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THIS IS A WORK OF FICTION. The characters, incidents and dialogs in this book are of the author's imagination and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to actual events or persons, living or dead, is completely coincidental. 

All characters engaging in sexual activities are age 18 or older.

This book is written by a human.​
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Brief Summary
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After a wild night on vacation, Liam wakes up in a place he never expected, his best friend's bed, naked, wrapped in his warmth and completely blank on how he got there. But the feel of Jack pressed against him stirs more than just confusion. Temptation takes over, and when Jack wakes up, things quickly heat up. With desire outweighing doubt, Liam must face the truth: has he crossed a line... or just discovered something neither of them was brave enough to say out loud? 

Reader advisory: This story contains explicit sex scenes between two adult consenting men. 

The Hotel Room is a 3.5k words first time Gay erotic short story with erotic man on man action.​
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My best friend was sleeping next to me, and my dick seemed not to have gotten the memo that I wasn’t gay. I’ve never been interested in men, but seeing my oldest friend lie next to me naked, pressed against me with his hard cock made something stir inside of me. We drank too much last night and stumbled back to the hotel room. We celebrated our last night on vacation, and our flight left in a few hours. 
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