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      Theo is excited to meet back up with his Memorial Day fling over the 4th of July weekend.

      

      Tanner has been counting down the days until he can see Theo again.

      

      With the chemistry between them still as hot as the Louisiana heat while the passion rivals the colorful bursts in the night sky, the weekend is sure to be explosive.

      

      As the metal beer caps grow and the bottles are drained, will actual feelings come into play? Does their summer fling have real potential to become something more?

      Or will their spark fizzle into smoke as they return back to their real lives?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

        

      

    

    
      THEO

      

      “Yup. I’m all packed. Just need to throw it in the truck. What about you and Evie? Are y’all still planning on coming up early tomorrow instead of tonight?” I ask as I toss a bag of ice onto the two cases of Corona longnecks in the Yeti.

      “Yeah. She’s not getting off until three and I have a full day. I don’t want to get caught in the traffic heading out of Baton Rouge tonight. We’re planning on heading out about six tomorrow morning. That should put us there by nine at the latest.” Ethan, my older brother’s voice comes through the speaker of the phone that I tossed on my tailgate while I packed and arranged stuff in the bed of the truck.

      “I still think you should come tonight. I’m going to be by myself. You stole my best friend.” I grumble.

      Ethan’s rich laugh comes through the phone before he says, “You’ll be fine and I didn’t steal anyone. Your best friend just happens to be my girlfriend now. Besides, Tanner is coming down today, right? So, no; you won’t be all by your lonesome.”

      Yeah, exactly. I haven’t seen Tanner since Memorial Day weekend, when Evie, my best damn friend since diapers, finally got naked with Ethan and became his girlfriend. It was long overdue and without my scheming, neither would have EVER made a damn move. They should be coming tonight just to thank me for that!

      Tanner and I met at the campground that same weekend and hooked up. We’ve stayed in touch and talk a few times a week. But he lives over six hours away and has been busy as hell with his job.

      What if the chemistry we felt a couple of months ago is gone?

      With me being at the campground by myself until tomorrow, I’ll have no way to escape and no one to talk to if the fling was just that… a one weekend fling.

      “What if he isn’t into me in person anymore? Or what if I’m not attracted to him?” I blurt out my sudden insecurities.

      Ethan laughs again. “I’ve heard y’all on the phone and Facetime… I wish I hadn’t… I think you’ll be fine. Besides, you’re an adult, Theo. I’m quite sure that Tanner is still the dreamy stud, your words, he was a little more than a month ago.

      “Somehow, he was attracted to you before… I’m not sure why, but he was. He’ll still be attracted to you now.” I hear him say something to someone, though it’s slightly muffled, as though he covered the speaker. Then, he’s back. “Gotta go, bro. I’m swamped. Stop stressing and we’ll see you tomorrow. Be strong little brother. Just repeat, ‘I think I can. I think I can,’ like that kid’s train cartoon you loved so much when we were younger, if you need a confidence boost.” Before I can respond to his jab, he hangs up.

      Flipping off the phone, irrelevant of the fact that he can’t see me, I mutter, “He was attracted to me because I’m fucking sexy, asshole.”

      Closing the Yeti, I latch it and grab my phone, shoving it into my pocket and heading into the house to grab my last bag and the other cooler with food in it. Everything else is already packed in the bed, or the backseat, of the truck.

      Within twenty minutes I’m locking the house and heading back out to my truck. She’s already running, and the air conditioner is on full blast. A welcome relief from the heat so intense it practically punches you in the nuts, crippling you.

      Turning on the radio, I smile as I hear Lil Bit from Florida Georgia Line and Nelly. Great song. Turning it up, I back out and hit the road waving my hands, dancing as I drive, and belting out the words. What a way to start the trip.

      The trip is uneventful, but it passes quickly as I jam out to the tunes on the Sirius XM radio stations. Within two hours, I’m parking at the office of the campground. Hopping out, I quickly jog to the door.

      The girl at the desk smiles at me provocatively, completely unaware she’s barking up the wrong tree, as she checks me in and hands me the map with my camp site circled. She leans over the counter as she hands it to me and brushes her hand over my forearm, licking her lips as she blatantly checks me out. “I get off at ten. I could mosey on over to your campsite and we could hang out. Maybe make some fireworks of our own tonight. What do you say, sexy?”

      Her gaydar is a failure.

      But it happens quite a lot.

      Totally a boost to my ego.

      Smiling at her, I wink. “If I were a straight man, that would be great. But alas, I am not. I’m flattered, though. I’m actually meeting someone here this weekend. You should be careful with who you make those offers to, pretty girl. Never know who’s in here. You could end up in a scary situation.”

      She sputters, “Are you calling me a slut?”

      Da fuck?

      Am I what?

      She thinks I’m slut shaming her?

      I blink. “Uh, no. I’m not. That’s not what I said. I just meant that you’re a really pretty girl and you don’t know me. If you came on to the wrong kind of man like that, you might get hurt. I’m just looking out for you.”

      She glares. “How about you stay in your lane? You don’t know me. You know where your campground is. Get out and go have your Grinder hook-up! Like you can judge me.”

      “Whoa! I’m not judging you.” My hands fly up, palms splayed wide. “And this isn’t a Grinder hook-up! How rude! How about you stay in your lane. Damn…How are you going to hit on me and then get all rude? You’re at work!” I can’t keep the exasperation out of my voice.

      Rolling her eyes, she walks into the back of the office, muttering, “Asshole,” under her breath.

      As if!

      I’m not the asshole here!

      Turning on my heel, I leave the crazy chick and head to my camp spot.

      It’s on the other side of the campground from the last time, but it’s by the lake. Further away from the pool, but I’m not complaining. We can just float in the tubes.

      As I weave through the windy road, I pass other campsites and the pool. It’s packed.

      Yeah, the lake should be less crowded this weekend. Though it’s so damn hot, anywhere with water is going to be packed.

      Maybe the fact that it’s at the back of the campground and not in the center of everything will work in our favor though.

      After parking and dropping everything to the ground, taking stock of the landscape, I try to figure out the best place for the tent. There’s a spot completely covered by trees, so it should stay shady and help keep it as cool as it can be. That’s the spot.

      Pulling out my phone, I send a text to Tanner telling him where the camp spot is.

      I watch the phone for three dots to appear, waiting for a response. It doesn’t come immediately. In fact, it simply says “Delivered.”

      He may be packing or he’s already on the road.

      Sighing to myself, I get started on setting the tent up. It takes me about half an hour since I’m doing it alone. But I love my tent. It’s a family tent. So, it has two separate bedrooms and a large open communal area between them.

      Cranking the generator I bought for camping trips like this and hurricanes, I inflate both air mattresses and turn on the small fan in my room. I’m not worried about cooling off Evie and Ethan’s room. I can do that in the morning before they get here.

      Then, I rip my soaked tank top off and sit back in one of the chairs while popping the top on a Corona.

      Sipping it, I sigh and stare at the calmness of the lake.
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      TANNER

      

      Calm down.

      You’ve talked to Theo several times a week, every week since Memorial Day.

      Everything is fine.

      And it should be. We really hit it off that weekend and ended up hooking up.

      We’ve talked and gotten to know each other via text, phone calls, and Facetime. This is the first opportunity we’ve had to meet back up in person though.

      I really like him. He’s sexy. He’s funny. He’s a lot of fun. And the relationship he had with his brother and best friend showed me just how much he cares about people.

      I’m hoping something real will come out of this.

      That’s nerve-racking.

      Whoo sah. Just breathe.

      I’m driving with the sunroof open, making good time. I left my house almost three hours ago and have about an hour left to get there. The distance between us and being in the middle of a transfer at work has made this the first opportunity I had to see Theo again.

      My nerves are shot.

      Laughing at myself, I mutter aloud, “Calm down, Tanner. Just be yourself. Theo obviously likes me. And I damn sure like him.”

      My phone buzzes with an incoming text. Glancing at it, I see it’s Theo. My heart starts racing in my chest.

      It looks like a photo. I’ll check it in a bit when I stop for gas. I don’t like checking my phone when I’m driving.

      Ten minutes later, I pull into a gas station and make myself turn off the car before reaching for my phone.

      
        
          
            
              
        THEO

      

      

      

      
        
          
        Hey. Just got to the campground. We’re in the back by the lake this time. So far, no one else is around, so we may get the lake to ourselves.

      

      

      

      
        
          
        I have tubes. Pool was like sardines. Best bet is to avoid it. See you when you get here. Drive safe.

      

      

      

      
        
          
        If I need to drive up to the front to get you, just let me know. Here’s the map though.

      

      

      

      

      

      I read the text three times trying to decode if he’s as anxious about the weekend as I am. I’m not getting anything from the text.

      Stop reading into things, Tanner.

      Just get there and enjoy the time with Theo.

      We can figure out the rest after.

      If there’s anything to figure out.

      After inserting my card into the gas pump, I set it to fill the tank and shoot him a quick reply.

      
        
          
            
              
        TANNER

      

      

      

      
        
          
        Sounds good.

      

      

      

      
        
          
        The lake is gorgeous. I should be there in an hour or so. I think I can find the spot.

      

      

      

      
        
          
        See you soon.

      

      

      

      

      

      He reads it immediately and sends an emoji with the tongue sticking out back.

      

      
        
          
            
              
        THEO

      

      

      

      
        
          
        See you in a bit.

      

      

      

      
        
          
        Get here in one piece.

      

      

      

      

      

      A smile spreads over my face.

      He cares.

      Tossing the phone into the console, I return the nozzle to the holder, hit “Yes” for a receipt, and close the tank. Turning, I rip the receipt off and hop into the car, cranking the engine and pulling back onto the road.

      I’m ready to get there and see Theo.

      Forty-five minutes later, after a good bit of driving over the speed limit, I’m turning into the campground. Stopping by the office quickly I grab my weekend pass and turn onto the road on the map from my phone screen that leads to the very back of the twenty-five-acre campground.

      I pass people everywhere. Families, groups of friends, and children. Theo is right. The pool is so packed, people can’t even move.

      No thank you.

      My heart starts racing the closer I get to Theo and my stomach twists up in knots.

      How do I act? What do I do when I get out of the car?

      We’re not dating, so, I’m not certain of what my greeting should be.

      Son of a bitch.

      It’s like I’m fifteen and having my first date after coming out all over again.

      Damn!

      I take the last bend in the road and the lake is before me. Pulling up, I park, and my eyes scan the area. A dirty blond head with a perfectly groomed beard pops out of the tent. His sunglasses are directly centered on my car. His lips curl up as he straightens, and he pushes the sunglasses to the top of his head. He’s shirtless. His muscled arms, chest, and abs are on full display. He’s mouthwatering.

      My own lips raise in an answering smile as I open the door and step out. He walks over. As I stand, he leans in and covers my lips with his own.

      My arms immediately close around his back, the sweaty muscles quivering beneath my touch as my head angles, and my lip’s part, welcoming his tongue.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 2

          

        

      

    

    
      THEO

      

      The second I saw Tanner’s chiseled jaw behind the windshield, my pulse galloped harder than it already was.

      The smile that covered his face when he saw me has my stomach flipping; like a damn romance novel heroine with “quivering loins” at the sight of her Fabio. Tanner is my Fabio. Though, Asian, with close-cropped jet-black hair instead of long flowing blond locks.

      Crossing the ground between us, I reach the car just as he steps out. Reaching out for him, I pull him close to me, sliding my lips over his.

      He freezes for the briefest second before his arms close around my back. His warm palms flatten over my sweaty skin and electricity runs through my entire body from the spot he just touched. He moans, parting his lips, allowing my tongue to slide against his.

      All of the anxiety I’ve been feeling melts away.

      He moans, “Mmmmmm.” The vibrations bouncing around my mouth cause my dick to harden as vivid images of the last time we were together in person fill my head.

      Stop it, Theo.

      Slow your roll.

      I know Lil Theo wants to come out to play, but I like Tanner as more than just a warm body underneath me.

      Like, I really like him.

      Don’t make him think this is all about sex. Though the sex between us was insanely hot last time. The way this kiss is heating up, I’m thinking this weekend may be even more explosive.

      Shit… I’m so hard. He has to feel my dick poking him like he wants to duel.

      The graphic of both of us in white fencing suits, with holes in the groin, slapping our rigid dicks together as we fence pops into my head. It causes me to snicker, breaking the, until then, heated kiss.

      Tanner mutters huskily, “Laughing after a kiss like that isn’t really a good sign.” Though when I open my eyes to glance up at him, he’s smirking.

      I grin back before chuckling. “Yeah, the photo I just created in my head to try to calm myself down was pretty humorous.” My brows raise as I point down. Tanner follows with his eyes and his smile widens as he sees the outline of my hard-on outlined by my cargo shorts. “I’m still hard as a rock, but the image of us fencing with our dicks in full fencing attire was funny.”

      His eyes widen. “Like actual fencing? With our dicks?”

      Feeling a flush cover my cheeks, I nod and respond, “Yup. As in there’s an opening at our groin and our dicks are standing at attention, fighting each other while the rest of us is completely covered. Including the headgear and mask.”

      Tanner laughs outright as he shakes his head. “Well, now I have the same image in my head.” Leaning back down, he kisses me quickly, just a pressing of his lips to mine, before pulling back and smiling. “I’m glad I’m here. Let me get unpacked and we can head into the lake. I need a beer and something cold to calm my racing libido. Hopefully the lake works. The image of our dicks slapping against each other like swords is making me want to get naked and try it.”

      Oh, shit.

      And… I’m raging again.

      With him saying shit like that to me, screw the lake. I think we need to get naked and take the edge off.

      Hooking my hands around his neck, I lean up, nibbling on his ear. He shivers, causing me to smile before licking the shell of his ear, taking my time. “How about we head into the tent and take the edge off before we hit the lake. I’m so hot for you right now, Tanner. I don’t trust myself not to jump you in the lake… the public lake.”

      His dark eyes lock on my light ones. He nods as his nostrils flare, stepping back. While still staring at me, he opens the back door and grabs his duffel bag, slinging it over his shoulder before grabbing the handle of an ice chest and lifting it effortlessly. It causes his arms to tighten, highlighting his toned biceps and forearms. My mouth waters with the urge to run my tongue over every inch of him.

      His eyes are conveying the same need.

      Five weeks has been way too long.

      He practically races to the tent with me hot on his heels. He drops the ice chest and tosses the bag to the ground between the bedrooms before reaching for me. I’m more than ready.

      My hands reach for the hem of his shirt, lifting it, revealing his washboard abs and chest. He grabs the material between his shoulder blades and rips it over his head, throwing it to the nylon covered ground before his hands are running over my chest and gripping the sides of my waist.

      My own hands rove over his back, refamiliarizing myself with the ridges of toned muscle. Our mouths meet again. This isn’t a slow and gentle kiss, it’s full of fire and passion. Full of a need that has been building over the weeks; not been diminished from phone sex and late-night conversations.

      My tongue slides against his as his hands slide over my ass, yanking me against him, allowing me to feel his pulsing erection. He sucks on my tongue in the same rhythm that our hips are bumping together. My dick hardens further, causing me to groan as the material rubs against the top of my erection where it’s popped out of the elastic waistband of my boxers.

      Tanner groans as well as my hands leave his back to circle back over his abs and down the front of his shorts, cupping him through the thin material. He jerks in my hand. Breaking the kiss, he leans back, breathing harshly as his eyes glisten and almost pulse with the fervor of his want.

      “Theo, I need you,” he growls.

      My throat is too thick with my own need to answer him. Nodding, I release the clasp of his shorts and slide my palms inside, stroking him through his briefs. My fist closes over his length, palming him, gliding up and then down, before reaching beneath his shaft and gently squeezing his balls. He hisses, “Ohhhh, fuck…”

      Smiling, I release his dick, only so I can grab the sides of his shorts and briefs, pulling them down. He hurriedly unbuttons my own shorts before shoving both them, and my boxers down, too.

      All of the clothing falls to the floor and his dick jerks, pressing against my own.

      Reaching between us, I fist his length, stroking him from root to tip and back down again. He feels like satin in my hand.
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      TANNER

      Theo’s hand is on my cock and he’s giving me an amazing hand job. His grip is just right, not too loose and not too tight. It’s perfect.

      My own hand closes over him. He’s not as long as me, but he’s thicker. I feel the straining veins beneath my palm. Growling, he kisses me, his tongue instantly moving against mine. He sucks it and I feel it in my balls.

      As we kiss, we continue to stroke each other. Both of our grips are getting tighter as the intensity between us builds and our teeth clash together.

      Theo is the one to break the kiss. His breathing is erratic as he gutturally says, “I need to taste you, Tanner.”

      My grip around his dick tightens as more lust rolls right through me. Somehow, I manage to growl through clenched teeth, “I have the same need.”

      We fall through the open door of the small room, landing atop the air mattress Theo has set up in there, bouncing as we hit. Before I can think it through, Theo flips so that his head is at my groin. With no hesitation, he grasps me by the base of my shaft and takes me into his mouth. His tongue rolls over the head and he moans, taking me to the back of his throat. My eyes roll back into my head as pleasure floods my bloodstream. But he won’t be the only one getting to taste. Fisting him, I stroke his thick shaft before engulfing him within my mouth, flattening my tongue, and relaxing my throat.

      We’re working each other over. It takes everything in me to concentrate on pleasuring him when I’m about to pass out from the sensation of his mouth worshiping my cock.

      His hand is moving over my length as he sucks and licks me, trailing his tongue around the head before tracing my throbbing veins. I do the same to him. His girth causes my jaw to pull in the most wonderful way.

      He grunts, lifting his hips, fucking my mouth as I work him over. I’m pumping into his hand and mouth as well, feeling my balls tighten and swell.

      His hips move faster, and I increase my suction, knowing that I’m about to blow and not wanting to slight him.

      My hips buck as my back arches. I moan as I tap his head, his cock falling out of my mouth as I manage to gasp out, “I’m about to come, Theo,” giving him the chance to remove me from his mouth. He doesn’t. Instead, he increases the tempo, bobbing his head faster and taking me deeper into his throat. His fist circles me, moving along my cock at a quicker pace. I can’t hold back any longer. Removing my lips from his shaft, I yell, “Oh, shit… Theo… Ohhhhhhh…” as I come down his throat. My hand tightens around him as he swallows my cum. He flicks his tongue over my head, cleaning up the last residue of my release before he looks over at me. His eyes are heavy lidded, and his cheeks are taunt with his need for his own release.

      Smiling at him, I breathe deeply and hover my mouth over his thick cock. Blowing against the tip, I see the pre-cum gathered there. Flicking my tongue against it, I stroke him again with my fist. He grabs both sides of my head, holding my face above him. I manage to say, “Your turn… Don’t stop me,” and I engulf him to the base again. His balls are against my nose before I start to move. Guiding my head, he moves me as I suck him off, pumping his hips into my mouth. He grunts gutturally, “I’m cumming…” seconds before I feel the salty earthiness of his cum on my tongue and spattering against the back of my throat, threatening to gag me. Hollowing my cheeks, I swallow, not leaving behind so much as a single drop. He jerks as he hollers my name, “Tanner… so good… fuck… oh, fuck…”

      He slumps back against the mattress as I release him from my mouth. Rolling, I fall onto my back. Both of us are breathing raggedly while we stare at the top of the tent. Finally, he laughs lightly. It causes me to turn my head toward him. His hair is mussed up from my hands and thighs. I’m sure I must look the same. His light blue eyes twinkle as he says, “Yeah… uh… that wasn’t the plan.”

      It wasn’t?

      He didn’t expect us to have sex?!

      My brows raise in disbelief as his cheeks flush. He laughs again, shaking his head. “I mean, that was the plan… eventually. But not as soon as you got here. I was freaked out thinking things wouldn’t be like they were five weeks ago. But… you’re so fucking sexy, Tanner. And that mouth of yours… shit…”

      I grin, feeling my chest swell with pride. “I wasn’t expecting to get each other off as soon as I got here either. Not that I’m complaining. I guess we were both amped up.” My eyes lock with his, and I almost get lost in how attractive he is. “I love talking with you at night and the sexting was fun. The video calls were also hot. But this in person… damn…. You’re pretty irresistible, Theo.”

      He looks over my body, stopping on my face, and winks. “Same. So, now that we’ve gotten that out of the way, how about we head to the lake to rinse off. I have stuff to grill later… and then, we can have loads more sexy time tonight.” His blond brows waggle and my breath hitches again at just how good-looking Theo is.

      My heart beats so fast I’m surprised it doesn’t jump clean out of my chest as I smile back, nodding. “That sounds like a marvelous plan. A beer after that workout also sounds like a good idea. Your cooler or mine?”

      Laughing, he rolls over and props himself up on his elbow, drawing my attention down to his perfect chest. “Beer is beer. Whichever is fine. Thanks for coming, Tanner.”

      I wouldn’t want to be anywhere else, Theo.

      This could end up being really good… or if my news isn’t welcome, really bad.

      Stop…

      Just enjoy the weekend, Tanner.
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      THEO

      

      That was… wow.

      Okay the spark is still there.

      Holy hell.

      That was so good, and it wasn’t even intercourse.

      It’s going to be a great weekend.

      Tanner is changing into his swim trunks. I pulled mine on a minute ago and headed outside to use the air pump attachment on the generator to blow up the tubes. Tossing the second one alongside the first, I decide to blow up the ice chest raft that attaches to the handle of the tube and go ahead and inflate the tubes for Ethan and Evie for tomorrow, too.

      With the pump it only takes a few minutes. Total lifesaver.

      I’m finishing up the last one when Tanner ducks out of the tent. He glances around and smiles. “That was quick. We’d be out here blowing them for an hour without it.”

      My mind immediately heads to the gutter at his words. I waggle my brows at him and grin. “I can think of much more pleasurable uses for my mouth.”

      Tanner’s cheeks pinken and he shuffles from foot to foot. It’s sexy as hell and my dick immediately responds.

      Damn, dude. You just had an amazing blow and hand job and erupted down his throat. Slow ya roll.

      An image of his lips around my dick pops into my head and I immediately jump up and take off at a run for the lake. Reaching it, I dive headfirst under the water and come up sputtering. It’s colder than I thought it would be. But it did the job. My erection is softening.

      Tanner slides his sunglasses over his eyes and grabs two tubes, tossing one over each shoulder as he strides to the lake. He smirks as he drops both onto the clear surface beside me. “I’m not even going to ask where your mind went with that.” His thumb jerks toward the bank. “I hauled the tubes. You can go get the beer.”

      Splashing him lightly, I chase him as he tries to evade me. He’s ducking and trying to use the inflated tubes between us as a shield to no avail. I manage to grab his shoulder and yank him to me. He complies easily. Only stopping when his chest is pressed against mine. Quickly looking around, he grins at me when he sees no one, and leans in, covering my lips with his.

      My arms close around his waist as my lips part, welcoming his seeking tongue.

      We kiss deeply for a long time before Tanner leans back, saying cheekily, “Your mouth is wonderful. But… a beer sure would taste great right now.”

      Leaning in, I snag another quick kiss and wade out of the water, calling over my shoulder. “My mouth is far superior to a beer, but I’ll get them.” I hear Tanner’s laughter behind me.

      My spirit is light and happy as I toss the smaller ice chest into the cooler float and drag it along the beach and into the lake, pulling it behind me as I swim to the tubes. Tanner is kicked back in one with his legs dangling into the water as he watches me and holds onto the handle on my tube.

      I can still stand at this depth, so I do, attaching the cooler float to one handle of my tube and the other onto a handle of Tanner’s before opening the top and using the bottle opener inside to pop the tops off two Corona longnecks. The metal caps fall back into the cooler. Tanner reaches out for both, taking them from me. He brings his to his lips and takes a sip. “Mmmmmm. Cold piss. My favorite.” While I hop into the other tube, I’m wet and it tries to evade me. Somehow managing to flop onto it, I almost slide off the side back into the water, splaying wildly, trying to stay on the slippery surface.

      Finally, I turn and as my ass sinks into the opening and settles in the water, I reach for my beer. “How do you know what piss tastes like? Are you into that?” I’m joking, but also curious.

      This isn’t a topic we’ve discussed. I mean everyone has their kinks and that’s cool. But I’m not pissing in anyone’s mouth. No matter how much I like Tanner.

      His black brows raise as he looks at me in shock. Then he laughs. His head is thrown back and he’s laughing unrestrained as I watch him. His dark eyes meet mine and he chuckles again shaking his head. “Uh, no. I am most definitely not into that. But I mean, it tastes like piss smells, Theo. Does it not?” His brow arches again as he smirks. “Plus, I like dick, as you know. Dicks go in my mouth. Dudes pee out of their dicks. I’m sure a droplet has made its way into my mouth a time or two…”

      This is very true. I guess I’ve never really thought about it like that.

      And now… I’m thinking about piss on a dick.

      Gross.

      Glad he’s not into that though.

      I mutter. “I suppose you’re right. But now the picture in my head won’t go away. You may have ruined my love of dick, Tanner.”

      Yeah, right.

      Tanner laughs again. “Is that right?” His foot slides up my calf before gliding over my inner thigh. He stops as his toes reach my dick beneath my swim trunks, brushing over it lightly with his foot. It instantly responds. Grinning, he winks. “I think your dick disagrees.” Glancing around again in a production, he takes in the open lake and trees. “I don’t see anything else that would be the reason for your pole to rise. Unless you’re suddenly attracted to trees.” We both look down at my groin. My dick is at full mast now.
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      TANNER

      

      Theo grabs my foot, massaging my toes before moving onto the curve of my arch. My own cock starts to awaken as a moan escapes me. Theo grins as he says, “I am not attracted to trees. This shit is all your fault. But I’m not about to get arrested for public indecency and voyeurism should some kiddos make their way back here and catch us getting frisky.” He taps my heel as he mock shudders. “I’m too pretty for prison. They’d love me in there. We have to save this for the privacy of the tent. I don’t care who hears us. But no one needs to see us.” Stretching, I revel in Theo’s eyes locked on my body. His voice thickens as he says, “And I’m about to cook. I need sustenance for what will happen tonight.” He’s looking right at me. Even through his sunglasses, I can feel his gaze and I know that he’s eagerly anticipating, as am I, what will happen once we get into the tent. “That was just the pre-show.”

      His words do nothing to calm my raging libido. My leg jerks as my cock hardens. He smirks as he makes a show of looking down at my erection through my wet swim trunks. “It’s going to be fireworks, baby.”

      Son of a bitch.

      Reaching down into the lake, I scoop up some water, tossing it at him. He yelps as it hits him in the chest.

      We both laugh and spend the next couple of hours just floating, talking, drinking the beer in the cooler, and soaking up the sun.

      Finally, Theo glances at the sun getting lower on the horizon. “We should probably get out. I need to get the charcoal going so it’s hot enough to cook in a bit.” He also taps the cooler. “And we’re out of beer.”

      Glancing over at him as a slight beer buzz flows through my body, I make no effort to hide my admiration for the sexy man in the tube next to me. “That sounds good. What are we eating tonight?”

      Theo’s shades are quickly pushed atop his head and his crystalline blue eyes lock on me. “If you don’t stop looking at me like you want to eat me, you’re going to starve.”

      I laugh, though my throat is thick with attraction. “Well, I can’t help it, Theo. You caught my attention the first time I saw you and I cannot seem to look away. I’m caught. You captivate me like a moth drawn to a flame. Only I hope that the outcome doesn’t end up the same.”

      His brows raise as he stares back at me. The air is thick between us. His lips twist as he shakes his head before replying. “Yeah, I hope the same. I don’t intend to burn you, Tanner. I like you. I really like you. I’m attracted to you, and I love talking to you. I enjoy our time together and I think about you constantly when we’re apart. I haven’t even looked at another guy since Memorial Day…” He chuckles but I can hear the uncertainty in it. “This was unexpected. And it’s complicated. I mean, you live four hours away from here and almost six hours away from Baton Rouge. I’m not a long-distance kind of guy and I’ve never been in this situation before. So, as much as I don’t want to burn you, I really don’t want to get burnt either.”

      Tell him.

      No, don’t.

      It’s not the right time.

      As much as I want to tell him the things I’m keeping hidden, I’m still too uncertain of what this is or where it’s going to reveal my news.

      Instead, I smile at him and hop off the tube, pulling it towards shore. “I won’t burn you. And I don’t think you’ll burn me. Let’s just enjoy the weekend. We can discuss the rest soon. Sound good?”

      He stares at me for a second with something unreadable in his eyes before he nods and jumps out of his tube, too.

      Together, we wade the rest of the way to shore. I pack away the tubes and empty the beer bottles and bottle tops from the cooler while Theo starts the grill and takes out the burger patties he’s brought with him.

      He cooks the meat while I take out the condiments. We work great as a team, chatting about general things as we prepare dinner. Conversation continues to flow as we eat, drink a couple more beers, and clean up after ourselves to deter the wildlife in the area from raiding our camp.

      The sun is almost fully set as we haul the last of the stuff back into the tent. Theo stretches as we stand together and watch the last of the reddish orange ball disappear over the horizon, welcoming the greys, purples, and deep blues of the night. Once it sets, we’re plunged into darkness. Theo ducks into the tent and grabs a couple of handheld Coleman lanterns as he checks the ring of rocks he’s created and placed kindling and dry wood into for a fire. He asks, “Do you want to head to the showers and wash off before we come back and light this? Or do you want to just head in for the night?”

      Glancing at my smart watch, I see it’s almost 8:30PM. “Whatever you want to do. I’m not tired or anything, but if you don’t want to mess with a fire tonight, we can shower and chill in the tent. I’m easy, Theo. I just want to spend time with you.”

      The light from the lanterns illuminates his face. The lines and angles of his defined nose and cheeks, plus his trim beard, are deeply enticing in this light. His light eyes are hidden within the darkness. I see his lips move and he smiles. “I can light a fire. I brought enough stuff to have one tonight, tomorrow night, and Sunday night. But I do want to at least wash the stench off myself before sweating profusely again in this sweltering ass heat.”

      I laugh. “Very true. It’s stupid hot. But a fire would still be nice to ward off the bugs. Showers, and then, sweating by the fire sounds like a plan.”

      Together, we grab our small duffels with our toiletries and towels, as well as a change of clothes, and walk through the trees with the lanterns and the moonlight being the only light to guide us. The night sounds echo in the still night air. A breeze would sure be welcome.

      As the shower and bathroom buildings come into view, the quiet from the back of the campground fades. Laughter, shouting, muted sounds from televisions outside of RV’s, music, and voices fill the air. We smile and nod at those we pass. Some call out greetings. Some don’t.

      We’re the only two people in the showers, so we make quick work of washing off, soaping up, and drying ourselves before pulling clean clothes on and using the sinks to brush our teeth. The whole process only takes about ten minutes. The walk to get up here was much longer.

      As we step back outside and the humid night air greets us, Theo mutters, “We probably should have taken the truck, so we don’t sweat our asses off on the trek back to camp.”

      I see a campground golf cart ahead and remember that they offer to bring you to, and from, your campsites here. Pointing, I say, “We can see if they’ll bring us back.”

      Theo nods and we head over to the golf cart near the pool. As we get closer, he mutters, “Of course, shit.”

      I see the barely twenty-something young woman standing near the cart, and my head swivels to Theo. “What’s up?”

      Grimacing, he says, “Yeah, uh, she hit on me when I checked in. She offered to come keep me company and make some fireworks tonight.”

      My brows raise so high they almost touch my hairline as I angle my head at him. He nods. “Yeah… Then, when I told her I was flattered but gay, she told me to enjoy my Grinder hook-up and said I was slut shaming her.”

      I feel like I’m missing something.

      How is telling her he was gay slut shaming?

      And Grinder?

      Why does everyone assume just because we’re gay that we use Grinder to hook-up?

      Do all straight people use Plenty of Fish?

      “I feel like I’m missing part of the story.” I retort.

      His cheeks flame as his nose wrinkles. “Uh, yeah… I might have told her that she needed to be careful with who she extends her invitation to. I meant that there are crazy people around. She took it as I was calling her a slut.”

      Trying unsuccessfully to hide my smirk at his discomfort, I shrug. “My mother always said that if someone is offended by something that you said, even if it wasn’t directed at them, it meant it applied to them. You weren’t necessarily wrong.”

      He nods. “I know. But she went crazy. She screams crazy-eyes-girl-meme on the internet. Even if I was straight… no way in hell.”

      I can’t hold in my laughter any longer. It escapes me. I laugh so loud and hard that she turns to look over at us. Her eyes instantly narrow on Theo and a scowl covers her face. Pulling his hand, I practically drag him across the limestone and dirt lot to her.

      “No fucking way. I’d rather sweat my ass off than get on there with her. She might drive us into a damn tree just to spite me. I’m too sexy to die tonight, Tanner.”

      I laugh harder, linking my fingers with his. “I’ll protect you. She has to go through me to get to you.”

      He rolls his eyes. “Do you know how many places out here there are to hide a body?”

      Enjoying myself, I stop us both in front of her. “Would you mind bringing us back to our camp if you’re free? It’s a beautiful night, but a hot one. We’d certainly appreciate it.”

      She looks from me to Theo and then back to me. “Did he tell you to come mess with me?”

      Raising my brows again, I widen my eyes, feigning surprise. “Why would he do that? Do you know him?”

      Her eyes narrow on me before flicking to Theo. His fingers tighten on mine. I ignore him. She shakes her head. “Nope. He’s not the type of guy I know.” She beams at me, an obviously forced, fake smile. “Come on. I should have just enough time to get you there and back before I get off.”

      She’s so pissed.

      If she didn’t know him, how would she know where we were camped at?

      He really struck a nerve with her.

      As a precaution, I smile at the older gentleman she was talking to who is also wearing a campground staff t-shirt. “Have a great night. We really appreciate her bringing us back to our camp before she heads out for the night. It’ll save us a sweltering trek.”

      He smiles and nods, completely oblivious to the tension between her and Theo.

      Starting the golf cart up, she looks at us. “Well, you coming? I’m off the clock in twenty-five minutes.”

      We hop into the seat on the back, and I casually say, “Did you need our camp lot number? So, you know where to bring us?”

      She quickly says, “Oh right, I sure do. What is it?”

      Telling her, I laugh under my breath as I settle back on the seat. The older man waves at us as she turns the golf cart, heading in the direction of the path that leads to our camp. Theo glances over at me and says under his breath, “You’re the most polite asshole I’ve ever met.”

      Grinning into the night, I retort so only he can hear me. “I might be Asian, but I’m still southern. I was raised with ‘Bless Your Heart,’ too.”

      Theo’s laughter flows behind us as he slides his hand over my thigh, lightly squeezing it.
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      THEO

      

      Tanner is something else. The whole way he handled that uncomfortable situation only makes me like and respect him more.

      That’s kind of dangerous. I already like him, like him. I can easily imagine that he would be the man that I’d settle down with.

      Whoa… stop it!

      The firm muscle underneath my palm has my mind racing. Instead of worrying about the office chick bailing and driving us into a tree or the lake, I’m thinking about Tanner and I being alone again very soon. It’s full night now. As we pass the empty campsites between us and the main part of the campground, I realize that we really will be alone later.

      Empty campgrounds are often the setting for horror movies, but instead, I’m envisioning a romance. An image of Tanner and I posing in some ridiculous pirate or highland costume with long Fabio hair on the cover of a novel makes me snicker. The image morphs into us as knights with long swords and I groan with the memory of our fencing dicks from earlier in my head.

      Tanner hears it and leans over. “You okay? You get jostled or something?”

      I shake my head, turning my face. His closeness catches me off guard. His breath bounces off my lips and drifts over my chin as the golf cart rolls and bounces over the packed dirt road, drawing him ever closer as his head bobs with the movement. I mutter, “I’m good,” and move my lips over his, whisper soft. His thigh jerks beneath my hand and I feel the need to take advantage of the darkness surrounding us.

      The only light is from the small headlights on the golf cart as they illuminate the path before us. The office chick is concentrating on keeping the cart centered between the close hanging trees. She’s also probably purposely ignoring us.

      He moans low in his throat as he opens his mouth, his tongue darting out to slide into my mouth over and around mine. My hand moves closer up his thigh and covers his groin. He’s hard and ready. Cupping him, I slowly tighten my grip and stroke his shaft through his shorts. He moans into my mouth again before lightly biting my lip and moving his lips over my cheek, flicking his tongue along the lobe of my ear. He sucks it into his mouth before blowing into my ear and whispering, “Oh, you’re going to pay for this torture when we get back to camp.”

      I shiver and he chuckles as his hand slides under the hem of my shorts and up my thigh. He traces the ridge of my dick since I didn’t put on any underwear. I bite my lip to keep from moaning too loudly.

      Moving my head, I find his lips again, taking them in a soul searing kiss as he rubs over my naked, straining dick and I tease him through his shorts, desperate to remove them and feel him skin to skin.

      As we kiss, we toy with each other, both dicks growing longer and thicker.

      At this rate, I’m not going to make it back to camp before I sink in front of him and take him into my mouth or bend him over the seat in front of us and plunge my dick into his tight ass.

      I’m so fucking horny and hot for him.

      Hurry the hell up, crazy office girl.

      Fireworks are about to happen tonight alright, but not with you.

      The cart makes a sharp right, jostling us both. Our hands and mouths are occupied, so we almost fall over. We take that as our cue to calm down. Tanner leans back and moves his mouth back to my ear, growling, “We’re almost at the camp. Hold this thought. But screw the fire. We’re going straight into the tent.”

      He tightens his hand on my engorged dick, rubbing the tip with his thumb, smearing the precum gathered there. In the very dim light, I see him move his thumb to his mouth and suck it, tasting my cum. His lips make a popping sound as he releases it.

      Molten need consumes me.

      Thankfully my truck and his car appear in front of us. Removing my hand from his groin, I arrange my dick so I can stand up just as she stops the cart between the vehicles. Tanner jumps out first and I follow. Before we can even say “thanks” she cuts the wheel and leaves us there.

      Uncaring either way, I grab Tanner’s hand, using the other to unzip the tent flap and yank him in. He follows and rezips it, depositing the Coleman lanterns he somehow managed to grab with his free hand on the ground. I pull him into the cool room, on top of the air mattress as the fan whirs over us and the small lantern we left on fills the room with shadows. Sitting up, I yank his shorts and boxers down to his knees. His dick springs free, slapping me in the chin before I open my mouth, taking him in. My tongue caresses his long, thin length before he glides into my throat. As I suck him, my hands squeeze his firm ass cheeks. He moans and my eyes lift to watch his face as I knead his ass and blow him. His chin is angled down, and his lids are heavy. His mouth falls open and he gasps as he watches me suck his dick.
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