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The Sweat Between Us

The sun blinded Sammy as she stepped out into the backyard. She held her hand over her eyes to create a visor as she strained to peer into the light. She took a few steps into the grass.

“Roy, are you out here?” She blindly called out.

A groan came from the other side of the pool fence. As her eyes adjusted, she made her way to the pool area. Closing the gate behind her, she inspected the area. The large L-shaped pool looked crystal clear today, and if she enjoyed being outside, today would be the perfect day for it.

“What do you want, Sammy?” a voice came from under a large umbrella.

Sammy turned and could see a pair of long, muscular legs peeking out from under the umbrella. She walked around it to reveal the rest of her neighbor laying on a lounge chair.

“Oof, it is hot out here, Roy,” Sammy stated.

“Well, if you ever left your room, you would see it's a perfect day. Especially for napping by the pool,” Roy responded without looking at her. Sammy's eyes finally fully adjusted and she looked down at her neighbor laying before her. He had a big pair of dark glasses on which covered most of his upper face. He wore a small pair of red swim trunks, which hugged his body almost perfectly. The umbrella cast a shadow across his face but the rest of his body shone in the sun. He ran his fingers around his waist band, adjusting it slightly.

Roy and Sammy grew up next door to each other and were close friends as children. Over time, their very different personalities pulled them apart, but they still remained friends; or more like siblings who shared a deep love for each other, even if they didn’t always enjoy each other’s company

“You're blocking my sun, Sammy. Did you need something?” Roy asked, lowering his glasses to look at her.

“I saw your mom as she was leaving, she told me to let you know they left. And they will be back tonight at some point.”

“Okay, cool, I can finally have a beer and relax,” Roy smiled.

He rolled onto his side, and reached for the nearby cooler. Sammy noticed his butt cheeks were firm as he rolled over.  Sweat started to form on Sammy's forehead; was it the heat or something else? Roy dug out one of the beers from the bottom of the cooler and sat up. He spun the top off the bottle and put it to his lips. His legs were spread wide, a leg over each side of the lounge chair as he chugged. Sammy immediately noticed his swim trunks were stretched thin. She tried to avert her eyes when she realized that his package looked like it may burst out like an over packed suitcase.

The cold beverage sent a quick shiver through Roy. He ignored the cold drip that escaped his mouth and rolled down to his chest, cooling his skin as it traveled. Sammy's eyes followed the drop of beer as it mixed with the sweat between his pecs.

“Do you want one, or are you just gonna stand there and stare?” Roy asked, finally lowering the bottle of beer.

“Well, I probably shouldn't,” Sammy's eyes darted around. “But if you think it'd be okay...”
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