benjamin chuckled. "It's a transaction. You will get a solution to your problem while my friends and I will be able to enjoy your oh-so-charming company."

	"And lots of sex with it," Tegan interjected.

	Benjamin nodded. "I'm not going to lie and say that I don't want to fuck you. You're fucking stunning, and based on what I've seen so far, I'm absolutely certain that I'll love your ass very much. I'm sure my friends will agree with me."

	Tegan was tempted because physically, Benjamin was highly desirable to him. Benjamin was an older gentleman, he was tall and incredibly muscular, and he exuded self-confidence, which was sexy as hell.

	"Do all of your friends look like you?"

	"Physically, yeah."

	"Fuck!" Tegan exclaimed softly. He was still hesitant, though. Even if he was sorely tempted to go along with the plan, his common sense was intact at least. "May I have a day or two to think about your proposal?"

	"Of course. You should also search for my name on Google, along with my friends'. What you find may alleviate at least some of your concerns about us."

	"I'll do that."

	After that, the two of them exchanged contact information before Tegan bade his farewell to Benjamin and walked away. Jacob and Leslie would most probably scold Tegan for even considering going to a foreign country with four total strangers. However, Tegan, for some odd reason, wasn't too afraid. He really hadn't detected any creepy murderous vibe from Benjamin. Then again, there was no rule that said a psychopath had to feel and look like one. Tegan would check out Benjamin and the man's friends online before making his decision. If everything seemed all right, Tegan would have found the solution to his problem.

	* * * *

	


Chapter 2

	"That's Tegan," Benjamin informed Lucas, Emery, and Carson while slightly cocking his head toward the table that Tegan was seated at as the four of them were making their way to it.

	Tegan had gotten in touch with Benjamin right after lunch, wanting to meet up. He also wished to be introduced to Lucas, Emery, and Carson. Benjamin had been surprised by the request. He had assumed that Tegan would only contact him the next day instead of three hours after their first encounter at the park. He had immediately agreed to it, though, and the two of them had made plans to have dinner at a restaurant in Flushing. The restaurant had some of the best Indian dishes on the menu, and coincidentally, it happened to be a favorite spot for all five of them.

	"He's fucking gorgeous!" Lucas exclaimed softly before frowning at Benjamin. "Are you sure he's legal, though? He has a large build, but he looks like he's only sixteen years old. Maybe seventeen."

	"He's definitely an adult," Benjamin replied with a grin. "He's twenty-eight years old."

	"Fuck!" Lucas cursed under his breath, but Benjamin could hear it clearly, and he was quite amused.

	Then he peeked at Emery and Carson, both of whom were much more reserved than him and Lucas. He was the most worried about their reactions to Tegan because they weren't the kind to publicly display their emotions, but it turned out that he really didn't need to be concerned about them. The four of them had been friends for years, and Benjamin could read his friends like a book. At the moment, Emery and Carson barely had any expressions on their faces. However, the intense way they were staring in Tegan's direction left Benjamin with no doubt whatsoever that his friends were certainly attracted to the young man.

	Upon reaching the round table, Benjamin was taken aback when Tegan immediately got up to hug him tightly instead of greeting him verbally. Tegan was still beaming widely as he embraced Lucas, Emery, and Carson one right after the other. Apparently, Tegan was the affectionate type, and he wasn't afraid to show it. After that, Benjamin and Lucas chose to sit on the chairs on either side of Tegan while Emery and Carson plopped onto the remaining ones.

	"Your online pictures don't do you any justice," Tegan said while darting his eyes back and forth between Lucas, Carson, and Emery. After that, he glanced at Benjamin. "You too, Ben."

	Benjamin snickered. "Thanks. Glad to know that you at least like my face."

	"And your body," Tegan shot back without missing a beat while grinning at Benjamin. "You're hairy everywhere."

	Benjamin grew a little bit alarmed. "Is that going to be an issue?"

	"Not at all," Tegan answered. "I prefer hairy men."

	Benjamin was relieved. "You will definitely like all four of us then."

	Tegan nodded. "I checked out all of your social media accounts after leaving the park this morning, and I read many articles on you. I couldn't finish everything because I had found too many of them, but I felt much more reassured afterward about going on the trip with you to Singapore."

	"Did you have a chat with Jacob and Leslie afterward?" Emery asked.

	"I only got to talk to Jacob because Leslie was busy," Tegan replied, sounding quite astonished. "Leslie is a prosecutor. A damn good one. He has an important court hearing coming up soon so he has been really busy lately. Did you know about Jacob and Leslie from Ben?"

	"Yeah. What did Jacob say to you?"

	Tegan seemed embarrassed and rather annoyed all of a sudden. Benjamin wondered if something had gone wrong during the young man's conversation with Jacob.

	"Jacob can be too much of a worrywart sometimes."

	"Jacob is worried about you because he cares," Carson interjected.

	"I know, but--" Tegan didn't get to finish his sentence because his phone started ringing. At the same time, a server approached the table and inquired about what they wanted to eat. "I'd placed my order earlier. Excuse me for a moment. I have to go outside and pick up this call. It's Jacob."

	Benjamin nodded. "Go ahead."

	After that, he, Lucas, Emery, and Carson had a brief conversation with the server while waiting for Tegan to return to the table. However, Tegan didn't make it back to the table after about ten minutes, and Benjamin was worried that something might have happened to the young man. Furthermore, he couldn't help but think that Tegan might have decided to go back home. There was a possibility that Tegan might have changed his mind about flying to Singapore with them. Benjamin quickly went out to look for Tegan, and he was relieved to see that the young man was standing about six feet away from the entrance of the restaurant. He couldn't hear Jacob's end of the conversation, but Tegan sounded really annoyed.

	"For the millionth time, Ben, Lucas, Emery, and Carson seem like really good men," Tegan said in a heated tone of voice. Then he was quiet for a moment. "What? No! I'll just go on a trip with them and snap some pictures. They're absolutely my type of men, but I won't fall in love with them that easily."

	Benjamin was amused, and he thought he should make his presence known. He cleared his throat loudly. Tegan swiveled around, and when he noticed Benjamin, he had an apologetic look on his face. Benjamin made his way to Tegan before pointing at the phone.

	"Will Jacob feel much more reassured if he gets to have a chat with me?"

	"I don't know, but it's worth a try," Tegan answered before passing the smartphone over to Benjamin.

	"Those men may be psychotic creeps who prey on an idiot like you!" Jacob shouted, and Benjamin winced because he had made the mistake of pressing the phone firmly against his left ear.

	"Good evening, Jacob. This is Benjamin speaking."

	There was a brief silence on the other end. For a second or two, Benjamin thought that Jacob had hung up. He was dead wrong.

	"Listen to me, you motherfucker! No decent person will eavesdrop on someone else's conversation before offering to bring that stranger all the way to a foreign country. I don't know what your motive is, and I don't care. Tell Tegan to come to my apartment now! If you try to do anything to my best friend, I promise you I'll find you and your friends. I'll chop your cocks and balls off before stuffing them into your mouths, you son of a bitch! Am I clear?"

	Benjamin should be offended, but he wasn't. He was deeply touched and thankful that Tegan had such a protective best friend. However, before he could utter a single word, he heard a slight scuffle on the other end of the call. When he peeked at the screen of the smartphone, he realized that the phone call had turned into a video call, and there was a handsome Asian man looking right back at him.
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