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Teaser

 


I sucked him down, lovingly, teasing him
with my tongue, stroking him with my fingers, and playing with his
large, pendulous balls. I gave them a gentle squeeze and delighted
as he shuddered and released another dollop of salty goodness into
my mouth. I moaned as I swallowed it down, then bobbing on and
caressing his shaft.

 


Brett ran his fingers through my hair,
guiding me, never once pushing me down onto him. He was gentle, and
I gave him the best that I had. A couple of times, it must've got
to him and he did lift himself off the sofa, just a bit, trying to
get himself in deeper. I felt longings down below, ones that I
would have to leave unrequited for the time being. How I wanted him
inside of me…

 


I had my jaw opened wide,
amongst the most I had ever had it but I felt no pain. I was high
on endorphins of my own, solely from being where I had longed to be
for so many years. He was gasping and moaning more and squirming,
too. I knew he was getting close. "I'm going to cum," he warned me.
I nodded but didn't take him out of my mouth. Such a gentleman...
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Foreword

 



I didn't mean for it to happen. I mean, when I was
younger, I totally had a crush on him and would have done anything
to be with him. But that was before... Well, before the dark times,
as I like to call them. You know, the period between puberty and
going out on your own.

 


Brett had been the apple of my eye for as
long as I could remember, even before we started school. One day,
he just came riding down on his scooter. I guess since I had a
scooter, too, and we were the same age, he asked me if I wanted to
be his friend. I, of course, said yes, and that's how we became
best friends. We were inseparable after that, pretty much going
everywhere and doing all kinds of things together.

 


Looking back, I think the first strain in
our friendship came when I joined the Cub Scouts. It was a
tradition in our family that went back three generations. I liked
it, I had a lot of fun. "Cub Scouts are for sissies," he said. I
could tell from the way that he said it that he wasn't kidding,
either. Our town wasn't the biggest and in a lot of ways, we were
in a bit of a time bubble. We were the kind of community where we
still wore our scout uniforms to school on pack meeting days. He
wouldn't even talk to me on those days unless it was to repeat his
opinion again. All the other days, though, when I wasn't wearing
it, we were cool.

 


When junior high came around, the stresses
got greater. He had a growth spurt, well ahead of me. I would never
be as tall as him again. He started hanging out with a tougher
crowd and smoking, too. We saw less of each other, rarely hanging
out at school. Back in our little neighborhood, though, we still
got together a lot when he wasn't spending times with his new
friends.

 


The final break, though, came the summer
after the eighth grade. We were hanging out at our friend, Tanya's
house. Brett told me that he was pretty sure that Tanya had a crush
on him. I can't really say what happened but I said or did
something that pissed him off and the next thing I knew, he was
wailing on me. We had only argued a few times, you know the kind
where you say, "He's not my friend anymore! I'm never talking to
him again!" only to be hanging out again in a day or two? But this,
this was something very different. It was so one-sided. Tanya was
in the house, I said something, then BAM! I tried but the best
revenge I could get was purposefully smearing as much blood from my
nose as possible onto his pants. We never spoke to each other,
again.

 


Whenever he did see me around, over the next
four years, he would taunt me and humiliate me at every
opportunity. He'd call me names like "faggot" or "sissy" with his
friends laughing at me. I had few friends of my own, save a couple
of the more sensitive girls. It was hell. Right after graduation, I
moved. I got the hell out of there and moved to the big city,
finding my people and never looking back.
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