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To my readers


 

CHAPTER ONE

 

Eugene

Waves crashed outside the open windows of our villa. Jacob had an arm draped around my chest and his leg wrapped around my body. We’d just made love for the fifth time since the plane landed in Puerto Vallarta. We were several miles away from the city at a boutique hotel on the beach, and I couldn’t get enough of my boy. His body. His lips. His curly blonde hair. Everything about him had me getting erect nearly every moment of every day. He currently had his hand wrapped around my semi-hard cock, and I was wondering what he would do with it next.

“I can’t believe we’re in Mexico together,” Jacob said as he gently stroked my dick. “I never thought I would use my passport. Not after I dropped out of school.”

“Shh,” I said. “No need to upset yourself over the past.”

“I know,” he said easily. “I just assumed I would be going on a study abroad trip the summer before I dropped out, and now I’m actually abroad. It feels nice.”

“Good.” I held his hair a little tighter but not so much that it hurt. He felt so good in my arms, and my nine inches were already standing at attention from his touch. Sometimes it was hard to keep up with his youthful energy, but I would never turn down a good time with my boy. “I don’t want you worrying about your past when the future is bright.”

Jacob nodded, but he became silent like he did sometimes when he thought about the regrets he had. A lot had changed over the past few months since he had a huge party at the apartment I rented to him, even though he was far from a traditionally qualified candidate. He had come a long way since then. He’d gotten a promotion at the club where he worked and was now head bartender after a couple other people got fired for skimming off the top of the register. He was having a good time at The Lantern, and I couldn’t have been prouder of him, but there was still a cloud hanging over his head.

His ex-boyfriend Brett Rivas had taken advantage of him when he was at his worst. He made Jacob record videos with other guys and uploaded them onto his website Maximum Steel and refused to take them down. I was determined to find a way to make Brett pay, but Jacob wanted me to let it go, even though I could tell how much it affected him. Guys came up to him all the time and commented about how they’d seen his videos online and about how sexy he looked on film, and it was no way to live. Jacob would never be able to reach his fullest potential with those videos out there for everyone else to see, and it pissed me off. Frankly, I lost sleep over it.

“What should we do tonight? It’s our last night at the beach.”

“Well, I know one thing I want to do for sure,” Jacob said as he held my stiff cock in his hand.

I chuckled. “You know you can have that whenever you want, but we should go into town. Don’t you think?”

Jacob nodded, his head still resting on my chest. I let my hand move down his chiseled back to his ass, squeezing it lightly. He moaned and lifted his ass higher into the air. He moved so that his hole aligned with my finger, teasing me. He knew I couldn’t resist his tight little entrance. I pressed against it as my cock throbbed in his hand. He threw the sheet off our bodies and kissed my skin on his way down my body, stopping when he got to my cock. He held it in his hand and looked at me with those fierce, sexy blue eyes.

I moaned deeply when he parted his lips and wrapped them around my cock, enveloping me with pleasure that would never grow old. He’d kissed my dick earlier in the day, but he could kiss it five times a day. I would never complain.

“Fuck, boy,” I said and pushed my fingers into his hair as he bobbed his lips along my dick. “Your mouth feels so fucking good.”

He smacked his lips when he pulled off my dick. “I love your cock, daddy. So fucking much.” He kissed it with his full pink lips, paying special attention to the head. I cursed as he took my cock back into his mouth, sucking it for the next five minutes straight.

I turned him around the next time he pulled off so that I could eat his ass while he kept sucking my dick, and his ass had never tasted so good. It was a dream come true having him at this villa with me, listening to the sounds of crashing waves as we played with each other, pleasuring each other. He moved down my body and got onto all fours, showing me his tight little hole.

“Fuck me, daddy.”

I growled as I got onto my knees behind him, all nine of my inches hard as steel and ready to penetrate my boy. I smacked his ass with a heavy hand, not caring that the sound probably echoed off the water outside. I lathered my cock with the lube we kept on the side table and slid two fingers into his tight hole. He started fucking himself with my lubed fingers, moving back and forth on them to get ready for my dick.

“You ready for daddy’s dick?”

“Yes!” he said in an excited breath. “Give it to me.”

He groaned as I pressed my thick tip against his tight entrance. My fingers could only do so much to get him ready for my thick nine inches, but my boy could handle it. I started off slowly, pushing bit by bit as he adjusted to my size. I reached around his body to touch his cock, but he swatted away my hand, letting me know he was too sensitive.
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