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    This goes out to my husband Scott.  Thank you for always supporting me and my crazy ideas. I love you.

      

    


Airman First Class Ryan Clark arrived at Scott Air Force base.  Even though he was still in his home state of Illinois, he was now a little over 2-hours away from his hometown. He was excited to finally experience military life at his first base.  No more tech school and basic training was completed several months prior.  Ryan couldn’t afford to go to college but was ready to be out on his own.  So, the military seemed like the best option.  He was excited though and hoped he could retire from the military one day.  Enlisting into the United States Air Force.  His brother had also served a term in the Air Force, so he had already known some of the expectations.  Growing up Ryan and his family moved around a lot.  By the time he was 19 years old he counted nine different moves.  Anyone who knew Ryan knew he was a quiet guy, almost shy to the point he wouldn’t talk much to anyone.  His parents always told everyone he was their tender-hearted kid.  Being the middle child of an older brother and a younger sister, Ryan was able to be close to both of his siblings.  In-fact, it was his brother who told him he was gay when he was 14.  Ryan denied it and said he wasn’t gay!  Todd, his brother said it was okay if he was though and supported him as they grew up. His friend’s circle was very small.  It wasn’t that he wasn’t friendly, but the fact he had low self-confidence, the fact he had to hide his sexuality and the fact he was never in one place for very long. Ryan had come out to his mother when he was 16 years old.  Overall, she was accepting, but his dad didn’t know that Ryan was gay. His dad would often tell gay jokes and make crude comments, so Ryan knew that would be a secret his dad probably wouldn’t know for a very long time. He felt like the black sheep of the family, so having a purpose in the military was going to be his focus.  Ryan had dated a couple girls in high school.  Even though he had known he wasn’t into girls, he still tried to be somebody else to fit in.  Mostly he was just friends with them, and it worked out well. He and his best friend at the time was Nikita.  They had spent almost every lunch together and hung out after school.  Nikita was also one of the quieter kids in school.  The two had a small group of friends that spent pretty much all their free time together. They never dated, just were friends.  Nikita lived with her mother.  She never knew who her father was as he left when she was very young.  The school band took up a lot of her free time. She may or may not have known about Ryan. It was never really mentioned either way and that was okay with them both.  Nikita enjoyed being with Ryan as a friend, and the perception to everyone else was they were probably dating, so Ryan was okay with people thinking that.

After graduation everyone was going their separate ways.  Most were headed off to college, some were to the military and some just stayed around town and would figure it out as they went. Nikita decided she was going to college in Texas, while Ryan decided the military would be his course. Basic Training was in San Antonio, Texas.  February through April was still on the cooler side most days and was at the tail end of the rainy days.  After 8-weeks of training, Ryan was graduating as an Airman First Class.  Ryan’s parents and family could not attend his graduation ceremony.  While everyone else had family attend the graduation ceremony, Ryan figured he would be that one airman with nobody there.  Somebody did show up though.  Nikita and her friend Janelle made the trip from Galveston to be with her best friend.  Ryan was shocked when she came up and hugged him and she said she had been planning this trip for several weeks.  After the ceremony they had the rest of the day to go see the sights in San Antonio.  Walking the Riverwalk they talked, shopped, ate and just had a great time catching up.  Nikita said she had met a guy in college.  They were kind of dating, but she said it was nothing serious yet.  She had hoped it would be.  Ryan asked all about the guy she was seeing and after hearing he worked for one of the barge companies, made really good money, was good looking, and treated Nikita like a queen, he said he approved.  She laughed and said she was glad to have his approval - even though it was not needed.  She asked Ryan if he was seeing anyone.  He said “nah.”  “I don’t have time for dating.”  Even though Ryan had wished he could meet someone to date.   He had to hide his true feelings for anyone he might have been interested in because of the military’s stance on being gay in the military.  Since going off to college Nikita had become a lot more outgoing, and like most college kids, she was more into the partying and having fun.  She was still doing amazing things in school though.  She said she had all A’s to date.  Basic was the true test for holding back and not letting his sexual thoughts come out – at least not for anyone to notice. Seeing 30 naked men daily, some very attractive, was all Ryan could fall asleep thinking about, which led to several jack off sessions in the bathroom stall.  Ryan wasn’t the only one who would go to bed with a happy ending.  Pretty sure all 30 of those men jacked off at least once while in basic. After spending several hours in San Antonio, Nikita said she needed to get on the road soon to head back.  Janella hugged Ryan and said she hoped they could become better friends.  Ryan agreed and said it was nice meeting her.  He said take care of his bestie while in college - keep her on track and make good decisions.  Even though Ryan said that, deep down he felt like Janelle was probably the one who would get them in trouble.  She was loud, smoked and drank a lot and didn’t seem to care what others thought.  Nikita hugged Ryan and said they would have to keep in contact.  The two promised to talk as often as they could, and both went their separate ways.

After the graduation ceremony Ryan made a quick trip to Bloomington, Illinois.  He took a week off and went home to see his family.  By this time it was just his parents and sister still at home.  His brother had been moved out for a couple years already.  Ryan tried to reconnect with a couple high school friends, but most were busy.  Since he had already been gone several months, things just seemed awkward at home.  He still had a curfew, his sister was now dating, his dad worked two jobs, and his mom seemed extra stress for some reason. He decided to cut his leave short and head on to Southern Illinois so he could get set up at the base.  He had packed everything he could fit into his chevy cavalier and headed out.  Coming through the gate, he slowed down, showed his ID and asked where the dorm was he was staying at was.  The guard waved him on and told him to go to the first light on base, turn left, then take a right.  All the dorms were next to each other so he couldn’t miss them. The dorm room resembled a college dorm room.  It had a single bed with drawers beneath dresser, a small wooden desk and two bookcases, mini refrigerator and a recliner.  Looking sterile and lacking personality.  It was all white room that looked like a doctor’s office. It didn’t take long, and the room was rearranged to his liking.  It now looked like a small apartment.  He moved the bookcases to form a wall to separate his bed from the other furniture.  All his personal items had been placed on display, clothes put away, and pictures hung on the wall.  At first glance you would have thought he lived here for years.  It was as cozy as it could be for a military dorm.  Ryan was excited he was able to get a room that was single occupancy and not have to deal with a roommate. While in tech training Ryan shared a room with a guy.  It wasn’t the best pairing though as that guy was from the deep south and very homophobic.  He also would wear Ryans clothes and not tell him, leave the room a mess and expecting Ryan to clean it up. Ryan never stood up to him and just stayed submissive.  Ryan pushed through though as they would only be together for about 6 weeks and then would go off to their assigned bases.  What sucked though was Ryans roommate was smoking hot.  The guy knew it too and was cocky as hell. Ryan had to do everything in his control to never let his roommate see him looking at him or heaven forbid being aroused  when they were in the same room.  While Ryan was in his dorm, he sat in the quiet and thought how having a roommate would have also been nice to have someone to talk to and get to know better.  Maybe the whole thing finally caught up to Ryan.  He was officially away from his family and out on his own, he thought about the 30 other guys he spent 8 weeks getting to know and the 6 weeks of his roommate from hell.  Now, he was alone, in his own room and his own thoughts.  Tired and dirty from the full day of driving, unloading and rearranging, Ryan grabbed his personal hygiene items, a towel, and headed to the showers.  Maybe a cool shower would put him in a different mood.
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