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CHAPTER ONE 

Daniel sat up with a start. His alarm clock was sounding and he looked around his bedroom as his 
mind tried to catch up with the new day. It was morning and time for school. $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÅØÁÃÔÌÙ Á 
morning person, but after years of playing sports, his body was conditioned to rise before the sun 
and start its daily workout routine.  He crawled out of bed and rubbed the back of his hands against 
his eyes as he moved to the bathroom. He reached inside the shower stall and turned on the water 
as he absently searched for his toothbrush. He looked at himself in the mirror as he brushed. He had 
thick black hair, a square jaw and broad shoulders. His heavy muscles covered his frame like a suit 
of armor. Daniel rotated his head to stretch out his neck from hours of sleeping in one position. He 
spit out the toothpaste and got into the shower, thinking about his life so far.  

Daniel had been taking care of himself since his mother died when he was eight. His father was 
mostly absent from his recent life, having left Daniel for the west coast two years ago. Now at the 
age of eighteen he lived alone ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÍÉÌÙȭÓ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÉÎ -ÁÒÙÌÁÎÄ, a few miles away from his 
aunt, who looked after him from time to time. 

The house was small, only three bedrooms. But it had been paid off with  ÈÉÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ life insurance 
so Daniel would have a place to live while he was in school but ÁÌÓÏ ÈÉÓ $ÁÄ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅÁÒ ÔÏ ÐÁÒÔ 
with it.  His father wanted to give his boy a stable home to make up for the lack of two parents, and 
it was the one thing Daniel would always be grateful for.  He still saw her in his mind, moving 
around the kitchen, doing laundry and talking on the phone with her sister. His mother was 
ÅÖÅÒÙ×ÈÅÒÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÈÏÕÓÅȟ ×ÁÌËÉÎÇ ÆÒÏÍ ÒÏÏÍ ÔÏ ÒÏÏÍ ÁÎÄ ÔÅÎÄÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÎÅÅÄÓȢ  

Daniel was more like his mother than he realized. He grew to be a confident and well-rounded 
young man, with a strong head on his shoulders, and an easy personality that everyone seemed 
drawn too. (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÉÓÅ ÔÏ ÁÎÇÅÒ ÅÁÓÉÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÐÉÃËÅÄ Á ÆÉÇÈÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÎÙÏÎÅȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔ 
ÂÏÙ ÎÅØÔ ÄÏÏÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ËÉÄÓ ÔÁÌËÅÄ ÁÂÏÕÔȢ "ÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÍÅÍÏÒÙ ÆÁÄÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÉÍÅ ÁÎÄ 
now the neighborhood saw Daniel as a respectful young man, on his way to greatness.  

As he looked at himself in the mirror he saw his thick black hair and blue eyes; so much like his 
ÍÏÍȭÓȢ -ÁÙÂÅ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÁÓÏÎÓ ÈÉÓ $ÁÄ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÔÏ #ÁÌÉÆÏÒÎÉÁȢ -ÁÙÂÅ $ÁÎÉel reminded him 
ÔÏÏ ÍÕÃÈ ÏÆ ÈÅÒȣÍÁÙÂÅ ÎÏÔ ÅÎÏÕÇÈȢ 7ÈÏ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÓÁÙȩ 

Moving away with his Dad was an option but it came with too many problems. Daniel was good in 
sports. Not just alright with a blown up ego, fueled by a parents blurred vision of their child; but 
really, really good. Athletics came naturally to him. No matter what the sport, Daniel found himself 
mastering each skill set and driving his body beyond what other kids could muster, and Edward 
saw in his Son what every father wanted for their child; a future. 

But Edward ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ stay. The memory of his wife ripped him apart, and each year seemed to get 
worse for him. With a heavy heart and much debate, Edward left. At first his sister Meg moved in 
and watched Daniel for a while. It allowed her to save up money for her own house nearby and 
spend time with her good natured nephew while she did. Now that Daniel was eighteen, he had the 
house to himself, much to the delight of his best friend, and all-around trouble maker, Eric Harding. 



Daniel was the ÈÉÇÈ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȭÓ ÑÕÁÒterback, his strong arm being responsible for a heavy winning 
streakȠ ÁÎÄ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÎÏÔ ÏÎÌÙ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆȣbut his teammates, recognized by local scouts. There was 
hardly a diner or store that Daniel frequented ×ÈÅÒÅ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÏ ÈÅ ×ÁÓȢ %ÖÅÎ ÔÈÅ 
local residents could see the potential in him, and Daniel was always quick with a bright smile and 
friendly nod as they called his name and waved to him. And Eric was no different. Where Daniel 
went, Eric followed, and everyone knew it.  

He finished with his shower and dried off; pulling on a pair of jeans and a white tee shirt, tucking it 
inside his pants, and then slipped his football jersey over his head. 

(Å ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȭÓ ÐÁÒËÉÎÇ ÌÏÔ ÁÎÄ ÆÏÕÎÄ Á space near the back for his black mustang his 
father had helped him work on. It had a rebuilt engine and over time Daniel found new parts for the 
inside, but mostly it was sparse, with only a radio and a long gear shift topped with a silver knob at 
the top. Daniel loved his caÒ ÁÓ ÍÕÃÈ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÌÏÖÅÄ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌȣmaybe more.  

The engine sounded like a raging beast and he loved when it first started up. Lots of kids had cars, 
but only a few of them were wealthy enough for a new one, and none of them had one that was built 
by their own hands. Having a father who was a master mechanic had its perks and Daniel would put 
his car up against any of the shiny new ones some of the kids had. Besides, it fit him. It fit him like 
his small home, like his thick jet black hair, like his football jersey, and his ÍÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÂÌÕÅ ÅÙÅÓ. 

He smiled as he closed the car door and walked across the parking lot. Daniel was a handsome high 
school quarterback who drove a mustang! 7ÈÏ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÈÁÔȩ Kids from every direction 
noticed him immediately and today, like every day, Daniel found himself nodding and waving at 
each and every one of them. He moved through the hallway and opened his locker, taking out the 
ÂÏÏËÓ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÎÅÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÓ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÐÅÒÉÏÄȣ%ÎÇÌÉÓÈȢ )Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÓÔ ÓÕÂÊÅÃÔȢ (Å hated it in fact. It 
×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅÎÊÏÙ ÒÅÁÄÉÎÇȟ ÂÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÔÉÍÅ with sports ÊÕÓÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÌÌÏ× ÆÏÒ ÉÔȢ (Å ÓÔÕÆÆÅÄ ÔÈÅ 
book in his bag and moved down the hall and up the stairs for class.  

He was a senior, probably the most recognizable of all seniorÓ ÉÎ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ×ÅÁÒ ÈÉÓ 
jersey for attention, but when he had practice it helped to remind him to keep focus. His burgundy 
shirt with the big white number four on it stood on his chest like a superman symbol for all to see, 
and Daniel wouldÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÉÔ ÁÎÙ ÏÔÈÅÒ ×ÁÙȢ  

At the top of the stairs he saw a young boy with glasses struggling with his locker. The boy was 
most likely a freshman by the size of him and Daniel had no idea what his name was, although he 
had seen him around before. Without a word, Daniel reached out and slammed the side of his big 
ÆÉÓÔ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÏÐ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÌÏÃËÅÒ, making the small boy jump back. The door sprung open like a jack 
in the box as the entire frame shook with the assault.  

As he walked away he heard a small voice say ȰThanksȱ. He lifted up his arm and waved without 
looking back.  

!ÌÌ ÉÎ Á ÄÁÙȭÓ ×ÏÒËȟ ÈÅ ÔÏÌÄ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆȢ 

 

 



 

%ÎÇÌÉÓÈ ÓÕÃËÅÄȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÃÏÍÐÒÅÈÅÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÈÉÅÒÏÇÌÙÐÈÉÃÓ ÏÆ ÓÅÎÔÅÎÃÅ ÓÔÒÕÃÔÕÒÅ ÏÒ ×ÈÙ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ 
cared. Every word had to be placed just right and every place had a name. The longer the sentence 
ÔÈÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÃÏÍÐÌÅØ ÉÔ ÂÅÃÁÍÅ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ Ó×ÁÍ ×ÉÔÈ ÃÁÔÃÈ ÐÈÒÁses that would never find 
order in his athletically tuned brain.  

(Å ÔÏÏË ÎÏÔÅÓȢ !ÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÔÏÏË ÍÏÒÅ ÎÏÔÅÓȢ %ÖÅÎ ÔÈÅÙ ÍÁÄÅ ÎÏ ÓÅÎÓÅ ÔÏ ÈÉÍȢ )Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ 
going to be a news reporter or a famous author one day. Daniel knew he would be using his skills at 
sports or even mechanics before he would need this stuff. But he did have a problem. He needed to 
get a passing grade in English and in History, his two worst subjects. Failing school was not an 
option for him; it was the ticket for his future. No scout would take a high school dropout, and 
Daniel knew he would be in a far better position if he could just get these two courses out of the 
way once and for all.  

He looked around at his buddies. They were as lost as he was. Two of his teammates were in class 
with him and out of the three of them, Daniel had the best grade, which only goes to show how 
screwed he really was.  

He packed up his books and left class, no wiser than he was when he came in, and found the same 
boy struggling with his locker again. This time he dropped his backpack at his feet and pushed the 
little kid out of the way. The boy was repositioned with almost no effort from Daniel as he looked 
up and immediately moved out of the older teenagerȭÓ ×ÁÙȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ pulled the door open with a loud 
cry of protesting metal and examined it for the problem. He dipped his head inside and looked 
around, running his hand over the inside where the door should catch. It  was bent at the top and 
the lock was connecting at a weird angle. He moved forward and put the door between his legs and 
took hold of the top with both hands. He started to push the metal back into place with sheer force, 
his thick biceps bulging out as they fought the aluminum frame and twisted it with his strong hands. 
The door groaned as Daniel wrestled it back into shape. He pulled it fully open and leaned against it 
with one hand as the other pulled the top inward. Finally he stepped back and closed the door.  

It clicked with a familiar sound, and Daniel lifted the lock to see if it would open again. It 
ÄÉÄȣ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÁÎÙ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȢ (Å Ó×ÕÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÔÈ ÁÎÄ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ ÉÔ ÃÌÏÓÅÌÙȢ )Ô ÌÏÏËÅÄ 
ÓÔÒÁÉÇÈÔȢ )Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÎÅ× ÂÙ ÁÎÙ ÍÅÁÎÓȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÆÁÒ ÍÏÒÅ ÉÎ ÌÉÎÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÉÔ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÍÏÍÅÎÔÓ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȢ 
He tried the door several more times until he was satisfied that it was fixed. He opened it one more 
time and stepped back, looking down at the boy for the first time. 

(Å ×ÁÓ ÓÍÁÌÌȣÅÖÅÎ ÆÏÒ Á ÆÒÅÓÈÍÁÎȢ (Å ×ÏÒÅ ÇÌÁÓÓÅÓ ÁÎÄ Á ÂÕÔÔÏÎ ÕÐ ÓÈÉÒÔ ÔÈÁÔ did nothing to hide 
ÈÉÓ ÔÈÉÎ ÂÏÄÙȢ 4ÈÅ ËÉÄȭÓ ÂÁÃËÐÁÃË ×ÁÓ ÓÍÁÌÌÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÕÔ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÉÍÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÙ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÆÏÒ 
someone so little. He opened his mouth to say something about it, but the boy quickly looked away 
from him. Daniel dropped his comment and instead said something about the door. Ȱ)Ô ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ 
finÅ ÎÏ×Ȣ 9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÏÌÄÅÒ ÏÎÅÓȢ )Ô ÍÁÙ ÌÏÏË ÂÅÁÔ ÕÐȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÔȭÓ ÇÏÔ ÍÏÒÅ ÓÐÁÃÅ ÉÎÓÉÄÅ 
than the newer ones  doȱ 

He glanced ÉÎÓÉÄÅ ÔÈÅ ÌÏÃËÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÆÉÌÌÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÂÏÏËÓȣÂÏÏËÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÉÓ ËÉÄ ÈÁÄ ÎÏ ÄÏÕÂÔ ÒÅÁÄ 
from cover to cover. It was the typical steÒÅÏÔÙÐÅȠ ÓÕÐÅÒ ÓÍÁÒÔ ËÉÄȟ ÓÃÒÁ×ÎÙȣÂÕÔ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÂÉÇ ÂÒÁÉÎȢ 

And Daniel got an idea! 



He needed a tutor; someone who could get him through his classes; someone who understood 
English and History and be able to explain it to him. He looked over the tiny boy in front of him. The 
ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÃÅ ÉÎ ÓÉÚÅ ×ÁÓ ÐÁÉÎÆÕÌȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÁÒÍÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÂÉÇÇÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÔÈÉÇÈÓȢ 

Ȱ/ËÁÙȟ ÔÈÁÎËÓȱ the boy said, not looking at him.  

Daniel stuck out his big hand. Ȱ)ȭÍ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ 

The boy looked awe struck and for a moment Daniel thought hÅ ÄÉÄ ÔÈÅ ×ÒÏÎÇ ÔÈÉÎÇȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ 
locked onto his hand like it was a cobra about to strike. His small body moved nervously from side 
ÔÏ ÓÉÄÅȟ ÂÕÔ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÁÎ ÁÇÏÎÉÚÉÎÇ ÓÅÃÏÎÄȟ ÈÅ ÌÉÆÔÅÄ ÕÐ ÈÉÓ ÁÒÍ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÔÉÎÙ ÈÁÎÄ ÉÎÓÉÄÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓȢ (ÉÓ 
ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ come close to wrapping around the strapping ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒȭÓ ÈÁÎÄȢ 

Daniel gripped it lightly and shook it up and down. The boy said nothing. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÎÁÍÅȩȱ he 
prompted him.  

4ÈÅ ËÉÄ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÏ ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ 7ÈÁÔ ×ould he care what his name was? 
Ȱ5Íȣ3ÁÍȱ his light  voice said, apologetically.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÈÅÙ 3ÁÍȱ Daniel tried to reassure him. Ȱ&ÉÒÓÔ ÙÅÁÒ ÈÅÒÅ ÈÕÈȩ )ÔȭÓ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ ! ÂÒÁÉÎ 
ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÍÕÃÈ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȢ -Åȟ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÈÁÎÄȣȱ he grinned. 

Sam just looked at him nervously, not joining in on the joke. This happened to Daniel a lot. Boys that 
×ÅÒÅÎȭÔ ÄÉÅ ÈÁÒÄ ÓÐÏÒÔÓ ÆÁÎÓ were intimidated by him. The funny thing was, this kid, this little shy 
kid with the locker full of books, would probably go on to make more money than most of the kids 
at school; definitely more than any of the guys. But here he was, all shy and overwhelmed by a 
football player. 

Daniel looked back at the locker. Ȱ)Æ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÙ ÍÏÒÅ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÁÔ ÊÕÓÔ ÌÅÔ ÍÅ ËÎÏ×ȱ 
The boy nodded and did his best to turn invisible again. Daniel lifted up his backpack and slung it 
over his shoulder. He smiled at the boy but Sam only glanced at him and buried his face in the open 
ÌÏÃËÅÒȢ (Å ÓÉÇÈÅÄ ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÌËÅÄ Á×ÁÙȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÉÔ ×ÈÅÎ ÏÔÈÅÒÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÁÆÒÁÉÄ ÏÆ ÈÉÍȟ ÎÏÔ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ 
defenseless like Sam. A boy like that was probably pushed around and picked on nonstop, and guys 
like Daniel probably contributed to it so he made a mental note to look for Sam in the future and 
check in on him. 

 

 

 

Practice was good. Daniel threw the ball like a bullet, his strong arm finding the target every time. 
He loved the way he felt after he completed a pass. The feeling of accomplishment was almost 
better than sex, and Daniel absorbed it like a sponge. As usual, the cheerleaders and spectators had 
ÔÈÅÉÒ ÅÙÅÓ ÏÎ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÄÉÓÁÐÐÏÉÎÔȢ (Å ÒÁÎ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÒÅ×ȟ ÄÉÒÅÃÔÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÐÌÁÙÅÒÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÅÌÄ 
and waved to the coach as he executed his well-planned plays.  



Another day was almost over. There was one final thing to do, a school assembly. He hated those. 
They usually went on and on about matters that Daniel could have cared less about. He knew in his 
heart that they were important, to some they were crucial, but to him it was mostly noise. He did 
perk up whenever a sports announcement was made, and he matched what they said with the 
schedule in his head in case of any change. For the most part the assembly was like any other. 
Daniel zoned it out until something happened that made him wake up from his nap. 

As small girl, freshman maybe, was walked on stage and introduced. Her name was Amber 
Patterson and she was getting an award. She looked to Daniel like a girl who would get an award. 
She had mousy brown hair that fell long down her back. It was slightly curly, no doubt naturally. He 
ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ Á ÇÉÒÌ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÁÐÐÌÙÉÎÇ ÍÁËÅÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÈÅÒ ÈÁÉÒ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÎÉÇÈÔȟ ÕÎÌÉËÅ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÇÒÏÕÐ ÏÆ 
Barbie doll followers. She wore glasses. Not big ones like Sam, but small glasses that tried to hide 
ÔÈÅÍÓÅÌÖÅÓ ÏÎ ÈÅÒ ÆÁÃÅȢ 3ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÎ ÕÇÌÙ ÇÉÒÌ ÂÙ ÁÎÙ ÍÅÁÎÓ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÏÂÖÉÏÕÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅÒ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ 
was more on academics than personal appearance.  

But iÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÈÅÒ ÆÁÃÅ ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÉÎÔÅÒÅsted in, but why she was on stage. She was getting an 
award for a statewide competitionȣÁ competition in English. Daniel sat up in his chair when she 
was presented with her award, and everyone started to clap. He smiled to himself and joined the 
applause. 

Amber was going to be his new best friend. 

 

 

CHAPTER TWO 

Daniel never dated any girl long term. He usually found one from another school or dated one just 
ÖÉÓÉÔÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÓÕÍÍÅÒȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÔÉÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÉÓ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÔÏÌÄ ÔÈÅÍ; but the truth was he 
was worried they would distract him from his sports. He could count the numerous times one of his 
buddies had to cancel a night out or miss practice because of a girlfriend. That was something 
Daniel would never do. He had goals to meet and a girlfriend would only hold him back. 

For the most part, it worked for him. Looking the way he did, he found it easy to find a girl for a 
ÎÉÇÈÔ ÏÒ Ô×Ïȟ ÂÕÔ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ×ÉÔÈ ÏÎÅ ÆÒÏÍ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÃÁÕÓÅ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍÓ ÈÅ ÓÉÍÐÌÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 
want.  

Hardly a day went by that Daniel ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÕÂÊÅÃÔ ÏÆ Á ÇÒÏÕÐ ÏÆ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÍ ÁÓ ÈÅ 
passed or pointed at his back as he pretended not to notice. He was always nice, always polite, even 
ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÓÏÍÅ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÇÏÓÓÉÐÅÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÍȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÙ ÏÆ them 
but they ×ÅÒÅ ÊÅÁÌÏÕÓ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÈÉÍȢ Eric, on the other hand, did his best to 
encourage Daniel to date as many of them as he could. He was the star of the football team, he 
would argue. Who better than him to bed all those willing girls? 

Ȱ#ÏÍÅ ÏÎ ÄÕÄÅȱ Eric would say. Ȱ'ÉÖÅ ȬÅÍ Á ÒÉÄÅ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÅØÐÒÅÓÓȦȱ He held a phantom 
waist in his hands and thrust his hips lewdly forward, making Daniel laugh. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ Á ÈÏÂÂÙȱ Daniel would counter. 



Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÏÎÅȦȱ Eric said, grabbing his crotch and giving it a shake as Daniel rolled his eyes. 

But most people gave Daniel a wide berth and because he was a star quarterback, and getting on his 
bad side was something no one wanted. He star would shine far brighter than any of them, at least 
for now, and none were willing to risk being in put out of the Ȱin crowdȱ because of it.  

But Daniel had other fish to fry at the moment. There was someone at school, a girl to be exact; that 
suddenly moved to the top of his list. Her name was Amber Patterson and according to her award, 
she was an English genius. $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ÔÈÅ ÈÁÌÌ×ÁÙÓȟ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÅÖÅÒ ÏÕÔ ÆÏÒ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÓÍÁÌÌ 
frame. He found her two days later across school, moving into a classroom at the end of the hall. It 
was a Math class of course, another subject that Daniel found hard to get through, though not as 
hard as other courses. He had no doubt that little Miss Patterson found the class boring at best. A 
girl like her probably ate school books for lunch. 

He watched ÈÅÒ ÍÏÖÅȢ .Ï ÏÎÅ ×ÁÓ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÈÅÒȠ ÓÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÎÏ ÏÎÅ ×ÁÌËÉÎÇ ÂÅÓÉÄÅ ÈÅÒȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 
know her until a few days ago, and had no idea who she was or who her friends might be.  

He did his best to keep his eye on her, looking for her at lunch or during any break. He watched her 
ÃÁÔÃÈ Á ÐÕÂÌÉÃ ÂÕÓ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÄÒÏÖÅ ÂÙ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÎÏÔÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ×ÁÔÃÈȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÐÌÁÎ 
ÏÎ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÂÁÄ ÔÏ !ÍÂÅÒȟ ÂÕÔ ÁÐÐÒÏÁÃÈÉÎÇ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÆÏÒ Á ÆÁÖÏÒ ×ÁÓ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ 
used to and he wanted to know as much about her as possible before he did. She was too important 
to his future to scare away by bad planning on his part. 

It was Friday when he made his move. 

Amber was sitting alone at a table outside eating her lunch. Daniel noticed that usually she sat with 
two other people, a girl and a boy that Daniel was sure was gay. He had never spoken to any of them 
ÂÕÔ ÆÒÅÓÈÍÅÎ ×ÅÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÈÉÓ ÕÓÕÁÌ ÃÒÏ×Ä ÔÏ ÈÁÎÇ ×ÉÔÈȢ (Å ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÒÅ ×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÁÐÐÒÏÁÃÈ ÈÅÒȟ 
but as she sat alone; he knew he would never have a better opportunity. 

He lifted up his tray and slung his backpack over his shoulder and moved to her table.  

Ȱ(Éȱ he said with a big smile. Amber looked up and then spun around first left and right. When she 
was sure he was talking to her she looked back with big eyes. 

Ȱ(ÅÌÌÏȱ she said hesitantly. 

Daniel nodded to the table. Ȱ-ÉÎÄ ÉÆ ) ÊÏÉÎ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Amber scanned the area. Several tables were set outside during the nicer months of the year and 
each one was filled with groups of people, sometimes bunched up, in logical groups. The 
cheerleaders for example, all sat together as did the jocks and the band members. Amber usually 
ÈÁÄ Á ÑÕÉÅÔ ÌÕÎÃÈ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÉÓ handsome boy would want to sit 
with her of all people.  

Ȱ5Íȣȱ she started, and Daniel noticed her looking at the jock table. The boys all wore sports 
ÊÅÒÓÅÙÓ ÁÎÄ ÁÔÈÌÅÔÉÃ ÇÅÁÒȟ ÓÌÁÐÐÉÎÇ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÌÁÕÇÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÊÏËÅÓȢ  

Ȱ4ÏÏ ÃÒÏ×ÄÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅÒÅȱ he said, but iÔ ×ÁÓ ÃÌÅÁÒ ÔÈÁÔ !ÍÂÅÒ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÈÉÍȢ  



Ȱ!ÒÅÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÅ ÈÉÇÈ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃËȩȱ 

He nodded his head as he set his tray down and placed his backpack on the floor. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÙÏÕ 
ÎÏÔÉÃÅÄȩȱ he grinned sitting down. The bench groaned under his weight. 

She pointed to his burgundy jersey. Ȱ+ÉÎÄ ÏÆ ÈÁÒÄ ÔÏ ÍÉÓÓȱ 

He lifted up his burger and took a bite and watched her as he chewed. She moved uncomfortably 
and looked around as if she expected more of his friends to invade her space.  

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ !ÍÂÅÒȩȱ he asked.  

She looked stunned. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× my nameȩȱ 

Ȱ3ÕÒÅȢ 9ÏÕ ×ÏÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÉÇ Á×ÁÒÄȢ %ÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ËÎÏ×Ó ÔÈÁÔȱ he dismissed her question. 

She shook her head. Ȱ)ȭÍ Á ÆÒÅÓÈÍÁÎȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÃÁÒÅÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÓÏÍÅ Á×ÁÒÄ ) ÇÏÔȱ 

He took another bite and looked at her with his big, blue eyes. Ȱ) ÄÏȱ 

Amber was at a loss for words. She looked at Daniel with suspicious eyes and after a moment Daniel 
let her off the hook. 

Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒ ) ÐÌÁÙ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÁÎÙÏÎÅȢ "ÕÔ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÄÏ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ÄÏȢ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÓÃÏÕÔÓ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÁÔ 
ÍÅ ÁÔ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÇÁÍÅ ÂÕÔ ÎÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ×ÉÌÌ ÔÁËÅ Á ÐÌÁÙÅÒ ×ÈÏ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÇÒÁÄÕÁÔÅ ÈÉÇÈ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȱ 

He looked around and thumbed behind him. 

Ȱ3ÅÅ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÇÕÙÓ ÂÁÃË ÔÈÅÒÅȩ 4ÈÅÒÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÂÏÁÔ ÁÓ ÍÅȢ 3ÏÍÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÒÅ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÉÎ 
ÏÔÈÅÒ ÃÏÕÒÓÅÓ ÔÈÁÎ ÏÔÈÅÒÓȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ÁÌÌ ×ÁÓÈÅÓ ÄÏ×Î ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÔÈÉÎÇȣÁ ÂÕÎÃÈ ÏÆ ÊÏÃËÓ ÔÈÁÔ 
ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÉÍÅ Ôo study or the brains to do it even if they did ȱ 

Amber looked over his shoulder. There were about six or seven guys, all built big like Daniel with 
ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÊÅÒÓÅÙ ÏÎ ÁÓ ÈÉÍȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÌÉËÅ ÅØÁÃÔÌÙ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅȣÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒÓȢ  

Ȱ4ÈÅ ÂÉÇ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÄÕÄÅ ÉÓ ÍÙ ÂÕÄÄÙ %ÒÉÃȢ (ÅȭÓ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ Á ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÈÁÒÄ ÔÉÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ Math . Hell, all of 
us ÁÒÅȱ He looked at her with soft eyes, giving her time for it to sink in. Ȱ'ÕÅÓÓ ×ÅȭÒÅ ÁÌÌ ÊÕÓÔ Á 
ÂÕÎÃÈ ÏÆ ÄÕÍÂ ÊÏÃËÓȢ 3ÍÁÒÔ ËÉÄÓ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕ ÍÁËÅ ÆÕÎ ÏÆ ÕÓ )ȭÌÌ ÂÅÔȱ 

Amber looked at Eric. He was tall and broad shouldered. He was currently smiling down at a pretty 
ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÇÉÒÌ ×ÈÏ ×ÁÓ ÐÒÅÔÅÎÄÉÎÇ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÉÎÔÅÒÅÓÔÅÄ ÉÎ ÈÉÍȢ 3ÈÅ ×ÁÓ Á ÂÁÄ ÁÃÔÒÅÓÓ ÔÈÏÕÇÈȢ 
%ÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÁÂÌÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÔÅÌÌ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÈÉÍȢ !ÎÄ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÊÕÓÔ ÈÅÒȟ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÅÒÅ Çirls everywhere. 
4ÈÅÙ ÈÁÄ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ Ô×Ï ÔÁÂÌÅÓ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÓÔÉÌÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÒÏÏÍ ÆÏÒ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȢ 'ÉÒÌÓ ÓÁÔ ÏÎ 
the laps of boys and boys stood up and hovered behind the girl of the moment. 

It looked all too familiar to Amber. 



She looked at Daniel and glanced back to the table with the other players. What was the 
quarterback doing with her? One of the girls at the table noticed them and immediately turned to 
another girl and whispered in her ear. The second one looked up at Amber and began to laugh. She 
leaned in the talk back to her friend, her eyes never leaving Amber. It was clear they were talking 
about her. Amber looked back at Daniel. He was the quarterback of the school. Was this a joke? Was 
he doing this to set her up? Was he trying to make fun of her? 

Ȱ-ÁËÅ ÆÕÎ ÏÆ ÙÏÕȩȱ she asked him. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÅÖÅÒ ÈÁÐÐÅÎȱ She gathered up her 
things and pulled her bag over her shoulder. 

Daniel stood up confused. Ȱ(ÅÙȩ 7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÏÎȩȱ 

She closed her bag and lifted up her lunch. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÅÌÌ ÍÅȱ And with that she left. 

Daniel watched her go as he sat back down dumbfounded. He did everything right, he thought to 
himself. He watched her beforehand, waited until the right moment when she was alone, and she up 
and leaves! He ran his hand through his thick black hair and replayed the last few minutes in his 
ÍÉÎÄȢ 2ÅÊÅÃÔÉÏÎ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÕÓÅÄ ÔÏȢ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÌÌȣȱ ÈÅ ÍÕÍÂÌÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȢ 4ÈÅÒÅ ÉÔ ×ÁÓȣÔÈÅ ÃÁÕÓÅ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȢ 4×Ï 
cheerleaders were looking at him and giggling. Kelly and Dawn, who had literally thrown 
themselves at him at a number of given times, sat together like evil twins and nodded back and 
forth to each other. Daniel turned back and ate his lunch, wishing he could get away with strangling 
both of them. A few minutes passed when he felt a hand on his back. He turned to see Eric Harding, 
his best friend standing beside him. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÕÐ ÂÕÄÄÙȩȱ the blonde boy said, holding out his hand. Daniel reached up and slapped it 
with his own hand. Eric played full back. Daniel had known him for years. Eric was like him in many 
ways, great at sports and good looking. He lived with his parents ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÅÎ ÍÉÌÅÓ ÆÒÏÍ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ 
house. His house was large and his father made good money, but he refused to buy Eric a new car. 
He said an old one would build character and make Eric appreciate it more when he did get a new 
ÏÎÅȢ %ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÇÒÅÅȟ ÂÕÔ ÁÒÇÕÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ $ÁÄ ×ÁÓ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÃÏÍÍÅÎÄ. He had a 
ÃÁÒ ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÏÒËÅÄ ÏÎ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÏÌÄ ÁÎÄ ËÅÐÔ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ÍÏÒÅ ÂÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ Ókill than 
anything else. It broke down a lot and on more than one occasion Daniel had to run over and pick 
Eric up for school. 

There was one thing about Eric that made him different from Daniel. Eric was a player. He loved the 
ÇÉÒÌÓȣÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȢ .ÏÔ Á ÄÁÙ ×ÅÎÔ ÂÙ ÔÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÕÓÅ ÈÉÓ ÇÏÏÄ ÌÏÏËÓ ÁÎÄ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÊÅÒÓÅÙ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ 
plans with some girl or other. He dated, if you could call it that, but never stayed with the same girl 
for long. Daniel used to think Eric was trying to work his way through the entire senior class and he 
jokingly would asked what the current score was. Eric would pretend he was offended but grin back 
at Daniel at the same time. 

He was dating a girl now. She was a cheerleader, of course, and her name was Pamela. She was nice. 
Wellȣas nice as a cheerleader could be. Daniel knew that was unfair because some of them were 
really normal and good girls. But something happened to them in senior year. It was like they knew 
their time was over, and wanted to go out with a bang. They became tighter and flocked in groups 
everywhere. For many the clock was counting down, and after four years of doing nothing 
academically, life as they knew it was coming to an end. Many were still in denial, thinking they 



would continue like this forever, not realizing their current boyfriends would be moving on to 
hopefully play professionally. The other players, who were not so good, looked forward to a life at a 
department store or in retail hell. Some of them looked at Daniel and Eric with resentment. Daniel 
was the poster child for professional football and Eric was right behind him. Both boys were 
handsome, all American types and each played like they were built for nothing else. Scouts came in 
groups to watch them play. It pumped the whole team up and everyone did their best to get noticed. 
Girls literally threw themselves at each boy, hoping they would take them to bigger and better 
things. Eric exploited that to the utmost while Daniel only wanted to graduate and be left alone. 

%ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÙÐÅ ÔÏ ÓÅÔÔÌÅ ÄÏwn. Pamela knew he was sleeping with other girls and Daniel was 
sure deep down she minded a hell of a lot more than it showed. Eric always said everything was 
cool and to all appearances he was right, but girls know; and he knew Pamela was no exception. In 
fact Daniel suspected that Pamela was far smarter than she let on. She was the only girl that seemed 
ÔÏ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÈÅ ÄÉÄ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅÄ ÂÙ ÁÎÙ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÏÎÑÕÅÓÔÓ ÌÉËÅ 
he was with Pamela. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÏÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÇÅÅË ÓÑÕÁÄȩ !ÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÔÒÙÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÈÅ ÄÅÖÉÌÓ ÃÒÁÚÙȩȱ 

Daniel laughed. Eric always made him laugh. He glanced back at the table and of course he was 
ÂÅÉÎÇ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ȬÔ×ÉÎÓȭ ÁÇÁÉÎ, not to mention most of the other girls. He turned to Eric. Ȱ&ÕÃË 
ÔÈÅÍȱ 

Eric sat down and draped his thick arm ÏÖÅÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÒÏÁÄ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓȢ Ȱ-Ù ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔÓ ÅØÁÃÔÌÙȱ he 
grinned. Ȱ7ÈÙ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÔÅÁÓÅ ÔÈÅÍ ÓÏ ÍÕÃÈȩ 9ÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÂÁÎÇ ÍÏÒÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÈÁÎ 
ÁÎÙÏÎÅȢ 7ÅÌÌȣȱ he turned his head in thought. Ȱ.ÏÔ ÍÅ ÏÆ ÃÏÕÒÓÅȣbut the other guys,  ÓÕÒÅȱ 

Daniel leaned into the blonde boy for a second with a grin. Ȱ7ÈÉÃÈ ÏÎÅÓ ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÓÔÕÃË ÂÉÇ %ȩ ) 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÕÃÈ Á ÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÓ ÖÉÒÇÉÎ ÔÅÒÒÉÔÏÒÙ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÙÏÕȱ 

Eric put his hand on his chest in protest. Ȱ-Åȩ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× )ȭÍ Á ÏÎÅ ×ÏÍÁÎ ÍÁÎȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÒÏÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÐÌÁÙÆÕÌÌÙ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÂÁÃËȢ %ÒÉÃ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÔÏ 
laugh. 

Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÙÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÕÎÚÉÐȦ 'ÉÖÅ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÇÉÒÌÓ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÁÎÔȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃË ÆÏÒ 
#ÈÒÉÓÔ ÓÁËÅȦ ,ÅÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÅÁÓÔ ÒÏÁÍ ÆÒÅÅȦȱ 

 Ȱ) ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÇÒÁÄÕÁÔÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȟ ÎÏÔ ÆÕÃË ÔÈÅ ÃÈÅÅÒÌÅÁÄÅÒÓȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÄÏ ÂÏÔÈȢ 4ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÁÔ )ȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÔÒÙÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕȢ 7ÈÙ ÌÉÍÉÔ ÙÏÕÒÓÅÌÆȩȱ 

Daniel gave him a doubtful look. Ȱ3Ï ÈÏ×ȭÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÉÎ Mathȩȱ 

%ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȟ ÈÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÓÈÒÕÇÇÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓȢ 

Ȱ(ÉÓÔÏÒÙȩȱ 

Again silence. 



ȰEnglishȩȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÃÏÏÌ $ÁÎÎÙȢ .ÏÔ ÔÏ ×ÏÒÒÙȢ )ÔȭÓ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÔÏ ÐÁÓÓȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÔÈÉÓ ÇÏÅÓ %ÒÉÃȢ )Æ ×Å ÓÈÏ× ×ÅȭÒÅ ÓÔÒÕÇÇÌÉÎÇ ÁÃÁÄÅÍÉÃÁÌÌÙȟ ÔÈÅÎ ÎÏ ÏÎÅ ÉÓ 
signing us. You remember all the media when that kid from Penn State got picked up and he 
was failing high school. No one is going through that again. They revised all the rules after 
ÔÈÁÔȢ 7Å ÅÉÔÈÅÒ ÐÁÓÓ ÏÎ ÏÕÒ Ï×Î ÏÒ ×Å ÇÅÔ ÌÅÆÔ ÂÅÈÉÎÄȢ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ Á Ȭ$ȭ ÉÎ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÎÅÉÔÈÅÒ 
ÃÁÎ ÙÏÕȱ 

Daniel finished off his burger and soon the table was filled with players that migrated over to them. 
He was used to it. He half listened to what they were saying. The girls never spoke directly to him 
ÆÏÒ ÖÅÒÙ ÌÏÎÇȣÁ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎ ÈÅÒÅ ÏÒ ÔÈÅÒÅȟ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÌÏÎÇ ÔÅÒÍȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÇÏÌÄÅÎ ÂÏÙ ÁÎÄ ÎÏ ÏÎÅ 
wanted to pÉÓÓ ÈÉÍ ÏÆÆȢ 7ÈÁÔÅÖÅÒ ÈÅ ÄÉÄ ×ÁÓ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȣÅØÃÅÐÔ ÁÐÐÁÒÅÎÔÌÙ ÔÁÌË ÔÏ !ÍÂÅÒȢ 4ÈÁÔ ÃÒÏÓÓÅÄ 
Á ÌÉÎÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅØÐÅÃÔȢ 4ÈÅ ÇÉÒÌÓ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÁÌÌÏ× ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÌÉËÅ ÈÅÒ ÔÏ ÍÏÖÅ ÉÎ ÏÎ Á ÃÁÔÃÈ ÌÉËÅ 
him. Not when they were more than willing to provide him with whatever he needed. He sighed to 
himself. What he needed, none of them could give him.  

He needed Amber. And he needed her in a bad way. 

 

 

CHAPTER THREE 

It had been a week. 

Daniel did his best to scout for Amber again but it seemed like she was on to him. He searched for 
her at lunch and the one time he found her she was surrounded by her group of friends. When she 
saw him he smiled and nodded to her, but she just turned away.  

English was getting harder as time went on. Before long he would have to turn in his mid-term 
paper on some insane subject that Daniel knew nothing about. Time was against him and he needed 
to pick his grades up now, while he still could. Fate apparently was his friend though. Just when he 
was sure Amber was some high school ninja, intent on ÓÔÁÙÉÎÇ ÉÎÖÉÓÉÂÌÅȣhe found her. She was 
going up the stairs to the second floor and two of her friends, a boy and a girl, were looking back 
talking to her as they climbed upward. He quickly moved up to speak with her when it happened.  

AmberȭÓ ÆÏÏÔ slipped on the edge of a step and she fell backwards about halfway up the first 
staircase. Her friends reached out for her and both gasped when they saw she was beyond their 
reach. 

Her eyes were wide as she watched her friends move away from her in slow motion. She threw her 
arms out, her books tumbling away as she searched for anything to save her. It seemed as if an 
infinite amount of space was surrounding her and refusing her help. She saw her feet travel up in 
front of her and Amber screamed. 



A moment later she abruptly stopped, suspended in air while her books dropping around her like 
bricksȢ (ÅÒ ÈÅÁÄ ÄÒÏÐÐÅÄ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÉÎÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÍÉÌÉÎÇ ÆÁÃÅȢ   

Ȱ(ÅÙ ÃÌÕÍÓÙȢ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÅÌÅÖÁÔÏÒÓ ÆÏÒ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕȱ he grinned. 

She turned her head. One of his broad shoulders was right in front of her and she realized he had 
caught her in midairȣwith one arm no less. Her whole body was suspended above the concrete 
steps and if it caused him any effort  to hold her up, ÉÔ ÃÅÒÔÁÉÎÌÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÈÏ×Ȣ (ÉÓ Æace was smiling 
showing no strain. Amber might as well have been a sack of feathers to him. 

Ȱ/Èȣȱ she looked confused and frightened at the same time. Ȱ4È-ÔÈÁÎËÓȱ she added as Daniel 
continued to look down at her.  

Ȱ-Ù ÐÌÅÁÓÕÒÅȱ he said, not bringing her up. His bright blue eyes stared down at her. She could feel 
his large bicep against her back and his strong hand firmly holding her steady. 

She felt lost. He was so big, so handsome. The scare of falling down stairs was gone from her mind. 
All she knew was this moment, being held up by a strapping football player with big blue eyes and 
jet black hair. 

Ȱ5Íȣȱ her male friend interrupted her thoughts. Ȱ7Å ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÇÏ !ÍÂÅÒȟ ×ÅȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÂÅ ÌÁÔÅȢ 
!ÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ The boy walked down wiÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÇÉÒÌ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÙ ÑÕÉÃËÌÙ ÐÉÃËÅÄ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÂÏÏËÓ off 
the steps.  

Daniel looked over at the boy. He was small and effeminate, bÒÁÉÎÙ ÎÏ ÄÏÕÂÔȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ !ÍÂÅÒ 
ÈÁÎÇÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍ ÉÆ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔȢ &ÏÒ Á ÆÌÅÅÔÉÎÇ ÓÅÃÏÎÄ ÈÅ ÇÌÁÒÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ËÉÄȢ /ÎÃÅ ÁÇÁÉÎ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ 
was getting in his way when it came to her. He quickly lifted her up and set her back on her feet, his 
arm nearby in case she waÓÎȭÔ ÒÅÁÄÙ ÔÏ ÍÏÖÅ ÏÎ ÈÅÒ Ï×ÎȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ he asked her gently. 

She looked up and nodded her head. Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ) ÔÈÉÎË ÓÏȢ *ÕÓÔ ÈÉÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÅÐ ×ÒÏÎÇ ) ÔÈÉÎËȱ 

He put his hand on her back and pushed her forward as she climbed up the last of the stairs before 
rounding the corner for the next flight. Her friends handed her back her books and she hugged them 
to her body like a security blanket. 

Ȱ!ÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÂÅ ÁÔ ÌÕÎÃÈ ÔÏÄÁÙȩȱ he asked. 

She looked at her friends for help and finding none, she nodded her head. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ×ÅȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÔÈÅÒÅȱ 

7Åȟ ÓÈÅ ÓÁÉÄȢ (Å ÇÏÔ ÈÅÒ ÐÏÉÎÔ ÂÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒ ÙÅÔȢ Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ) ÃÁÎ ÊÏÉÎ ÙÏÕȩȱ he 
asked with an easy smile as he leaned closer to her. 

Amber hesitated. It was his eyes that did it, those bright blue eyes. It was hard to look at him. He 
was too handsome and Amber felt way too vulnerable around him.  

7ÈÅÎ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒ ÒÉÇÈÔ Á×ÁÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÄÄÅÄȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ) ÄÉÄ ÓÁÖÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÌÉÆÅ ÂÁÃË ÔÈÅÒÅȱ he 
nodded to the stairs below them.  



Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ) ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÄÉÅÄȱ she said, exasperated and still catching her breath.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÃÒÉÐÐÌÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÌÉÆÅ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÖÅÒÙ ÌÅÁÓÔȱ he insisted with a grin.  

She made a mistake and looked into his eyes again. Any resistance she had crumbled away. He was 
the kind of boy every girl wanted, protective, strong, and kind. Not to mention, handsome. Ȱ3ÕÒÅȟ 
×ÈÙ ÎÏÔȱ 

Ȱ'ÒÅÁÔȦȱ he smiled back. He left them at the top of the stairs, taking a left as they went right. Before 
he was out of earshot he heard the boy speak to Amber. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÈÉÍȩȱ ÈÅ ÁÓËÅÄȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ hear her respond but the boy added, Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÅÅ ÈÉÓ ÂÉÃÅÐÓȩ 
4ÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÈÕÇÅȱ 

Daniel grinned to himself. At least one member of her group was on his side. He heard them 
continue to speak but was too far away to make out the words. As he turned the corner he looked 
back at them. The boy was looking his way but both girls were facing forward, their heads together 
and talking rapidly. $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆȣÈÅ ×ÉÎËÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȢ  

 

 

 

Classes dragged on like timeless beasts intent on killing Daniel off for good. When the bell finally 
rang for lunch he let out a loud sigh of relief. He was in Math class and none of his buddies were 
with him. He was the only football player there; surrounded by kids he barely knew or spoke too. 
He was always friendly with them but ÓÉÎÃÅ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄ ÍÁÔÈ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄ ÈÅ ÆÅÌÔ 
awkward talking to them. He already had the outward appearance of the typical jock, no sense 
reinforcing it with the truth. He put his books away in his locker and left with nothing to carry. He 
went to ÔÈÅ ÃÁÆÅÔÅÒÉÁ ÁÎÄ ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÆÏÒ !ÍÂÅÒȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ ÈÅÒ ÁÔ ÆÉÒÓÔȟ but she could 
always be outside he figured. He knew that with her being a freshman that they ate a little earlier 
than seniors did. The school was too small to fit everyone in at one time so the classes were 
staggered out to allow for some kids to finish eating while some were just coming in. It was pretty 
smart actually and probably had something to do with math Daniel brooded.  

Oh well.  

He found her sitting outside at the same table as before. Both friends he saw her with were sitting 
with her, protectively one on each side, leaving nowhere for Daniel to sit except across from her. 
There were others as well but they might not be with her, it was hard to tell. 

Daniel strode forward and put his tray in on the table and smiled at Amber. Everyone there stopped 
what they were doing and looked at him. It was the same reaction Amber would have received if 
she sat at a table of cheerleaders in uniform. 

Ȱ(Éȱ he waved to everyone. They shot him suspicious looks but his size alone guaranteed their 
respect. It was something Daniel found useful on more than one occasion. He held some gazes and 



waited for them to drop their eyes first, giving him a quick silent nod. He sat down shifting the table 
with his weight as he did. He looked at Amber and grinned. Ȱ) ÓÅÅ ÙÏÕ ÓÕÒÖÉÖÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÄÁÙ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ 
me. Be careful, ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÅÖÅÒÙ×ÈÅÒÅ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ×ȱ 

Ȱ) ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÆÉÎÅȱ she retorted gently, looking at her tray. 

Daniel shook his head. Ȱ.ÏÐÅȢ &ÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÎÅÃË ÄÏ×Îȟ ÆÏÒ ÓÕÒÅȱ He brought his hand up and 
chopped his neck right at the shoulders. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÍÕÃÈ Ï×Å ÍÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÌÉÆÅȱ 

She rolled her eyes at him but managed a smile. He made it practically impossible not to like him. 
She was rewarded by a blinding flash of white teeth and his blue eyes glowed with daylight. Her 
friends laughed too. The others at the table were not with them, ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅÙ ÓÅÅÍÅÄ ÔÏ ÆÉÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ 
presence fascinating nonetheless. She cleared her throat and regained her control. Ȱ4ÈÅÓÅ ÁÒÅ ÍÙ 
friends Janice and Bobbyȱ She waved her hand from side to side.  

Daniel nodded at Janice and smiled at her. When he turned to Bobby he held out his arm in a sort of 
wrestling move and offered his hand to the boy. Bobby had to study it for a moment and then 
ÑÕÉÃËÌÙ ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÓÌÉÐÐÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÉÎÓÉÄÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÃÌÅÁÒ he ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÈÁËÅ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÁÙ 
too much, or at all for that matter. It was something bigger guys did. It was a way for everyone to 
show off their biceps. Bobby of course had none. His eyes widened when Daniel gave his fingers a 
ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÅ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ËÎÅ× ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÉÎ ÐÁÉÎȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ËÎÅ× ÔÈÁÔ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÔÏ 
Amber would be far easier if Bobby were talking in her ear nonstop about him.  

Ȱ(Ï×ȭÓ ÉÔ ÇÏÉÎÇ Bobbyȩȱ his eyes gave the small boy his full attention. Bobby could have been 
sucked up by a sponge he melted so quickly. He nodded his head at Daniel and said a jumble of 
×ÏÒÄÓ ÓÏ ÆÁÓÔ ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÌÌ ÏÕÔȢ (Å ÃÁÕÇÈÔ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉng about school projects 
and working at a coffee shop part time. Daniel nodded his head back as if he heard everything the 
boy saidȟ ÈÏÐÉÎÇ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎÓ ÌÁÔÅÒ. He was having a far stronger effect on the kid 
than he would have thought. There was no question now that Bobby was gay.  

Amber interrupted. 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣ×ÈÁÔ ÂÒÉÎÇÓ ÙÏÕ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ There was clear but unintended question in her voice about his 
motives.  

Daniel threw his best puppy dog eyes at her. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÍÉÇÈÔ ÂÅ Á ÃÈÁÎÃÅ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄ 
ÃÈÏËÅȱ He held up his fork as if showing her how to properly hold it. Ȱ#ÁÎȭÔ ÒÉÓË ÙÏÕ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÈÕÒÔ 
×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ Ï×ÉÎÇ ÍÅ ÓÕÃÈ Á ÂÉÇ ÄÅÂÔ ÁÎÄ ÁÌÌȱ He took a bite of his meatloaf and chewed it with a 
grin.  

Ȱ) ÓÁÉÄ ÔÈÁÎË ÙÏÕȱ Amber replied as she ate as well.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÌÕÅ ÅÙÅÓ ÈÅÌÄ ÈÅÒ ÔÉÇÈÔȢ Ȱ!ÎÄ ÙÏÕ ÁÒÅ ÍÏÓÔ ×ÅÌÃÏÍÅȱ his deep voice hit her like a wave. 
He saw her swallow and look down at her food.  

Bobby shifted in his seat, unable to hold still. The heavy vibrations from Daniel were affecting him 
most of all. The air seemed supercharged by the muscled teenager and Bobby could damn near 
smell his testosterone.  



Ȱ3Ïȣȱ he asked the football player. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÉÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÏ ÂÅ Á ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃËȩȱ It was obvious Bobby 
wanted to interact with the big football star most of all. If Daniel were a piece of land Bobby would 
stick a flag in him and claim him in front of everyone. His eyes absorbed Daniel hungrily , moving 
over his thick forearms and bulging biceps to his strong chest and broad shoulders. 

Daniel smiled. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÇÒÅÁÔȣÍÏÓÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȢ )ÔȭÓ ÈÁÒÄ ×ÏÒË ÁÎÄ ÌÏÔÓ ÏÆ ÐÒÁÃÔÉÃÅȟ ÂÕÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÉÓÎȭÔȩȱ 

Bobby nodded his head. Daniel could have said he was a serial killer that practiced on small animals 
in his backyard and Bobby would have been just as satisfied. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÒÉÖÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÌÁÃË ÍÕÓÔÁÎÇ ÄÏÎȭÔ 
ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ) ×ÏÒËÅÄ ÏÎ ÉÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÙ $ÁÄ ÆÏÒ Á ÆÅ× ÙÅÁÒÓȢ )Ô ÒÕÎÓ ÌÉËÅ Á ÄÒÅÁÍȢ 3ÔÉÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÌÏÎÇ ×ÁÙ 
ÔÏ ÇÏ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÓÈÅȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÆÉÎÉÓÈÅÄ ÔÈÏÕÇÈȢ 7ÏÒË ÉÎ ÐÒÏÇÒÅÓÓȱ Daniel saw Amber was watching him. 
She was using the opportunity that Bobby opened to see if he had any hidden agendas. Daniel 
understood the game all too well. He had to be nice to all her friends or she would suspect his 
motives were insincere. He smiled at Bobby and continued their conversation, giving Amber the 
show she wanted.  

Bobby hung on to every word, his food left untouched as he gave Daniel his undivided attention.  

Ȱ!ÎÄ ÙÏÕ ÇÕÙÓȩȱ Daniel asked. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÉÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÓÏ ÓÍÁÒÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÉÎ ÓÔÁÔÅ×ÉÄÅ Á×ÁÒÄÓȩȱ 

Bobby smiled, Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÙÏÕȭÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÌÅÔ !ÍÂÅÒ ÓÐÅÁË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔȢ .ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÕÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÃÈÉÅÖÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ 
ÌÅÖÅÌ ÏÆ ÇÒÅÁÔÎÅÓÓ ÙÅÔȱ He looked at his friend and nudged her to speak. She gave him a quick 
ȬÌÅÁÖÅ ÍÅ ÁÌÏÎÅȭ ÌÏÏË ÁÎÄ ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ  

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÎÏ ÂÉÇ ÄÅÁÌȢ )ÔȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÁÎ Á×ÁÒÄȟ ÉÔ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÍÅÁÎ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȱ she told him. 

Daniel replied, Ȱ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÉÔ ÍÅÁÎÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÓÍÁÒÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÁÔÅȱ He chewed 
his food. Ȱ3ÏÕÎÄÓ ÌÉËÅ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÍÅȱ 

Bobby ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ ÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÁÆÔÅÒ Á ÐÁÉÎÆÕÌ ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÏÆ ÓÉÌÅÎÃÅ ×ÈÅÎ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÃÌÅÁÒ !ÍÂÅÒ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× 
ÈÏ× ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÃÏÍÐÌÉÍÅÎÔ ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄȟ Ȱ4ÒÕÅ ÇÅÎÉÕÓ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÌÉËÅÓ ÔÈÅ ÓÐÏÔÌÉÇÈÔȢ 4ÒÕÔÈ ÉÓ ÔÈÉÓ 
ÉÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÔÉÍÅ ÓÈÅȭÓ ×ÏÎ ÉÔȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÈÁÒÄ ÁÔ ÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ mouth clenched in frustration at "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÒÅÖÅÌÁÔÉÏÎ. There 
was a slight pause were Daniel thought she may stab him with her fork. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ËÉÄÄÉÎÇȩȱ Daniel 
asked with disbelief. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÖÅ ×ÏÎ Á ÓÔÁÔÅ×ÉÄÅ Á×ÁÒÄ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÏÎÃÅȩȱ 

!ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÒÅÄÄÅÎÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ ÌÏoked around for something to do. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇȱ She loaded her 
mouth with food and was suddenly too hungry to talk.  

Bobby looked at her with friendly disapproval. His hand unconsciously moved to her long hair and 
the look he gave it clearly said he wished she would do something with it.  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓȣÁÍÁÚÉÎÇȱ Daniel said softly. (Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÈÉÓ ÌÕÃËȢ It was like he was afflicted with a 
rare disease and Amber was the cure. She would fix everything, he thought to himself.  



Bobby nodded his head strongly and looked again at Amber, who was still busy eating. He sighed, 
wishing he could trade ÐÌÁÃÅÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒ ÆÏÒ Á ÆÅ× ÈÏÕÒÓȣÁ ÆÅ× ÈÏÔȟ Ó×ÅÁÔÙ ÈÏÕÒÓȢ 

Lunch continued in much the same manner. Bobby and Janice held most of the conversation. Janice 
talked about school and the classes she was in. Everything was so new to freshmen and unfamiliar. 
Daniel made one mistake with her and that was asking if she were seeing anyone. It was so common 
for his friends to ask, ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË Ô×ÉÃÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔȢ !ÌÌ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÆÒÉÅÎds dated someone. But these 
were not his friends, ÁÎÄ ×ÈÅÎ *ÁÎÉÃÅȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÅÎÔ ÒÅÄ, Daniel immediately knew he had stumbled in 
winning her over. He quickly changed the subject and gave her an easy out to prevent the inevitable 
uncomfortable silence that would ensue. As she talked his mind was moving through his friends, 
thinking about setting her up with one of them. Eric would do it, but he needed someone more long 
term, like a freshman who wanted to be on the team. 

BobbyȭÓ ÐÁÒÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÎÖÅÒÓÁÔÉÏÎ ÍÅÁÓÕÒÅÄ up to question after question for Daniel. It seemed that 
no answer he could give was long enough. Daniel could have read the phone book and it would have 
suited Bobby just fine. Amber on the other hand, chimed in here or there, mostly because Daniel 
directed the conversation to her. She looked up when she spoke but her answers were clear and 
precise leaving little room for expansion.  

Daniel moved from one to the other as everyone ate. He looked at Amber whenever he could. When 
he spoke to someone else he noticed her eyes moving across him, studying his every move. The 
same could be said of Bobby ÏÆ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ÂÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÔÉÖÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÃÒÙÓÔÁÌ ÃÌÅÁÒȟ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÓÏ ÍÕÃÈȢ  

As the bell rang it was time for the freshmen to leave. Daniel still had time to eat but he got up and 
ÔÏÏË !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÔÒÁÙ ÆÒÏÍ ÈÅÒ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÐÒÏÔÅÓÔȢ (Å ÕÓÅÄ ÂÏÔÈ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÆÒÅÅ ÈÁÎÄÓ ×ÈÉÌÅ ÓÈÅ 
worked her bag over her shoulder.  She thanked him as she walked toward the door but Daniel was 
quickly in step with her, holding out her apple she left on the tray. 

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÆÏÒÇÅÔ ÔÈÉÓȱ ÈÅ ÈÁÎÄÅÄ ÉÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÒȢ 4ÈÅÉÒ ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓ ÂÒÕÓÈÅÄ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ 
down to look at hers. There was a tense moment when a trickle of electricity seemed to fill the air. 
They came to the door and Daniel moved forward and pulled it open for her. He filed in the space 
behind her and kept the door open for the others with his hand.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ×Å ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÇÏ !ÍÂÅÒȱ Bobby said, pulling Janice by the arm and away from Amber.  

Ȱ.ÉÃÅ ÔÏ ÍÅÅÔ ÙÏÕ ÇÕÙÓȱ Daniel said to them. Ȱ7Å ÈÁÖÅ a game coming up, maybe you can all 
ÃÏÍÅȩȱ 

Bobby looked at Janice and they both nodded their heads in unison. Ȱ7ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÍÉÓÓ ÉÔȱ He looked 
at Amber. Ȱ7ÏÕÌÄ ×Åȩȱ 

Amber looked like she wanted to stab Bobby in the throat with a pencil. He wisely moved away and 
waved back to them as he dragged Janice with him.  

Daniel smiled as they left. Ȱ4ÈÅÙ ÓÅÅÍ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÃÏÏÌȱ 

She nodded and looked around the cafeteria. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÄÏÎÅ ÙÅÔȢ 9ÏÕ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÉÍÅȢ ) ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ 
gÅÔ ÔÏ ÃÌÁÓÓȱ 



$ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÏ ÌÅÔ ÈÅÒ ÏÆÆ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÏË ÓÏ ÅÁÓÉÌÙȢ Ȱ)ȭÍ ÄÏÎÅȢ 4ÈÏÕÇÈÔ )ȭÄ ×ÁÌË ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÃÌÁÓÓȣÉÆ 
ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ he asked softly.  

She looked into his blue eyes, his strong body towering over her. Ȱ5Íȟ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏȱ She saw 
one of the cheerleaders walking by and giving her a nasty look.  

Ȱ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÅÁÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ ÅÉÔÈÅÒȢ /Ò ÒÅÓÃÕÅ ÙÏÕȟ ÆÒÏÍ ×ÈÁÔ ×Å ÂÏÔÈ ÁÇÒÅÅȟ ×ÁÓ ÃÅÒÔÁÉÎ 
ÄÅÁÔÈȱ he smiled.  

3ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ÓÍÉÌÅ ÂÁÃËȢ Daniel, it seemed, was an expert at getting people to like him. 

Ȱ3Ï ÈÏ× ÁÂÏÕÔ ×Å ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÒÅÁËȩȱ He held his hand in front of her and motioned her 
forward. Ȱ"ÅÓÉÄÅÓȣÔÈÅÒÅ ÍÉÇÈÔ ÂÅ ÓÔÅÐÓȱ 

 

 

CHAPTER FOUR 

Another week went by. 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÍÁÄÅ Á ÐÏÉÎÔ ÏÆ ÓÈÏ×ÉÎÇ ÕÐ ÁÔ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÌÕÎÃÈ ÔÁÂÌÅ ÁÔ ÌÅÁÓÔ Ô×Ï ÍÏÒÅ ÔÉÍÅÓȢ )Ô went as before 
except each time Amber allowed herself to speak more and more. He caught up with her at her 
locker and handed her a piece of paper. It was the time for his game on Saturday. He told her he was 
allowed space on the bleachers for friends or family. A perk of being the quarterback he told her.  

Amber agreed to go and asked if she could bring Bobby ÁÎÄ *ÁÎÉÃÅȢ 3ÈÅ ÓÔÉÌÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÃÏÍÆÏÒÔÁÂÌÅ ×ÉÔÈ 
being alone with him yet. He told her they better come with a mock threat, and later that day he 
cornered a very happy Bobby against his locker. The boy was oblivious to his presence until he 
spun Bobby around and held him against the metal door by the shoulders. 

Ȱ-Ù ÇÁÍÅ ÉÓ ÏÎ 3ÁÔÕÒÄÁÙȱ  

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ wide eyes took in the amazing sight of Daniel towering over him mere inches away and he 
nodded, saying Amber had told him already.  

Ȱ) ÅØÐÅÃÔ ÈÅÒ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÏÒ )ȭÍ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÙÏÕȱ He reached down and taking Bobby by the front of 
the shirt. His thick fist bunched up with the fabric and Bobby saw his huge bicep flare out as he 
pretended to pull him off the ground. 

Bobby might have had an orgasm right there. His eyes blazed with desire and if Daniel had told him 
to kill the principle, he probably would have done that too. He noticed other kids in the hallway 
watching them and Bobby felt his cheeks flush. He was with the high school quarterback! Ȱ9ÅÓ 3ÉÒȦȱ 
he said happily.  

Daniel smiled at him; his blue eyes seemed to pulse at the small boy. He let go of his shirt  and 
smoothed it down, running his hand across BobbyȭÓ ÃÈÅÓÔ. He was small, and for no good reason 



Daniel felt immediately protective of him. He remembered Sam in the hallway and how scared he 
was of him. He moved up and spoke softly so no one else would hear. Ȱ9ÏÕ ever have anybody 
bother you, or give ÙÏÕ Á ÈÁÒÄ ÔÉÍÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȣÙÏÕ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ ÍÅȢ 9ÏÕ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȩȱ 

Bobby lost the ability to speak. (ÅÁÔ ÆÒÏÍ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÂÏÄÙ ÒÁÄÉÁÔÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ ÈÉÍ ÌÉËÅ Á ÂÌÁÎËÅÔ ÏÆ 
the warmest fabric. The interaction had taken a surprising turn and Bobby was now confronted 
with a serious topic that required a response. Daniel was offering his protection. Bobby wanted to 
speak but all he could do was nod. His mind took in everything about Daniel. Even now, still in high 
school, Daniel was a man. The boy literally dripped testosterone on the ground as he walked, and 
BobbyȭÓ ÕÓÕÁÌ ÑÕÉÃË ÒÅÓÐÏÎÓÅÓ ÄÉÓÁÐÐÅÁÒÅÄȢ !ÌÌ ÈÅ ÆÅÌÔ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÔ ÆÒÏÍ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÂÏÄÙ ÁÓ 
ÈÉÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÓÔÒÕÇÇÌÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒȭÓ words. Bobby felt like a little kid witÈ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÌÄȭÓ toughest 
and sexiest big brother. 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅ ÎÏ×ȱ Daniel addedȟ ÓÅÎÄÉÎÇ ÅÌÅÃÔÒÉÃÉÔÙ ÄÏ×Î "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÂÁÃË. He tapped him on the 
chest with one finger. Ȱ!ÎÄ ÎÏÂÏÄÙ ÆÕÃËÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅ Bobby. Nobodyȱ 

There was a strong possibility that Bobby ÄÉÄ ÉÎ ÆÁÃÔ ÃÕÍ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÍÁÓÃÕÌÉÎÅ ÁÕÒÁ 
wrapped around the small boy and squeezed him tight. His blazing blue eyes showed no hint of 
mocking or ridicule. He meant everything he just said, and Bobby was just a small kid, vulnerable 
ÁÎÄ ÇÁÙȣÌÏÏking into the eyes of the most handsome and powerful boy in school.  

Daniel leveled his eyes at Bobby and leaned closer by another inch, waiting for the boy to say 
ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇȢ "ÕÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÓÁÉÄȩ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÄÏÍÉÎÁÎÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÂÓÏÌÕÔÅȢ (Å ÓÁ× BobbyȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÉÄÅ 
and awestruck. Daniel slowly pulled away. 

Ȱ.ÏÂÏÄÙȱ 

Somewhere between the creation of the universe and watching Daniel walk away, Bobby managed 
to nod. He walked to class in a daze, his mind replaying what happened with Daniel over and over 
again. As he walked down the stairs, oblivious to everyone, a very large blonde boy with a football 
jersey passed him. 

Ȱ(ÅÙ Bobbyȱ the boy said giving him a light slap on the shoulder as he passed. 

Bobby ÂÌÉÎËÅÄ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÄ ÔÏ ×ÁÌËȢ )Æ ÔÈÅ ÂÉÇ ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒ ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÔÏÕÃÈÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ 
thought he was talking to someone else. )Æ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÏ ÐÒÅÏÃÃÕÐÉÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ 
shown complete shock that Eric Harding had acknowledged him at all. Kids all over looked at Bobby 
as if for the first time. Who was he that football players talked to him? Bobby turned his head, Ȱ(ÅÙȱ 
he replied, as if it was the most natural thing in the world, and he was best friends with the 
strapping blonde boy. Other kids now nodded to him and waved as he passed by. Bobby smiled to 
himself.  

-ÁÙÂÅ ÈÉÇÈ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÏ ÂÁÄ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÁÌÌȢ 

 

 

 



The game was with a rival team. They had a long history of give and take and Daniel knew they 
were good, but he had no intention of losing today; not with scouts in the stands and not with 
Amber there as well. He saw the three of them come in. He walked over and told them where to sit. 
He left tape with their names on it for them to find. Amber found the three large spaces and 
commented to Janice about how great the seats were. She looked down at Daniel as he passed the 
ball back and forth taking practice throws with Eric. He moved to the side before the game started 
and waved to her. All three waved back.  

The home team was ahead.  

Daniel was like an animal. His throws were like bullets that sailed through the air and struck with 
precision and force. Several times rival players broke through and charged him, enraged; but Daniel 
was a tank and he threw his big shoulders into them and knocked them away with as much force as 
Eric dealt out. Daniel towered over them, his fists clenched as he stood upright, soaking in the 
screams as everyone cheered for him. 

Eric came up aÎÄ ÐÁÔÔÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ ËÎÏÃËÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÌÍÅÔ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓȢ 0ÅÏÐÌÅ ÉÎ 
the stands heard the roar of players shouting back and forth as whistles blew and cheerleaders 
danced. Eric knocked players away from Daniel and cleared the way, taking as many hits for his 
best friend as he could.  

The other team fought back. They had their own players, just as big and did equal damage 
themselves. They scored, their quarterback throwing like a madman on a mission. Daniel shouted at 
his teammates. He pointed and directed, taking charge of his defense from the sidelines. 

4ÈÅ ÃÏÁÃÈ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ ÈÉÍȢ (Å ËÎÅ× ÔÈÅ ÓÃÏÕÔÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÁÎÄÓȟ ×ÁÔÃÈÉÎÇ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒÓ 
work. This was a team and Daniel was the biggest part of it.  

Amber watched him intently. He was amazing. She never realized how exciting a game like football 
was. Maybe it made a difference knowing someone on the field but it seemed like everyone in the 
stands was having just as good a time as she was.   

It happened out of nowhere. Right in the middle of a sideline huddle Daniel looked up at her. She 
ÃÏÕÌÄ ÍÁËÅ ÏÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÂÌÕÅ ÅÙÅÓ ÅÖÅÎ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ )Ô ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÌÏÏË ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÏ 
find her. She might as well have been the only person on the stands with the ease at which his eyes 
locked onto her. A long moment passed by and Amber felt the temperature rise around her. Daniel 
gave her a smile and a nod, his attention going back to his team. Daniel pulled his helmet up so it sat 
near the back of his head as he talked to the coach and other players hovered around him for 
direction. 

This was what he was best at.  

He was in charge, complete control over everyone around him. They looked up to him to lead them 
home and Daniel accepted the responsibility wholeheartedly. He was the quarterback, the most 
important player on the field. Scouts took notes and snapped pictures of him. Cheerleaders drooled 
over him and fought for his attention. Kids in the stands called his name and waved at him when he 
came near.  

He was the star. 



 

 

 

Halftime came and Daniel ran back to the lockers with the rest of the team. They were in the lead by 
a touchdown and the coach was shouting and pointing his finger, giving praise to most and 
admonishing others.  

He toweled himself off and made sure his uniform was as clean as he could get it. He asked the 
coach if he could step out for a second and the man nodded his head, telling him to be on the field 
before start time.  

Daniel pulled off his jersey and pads so he was wearing only a ribbed tee shirt. He moved out the 
hall and called a field assistant over. He told him where Amber was and asked him to go get her for 
him. It took a few minutes but the boy came back with Amber in tow and waved her over to Daniel 
as he went back to the field. She leaned over the railing to talk to him. 

Ȱ(Éȱ Daniel said.  

Amber looked over his pumped up body. His thick arms covered in sweat and dark hair. She had 
never seen him so exposed before. Every muscle stuck out full and hard, and for the first time she 
realized he had a hairy chest. Dark black hair laid down the inside of his pecs, and she had no doubt 
it covered the rest of his torso. His forearms were hairy too, which made sense when she looked at 
his thick eyebrows and full head of dark hair.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÔÉÍÅȩȱ he asked. 

She nodded. Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ÉÔȭÓ ÇÒÅÁÔȢ )ÔȭÓ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ×ÈÅÎ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÅÌÄȢ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÉÔ 
would be this much fun but your amazing!  4ÈÅÙ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ ÙÏÕȦȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÅÙÅÂÒÏ×Ó ÆÕÒÒÏ×ÅÄȢ Ȱ9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÂÅÅÎ ÔÏ Á ÇÁÍÅ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȩȱ 

She embarrassingly shook her head. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÆÉÒÓÔȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÁÔ Á ÌÏÓÓ ÆÏÒ ×ÏÒÄÓȢ (Å ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÃÏÎÆÕÓÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ ×ÈÙ ÓÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ 
ÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȢ 7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÔÏ ÌÉËÅȩ ȰItȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÂÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÌÁÓÔ ) ÈÏÐÅȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÇÏÏÄȱ she said, interrupting his response.  

Daniel grinned back, pleased with the compliment. Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓȢ ) ÌÏÖÅ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌȱ 

Ȱ)Ô ÓÈÏ×Óȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ×ȟ ×ÅȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÌÏÔÓ ÏÆ ÇÁÍÅÓ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÅÁÓÏÎ ÉÓ ÕÐȢ 4ÈÏÓÅ ÓÅÁÔÓ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕÒÓ ÁÓ ÌÏÎÇ ÁÓ 
you want them Ȣ -Ù $ÁÄ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÌÉÖÅ ÈÅÒÅ ÓÏ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ×ÈÏ ÎÅÅÄÓ ÔÈÅÍȱ 



!ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÒÁÎ ÏÖÅÒ ÈÉÓ ÂÉÇ ÃÈÅÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÁ× ÔÈÅ Ó×ÅÁÔ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÎÅÃËȢ 3ÈÅ ÆÅÌÔ ÈÅÒ ÂÏÄÙ ÔÉÎÇÌÅ 
while he talked. In a moment of panic she realized she had been staring. When she looked up 
$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÌÕÅ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ looking at her patiently. She shifted on her feet and said quickly, Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÌÏÕÄȦ 
Everyone is screaming. No one louder than Bobby ÔÈÏÕÇÈȱ which made Daniel laugh.  

Ȱ) ÔÁËÅ ÉÔ )ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ Á ÆÁÎȩȱ 

Amber took in a deep breath. Ȱ&ÁÎ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÄ ÆÏÒ ÉÔȢ 3ÔÁÌËÅÒ ÃÏÍÅÓ ÔÏ ÍÉÎÄ. I think you 
better watch you rselfȱ 

Daniel laughed louder. Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ) ÃÁÎ ÈÁÎÄÌÅ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ÈÅȭÄ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȱ she laughed. Daniel grinned back. They talked some more before a bell 
sounded. It was for the players to get ready. He had five minutes to make the field. Just then Bobby 
stuck his head over the railing and smiled when he saw Daniel. 

Ȱ(ÅÙȦȱ he shouted down before turning to Amber. Ȱ7ÁÎÔ Á ÈÏÔ ÄÏÇȩȱ  

Ȱ3ÕÒÅȱ She waved to Daniel and disappeared. Before Bobby could follow her Daniel called to him. 

ȰBobbyȦȱ 

Bobby turned and leaned ÄÏ×Îȟ ÈÁÐÐÙ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÃÅÎÔÅÒ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ, if only for a moment. 
(ÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÔÏÏË ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÃÒÅÄÉÂÌÅ ÓÉÇÈÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃËȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÂÏÄÙ, covered in only a white tee 
shirt  that hugged every hard muscle. 

Daniel grinned, grabbed the railing and let his muscles flex for BobbyȭÓ ÇÒÁÔÅÆÕÌ ÂÅÎÅÆÉÔȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ 
ÈÁÖÉÎÇ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÔÉÍÅȩȱ 

Bobby nodded. Ȱ(ÅÌÌ ÙÅÁÈȦ 9ÏÕȭÒÅȣÙÏÕȭÒÅȣÆÕÃËÉÎÇ Á×ÅÓÏÍÅȦȱ 

Daniel laughed. Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓȢ 9ÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ÁÒÅ ÉÎ ÍÙ ÓÅÁÔÓ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ×Ȣ ) ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÈÅÁÒ ÍÙ ÎÁÍÅ 
screamedȦȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÔ ÉÔ ÂÉÇ $Ȧȱ Bobby cried out. 

Daniel nodded and as he moved away from the rail he said forcefully, Ȱ7ÈÏ ÙÏÕ ÈÅÒÅ ÆÏÒ Bobbyȩȱ 

BobbyȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ was flush. ȰDANIELȦȱ he shouted over the building roar of the crowd. 

Daniel leveled his blue eyes at him and he lifted up one arm making his bicep swell up thick and 
hard. Bobby looked like he had just won the lottery. His eyes popped in his head as he watched the 
huge muscle flex just for him. $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÊÕÓÔ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÁÎ ÉÎÃÒÅÄÉÂÌÙ ÓÅØÙȟ 
hot, and handsome football player! Ȱ&ÕÃË ÙÅÁÈ ÙÏÕ ÁÒÅȦȱ Daniel grinned and ran back into the 
locker room, leaving Bobby watching him and dreaming that the end of the world had occurred, 
leaving only him and Daniel alive.  

Bobby could live with that. 



 

 

 

They won by two touchdowns ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÅÁÓÙȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÓÏ ÕÐÓÅÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÆÅÎÓÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÌÉÆÔÅÄ 
ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÐÌÁÙÅÒÓ ÃÌÅÁÒ ÏÆÆ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÆÅÅÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÏÕÔÅÄ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÃÅȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÆÉÇÈÔ ÂÁÃËȠ ÈÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÈÕÎÇ 
in space as Daniel let out his aggression. Daniel dropped him and started pointing to the field as he 
barked his orders. The boy nodded, his head still covered with his helmet.  

!Ó $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÔÉÎÇ ÅÎÄÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÔÕÒÎÅÄȟ ÏÎÌÙ ÔÏ ÆÉÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÐÁÔÈȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÉÇ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙ ÇÒÁÂÂÅÄ 
him by the chest pads and yanked him hard against him. TÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÂÏÕÎÃÅÄ ÏÆÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÃÈÅÓÔ ÌÉËÅ Á 
ÂÁÓËÅÔÂÁÌÌȟ ÌÁÎÄÉÎÇ Á ÆÅ× ÆÅÅÔ Á×ÁÙȢ %ÒÉÃ ÔÏÏË Á ÆÉÓÔÆÕÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÊÅÒÓÅÙ ÁÎÄ ÌÉÆÔÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÕÐ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ 
face. He shouted at him as well and the boy once again nodded. 

Eric was a beast. 

!ÍÂÅÒ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓȢ 3ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÏÙ ÁÎÄ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÙÅÌÌÅÄ ÁÔ 
by everyone. To complete her confusion, Eric wrapped one large arm around the boy and pulled 
him into Á ÆÉÅÒÃÅ ÈÕÇȢ "ÏÔÈ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÁÒÍÓ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÂÏÄÙ ÆÏÒ Á ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÁÎÄ 
hugged him back. Eric knocked his helmet to the boyȭÓ ÁÎÄ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÂÁÃËȟ he slapped the 
boy on his ass. Amber could hear it connect even from where she sat. She sighed. She knew History, 
she knew EnglishȢ 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÉÓȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÓÈÏÕÔÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÃÒeamed at each other; they punched 
and knocked each other around; and then they hugged.  

Menȣ 

She watched Daniel. He was on fire. The crowd went crazy when the horn blew. He threw his hands 
up as his teammates rushed him and lifted him in the air. Popcorn and paper seemed to fill the air 
as everyone was swept away with excitement. It was like the end of a parade and strangers grabbed 
each other and yelled until their voices broke.  

Eric lifted up the player he yelled at earlier and threw him over one shoulder as if he were a jacket. 
The boy happily beat at his back as the other players tackled one another in celebration and she 
watched as Eric walked back to the locker room still holding the boy up as if he weighed no more 
than she did.  

She lost sight of Daniel. There was a sea of people and she realized Daniel never told her what to do 
after the game was over. She knew it was highly unlikely that Daniel would be spending time with 
her after winning a game. He was the quarterback after all. She turned to Bobby and Janice and 
nodded for them to leave. Bobby talked nonstop about how great the game was. A few of his friends 
×ÁÖÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÅÁÇÅÒÌÙ ÔÏÌÄ ÔÈÅÍ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÉÔÔÉÎÇ ÉÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÅÃÔÉÏÎȣÂÙ ÉÎÖÉÔÁÔÉÏÎȢ They all 
looked suspicious but Bobby went on to imply how he and Daniel were practically blood brothers 
who nursed off the same breast. Janice rolled her eyes at Amber who laughed at his story. Bobby 
was completely taken with Daniel and the big teenager did nothing but encourage him. If he got 
mad about the stories Bobby told about him, it was his own fault, Amber thought.  



But one thing was for sure; BobbyȭÓ ÐÕÂÌÉÃ ÏÐÉÎÉÏÎ ÈÁÄ ÓËÙÒÏÃËÅÔÅÄ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÏÙ 
walked on clouds when Daniel was near. He talked loud so everyone could hear them and $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ 
name came up only about a hundred times. 

 

 

 

Daniel and Eric were back in the locker room as the coach shouted happily at them and gave the 
game ball to Daniel. Ȱ/ÎÅ ÈÅÌÌ ÏÆ Á ÇÁÍÅ 3ÏÎȦ ,ÏÏË ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕÒ ÎÁÍÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÐÅÒ ÔÏÍÏÒÒÏ×Ȧȱ 

After the pep rally the players all went to shower. When Daniel took off his jersey he saw it was 
ripped up the side. Shit! He thought to himself. He had others but he hated to lose a jersey. Some of 
them were lucky and like most players he was superstitious. He could have it fixed but the coach 
would make him get a new one. He knew the school would gladly furnish him with one, considering 
his record. He sighed and turned it over in his hands. He went to toss it out when he thought better 
of it.  

He had a use for it after ÁÌÌ ÈÅ ÓÍÉÌÅÄȣÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÉÔ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÂÁÃËÐÁÃËȢ 

 

 

CHAPTER FIVE 

He found Bobby ÔÈÅ ÎÅØÔ ÄÁÙ ÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÌÏÃËÅÒȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÒÅÁÃÈÉÎÇ ÉÎÓÉÄÅ ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȟ ×ÈÏ 
purposely bumped into him and made him fall forward. 

Ȱ(ÅÙȦȱ Bobby shouted and turned around to see Daniel in front of him. His face immediately broke 
into a huge smile. ȰBig $Ȧȱ 

Daniel held out his hand like the first time he met Bobby. Bobby was ready though and gripped the 
ÂÏÙȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÆÉÒÍÌÙ as if he did this with all his friends. Ȱ(Ï×ȭÓ ÍÙ ÂÏÙȩȱ he asked, lifting Bobby off 
the ground a little.  

Ȱ'ÒÅÁÔ $Ȧȱ ÔÈÅ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÂÌÕÓÈÅÄ ÒÅÄ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÃÌÁÉÍ ÔÏ ÈÉÍȢ  

Ȱ'ÏÔ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕȱ he said to Bobby, whose eyes went wide with possibilities. Daniel moved 
his other arm forward and held his burgundy jersey out. 

Ȱ)Ô ÇÏÔ ÒÉÐÐÅÄ ÌÁÓÔ ÇÁÍÅȢ ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÍÁÙÂÅ ÙÏÕȭÄ ÌÉËÅ ÉÔȢ (ÁÖÅÎȭÔ ÈÁÄ Á ÃÈÁÎÃÅ ÔÏ ×ÁÓÈȣȱ 
BobbyȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÆÌÁÓÈÅÄ ÌÉËÅ ÌÉÇÈÔÅÎÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÒÉÐÐÅÄ ÉÔ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ, pulling it close to his body. 
ȰȣÉÔȱ Daniel finished. 



Bobby was looking at it like it was a solid gold brick of treasure. He started to shake his head. Ȱ.Ïȟ 
ÎÏȦ )ÔȭÓ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȢ )ȭÌÌ ×ÁÓÈ ÉÔȦȱ 

Daniel watched BobbyȭÓ ÐÏÓÓÅÓÓÉÖÅ ÇÁÚÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÉÇÈÔ ÇÒÉÐȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÓÕÒÅ his jersey would never touch 
×ÁÔÅÒ ÁÇÁÉÎȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ himself, he had to tease Bobby some more. 

Ȱ) ÕÈȟ Ó×ÅÁÔ Á ÌÏÔȱ he said apologetically.  

Bobby swallowed so hard Daniel heard it. The blood drained from his face as he stared at the 
burgundy fabric in his hands. When he looked up at Daniel his expression was so thankful that 
Daniel started to laugh. He clapped Bobby on the shoulder and asked, Ȱ3Ï ÙÏÕ ÌÉËÅ ÉÔȩȱ Bobby 
ÏÐÅÎÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÂÕÔ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÃÁÍÅ ÏÕÔȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÒÕÆÆÅÄ ÕÐ BobbyȭÓ ÈÁÉÒ ÐÌÁÙÆÕÌÌÙȢ Ȱ(ÁÎÇ ÏÎ 
to that. It may be worth something someday .ȱ Daniel started to walk away, giving Bobby a gentle 
slap on his shoulder as he did. 

Bobby watched the muscled teenager leave. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ×ÏÒÔÈ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÎÏ×ȱ he said quietly. 

 

 

 

He found Amber a few hours later. He leaned one arm against the wall while he spoke, forming a 
cage of sorts around her. He apologized for not getting together with them afterward but she said 
she had to go home anyway. He told her he had the next few days off to wind down after the game 
and wanted to know if she were busy. 

Ȱ.Ïȟ ÎÏÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ he started. Ȱ) ×ÁÓ ×ÏÎÄÅÒÉÎÇ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ×ÉÌÌÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐ ÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ×ÏÒËȱ 

Amber frowned. Ȱ-Åȩ )ȭÍ Á ÆÒÅÓÈÍÁÎȟ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÓÅÎÉÏÒȢ 7Å ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÃÌÁÓÓÅÓȱ 

Daniel pulled absently at something on the wall with his fingers. Ȱ"ÕÔ %Îglish is your specialty. 
4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÍÙ ÃÌÁÓÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÈÁÎÄÌÅȱ 

!ÍÂÅÒ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȢ 3ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÒÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÏ ÓÁÙȢ  

Daniel continued. Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÏÆ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅ )ȭÄ ÒÁÔÈÅÒ ÈÁÖÅ ÈÅÌÐ ÍÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÙÏÕȱ He looked 
down at her. She was so small compared to him. 

Ȱ)Ó ÔÈÉÓ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÄÁÙ ÙÏÕ ÍÅÔ ÍÅȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȱ he admitted. Ȱ) ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÁÓË ÙÏÕ ÆÏÒ Á ×ÈÉÌÅ ÂÕÔ ÙÏÕ ÓÈÕÔ ÍÅ ÄÏ×Î ÒÉÇÈÔ Á×ÁÙ ÁÎÄ 
ÓÔÏÒÍÅÄ ÏÆÆȢ 4ÈÅÎ ÏÆ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ) ÓÁÖÅÄ ÙÏÕÒ ÌÉÆÅ ÅÖÅÎ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÙÏÕ ÁÖÏÉÄÅÄ ÍÅ ÆÏÒ ×ÅÅËÓȱ he 
continued. Amber rolled her eyes at him. It was hard not to like Daniel. In fact, he made it practically 
impossible. 



Ȱ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×Ȣ ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÍÁÙÂÅ ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅȣȱ her voice trailed off for a moment. ȰȣÍÁËÉÎÇ ÆÕÎ ÏÆ 
ÍÅȱ 

Daniel moved back stunned. Ȱ&ÕÎ ÏÆ ÙÏÕȩ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÆÒÅÁËÉÎÇ ÇÅÎÉÕÓȦȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÂÕÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃË ×ÉÔÈ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÆÁÌÌÉÎÇ ÁÌÌ ÏÖÅÒ ÙÏÕȱ 

Ȱ3ÔÕÐÉÄ ÇÉÒÌÓ ×ÈÏ ÁÒÅ ×ÏÒÓÅ ÉÎ %ÎÇÌÉÓÈ ÔÈÁÎ ) ÁÍȢ !ÎÄ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ she started, unsure.  

Ȱ0ÌÅÁÓÅ !ÍÂÅÒȢ ) ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÎÅÅÄ ÙÏÕȱ 

Damn those big blue eyes she thought. Ȱ)Æ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ) ÃÁÎ ÈÅÌÐ ÙÏÕȟ ÓÕÒÅȱ 

Daniel grinned at her. Ȱ'ÒÅÁÔȦ !ÆÔÅÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ -Ù ÐÌÁÃÅȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ she asked in a panic. Ȱ9ÏÕÒ ÐÌÁÃÅȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ×ÅȭÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÅ ÐÌÁÃÅ ÔÏ ÏÕÒÓÅÌÖÅÓȢ *ÕÓÔ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ ÍÅȦȱ He spun around and left Amber 
standing with her mouth slightly open but otherwise immobile.  

 

 

 

Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÔÈÅ Ô×Ï ÏÆ ÙÏÕȩȱ Janice asked; her voice louder than she realized. Amber nodded her head. 
She told her what Daniel said about his father and how he lived alone in the house. Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒȱ Janice 
began. Ȱ4ÈÅ ÈÉÇÈ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃËȣthe most popular boy in school, lives alone and wants 
ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÈÏÕÓÅȱ Amber just looked at her, already understanding where Janice was going. 
Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÐÒÏÂÁÂÌÙ ÌÉËÅ Á ÆÒÁÔ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ 4ÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÔÅÁÍ ÍÕÓÔ ÈÁÎÇ ÏÕÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ those 
ÓËÁÎËÙ ÃÈÅÅÒÌÅÁÄÅÒÓȱ 

Bobby was smiling until that last comment. Ȱ$ÉÄ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÒÕÉÎ ÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȩȱ 

Janice ignored him. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Ȱ(ÅÌÌ ÙÅÓ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇȦȱ  Bobby answered for her. Ȱ"ÉÇ $ÁÎÉÅÌ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓ ×ÁÎÔÓ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ 
house! Alone! To Ȭhelpȭ ÈÉÍ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÏÍÅ×ÏÒËȱ Bobby said, using his fingers to make air 
quotations. Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ÈÉÓ ÍÁÓÓÉÖÅ ÂÉÃÅÐÓ ÎÅÅÄ ÍÁÓÓÁÇÉÎÇȱ Bobby said. Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅȣÏÔÈÅÒ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÔÏÏȱ 
his eyes drifted off into space as his mind ran away with obscene images of Daniel naked and rock 
hard.  

ȰBobbyȦȱ Janice scolded him but he shook his head. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÂÏÙ ÉÓ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÈÏÔ !ÍÂÅÒȦ (Ȣ /Ȣ 4ȣ(/4Ȧȱ He put a hand on her arm. Ȱ'ÏȦȱ 



ȰBobby ÉÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÉÍÐÌÅȱ Amber said. 

Ȱ"ÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÙÏÕ ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÍȩȱ Janice asked. 

/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ÓÈÅ ÌÉËÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ 7ÈÏ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔȩ (Å ×ÁÓ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅ ÁÎÄ ÐÏÐÕÌÁÒ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÇÒÅÁÔ ÃÁÒ ÁÎÄ Á 
house all to himself. Most of all, he was nice to them, eÖÅÎ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÂÅȢ 'ÕÙÓ ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÍ 
ruÌÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÁÎÇ ÏÕÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÌÉËÅ !ÍÂÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÄÅÅÐ ÄÏ×Î ÓÈÅ ËÎÅ× 
that.  

Ȱ)Ó ÉÔ ÉÎÃÏÎÃÅÉÖÁÂÌÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÌÉËÅÓ ÙÏÕ ÔÏÏȩȱ Bobby asked the unspoken question. !ÍÂÅÒ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 
answer. Ȱ-Ù ÇÏÄ !ÍÂÅÒȟ ÈÅȭÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÈÏÕÎÄÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÆÏÒ ×ÅÅËÓ ÎÏ×Ȣ (Å Çave us his seats for 
football. He could have just asked you to help him a long time ago without doing any of that 
ÓÔÕÆÆȢ -ÁÙÂÅ ÈÅ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÄÏÅÓ ÎÅÅÄ ÙÏÕÒ ÈÅÌÐȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÍÅÁÎ ÈÅ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÐÌÁÎÔ ÏÎÅ ÏÎ ÙÏÕȱ 

Amber laughed. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ×ÏÒÌÄ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÌÉÖÅ ÏÎȩȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅ ÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÕÎËÙ ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃËÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÂÉÇ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÒÉÖÅ -ÕÓÔÁÎÇÓȱ 

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ×Å ÁÌÌȱ Janice added more to herself than to them.  

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× BobbyȢ ) ÍÅÁÎ ÈÅȭÓ ÎÉÃÅȢ (ÅȭÓ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÎÉÃÅȟ ÂÕÔ ÈÅȭÓ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÇÉÖÅÎ ÍÅ ÁÎÙ 
indication that he wants anything from me. Not ÈÉÎÇ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÁÔ ÌÅÁÓÔȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÙÏÕȭÌÌ ÎÅÖÅÒ ËÎÏ× ÕÎÌÅÓÓ ÙÏÕ goȱ he finished. Janice seemed lost for a retort so she just 
shrugged her shoulders.  

 

 

 

Hours later, Daniel held the passenger door open for her and Amber crawled in as Bobby waved 
encouragingly to her from far away. When Daniel turned and saw Bobby he motioned for him to 
come over. Bobby ran the distance until he was face to face with his new personal superhero. 
$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ÏÕÔ ÆÏÒ Bobby to shake and he took it with a tight grip. Ȱ(Ï× ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ 
*ÁÎÉÃÅ ÇÅÔ ÈÏÍÅȩȱ 

Bobby was a little flush from the run but he told Daniel that they both took the public bus since they 
lived too far to walk but not far enough for school transportation. Daniel asked if they had plans 
that day and Bobby quickly shook his head.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ×ÁÎÎÁ ÈÁÎÇ ÏÕÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÕÓȩȱ he motioned back at Amber sitting in the car. Ȱ7Å ÃÁÎ ÇÅÔ Á 
ÐÉÚÚÁ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÕÆÆȱ  

BobbyȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÒÁÃÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÄÅÃÉÓÉÏÎÓȢ /Î ÏÎÅ ÈÁÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ !ÍÂÅÒ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÁÌÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÅÖÅÎ ÉÆ 
ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÉÔȢ /Î Ôhe other, the chance to be in Daniel Jefferies house was an opportunity he 



might never get again. Before he could reply Daniel said, Ȱ"ÅÓÉÄÅÓȟ ) ÔÈÉÎË ÓÈÅȭÓ ÁÆÒÁÉÄ )ȭÌÌ ÊÕÍÐ 
ÈÅÒ ÏÒ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇȱ 

Bobby laughed and said, Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÒÏÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ His eyes ÄÒÉÆÔÅÄ ÄÏ×Î $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ 
body. 

Daniel grinned and took Bobby by the back of the neck and gave it  a squeeze. Ȱ7ÈÙ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ 
be like you  little brother ȩȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÃÏÃË Ó×ÅÌÌÅÄ ÁÓ ÈÅ beamed up at the football player, Ȱ#ÁÕÓÅ ÔÈÅÎ ) ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÓÏ 
uniqÕÅȱ He took out his cell phone and called Janice. Daniel kept his hand on BobbyȭÓ ÎÅÃË ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ 
boy did nothing to make him move away. It took only a moment before she answered and another 
to see that Bobby was having trouble convincing her. Daniel took the phone from him with his other 
hand, still  holding the small boy in place with the other. 

Ȱ*ÁÎÉÃÅȢ )ÔȭÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ #ÏÍÅ ÏÎ ÏÖÅÒȢ )ȭÌÌ ÍÁËÅ ÓÕÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÅÔ ÈÏÍÅ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȢ !ÍÂÅÒ ÈÁÓ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐ ÍÅ 
with some schoolwork but we can all  hang outȢ 7ÅȭÌÌ ÄÏ ÐÉÚÚÁ ÁÎÄ chill o utȱ 

Bobby ÆÅÌÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÔÈÕÍÂ ÍÏÖÅ ÕÎÃÏÎÓÃÉÏÕÓÌÙ ÁÃÒÏÓÓ ÈÉÓ ÎÅÃËȢ )Ô ÔÒÁÖÅÌÅÄ ÓÌÏ×ÌÙ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ 
Bobby thought that Daniel was unaware of it. He felt his cock surge from the touch and his face 
flush with blood. Being so close to him on a regular basis was having its effect on Bobby. He looked 
over the powerful dark haired boy in front of him. His thick neck and broad shoulders made Bobby 
wonder how it would feel to put his arÍÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ ÈÕÇ ÈÉÍ ÔÉÇÈÔȣÆÏÒ ÓÅveral hours. The 
ÂÏÙȭÓ ÃÈÅÓÔ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÌÉËÅ ×ÁÒÍ ÓÔÏÎÅȟ ÈÁÒÄ ÁÎÄ ÆÕÌÌ ÏÆ ÐÏ×ÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÏÎÌÙ ÉÎÃÈÅÓ Á×ÁÙ ÆÒÏÍ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅȢ 

He knew that he was gay. There was no other possibility, Bobby thought. Daniel was one of the rare 
breed of boys who were such complete men, ÔÈÁÔ ×ÅÒÅÎȭÔ ÂÏÔÈÅÒÅÄ ÂÙ a gay male. Bobby was just 
another admirer of his and it was a role that he was more than eager to play.  

Daniel finished up and looked at Bobby passing him the phone. Ȱ3ÈÅȭÓ ÃÏÍÉÎÇȢ 3ÈÅȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÍÅÔ ÕÓ 
ÉÎ ÆÒÏÎÔȟ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÕÓ ÓÔÏÐȱ 

Bobby nodded and took the phone back. Daniel pulled at him by the neck and led him around to the 
ÄÒÉÖÅÒȭÓ ÓÉÄÅȢ (Å ÏÐÅÎÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÕÐ ÔÈÅ ÓÅÁÔȢ (Å ÐÕÔ Á ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ BobbyȭÓ ÂÁÃË ÔÏ 
guide him in. When was completely inside, Daniel climbed in and started up the car. It rumbled 
powerfully to life. 

Ȱ4ÈÏÕÇÈÔ ×Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÁÌÌ ÈÁÎÇ ÏÕÔ ×ÈÉÌÅ ×Å ×ÏÒËÅÄȱ he said to Amber. 

She nodded her head quickly and Daniel knew he made the right decision. He watched them smile 
at each other and felt the tension in the air dissolve.  

Bobby told her Janice was coming too. Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÈÅÒ ÉÎ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÁÎÄ ×ÅȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÏÎ ÏÕÒ ×ÁÙȱ He 
ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒȢ Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÎÉÃÅȱ ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÔÏ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÌÉÓÔÅÎÉÎÇȢ Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇȣÊÕÓÔ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕȱ he 
added before he realized it. He ÓÐÕÎ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÉÎ ÓÈÏÃË ÁÔ ÈÅÁÒÉÎÇ 
his own words. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓȱ Daniel chuckled. Amber rolled her eyes at Bobby, who was clearly embarrassed by what 
he said out loud.  



 

 

 

Daniel pulled up to his house and let everyone out before he locked the doors. Bobby and Amber 
looked around the house. Bobby practically had goose bumps from just being there while Amber 
×ÁÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÇÌÁÄ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÌÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÙÍÏÒÅȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÖÅÄ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÌÉÖÉÎÇ ÒÏÏÍ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÌÄ 
Amber they could set up at the kitchen table whenever she was ready. He picked up the phone and 
called for the pizza. 

Janice and Amber sat on the sofa while Bobby looked around some more. His head moved into 
$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÅÄÒÏÏÍ ÁÎÄ ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÊÕÍÐ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÈÕÎËÙ ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃËȭÓ ÂÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÒÏÌÌ 
around. Amber called him back and he gave her an annoyed look but eventually sat across from 
them. 

Ȱ4ÈÒÅÅ ÌÁÒÇÅȟ ×ÉÔÈ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇȱ Daniel was finishing as Amber looked over her shoulder in 
confusion. He hung the phone up and called Bobby over to help with getting everyone drinks. Just 
as he was passing them out his phone rang. Amber could tell it was his Dad. They talked for a good 
five minutes before Daniel hung up and gave them his attention.  

Ȱ9ÏÕÒ $ÁÄ ÓÏÕÎÄÓ ÎÉÃÅȱ she said. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÈÅȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÓÔȢ )ÔȭÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÎÏÔ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÙÍÏÒÅȟ ÂÕÔ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÆÉÎÉÓÈ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÁÎÄ 
ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÈÏ ËÎÏ×Óȱ he shrugged.  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ Á ÌÏÔ ÏÆ ÆÏÏÄ ÙÏÕ ÏÒÄÅÒÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ Janice said. He looked at her blankly for a moment and 
ÔÈÅÎ ÒÅÁÌÉÚÅÄ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×Ȣ 

Ȱ/Èȟ ÈÅ ÅÁÔÓ ÌÉËÅ Á ÈÏÒÓÅȱ Three sets of eyes stared back at him. Daniel was about to speak when 
the front door burst open and a big blonde boy with a cloth sack over his shoulder walked in.  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÕÐȦȱ he shouted like the life of the party. He moved up to Daniel who grabbed his hand and 
smiled. It was the same shake he gave Bobby, the small boy realized. It looked much better when he 
did it with Eric though. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÕÙÓȟ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÓ %ÒÉÃȱ 

Eric smiled at all of them. He pointed to Bobby like they were old friends and nodded and Bobby felt 
his pulse quicken. It was the same boy who ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÎÁÍÅ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÙ ÈÅ 
was singled out but he smiled back. Eric was almost as hot as Daniel was. Blonde and thick with 
muscle, which was BobbyȭÓ ÔÙÐÅȣactually BobbyȭÓ ÔÙÐÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÎÙ ÂÏÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓ. 

Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÙÏÕ ÏÒÄÅÒ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙȩ )ȭÍ ÓÔÁÒÖÅÄȱ 

Daniel slapped him on the shoulder. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÓÔÁÒÖÅÄȢ &ÏÏÄȭÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙȱ 



Ȱ#ÏÏÌȱ he grinned and moved right passed everyone. He made it through the kitchen and went right 
to the washer and dryer. 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÄÏÅÓ ÁÌÌ ÈÉÓ ÌÁÕÎÄÒÙ ÈÅÒÅȱ Daniel told them. 

Ȱ) ÄÏ 3/-% ÏÆ ÍÙ ÌÁÕÎÄÒÙ ÈÅÒÅȦȱ Eric corrected him from the other room. 

Daniel, unfazed by his friends interruption said, Ȱ(Å ÁÌÓÏ ËÅÅÐÓ ÅØÔÒÁ ÃÌÏÔÈÅÓ ÈÅÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÇÅÔÓ ÍÁÉÌȱ 

Ȱ-ÕÓÔ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÎÓÔÁÎÔÌÙ ÕÎÄÅÒÍÉÎÅ ÍÅȩȱ Eric yelled back. Daniel grinned and sat on the sofa next to 
Amber. 

Ȱ3Ï ×Å ÃÁÎ ÅÁÔ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÁÒÔ ÁÆÔÅÒȟ ÏÒ ×ÈÁÔÅÖÅÒ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔȱ 

Ȱ#ÁÎ ) ÓÅÅ ÙÏÕÒ %ÎÇÌÉÓÈ ÂÏÏËȩ ) ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ )ȭÌÌ ËÎÏ× ÉÆ ) ÃÁÎ ÈÅÌÐ 
ÙÏÕȱ 

Daniel stood up to get it for her as Eric called back. Ȱ(ÅÌÐ ÈÉÍȩ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÍÁÒÔÅÓÔ ÇÉÒÌ ÉÎ 
ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ He let the lid drop as the water started to run and he stepped into the living room.  

Amber looked embarrassed. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÇÏÏÄȱ Eric gave ÈÅÒ Á ÌÏÏË ÔÈÁÔ ÃÌÅÁÒÌÙ ÓÁÉÄ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 
believe her. Ȱ"ÅÓÉÄÅÓȟ ÙÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ÁÒÅ ÓÅÎÉÏÒÓ ÁÎÄ )ȭÍ Á ÆÒÅÓÈÍÁÎȱ 

Eric waved her off. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ Á ×ÁÌËÉÎÇ ÅÎÃÙÃÌÏÐÅÄÉÁ ÏÆ %ÎÇÌÉÓÈȢ 4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ×Å ÄÏ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ 
ÃÁÎȭÔ ÂÒÅÅÚÅ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈȱ 

Amber wanted to deflect his attention. It was bad enough Daniel was all over her but now Eric was 
adding to it and it was too much to handle. She pointed at Janice. Ȱ3ÈÅȭÓ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÇÏÏÄ ÁÔ ÍÁÔÈȢ 9ÏÕ 
ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÓÅÅ ÈÅÒ ÇÒÁÄÅÓȱ  

Janice looked appalled.  

Eric moved like a panther, his eyes fixed on Janice, and sat right next to her, draping a heavily 
muscled arm around the sofa cushion she was leaning against. Ȱ2ÅÁÌÌÙȩ 7Ï×Ȣ 4×Ï ÓÕÐÅÒ ÓÍÁÒÔ 
ÇÉÒÌÓ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÎÏ ÌÅÓÓȱ he grinned like a cat ready to eat a mouse. Ȱ7ÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕÒ 
ÂÏÙÆÒÉÅÎÄÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÈÅÒÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒÓ ÏÆ ÉÌÌ ÒÅÐÕÔÅȩȱ 

Janice felt her face flush. Ȱ5Íȣȱ 

Ȱ$Ï×Î ÂÏÙȦȱ Daniel called as he came back with the bookȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÍÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÕÓÅ ÏÆ ÒÅÐÕÔÅ.  

Eric ignored him. Ȱ3Ï ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÎÁÍÅȩȱ 

Janice gulped. Ȱ5Íȟ *ÁÎÉÃÅȱ 

Ȱ*ÁÎÉÃÅȢ "ÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌ ÎÁÍÅȢ $ÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ) ËÎÏ× ÁÎÙ *ÁÎÉÃÅȭÓȢ 5ÎÔÉÌ ÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ ÉÓȢȱ He leaned in 
suggestively and Janice pulled back. Ȱ3Ïȟ ÙÏÕ ÕÈȣÌÉËÅ ÎÕÍÂÅÒÓȩ ,ÉËÅ ÔÏ ÓÏÌÖÅ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍÓȩ 
ȣÍÅÁÓÕÒÅȣÔÈÉÎÇÓȩȱ 



(ÅÒ ÅÙÅÓ ÇÏÔ ÂÉÇ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÌÅÁÒ ÓÕÇÇÅÓÔÉÏÎȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÁÕÇÈÅÄȢ Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÉÓ that your big line to pick up 
ÍÁÔÈ ×ÉÚÁÒÄÓȩȱ 

Eric pretended he was offended. Ȱ,ÉÎÅȩ 7ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔȩȱ 

Daniel shook his head and sat near Amber again. He showed her the book and pointed to the parts 
he needed help with. Basically all of it. . His thick arm was pressed against her and she had trouble 
focusing for a moment because of it. 

Ȱ3Ï ÙÏÕÒ ÂÏÙÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÙ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÎÇÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃËȭÓ 
ÈÏÕÓÅȩȱ Eric focused on a tense Janice.  

She shook her head. Ȱ!È ÎÏȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÏÎÅȱ 

Eric smiled wider , his white teeth gleaming. Ȱ2ÅÁÌÌÙȩ ! ÇÉÒÌ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕȩȱ Daniel reached over and 
grabbed his wrist giving it a twist. Ȱ(ÅÙȦȱ He pulled back in pain. 

Ȱ'Ï ÃÈÅÃË ÙÏÕÒ ÃÌÏÔÈÅÓ ÌÏÖÅÒ ÂÏÙȱ 

Eric scowled at him and got up to do just that. As he passed by Daniel he threw a punch that ended 
about tÈÒÅÅ ÉÎÃÈÅÓ ÆÒÏÍ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÂÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÆÌÉÎÃÈ, so Eric ruffled his hair instead. He 
smiled at Janice before he left though and ruffled BobbyȭÓ ÈÁÉÒ as well making him grin too. Janice 
pointed to the seat next to her and pleaded silently with Bobby to come fill it. He laughed at her and 
shook his head, happy Eric was tormenting her. Instead he made kissing motions in the air that 
Amber and Daniel laughed at. Janice, not so much. 

Daniel leaned over Amber to Janice. Ȱ(Å ×ÏÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȢ (Å ËÎÏ×Ó )ȭÄ ÐÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ 
ÇÒÏÕÎÄȢ $ÏÎȭÔ ×ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÍȟ ÈÅȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ ÆÕÎȱ  

Janice nodded, grateful for the reassurance. The pizza came and everyone dug in. Eric was in a good 
three slices before anyone else had finished their first one. He sat on the floor near Bobby as they 
watched TV and Amber and Daniel talked on the sofa, the English book between them. Eric kicked 
softly at BobbyȭÓ ÌÅÇȢ 

Ȱ3Ï ×ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ Á ÂÒÁÉÎ ÁÔȩȱ 

Bobby shrugged. Ȱ! ÂÒÁÉÎȩȱ  

%ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÕÐȢ Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ ÂÒÁÉÎÓ ÈÁÎÇ ÏÕÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÂÒÁÉÎÓȢ 4ÈÅÒÅ ÈÁÓ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇȱ 

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÇÏÏÄ ÁÔ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇȱ Janice chimed in. Her finger moved between her and Amber. Ȱ7Å ÈÁÖÅ 
ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÓÕÂÊÅÃÔÓ ÂÕÔ ÈÅȭÓ ÓÏÌÉÄ ÏÖÅÒÁÌÌȱ 

Bobby ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÄÉÓÐÕÔÅ ÉÔȢ (Å ÌÏÏËÅÄ Á×ÁÙ ÁÎÄ ÁÔÅȟ ÌÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÍÐÌÉÍÅÎÔ ÓÉÎË ÉÎȢ !Ó ÔÉÍÅ ×ÅÎÔ ÂÙ 
Amber and Daniel moved to the kitchen table while the others stayed in the living room. Janice did 
her homework while Eric looked over her shoulder occasionally and asked her questions.  



Sometime later Bobby went into the kitchen as Eric was folding his clothes. He waved Bobby over. 
The blonde boy pulled Bobby in the small room, blocking the door with his large body.  

Ȱ3Ï ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÏÒÙ ×ÉÔÈ *ÁÎÉÃÅȩȱ he asked quietly. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÓÉÎÇÌÅȩȱ 

Bobby ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÂÉÃÅÐÓ ÁÎÄ nodded his head. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÂÕÔȣȱ 

Ȱ"ÕÔ ×ÈÁÔȩȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÏÏȣȱ Bobby ×ÁÖÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÔÏÒÓÏ. 

Ȱ5ÇÌÙȩȱ Eric grinned.  

Bobby rolled his eyes. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÒÉÇÈÔȱ 

Ȱ&ÁÔȩȱ 

Bobby smiled back. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÉÔȱ He scratched his forehead. Ȱ) ×ÁÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÓÁÙȣÂÉÇȱ 

Eric laughed and pulled him into a hard hug with one thick arm and Bobby immediately wrapped 
his arms around the strapping teenage boy before he realized it. Next to winning the lottery this 
was the other thing Bobby wanted really, really bad. Ȱ0ÕÔ ÉÎ Á ÇÏÏÄ ×ÏÒÄ ÆÏÒ ÍÅ Bobbyȱ he said, 
as if they were old friends. 

Ȱ3ÕÒÅ %ÒÉÃȢ !ÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔȱ Bobby said, meaning every word of it and not wanting the hug to 
end anytime in the next century or two. (Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÅÁÒ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÈÅÁÒÔ ÂÅÁÔÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ 
chest and Bobby thought that this must be what heaven sounded like.  

Eric pulled Bobby back and held him by the shoulders. He quietly said, Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÎÔÓ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ 
over, did you  ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔȩȱ Bobby shook his head. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÍÅÁÎÓ ÈÅȭÓ ÇÏÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÁÃËȢ !ÎÄ )ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ 
ÈÉÓȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÍÅÁÎÓ )ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÙÏÕÒÓ ÔÏÏȱ He tapped his chest with his finger. Ȱ4ÈÉÎË ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÓ 
your big brother. And think of me as ÙÏÕȭÒÅ REALLY big brother. You need something  then 
ÙÏÕ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ ÍÅȟ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȩȱ  

Bobby nodded his head, not knowing what to say. (Å ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÒÅ ×ÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÁÔȢ It could 
have meant several things. He wondered what it must feel like to have had boys like them as friends 
his whole life; but then his mind snapped back to reality. %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓ Á ÍÁÎȭÓ ÍÁÎ. He most likely 
meant that boys take care of each other and getting Bobby to help him with Janice was his duty. Or 
maybe he meant what Daniel did earlier; that Bobby was protected by him as well. Regardless, 
Bobby nodded and Eric put his hand on the back of his neck and gave it a squeeze.  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÂÏÙȱ He pulled Bobby back against him and Bobby wrapped his small arms around the 
muscled football player again. Twice in less than five minutes he got to hug the sexy blonde hunk 
and breathe ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅ ÍÁÓÃÕÌÉÎÅ ÓÍÅÌÌ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÂÏÄÙȢ "ÅÉÎÇ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ×ÁÓ 
definitely having its perks. He pressed his face against the hard chest and sighed. ȰI can die happily 
nowȱ, he thought to himself. 



The hours slipped by while Amber and Daniel worked their way through his English book. Janice 
was talking more to Eric with far less caution than before and Eric took every opportunity to 
engage her whenever he could.  

Bobby looked down at his watch. Ȱ(ÅÙȟ )ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙ ÇÕÙÓ )ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÎÏ×ȱ Everyone looked up 
and checked the time. Eric stood up and looked over at Daniel and Amber. They had notes all over 
and sat close together. He held up a hand before anyone could speak. 

Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ ÙÏÕ Ô×Ï ËÅÅÐ ×ÏÒËÉÎÇȢ )ȭÌÌ Ôake Bobby ÈÏÍÅȱ 

Ȱ) ÃÁÎ ÔÁËÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÕÓȱ  

Eric gave him a stern look and shut him down. Ȱ.Ï ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎȭÔȱ His green eyes bore into the small 
boy. It was clear Eric would be making all the decisions.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ) ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÇÏ ÔÏÏȱ Janice said, somewhat apologetically to Amber.  

Daniel said hopefully to Amber. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÙÅÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕȩ 7ÅȭÒÅ ÍÁËÉÎÇ ÇÏÏÄ ÐÒÏÇÒÅÓÓȢ 
)ȭÌÌ ÇÅÔ ÙÏÕ ÈÏÍÅ ×ÈÅÎÅÖÅÒ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔȱ 

Amber looked into his deep blue eyes and felt her body melt. He was so handsome; she was finding 
it impossible to refuse him anything. His strong body was so close to her that she could feel the heat 
from it. She nodded her head and he smiled brightly at her letting her know that was the right 
choice. His gaze was so warm, she wanted to fall right into him and feel his big arms wrap around 
her. 

Seeing the matter closed, Eric looked at Janice and Bobby. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÓÅÔÔÌÅÄ ÔÈÅÎȢ )ȭÌÌ ÇÅÔ ÍÙ ÃÌÏÔÈÅÓ 
ÁÎÄ ÄÒÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÂÏÔÈ ÈÏÍÅȱ 

Daniel leaned back as everyone gathered up their belongings and reached under the table, putting 
ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÓÍÁÌÌ ËÎÅÅȢ (Å ÇÁÖÅ ÉÔ Á ÓÑÕÅÅÚÅ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ÇÏÔ ÕÐ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ 
everyone out. Amber stayed where she was, the touch of his hand on her body made her feel warm 
and relaxed.  

Daniel thanked everyone for coming over and then closed the door behind them, locking it in place. 
Amber watched from the table, the room seeming so much bigger and empty than before. She 
watched him walk over, the floorboard making noise from the weight of his body. God he was big. 
Every muscle seemed to flare out and his jeans were pulled tight over his powerful legs. The arms 
of his shirt were stretched to the limit as if they could rip at any moment.  

Daniel sat down next to her, seeing her concerns and put his arms on the table. He said softly, 
Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÁÆÒÁÉÄ ÏÆ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÁÌÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

She blinked and shook her head trying to hide the truth from him. She had spent a great deal of time 
with him iÎ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÓÔ ÂÕÔ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÈÁÄ ÔÈÅÙ ÂÅÅÎ ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅÌÙ ÁÌÏÎÅ ÉÎ Á ÐÒÉÖÁÔÅ ÐÌÁÃÅȢ )Æ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ 
fact that Daniel was so completely nice to not only her, but everyone else, she would have left with 
Janice and Bobby.  



Ȱ.ÏÔÈÉÎÇȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÈÁÐÐÅÎ ÔÏ ÙÏÕ !ÍÂÅÒȢ ) ×ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÉÔȱ he added. He reached down and lifted her 
hand up bringing it up under his arm and resting it against his bicep.  

It felt like warm stone and Amber sighed before she could catch herself. $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÃÏÖÅÒÅÄ ÈÅÒÓ 
and he looked back at the book and waited. She took a deep breath and leaned in to explain the next 
part. 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÐÕÌÌ ÈÅÒ ÈÁÎÄ Á×ÁÙȠ Ét stayed warm under his as her fingers softly gripped his heavy 
arm. He moved his leg over until it pressed against her as she spoke. His warmth washed over her 
as she spoke and it took everything she had not to melt against him. 

 

 

CHAPTER SIX 

Three days later Bobby was walking down the hallway, his backpack over his shoulder when a 
strong hand took him by the arm and spun him around. 

Ȱ(ÅÙ ÂÕÄÄÙȱ It was Eric. He looked flustered. Ȱ) ÎÅÅÄ ÙÏÕÒ ÈÅÌÐȱ Before Bobby could say anything 
or even nod, Eric was pulling him along and down the hall in the other direction. He shuffled Bobby 
into the back of a stairwell coming face to face with a boy and girl who were already there. They 
were kissing with their arms around each other. Bobby ÈÁÄ ÓÅÅÎ ÔÈÅÍ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÂÕÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ 
ÔÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÎÁÍÅÓ ×ÅÒÅȢ %ÒÉÃ ÔÁÐÐÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒȢ 

Ȱ(ÉÔ ÔÈÅ ÒÏÁÄȟ ) ÎÅÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÐÁÃÅȱ 

The boy pushed the girl away and turned wi th a mean look until he realized who he was facing. 
Bobby ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÇÏ ÆÒÏÍ ÐÉÓÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÍÅÅË ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÐÁÎ ÏÆ Á ÓÅÃÏÎÄȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ 
things Eric and Daniel could do. Eric threw his thumb back signaling them to split. The boy grabbed 
his girlfriend and pulled her along, ×ÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȟ ÓÉÎÃÅ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÏÆÆÅÒ ÔÏ ÍÏÖÅ out of their  
way. 

Ȱ$ÕÄÅȱ he said to Bobby. Ȱ) ÔÏÔÁÌÌÙ ÆÏÒÇÏÔ ) ×ÁÓ ÓÕÐÐÏÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÔÈÉÓ ÍÁÔÈ ÑÕÉÚ ÁÔ ÈÏÍÅ ÁÎÄ ÉÔȭÓ 
ÄÕÅ ÎÅØÔ ÐÅÒÉÏÄȢ #ÁÎ ÙÏÕ ÈÅÌÐ ÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÔȩȱ 

Bobby nodded his head. Ȱ3ÕÒÅ )ȭÌÌ ÔÒÙȟ ÂÕÔ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÍÕÃÈ ) ÃÁÎ ÄÏȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÄÏ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÍÅ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÆÏÒ ÓÕÒÅȢ ) ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ ÆÉÎÄ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ÂÕÔ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÈÅÒ ÓÃÈÅÄÕÌÅȱ 

Bobby took the paper from Eric and looked it over. Ȱ3ÈÅȭÓ ÁÃÒÏÓÓ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ 3ÈÅ ÈÁÓ ÇÙÍ ÎÏ×ȱ His 
brow furro wed as he scanned the problems. He started to nod to himself as Eric watched. He 
pressed himself against the wall and sank down until he was seated. He pulled his pack around and 
dug inside for a pencil and calculator and started to work. Some kids tried to come back a few times 
but Eric simply shook his head and nodded for them to move along. No one saw Bobby working, 
Eric made sure of it. It took him about fifteen minutes before he called Eric back. 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÄÏÎÅȟ ) ÔÈÉÎËȱ He held out the paper.  



Eric looked surprised. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÉÄ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÔÈÉÎÇȩȱ He took it and looked it over. Ȱ!ÌÒÅÁÄÙȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ )ÔȭÓ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÔÈÉÎÇ ×ÅȭÒÅ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÎÏ× ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍÓ ÁÒÅ ÓÔÁÃËÅÄ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȢ )Î 
my class we just do each problem by itself. You just have to know which part to do first. 
4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÈÁÒÄ ÐÁÒÔȱ 

Eric looked at the problems Bobby had worked over like he was reading Greek. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÓÈÏ× ÍÅ 
ÔÈÉÓ ÌÁÔÅÒȩȱ Bobby nodded and Eric pulled him into a hug. His thick arms squeezed Bobby tight and 
he lifted him up in the air for a moment. Bobby ÈÕÇÇÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÉÎÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 
chest. Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÌÉÆÅÓÁÖÅÒȦȱ 

Bobby would have responded but he was busy breathÉÎÇ ÉÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÉÎÃÒÅÄÉÂÌÅ ÓÃÅÎÔ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅÄ 
what it would feel like to sleep on the warm marble that was EricȭÓ ÃÈÅÓÔȢ 

As they came out from the back Eric hung behind Bobby as he studied the quiz. A boy who was just 
going up the steps saw Bobby and said, Ȱ9ÏÕ ÂÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÏÙÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÂÁÃË ÔÈÅÒÅ honeyȩȱ 

)Ô ×ÁÓ ÃÌÅÁÒ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ %ÒÉÃ and Bobby felt the air shift as Eric surged forward. The blonde 
ÂÏÙȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÁÒÍ ÒÅÁÃÈed out and grabbed the kid by the shirt, dragging him right over the railing 
and slamming him into the wall. Everything the kid was carrying fell to the ground and Bobby 
jumped away to avoid getting hit by his flailing legs.  

Eric cocked his thumb at Bobby. Ȱ'ÅÔ ÇÏÉÎÇ little brother Ȧ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÈÁÖÅ Á ×ÏÒÄ ×ÉÔÈ -ÒȢ 
Smartass hereȦȱ And with that he lifted the boy up with one hand and threw him to the back of the 
stairwell  and out of sight. The boy was pleading with Eric and saying it was a mistake but Bobby 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÔÉÃË ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÏ ×ÁÔÃÈȢ (Å ÈÅÁÒÄ %ÒÉÃ ÓÁÙ ÏÎÅ ÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÁÄÅ ÈÉÍ ÓÍÉÌÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈȢ  

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÉÔ ×ÈÅÎ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÆÕÃË ×ÉÔÈ ÍÙ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓȦ !ÎÄ ÎÏ×ȣÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÌÏ×ÊÏÂȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ÌÁÕÇÈ ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÌËÅÄ Á×ÁÙȢ %ÒÉÃ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÍ ȬÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȭȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ËÅÐÔ 
Bobby warm for hours.  

 

 

 

Ȱ(Å ÄÉÄ ×ÈÁÔȩȱ Janice asked. Bobby recounted the entire thing. He was clearly impressed with his 
new status in the lives of Daniel and now Eric. He dÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÅÌÌ ÈÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÁÃÔÕÁÌÌÙ ÄÉÄ ÔÈÅ ÑÕÉÚ ÆÏÒ %ÒÉÃ 
ÔÈÏÕÇÈȢ (Å ËÎÅ× ÓÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÌÉËÅÄ ÔÈÁÔȢ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÈÅÌÐÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÂÕÔ ÎÏÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÁÎÄ 
Bobby knew better than to reveal that part to her.  

Ȱ(Å ×ÁÎÔÅÄ YOUR ÈÅÌÐ ÔÈÏÕÇÈȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÆÉÎÄ ÙÏÕ ÓÏ ÈÅ ÓÅÔÔÌÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȱ  

Janice looked away uncomfortably. 

Ȱ(Å ÌÉËÅÓ ÙÏÕ *ÁÎÉÃÅȟ ÙÏÕ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÄÏ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔȱ 



ȰBobby ÈÅ ÈÁÓ Á ÇÉÒÌÆÒÉÅÎÄȢ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÔÒÙÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ËÉÌÌÅÄȢ 3ÈÅȭÌÌ ÐÒÏÂÁÂÌÙ ËÎÉÆÅ ÍÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 
ÈÁÌÌ×ÁÙȱ 

Bobby thought about this. Janice did have a point. Daniel at least was single but Eric was attached to 
like twelve girls at school. Amber came up just then and sat down next to Janice. She looked from 
her to Bobby. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÏÎȩȱ 

ȰBobby helped Eric with som e math quiz  ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ÈÁÄ ÈÉÍ ÂÅÁÔ ÓÏÍÅ ÂÏÙ ÕÐ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȱ 

Bobby gave her a stunned expression. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÐÐÅÎ ÁÔ ÁÌÌȦ ) ÈÁÄ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÄÏ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÔȢ 
%ÒÉÃ ÂÅÁÔ ÈÉÍ ÕÐ ÁÌÌ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ Ï×ÎȦȱ 

Ȱ!ÌÒÉÇÈÔ ÓÐÉÌÌ ÉÔȦȱ Amber looked happy that for once ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÕÂÊÅct of conversation. Bobby 
×ÅÎÔ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÏÒÙ ÁÇÁÉÎȟ ÅÌÁÂÏÒÁÔÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÈÏ× %ÒÉÃ ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ ÆÉÎÄ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ÂÕÔ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔȢ !ÍÂÅÒ ÓÍÉÌÅÄ ÁÔ 
her as Bobby wove the tale again. 

Ȱ7ÈÏ ×ÁÓ ÈÅȩȱ Amber asked but Bobby just shrugged. 

Ȱ.ÅÖÅÒ ÓÐÏËÅ ÔÏ ÈÉÍ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȢ ) ÔÈÉÎË ÈÅȭÓ Á ÊÕÎÉÏÒȱ 

Ȱ!ÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÂÅÁÔ ÈÉÍ ÕÐȩȱ 

Ȱ) ÌÅÆÔ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ) ÓÁ× ÔÏÏ ÍÕÃÈȟ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ÂÅÅÎ ÔÈÒÏ×Î ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÌÌȣ×ÅÌÌ Ô×Ï 
actually,  ÓÏ )ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÔȱ Just then it hit Bobby like a brick. He 
ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅÎ !ÍÂÅÒ ÓÉÎÃÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÎÉÇÈÔ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅȢ Ȱ3Ï ×ÈÁÔ ÄÉÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÍÁËÅ ÙÏÕ ÆÏÒ 
ÂÒÅÁËÆÁÓÔȩȱ 

*ÁÎÉÃÅȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÓÎÁÐÐÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÅÒ ÆÒÉÅÎÄȢ Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒȩȱ 

Amber laughed. Ȱ) DID NOT ÓÐÅÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÎÉÇÈÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȦȱ 

Ȱ3ÕÒÅȢ 3ÕÒÅȱ Bobby said. Ȱ7ÈÏ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓÐÅÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÎÉÇÈÔ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÈÕÎËÙ ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃËȩ ) ÂÅÔ ÙÏÕ left 
ÒÉÇÈÔ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÕÓȢ #ÈÕÒÃÈ ÍÅÅÔÉÎÇȩȱ 

There was a big pause as they looked at Amber, waiting for her to speak. She rolled her eyes and 
said, Ȱ) ÌÅÆÔ Á ÆÅ× ÈÏÕÒÓ ÌÁÔÅÒȱ She squirmed on the seat. Ȱ) ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÍÙ ÍÏÍ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÅÖÅÎ 
came up to meet her when hÅ ÄÒÏÖÅ ÍÅ ÈÏÍÅȱ 

Ȱ2ÅÁÌÌÙȩȱ Janice asked.  

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ 3ÈÅ ÔÈÉÎËÓ ÈÅȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅȱ 

Ȱ"ÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÈÅ )3 ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅȦȱ Bobby added.  

Ȱ(Å ÍÁÄÅ Á ÂÉÇ ÄÅÁÌ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÎÔÒÏÄÕÃÉÎÇ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÁÎÄ ÌÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÈÅÒ ËÎÏ× ) ×ÁÓ ÈÅÌÐÉÎÇ ÈÉÍ ×ÉÔÈ 
school work  and asked if that was alright ȱ 



Ȱ!ÎÄ ÓÈÅ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅÄ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ Bobby asked. 

Amber slapped his arm. Ȱ9ÅÓ ÓÈÅ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅÄ ÉÔ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÉÔȭÓ ÔÒÕÅȱ She looked at Janice. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÔÈÉÎËÓ 
ÈÅȭÓ ÃÈÁÒÍÉÎÇȱ Janice smiled. Ȱ! ÇÅÎÔÌÅÍÁÎȱ 

Ȱ$ÉÄ ÓÈÅ ÓÅÅ ÈÉÓ ÂÉÃÅÐÓȩȱ Bobby asked. 

Even Janice laughed at that. 

Ȱ(Å ÁÓËÅÄ ÉÆ ÉÔ ×as alright that she help me at his house. He said he would drive me home and 
ÅÖÅÎ ÇÁÖÅ ÈÅÒ ÈÉÓ ÐÈÏÎÅ ÎÕÍÂÅÒȱ 

Ȱ7Ï×Ȧ 4ÈÁÔ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÇÏÔ ÉÔ ÂÁÄ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕȱ Bobby said. Ȱ(Å ÍÅÅÔÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÏÔÈÅÒȟ ÁÒÒÁÎÇÅÓ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ 
start coming over his house on a regular basis. Did he ÃÌÅÁÒ ÏÕÔ Á ÄÒÁ×ÅÒ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕÒ ÃÌÏÔÈÅÓȩȱ 

Ȱ$ÉÄ ÈÅ ËÉÓÓ ÙÏÕȩȱ Janice asked, ignoring BobbyȭÓ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎȢ Bobby leaned forward with hopeful 
eyes wishing he had asked the question instead.  

Ȱ5ÍȣÎÏȟ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÉÓÓ ÍÅȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÄÉÄ ÈÅ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÆÔÅÒ ×Å ÌÅÆÔȩȱ Bobby pushed her.  

She looked around and shook her head. Ȱ.Ïȟ ÎÏÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙȢ (Å ÊÕÓÔ ÓÏÒÔ ÏÆȣȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩ 7ÈÁÔȩ (Å ÓÏÒÔ ÏÆ ×ÈÁÔȩȱ Bobby asked almost frantically. 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÈÅ ÈÅÌÄ ÍÙ ÈÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÔÉÍÅȱ 

Bobby ÓÁÔ ÓÔÒÁÉÇÈÔ ÕÐ ×ÁÉÔÉÎÇȢ 7ÈÅÎ !ÍÂÅÒ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÄÄ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÅÌÓÅ ÈÅ ÒÏÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÙÁ×ÎÅÄȢ 
Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙ ) ÓÏÒÔ ÏÆȣÎÏÄÄÅÄ ÏÆÆȱ Janice laughed while Amber found something on the table to 
throw at Bobby. They talked some more and Bobby was once more pressed into retelling his 
encounter with Eric. As they left Bobby said, Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒ ÙÏÕ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÅØ ×ÉÔÈ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ )Æ 
ÈÅ ÇÉÖÅÓ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÙ ËÉÎÄ ÏÆ ÏÐÅÎÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÔÁËÅ ÉÔȱ 

Janice pushed him into the wall. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÌÉÓÔÅÎ ÔÏ ÈÉÍȟ ÈÅ ÊÕÓÔ ×ÉÓÈÅÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÙÏÕȱ 

Ȱ(ÅÌÌ ÙÅÁÈ ) ÄÏȦȱ Bobby admitted. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ !ÍÂÅÒȟ ÙÅÁÒÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÎÏ× ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÌÏÏË 
ÂÁÃË ÏÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÁÎÄ ×ÉÓÈ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÄ ÓÌÅÐÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÔÔÅÓÔ ÇÕÙ ÉÎ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ $ÏÎȭÔ ÂÌÏ× ÉÔ. 
Metaphorically that is ȱ he quickly added. 

And with that he left. Janice and Amber walked in silence to class, both of them thinking about what 
Bobby said. 

 

 



CHAPTER SEVEN 

)Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÔÈÅ ÎÅØÔ ÄÁÙ ÔÈÁÔ !ÍÂÅÒ ÓÁ× $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ !ÃÔÕÁÌÌÙȟ ÈÅ ÓÁ× ÈÅÒ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÓÈÅ ÆÅÌÔ ÈÅÒÓÅÌÆ 
suddenly lifted up off the floor and while his thick arm snaked around her waist and pulled her 
against him. She was spun around and when he dropped her back to the floor she found him smiling 
widely at her. 

Ȱ) ÔÁËÅ ÉÔ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÇÏÏÄ ÎÅ×Óȩȱ 

Daniel grinned and handed her some papers. Ȱ!ÌÌ ÔÈÁÎËÓ ÔÏ ÙÏÕȦȱ 

Amber saw a bright letter Ȭ!ȭ on his paper. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏÃËÅÄ ÉÔ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÒËȦȱ 

Ȱ) ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÄÏÎÅ ÉÔ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÈÅÌÐȢ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔȱ He took the papers back from her 
and stuffed them in his backpack. Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ Á ÂÉÇ ÔÅÓÔ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÕÐ ÉÎ ÔÈÒÅÅ ×ÅÅËÓȢ ) ×Ás hoping we 
ÃÏÕÌÄ ÇÅÔ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ÁÇÁÉÎȱ 

Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ Amber said. Ȱ-Ù ÍÏÍ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÖÅÒÙ ÎÉÃÅȱ 

He grinned. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÍÏÍÓ ÔÅÎÄ ÔÏ ÌÉËÅ ÍÅ Á ÌÏÔȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÏÍ ×ÁÎÔÓ ÔÏ ÁÄÏÐÔ ÍÅȢ !ÃÔÕÁÌÌÙ ) ÔÈÉÎË 
she wants to trade him in for me! ȱ 

Amber laughed. Ȱ) ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÉÔȦȱ 

(Å ÐÕÔ ÁÎ ÁÒÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÁÌËÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÔÈÅ ÈÁÌÌ×ÁÙ ÔÏ ÈÅÒ ÎÅØÔ ÃÌÁÓÓȢ 3ÈÅ 
ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÔÏÌÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÈÅÒÅ ÈÅÒ ÃÌÁÓÓ ×ÁÓ ÏÒ ×ÈÁÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÁÔÔÅÒ ÓÏ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÆÉÎÄ 
herself at the correct door. Everyone was watching the two of them. Several girls gave her wide 
eyed glares thinking maybe she was in trouble, while others looked at her as if she had just won the 
lottery. 

Amber enjoyed the attention her classmates gave her. If nothing else, none of them would look at 
her the same from now on. None of the cheerleaders were in the hallway, thankfully. She felt happy 
and confused at the same time. Daniel may just be happy he got a good grade on a project and not 
know how his arm around her was affecting her.  

Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ ÐÒÁÃÔÉce after school for the next few days and then I have to go to Montana for a 
×ÅÅËȱ 

Ȱ-ÏÎÔÁÎÁȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ 7Å ÌÅÁÖÅ ÔÈÅ ÁÒÅÁ Á ÆÅ× ÔÉÍÅÓ ÅÁÃÈ ÓÅÁÓÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÔÒÁÖÅÌ ÔÏ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÓÔÁÔÅÓ ÔÏ ÐÒÁÃÔÉÃÅ ×ÉÔÈ 
ÔÅÁÍÓ ×Å ÄÏÎȭÔ regularly play against. It helps keep everyone in form  and takes us out of our 
ÃÏÍÆÏÒÔ ÚÏÎÅȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÙ -ÏÎÔÁÎÁȩȱ 

Daniel shrugged. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×Ȣ #ÏÁÃÈ ÐÉÃËÅÄ ÉÔȱ 



The first bell rang and Amber had to enter class. Daniel put a hand on the small of her back and 
leaned down. Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ×ÅÅËÅÎÄȩ -Ù ÐÌÁÃÅȩȱ 

Amber knew he moved closer so she could hear him but now he was too close. His deep blue eyes 
made her weak in the knees. She was inches from his face. His hand felt strong on her back and she 
felt herself nod to him without consciously remembering to do it.  

Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓ ÆÏÒ ÈÅÌÐÉÎÇ ÍÅ !ÍÂÅÒȱ he said intently. He leaned down the rest of the way and pressed 
his full lips to her cheek. Amber turned to stone, having no idea what to do. With that he gave her a 
soft smile and turned away to go to his own class.  

Amber stayed where she was until the third bell rang, watching him go. People moved out of his 
way like he was royalty and Amber; for just a moment...thought he was too.  

 

 

 

Ȱ-ÏÎÔÁÎÁȩȱ Janice asked. Amber told her what happened in the hallway and how Daniel had to 
leave for a week. Ȱ3Ï ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÇÁÉÎ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÅÅËÅÎÄȩȱ Amber nodded. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ ÎÏ×ȱ 

Ȱ(Ï×ȭÓ ÙÏÕÒ ×ÏÒË ÂÅÅÎȩȱ Janice asked. 

Amber grinned. Ȱ"ÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÉÔ ÏÒ ÎÏÔ )ȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÅÖÅÒȢ -Ù ÇÒÁÄÅÓ ÁÒÅ ÁÔ ÁÎ all -
time  ÈÉÇÈȱ 

Janice smiled. Ȱ0ÏÓÉÔÉÖÅ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇȢ ) ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÔÏÏ ÐÒÅÏÃÃÕÐÉÅÄ ÔÏ 
ÃÏÎÃÅÎÔÒÁÔÅ ÏÎ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȱ 

Ȱ3Ï ×ÏÕÌÄ )ȱ she admitted. She had Daniel on her mind almost nonstop lately. His eyes would visit 
her mind when she was in class or the feeling of his hand on her leg would make her long for his 
touch when she was sitting alone. Before she could say anything else the table shifted noticeably 
behind her. Her first thought was Daniel and she turned to see a huge blond boy grinning from ear 
to ear. 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃȱ she said. 

Ȱ(ÅÙ !ÍÂÅÒȱ he nodded. Ȱ*ÁÎÉÃÅȟ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÌÏÖÅÌÙ ÔÏÄÁÙȱ 

!ÍÂÅÒ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÆÒÉÅÎÄȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÇÏ ÒÅÄȢ  

Ȱ3Ï ) ÈÅÁÒ ÙÏÕ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ $ÁÎȭÓ ÆÁÔ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÅȱ  

Ȱ)Ô ×ÁÓ ÊÕÓÔ Á ÐÒÏÊÅÃÔȢ .Ï ÂÉÇ ÄÅÁÌȱ Amber tried to dismiss it. Eric leaned in.  



Ȱ(Å ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÐÁÓÓÅÄ ÉÔ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÙÏÕȟ ÓÏ ÉÔ ÉÓ Á ÂÉÇ ÄÅÁÌȱ The large boy turned to Janice. 
ȰBobby ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕ ) ×ÁÓ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÄÁÙȩȱ 

Janice glanced at Amber for help for a moment. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÒÏÕÇÈ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÏÍÅ 
ÂÏÙȱ 

Eric looked confused. His eyes moved rapidly from left to right while his mind played back the day. 
Then he remembered. Ȱ/Èȟ ÙÅÁÈȟ ÔÈÁÔȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇȱ !ÎÄ ÈÅ ÍÅÁÎÔ ÉÔȢ 'ÕÙÓ ÌÉËÅ %ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ Ä×ÅÌÌ 
on intimidating others, it just came naturally.  

Now it waÓ *ÁÎÉÃÅȭÓ ÃÈÁÎÃÅ ÔÏ ÔÕÒÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÁÂÌÅÓ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȢ Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÉÔ ÉÓ Á ÂÉÇ ÄÅÁÌ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ Bobby 
ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÄÏÎÅ ÁÎÙ ÏÆ THAT ÏÎ ÈÉÓ Ï×ÎȢ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÒÏ nowȩȱ 

Eric laughed. Ȱ-ÁÄÅ ÈÉÍ ÈÁÐÐÙ ÄÉÄ )ȩȱ 

Ȱ(Å ×ÏÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔȱ Janice added. 

Eric grinned, clearly pleased with himself. Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÈÅ ÈÅÌÐÅÄ ÍÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÌÉËÅ !ÍÂÅÒ ÈÅÌÐÅÄ $ÁÎȟ ÉÔ 
×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÌÅÁÓÔ ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÄÏȱ 

Janice saw her first. She was coming up behind Eric. Amber noticed her next and she tilted her head 
to Eric in warning.  

Ȱ%ÒÉÃȣȱ The word was cold as if she could drop the temperature naturally with only her voice.  

Ȱ0ÁÍȱ Eric said, without turning around. Whatever Amber wanted to warn him about seemed to 
deflate as Eric handled the new arrival with ease.  

*ÁÎÉÃÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÏÏË ÁÔ ÈÅÒ ÂÕÔ !ÍÂÅÒ ÇÁÖÅ ÈÅÒ Ôhe once over. After all, SHE ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÉÎÔÅÒÅÓÔÅÄ ÉÎ %ÒÉÃȢ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÏÎȩȱ Pamela asked like a well-practiced Ice Queen. 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓȢ 7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÏÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕȩȱ he asked, still not turning around.  

Ȱ&ÒÉÅÎÄÓȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓȱ he said forcefully. 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÔÉÍÅ ÆÏÒ ÌÕÎÃÈȢ ,ÅÔȭÓ ÇÏȱ 

Now Eric did turn around, but just so she could see the profile of his face. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÍÅ ×ÈÏ ) 
ÃÁÎ ÔÁÌË ÔÏ 0ÁÍȩ 9ÏÕ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÍÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÎÏ×ȩȱ His voice was firm and clear.  

Pam visibly changed by his tone. Her cold face broke and now showed an uncertain caution she 
ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÈÁd before. She took in a breath. Ȱ.Ïȱ 

Eric nodded. Ȱ'ÅÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÁÎÄ ÍÅÅÔ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒȱ he said and pointed for her to go. She gave 
everyone else at the table an angry glare and walked away.  



ȰWow!ȱ !ÍÂÅÒ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÒÓÅÌÆȢ %ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÌÏÏË ÈÅÒ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÅÙÅÓȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÔÏÌÄ ÈÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓ 
a big player at school and had been with many of the girls there, but Amber thought that Daniel was 
under-playing the whole thing to make Eric looked better than he was. After watching Pam get 
dismissed by the big blonde football player, she had completely changed her mind.  

Eric smiled at them once Pamela left. Ȱ3ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔȢ 3ÈÅȭÓ Á ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÐÏÓÓÅÓÓÉÖÅ ÏÆ ÍÅ. Kind of 
worships the ground I walk on and all ȱ 

Amber and Janice traded looks. Ȱ7Å ÇÅÔ ÔÈÁÔ Á ÌÏÔȢ %ÖÅÒ ÓÉÎÃÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ 
ÌÕÎÃÈ ×ÉÔÈ ÕÓȱ Amber said. 

Eric looked at her thoughtfully and said, Ȱ7ÅÌÌ $ÁÎ ÉÓ ÑÕÉÔÅ Á ÃÁÔÃÈȢ 4ÈÏÓÅ ÇÉÒÌÓ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓÌÉÔ ÅÁÃÈ 
ÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔÓ ÔÏ ÂÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ 0ÁÍȣ×ÅÌÌ ÓÈÅȭÓ 0ÁÍȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÙ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÈÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȩȱ Janice asked and Amber quickly looked at Eric for the answer.  

The boy sighed. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÅÌÌ ÍÅȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÉÓ ÁÌÌ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌȢ -ÁÙÂÅ ÈÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÈÁÓÎȭÔ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ 
ÇÉÒÌȢ 7ÈÏ ËÎÏ×Óȩȱ He looked at Amber hard. Ȱ/Ò ÍÁÙÂÅ ÎÏÎÅ ÏÆ 4(%- ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÈÅ ÌÉËÅÓȱ 
His statement was clear. Amber felt her face drain with blood. Eric had openly suggested that 
Amber was what Daniel needed.  

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏ ÃÈÅÅÒÌÅÁÄÅÒȢ )ȭÍ ÊÕÓÔ ÇÏÏÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȱ Amber said. 

Eric pointed to Pam who was still in sight and walking into the school. Ȱ3ÅÅ ×ÈÁÔ ) ÄÉÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒȩ 
4ÈÉÎË ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÄÏ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÁÙȣ*ÁÎÉÃÅȩȱ He looked at the slender girl. 

Ȱ.Ïȱ Amber said feeling protective about Janice. 

Ȱ7ÈÙ ÎÏÔȩȱ  

Amber stiffened. Ȱ"ÅÃÁÕÓÅ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÐÕÔ ÕÐ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÔȱ 

Eric held out a finger and waved it in the air to stop her. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ ÓÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ (!6% ÔÏ ÐÕÔ ÕÐ 
×ÉÔÈ ÉÔȱ he corrected her. Ȱ3ÅÅ ÔÈÅ ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÃÅ ÉÓ ÔÈÁÔ 0ÁÍ ÉÓ Á ÃÈÅÅÒÌÅÁÄÅÒȢ 3ÈÅȭÌÌ ÐÁÓÓ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȟ 
ÂÕÔ ÊÕÓÔ ÐÁÓÓ ÉÔȢ 3ÈÅ ×ÏÎȭÔ ×ÉÎ ÁÎÙ Á×ÁÒÄÓ ÏÒ ÇÅÔ ÁÎÙ ÁÃÁÄÅÍic scholarships. She is what she 
ÉÓȱ He pointed to Janice. Ȱ.Ï× *ÁÎÉÃÅ ÉÓ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕȱ He nodded to Amber. Ȱ! ÂÒÁÉÎȢ 3ÈÅ ÃÁÎ ÄÏ 
ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÓȟ ÇÏ ÁÎÙ×ÈÅÒÅ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÓȢ 3ÈÅ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÎÅÅÄ ÍÅȱ Then he sat up and put a 
hand on his big chest and said with a grin, Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÓÈÅ .%%$3 ÍÅȱ He laughed. Ȱ"ÕÔ ÎÏÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ 
×ÁÙ 0ÁÍ ÄÏÅÓȱ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ÂÌÕÓÈ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÏÂÖÉÏÕÓ ÓÕÇÇÅÓÔÉÏÎȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÍÏÒÅ 
ÐÏ×ÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÙÏÕ ÒÅÁÌÉÚÅȱ He stood up. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÆÏÒÇÅÔ ÉÔȢ !ÎÄ ÔÅÌÌ Bobby )ȭÍ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȱ He 
hefted his coat over his shoulder. Ȱ0ÁÍȭÓ ÌÕÃËÙ ) ÅÖÅÎ ÇÉÖÅ ÈÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÏÆ ÄÁÙȢ *ÁÎÉÃÅ though, 
Janice ÃÏÕÌÄ ÂÕÙ ÍÙ ÔÉÍÅȱ (Å ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÕÎÔÉÌ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ×ÁÓ ÎÅÁÒ *ÁÎÉÃÅȭÓ ÅÁÒȢ Ȱ!ÎÄ )ȭÄ ÂÅ ÇÌÁÄ 
ÔÏ ÇÉÖÅ ÉÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÒȱ He said softly and left. 

Janice looked redder than Amber had ever seen her.  

Ȱ$ÉÄ ÈÅ ÓÁÙ ×ÈÁÔ ) ÔÈÉÎË ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄȩȱ Amber asked.  

Janice could only nod. 



 

 

 

)Î %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÁÒ 0ÁÍ ÓÁÔ ÓÔÉÆÆÌÙ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÓÅÁÔȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÈÁÄ ÌÅÆÔ ÃÁÍÐÕÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÄ Á ÆÁÓÔ ÌÕÎÃÈ ÁÔ Á ÄÒÉÖÅ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈȢ 
Eric pulled the car to tÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ Á ÒÅÌÁÔÉÖÅÌÙ ÅÍÐÔÙ ÐÁÒËÉÎÇ ÌÏÔ Á ÆÅ× ÍÉÌÅÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÈÁÄÎȭÔ 
said anything to each other about what happened earlier. Eric looked around and turned the engine 
off. He took a drink and looked at Pam. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÔ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÓÁÙȩȱ 

Pam moved uncomfortably in the seat. She knew Eric was mad. Ȱ.Ïȱ 

Ȱ2ÅÁÌÌÙȟ ÃÁÕÓÅ ÉÔ ÓÅÅÍÅÄ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÉÄ ×ÈÅÎ ÙÏÕ ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ Á ÆÏÏÌ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÍÅȱ 

Ȱ.Ïȟ ) ÊÕÓÔ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅÍȟ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÁÌÌȱ 

Ȱ3Ï ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅÍ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÓÐÅÎÄ ÔÉÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅÍȩ )Ó ÔÈÁÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÁÙÉÎÇȩȱ he 
pressed her, his voice getting aggressive.  

Ȱ.Ï %ÒÉÃȢ 9ÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔȢ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ) ÄÏȢ 7ÈÙ ÄÏÎȭÔ ) ÔÈÉÎË YOU ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

Pam just looked away, not wanting to anger him anymore. They had been together for almost a year 
ÎÏ× ÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ Á ÒÅÃÏÒÄ ÆÏÒ %ÒÉÃȢ 3ÈÅ ËÎÅ× ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÇÉÒÌ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ×ÉÔÈȢ -ÏÓÔ 
ÏÆ ÈÅÒ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÈÅÅÒÌÅÁÄÅÒ ÓÑÕÁÄ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍ ÁÔ ÏÎÅ ÐÁÒÔÙ ÏÒ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒȢ 0ÁÍ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ 
ignorant to that.   

Ȱ#ÁÌÌ ÍÅ ÏÕÔȢ /ÎÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÔÉÍÅ 0ÁÍȱ Eric challenged her. Pam said nothing. He set his drink 
down and unzipped his pants and snapped his fingers. Without saying a word Pam reached inside 
his jeans to tug out his big cock and dropped her head to his lap. Her mouth opened and she 
swallowed as much as she could. Eric spread his legs apart but aside from that did nothing to help 
her. Her lips gripped his solid shaft and she sucked deeply doing her best to make him happy.  

Eric leaned back and put his arms up on the seatback to relax. ȰI can name ten girls that would 
kill to be you right now ȱ 

It took Pamela fifteen minutes to make Eric cumȢ (ÉÓ ÃÏÃË ×ÁÓ ÓÏ ÂÉÇ ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ Á 
third of it past her lips, and had just recently learned to take the head of his meaty member in her 
throat. In her current position, however, she choked when she tried that. Eric said nothing. He 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÓÔÒÏËÅ ÈÅÒ ÈÁÉÒ ×ÈÉÌÅ ÓÈÅ ÂÌÅ× ÈÉÍȢ 7ÈÅÎ ÓÈÅ ÆÅÌÔ ÈÉÓ ÄÉÃË ÔÈÉÃËÅÎ ÓÈÅ ËÎÅ× ÈÅ ×ÁÓ 
about to unload. She took in a deep breath and caught the first wave with experienced practice. She 
swallowed quickly because the second wave was coming fast. Eric usually gave a good four shots 
before his cum became somewhat manageable, and Pam had to work fast to keep up.  



She cleaned off his big dick and took her time sucking out every drop she could. When he was 
through she worked the heavy meat back in to his pants and zipped him back up. She wiped off her 
mouth and sat back in the seat as Eric turned the engine over and put the car in drive.  

He pulled out of the parking lot and into traffic without looking at her. Ȱ4ÈÏÕÇÈÔ ) ÌÅÔ ÙÏÕ ÐÒÁÃÔÉÃÅ 
ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÔÁËÅ ÉÔ ÉÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÔÈÒÏÁÔȩȱ 

Pam felt embarrassed. It was the angle that got her. If she had been on her knees she could have 
done it. Ȱ)Ô ×ÁÓ ÔÏÏ ÈÁÒÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒ %ÒÉÃȢ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÕÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÉÔ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÁÙȱ 

Eric snorted with disappointment. Ȱ) ÌÅÔ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÎÇ ÏÆÆ ÍÙ ÁÒÍ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ 9ÏÕ ÔÅÌÌ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ )ȭÍ 
your boyfriend , ÁÎÄ ÉÆ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÒÕÅ, ÔÈÁÎ ) ÅØÐÅÃÔ ÍÏÒÅ ÆÒÏÍ ÙÏÕȱ 0ÁÍ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȢ 3ÈÅ 
buckled her seat belt as Eric spoke. Ȱ!ÆÔÅÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ) ×ÁÎÔ ÙÏÕ ÁÔ ÍÙ ÈÏÕÓÅȢ 4ÅÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÙÏÕȭÖÅ 
got practiceȱ 

Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ ÃÈÅÅÒ ÐÒÁÃÔÉÃÅ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ %ÒÉÃȱ 0ÁÍ ÓÁÉÄȟ ËÎÏ×ÉÎÇ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÇÏ ÏÖÅÒ ×ÅÌÌȢ  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÍÁÙÂÅ ÓÏÍÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÑÕÁÄ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓËÉÐ ÐÒÁÃÔÉÃÅ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÖÅÒ and 
ÓÕÃË ÍÙ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃËȩȱ he asked. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË 0ÁÍȩȱ 

Pam knew she lost the battle, if it could even be called that. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÔÈÅÒÅȱ She waited for him to 
ÂÅÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÈÅÒ ÆÕÒÔÈÅÒ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔȢ !ÆÔÅÒ ÁÎ ÅÔÅÒÎÁÌ ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÏÆ ÓÉÌÅÎÃÅ ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÏÎÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÉÎÇȢ 

Ȱ3ÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÅÌÓÅ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÓÁÙ ÔÏ ÍÅȩȱ His eyebrows rose in question at her. 

Ȱ/Èȣȱ She remembered. Ȱ4ÈÁÎË ÙÏÕ %ÒÉÃȱ  

 

 

 

Ȱ9ÏÕÒ ÂÏÙÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÓÔÏÐÐÅÄ ÂÙȱ Janice told Bobby. She filled him in on what happened except the 
part where Eric offered himself to her. That would have been like dropping of a crate of ammo to a 
member of the NRA. Ȱ(Å ×ÁÓ ÁÌÌ ÓÍÉÌÅÓ ×ÉÔÈ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ÄÉÄ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȢ 3ÁÉÄ ÔÏ ÌÅÔ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ×ȱ Bobby 
beamed with pride. His face almost glowed he was so happy. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÉÔ ÅØÁÃÔÌÙȩȱ she asked. 

Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÓÏÍÅ ÍÁÔh stuff. You could have done it faster than I could. I told you he was looking for 
ÙÏÕȟ ÎÏÔ ÍÅȱ 

Ȱ3ÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÅÌÌÓ ÍÅ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÏÐÐÏÒÔÕÎÉÔÉÅÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÕÔÕÒÅ ÔÏ ÉÍÐÒÅÓÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÉÇ 
ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙÆÒÉÅÎÄȱ 

Ȱ#ÏÕÌÄ ÙÏÕ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ *ÁÎÉÃÅȩȱ Bobby said with bright eyes. Ȱ(ÁÖÉÎÇ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÂÉÇ ÁÒÍÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÙÏÕ 
ÅÖÅÒÙ ÎÉÇÈÔȩȱ 

Ȱ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÙÏÕ ÌÉËÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȩȱ she asked. 



Ȱ) ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅÍ ÂÏÔÈȱ He thought for a moment and then added, Ȱ(ÅÌÌ )ȭÄ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅÍ ÂÏÔÈ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȦȱ 
he laughed.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× !ÍÂÅÒ ÇÏÅÓ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÈÏÌÅ ×ÅÅËÅÎÄȢ 4ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÌÅÁÖÅÓ ÆÏÒ -ÏÎÔÁÎÁȱ 
Janice changed the subject.  

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÓÕÃË ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÅÒÅ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÅÙÅ ÃÁÎÄÙȱ Bobby sighed.  

Ȱ(ÁÓ ÓÈÅ ÁÓËÅÄ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÇÏ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ ÓÏ ÓÈÅ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÁÌÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȩȱ Janice nodded but Bobby shook his head. Ȱ.Ïȟ ÓÈÅ 
ÈÁÓÎȭÔȢ 9ÏÕȩȱ 

Ȱ.ÏȢ .ÏÔ ÙÅÔȢ -ÁÙÂÅ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÕÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÉÄÅÁ ÏÆ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÁÌÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÓ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÁÌÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȱ Bobby countered.  

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÍÁÙÂÅȱ Janice looked thoughtful. 

 

 

 

Daniel unlocked the door to his house and stepped aside for Amber to enter. She went to the phone 
to call her mother and tell her she made it to his house alright. Daniel shouted hi to her from across 
the room and Amber nodded to him, letting him know she said hi back.  

When she was done, she put her things on the table and unpacked her bag, taking out her books and 
ÔÈÅ ÎÏÔÅÂÏÏË ÓÈÅ ÕÓÅÄ ÆÏÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÉÓÔÏÒÙ ÃÌÁÓÓȢ 4ÈÉÓ ×ÁÓ ÂÙ ÆÁÒ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÒÄÅÓÔ ÓÕÂÊÅÃÔ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÅ ÓÈÅ 
concentrated most with him. When she turned back Daniel was coming out of his bedroom without 
his shirt. He had a new one in one hand and was smiling at her. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÊÅÒÓÅÙ ÉÓ ÈÏÔȱ He walked passed her to the kitchen and she swallowed hard at the sight of his 
muscled body so close to her. She watched him reach inside the refrigerator and take out two soda 
cans. He then took out a glass and filled it with ice for her. He poured her drink inside while she 
looked in amazement at his back. It was layered in muscle. Every inch of him was defined and stood 
out like some beautiful sculpture. His bulky shoulders and arms looked like they were carved from 
stone. He turned and walked over handing her the glass. Ȱ) ËÎÏ× ÙÏÕ ÌÉËÅ ÌÏÔÓ ÏÆ ÉÃÅȱ he grinned.  

She took it from him, their fingers brushing as she did. She immediately took a sip as her eyes ran 
over his muscled chest. He had dark hair at the center of that ran down to his well-defined stomach 
and inside his jeans. His nipples were small but hard and sat perfectly on his body as if they were 
ÐÁÉÎÔÅÄ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ Á ÇÌÁÓÓ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆȠ ÈÅ ÐÒÅÆÅÒÒÅÄ Ôo use just the can. He pulled out 
the chair for Amber and she sat down as he pushed it back in. She watched him stretch his thick 
arms out above his head before he pulled a chair out for himself right beside her. She saw his dark 
underarm hair and gazed at his huge biceps. When he was through he looked down and grinned to 
her. 



Ȱ3ÏÒÒÙȟ ) ÇÕÅÓÓ ) ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÃÈÁÎÇÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÄÒÏÏÍȱ He pulled the shirt open as she watched 
him. Then he stopped and looked at her. Ȱ)Ó ÉÔ ÏËÁÙ ÉÆ ) ÌÅÁÖÅ ÉÔ ÏÆÆȩȱ 

Amber felt her face go red. Her heart raced with adrenaline. She felt a bead of sweat form on her 
back and run down. Ȱ5ÍÍȱ she began. 

He tilted his head and gave her a look that a hopeful puppy would give for a treat. Ȱ) ÕÓÕÁÌÌÙ ×ÁÌË 
ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÏÎÅ ÁÎÙ×ÁÙȢ )ÔȭÓ ËÉÎÄÁ ×ÁÒÍȱ He placed the shirt on the back of a chair and sat 
right next to her, resting his knee against her leg. 

Amber felt her entire body flush with heat. He rested his arm up on the table as she flipped through 
his book to find the place they left off. He watched her and smiled when she looked his way. She 
read the first two paragraphs about democracy in the United States and then started to explain to 
him what it meant. He nodded as he looked at her with his deep blue eyes.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÁÒÅ ÂÙ ÆÁÒ ÔÈÅ ÓÍÁÒÔÅÓÔ ÐÅÒÓÏÎ )ȭÖÅ ÅÖÅÒ ÍÅÔȱ he said truthfully.  

Amber felt herself swallow with some difficulty. When he noticed her discomfort he turned back to 
the book and read as she spoke. Without thinking Amber reached under his arm and put her hand 
over his thick bicep.  

Daniel smiled to himself, and after a moment, his hand moved up and covered hers. His large thumb 
began to gently work its way across her smooth fingers. He read the first paragraph back to her and 
then explained what it meant. She nodded her head as he finished and went to the next one as his 
thumb continued to stroke her hand. His bicep felt like warm stone. Like all the muscles in his body 
they were big and pronounced. When he was finished she told him he understood it perfectly. He 
said it was thanks to her and he smiled and pushed his leg fully against her. Her fingers gripped his 
bicep more firmly and he squeezed her hand in encouragement.  

Ȱ.ÏÔ ÓÏ ÈÁÒÄ ÉÓ ÉÔȩȱ she asked him.  

Ȱ.ÏÔ ×ÈÅÎ )ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÙÏÕȱ he smiled. He felt her tremble a little and he squeezed her hand tighter. He 
looked back at the book so she could have time to regain her composure. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ×ȣȱ he paused 
choosing his words carefully. Ȱ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÐÉÃË ÕÐ ÓÏÍÅ ÆÏÏÄ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÁÎÄ ×Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÔÁËÅ Á 
ÂÒÅÁËȱ He looked over to the sofa. Ȱ3ÐÅÎÄ ÓÏÍÅ ÔÉÍÅ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅÓÅ ÂÏÏËÓȩȱ He turned to her 
and let his eyes say the rest. This time he held her gaze as his thumb stroked her hand. He watched 
her nod slowly. She looked like a doe caught in Á ÃÁÒȭÓ headlights. Daniel grinned warmly. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ 
afÒÁÉÄ ÏÆ ÍÅȱ He leaned in and put his forehead against hers.  

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔȱ she said meekly.  

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÇÒÅÁÔ ÁÔ ÈÉÓÔÏÒÙ ÂÕÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÔÅÒÒÉÂÌÅ ÌÉÁÒȱ he laughed, his forehead still against hers. Ȱ)ȭÍ 
ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ #ÈÉÎÅÓÅ ÆÏÏÄȢ 3ÏÕÎÄ ÇÏÏÄȩȱ 

Ȱ3ÏÕÎÄÓ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔȱ he corrected her. Ȱ#ÈÉÎÅÓÅ ÆÏÏÄ ÉÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÆÏÏÄȱ 

 



 

 

A few hours later Daniel left for the food and told Amber to make herself comfortable. Once he left 
the house Amber felt like she could breathe for the first time. She sat on the sofa for a while and 
watched television while she thought of what Daniel would do once he came back. She brought her 
hand to her nose and could still smell him on her. She breathed in deeply, taking his masculine scent 
in as she did. He was everywhere in the house. Everything she looked at reminded her of him. 

She found herself standing and moving around his house, looking at his trophies and pictures on the 
wall. There were images of him as a young boy, still big for his age and holding up a football for all 
to see. His father looked like him as he held Daniel on his shoulders like any proud dad would be of 
their son. The pictures moved up in age and Daniel filled out even more in each of them. His neck 
became thicker; his face more chiseled until she found a current picture of him in his football 
uniform that was taken for the yearbook. The football players and various other teams had 
individual and group photos in separate sections from the regular classes. She reached out her hand 
and traced his strong jaw with one finger as if he were right in front of her.  

Before she knew it she was standing in the door to his bedroom. The sheets were down and the 
ÂÌÁÎËÅÔ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÂÁÃË ÁÓ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÊÕÓÔ ×ÏËÅ ÕÐȢ 4ÈÅ ÒÏÏÍ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÍÅÓÓÙ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÅÒÅ Á ÆÅ× ÐÁÉÒÓ of 
jeans on the floor and a couple of pairs of socks. His pillow was indented and she could almost see 
how his head lay on it every night, making it crease the way it did. Amber felt like she was in a 
dream as she moved forward. She slowly sat down and lay in the place where he did and felt herself 
relax. She could smell him; almost feel him around her. She turned her face and pushed it into the 
ÐÉÌÌÏ× ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË Á ÄÅÅÐ ÂÒÅÁÔÈȢ 3ÈÅ ÇÒÏÁÎÅÄ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÍÁÓÃÕÌÉÎÅ ÓÃÅÎÔ ÁÓ ÉÔ ÆÉÌÌÅÄ ÕÐ ÈÅÒ ÌÕÎÇÓȢ (ÅÒ 
hands clutched at the sheets and her fist wrapped around the fabric as she thought of his big arms 
wrapped tight around her. 

Time passed as Amber lay there. One moment she was breathing from his pillow and the next 
Daniel was standing over her with a smile on his face!  

Ȱ(ÅÙ ÓÌÅÅÐÙ ÈÅÁÄȱ 

Amber was startled. She must have fallen asleep! She sat up quickly and looked at her watch. More 
than thirty minutes had passed by! Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙȦȱ she blurted out but Daniel only laughed. 

Ȱ.ÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÓÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ !ÍÂÅÒȱ 

Ȱ) ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ here;  ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÙ ) ÅÖÅÎ ÌÁÉÄ ÄÏ×Îȱ 

But Daniel ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÓÐÏÎÄȟ ÁÔ ÌÅÁÓÔ ×ÉÔÈ ×ÏÒÄÓȢ (Å pulled his shirt over his head and tossed it to the 
floor. Amber watched him as if in a dream as he began to unbuckle his belt, looking at her with deep 
blue eyes as his powerful body seemed to pulse before her eyes. She panicked. She stood up; he had 
taken this as an invitation! 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȦȱ She looked scared. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙȦ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÅÁÎ ÔÏ ÆÁÌÌ ÁÓÌÅÅÐȢ ) ÓÈÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÅÖÅÎ ÂÅÅÎ 
ÉÎ ÈÅÒÅȱ 



DanÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÌÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÒ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓȢ Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒ ) ÓÁÉÄ ÉÔȭÓ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȢ ) ×ÁÎÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÔÏÏȱ He 
squeezed her shoulders and then moved back to his belt. Amber watched as he tugged the leather 
apart. 

Ȱ.Ï $ÁÎÉÅÌȦ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÒÅÁÄÙ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÉÓȦ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÅÁÎ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÈÅÒÅ ) Ó×ÅÁÒȦȱ 

He stopped and looked at her. Ȱ/Èȱ His hands stopped. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔȣÙÏÕ know  when I found 
ÙÏÕ ÈÅÒÅȣȱ 

Amber looked back at the bed and nodded her head. Ȱ) ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȢ )ÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÆÁÕÌÔ )ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙȱ Her 
eyes pleaded with him. 

Ȱ(ÅÙ ÎÏ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȱ He buckled his belt back in place. Ȱ3ÅÅȩȱ 

She nodded and felt her throat constrict as she swallowed. He was so big, so powerful. He could do 
ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÓÔÏÐ ÈÉÍȢ "ÕÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄ ÓÔÏÐ ÁÎÄ Amber 
ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÈÏ× Òight her mother was about him. Daniel was someone who could be 
trusted. 

Ȱ(ÅÙ !ÍÂÅÒȱ he said softly, giving her a soft smile. Ȱ%ÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇȭÓ ÆÉÎÅȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȢ )ÔȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ 
ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕȭÖÅ ÄÏÎÅ ÓÏ ÍÕÃÈ ÆÏÒ ÍÅ ÁÎÄ ×ÅÌÌȣȱ 

Her mind took in what he was saying. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ) ÄÉÄ ÔÈÉÓ ÓÏ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÅØ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅȩȱ her 
voice showed her surprise.  

Ȱ.Ïȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȢ ) ËÎÏ× ÙÏÕ ÄÉÄ ÔÈÉÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐ ÍÅ ÂÕÔ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ×ÅȭÖÅ ÓÐÅÎÔ 
together I thought you liked me more and more. You've literally got my future i n your hands 
ÁÎÄ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÇÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÂÁÃËȱ He nodded to the bed. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔȣȱ he looked at her helplessly 
and then glanced at the bed. Ȱȣ)ȭÄ ÌÏÖÅ ÔÏȣȱ 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȟ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔȣȱ 

Ȱ(ÅÙȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÃÏÏÌȱ he interrupted her. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÎÏ ÂÉÇ ÄÅÁÌ. We can forget it ever happenedȱ 

Amber looked at his thickly muscled body. His big chest and broad shoulders made her weak in the 
knees and for a moment she thought how nice it would be to just give in right there. To do what 
Bobby said. Was he right? Would this be something she would regret for the rest of her life? Even 
though he was every girl's dream, having sex with him wasn't going to be easy...at least not the first 
time. But maybe she should? Maybe she should just give in and let him take her virginity in his big, 
soft bed. She would finally have those thick arms around her. She would feel his lips brush her skin 
and kiss at her willing flesh. 

She cleared her mind and held fast. .Ïȟ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÈÁÐÐÅÎȢ !Ô ÌÅÁÓÔ ÎÏÔ ÙÅÔȢ  

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she said softly. Before she could react his big arms scooped her up off the floor 
and wrapped tightly around her. She let out a gasp but found her arms moving with a mind of their 
own and hugging his broad shoulders. There was nothing soft about him. Thick muscle pushed back 
at her like a warm brick and she knew she had made the right choice. She wasn't ready for this...not 
with him.  



Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÌÅÔ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÈÁÐÐÅÎ ÔÏ ÙÏÕȟ ) told you that ȱ He squeezed her tight and kissed her 
face before he let her back down. He grabbed his shirt off the floor and put it back on. Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ ÅÁÔȦȱ 

They ate side by side on the sofa while Daniel made small talk. Amber told him about what Eric did 
with Bobby and Daniel showed no surprise. She didn't know Eric that well and told Daniel as much. 

Ȱ(Å ×ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÉÔ ÇÅÔ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÈÁÎÄȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÙÐÅ ÔÏ ÌÅÁÎ ÏÎ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÌÉËÅ Bobby. He knows 
)ȭÌÌ ÐÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÏÕÎÄ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÄÉÄȱ 

ȰBobby ÔÈÉÎËÓ ÈÅȭÓ ÈÉÓ ÐÅÒÓÏÎÁÌ 6ÉËÉÎÇ ÎÏ×ȱ 

Daniel laughed. Ȱ3ÏÕÎÄÓ ÌÉËÅ BobbyȢ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÓÕÒÅ ) ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÉÄÅÁ ÏÆ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ else taking my 
ÐÌÁÃÅ ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÒÏ ÔÈÏÕÇÈȱ 

Amber shook her head. Ȱ/Èȟ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÙÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ×ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔȢ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÎÏ ÄÏÕÂÔ Bobby 
ÓÌÅÅÐÓ ÉÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÊÅÒÓÅÙ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÎÉÇÈÔȱ 

Ȱ(Å ÔÏÌÄ ÙÏÕ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÉÄ ÈÅȩȱ Daniel grinned. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÁÄÅ ÈÉÓ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÄÅÃÁÄÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÁÔ ÐÒÅÓÅÎÔȱ she smiled. Ȱ(Å ÁÃÔÓ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÁÖÅ ÈÉÍ Á ÎÅ× 
ÃÁÒȱ 

Daniel laughed as he scooped some food into his mouth with a pair of chopsticks. ȰBobbyȭÓ ÇÒÅÁÔȢ 
9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÇÏÏÄ ÔÁÓÔÅ ÉÎ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓȱ 

After they ate they studied some more until it was time for Amber to go home. They had a good 
night and he made no mention about what happened earlier. Daniel drove her home and parked in 
sight of the front door. He turned off the engine and faced her. Ȱ)Æ ) ÁÓË ÙÏÕ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ×ÉÌÌ ÙÏÕ 
ÔÅÌÌ ÍÅ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅ ÔÒÕÔÈȩȱ She looked nervous but since she was outside her own home she felt 
more in control so she nodded her head. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÅÖÅÒ ÔÈÉÎË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÍÅȩȱ 

Her throat closed up. 

Ȱ!ÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ Ô×Ï ÏÆ ÕÓ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȩȱ he pressed her. 

She felt flushed. Ȱ3ÕÒÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she replied softly. Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ) ÄÏȢ 7ÈÏ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔȢȢȢÊÕÓÔ ÌÏÏË ÁÔ 
ÙÏÕȱ 

He reached out and stroked her cheek with the back of his hand.  

Ȱ$Ï ÙÏÕȩȱ she asked before she realized it. 

Ȱ4ÈÉÎË ÏÆ ÙÏÕȩȱ he asked.  

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȱ 

His big blue eyes looked right through her. Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȱ 



Her heart stopped and her eyes opened at his bold words.  

Daniel realized what he said and quickly sat up and took his hand back. Ȱ/ÈȢ )ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙ !ÍÂÅÒȟ ) 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÅÁÎ ÔÏ ÓÁÙ ÉÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȦ *ÅÅÚȦ 7ÈÁÔ Á ÂÏÎÅÈÅÁÄȦȱ 

3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȢ She dÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ÔÏ ÓÁÙȢ (Å ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ ÈÅÒ ×ÉÔÈ ÐÌÅÁÄÉÎÇ ÐÕÐÐÙ ÄÏÇ 
eyes that made her melt. She smiled at him. 

Ȱ7Ï×Ȧȱ He put his finger to his head like it was the barrel of a gun and pulled the trigger. Amber 
laughed. Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË %ÒÉÃ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇ ÊÕÓÔ ÐÏÓÓÅÓÓÅÄ ÍÙ ÂÏÄÙ ÆÏÒ Á ÍÏÍÅÎÔȱ he laughed with her.  

They said good night and she gathered her things and opened the door. Before she got out she 
quickly turned and leaned over to kiss him. Daniel moved to close the gap, offering his mouth to her 
instead. Her lips pressed against his and right there, they had their first official kiss.  

He put his forehead against hers and said, Ȱ7ÁÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÏ ÂÁÄȩȱ 

Ȱ.Ïȱ And with that she got out and walked up to her front door. Her mom came out and waved to 
Daniel and he waved back. He waited until they were inside before he drove away. Halfway home 
he got a text from Amber. 

Thanks for everything, she wrote.  

See you tomorrow angel, he wrote back. 

 

 

 

She heard tapping on the glass. She was in bed with the lights off and when she looked over she saw 
Daniel sitting outside her second story window. He was smiling at her and motioned for her to 
come over. She pushed off the covers and walked over to the window, unlocked it and lifted it up. 
Daniel's hands joined hers and she let him lift  it the rest of the way. 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȦȱ she said as quietly as she could. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ 

He reached in and wrapped one arm around her and pulled her close. He pressed his mouth against 
hers and kissÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÄÅÅÐÌÙȢ !ÍÂÅÒ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÐÕÌÌ Á×ÁÙȟ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÈÅÒȢ His arm were like stone 
and his hand moved gently up her back. She gave up the fight and began to kiss him back. His thick 
tongue pressed against her lips, and with barely a struggle, she let him in. Her arms pulled at him 
and Daniel moved more of his body inside her room until she was leaning back, held up by his big 
arms. His tongue moved deeply in her mouth and she moaned back in pleasure as he squeezed her 
tight and pulled her off the floor. 

He pulled back, a hungry look in his eyes. ȰI think about fucking you all the time ȱ 



She was overwhelmed by what was happening. His thick arms pulled her against him.  

ȰSay you want it!ȱ 

Amber swallowed hard and said, ȰI do Daniel! I do! ȱ 

He scooped her up and carried her to the bed and lay her down. He pulled off his shirt and moved 
on top of her. The bed creaked at his added weight and as he kissed her his hand moved under her 
shirt and inside her panties. His thick fingers found her pussy and he moved her lips apart to stroke 
her clit. Amber moaned into his mouth as he strummed at her cunt and her hands moved across his 
muscled back.  

He pulled her shirt clear off her head in one motion. He grabbed at her panties next and before she 
could say anything they were down to her knees. She lifted up her legs and he pulled them off the 
rest of the way. He looked at her like a starving beast and ran his big hands all over her, pulling at 
her small breasts and dipping between her legs as she writhed on the bed. He used his feet to push 
his shoes off and then stood up next to the bed as she looked at him.  

He made a show of unbuckling his belt. Next he unzipped his jeans and pushed them to the ground, 
ÓÔÅÐÐÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȢ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÍÁssive prick that hung between his strong legs 
and thickened before her eyes. He grabbed it with one hand and stroked it in front of her.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she gasped as he climbed on top of her. His beastly cock grew like a redwood and pressed 
against her pussy as he aimed it at her. Amber spread her legs apart and allowed him to rest against 
her.  

Ȱ4ÅÌÌ ÍÅ ÔÏ ÆÕÃË ÙÏÕȦȱ his voice was ragged in her ear as he held his great body over her.  

Ȱ/È 'ÏÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȣ$Ï ÉÔȦ 0ÌÅÁÓÅȦȱ 

His strong body pressed downward and Amber felt her virginity disappear as Daniel filled her up 
with his thick cock. She cried out. ȰAhȦȱ 

 

 

 

Amber sat up in bed and looked around. It took a moment for her to realize she had been dreaming. 
It was late, around two in the morning. She heard movement in the hallway and then a soft knock at 
her door. The knob turned and it opened. She saw her mother standing there. 

Ȱ3×ÅÅÔÈÅÁÒÔ, ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ 

Amber nodded her head. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ )ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙ ÍÏÍ ) ÊÕÓÔ ÈÁÄ Á ÂÁÄ ÄÒÅÁÍȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÙ ) ÃÒÉÅÄ 
ÏÕÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȱ 



Her mÏÔÈÅÒ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ ÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÁÓËÅÄ ÉÆ ÓÈÅ ÎÅÅÄÅÄ ÓÏÍÅ ×ÁÔÅÒ ÂÕÔ !ÍÂÅÒ ÓÁÉÄ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔȢ (ÅÒ ÍÏÍ 
closed the door and Amber lay back down. Her heart was still beating fast and she moved her hand 
between her legs.  

She was wet. 

She took in a deep breath and closed ÈÅÒ ÅÙÅÓ ÂÕÔ ÈÅÒ ÍÉÎÄ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÓÔȢ 3ÈÅ ËÅÐÔ ÓÅÅÉÎÇ ÈÉÍȟ 
bare-chested and looking at her. Over and over he said it in her mind. 

 Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȱ 

 

 

CHAPTER EIGHT 

The next day Daniel met with Amber at a pizza parlor. Janice and Bobby were there as wellȣher 
usual support group. They all studied together, Amber sitting next to Daniel while the others sat 
across from them. It was his idea for them to meet this way. He thought Amber could use a break 
from being alone with him after what happened.  

They worked for hours until they finished eating and Daniel drove them all home. Amber was the 
last to leave and as before, she kissed him goodbye as he parked outside her house. 

Daniel grinned at her. Ȱ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÇÅÔ ÕÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÉÓȱ She smiled back but before she got out of the car 
he added, Ȱ.ÅØÔ ÔÉÍÅȟ ÍÙ ÈÏÕÓÅȟ ÊÕÓÔ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ ÍÅ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ 

She slowly nodded. Ȱ)ȭÄ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ She walked to her house, the dream of him still fresh in 
her mind. It became impossible not to think about him. Every waking moment she thought of the 
ÄÁÒË ÈÁÉÒÅÄ ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒȟ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÊÅÒÓÅÙȟ ÁÎÄ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÉÔȢ 7ÈÁÔÅÖÅÒ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÆÅÅÌÉÎÇ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ 
ÇÏÉÎÇ Á×ÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÉÍÅ ÓÏÏÎȟ ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÔÉÍÅ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÌÉÆÅȣÓÈÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÉÎ ÌÏÖÅȢ 

 

 

 

Bobby saw Daniel on Monday, standing near his locker and stuffing his letterman jacket inside. His 
mind wandered to the burgundy jersey he slept in every night and imagined how great it would be 
ÉÆ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÓÁ× ÈÉÍ ×ÅÁÒÉÎÇ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÊÁÃËÅÔ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ (ÉÓ ÒÅÐÕÔÁÔÉÏÎ ÈÁÄ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ÂÅÎÅÆÉÔÅÄ ÇÒeatly 
from his association with the strapping football player, and of course Eric pushed that a long way as 
×ÅÌÌȢ ! ÄÁÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÏ ÂÙ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÉÇ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÒÁÂ Bobby and laugh with him about 
something. Everyone watched, but no one said anything, aside from giving Bobby nods and curt 
smiles as they passed by. Bobby felt as if he were under a spotlight whenever he was with either of 
them. Eric was by far the most aggressive, but he was content with being near the black haired boy 
whenever he could because $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÈÁÄ Á ËÉÎÄÎÅÓÓ ÔÏ ÈÉÍ ÔÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅȢ 7ÈÅÎÅÖÅÒ ÈÅ ÔÁÌËÅÄ 



to Bobby it felt real, not rehearsed. Part of Bobby always waited for Daniel to ask him something, 
like helping him with schoolwork the way Eric did, but with Daniel that part of Bobby never came 
up. With Daniel it was just the two of them with no strings. Friends. 

Granted Bobby ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅ ×ÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÎÔÅÄȢ )Æ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÈÁÄ ÏÐÅÎÌÙ ÁÓËÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÁÌÌ ÈÉÓ ÍÁÔÈ ÆÏÒ 
the entire year, Bobby would have gladly said yes. He would do anything to feel those thickly 
muscled arms around him again. Bobby would welcome being used as long as he could use Eric 
back. Never would he have imagined getting so close to someone like Eric in his lifetime. The boy 
was amazing and Bobby would trade his ÂÒÁÉÎÓ ÆÏÒ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅ ÁÎÙ ÄÁÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ×ÅÅË.  

Ȱ) ÈÅÁÒ ÙÏÕÒ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÅÁÔ ÓÔÁÔÅ ÏÆ -ÏÎÔÁÎÁȱ 

Daniel turned, and when he saw Bobby he grinned. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÌÕÃËÙ ÍÅȱ 

Ȱ) ÈÅÁÒ ÉÔȭÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÎÉÃÅ ÏÕÔ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ ,ÏÔÓ ÁÎÄ ÌÏÔÓ ÏÆ ÌÁÎÄȢ !Ó ÆÁÒ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÅÙÅ ÃÁÎ ÓÅÅȱ his voice rolled 
with amusement.  

Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÔÒÙ to live through the excitement ȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÅÎ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÌÅÁÖÅȩȱ 

Daniel looked down at his watch. It was a sports model that did all kinds of things like count down, 
and glows in the dark. Bobby was sure it was waterproof as well. Ȱ,ÅÓÓ ÔÈÁÎ ÔÈÉÒÔÙ ÓÉØ ÈÏÕÒÓ ÎÏ×ȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÓÕÃËÓȱ   

Daniel closed his locker and faced Bobby. Ȱ7ÈÙȭÓ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÏ ÁÍ ) ÇÏÎÎÁ ÔÅÁÓÅ !ÍÂÅÒ ÁÎÄ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ÁÒÅÎȭÔ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ 

Daniel draped a thick arm across BobbyȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÌÅÎÄÅÒ ÂÏÙ ÈÁÐÐÉÌÙ ÍÏved in until he 
×ÁÓ ÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÉÄÅȢ Ȱ3Ï 9/5ȭ2% ÎÏÔ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÍÉÓÓ ÍÅ ÁÔ ÁÌÌ ÈÕÈȩ )ÔȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ 
ÔÈÅÍȩȱ 

BobbyȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÅÎÔ ÒÅÄȢ Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣÍÁÙÂÅ Á ÌÉÔÔÌÅȱ 

(Å ÆÅÌÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÂÉÃÅÐ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÈÉÓ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÈÁÎÄ ÇÒÉÐÐÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÁÒÍȟ ÇÉÖÉÎÇ ÉÔ a firm 
squeeze and pressing him against his strong body. Ȱ*ÕÓÔ Á ÌÉÔÔÌÅȩȱ 

Now Bobby really was at a loss for words. Daniel moved in front of him and took hold of BobbyȭÓ 
other arm to keep him in place. When Daniel saw BobbyȭÓ ÒÅÁÃÔÉÏÎ ÈÅ ÓÍÉÌÅÄȢ Ȱ) ÅØÐÅÃÔ a call from 
ÙÏÕ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÄÁÙ ÔÈÁÔ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÅȱ He waited for Bobby to nod to him. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÍÅ ÃÏÍÅ ÂÁÃË 
ÅÁÒÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÒÏÕÇÈ ÙÏÕ ÕÐȟ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ) ×ÉÌÌȱ 

BobbyȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ran off as Daniel finished his sentence, and in that second he lived through a scenario 
where Daniel did just that. There were lots of grunts and sweat and muscle, and Bobby yelling that 
Daniel was too big, but Daniel just pushed anyway. He let out a small moan of longing that made 
Daniel grin.  



Ȱ4ÈÅÎ, )ȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÆÏÒÃÅÄ ÔÏ ÉÎÖÏÌÖÅ %ÒÉÃȱ Daniel saw BobbyȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÅØÐÁÎÄȢ Ȱ!ÎÄ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅȭÌÌ 
ÄÏ ÔÏ ÙÏÕȱ 

Bobby ÆÁÃÅ ÌÉÔ ÕÐȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÏÎÌÙ ÄÒÅÁÍ ÏÆ ÂÏÔÈ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȣ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȢ  

Before he could respond Daniel said, Ȱ(ÅÙ ÏÎ Á ÓÅÒÉÏÕÓ ÎÏÔÅȱ He talked low enough that only 
Bobby could hear him. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ) ×ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ %ÒÉÃ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÙÏÕ ÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ 

Bobby looked at him confused. The conversation just took an unexpected turn. He was never in 
danger when Eric was around. That was the whole point of knowing Eric. 

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÈÉm using you to do his shit for him. If you wanna help him like Amber is doing 
ÆÏÒ ÍÅ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÆÉÎÅȟ ÂÕÔ ) ËÎÏ× %ÒÉÃȟ ÁÎÄ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÃÁÎ ÇÅÔ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÈÉÓ ×ÏÒË ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȟ ÈÅ ×ÉÌÌȱ 
He looked hard at Bobby. Ȱ) ×ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÈÉÍ ÐÕÓÈ ÙÏÕ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȱ 

God he was big, Bobby thought. Never could he imaging having someone like Daniel to protect him. 
But Bobby grinned and shook his head. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÆÉÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ )ȭÍ ÇÌÁÄ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐ ÈÉÍ. He 
ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÂÏÔÈÅÒ ÍÅȢ *ÕÓÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÐÐÏÓÉÔÅ ÉÎ ÆÁÃÔȱ 

Daniel gave him an uncertain frown. 

Bobby laughed. Ȱ4ÒÕÓÔ ÍÅȟ ÈÅȭÓ ÇÏÔ ÇÒÅÁÔȣÃÏÍÐÅÎÓÁÔÉÏÎȱ 

Daniel smiled in understanding. Ȱ!ÌÒÉÇÈÔ ÂÕÄÄÙȟ ÙÏÕ ÄÏ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÆ ÉÔ ÇÅÔÓ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÈÁÎÄ 
and you want out ȣÙÏÕ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ ÍÅȟ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȩȱ 

Bobby ÎÏÄÄÅÄ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÆÏÒ×ÁÒÄ ÁÓ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÁÌËÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÔÈÅ ÈÁÌÌȟ ÔÈÅ ÂÉÇ ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒȭÓ ÁÒÍ 
wrapping around BobbyȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓȢ Bobby sighed happily and leaned against the solid tree that 
went by the name Daniel and wished they could all stay in high school together forever. 

 

 

 

Maybe it was Christmas and no one told Bobby. Maybe it was his birthday and he simply forgot, 
because later that day he ran into Eric as well. The large blonde boy took him by the back of the 
neck and squeezed him gently.  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÕÐ ÔÉÇÅÒȩȱ Eric pushed his large body against Bobby making the much smaller boy veer off 
ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ÕÎÔÉÌ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÓÔÅÅÒÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÂÁÃËȢ  

Ȱ(ÅÙ %ÒÉÃȦȱ Bobby ÓÁÉÄ ÈÁÐÐÉÌÙȢ 4ÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÈÁÒÍ ÔÈÁÔ Bobby ÊÕÓÔ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 
resist. He was so easy to be wi th; the whole world seemed to melt away whenever he was near. 
Having %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ ×ÁÓ ÌÉËÅ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÉÎ Á ×ÁÒÍ ÐÌÁÃÅ ×ÈÅÒÅ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÕÒÔ ÙÏÕȢ  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×Å ÌÅÁÖÅ ÆÏÒ ÌÉËÅ ÓÅÖÅÎ ÙÅÁÒÓ ÔÏ ÓÏÍÅ ÕÎÇÏÄÌÙ ÐÌÁÃÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÎÏ ÍÁÌÌȱ 



Bobby laughed and said he did. He told him he ran into Daniel earlier and had the same 
conversation.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȩȱ Eric said with over exaggeration. Ȱ7ÈÏ ÎÅÅÄÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÈÅÎ )ȭÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȩȱ 

Ȱ.ÏÔ ÍÅȱ Bobby ÓÁÉÄȟ ËÎÏ×ÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÁÃÃÅÐÔ ÁÎÙ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒȢ  

Eric grinned at him. Ȱ"ÅÔÔÅÒ ÎÏÔ ÂÅ ÙÏÕȱ They walked together down the hall as various people 
moved out of the way to let Eric, and by default Bobby, pass by.  

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÕÐÐÏÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÏ Á ×ÏÒËÓÈÏÐ ÐÒÏÊÅÃÔ ÉÎ ÍÁÔÈ ×ÈÉÌÅ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÅ ÂÕÔ ) ×ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ 
ÃÏÎÃÅÎÔÒÁÔÅ ÏÎ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÉÆ ) ÄÏȱ 

Bobby knew where this was going. It was what Daniel warned him about. But Bobby was 
determined to keep Eric, one way or another. He was good at math. Maybe not as good as Janice but 
he was good enough to pass his own class with top scores. Helping Eric only reinforced that, and of 
course there was the added benefit of being close to the strapping blond that Bobby found worth it .  

Ȱ)ȭÄ ÂÅ ÈÁÐÐÙ ÔÏ ÌÏÏË ÁÔ ÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕ %ÒÉÃȢ )Æ ÉÔȭÓ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ) ÃÁÎ ÄÏ ) ÃÁÎ ËÎÏÃË ÉÔ ÏÕÔ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕ 
×ÈÉÌÅ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÅȱ  

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÁÒÍ ÓÎÁËÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ BobbyȭÓ ÓÈoulders and pulled him in tight and Bobby let out a small 
gasp of pure concentrated pleasure.  

Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȱ he encouraged Bobby. He reached inside his jeans and pulled out his 
keys. Bobby watched fascinated when ÔÈÅ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÈÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÎÉÍ ÔÉÇÈÔ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÉÎÃÒÅÄÉÂÌÅ 
bulge stood out even more than usual. With a small sigh Bobby watched Eric tugged a small key off 
the ring. He handed it to Bobby. Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ Á ÓÐÁÒe ËÅÙ ÔÏ ÍÙ ÌÏÃËÅÒȢ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÅÒÅ ÉÔ ÉÓȩȱ 

Of course Bobby knew. He knew everything about Eric, his birthday, his bank pin number, his 
astrologic sign, you name it. He nodded and took the key and stuffed it in his pocket.  

Ȱ4ÈÅ ÁÓÓÉÇÎÍÅÎÔ ÉÓ ÉÎ ÍÙ ÍÁÔÈ ÂÏÏËȢ 9ÏÕȭÌÌ ÆÉÎÄ ÉÔȱ  

Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ×ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÄÏ ×ÈÅÎ ÙÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÅÓÔ ÏÕÔȩ ) ×ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐ ÙÏÕ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÁÔ 
ÁÎÄ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÆÁÉÌȱ 

Eric gave him a soft smile. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÈÅÌÐ ÍÅȢ /ÎÃÅ ) ÇÅÔ ÂÁÃËȟ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÍÙ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÁÎÄ 
ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÔÅÁÃÈ ÍÅ ×ÈÁÔ ) ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ËÎÏ×Ȣ )ȭÍ ÃÏÕÎÔÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÙÏÕ ÂÕÄÄÙȱ 

BobbyȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ drifted to that happy place again. Ȱ,ÉËÅ ÈÏ× ÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÕÓ ×ÅÎÔ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÁÙȩȱ 

Eric shook his head and leveled his eyes at Bobby. Ȱ.Ï, ÎÏÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȱ He stepped forward until just 
inches separated them. Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ ÍÅȱ He let that sink in and added, Ȱ"ÅÓÉÄÅÓȟ ) ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÐÁÙ 
ÙÏÕ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕÒ ÓÅÒÖÉÃÅÓȱ his eyes bore into Bobby. Ȱ7Å ÄÏÎȭÔ want anyone around for that do 
×Åȩȱ 



It hit  BobbyȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÌÉËÅ Á ÒÁÉÌÒÏÁÄ ÓÐÉËÅȢ )Æ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÉÔ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ Ï×Î ÈÏÍÅ ÔÈÅÎ ÈÅ 
never would. Is that what Eric was offering? Bobby had to know. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÄÏ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ) ÃÁÎ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐ 
ÙÏÕ %ÒÉÃȢ 9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭt have to pay meȢ ) ÊÕÓÔ ÌÉËÅȣÙÏÕ ËÎÏ×ȣÈÁÖÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȱ he suggested 
lightly  and looked around to make sure no one heard him. 

The towering boy looked right through him. ȰWell I like being around . You worry about the 
project and leave the rest to me. I ha ve just the thing to show my appreciation  ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ 
gonna be real happy with it ȱ 

It was done. Bobby was now officially never going to sleep again. Eric looked him over while Bobby 
attempted to remain standing. (ÅÁÔ ÒÁÄÉÁÔÅÄ ÏÆÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÕÇÅ ÂÏÄÙ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÓÈÅÄ over Bobby like the 
ocean. 

ȰWe have to leave early today so we ×ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÄÒÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ÈÏÍÅȱ They had been 
doing that over the last month or so. Mostly Daniel, but every now and then Eric did the same when 
his car was running. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÃÏÌÄ ÏÕÔÓÉÄÅȟ ÔÁËÅ ÍÙ ÊÁÃËÅÔȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÌÏÃËÅÒȱ 

The blood rushed from BobbyȭÓ ÆÁÃÅȢ (Å ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÁÓËÅÄ him if he had a jacket of his own. That 
×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÉÎÔȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ×ÁÙ ÆÏÒ Bobby to be close to him. Bobby could have come in a 
parka and he still would ÈÁÖÅ ÔÁËÅÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÏÁÔȢ  

Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓ %ÒÉÃȢ 4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÃÏÏÌ ÏÆ ÙÏÕȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ Á ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅ ÔÈÕÇȢ $ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÔÈÅÓÅ ÍÕÓÃÌÅs ÆÏÏÌ ÙÏÕȟ )ȭÍ Á ÐÕÐÐÙ ÄÏÇ ÕÎÄÅÒÎÅÁÔÈȱ he 
tapped Bobby on the arm. Ȱ/ÎÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÉÎÇȱ He leaned in. Ȱ) ËÎÏ× $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕ ÁÒÅ ÔÉÇÈÔȟ ÂÕÔ 
if anyone, and I mean anyone  ÆÕÃËÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕȠ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ -% ÆÉÒÓÔȦ 9ÏÕ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȩȱ 

4ÈÉÓ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÕÎÅØÐÅÃÔÅÄ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÉÎÇȢ Bobby nodded his head. Ȱ3ÕÒÅ %ÒÉÃȟ ÂÕÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÎÏ 
ÏÎÅ ÂÏÔÈÅÒÓ ÍÅ ÁÎÙÍÏÒÅȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÉÎÔȱ Eric corrected him. Ȱ4ÈÅ ÐÏÉÎÔ ÉÓ you come to ME, not Daniel. Do you 
ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄ ÍÅȩȱ 

Bobby felt Eric all around him. It was as if the strong blonde boy was everywhere at once. First 
Daniel and now him. Bobby nodded. Ȱ3ÕÒÅ %ÒÉÃ. Anything you sayȱ 

Eric nodded, satisfied. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÁÔ ) ×ÁÎÎÁ hear! No one fucks with MY boy. And you are MY 
ÂÏÙȟ ÁÒÅÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ Bobbyȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÓȦȱ Bobby said too quickly. Ȱ9ÅÓ 3ÉÒȦȱ 

Ȱ&ÕÃË ÙÅÁÈ ÙÏÕ ÁÒÅȱ Eric growled and one thick hand took Bobby by the neck and squeezed. 
Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÅÖÅÒ ÆÏÒÇÅÔ ÉÔȱ He walked away as Bobby watched him leave, his thick legs eating up 
the ground in large bites as he walked.  

Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÂÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÓÔ ÙÅÁÒ ÏÆ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÅÖÅÒȱ Bobby said to himself. 

 



 

 

Amber saw Daniel before he left. He was on the football field packing gear up for the trip. He asked 
her if she was alright after what happened between them and she told him she was. They talked 
some more until Daniel was satisfied that she was telling the truth and then before he left, he pulled 
her into his arms and lifted her up for a big hug. She put her arms around him and hugged him back, 
as several cheerleaders watched with utter contempt for her.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÍÉÓÓ ÍÅȩȱ 

Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ) ×ÉÌÌȱ she replied. 

Ȱ'ÏÏÄ ÇÉÒÌȱ 

He set her down and made her promise to call him. After he left Amber walked off the field right 
past the cheerleaders. They talked about her loud enough for her to pick up, but she ÄÉÄÎȭÔ hear 
themȣÁÌÌ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÃÏÎÃÅÎÔÒÁÔÅ ÏÎ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÆÅÅÌÉÎÇ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÁÒÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÅÒ.  

 

 

CHAPTER NINE 

Daniel stepped off the bus and looked around. Wilderness as far as the eye could see with no 
skyscrapers or bridges anywhere. Maryland had its share of trees to be sure. There were times 
when the colors of the leaves turned so bright that people from all over would come just to take 
pictures of them. "ÕÔ ÔÈÉÓȣÔÈÉÓ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ Á ×ÈÏÌÅ ÎÅ× ÌÅÖÅÌȢ There were mountains in the distance and 
even the air smelled fresher. Daniel took in a deep breath and smiled. He could live here.  

Eric came up beside him and grinned at his best friend. Ȱ2ÅÁÄÙ ÔÏ ÓÈÏ× ÔÈÅ ÌÏÃÁÌÓ ÈÏ× ÉÔȭÓ ÄÏÎÅȩȱ 

Daniel smiled, Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÉÔ ÂÕÄÄÙȱ 

In fact there were no locals around. Not that he expected a parade or anything, but Daniel thought 
that the local competition would at least be around to sum up the opposing team. They were at a 
hotel. It was the long kind that only has two floors and the cars are parked right in front of the 
doors. It took a few minutes before the coach came back and started telling everyone what to do. 
The boys stretched out and worked the blood back into their limbs after the long ride there from 
the airport .  

Daniel and Eric would room together of course, and once they had a set of keys they picked up their 
ÂÁÇÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÅÁÄÅÄ ÔÏ ÎÕÍÂÅÒ ρψȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ Á ÓÍÁÌÌ ÒÏÏÍȟ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÓÐÅÃÉÁÌȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅØÐÅÃÔ ,ÁÓ 6ÅÇÁÓ 
quarters, but the room was clean and had a nice sized television in the center.  

Ȱ-ÁÎ ÙÏÕ ÓÍÅÌÌ ÔÈÁÔ ÁÉÒȩȱ he asked Eric. 



Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÃÁÎ ÙÏÕ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ ÃÁÍÐ ÈÅÒÅ ÁÌÌ ÙÅÁÒ ÌÏÎÇȩ .Ï ÓÍÏÇȟ ÎÏ ÅØÈÁÕÓÔ ÔÏ ÂÒÅÁÔÈÅ ÉÎȱ 

They unpacked and walked outside, waiting for everyone else to get settled. It took about twenty 
minutes before all the boys were done and they gathered back at the bus to grab something to eat. 
Having a bus load of weight lifting teenage boys took its toll  on the wallet when it came time for 
food. 

They drove to a local diner and the waitresses greeted them politely. It was strange to Daniel to find 
how everyone in town knew about them already. The waitresses talked quickly about the upcoming 
game and how excited they were to have them playing here. They threw around football stats as 
well as the boys did and soon everyone found themselves smiling and joking with the women like 
they were old friends. It was small town mentality, where everyone knew everyone else and called 
each other by their first names. It took time to get used to but it was an easy kind of adjustment, like 
ÍÅÅÔÉÎÇ ÅØÔÅÎÄÅÄ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÔÉÍÅȢ )Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÌÏÎÇ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÐÌÁÙÆÕÌ ÔÈÒÅÁÔÓ ÏÆ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÂÕÔÔÓ 
kicked were flying out of the waitresses mouths. Daniel took it all in and ate like a hungry lion. Food 
ÉÎ -ÏÎÔÁÎÁ ×ÁÓ ÌÉËÅ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÅÌÓÅȣȢÂÉÇȢ After an enjoyable hour the boys piled out of the diner 
and waited for the bus driver to climb in and start it up.  

4ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÅÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÆÅÌÔ ÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÔÉÍÅȢ  

There was nothing near him except the other players. Eric was close by, but Eric was always close 
by. Daniel felt it all over his body. It was like someone was lightly running their hands across his 
ÆÌÅÓÈȟ ÔÅÓÔÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÉÎÇ ÉÔȢ )Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÐÁÉÎÆÕÌ ÏÒ ÕÎÐÌÅÁÓÁÎÔȟ ÊÕÓÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÐÐÏÓÉÔÅ ÉÎ ÆÁÃÔȣÂÕÔ ÉÔ was 
ÕÎÓÅÔÔÌÉÎÇȢ (Å ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÆÉÒÓÔȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÏÙÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÊÕÍÐÉÎÇ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÄÏ×Î 
and slap fighting each other in a controlled chaos, like they always did when they had energy to 
burn.  

His cock thickened. Then Daniel noticed him. He was a small boy, dark hair, a little long. He looked 
to be in his early teens by his slight build. He was about thirty yards away and looking right at him. 
(Å ×ÁÓ ÎÅÁÒ Á ÔÒÕÃË ÐÁÒËÅÄ ÏÆÆ ÔÈÅ ÓÉÄÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÒÏÁÄȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ËÉÎÄ ÏÆ ÔÒÕÃË ÙÏÕȭÄ ÅØÐÅÃÔ ÔÏ ÓÅÅȟ ÂÅÁt 
up but rugged, like it would run for another hundred years or so. No one else was around. Daniel 
started to walk forward for no reason. No one paid any attention. With each step he felt more 
drawn to the boy, more urgency in his stride to get closer as fast as he could. He saw his eyes. They 
were the bluest eyes he had ever seen. They looked like pools of water that shined with crystal in 
the sun. Daniel had blue eyes too. All his life, people, especially girls, commented on how beautiful 
they were. But tÈÉÓ ÂÏÙȣÔÈÉÓ ÂÏÙ ÈÁÄ ÅÙÅÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÁÄÅ ÈÉÓ ÌÏÏË ÂÌÁÃË ÂÙ ÃÏÍÐÁÒÉÓÏÎȢ  

Daniel felt himself swallow. He had to get closer. He had to touch him. He had never felt anything 
like this before. His cock was getting bigger and bigger. He felt his jeans becoming tighter and 
rubbing against his throbbing shaft with every step. He had closed half the distance between 
ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÓÁ× ÔÈÅ ÔÒÕÃË ÒÏÃË ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÔÈȢ (Å ÓÁ× ÍÏÔÉÏÎ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ËÉÄȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ 
and Daniel stopped. 

A tall, powerfully built blonde teenager stood up and looked right at Daniel. 

They stared at each other for a long moment before the blonde walked around the truck. He was 
holding a tire iron in his hand. His hands looked dirty and Daniel realized he must have been fixing 
a flat on the other side. His arms were big and something told Daniel that the boy had never lifted 



weights in his life. It was life in general that made him look that way, Daniel thought. The boy tossed 
the tool into the truck bed and it clanged with a loud rattle as it bounced around. 

The small dark haired boy spun around as if he just now noticed ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÌÏÎÅ. The teenager held 
$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÇÁÚÅ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÕÐ ×ÉÔÈ ÏÎÅ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÁÒÍ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË ÔÈÅ ÓÍÁÌÌ ËÉÄ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÎÅÃË 
and pulled him against him. Then he looked down at the boy and said something that Daniel 
ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÁÒȢ 4ÈÅ boy looked up and nodded and quickly walked ÕÎÄÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒȭÓ ÁÒÍ ÁÎÄ 
disappeared around the other side of the truck.  

It passed just as suddenly as it happened. The feelings Daniel had were now gone. He felt the cool 
breeze of the day on his skin, the sweat on his back. He felt lÉËÅ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÕÎÐÌÕÇÇÅÄ ÆÒÏÍȣwell, 
whatever. He had never felt anything like it. It was like he was possessed by something. He shook 
his head and took in a deep breath to clear his mind. The blonde boy held his gaze as he wiped his 
hands off on his dirty jeans and watched Daniel as he did. 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÎÏÄÄÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÖÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÉÎ Á ÆÒÉÅÎÄÌÙ ÍÁÎÎÅÒ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÖÅ ÂÁÃËȢ 
Instead he shook his head as if he knew what Daniel had gone through.  

The blonde teenager was big. Not gym big, but big. Thick arms and legs, broad shoulders, probably 
ate like a horse. His body looked hard as he stood like a wall next to the truck. Then he pointed 
behind Daniel. Daniel looked back and saw his teammates filing inside the bus and Eric calling out 
to him. He waved to him and when he looked back, the teenager was already in the truck and 
pullin g the door closed with a thud. He watched as the engine started and the heavy truck rumbled 
to life pulling away in a cloud of soft dust that kicked up when the large tires began to move. Just 
before Daniel turned away, the small boy turned his head and looked right at him. 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÃÏÃË Ó×ÅÌÌÅÄ ÁÇÁÉÎȢ  

He had to wait a moment before he could move, his breathing was deep and deliberate. His cock 
was hard and bulging in his pants. He looked down at the lump between his legs and pushed at it 
with his hand in a vain attempt to hide it. He looked back. He still had time before they were all 
inside the bus. He walked backward as best he could, and tried to look natural. He did his best to 
think of anything but sex and by the time he came to the door he had almost succeeded.  

Daniel moved up and jumped on the bus and quickly sat next to Eric, no one the wiser, but Daniel 
ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÂÌÕÅ ÅÙÅÓȢ  

 

 

 

4ÈÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ×ÁÓ ÂÉÇȟ ÂÉÇÇÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔȢ )Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÕÉÌÄÉÎÇÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÈÕÇÅ 
but the amount of land the school owned was impressive. They had several fields, as ground was 
apparently not a problem. There was a baseball field, a soccer field, a track field, and even a tennis 
court. Of course the crown jewel was the football field. It was expansive with huge sets of bleachers 
surrounding it. There was no doubt that this was the pride and joy of the school. The team mascot 
was a wolf and a giant head with red eyes glared down on Daniel. Eric whistled beside him. 



Ȱ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÓÏ ÇÏ ÔÏ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÈÅÒÅȦȱ 

Daniel nodded as he looked it over. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÕÍÐÅÄ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÐÅÎÎÙ ÔÈÅ ÔÏ×Î ÈÁÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÉÓȱ 

Eric agreed. Ȱ(ÅÌÌȟ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÅÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÉÎÖÅÓÔ ÉÎ Á ÍÏÖÉÅ ÔÈÅÁÔÅÒ ÏÒ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇȢ !ÎÙ ÇÕÅÓÓÅÓ 
×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÌÏÃÁÌÓ ÄÏ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÅÅËÅÎÄÓȩȱ he said with a mocking tone. It was clear the town spent 
most of their time here. Suddenly neither boy felt so cocky. Ȱ4ÈÉÎË ÔÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÁÎÙ ÇÏÏÄȩȱ Eric asked. 

Daniel shrugged. Ȱ! ÂÕÎÃÈ ÏÆ ÂÅÅÆ ÁÎÄ ÐÏÔÁÔÏÅÓ ÅÁÔÉÎÇ ÃÏÕÎÔÒÙ ÂÏÙÓ ×ÈÏ ÐÌÁÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÒÁÃÔÏÒÓȩ 
)ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ÔÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÐÕÓÈÏÖÅÒÓȱ his eyes glared at Eric for even asking.  

They saw the local team coming out of the school. One after the other they filed out and walked 
toward the newcomers. They looked like an angry army. Thick arms, thicker necks with sun 
bleached skin and john deer hats on. 

Ȱ&ÕÃËȱ Eric said softly so no one but Daniel could hear. Ȱ(ÅÒÅ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÈÅÅÐ ÆÕÃËÅÒÓȱ 

Daniel waved him off. Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÕÓ ËÉÌÌÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÄÁÙ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ 

%ÒÉÃ ÌÁÕÇÈÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÏÏÄ ÔÁÌÌ ÁÓ ÍÏÍÅÎÔÓ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÔÈÅ Ȭ7ÏÌÆ 0ÁÃËȭ ÓÔÏÏÄ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÔÈÅÍȢ 

Ȱ.ÉÃÅ ÆÉÅÌÄȱ Daniel said. 

A teenager with brown hair nodded. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ×Å ÇÅÔ ÔÈÁÔ Á ÌÏÔȢ /ÕÒ ÔÏ×Î ÔÁËÅÓ ÐÒÉÄÅ ÉÎ ÏÕÒ ÔÅÁÍȱ 
(ÅÌÌ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÏÂÖÉÏÕÓȢ )Ô ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ Á ÇÅÎÉÕÓ ÔÏ ÆÉÇÕÒÅ ÏÕÔ ÔÈat this town lived for football and these 
boys were their pride and joy. Ȱ(Ï× ȬÂÏÕÔ ÙÏÕȩȱ he asked. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÔ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÉÓȩȱ his eyes 
were gleaming. He already knew the answer. It was the same with all the out of state teams. 

Daniel shook his head. Ȱ.ÁÈȟ ÊÕÓÔ Á ÒÅÇÕÌÁÒ ÆÉÅÌÄȟ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÓÐÅÃÉÁÌȱ 

The boy looked at his teammates with a triumphant smile. Daniel quickly brought him down a 
notch. 

Ȱ/ÕÒ ÔÏ×Î ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÄÅÐÅÎÄ ÏÎ Á ÆÁÎÃÙ ÆÉÅÌÄ ÆÏÒ ÕÓ ÔÏ ×ÉÎȢ )ÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÐÌÁÙÅÒÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÈÁÔ countȱ 
He said it absently as if that should have already been understood. His eyes looked at the field 
ÉÎÓÔÅÁÄ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÐÌÁÙÅÒÓȟ ÁÓ ÉÆ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅØÉÓÔȢ 

4ÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÐÁled a little when Daniel spoke. The coaches of both teams came together. Being 
ÁÄÕÌÔÓȟ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÖÁÌÒÙ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÁÄÒÅÎÁÌÉÎÅ ÆÕÅÌÅÄ ÂÏÙÓ ÈÁÄȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÓÈÏÏË ÈÁÎÄÓ 
ÁÎÄ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÁÌË ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÔÈȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÃÏÁÃÈ ÔÈÁÎËÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÆÏÒ ÌÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÔÈÅÍ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÕÔ ÁÎÄ play 
and the other coach said he was glad to have them. He said it was good for everyone. 

4ÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÉÎ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÄÏÎÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈȢ Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ÏÕÒ ÔÏ×Î ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÏÏȢ "ÕÔ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÅÙ 
ÓÁ× ÕÓȣȱ he took off his flannel shirt, showing off his big body. Ȱȣ×ÅÌl, they had nothing else to 
ÓÐÅÎÄ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÍÏÎÅÙ ÏÎȱ he grinned. Ȱ3ÅÅ ×ÈÁÔ ) ÍÅÁÎȩȱ His chest muscles clenched up and down.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÉÎÔÉÍÉÄÁÔÅÄ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ÌÏÃÁÌ ÔÁÌÅÎÔȢ (Å ÓÈÒÕÇÇÅÄ ÏÆÆ ÈÉÓ ÊÁÃËÅÔȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ×ÅÁÒÉÎÇ 
a tight fitting black tee shirt that hugged his chiseled frame. His biceps bulged out obscenely. Every 



muscle was developed, unlike the country boys in front of him. Years of farm work had turned these 
boys into hulking bodies with teenage heads, but with little definition. Beside him, Eric did the 
same. The contrast between them was amazing. Both powerfully built, one with jet black hair the 
other, white blonde. Eric was equally cut up but hÉÓ ÂÏÄÙ ×ÁÓ ÓÍÏÏÔÈȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁd dark hair 
covering his thick forearms and rock hard chest. Even at the age of eighteen there could be no 
question that they were already men.  

Ȱ.ÏÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙȱ Daniel replied, making his own chest jump up. His swollen pecs lifted like well-trained 
puppies, eager to please. 4ÈÅ ÌÏÃÁÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÏ ÓÍÕÇ ÎÏ×, but before anything else could happen, the 
sound of giggling interrupted them. Daniel and Eric looked to the right and noticed that a group of 
girls had come out of the school as well. At the moment they were looking both Eric and Daniel over 
with large eyes and smiling faces. 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ Eric began. Fawning over women was the only thing he was better at than football. Daniel, 
having more than his share of female admires, knew Eric was the king on this particular field, so he 
ÄÅÆÅÒÒÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÂÕÄÄÙȭÓ ÅØÐÅÒÔÉÓÅȢ Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ Á ÓÉÇÈÔ ÆÏÒ ÓÏÒÅ ÅÙÅÓȢ 9ÏÕ ÌÁÄÉÅÓ ÒÅÐÒÅÓÅÎÔ ÔÈÅ 
×ÅÌÃÏÍÅ ×ÁÇÏÎ ) ÈÏÐÅȩȱ He flashed a bright smile at them and in unison they laughed and 
huddled together for support. 

Ȱ4ÈÅÙȭÒÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÕÓȦȱ the local player said.  

Eric never took his eyes off the girls. Ȱ!ÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÓÕÒÅȩ "ÅÃÁÕÓÅ ) ÃÁÎ ÓÐÏÔ Á ÆÁÎ ÁÎÙ×ÈÅÒÅȢ )ÓÎȭÔ 
ÔÈÁÔ ÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ he winked at them and pulled yet more girlish laughter from the group. They looked 
over his strong body hungrily, their faces red with excitement. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÍÁÎÙ ÃÉÔÙ ÂÏÙÓ ÏÕÔ ÈÅÒÅ 
do ÙÏÕ ÇÉÒÌÓȩȱ he kept focused on them, making the home football team even madder. Ȱ) ÍÅÁÎ 
ÂÏÙÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÕÓÅ ÁÎ ÏÕÔÈÏÕÓÅȱ 

Before blows could be struck the local coach came over and barked at his team to get back to the 
gym and give them the field. They reluctantly moved back, the first boy lingered close to Daniel and 
Eric, not ready to give up his place yet.  

Ȱ-ÏÖÅ ÉÔ 0ÅÔÅÒȦȱ the coach said and the boy finally turned and waved to the girls to come with him. 
As the flock turned, almost in unison, Eric blew them a kiss and Daniel lifted his arm, flexing a bicep 
for them for good measure. Renewed giggles and large smiles rose from the girls as they pointed at 
Daniel and waved to Eric. 

/ÎÃÅ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÌÅÆÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÃÏÁÃÈ ÃÁÍÅ ÏÖÅÒȢ Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÁÎ ÅØÈÉÂÉÔÉÏÎ ÇÁÍÅȢ ,ÅÔȭÓ ÁÌÌ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ 
ÔÈÁÔȢ )ÔȭÓ Á ÃÈÁÎÃÅ ÔÏ ÓÈÏ× ÏÆÆ ÙÏÕÒ ÔÅÁÍ×ÏÒË ÁÎÄ ÍÁËÅ Á ÎÁÍÅ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕÒÓÅÌÖÅÓȢ 4ÈÅÒÅ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ 
ÎÏ ÆÉÇÈÔÉÎÇ ÏÆ ÁÎÙ ËÉÎÄȢ %ÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȩȱ He asked the question to everyone but he was 
looking at Eric who was grinning back. 

Ȱ7ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎ #ÏÁÃÈȦ #ÏÎÓÉÄÅÒ ÕÓ ÁÍÂÁÓÓÁÄÏÒÓȦȱ Eric put his hand to his chest as if he were 
offended by the notion that he would be anything less. 

The coach looked him over and then Daniel. It was obvious to him what they were up to. After a 
long moment he let them off the hook and grinned. Ȱ,ÏÏËÉÎÇ ÇÏÏÄ ÂÏÙÓȱ 

Eric laughed and patted Daniel on the back. Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÇÉÖÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÌÏÃÁÌÓ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÁÌË ÁÂÏÕÔȦȱ 



The coach shook his head and started directing everyone on the field. As Daniel pulled off his shirt 
to put on his jersey he saw the girls lined up at a window and pointing to him. He did his best to give 
them a good show and motioned for Eric to do the same. %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÈÉÒÔ ÃÁÍÅ ÏÆÆ ÎÅØÔ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÔ 
of the team followed. Everyone stretched and took deep breaths of the country air. Daniel lifted up 
his big arms and reached far over his head giving the girls a good view of his hairy chest. Before he 
put on his jersey he waved to them and they waved back with such force that Daniel thought they 
would break the glass. 

Eric laughed and said, Ȱ,ÉËÅ ÓÈÏÏÔÉÎÇ ÆÉÓÈ ÉÎ Á ÂÁÒÒÅÌȱ 

Ȱ0ÕÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÏÔÇÕÎ Á×ÁÙ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȦȱ The coach shouted. Ȱ-ÏÖÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÁÓÓ ÏÕÔ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÅÌÄȦȱ 

Eric pulled on his jersey and walked by the coach with a grin. Ȱ7ÈÙ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÍÙ 
ass Coachȩȱ 

4ÈÅ ÃÏÁÃÈȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÈÁÎÄ ÃÁÍÅ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÓÌÁÐÐÅÄ %ÒÉÃ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÁÕÇÈÅÄ and Eric 
cried out in mock pain.   

 

 

 

0ÒÁÃÔÉÃÅ ×ÅÎÔ ×ÅÌÌȢ 4ÈÅ ÆÉÅÌÄ ×ÁÓ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÉÔ ÍÕÓÔ ÂÅ ÌÉËÅ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ Ȭ7ÏÌÆ 
0ÁÃËȭ ÔÏ ÐÌÁÙ ×ÈÉÌÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÁÎds were packed with people. It was as close to a professional sized 
attendance as any high school would ever see. Off in the distance a large grove of trees lined the end 
of the home team field. It stood a good hundred yards off or so but it went on for as far as the eye 
could see. Having so much nature around made Daniel feel alive. He wanted to walk through the 
trees, explore like he was a kid again. The air smelled so good and the cool breeze that drifted off 
the mountains swirled around his sweaty body like a refreshing blanket. Everyone seemed to play 
better here. The sport came alive on this field, like it was the most important thing on earth. Daniel 
forgot about English and History. Here all that mattered was football. 

Hours passed by before the coach called it a day, but Daniel could have played longer. He took his 
time gathering his gear and made it back to the bus with the other players. The girls watched them 
still, some even venturing to the stands to get a closer look. Eric made his way over to them and 
chatted them up on a few occasions and Daniel saw two of them frantically typing into their phones 
as Eric dictated his information to them. Eric waved to them as the climbed on the bus, much to the 
delight of the girls. As the bus rumbled down the street, the road curved around and came near the 
tree line about a mile down. Daniel was looking out the window and daydreaming about playing in 
the pros when he saw something that made him blink and sit up. 

A black shape was moving through the woods parallel to the bus.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÆÏÒ×ÁÒÄ ÂÕÔ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÏÕÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓȢ )Ô ÈÁÄ ÌÏÎÇ ÌÅÇÓ ÁÎÄ Á sleek frame. It was 
weaving around the trees with no effort, keeping perfect pace with the bus but it was so dark he 
ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÏÕÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓȢ 



Ȱ(%9Ȧȱ Daniel called out. Ȱ(Ï× ÆÁÓÔ ÃÁÎ ÂÅÁÒÓ ÒÕÎȩȱ 

The bus driver looked up at the rearview mirror. Ȱ3ÏÍÅ ÁÓ ÆÁÓÔ ÁÓ ÔÈÉÒÔÙ ÍÉÌÅÓ ÆÏÒ ÓÈÏÒÔ ÐÅÒÉÏÄÓȱ 

He tapped the glass in front of him and Eric leaned over to look out the window. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÌÌ ÉÓ 
ÔÈÁÔȩȱ Eric asked. All the players on the bus moved to the other side and leaned over others to peer 
outside. The bus shifted with the weight of the beefy boys as they pushed to one side. 

Suddenly the black shape drifted away, still moving parallel with the bus but deeper into the woods, 
harder to see. Then as the boys shouted out the windows at it, it darted hard left and completely 
disappeared. 

Ȱ$5$%Ȧȱ one of the players cried out. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÌÌȦ 4ÈÁÔ ÔÈÉÎÇ ×ÁÓ ÆÁÓÔȦȱ 

The bus driver looked out as well, but by the time he did, whatever the boys saw was gone. Eric 
leaned forward. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ËÉÎÄ ÏÆ ÁÎÉÍÁÌÓ ÁÒÅ ÏÕÔ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ 

4ÈÅ ÄÒÉÖÅÒȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÔÏÏË ÏÎ Á ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔÆÕÌ ÅØÐÒÅÓÓÉÏÎȢ Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÂÅÁÒÓ ÏÆ ÃÏÕÒÓÅȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅÙ 
ÄÏÎȭÔ ÃÏÍÅ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÏ×ÎȢ 3ÔÁÙ ÍÏÓÔÌÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÕÎÔÁÉÎÓȢ 4ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅÒÅȭs deer, coyotes, almost every 
ÁÎÉÍÁÌ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ ÌÉÖÅÓ ÈÅÒÅȱ He looked at the boys through the mirror again. They were all 
talking to each other and still trying to find the black shape in the trees. The coach was looking for it 
also. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÉÔȩȱ he asked Daniel. 

He shrugged. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×Ȣ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÆÁÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÂÌÁÃËȱ he turned to the man. Ȱ2ÅÁÌ ÆÁÓÔȢ &ÁÓÔ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ 
ÔÏ ËÅÅÐ ÕÐ ×ÉÔÈ ÕÓȱ 

The driver looked back again. Ȱ7ÅȭÒÅ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÆÉÆÔÙ ÓÏÎ! .ÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÒÕÎÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÆÁÓÔȟ ÎÏÔ ÅÖÅÎ Á ÂÅÁÒȱ 

Daniel had no answer. He didnȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÅÉÔÈÅÒȢ (Å ÎÅÖÅÒ ÅÖÅÎ ÓÁ× ÉÔÓ ÆÁÃÅȢ (Å ËÅÐÔ 
looking outside hoping to see it again ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÈÏ×ȟ ÁÎÄ ÓÏÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÕÓ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÏÐÅÎ ÒÏÁÄ ×ÉÔÈ 
nothing around but fields that extended for several miles.  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ Á ×ÏÌÆȩȱ he asked. 

The driver laughed. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÁÉÄ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ Á ÂÅÁÒ ÅÁÒÌÉÅÒȢ WÏÌÖÅÓ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÉÇȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÐÌÙ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÏ ÓÕÒÅ. His skin was still tingling because there was something he 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÅÌÌ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅȟ ÍÏÓÔÌÙ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ Îo one would have believed him anyway. The animal, or 
whatever it was, had been staring at him. 

 

 

 

It took only three hours, which was a new record for Eric. There was a knock at the door and before 
Daniel could get up, Eric rushed past him in nothing more than a towel and opened the door. Three 



girls stood outside, taking in the sight of him. Their faces turned red as they saw him practically in 
the nude. Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÈÅÌÌÏ ÌÁÄÉÅÓȢ 7ÈÁÔ ÂÒÉÎÇÓ ÙÏÕ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ he said with a big smile and not really 
surprised at all that they were there. 

One of the girls spoke as the other two looked him over appreciatively. Ȱ7Å ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÍÁÙÂÅ ×Å 
ÃÏÕÌÄ ÓÈÏ× ÙÏÕ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÏ×ÎȣÙÏÕ ËÎÏ×ȣÉÆ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔȩȱ 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÇÒÉÎ ÓÔÁÙÅÄ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÃÅȢ Ȱ(ÅÌÌȟ )ȭÄ ÌÏÖÅ ÔÏȢ "ÕÔ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ×ȣȱ he looked around as if he were 
searching for something. Ȱȣ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÓÔ ÔÉÍÅ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÍÙ ÈÁÉÒ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÙ ÉÎ ÐÌÁÃÅȢ !ÎÙ ÏÆ ÙÏÕ 
ÌÏÖÅÌÙ ÇÉÒÌÓ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÔÏ ÆÉØ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

Daniel rolled his eyes. He had been witness to this before. According to Eric girls loved to run their 
ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ Á ÇÕÙȭÓ ÈÁÉÒȢ )Ô ÍÁÄÅ them feel closer to them or something. Who knows, Daniel 
never really believed it, contrary to the sight before him. The three girls almost pushed each other 
out of the way to get to Eric and become his personal hair dresser. 

Ȱ) ÃÁÎ ÄÏ ÉÔȦȱ they shouted, damn near in unison. Daniel almost laughed. Maybe there was 
something to that hair thing after all. Eric moved away from the door and waved his hand for all of 
them to enter. They saw Daniel on the bed and one of the girls with dark hair stopped frozen in her 
tracks. It took a moment before she could blink but finally nodded her head hello without speaking. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÏÕÒ ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃË $ÁÎÉÅÌȩȱ 

Ȱ3ÕÒÅȱ they said or something there about as they looked the strong boy over. Daniel grinned and 
waved to them, not getting up. The dark haired girl could have been knocked over with a feather 
and it took one of the others to drag her away from her spot and lead her over to Eric who sat down 
on a chair in the middle of the room. He ran a hand through his hair and let the thick blonde mane 
fall where it may. 

Ȱ3ÅÅ ×ÈÁÔ ) ÍÅÁÎȩȱ  

The girls examined him like surgeons. Three pairs of hands reached out and moved through his 
blonde locks with eager intent.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÈÅÒ ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÁÒÅ Óhoulder. Ȱ)Æ ) ÈÁÄ ÓÏÍÅ ÇÅÌ ÏÒ 
ÍÏÕÓÅ )ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÆÉØ ÔÈÉÓȱ 

Eric waved to a duffle bag on the floor. Ȱ%ÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÉÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ ) ÔÈÉÎË ) ÈÁÖÅ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇȱ 

A brown haired girl moved to the bag and started to dig inside. She had to push through his clothes 
before she pulled out a bottle of hair gel. Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ ÉÔȱ she said triumphantly. 4ÅÎ ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓ ÌÁÔÅÒȟ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 
pampered hair was sculpted into a controlled mess that spiked on the top and was pulled down on 
the sides. Eric had maintained a steady conversation with all of them, making sure not to leave 
anyone out. Daniel had to admit, the boy was smooth. He worked them like an air traffic controller, 
keeping all planes flying and not letting anyone crash. 

After Eric was done the dark haired girl turned to Daniel. Ȱ$Ï ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÓÏÍÅ ÔÏÏȩȱ she asked 
almost timidly.  



$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÒÔ ÔÏ ÓÁÙ ÎÏ ÔÏ ÈÅÒȢ )Ô ÓÅÅÍÅÄ ÅØÔÒÅÍÅÌÙ ÉÍÐÏÒÔÁÎÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÊÅÃÔ ÈÅÒ 
request, at least to her. He shrugged and sat up. Ȱ(ÅÌÐ ÙÏÕÒÓÅÌÆȱ 

Her knees slightly wobbled as she stumbled over to him. He waited patiently as she squeezed out a 
little of the gel and rubbed it around her hands. Her fingers were warm as she moved slowly 
through his hair. A small whimper escaped her lips that only Daniel heard. He smiled to himself as 
she worked and wondered how long she would be thinking of him before she fell asleep tonight.  

The brown haired girl, whose name he found out was Debbie, looked more than a little put out as 
ÓÈÅ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ×ÏÒË ÏÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÉÒȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÃÌÅÁÒ ÔÈat she wished she had suggested some 
gel for him, but her friend beat her to it. Daniel was sure there would be words exchanged later. 

Ȱ/ËÁÙȟ ÁÌÌ ÄÏÎÅȱ the girl said and Daniel stood up. She had to move back because of all the space he 
took and he turned to her. They were about two feet apart and he towered over her like a giant. 

Ȱ(Ï× ÄÏÅÓ ÉÔ ÌÏÏËȩȱ he asked her. 

She swallowed and momentarily lost the ability to form words from her throat. She was trapped 
between the nightstand and the two hundred pound teenager in front of her. Her hand reached 
back and touched the nightstand for support. Ȱ)ÔȣÉÔ ÌÏÏËÓ ÇÒÅÁÔȱ she managed to get out.  

Daniel smiled and his blue eyes bore into her. Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓȢ 7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÎÁÍÅȩȱ 

She blinked as if she forgot. Ȱ5Èȣ"ÒÅÎÄÁȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÌÁÄÉÅÓȣȱ Eric said breaking the tension. Ȱ(Ï× ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÆ ) ÇÅÔ ÄÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÁÎÄ ×Å ÃÁÎ ÁÌÌ ÇÏ ÏÕÔ 
ÁÎÄ ÔÁËÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÉÇÈÔÓȩȱ 

The other girls agreed and watched as Eric moved into the bathroom, not fully closing the door 
behind him. Brenda was still trapped between her friends and the wall with Daniel in between and 
she seemed just fine with that.  

Polly, the only blonde in the group said, Ȱ$ÏÅÓ ÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÙÏÕÒ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÅ ÁÌÏÎÇȩȱ 
There were three of them and two boys. She obviously wanted to match everyone up and her claim 
on Eric was made very clear from the start.  

Eric laughed from the bathroom. Ȱ0ÏÌÌÙ ÌÏÖÅȟ ×ÈÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÙÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÂÏÙȩ 9ÏÕ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÃÁÎȭÔ 
ÅÖÅÎ ÈÁÎÄÌÅ ÍÅȟ ÌÅÔ ÁÌÏÎÅ ÍÅ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ he let the towel slip off his waist and fall to the floor, 
giving everyone a clear view of his naked back as he walked into the bathroom. Two sets of eyes 
ÄÒÏÐÐÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÁÓÓ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÈÏÏË ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄȢ Eric knew how to work a room he had 
to admit. 

The girls looked at each other for direction. Before any decisions were made Eric came out in a pair 
of jeans, his shirt in his hand. He moved right in front of Polly and gave her a front row performance 
as he slowly pulled his shirt over his muscled chest.  

Ȱ0ÌÅÁÓÅ ÔÅÌÌ ÍÅ ÙÏÕ ÌÁÄÉÅÓ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÃÁÒȩȱ 

Polly dangled the keys from her hand and smiled. Eric took them from her. 



Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÙÏÕ ÄÒÉÖÅ ÍÅ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ×ÈÅÎ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÍÏÒÅ ÉÍÐÏÒÔÁÎÔ ÊÏÂ ÔÏ ÄÏȱ She looked 
confused. Ȱ,ÏÏËÉÎÇ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȱ he grinned and put his arm around her drawing her against 
him. The other arm wrapped around Debbie and pulled her tight. Both girls took hold of his waist 
and leaned into him. He turned to Daniel. Ȱ9ÏÕ Ô×Ï ÇÅÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃËȱ 

They went out the door as Daniel turned to Brenda. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

She was like a rabbit facing a fox. She nodded and Daniel held up his arm for her to scoot under. She 
moved closer and he pulled her in the rest of the way. Her thin arm moved around his waist. Daniel 
looked down at her, the heat of his strong body radiating against her. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÂÉÔÅȱ 

She tilted her head way up to look at him and nodded her head. Daniel guessed she was no more 
ÔÈÁÎ ÓÉØÔÅÅÎȟ ÍÁÙÂÅ ÅÖÅÎ ÙÏÕÎÇÅÒȢ )Ô ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÍÁÔÔÅÒ ÔÏ ÈÉÍȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÄÏÕÂÔÆÕÌ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÅÖÅÒ Âe 
here again. He had a rule about spending too much time with girls when he was at home. Football 
was more important to him. Getting a professional team to pick him up far outweighed getting laid 
ÔÏ ÈÉÍȢ %ÒÉÃ ÏÆ ÃÏÕÒÓÅȟ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÇÒÅÅ but in the end Daniel was a boy after all. Even he had needs.  

Polly had a convertible. They drove a few miles down the road, Eric at the wheel and two girls 
beside him. Daniel was in the back, his arm still around Brenda who looked as if she were the 
luckiest girl in Montana. Her head rested against his arm and she was lost in his presence.  

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÒÍ ×ÁÓ ÁÃÒÏÓÓ 0ÏÌÌÙ ÂÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÒÅÓÔÉÎÇ ÏÎ $ÅÂÂÉÅȭÓ ÎÅÃË ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÇÅÎÔÌÙ ÓÔÒÏËÉÎÇ ÉÔ 
with his large fingers. 0ÏÌÌÙȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÔÈÉÇÈ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÌÉÇÈÔÌÙ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÉÎg it with 
her fingers, slowly moving it up until it was mere inches from his crotch. Eric smiled at her 
ÂÏÌÄÎÅÓÓȟ ÈÁÐÐÙ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÔÉÍÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÓÉÄÅ ÁÎÄ 0ÏÌÌÙ ÓÅÅÍÅÄ ÔÏ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔȢ 

When they drove through town several teenagers looked at them with wide eyes as they took in the 
sight of the local girls with the new boys. The girls waved happily at them and Eric drove slowly to 
give everyone the expected show. 

Daniel spoke softly to Debbie as they drove, the music filling the car. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÌÉËÅ ÌÉÖÉÎÇ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ 

She nodded. Ȱ3ÕÒÅȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȢ )ȭÖÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÂÅÅÎ ÁÎÙ×ÈÅÒÅ ÅÌÓÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈȢ )ȭÄ ÌÏÖÅ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ Á ÂÉÇ ÃÉÔÙ 
ÌÉËÅ .Å× 9ÏÒË ÏÒ ,!ȱ 

He looked around at all the nature surrounding them. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÃÏÏÌȟ ÂÕÔ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÄÒÉÖÅ 
ÁÎÙ×ÈÅÒÅ ) ÌÉÖÅ ÁÎÄ ÓÅÅ ÔÈÉÓȱ He mind traveled back and he asked, Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÅÅ ÁÎÙ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÁÎÉÍÁÌÓ 
ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ 

Brenda nodded. Ȱ3ÕÒÅȟ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÌÏÔÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÂÏÔÈÅÒ ÕÓ ÍÕÃÈ ÔÈÏÕÇÈȢ ) ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÅÙ 
ÊÕÓÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÌÉÇÈÔÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÏÕÎÄÓȱ 

Daniel thought about this as he remembered the black animal in the woods. He had never seen 
anything like it before and it had moved away before anyone else got a close look at it.  

Ȱ7Å ÈÁÖÅ Á ÆÅ× ÃÏÍÍÕÎÉÔÉÅÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÌÉÖÅ ÆÁÒÔÈÅÒ Á×ÁÙ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÃÉÔÙȱ she told him. Ȱ4ÈÅÙ ËÅÅÐ 
mostly to themselves but they come i ÎÔÏ ÔÏ×Î ÆÒÏÍ ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ ÔÉÍÅȢ 4ÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÇÏÏÄ ÂÕÉÌÄÅÒÓȢ 
They make all their own homes and have farms. They come to all the fairs and sell these 
ÇÒÅÁÔ ×ÏÏÄ×ÏÒË ÔÈÉÎÇÓȢ 3ÏÍÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙÓ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ ×ÁÔÃÈ ÔÈÅ 7ÏÌÆ 0ÁÃË ÐÌÁÙ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌȱ 



Daniel listened carefully. He coulÄÎȭÔ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ ÈÏ× ÐÅÁÃÅÆÕÌ ÉÔ ÍÕÓÔ ÂÅ ÔÏ ÌÉÖÅ ÄÅÅÐ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÏÄÓȟ ÆÁÒ 
away from the city lights and busy streets. Ȱ7Å ÓÁ× Á ÌÁÒÇÅ ÂÌÁÃË ÁÎÉÍÁÌ ×ÈÅÎ ×Å ×ÅÒÅ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ 
ÂÕÓȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÒÕÎÎÉÎÇ ÁÓ ÆÁÓÔ ÁÓ ×Å ×ÅÒÅ ÍÏÖÉÎÇȱ 

Brenda looked up at him in thought. Ȱ(ÕÈȢ -ÉÇÈÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ Á ×ÏÌÆ ÉÆ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÆÁÓÔȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÁÔ ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÕÓ ÄÒÉÖÅÒ ÓÁÉÄ ÔÈÅÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÒÕÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÑÕÉÃËȱ He pursed his lips. 
ȰAnyone ever been attacked by a wild  ÁÎÉÍÁÌȩȱ 

She shook her head. Ȱ.ÏȢ !ÃÔÕÁÌÌÙ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÁÔ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÐÐÅÎ ÁÔ ÌÅÁÓt every now and 
then but ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÒ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÈÅÁÒÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔȱ 3ÈÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȢ Ȱ7Å ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÙ 
ÒÅÁÌ ÃÒÉÍÅ ÈÅÒÅ ÅÉÔÈÅÒȢ )ÔȭÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÑÕÉÅÔȱ 

They drove mostly in silence as Daniel thought about what Brenda had told him.  

When they got to the restaurant they sat the same way they did in the car. The girls asked questions 
nonstop and Eric was always quick with amusing replies. Brenda sat close to Daniel as she ate and 
ÅÎÊÏÙÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÁÒÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÌÏÃÁÌÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅÍȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÒÍÓ ÓÌÉÐÐÅÄ ÄÏ×Î 0ÏÌÌÙȭÓ ÂÁÃË until it was out of 
site and Polly let out a slight gasp as she shifted position. Eric acted as if nothing happened of 
ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ÂÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ËÎÅ× ÈÉÓ ÂÕÄÄÙȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÂÕÓÙ ÅØÐÌÏÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÇÉÒÌȭÓ ÂÏÄÙȢ 

Right as they finished and the waitress took the plates away, three local boys came in and scowled 
at them. Eric nodded to Daniel and he gently pushed Brenda away giving her a reassuring look. 
4ÈÅÓÅ ×ÅÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒÓȟ ÍÏÒÅ ÌÉËÅ ÌÏÃÁÌ ÆÁÒÍ ÂÏÙÓ ×ÈÏ ×ÅÒÅÎȭÔ ÑÕÉÃË ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ ÔÈÅ 
team. They were big like eveÒÙÏÎÅ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅÓÅ ÐÁÒÔÓ ÂÕÔ %ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅÍ ÉÍÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÓÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌ 
×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÅÉÔÈÅÒȢ  

Eric had a gift when it came to assessing the competition. He knew when to stand tall and when to 
cut bait and run. This was a stand tall moment. He leaned over to Debbie and whispered in her ear. 
She got up and moved around the other side of the booth and squeezed next to Polly so that now 
both Eric and Daniel were on the outside, nearest the boys.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÆÅÌÔ "ÒÅÎÄÁȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÍÏÖÅ ÏÎ ÔÏÐ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÌÅÇ ÕÎÃÅÒÔÁÉÎÌÙȢ (Å ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÁÎÄ Ómiled at her. 
Ȱ%ÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇȭÓ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȢ (ÁÐÐÅÎÓ Á ÌÏÔȢ .ÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ×ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔȱ He reached down and 
squeezed her hand with his. 

The boys came up. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÆÕÃË ÉÓ ÔÈÉÓȩ 9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÊÕÓÔ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÉÓ ÔÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÐÁÒÁÄÅ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÏÕÒ 
ÇÉÒÌÓȩȱ 

Eric looked up with a smile and nodded his head. Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ) ÄÏȢ )Æ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÅÎ ) ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 
ÂÅ ÈÅÒÅȢ "ÕÔ ) ÁÍ ÓÏȣȱ 

The boy who spoke began to step forward but one of the others held him back. Ȱ.ÏÔ ÈÅÒÅȱ he 
nodded his head and Daniel looked over to see a huge ÍÁÎ ÉÎ Á ÃÏÏËȭÓ ÁÐÒÏÎ ÃÏÍÅ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ 
counter. He looked strong enough to lift a car. The boy immediately stepped back and nodded to the 
man. 



Ȱ(ÅÙȟ ÎÏ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍÓ ÈÅÒÅȱ he said loud enough and walked away with his buddies, giving Eric one 
last scalding glance. Ȱ.ÅØÔ ÔÉÍÅ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÂÏÙȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÈÅÒÅ /ÐÉÅȱ Eric replied.  

As they moved by Eric put his arm around Polly again. Ȱ(ÏÐÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÁÒÅÎȭÔ ÓÏÒÒÙ ÙÏÕ ÉÎÖÉÔÅÄ 
ÕÓ ÏÕÔȩȱ 

Polly smiled warmly at him. Ȱ3ÃÒÅ× ÔÈÅÍȢ 7ÈÏ ÃÁÒÅÓ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ ÔÈÉÎËȩ !Ó ÉÆ ×Å ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÓÅÅÎ 
×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÎÙ×ÁÙȱ 

She said it loud enough that the boys who sat several booths down snorted in disgust.  

After they ate they got up and made it back to the car and filed in the same way as before, leaving 
Daniel and Brenda in the back. Before the small girl could worry about if she should move close to 
him again, Daniel reached over and pulled her right across the seat next to him. She snuggled in his 
muscled arm and leaned against him happily. 

As the sun set Debbie asked if anyone wanted to go to the drive in theater. Daniel had never been to 
one and had no idea if Eric had either.  

Ȱ3ÕÒÅȟ ÓÏÕÎÄÓ ÇÒÅÁÔȱ the blonde boy said. 

Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ Á ÓÃÁÒÙ ÍÏÖÉÅ ÐÌÁÙÉÎÇȱ Debbie said and Polly gave him the directions. They stopped for 
gas first and everyone filed out to stretch their legs. All three girls went to the bathroom together, 
ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÄÏ ×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÏÎ Á ÍÉÓÓÉÏÎȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÈÕÄÄÌÅÄ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÓÐÏËÅ ÑÕÉÃËÌÙ ÉÎ ÈÕÓÈÅÄ 
tones sÏ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙÓ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÁÒȢ %ÒÉÃ ÇÒÉÎÎÅÄ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ 

Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÉÔȭÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÇȱ he said when the girls were gone. 

Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÙ ÈÁÉÒȱ Daniel mocked his earlier performance. Eric laughed. 

Ȱ(ÅÙ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÍÁÎÙ ÔÉÍÅÓ )ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔÔÅÎ Á×ÁÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÉÔȩ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÍÐÌÁÉÎÉÎÇȟ 
"ÒÅÎÄÁȭÓ ÇÏÔ ÉÔ ÂÁÄ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕ ÂÒÏȦȱ 

Daniel laughed. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÄÒÉÐÐÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÍÅ ÅÖÅÒ ÓÉÎÃÅ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÔÅÌȱ 

Ȱ(ÅÙȱ Eric started and moved in closer to Daniel. Ȱ4ÁËÅ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÅÅÌȢ ,ÅÔ ÍÅ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃËȟ 
)ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÏ ÈÁÎÄÌÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÙÏÕȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÆÕÃË ÔÈÅÍ ÂÏÔÈȩȱ 

Eric looked around for a moment. Ȱ"ÏÔÈȩ (ÅÌÌ ) ×ÁÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÆÕÃË ÁÌÌ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÕÎÔÉÌ "ÒÅÎÄÁ ÇÏÔ ÁÌÌ 
ÐÕÐÐÙ ÅÙÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÙÏÕȱ (Å ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ ÓÕÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ×ÅÒÅÎȭÔ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȢ Ȱ(ÅÙ 
man I want her too. Take care oÆ ÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȱ 

Ȱ"ÒÅÎÄÁȩȱ Daniel asked. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÄÏ ×ÁÎÔ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÒÅÅȩȱ 



Ȱ&ÕÃË ÙÅÁÈ ÂÒÏȢ ,ÏÏË )ȭÖÅ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ÇÏÔ Ô×Ï ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÇȟ ÂÕÔ "ÒÅÎÄÁȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÎÅÅÄ ÓÏÍÅ 
ÐÕÓÈÉÎÇȢ 4ÅÌÌ ÈÅÒ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÉÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅȭÌÌ ÄÏ ×ÈÁÔÅÖÅÒ ÙÏÕ ÓÁÙȟ ÔÒÕÓÔ ÍÅȱ He tapped Daniel on the 
shoulder. Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ Ô×Ï ÏÆ ÕÓ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȟ ÌÅÔȭÓ ×ÏÒË ÔÈÅÍ ÏÖÅÒ ÂÒÏȢ 9ÏÕ ÁÎÄ ÍÅȦȱ He 
held up his hand for Daniel to grab.  

Daniel took it and Eric moved closer pulling him into a hug. Ȱ9ÏÕÒ ÍÙ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȦȱ he said in 
$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÅÁÒȢ 

Ȱ!Ì×ÁÙÓȦȱ Daniel replied.  

7ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÃÁÍÅ ÂÁÃË $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÄÒÉÖÅÒȭÓ ÓÅÁÔ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÉÄÅ ÄÏÏÒ ×ÁÓ ÏÐÅÎȢ %ÒÉÃ ÓÔÏÏÄ 
outside and directed the girls where he wanted them. He sat between Polly and Debbie after he 
helped Brenda into the front seat with Daniel. None of them objected at the change. 

!Ó ÔÈÅÙ ÄÒÏÖÅ ÏÆÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÁ× %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÒÍÓ ÅÍÂÒÁÃÅ ÔÈÅ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÓÉÔÔÉÎÇ ÎÅØÔ ÔÏ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌ ÔÈÅÍ ÃÌÏÓÅȢ 
(Å ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÏÎÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÓÍÉÌÅ ÆÏÒ ÅÁÃÈȢ (Å ÓÁÉÄ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 
hear but it had something to do with being enough man for both of them. It appeared they both 
agreed with him though as they nodded to each other. 

They made it to the drive in and Daniel paid for everyone. He found a good spot. The place was 
filling up fast. It looked like the drive-in was a hot spot for kids in the area. It was a small town so it 
×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÉÎÇȢ 4ÈÅ ÔÒÕÔÈ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÅÁÔÅÒ ×ÁÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÃÏÏÌȢ (Å ÈÁÄ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÂÅÅÎ ÔÏ ÏÎÅ 
before. The screen was massive and they parked near a large steel pole that transmitted the sound 
right to your car stereo.  

Cars and trucks surrounded them. It was a cool night and most had the windows down or lay in the 
bed of the big pickup trucks to enjoy the movie. Eric and Daniel went for food while the girls 
huddled together trading fast whispers back and forth. Eric smiled and threw his arm around 
Daniel. They waved to several of their teammates who also found themselves with dates. 

Traveling with the team was great. Eric loved this more than anything. He pulled Daniel against 
him. Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ Á×ÅÓÏÍÅȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÅÔÔÉÎȭ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÔÏ×Î ÆÅÖÅÒȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ) ÍÅÁÎȢ (ÁÎÇÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÉÎ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÃÉÔÙȢ 3ÐÅÎÄÉÎÇ ÔÉÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÙ ÂÅÓÔ ÂÕÄȱ He 
ÇÒÉÐÐÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ Á ÔÈÉÃË ÁÒÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÈÉs hand on the 
ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÎÅÃËȟ ÈÕÇÇÉÎÇ ÈÉÍ ÂÁÃËȢ   

Ȱ7ÈÉÃÈ ÏÎÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÎÁÉÌ ÆÉÒÓÔȩȱ Daniel asked. 

Eric laughed. Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ) ÇÉÖÅ 0ÏÌÌÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÆÉÆÔÅÅÎ ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÓÕÃËÉÎÇ ÍÙ ÃÏÃËȱ 

Daniel laughÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÌÁÐÐÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÔÏÍÁÃÈȢ When they made it back to the car, Debbie was outside 
and waving for Eric to enter. He moved to the door and passed a tray of food to Polly who was 
waiting inside. Daniel waited for Debbie to enter and closed the door around her. He climbed in the 
ÄÒÉÖÅÒȭÓ ÓÅÁÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÍÉÌÅÄ ÔÏ "ÒÅÎÄÁȢ  



Ȱ-ÉÓÓ ÍÅȩȱ he teased. She blushed and Daniel lifted up his arm and she moved underneath. The 
movie started and Eric sunk down into the back seat with the two girls pressed against him. 
$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÇÅÎÔÌÙ ÄÏ×Î "ÒÅÎÄÁȭÓ ÓÉÄÅ ÁÎÄ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÖÉÅ ÐÒÏÇÒÅssed so did his hand. 
Brenda was like a guitar, strumming properly when the right cords were stroked. Daniel turned 
back and saw Eric kissing Polly while Debbie was busy rubbing her hand between his legs and 
kissing his neck. 

Ȱ(ÅÙ ÂÒÏȱ Daniel called out. 

%ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÒÅÓÐÏÎÄȟ ÈÅ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ËÎÅ× ×ÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÎÔÅÄȢ (Å ÂÒÏËÅ ÔÈÅ ËÉÓÓ ×ÉÔÈ 0ÏÌÌÙ ÁÎÄ 
stretched back to grab the car cover in his strong hands. His biceps bulged out as Polly and Debbie 
watched, and with a powerful tug, the canvas roof came up and covered the car. Daniel took hold of 
it the rest of the way and locked it into place.  

He looked back to see Debbie unzip %ÒÉÃȭÓ jeans. Daniel saw %ÒÉÃȭÓ face change to relief as she freed 
him up. Both Debbie and Polly let out their own sigh as they gaÚÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÉÎ ÁÐÐÒÅÃÉÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 
thick cock. Eric pulled Polly in by the neck and kissed her deeply before he pushed her head down 
between his legs. Daniel could hear the wet sound of her mouth as she enveloped Eric, while Debbie 
ÔÏÏË %ÒÉÃȭÓ ×ÁÒÍ ÔÏÎÇÕÅ in her mouth. 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ ÉÎ Á×Å ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ ×ÏÒËÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÇÉÒÌȭÓ ÏÖÅÒȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÌÉËÅ Á ÃÏÎÄÕÃÔÏÒȟ ËÅÅÐÉÎÇ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ 
playing in tune with each other. He had been with Eric like this before, and every time he was 
impressed. His best friend never failed to amaze him. He worked the girls so naturally and with so 
ÍÕÃÈ ÅÁÓÅȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ Á ×ÏÎÄÅÒ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÆÏÒÍ Á ÌÉÎÅ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍ ÔÏ ×ÁÉÔ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÔÕÒÎȢ For their part, the 
girls ÔÏÏË ÔÏ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÒÏÌÅÓ ÅÁÓÉÌÙȢ )Æ ÔÈÅÙ ÅÖÅÒ ÍÅÔ Á ÇÕÙ ÌÉËÅ %ÒÉÃȟ ÉÔ ÓÕÒÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÈÏ×Ȣ 4ÈÅÙ ÓÅÅÍÅÄ 
flushed and unfocused as Eric led them with gentle motions and directed their every movement like 
a master director.  

Daniel looked at Brenda. She was lost as well. Her hand was rubbing across his thigh and for a 
moment Daniel wanted to ask her how old she was. 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅÍ ÁÓ ÓÅÃÕÒÅ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÁÎÄ 
he thought she might be a virgin. His mind raced to Amber. He was sure she never had sex, but 
Daniel had taken time with her to make her feel comfortable; "ÒÅÎÄÁ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ gonna be so lucky. He 
reached down and took her hand and placed it over his thick mound.  

She looked up at him with doe like eyes but Daniel was already committed. He leaned down and 
kissed her deeply, sending his tongue past her lips. Brenda sucked gently on it and pushed her own 
at him. Daniel squeezed her hand between his legs and moved it around. Brenda got the message 
and as Daniel took his hand away she continued to rub at his heavy bulge.  

Good girl, he thought. He broke the kiss after a moment and openly reached down to cup her breast.  

Brenda watched and felt her body shudder as he squeezed the flesh gently.  

She was small, almost as small as Amber. He thought about how she would feel when the time came. 
Would she be like Brenda? Would she be less nervous? He never had a younger girl like this before. 
The ones he had been with had experience, but Brenda was younger and so small compared to him. 
Although he was used to that, the girls he had sex with seemed eager to be taken; less fragile than 
her.  



Brenda seemed unsure of what do to and was waiting for him to guide her. Eric was having no such 
problem. Both Polly and Debbie were trading off his cock and at some point Eric had removed both 
their shirts and went from kissing their lips to their breasts. Daniel shook his head. Eric was a bull 
stud in heat. 

He looked at Brenda and asked softly. Ȱ9ÏÕ okayȩȱ He nodded downward. She nodded slowly. 
Daniel reached down with one hand and pulled down his zipper. He moved inside the fly and 
tugged out a thick eight inch cock. Brenda gasped slightly. She watched with large eyes as his strong 
hand stroked the swollen shaft up and down. He leaned in and kissed her once and spoke in her ear 
softly. Ȱ3ÕÃË ÏÎ ÍÅȱ Then he pushed her head down by the neck. He felt the warmth of her lips and 
tongue as she circled his hard dick for the first time.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÐÏÓÉÔÉÖÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÁÓ ÈÅÒ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÔÉÍÅȢ !ÌÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÉÎ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ Á 
girlfriend or several, as the case was with Eric, Daniel had had more than his fair share of sex. He 
looked back to see Eric pull Polly on his lap. A moment later the girl moaned and threw her head 
back as she began to rock back and forth. 

Damn! Daniel thought. (ÅȭÓ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇȦ  

(Å ÐÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ "ÒÅÎÄÁȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÒÏËÅÄ her soft hair as she sucked on him. Ȱ%ÒÉÃȱ 
he said to the back. Ȱ(Ï× ÁÂÏÕÔ ×Å ÇÅÔ ÔÈÅ ÆÕÃË ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ 

Eric nodded. Ȱ$Ï ÉÔȦȱ 

Daniel started the car and carefully drove out of the space and worked his way to the exit as the 
girls, Brenda included, continued to enjoy themselves. It took fifteen minutes before they made it 
back to the hotel. 

Eric had the girls quickly get dressed as they moved quickly out of the car. Eric found his key and 
opened the door before Daniel and Brenda were with them. He pushed the two girls inside and 
waited for Daniel to push Brenda in too. Daniel went first and Eric patted his back as he followed, 
closed the door and locked it. 

Eric pulled off his shirt and kicked off his shoes as the girls undressed.  

Daniel led Brenda to his bed, the lights still off. He helped her out of her shirt and kicked off his 
shoes. He pulled his shirt up and tossed it to the floor as Brenda looked him over. He reached 
behind her and unhooked her bra and pulled it down her arms. She seemed nervous as he looked at 
ÈÅÒȟ ÂÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÉÖÅ ÈÅÒ ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ ÏÂÊÅÃÔȢ (Å ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÂÉÇ ÁÒÍÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÌÉÆÔÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÉÎ 
the air as he crushed his mouth against hers. He laid her on the bed as he moved on top of her and 
spread her legs apart.  

Eric had pushed Polly over so she was bent over and holding herself up on her arms. Debbie was 
behind Eric and kissing his back and running her hands over his ass as he lined his thick cock up 
and pushed it inside Polly. She cried out as he thrust into her and her blonde hair tossed from side 
to side as he began to fuck her. $ÅÂÂÉÅ ÄÒÏÐÐÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÅÒ ËÎÅÅÓ ÁÎÄ ËÉÓÓÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÍÏÏÔÈ ÁÓÓ ÁÓ ÈÅ 
twisted and stabbed his big dick into Polly from behind.  



Daniel moved his hips over Brenda and rubbed his throbbing mound against her pelvis as she 
moaned into his mouth. His rough hands found her small breasts and he tugged at her stiff nipples 
as she felt his strong shoulders. Daniel gave her a moment and then lifted up and stood to the side 
of the bed. He unzipped his pants and pushed them to the floor as she watched. He leaned down and 
unsnapped her jeans and began to work them down her legs as he waited for her reaction. It was 
clear that Brenda was out of her element, unlike her friends. Daniel had to wonder why she even 
hung around them to begin with. Polly and Debbie were having the time of their life as Eric became 
the center of their world. It was unlikely that this was the first time they had group sex. Daniel 
could easily see them tag teaming the local football players as easily as they complied with Eric. 

Eric was bringing Polly to orgasm quickly. She tossed her head around as her body rocked with 
ÅÁÃÈ ÐÏ×ÅÒÆÕÌ ÔÈÒÕÓÔ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÉÐÓȢ 7ÈÅÎ ÓÈÅ ÃÒÉÅÄ ÏÕÔȟ %ÒÉÃ ÐÕÍÍÅÌÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÓÏ ÆÁÓÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ÌÏÓÔ ÈÅÒ 
grip on the bed and fell face forward against the mattress. He pulled her hips up so her feet left the 
floor and he fucked her like a wild beast. She came so hard that Daniel could hear the sound of her 
×ÅÔ ÐÕÓÓÙ ÇÕÓÈÉÎÇ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÃÏÃËȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÅÄ ÒÏÃËÅÄ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÔÈ ÕÎÔÉÌ %ÒÉÃ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ her off 
his big dick and tossed her toward the headboard. She curled up and put her hands between her 
legs as he gave her a smug look. 

Like the fuck stud he was, Eric reached behind him and hauled Debbie to her feet and moved her 
ÉÎÔÏ 0ÏÌÌÙȭÓ ÐÌÁÃÅȢ (Å ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÔÏ ÁÓË ×ÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÏÒ ÔÏ ÅÖÅÎ ÓÅÅ ÉÆ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ Á ÇÏÏÄ 
time, he simply took what he wanted, the way he wanted it, and Debbie could either enjoy herself or 
be used by him. Either way was fine with Eric.  

He bent down and cocked his head to the side and slapped Debbie hard on her ass. She grunted and 
turned her head, but did nothing to protest. Eric moved to the other side and backhanded her other 
cheek just as hard. He moved her legs until she was where he wanted her and then pushed his big 
dick into her steaming cunt.  

Debbie cried out. 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ "ÒÅÎÄÁȭÓ ÎÁËÅÄ ÂÏÄÙ ÁÎÄ ÇÅÎÔÌÙ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÌÅÇÓ ÁÐÁÒÔȢ (Å ÍÏÖÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÏÖÅÒ 
her cunt and worked a few big fingers inside. She squirmed and wrapped her hands around his 
brawny forearm as he dipped into her. 

Her pussy was wet. Very wet.  

Daniel brought his fingers to his mouth and sucked them inside before crawling over her. He looked 
her in the eyes and said, Ȱ'ÒÁÂ ÉÔȦȱ 

(ÅÒ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÃÕÒÌÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÃÏÃËȢ )Ô swelled and throbbed inside 
her fingers and warmed her hands. 

Ȱ0ÕÔ ÍÅ ÉÎȱ his deep voice commanded. 

Brenda spread her legs apart and pulled him down, lining up his heavy pecker with her moist cunt. 
He rotated his hips and slowly sunk the head of his cock inside as her hands held him tight. 

Ȱ"ÒÅÎÄÁȱ he said softly. Ȱ,ÅÔ ÇÏȣÁÎÄ ÈÁÎÇ ÏÎȱ 



She nodded her head and moved her hands around his strong arms. 

Ȱ'ÏÏÄ ÇÉÒÌȱ He moved ÉÎÔÏ ÈÅÒ ÉÎ ÏÎÅ ÈÁÒÄ ÔÈÒÕÓÔȢ "ÒÅÎÄÁȭÓ ÓÍÁÌÌȟ ÍÏÉÓÔ ÐÕÓÓÙ ÏÐÅÎÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÓ ÆÁÒ ÁÓ ÉÔ 
would go as his heavy pecked pushed its way deep inside. "ÒÅÎÄÁȭÓ ÂÁÃË ÁÒÃÈÅÄ ÈÉÇÈ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÁÉÒ ÁÎÄ 
she cried out as she clawed at his shoulders. Daniel watched her, holding his powerful body above 
hers with his muscled arms. He felt her cunt grip his hard cock like a vise and then warm fluid 
gushed all over it. 

Brenda had cum with one stroke! 

He gave her a long moment to calm down and sink back to the bed. He lowered himself over her and 
kissed at her neck until he found her ear. Ȱ!Í ) ÙÏÕÒ ÆÉÒÓÔȩȱ he whispered. She nodded her head 
and he worked his way down to her shoulder and then kissed his way back up to her ear. Ȱ'ÏÏÄȱ he 
said. Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÒÅÌÁØȟ )ȭÌÌ ÔÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÙÏÕȱ 

She moaned as Daniel began to fuck her slowly. His heavy shaft pulled and pushed at her tight 
pussy, stretching it around his hard cock. Ȱ-Ù ÔÕÒÎȱ he whispered as he lifted his hips and pulled 
his big cock halfway out before sinking it back in. Brenda groaned and spread her legs apart even 
more. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÇÉÒÌȱ he said as he started to fuck her faster with steady, deep strokes. 

He lost track of time. Brenda had cum again, somewhere in between. Daniel just kept fucking her, 
having the stamina of a bull. His beastly prick sawed in and out of her small cunt over and over 
again as his muscled body worked above her. Her hands moved around his back and shoulders as 
he sent heavy waves of pleasure through her body.  

Right before he was about to cum, he felt a big hand tap his shoulder. He turned his head and saw 
Eric standing beside the bed and smiling down at him. He looked over to the other bed and saw 
Debbie and Polly curled up like they had both been drained of life and laid to rest. 

Ȱ#ÏÍÅ ÏÎ ÂÉÇ ÇÕÙȟ ÎÁÉÌ ÈÅÒȱ Eric said. He stroked his thick, heavy cock with one hand while he 
waited his turn with Brenda. Damn, Daniel thought. Eric was too much. He turned back to Brenda. 
She was so far out of it;  ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÒÅÁÌÉÚÅ %ÒÉÃ ÈÁÄ spoken. He rotated his hips and his heavy 
cock twisted in her abused pussy. Brenda groaned.  

Ȱ!ÔÔÁ ÂÏÙȦȱ Eric said, approvingly. Ȱ$ÒÉÌÌ ÈÅÒȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÁÒÍÓ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÅÒ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÂÏÄÙ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÃÕÐÐÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ 
back, keeping her in place. He fucked her hard, hearing Eric laugh while Brenda groaned 
incoherently. Ȱ&ÕÃË ÔÈÁÔ ÐÕÓÓÙȦȱ the big blonde boy said. 

Daniel felt a sting on his ass and the room filled with a crack sound. Eric had slapped him. Having 
his best friend so close made his blood boil. Daniel humped into Brenda like an animal, making the 
bed rock back and forth across the floor and against the wall.  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ my fucking brother Ȧȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÄÏ×Î ÓÏ ÈÅÒ ÂÏÄÙ ÍÅÔ ÈÉÓ ÃÏÃË ×ÉÔÈ ÅÁÃÈ ÔÈÒÕÓÔȢ "ÒÅÎÄÁ 
×ÁÓ ÍÏÁÎÉÎÇ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ ÍÁÙ ÈÁÖÅ ÃÕÍ ÁÇÁÉÎȟ ÂÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÒÅȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÌÏÓÔ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ 
own world. Her cunt was so tight it squeezed almost painfully at his hard prick, but the fluid from 



her multiple orgasms coated his thrusting pecker like oil and Daniel was in heaven. It took just 
moments before he tossed back his head and groaned. He came like a bull! 

Over and over as he thrust into her, his heavy prick gushed a river of cum from the head of its 
mighty cock. The wet sound of his fucking filled his ears and somewhere in the distance he heard 
his best friend cheer him on. 

Finally it was over. 

Daniel looked down at Brenda. She was out of it. Her eyes were closed and she was moaning as her 
arms hung limply at her sides and her body trembled. (Å ÆÅÌÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÈÁÎÄ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ ÈÉÓ 
neck. He turned to see his big, blonde buddy squatting down at his level with a grin on his face. 
Daniel smiled back. 

%ÒÉÃ ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÉÎ ÁÎÄ ËÉÓÓÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÆÏÒÅÈÅÁÄȢ Ȱ.ÉÃÅ ×ÏÒË ÍÁÎȦȱ He stood up, his heavy cock rock 
hard and throbbing. Ȱ,ÅÔ ÍÅ give her a ride now ȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ "ÒÅÎÄÁ ÁÎÄ ×ÈÅÎ ÓÈÅ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÓÐÏÎÄ ÈÅ ÓÌÏ×ÌÙ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÄÉÃË ÆÒÏÍ ÈÅÒ Ôight 
pussy. He worked his way off her and stood next to Eric. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÅÎÏÕÇÈȩȱ he asked, 
looking at the short work Eric made of Polly and Debbie. 

Eric grinned and thumbed his hand over his shoulder. Ȱ#ÏÕÎÔÒÙ ÇÉÒÌÓȱ he said, as if that explained 
everything.  

%ÒÉÃ ÇÒÉÎÎÅÄ ÁÔ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË ÏÎÅ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓȢ (Å ÓÌÁÐÐÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÁÓÔÌÙ ÐÒÉÃË ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÐÁÌÍ 
with a ÄÅÎÓÅ ÔÈÕÄȟ ÔÈÅÎ ÈÅ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ÁÎÄ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÅÄȢ Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÍÙ 
fucking brother! ȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÇÒÉÐÐÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÐÒÉÃË and tugged at it. Ȱ!Ì×ÁÙÓȦȱ Daniel reached behind Eric and cupped 
his smooth ass before giving it a hard slap. Ȱ-ÁËÅ ÍÅ ÐÒÏÕÄ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȦȱ 

%ÒÉÃ ÎÏÄÄÅÄ ÓÍÕÇÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ "ÒÅÎÄÁȭÓ ÌÉÍÐ ÂÏÄÙȢ (Å ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ ÈÉÓ ÌÅÇÓ ÁÎÄ ÌÉÎÅÄ ÈÉÓ 
big dick up and slowly sunk it inside. Now Brenda did respond! She groaned loudly and tossed her 
ÈÅÁÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÐÉÌÌÏ× ÂÕÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÏÐÅÎ ÈÅÒ ÅÙÅÓȢ %ÒÉÃ ÌÅÔ ÈÅÒ ÁÄÊÕÓÔ ÆÏÒ Á ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÁÎÄ ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ 
buddy. Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÍÅ ÌÉËÅ Á ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÈÏÒÓÅȦ )ÔȭÓ ÌÉËÅ Á ÒÉÖÅÒ ÉÎ ÔÈÅÒÅȱ 

Daniel laughed as Eric started to pump into Brenda, the sound of her overstuffed wet pussy getting 
stretched by Eric, filled the room. 

Eric pounded into herȟ ÈÉÓ ÂÉÇ ÃÏÃË ÍÏÖÉÎÇ ÑÕÉÃËÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÌÕÂÒÉÃÁÔÅÄ ÂÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ×ÁÒÍ ÃÕÍ. Her eyes 
opened and for a brief moment she realized what was happening. Eric smiled down at her and 
kissed her lips. Ȱ(ÅÙ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌȱ  

(ÅÒ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÕÐ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÔÏÒÓÏ ÁÎÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÂÁÃËȢ 3ÈÅ ÓÁ× $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÔÁÎÄÉÎÇ ÎÅØÔ 
to them. When she caught his eye, he simply smiled at her and nodded. She closed her eyes and 
moaned.  

Brenda came again! 



Eric turned and grinned at Daniel.  

 

 

 

Two hours later Eric and Daniel walked the three girls back to the car. Eric had kissed each of them 
in turn, pushing his tongue inside for them to suck on, while Daniel only kissed Brenda. 

Ȱ(ÏÐÅ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÄ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÔÉÍÅȩȱ he asked her. She nodded weakly and he helped her get in the car. 
Debbie took the wheel while Polly literally dropped off asleep in the back seat with Brenda. They 
waved goodbye as the car slowly moved out of the hotel parking lot and down the road.  

Eric turned to Daniel. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÈÕÎÇÒÙȦȱ 

 

 

CHAPTER TEN 

Practice ×ÁÓ ÏÖÅÒȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ ÆÉÎÁÌÌÙ ÃÁÍÅ ÄÏ×Î ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÁÄÒÅÎÁÌÉÎÅȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÁÃÈÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÐÁÉÎÓ ÏÆ 
rough play were knocking on his door. The night before had taken its toll, but he needed the release. 
His biceps were sore from throwing so hard and his legs vibrated from fatigue. He had a towel 
around his neck to catch the excess sweat and his shirt was new and cool against his skin. His team 
was walking around and talking, mostly within groups, but a few ventured out to speak to the 
opposing team with vague threats. 

Daniel saw Eric surrounded by girls, which was no surprise. They were new. Brenda and the others 
had not shown up for practice. Most likely they were still recovering at home. He had packed up his 
bag and was about to head for the lockers when the hair on his neck and arms stood up.  

It was happening again! 

He straightened his back and slowly looked around. No one was looking at him. He scanned the 
bleacheÒÓ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÅÌÄ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÓÏÕÒÃÅȣbut found nothing. He zipped up his back and tried to shrug 
it off as he slung the duffle over one shoulder. His spine tingled. Daniel turned around.  

It was the boy with black hair.  

He was standing just outside the woods and staring right at him. The boy was far away, at least as 
far as a football field, but Daniel could feel his call. He put his bag down and started to walk toward 
him. Several players patted him on the back, some on his butt as he continued by them. With every 
step he felt himself more drawn to the beautiful black haired boy. His body responded in kind. The 
large muscles of his legs felt relief as if the fatigue from playing so long seemed to vanish. His biceps 
swelled up, not from hard use but ÆÒÏÍ Á ÓÕÒÇÅ ÏÆ ÔÅÓÔÏÓÔÅÒÏÎÅȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÃÏÃË ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÎÅØÔ ÁÎÄ 



filled out the little space left between his legs, until his thighs continually rubbed at it as he walked. 
The boy gave Daniel a grin and Daniel smiled back. 

Ȱ(ÅÙ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÕÄÄÙȢ 9ÏÕ ÌÉËÅ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌȩȱ he asked as he walked up to him. They were far away from 
the field now and no one could hear them. 

4ÈÅ ÂÏÙ ×ÁÓ ÇÏÒÇÅÏÕÓȢ (ÉÓ ÈÁÉÒ ×ÁÓ ÊÅÔ ÂÌÁÃË ÌÉËÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔÌÙ ÂÁÌÁÎÃÅÄ ÁÓ ÉÆ 
sculpted. But it was his eyes that pulled Daniel in. They were a startling shade of blue with a silver 
lining. Daniel had blue eyes and many people, especially girls, and well Bobby, told him how nice 
ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅȠ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÉÓ ËÉÄȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÓ ÉÆ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÍÁÄÅ ÏÆ ÃÒÙÓÔÁÌȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÓÈÉÎÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÌÉÆÅ ÁÎd 
moved all ÏÖÅÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÉÔ ÁÎÙ ÏÔÈÅÒ ×ÁÙȢ 

Ȱ) ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ 1ÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃË ÍÏÒÅȱ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÒÅÓÐÏÎÄÅÄ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÃÏÃË Ó×ÅÌÌÅÄ ÕÐ ÉÎ ÒÅÐÌÙ as 
ÔÈÅ ËÉÄȭÓ ÖÏÉÃÅ ×ÁÓÈÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ ÈÉÍ. Ȱ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÓÏȣÂÉÇȱ 

Daniel grinned. Ȱ7ÅȭÒÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÐÕÓÓÙÃÁÔÓȢ )ȭÌÌ ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕ Á ÓÅÃÒÅÔȟ ×Å ÌÏÖÅ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎȢ "ÕÔ ÍÏÓÔ ÏÆ ÁÌÌȟ 
×Å ÌÏÖÅ ÔÏ ÇÉÖÅ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÎÓ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÁÎÔ ÍÏÓÔȱ He adjusted his stance and pushed out his hips 
ÓÌÉÇÈÔÌÙ ÔÏ ÌÅÁÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÄÏ×Î ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ ÈÉÓ ÌÅÇÓȢ  

Ȱ9ÏÕÒ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓ ÁÒÅ ÈÕÇÅȱ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÓÈined as he drank Daniel in.  

Daniel almost groaned. Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓȢ 7ÁÎÎÁ ÆÅÅÌ ȬÅÍȩȱ He took a step forward and flexed 
a bicep for the boy to touch when the air changed again.  

It was sudden and focused. Daniel spun around. They were no longer alone!  

Three boys were behind him; one of them was the blonde teenager he had seen earlier. The other 
two were equally as impressive. One was tall and handsome. He had a kind face, although he tried 
not to show it at the momentȢ 4ÈÅ ÌÁÓÔ ÏÎÅȣÎÏÔ ÓÏ ÍÕÃÈȢ (Å ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÕÇÌÙ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅ 
either. He looked hard. His body was thick with muscle and his tanned skin was pulled over it as if it 
were stretched to the limit. He had short cropped hair with stubble on his face and he moved 
forward until he was right in  front of Daniel. TÈÅÙ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÅÙÅÓȢ 

Daniel was suddenly afraid. 

Something was wrong with this boy. Fear poured into Daniel and he wanted to run as far away as 
he could. (Å ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÊÕÓÔ ÓÏÍÅ ÌÏÃÁÌ ÐÕÎË ×ÉÔÈ a chip on his shoulder; there was something violent 
ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÍȣÓomething primal. Daniel stepped back and the blonde teenager put his hand on the 
mean looking ÂÏÙȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒȟ holding him back.  

Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÄÅÁÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÉÓ "ÁÒÔȱ He turned to Daniel. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÏÆÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÅÌÄȱ 

Daniel looked at the other two before looking back at the blonde. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ×ÈÁÔ ÏÆ ÉÔȩȱ 

The one named Bart moved quickly forward, his face twisted with anger and his huge muscles 
swelled up. The blonde held up his arm to block his path. 

Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÃÉÔÙȱ the blonde continued. Ȱ!Ìl kinds of bad things live in these woods. You 
ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÕÔ ÈÅÒÅȱ 



Now Daniel looked at the black haired boy with the blue eyes. (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅÍ ÔÏ ÎÏÔÉÃÅ ÔÈÅ ÁÒÒÉÖÁÌ ÏÆ 
the others; his gaze was fixed on Daniel and Daniel momentarily forgot they had company.  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ #ÈÁÓÅȢ )ȭÍ 3ÅÁÎȱ he waved to the others. Ȱ0ÅÔÅȣÁÎÄ ÔÈÉÓȣÉÓ "ÁÒÔȱ He tapped the strong 
boy on the chest.  

Daniel nodded. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅȱ 

Ȱ7Å ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔȢ 7ÅȭÒÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÐÒÏÔÅÃÔÉÖÅ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ Ï×Îȱ 

Daniel studied their faces. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒÓȩȱ 

Ȱ.ÏÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÎËȱ He moved around Daniel until he was between him and Chase. Ȱ7Å ÌÏÏË 
ÏÕÔ ÆÏÒ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒȟ ÅÓÐÅÃÉÁÌÌÙ ÏÕÒ ÙÏÕÎÇÅÒ ÏÎÅÓȱ 

Ȱ3ÕÒÅȟ ) ÇÅÔ ÔÈÁÔȱ He looked around Sean at Chase and said, Ȱ9ÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÏÎÅ ÈÅÌÌ ÏÆ Á ÓÅÃÕÒÉÔÙ 
ÓÙÓÔÅÍȱ 

Chase smiled. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ )ȣȱ he looked at the three boys now surrounding him as if he just realized 
they were there. He moved around Sean. Ȱ3ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔȣȱ he waved to them. ȰȣÁÌÌ ÔÈÉÓȱ 

Their eyes met and Daniel felt his cock throbȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÉÔȟ ÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÎÄ 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅ ÉÆ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ËÎÅ× ÉÔȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÍÉÌÅÄ ÁÔ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÌÄ ÈÉÍ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔ ÂÕÔ 3ÅÁÎ ÍÏÖÅÄ 
forward and firmly separated themȟ ÂÌÏÃËÉÎÇ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÖÉÓÉÏÎ. Bart moved right behind Chase and 
wrapped oÎÅ ÔÈÉÃË ÁÒÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ ËÉÄȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÕÇÇÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÔÉÇÈÔȟ keeping him still. 

Sean thumbed over this shoulder. Ȱ#ÕÔÅ ËÉÄ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÈÅȩȱ 

Daniel blinked and looked up at the blonde boy. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ 

Ȱ#ÈÁÓÅȢ (ÅȭÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÃÕÔÅ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÈÅȩȱ 

Ȱ5Íȟ ×ÅÌÌ ÙÅÁÈȣ) ÇÕÅÓÓȱ DanieÌ ÈÁÄ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÂÅÅÎ ÁÔÔÒÁÃÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÂÏÙ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 
explain what was happening to him and why Chase was having such an effect on him.  

Sean smiled at him. Ȱ(ÅÙȟ ×ÅȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÅØÁÃÔÌÙ ÉÍÍÕÎÅ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÃÈÁÒÍÓ ÅÉÔÈÅÒȢ &ÁÃÔ ÉÓȟ ÎÏ ÏÎÅ ÉÓȢ 9ÏÕ 
should see the ÇÉÒÌÓ ÄÒÏÐ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍȢ (ÅȭÓ Á ÌÁÄÙ ËÉÌÌÅÒȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÆÁÌÌ ÁÌÌ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅÍÓÅÌÖÅÓ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÔÏ 
him. It would be kind of funny if no other boy was around. Otherwise, it kinda sucks , if you 
ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ) ÍÅÁÎȩȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ ÈÉÍ ÉÎ ÃÏÎÆÕÓÉÏÎȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȢ 4ÈÅn he saw Bart with his strong arm 
around Chase, his muscled ÂÏÄÙ ÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÂÁÃËȢ (ÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÍÅÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ and he 
understood. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÁÌÌȣÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȩȱ 

Sean nodded. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÓÁÙ ÔÈÁÔȱ He turned and looked at Chase for a moment. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ËÉÄ 
runs  ÍÅ ÒÁÇÇÅÄȢ (ÉÓ $ÁÄ ÉÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ×ÅÌÌ ËÎÏ×Î ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÅÒÅȢ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÓÕÐÐÏÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÌÅÔ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ 
ÈÁÐÐÅÎ ÔÏ ÈÉÍȟ ÏÒ ÅÌÓÅ ÈÅȭÌÌ ÒÉÐ ÍÙ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÆÆȢ !ÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÆÕÎÎÙ ÔÏÏȟ ÉÆ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÊÕÓÔ Á ÊÏËÅȢ 
Sadly, ÉÔ ÉÓÎȭÔȱ 



Daniel simply stared. The spell on him was still in effect. All he wanted was the boy.  

Ȱ4ÈÅ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍ ÉÓȟ ÈÅ ÌÉËÅÓ 9/5ȣÁ ÌÏÔȱ 

Daniel looked at Chase and gave him a soft smile which the boy returned, making his cock throb 
harder.  

Ȱ(Å ËÅÅÐÓ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÂÁÃË ÔÏ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ ×Å ËÅÅÐ ÃÈÁÓÉÎÇ ÈÉÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ËÉÄÄÉÎÇȢ 4ÈÅ ËÉÄ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÏÌÄ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÔÏ ÄÒÉÖÅȟ ÈÏ× ÄÉÄ ÈÅ ÇÅÔ ÏÕÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÆÁÒ 
ÉÆ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÂÒÉÎÇ ÈÉÍȢ !Ó ÉÆ ÔÏ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒ ÈÉÓ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎ 3ÅÁÎ ÓÁÉÄȟ Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÆÁÓÔȢ 2ÅÁÌ ÆÁÓÔȱ 

Chase grinned. Ȱ.Ï ÏÎÅ ÃÁÎ ÃÁÔÃÈ ÍÅȦ .ÏÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÍÙ $ÁÄȦȱ He said that last part with pride. 

Bart pulled him tight, lifting his small body off the floor as he did. He gave Chase a disapproving 
glare. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÂÅ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÁÔÈ ÏÆ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÕÓȟ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ "ÁÒÔ ÈÅÌÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÓÏ ÔÉÇÈÔÌÙ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÈÉÍȟ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÎÏ 
match for all three of them.  

Sean rolled his eyes. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÌÉËÅ Á ÄÁÍÎ ÇÁÚÅÌÌÅȱ 

Daniel said to Chase. Ȱ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÃÁÔÃÈ ÙÏÕȱ 

Chase leveled his eyes. Ȱ7ÁÎÎÁ ÂÅÔȩȱ 

Ȱ.Ï ÈÅ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔȦȱ Sean said turning to Chase. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÙÏÕȭÖÅ ÂÏÔÈÅÒÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÅÎÏÕÇÈȩȱ 

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÎÏ ÂÏÔÈÅÒȱ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒÅÄ ÏÎÃÅ ÁÇÁÉÎ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÌÏÓÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÃÈÁÒÍȢ 

Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÎÏ ÉÄÅÁȱ Sean replied. Ȱ,ÏÏË ÔÈÉÓ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÆÁÕÌÔȢ #ÈÁÓÅ ÉÓȣ ÎÅ×Ȣ (ÅȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÉÎ 
full cÏÎÔÒÏÌȣÙÅÔȱ 

Ȱ.Å×ȩȱ Daniel asked. Ȱ.Å× ÔÏ ×ÈÁÔȩȱ 

Sean opened his mouth to speak and then caught himself. Ȱ!ÈȢ .Å× ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÁÒÅÁȢ 7ÅȭÒÅ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ 
ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ#ÁÕÓÅ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ $ÁÄȩȱ  

Chase grinned. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ 4ÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÁÌÌ ÓÃÁÒÅÄ ÏÆ ÈÉÍȢ (ÅȭÓ ÂÉÇÇÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÁÎÙÏÎÅȦȱ 

Bart squeezed him again to keep him silent. Sean shook his head. Ȱ)Î ÏÕÒ Ï×Î ÄÅÆÅÎÓÅȟ youȭÄ have 
ÔÏ ÍÅÅÔ ÈÉÓ $ÁÄȱ He looked Daniel over quickly. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÉÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÃÁÓÅȟ ÍÁÙÂÅ ÎÏÔȱ 

Ȱ7ÁÎÎÁ ÒÁÃÅȩȱ the boy asked Daniel.  



Daniel laughed. Ȱ) ÂÅÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÆÁÓÔ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÁÒÔȟ ÂÕÔ ) ÒÕÎ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÆÉÅÌÄÓ ÁÌÌ ÄÁÙ ÌÏÎÇȢ )ȭÌÌ ÇÅÔ ÙÏÕ 
ÓÏÏÎÅÒ ÏÒ ÌÁÔÅÒȱ His words conveyed more than one meaning. Chase laughed and shook his head 
but his eyes were inviting and Daniel knew sooner or later the boy would willingly give in.  

Ȱ.Ï ÙÏÕ ×ÏÎȭÔȱ Pete said, speaking for the first time. Ȱ%ÓÐÅÃÉÁÌÌÙ ÎÏÔ ÉÎ tÈÅÒÅȱ he looked around 
the woods. The trees and shrubs would make it hard for a big boy like Daniel to move. Chase on the 
other hand would shift effortlessly under low hanging branches and around trees.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÍÁÙÂÅ ÙÏÕȭÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÍÅ ÉÎ ÈÅÒÅȱ he smiled at the boy.  

Ȱ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÙ×ÈÅÒÅȱ the kid replied and Daniel felt his cock throb.  

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ Á ÂÉÇ ÇÁÍÅ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÔÏÍÏÒÒÏ×ȱ Sean interrupted loudly ÁÎÄ ÂÌÏÃËÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÖÉÅ× ÏÆ 
Chase again. Daniel nodded. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÒÅÁÄÙȩȱ 

Ȱ3ÕÒÅȢ .ÏÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÙÏÕ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÒÏÏÔÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÕÓ ÔÏ ×ÉÎȱ 

Ȱ) ×ÉÌÌȱ Chase answered truthfully. 

Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ Á ÆÁÎ ÈÕÈȩȱ  

#ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÂÌÕÅ ÅÙÅÓ ÓÐÁÒËÌÅÄȢ Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ ÙÏÕ ÓÉÎÃÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÏÔ ÈÅÒÅȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇȦȱ  

The desire to move around Sean to grab Chase was almost overpowering to Daniel.  

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ Á ÂÉÇ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÆÁÎȱ Sean explained hastily.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ) ÈÏÐÅ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÇÁÍÅȱ Daniel said, swallowing hard, his eyes moving all over Chase.  

Sean looked at the others for a moment. Ȱ3ÕÒÅ ×ÈÙ ÎÏÔȱ  

Ȱ%ÎÏÕÇÈȱ Bart said. Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ ÇÏȦȱ He lifted up Chase with one arm and threw him over his broad 
shoulder and started to move into the woods. Chase looked up and waved at Daniel and grinned. 
Pete waited for a moment and then walked parallel to Bart on the left side, his eyes moving around 
the trees like he was searching for someone.  

As soon as Chase was out of sight Daniel felt like himself again. He took in a deep breath to clear his 
head. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȩȱ he asked Sean softly as if to tell the boy that he would keep his 
secret. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÔÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÍÙ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒÓȢ #ÈÁÓÅ ÉÓȣ×ÅÌÌȟ #ÈÁÓÅ ÉÓ ÎÅ× ÔÏ ÕÓ ÂÕÔ ÈÅȭÓ ÂÒÏÕÇÈÔ ÕÓ ÃÌÏÓÅÒ 
ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȢ $ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ "ÁÒÔ ÂÏÔÈÅÒ ÙÏÕȢ (Å ÈÁÓ Á ÔÈÉÎÇ ×ÈÅÎ ÉÔ ÃÏÍÅs to Chase that makes him, 
ÌÅÔȭÓ ÓÁÙȣÕÎÆÒÉÅÎÄÌÙȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ) ÇÏÔ ÔÈÁÔȢ 4ÈÉÓ ÔÈÉÎÇ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔȩ $ÏÅÓ ÉÔ ÌÉÖÅ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ ÈÉÓ ÌÅÇÓȩȱ 

3ÅÁÎ ÌÁÕÇÈÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÍÏÕÎÄ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÔÈÉÇÈÓȢ Ȱ,ÉËÅ ) ÓÁÉÄȟ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ 
the only one that Chase geÔÓ ÔÏȱ 



Daniel shifted uncomfortably. He felt himself settle down now that Chase was gone, but his cock 
was still thick. 

Sean patted him on the shoulder. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÓÅÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÇÁÍÅȢ 'ÏÏÄ ÌÕÃËȱ He turned and started to 
walk into the woods. 

Ȱ(ÅÙȱ Daniel called. Ȱ)Ó ÈÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÂÅ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ 

Ȱ#ÈÁÓÅȩ 9ÅÁÈȢ "ÁÒÔ ÈÅÅÌÓ ÌÉËÅ Á ÐÕÐÐÙ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ3ÏÍÅÈÏ× ) ÄÏÕÂÔ ÔÈÁÔȱ Daniel said.  

Ȱ4ÒÕÓÔ ÍÅȟ out of everyone, BartȭÓ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÆÉÎÇÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÓÔȱ Sean started to run 
into the woods and iÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÌÏÎÇ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄ no longer see him. He slowly walked back to 
the field. Most of the players were gone, and by the time he made it back to his bag he felt normal 
again.  

He looked over his shoulder toward the woods but no one was there. What the hell was happening 
to him?  

 

 

CHAPTER ELEVEN 

Daniel was distracted.  

The Wolf Pack was on fire and ahead by one touchdown.  

It was the first quarter and the crowds were in full force. Daniel was surprised to see so many 
people there. It seemed as if the entire town was squeezed into the stands. Going to regional games 
×ÁÓ ÏÎÅ ÔÈÉÎÇȟ ÂÕÔ ÆÏÒ ÓÏ ÍÁÎÙ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÔÏ ÓÈÏ× ÕÐ ÆÏÒ Á ÇÁÍÅ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÉÓȟ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÃÏÕÎÔȟ ×ÁÓ 
amazing. 

He imagined this is what it felt to be a professional football player. The field was big with expensive 
equipÍÅÎÔ ÓÔÒÅ×Î ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÁÓ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÃÈÅÅÒÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÖÁÌ ÔÅÁÍȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ 
that; it was just the sound of so many people wanting to watch them that made it memorable. In his 
ÍÉÎÄ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÁÌÌ ÈÅÒÅ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÐÐÏÓÉÎÇ ÔÅÁÍȟ Âut the home team.  

He cocked his arm back a few times to loosen it up as he took the field. The Wolf Pack was good and 
Daniel thought his own team could use less distractions and far more practice like these guys 
obviously had. He wondered how these boys did in school and if they had the same problems he 
and Eric had.  

His teammates circled him and Daniel gave his speech.  



Ȱ!ÌÒÉÇÈÔ ÂÏÙÓ ÉÔȭÓ ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ ÓÔÏÐ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȦ 7Å ÌÅÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÆÕÎ ÂÕÔ ÎÏ× ÉÔȭÓ ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ 
show them who we are. You know the play.  4ÉÍȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÁÌÌ ÏÎ ÙÏÕȢ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȟ ÙÏÕ ÂÌÏÃË ÔÈÅ ÆÕÃË 
ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÃÏÍÅÓ ÎÅÁÒ ÈÉÍȢ 7ÅȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÏÎÌÙ ÔÈÉÒÔÙ ÙÁÒÄÓ ÔÏ ÃÏÖÅÒȟ ÌÅÔȭÓ ÄÏ ÉÔȦȱ 

The ball was hiked to Daniel. He felt it slam into his strong hands and he immediately ran 
backwards with it. Tim bolted to the left while Eric knocked the first two players to the ground and 
ÇÁÖÅ ÈÉÍ Á ÐÁÔÈȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÃÁÎÎÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÅÌÄ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÉÆ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅ ×ÁÓ ÏÐÅÎ ÊÕÓÔ ÉÎ ÃÁÓÅ 4ÉÍ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ 
where he wanted him. Daniel needed other options or else he would be forced to throw the ball on 
the ground or run for the goal himself. 

He pump faked the pass and three of the Wolf Pack fell for it. They swarmed around the wrong 
player while Daniel watched Tim out of the corner of his eye, spun in place like a dancer and cocked 
his arm back. His thick bicep swelled up and surged with strength as he brought his arm forward 
with all the force he could muster and released it right toward Tim.  

The ball hurtled through the air like a bullet and Tim looked back just in time to prepare to catch it. 

A massive boy from the Wolf Pack pumped his thick legs and ran right at Tim from the side. Tim 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ ÈÉÍ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÏÐÅÎÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÁÒÍÓ ÔÏ ÔÁÃËÌÅ ÈÉÍȢ !Ó ÔÈÅ ÂÁÌÌ ÓÐÕÎ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÁÉÒ 4ÉÍ ÊÕÍÐÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ 
reached out with his gloved hands and caught it perfectly. He pulled the ball into his arms and 
hugged it tight as he descended and turned in the air to run to the goal. 

4ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÓÁ× Á ÍÏÕÎÔÁÉÎ ÏÆ -ÏÎÔÁÎÁ ÆÁÒÍ ÂÏÙ ÆÌÙ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÁÔ ÈÉÍ ×ÉÔÈ ÆÉÒÅ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓȢ 4ÉÍ 
panicked because the boy would hit him before he landed on the ground and by the size of him, it 
would hurt. 

Just as he resigned to his fate, a missile in a burgundy jersey intercepted the farm boy! Eric had 
come out of nowhere and slammed his wide shoulder right into the open side of the flying mass of 
ÔÈÅ ÅÎÅÍÙȢ 4ÉÍ ÓÁ×ȟ ×ÉÔÈ ÇÒÅÁÔ ÄÅÌÉÇÈÔȟ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÆÌÅ× ÏÐÅÎ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ ÃÒÁÓÈÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÈÉÍ ÌÉËÅ Á 
freight train. His mouth opened and spit flew out as Tim saw a volume of hot breath blow 
ÕÎ×ÉÌÌÉÎÇÌÙ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÇÕÙȭÓ ÌÕÎÇ ÌÉËÅ Á ÄÅÆÌÁÔÅÄ ÂÁÌÌÏÏÎȢ (Å ÍÁÎaged a smile as Eric folded his big 
body into a sandwich, protecting Tim. (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÓÔÅ ÔÈÅ ÏÐÐÏÒÔÕÎÉÔÙȢ (Å ÌÁÎÄÅÄ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÆÅÅÔ ÁÎÄ 
immediately put all his weight on his front foot and ran as fast as he could! 

Three sets of hands reached for him as time seemed to shift into slow motion around him. One set 
actually grabbed at his jersey but Tim pulled with all his might and managed to yank himself away 
and dive over into the end zone! 

The score was now tied! 

Daniel moved off the field and he felt a tingle run up his spine. He took a big drink of water and 
looked at the crowd. His helmet was tilted way up on his head keeping the light out of his eyes. He 
scanned the stands. 

Where is he? (ÅȭÓ ÈÅÒÅ ÓÏÍÅ×ÈÅÒÅȟ ) ÃÁÎ ÆÅÅÌ ÈÉÍ, Daniel thought, but there were too many people to 
find one small black haired boy with crystal blue eyes. He reached up and tugged his helmet back 
down his face and he threw the cup down on the table and ran back to the field. 



By halftime they were ahead by one touchdown. By the third quarter it was tied up again. Eric came 
up and patted Daniel on the ass and bumped shoulders with him. Ȱ4ÈÅ 7ÏÌÆ 0ÁÃË ÉÓ ÎÏ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ 
ÊÏËÅȦȱ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÒÅÁÔÈ ×ÁÓ ÌÁÂÏÒÅÄȢ Ȱ4ÈÅÓÅ ÆÕÃËÅÒÓ ÌÉÖÅ ÆÏÒ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌȢ ) ÔÈÉÎË ÍÙ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒ ÉÓ 
ÄÉÓÌÏÃÁÔÅÄȦȱ 

Daniel laughed. Eric was right; the other team seemed to be everywhere at once. He had to give 
them all due respect.  He turned to his best friend. Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÂÅÁÓÔ ÔÏÄÁÙȦ 9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ 
ÄÅÁÌÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÐÕÎÉÓÈÍÅÎÔ ÌÉËÅ Á ÍÁÃÈÉÎÅȦ )ȭÍ ÐÒÏÕÄ ÏÆ ÙÏÕ ÍÁÎȦȱ 

Eric nodded and wrapped a thick arm around Daniel. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÌÁÙ ȬÅÍ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ )ȭÌÌ ËÎÏÃË ȬÅÍ ÄÏ×Î 
ÂÒÏȦȱ 

Ȱ) ÈÏÐÅ ×Å ÓÔÁÙ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȱ Daniel told him. He was talking about after High School. They had this 
ÔÁÌË ÍÁÎÙ ÔÉÍÅÓ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÄÒÅÁÍ ÔÏ ÐÌÁÙ ÐÒÏÆÅÓÓÉÏÎÁÌ ÂÁÌÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÓÔ ÆÒÉÅÎÄȢ (Å 
hoped they would both make the same team and could stay together. Eric was good. In the position 
he played he was one of the top ranked players on the whole east coast. Daniel was as well, but he 
played Quarterback and a team might want him but not Eric, or vice versa.  

%ÒÉÃ ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÇÒÁÂÂÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÉÄÅ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÉÎȢ He leaned down and kissed 
his sweaty head and said, Ȱ9ÏÕ ÁÎÄ ÍÅ ÂÏÔÈ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȦȱ 

The coach came over and put his arms around his star players. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÂÏÙÓ ÍÁËÅ ÍÅ ÐÒÏÕÄȦȱ he 
smiled to both of them. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÈÁÖÅ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÓÃÏÕÔ ÏÎ ÙÏÕ Ô×Ï ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÓÅason! It 
ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÍÁÔÔÅÒ ÉÆ ×Å ×ÉÎ ÏÒ ÌÏÓÅ ÔÈÉÓȢ *ÕÓÔ ÓÈÏ× ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÄÏȢ )ÔȭÓ ÁÌÌ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÙÏÕ 
ÂÏÙÓȦ -ÁËÅ ÉÔ ÇÏÏÄȦ 7Å ÌÅÁÖÅ ÔÏÍÏÒÒÏ×ȱ 

He moved away after giving both Daniel and Eric a strong slap on the shoulders. 

Daniel felt a surge of electricity rip up his spine. He spun around and looked at the crowd. It was 
that boy, Chase! It had to be. Whenever he was near Daniel felt it. It was those eyes, those big 
fucking blue eyes and it seemed like every time the boy was close Daniel knew it, even if he ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 
see him. 

(Å ÓÅÁÒÃÈÅÄ ÅÖÅÒÙ×ÈÅÒÅ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȢ (Å ÐÁÔÔÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÅÇȢ Ȱ(ÅÙ ÍÁÎȟ ÙÏÕ ÓÅÅ Á ËÉÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÂÌÁÃË ÈÁÉÒ 
ÁÂÏÕÔ ÆÉÆÔÅÅÎ ÏÒ ÓÏȩȱ 

%ÒÉÃ ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÅÙÅÓȢ Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÔÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÌÉËÅ Á ÔÈÏÕÓÁÎÄ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÕÐ ÔÈÅÒÅȦ (Ï× ÔÈÅ 
hell am I gonna see some kiÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÄÏ×Î ÈÅÒÅȩȱ  

Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÌÏÏËȦȱ 

Eric craned his neck and pointed a few times but Daniel dismisseÄ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÌÌȢ 4ÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅÎȭÔ #ÈÁÓÅȢ 
Ȱ7ÈÙ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ ÈÉÍȩȱ Eric asked. 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÐÁÕÓÅÄȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×Ȣ Ȱ) ÕÈȣȱ he searched for something to say. Ȱ) ÐÒÏÍÉÓÅÄ ÈÉÍ I would 
ÇÉÖÅ ÈÉÍ ÍÙ ÁÕÔÏÇÒÁÐÈȱ 

Ȱ!ÕÔÏÇÒÁÐÈȩȱ Eric asked. Ȱ7ÈÙ ÄÏÅÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÈÁÔȩ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÈÅÒÅȱ 



Ȱ(Å ËÉÎÄ ÏÆ ÌÏÏËÓ ÌÉËÅ ÍÅȢ *ÕÓÔ ÓÍÁÌÌÅÒȢ -ÕÃÈ ÓÍÁÌÌÅÒȢ ) ÐÒÏÍÉÓÅÄ ÈÉÍȱ 

Eric was lost. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÄÕÄÅ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÃÏÏÌ ÁÎÄ ÁÌÌ ÂÕÔ ÕÎÌÅÓÓ ÈÅ ÓÈÏÏÔÓ ÏÕÔ Á ÆÌÁÒÅ ×ÅȭÒÅ not gonna 
ÆÉÎÄ ÈÉÍ ÉÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÃÒÏ×Ä ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÈÅÌÐȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ËÎÅ× ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆȢ 4ÈÅ ÓÅÎÓÁÔÉÏÎ ×ÁÓ ÓÏ ÉÎÔÅÎÓÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÔ ÆÅÌÔ ÁÓ ÉÆ 
Chase was right next to him; like he could reach out and touch him. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÄÕÄÅȱ He 
turned back and watched the game, but his thoughts were on the black haired boy with the crystal 
blue eyes.  

 

 

 

They won by two touchdowns. Eric had hurt two of the Wolf Pack but bruised his shoulder pretty 
badly in return. The coach had the team medic give him some pain killers and wrap it up tight. It 
×ÁÓ ÍÏÓÔ ÌÉËÅÌÙ Á ÓÐÒÁÉÎ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÁÃÈ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ Á ÃÈÁÎÃÅ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÁÒÅÅÒ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ 
corner.  

Daniel searched for Chase after the game was over but like before there was just too many people. 
They piled on the bus and Daniel sat next to Eric as the big boy began to drift into sleep from the 
meds. He put and arm around him and rested his hand on Eric's shoulder to keep him steady as the 
bus bounced around on the road. 

When they got to the hotel he helped Eric inside and put him down in bed. He pulled the blonde 
ÂÏÙȭÓ ÓÈÏÅÓ ÏÆÆ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ Á ÆÅ× ÐÉÌÌÓ ÎÅØÔ ÔÏ ÔÈe bed with a glass of water in case Eric woke up while 
he was gone and needed more medication. 

He met up with the rest of the team and ate dinner. They had a great time and some even made 
plans for later. Daniel thought about calling Brenda but decided against it. She was a nice girl but 
nothing was going to come of being with her. Daniel was to leave the next day and Brenda would be 
staying in Montana. Better to make a clean break of things he thought. 

He went back to his room and found Eric in the same place he left him hours before. He sat on the 
ÂÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÒÕÂÂÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÃÈÅÓÔȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÃÏÏÌ ÂÕÄÄÙȩȱ ÈÅ ÁÓËÅÄ ÑÕÉÅÔÌÙȢ %ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÓÐÏÎÄȟ ÈÅ ÊÕÓÔ 
breathed heavily. Daniel smiled at him and pulled the top blanket off his own bed and wrapped it 
around Eric. He took a long, hot shower and put on a pair of loose shorts as he went to bed.  

(Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÍÕÃÈ ÔÉÍÅ ÈÁÄ ÇÏÎÅ ÂÙ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ÈÅÁÒÄ Á ËÎÏÃË ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ÐÕÌÌ 
himself up. He shook his head. He had been asleep; a deep sleep at that. He pulled off the sheet and 
went to the door and opened it. The moonlight flooded against him and blinded him for a moment. 
He blinked a few times and waited for his vision to clear. 

Ȱ#ÈÁÓÅȦȱ 

Ȱ(É $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ Chase smiled at ÈÉÍȟ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÁÎÄÅÒÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÆÒÁÍÅȢ Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙ ÉÔȭÓ ÓÏ ÌÁÔÅȱ he 
started but Daniel shook his head. 



Ȱ.ÏȢ .Ïȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÍÉÎÄȱ He moved back and Chase came inside while Daniel closed the 
door behind them and locked it. Ȱ-Ù ÒÏÏÍÍÁÔÅȣȱ he started, looking at the empty bed next to his. 
He quickly looked around. The bathroom door was open and dark. The bed was unmade as if 
someone had been in it, ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÌÏÔÈÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÎÏ× ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÌÏÏÒ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ was gone. Ȱ7ÈÅÒÅ ÄÉÄ ÈÅ 
ÇÏȩȱ 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȱ the boy said simply.  

Whatever Chase did to him fell over Daniel like a blanket. The world seemed to melt away as the 
ÓÍÁÌÌ ÂÏÙ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÏÖÅÒȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÅØÃÅÐÔ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÉÎÔÏ 
ÔÈÅ ËÉÄȭÓ ÈÕÇÅ ÂÌÕÅ ÅÙÅÓȢ His cock swelled between his legs with such force that Daniel shifted on his 
large feet.  

ȰHow are youȣdoing thisȣȱ he rambled before taking Chase by the head with both his hands. He 
leaned down and crushed his mouth against him and pushed his warm tongue inside to taste him. 

#ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÁÒÍÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÔÈÅÍÓÅÌÖÅÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ torso and slid up until 
his hands came to rest on his broad shoulders. He moaned loudly and Daniel squeezed him in his 
powerful arms. He pushed his tongue as far into his mouth as he could and Chase sucked on it 
hungrily. 

Daniel thought nothing of Eric, where he was, or when he left. In fact everything except Chase 
seemed irrelevant to him just then. It was a hunger Daniel had never experience before. It was like 
being an instant addict where nothing else mattered and Chase was his drug of choice. (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 
×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÔÁÌËȟ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÔÏ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȣÈÅ ÊÕÓÔ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÓÅØȢ ,ÏÎÇȟ ÈÁÒÄȟ Ó×ÅÁÔÙ male 
sex. 

He hugged the boy in his burly arms and lifted him off his feet as he crushed his mouth against him. 
)Æ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÔÏÏ ÒÏÕÇÈȟ ÔÈÅ ËÉÄ ÃÅÒÔÁÉÎÌÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅÍ ÔÏ ÍÉÎÄȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ 
#ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÂÁÃË ÁÓ ÈÅ ËÉÓÓÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÄÅÅÐÌÙȟ ×ÈÉÌÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ against his flesh, feeling the 
large muscles ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓȢ Through his delirium Daniel felt himself moving away. 
Chase had pulled his arms away and was pushing himself back. He watched through hazy vision as 
ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÓÍÁÌÌ hands pried his brawny limbs off with ease.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÏÎȢ &ÏÒ Á ÐÁnicked moment he thought Chase was trying to 
leave. He leaned in and tried to wrap his arms back around him but the boy held him at bay with no 
effort, as if Daniel had no strength. 

)Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÅȢ Daniel was almost two hundred pounds of muscle and Chase was a thin hundred 
and nothing. He craned his neck forward to kiss Chase ÁÎÄ ÓÔÒÕÇÇÌÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÇÒÁÓÐ. The biceps 
in his arms swelled as he applied pressure but Chase simply moved him out of the way as if it was 
the simplest thing in the world. 

Ȱ(Ï× ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ  

#ÈÁÓÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÐÅÁËȢ (ÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÆÌÁÓÈÅÄ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ hungrily  ÁÎÄ ÉÎ Á ÆÌÁÓÈȟ ÈÅ ÌÅÔ ÇÏ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÁÎÄ 
then pulled his shorts down his hairy legs. )Ô ×ÁÓ ÓÕÃÈ Á ÆÁÓÔ ÍÏÖÅÍÅÎÔ ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 
see it. When he felt them around his ankles he stepped out of them and kicked them away.  



#ÈÁÓÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÆÅÌÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÄÅÓÉÒÅ ÒÏÌÌ ÏÖÅÒ ÈÉÍȢ (Å ÌÉËÅÄ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ ÔÈÅ ËÉÄ ×ÁÓ 
looking at him. He moved his legs apart and let his big dick throb in the air in front of ChasÅȭÓ ÂÒÉÇÈÔ 
blue eyes. When Chase looked up Daniel grinned at him, proud of his powerful body. He pointed to 
the floor at his feet.  

#ÈÁÓÅ ÔÈÅÎ ÄÒÏÐÐÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ËÎÅÅÓ ÁÎÄ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÔÈÉÇÈÓ ÁÎÄ ÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ 
his face against his big cock.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÍÏÁÎÅÄ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÒÅÁÌÉÚÉÎÇ ÉÔȢ !Ô ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÔÏÕÃÈ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÓÏÆÔ ÃÈÅÅË ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÈÉÓ ÄÉÃËȟ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÔ 
shaft swelled up enraged with lust to its full and impressive length. Daniel spread his legs farther 
ÁÐÁÒÔ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÏÎÅ ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ Èead and pulled him deeper.  

HÉÓ ÂÉÇ ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓ ÓÎÁËÉÎÇ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÂÌÁÃË ÈÁÉÒ as Chase stuffed his ÍÏÕÔÈ ×ÉÔÈ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÉÇ 
dickȢ 4ÈÅ ÓÌÉÃË ×ÅÔ ÓÏÕÎÄ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÓÕÃËÉÎÇ ÆÉÌÌÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÒÏÏÍ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÄÅÖÏÕÒÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒȭÓ 
throbbing shaft. Daniel felt the head of his dick ÐÕÓÈ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÕÓÅÄ ÔÏ 
this. The girls he was with could never suck his cock like that, and none were as hungry for it as this 
boy. He pulled at his hair protectively. He wanted to sink his thick pecker right dowÎ ÔÈÅ ËÉÄȭÓ 
ÔÈÒÏÁÔ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÆÒÁÉÄ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÕÒÔ ÈÉÍȢ (ÉÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÁÃÃÅÐÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ fuck would 
come from a small fifteen year old boy. 

Daniel had never been with a boy before. He had openly had sex while other boys were present but 
not actually with them. Being popular in high school and being the star Quarterback had its perks 
and Daniel was no stranger to having sex; but it was always with girls. Of course he got more than 
his fair share of stares from guys as well, but none brave enough to actually act on it. Well, all but 
one; but Bobby ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÃÏÕÎÔ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÁÌÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÏÐÅÎÌÙ ÇÁÙȟ Èe never hit on Daniel 
directly and most of the flirting had come from Daniel egging him on.  

Now, for the first time in his life, Daniel wanted to have sex with another guy. Chase was irresistible 
ÔÏ ÈÉÍȢ %ÖÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÒÅÁÔ ÏÆ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ȬÂÒÏÔÈÅÒÓȭ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ Ó×ÁÙ ÈÉÍȢ !ÌÌ ÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȢ The trio of 
muscle Chase travelled with could go to hell. 

#ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÄÏ×Î ÈÉÓ ÔÈÉÃËȟ ÈÁÉÒÙ ÌÅÇÓȢ His mouth twisted and twisted around the 
head of his big dick as his lips gripped and pulled at his throbbing shaft. He was moaning like an 
ÁÎÉÍÁÌ ÂÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ×ÏÒÒÉÅÄȢ )Î ÆÁÃÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 
noise they made, he ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÏÎÄÅÒ ÁÔ ×ÈÅÒÅ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÓÔ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÁÎÄ ÒÏÏÍÍÁÔÅ ×ÁÓȠ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ×ÏÒÒÉÅÄ 
ÁÂÏÕÔ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÃÁÕÇÈÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÎ ÕÎÄÅÒ ÁÇÅÄ ÂÏÙȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÉÔȢ  

!ÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔȢ  

Not ever. 

#ÈÁÓÅ ÓÔÏÏÄ ÔÁÌÌÅÒ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ËÎÅÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÅÌÄ ÏÎ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÔÈÉÇÈÓȢ (Å ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ 
ÆÏÒ×ÁÒÄ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË pushed down his throat. He moaned loudly as the fat shaft 
filled hÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÍÏÁÎÅÄ ÔÏÏȟ ÅØÃÅÐÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ×ÁÓ about ten times louder. 

ȰOh God!!ȱ he ÍÏÁÎÅÄȟ ÈÏÌÄÉÎÇ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÈÅÁÄȢ (Å ÒÏÃËÅÄ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÔÈ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÂÉÇ ÆÅÅÔ ÁÓ #ÈÁÓÅ ÔÏÏË 
ÈÉÍ ÄÅÅÐ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÄÉÃË Ó×ÅÌÌÅÄ ÕÐ ÔÈÉÃËÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÅÖÅÒ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ×ÁÒÍ ÔÏÎÇÕÅ ×ÁÓ 
like satin on his hot flesh and DanieÌȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÂÁÌÌÓ ÃÈÕÒÎÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÃÕÍȟ ÈÉÓ ÂÏÄÙ ÒÁÇÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ ÌÕÓÔ ÆÏÒ 



the boy. (ÉÓ ÌÏÎÇȟ ÔÈÉÃË ÃÏÃË ×ÁÓ ÅÎÖÅÌÏÐÅÄ ÁÎÄ Á ×ÁÖÅ ÏÆ ÉÎÔÅÎÓÅ ÐÌÅÁÓÕÒÅ ÒÁÎ ÕÐ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÆÁÔ ÓÈÁÆÔ 
and right up his spine, making him shiver with lust. 

Ȱ&5#+ 9%!(Ȧȱ ÈÅ ÂÅÌÌÏ×ÅÄȟ ÈÏÌÄÉÎÇ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÂÏÔÈ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÈÁÎÄÓȢ 

Chase got almost half his big cock down his throat before he had to stop. He sucked and sucked as 
the muscled boy cried out and rocked back and forth on his feet. He pulled his head back slowly and 
$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ hard dick snaked out of his throat, only to be pushed forward and send back down with a 
ÒÁÐÉÄ ÔÈÒÕÓÔȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÍÏÖÉÎÇ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÔÈ ÁÎÄ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÌÏÎÇ 
strokes.  

Daniel was overwhelmed! His heavy balls churned with cum and swayed between his legs. The hair 
on his thighs rubbed against his large sack making Daniel groan with pleasure. It took less than a 
minute before he ÂÅÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÌÉËÅ Á ÂÅÁÒ ÁÎÄ ÕÎÌÏÁÄÅÄ Á ÒÉÖÅÒ ÏÆ ÃÕÍ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÄÏ×Î #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔȦ 
Daniel shuddered and helÄ ÏÎ ÔÏ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÃÁÍÅȟ ÆÅÅÄÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ Âoy wave after wave of 
warm cum until Chase had swallowed it all and was left nursing on the swollen head. 

Chase stood up with a smile. 

Daniel looked at him like he was in a trance. He ran his large hands oÖÅÒ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓȟ ÎÅÃË 
and face and bent down to kiss him. Chase kissed him back and then stepped away, shedding all his 
clothes. He ÐÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÏÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÃÈÅÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ ÈÉÍ on his back on the bed and 
climbed on top of him. 

Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÙÏÕȱ Chase admitted.  

Daniel simply nodded. He felt the ÂÏÙȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÒÕÎ ÏÖÅÒ ÈÉÓ ÃÈÅÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ eyes shined as he felt 
$ÁÎÉÅÌÓȭ thick muscles. Chase leaned down and licked at the hair at the center of his chest. His 
tongue found each nipple and he sucked gently on them in turn. He moved from one armpit to the 
ÎÅØÔȟ ÌÉÃËÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÂÒÅÁÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÔÁÓÔÉÎÇ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÉÎÅÂÒÉÁÔÉÎÇ ÓÃÅÎÔ ÁÎÄ ÍÏÕÔÈ×ÁÔÅÒÉÎÇ Ó×ÅÁÔȢ  

Daniel watched contently as Chase worked his way around his muscled body and worshipped every 
inch of flesh with his mouth and handsȢ (Å ÓÔÒÏËÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÃÈÉÌÄȭÓ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÁÒÍÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÌÅÎÄÅÒ ÎÅÃË ÁÓ the 
boy moved from side to side, tasting him and exploring his strong body. Daniel lifting each arm up 
to let Chase lap at his dark hair and slathered his big biceps. Long minutes later, when Chase began 
ÔÏ ÓÕÃË ÏÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÎÅÃË, ÔÈÅ ÂÉÇ ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÔÁËÅ ÉÔ ÎÏ ÌÏÎÇÅÒȢ (Å ÇÒÁÂÂÅÄ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ 
flipped him on his back, towering over him. 

His eyes were blazing as he looked down at the beautiful boy underneath him.  

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÆÕÃË ÙÏÕȦ 9ÅÌÌ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔȦȱ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÂÕÒÎÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÌÕÓÔ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȢ 

He covered Chase with his muscled body and wrapped his thick arms around him tightly. His mouth 
ÓÕÃËÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÏÆÔ ÓËÉÎ ÏÎ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÌÉÃËÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÎÅÃË ×ÉÔÈ ÌÏÎÇ Ó×ÉÐÅÓ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ 
ÔÏÎÇÕÅȢ (Å ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÌÅÇÓ ÁÐÁÒÔ ÁÎÄ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÓ ×ÁÉÓÔȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ 
lifted up on his knees and positioned Chase where he wanted him.  

He saw Chase looking at him, the lust filling his eyes. Daniel arched his back sending his muscled 
ÃÈÅÓÔ ÆÏÒ×ÁÒÄ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÂÅÎÅÆÉÔȢ #ÈÁÓÅ ÇÁÓÐÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÒÁÎ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÕÐ ÈÉÓ ÆÌÁÔ ÁÂÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÒÄ ÐÅÃÓ 



ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÅÔ ÈÉÍ ÐÌÁÙ ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ÄÉÃË ÒÁÇÅÄ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÔÈÅ ÃÒÁÃË ÏÆ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÁÓÓȢ (Å ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÏ ÇÉÖÅ ÈÉÍ 
better contact and then he lifted up one arm and flexed his bicep. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÏÙȩȱ he 
teased him. 

The muscle swelled like a rock and Chase moaned like an animal at the sight. He twisted his hips 
and brought the arm forward letting the boy feel it, his small fingers gripping it with far more 
strength than he should have. Chase wrapped his hand around the big arm and pulled himself up so 
he could kiss and lick it. Daniel grinned at him and let the boy worship his body as his big dick 
swelled, ready to fuck. 

After a minute, he pushed Chase away and took him by the hips, lifting him up. He reached between 
ÔÈÅÍ ÁÎÄ ÌÉÎÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÃÏÃË ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ ÉÔ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÁÓÓȢ (Å ÓÕÎË ÉÎ ÒÉÇÈÔ Á×ÁÙȢ 4ÈÅ ÔÉÇÈÔ 
ring that circled his big dick was like a vise and Daniel thickened back in response. He lay on top of 
Chase, resting on his elbows so he could look at the black haired beauty. Then started to fuck him 
with long, deep strokes. His hips rotated forward sinking himself inside as far as he could go. Chase 
looked up at him lost in their coupling and when their eyes met, Daniel fucked him harder.  

They never spoke, there was nothing to say. The bed rocked over and over as the headboard struck 
the wall with each thrust. Daniel pulled up his knees for more leverage and drove himself into 
Chase unable to satisfy his desire for the boy. (ÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÓÕÃËÅÄ ÁÎÄ ËÉÓÓÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ËÉÄȭÓ ÓÏÆÔȟ ÓÍÏÏÔÈ 
flesh until he found his warm lips. Daniel sunk his tongue inside and Chase immediately began to 
suck on it. Once the large boy broke the kiss he lifted up to smile at Chase but instead gasped! 

#ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÇÏÌÄȦ 

)Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÏÍÅ ÔÒÉÃË ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÌÉÇÈÔȢ 4ÈÅ ÃÒÙÓÔÁÌ ÂÌÕÅ ÃÏÌÏÒ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÒÅÐÌÁÃÅÄ ÂÙ ÂÒÉÇÈÔ 
gold rings! Daniel froze in place as he stared at his face. Then his body became stiff and he started to 
ÌÉÆÔ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÕÐȣÂÕÔ #ÈÁÓÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÉÔȢ 4ÈÅ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÂÏÙ ÇÒÉÐÐÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÒÁ×ÎÙ ÁÒÍÓ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ 
him back down as if Daniel weighed nothing. Then his eyes pulsed with gold light and Daniel felt an 
incredible wave of raw pleasure rip through his bulky frame and thicken his cock. He groaned 
loudly as the intense sensations inflamed every nerve in his body and he wrapped his muscled arms 
around the boy and squeezed him tight. 

He fucked Chase like an animal. Nothing in the world ÍÁÔÔÅÒÅÄ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÅÎÊÏÙÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ 
to the fullest. Whatever Chase was doing to him drove Daniel into a primal state of pure lust and 
desire. Daniel never had a chance.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÆÕÃËÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÄÅÅÐ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÒÄ ÆÏÒ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÍÉÎÕÔÅ ÕÎÔÉÌ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ eyes rolled up and he arched his 
back into the air. He whimpered and came, spraying the both of them with his cum as Daniel thrust 
deeply into his ass. He ÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÆÏÒÅÈÅÁÄ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓȢ Whatever power Chase had over him 
was at its maximum. Their eyes were an iÎÃÈ ÁÐÁÒÔ ÁÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÇÒÕÎÔÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÃÁÍÅ ÉÎ #ÈÁÓÅȭÓ ÁÓÓȢ (ÉÓ 
big dick swelled and spewed out a river of cum with the force of a bull. Over and over his mighty 
cock erupted inside the boy, grinding his hips against him in an effort to give him every drop of cum 
he could muster.  

It took more than a minute before Daniel was finished. He never took his eyes off Chase as he 
pumped his cream into the little boy. He pressed their lips together as he finished with his orgasm, 
kissing him slowly with each final thrust.  



Chase looked up, his eyes losing their golden glow and turning back into a brilliant blue. He gave 
him a smile and said, Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÓÔ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌ ÔÈÉÎÇ )ȭÖÅ ÅÖÅÒ ÓÅÅÎȱ 

Daniel grinned as kissed him again, stopping the motion of his hips. The sweat from his body made 
Chase slick and shiny. Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÆÕÃËÅÄ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÇÕÙ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȱ 

Chase was breathing heavily. He glanced down. Ȱ9ÏÕÒ ÃÏÃË ÉÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÈÁÒÄȱ 

It took Daniel a moment to realize he was right. He adjusted his hips, making sure he stayed snugly 
inside of Chase. Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÌÅÁÖÅ ÔÏÍÏÒÒÏ×ȱ he stated and felt the panic rise in his mind. Ȱ#ÁÎ ) 
ÆÕÃË ÙÏÕ ÁÇÁÉÎȩȱ 

Ȱ#ÁÎ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÓÈÉÒÔȩ 4ÈÅ ÏÎÅ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÒÅ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÇÁÍÅȩȱ Chase countered. 

Ȱ)Æ ) ÓÁÙ ÙÅÓ ÃÁÎ ) ÆÕÃË ÙÏÕȩȱ Daniel rebutted.  

Chase pretended to think it over. Daniel ground his hips forward pushed a few inches of his big cock 
inside.  

Ȱ0ÌÅÁÓÅȩȱ he pleaded. 7ÈÅÎ #ÈÁÓÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒ ÈÉÍ ÈÅ ÃÒÉÅÄ ÏÕÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÎÇÕÉÓÈȟ Ȱ#(!3%Ȧȱ His large 
hands gripped fistfuls of the sheet as his emotions swelled.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȱ #ÈÁÓÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÓÏÆÔÌÙȢ (Å ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÏÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÍ 
down for a kiss. Daniel needed no other encouragement. The bed rocked as he started to fuck Chase 
all over again. 

 

 

 

4ÈÒÅÅ ÈÏÕÒÓ ÌÁÔÅÒȣ 

 

Daniel was stretched out on the bed naked when he heard someone banging at the door. He got up 
and found his underwear on the floor and quickly pulled them up his legs. He opened the door. Eric 
stood in front of him wearing nothing but boxer shorts. 

Ȱ$5$%Ȧ 7ÈÙ ×ÁÓ I sleeping on the bus? 9ÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÒÉÎÇ ÍÅ ÉÎÓÉÄÅ?ȱ 

Daniel blinked and looked at him; just realizing Eric shared the room with him. 

Ȱ) ÄÉÄ ÂÒÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÉÎȦ 9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË )ȭÄ ÔÁËÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÃÌÏÔÈÅÓ ÏÆÆ ÂÕÔ ÌÅÁÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÏÕÔÓÉÄÅȩ 9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ 
ÓÌÅÅÐ×ÁÌËÉÎÇȦȱ 

The blonde boy pushed by him and Daniel let the door close shut on its own.  



Ȱ-Ù ÎÅÃË ÉÓ ÓÔÉÆÆ ÁÎÄ )ȭÍ ÃÏÌÄ ÁÓ ÈÅÌÌȦȱ He looked around like he lost something and put his big 
arms around himself and shook with cold. 

Daniel grinned and held out his arms. Ȱ7ÁÎÔ ÍÅ ÔÏ ÈÏÌÄ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

The blonde boy sneered, cuffed him on the side of his head and jumped into his bed, pulling up the 
covers around him, shivering. Ȱ&ÕÃË ÙÏÕ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȦȱ 

Daniel laughed and got in his own bed. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÈÅÒÅ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ÃÈÁÎÇÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÉÎÄ Ó×ÅÅÔÈÅÁÒÔȱ he teased, 
a moment later he was hit in the face with a pillow. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÎÉÃÅ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÒÍ ÏÖÅÒ ÈÅÒÅ ÂÁÂÅȦȱ Daniel 
grinned and curled on his side. 

He fell back to sleep and dreamed of a boy with dark hair and eyes of gold.  

 

 

 

The bus ride to the airport was uneventful, mostly because Daniel felt like he had been drained of 
all the fluid in his body. He was on the last bench with Eric at his side and his head was resting on 
ÔÈÅ ÂÉÇ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒ ÐÅÁÃÅÆÕÌÌÙȢ  

The coach walked down the aisle to count all the players and make sure everyone had what they 
came with. When he saw them in the back his eyebrows rose. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ Ô×Ï ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÁÌÏÎÅȩȱ he mocked them.  

%ÒÉÃȟ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÏÎ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÕÐ ÔÉÇÈÔ ÏÎ ÏÎÅ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒȟ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÓÉÔÁÔÅ ÈÉÓ ÒÅÓÐÏÎÓÅȢ Ȱ)ȭÖÅ 
alreaÄÙ ÓÕÃËÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÏÆÆ ÃÏÁÃÈ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅÒÅȭÓ Á ÃÉÒÃÌÅ ÊÅÒË ÌÁÔÅÒ. Want me to  save you a seat?ȱ 

The man sneered at him. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÓÍÁÒÔÁÓÓ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȱ And stuck out his middle finger. 

Ȱ-Ù ÁÓÓ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÁÂÌÅ ÓÉÒȢ )ÔȭÓ ÏÎÌÙ Á ÃÉÒÃÌÅ ÊÅÒËȱ Eric replied with a straight face. The bus 
broke apart in laughter. 

The coach laughed too and then turned to count the other side of the bus. Several of their 
teammates looked back with grins as Eric motioned in the air with one hand like he was beating 
himself off. 

Ȱ3ÉÇÎ ÕÐ ÇÕÙÓȱ he told them with all seriousness. Ȱ3ÅÁÔÓ ÁÒÅ ÌÉÍÉÔÅÄȦȱ 

 

 



CHAPTER TWELVE 

Eric found Bobby alone at his locker the next day. He was still sore in his shoulder but he felt much 
better. It was near the end of the day when Eric came up to him and Bobby was quickly getting his 
things together. Ȱ(ÅÙ BobbyȦȱ  

Bobby spun around and smiled at him, clearly happy to see him again.  

Ȱ,ÏÏËÓ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÉÄ ÉÔ ÁÇÁÉÎȦȱ He held out a math assignment for Bobby to see. There was a big red 
Ȭ!ȭ ÏÎ ÉÔȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÉÄ ÉÔ ÍÁÎȢ 9ÏÕ ÇÏÔ ÍÅ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈȱ 

Bobby smiled back. Ȱ'ÌÁÄ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐ Eric. YÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔȱ Few things got Bobby through the day 
more, than a visit from either Daniel or Eric. Their absence had caused a big rift in his social life and 
Bobby was happier than anyone that the football team was back at school. 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÁÙÓ ÙÏÕ reduced  ÔÈÅ ÐÏÐÕÌÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 7ÏÌÆ 0ÁÃË ÓÉÎÇÌÅ ÈÁÎÄÅÄÌÙȱ Bobby grinned. 

Ȱ#ÏÕÎÔÒÙ ÂÏÙÓ ÁÒÅ ÎÏ ÍÁÔÃÈ ÆÏÒ ÍÅ Bobbyȱ Eric put his good arm up on the locker and BobbyȭÓ 
eyes drifted to it hypnotically. ȰThey couldÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÔȦȱ 

Bobby blinked, wanting to move in and wrap his arms around Eric and breathe him in.  

Eric leaned down a little, his huge body towering over Bobby. ȰYÏÕȭÖÅ ÄÏÎÅ Á ÌÏÔ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȱ He 
looked around to see if anyone was listening to them. ȰHow ȬÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÒÉÄÅ ÈÏÍÅ ÔÏÄÁÙȩȱ He 
looked hard at Bobby. Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ ÍÅȱ 

Bobby Ó×ÁÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ×ÏÒÄÓȢ (Å ÆÅÌÔ Á ÓÈÉÖÅÒ ÒÕÎ ÕÐ ÈÉÓ ÓÐÉÎÅȢ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓ ÓÏ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅȢ (ÉÓ ÂÌÏÎÄ 
hair fell around his eyes and framed his perfect face and his huge muscles swelled up under his 
shirt . His tongue felt too thick in his mouth as he swallowed. Ȱ5ÍȣÓÕÒÅ %ÒÉÃ. "ÕÔ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ 
ÔÏ ÐÁÙ ÍÅ ÂÁÃËȢ ) ÌÉËÅ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÓÔÕÆÆ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÁÎÙ ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅȱ 

ȰTrouble? )ȭÍ ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅȟ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÒÁÉÎÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓ ÒÅÌÁÔÉÏÎÓÈÉÐȢ )ȭÌÌ ×ÁÉt for you at the car Ȣ $ÏÎȭÔ 
make me come get youȱ He threatened. Then he asked, Ȱ7ÈÏÓÅ ÂÏÙ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ "ÏÂÂÙȩȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÓÉÔÁÔÅȢ Ȱ)ȭÍ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÏÙ %ÒÉÃȱ 

The strapping blonde boy nodded. Ȱ'ÏÄ ÄÁÍÎ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÙÏÕ ÁÒÅȱ 

He walked away, leaving Bobby feeling like a big surge of electricity had just moved through him. 
Bobby held onto his locker door for support, his knees felt weak and his throat was dry. His mind 
lived out every possible scenario he could think of involving Eric and himself, as he stared at the 
hallway that the handsome blonde boy had walked down. His phone buzzed and when he looked at 
the screen he saw a picture of Amber. He pressed the button. Ȱ(ÅÙȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÒÅÁÄÙȩȱ She asked. Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÇÁÓ ÂÕÔ ÈÅȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÂÁÃË ÉÎ Á ÆÅ× ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓȢ 
WÅȭÒÅ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÎÃÈȱ The bench was where they always stayed when one of them got a ride that 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÉÎÖÏÌÖÅ ÔÈÅ ÃÉÔÙ ÂÕÓ ÓÙÓÔÅÍȢ BobbyȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÒÁÃÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒÓ ×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÄÅÃÉded it best to tell 
the truth, at least part of it anyway.  



Ȱ%ÒÉÃȭs gonna drop me offȱ There was a large pause and Bobby could almost see her face twist .  

Ȱ%ÒÉÃȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈ %ÒÉÃȱ He tried to sound nonchalant but Amber knew him too well. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏÅÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÅÁÎȩȱ 

Ȱ(Å ÇÏÔ ÁÎ Ȭ!ȭ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÍÁÔÈ ÐÁÐÅÒ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÍÅ ÏÕÔȱ 

Ȱ4ÁËÅ ÙÏÕ ÏÕÔ ×ÈÅÒÅȩȱ She ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÔÒÙ ÔÏ ÈÉÄÅ ÈÅÒ ÓÕÓÐÉÃÉÏÎ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȢ Ȱ7ÈÙ ÄÏÎȭÔ ×Å ÁÌÌ ÇÏȩȱ 

Ȱ"ÅÃÁÕÓÅ,ȱ Bobby thought quickly. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÈÉÍ ÔÈÅ Ȭ!ȭ. ) ÄÉÄȢ !ÎÄ ÙÏÕȭÖÅ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ÇÏÔ Á 
ÒÉÄÅȱ 

ȰBobbyȱ Her voice was stern. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÌÅÔ ÈÉÍ ÔÁÌË ÙÏÕ ÉÎÔÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȱ 

Ȱ,ÉËÅ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÐÒÏÍ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȩȱ Bobby asked sarcastically. Ȱ/Ò ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ ÎÁÍÅ ÔÁÔÔÏÏÅÄ ÏÎ 
my ass? WÈÉÃÈ ÁÃÔÕÁÌÌÙ )ȭÖÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙȱ 

He heard a muffle on the other end as she tried unsuccessfully to cover the mic. ȰBobbyȭÓ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ Á 
ride with %ÒÉÃȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÙȩȱ *ÁÎÉÃÅȭÓ ÖÏÉÃÅ ÓÏÕÎÄÅÄ ÏÆÆ behind her. 

!ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÖÏÉÃÅ ÃÁÍÅ ÂÁÃË ÌÏÕÄ ÁÎÄ ÃÌÅÁÒȢ ȰBobbyȟ ÊÕÓÔ ÃÏÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÕÓȢ 7Å ÃÁÎ ÁÌÌ ÇÏ ÏÕÔ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȱ  

!ÍÂÅÒȱ Bobby started to chastise her. Ȱ)Æ ×Å ÁÌÌ ÇÏ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ÈÏ× ×ÉÌÌ ) ÇÅÔ ÐÒÅÇÎÁÎÔ ÂÙ ÈÉÍȩ 7Å 
kind of need  to be alone for that  to happenȢ )ÔȭÓ Á ÇÕÙ ÔÈÉÎÇȟ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȱ 

Amber grunted on the other end. ȰBobby!ȱ 

He laughed. Ȱ0ÌÅÁÓÅ ÌÅÔ ÍÅ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÏÍÅ ÆÕÎȢ *ÕÓÔ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÁÌÌ ÎÕÎɀlike with 
$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÍÅÁÎ ÓÏÍÅ ÏÆ ÕÓ ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÔÏ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÔÉÍÅȱ 

Ȱ(Å ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÎÏÔ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÙÏÕȢ )ȭÌÌ ÔÅÌÌ $ÁÎÉÅÌȦȱ she threatened. 

ȰAmber , the only thing he could do wrong would be lose the key to the handcuffs that I hope 
he has, or forget the scented body oil ȱ 

ȰBobbyȦȱ 

He laughed some more. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ×ÏÒÒÙȢ )ȭÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÉÇ ÂÌÏÎÄ ÈÕÎË ÅÁÔÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÍÙ ÈÁÎÄ. And 
leave Daniel out of this. Wish me luck ȱ He hung up the phone, not waiting for her obvious reply. 
He looked at his watch. Eric must be near the car by now; his locker was only around the corner. 
Bobby zipped up his bag and walked happily down the hallway with a big smile on his face. He saw 
the car right away. The engine was running and he could see the hot exhaust billowing  in the cool 
air. He quickly made his way over and tapped on the window. Eric waved him in and Bobby climbed 



in. As they drove away he watched %ÒÉÃȭÓ muscled body work. His big arms tugged and pulled at the 
wheel while his thick legs swelled up from his feet pumping at the pedals. Bobby took in a deep 
ÂÒÅÁÔÈȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÍÅÌÌ ÃÁÍÅ ÁÔ ÈÉÍȢ (ÉÓ ÌÕÎÇÓ ÆÉÌÌÅÄ ÕÐ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ rugged football playerȭÓ ÍÁÓÃÕÌÉÎÅ 
scent and he silently gave thanks to whatever Gods looked after small gay teenagers, promising to 
light a candle at whatever church he found himself in next. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÄÁÙȩȱ Eric asked when they hit the first light. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÅÁÓÙȱ 

Eric laughed. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÅÁÓÙ ÆÏÒ ÇÕÙÓ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕȱ His eyes gleamed with the compliment.  

Ȱ.ÏÔ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȱ Bobby admitted. Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅ ÔÏÏȱ 

Eric grinned at him. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÙ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍÓ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÓÏÌÖÅ Bobbyȱ  

BobbyȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÆÌÕÓÈÅÄ ÁÔ ÈÉÓ ×ÏÒÄÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÈÏÐÅÄ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÓ ÏÂÖÉÏÕÓ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÁÓ ÉÔ ÆÅÌÔȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ 
to seem like a total geek to Eric. 

Ȱ7ÅȭÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔ ÔÅÁÍȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÂÒÁÉÎÓ ÁÎÄ ÍÙ Ârawnȣȱ He let that sink in as the light turned 
green and the car lurched forward.  

Ȱ(Ï×ȭÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒȩȱ 

Eric looked at him questioningly. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

Before Bobby realized it he said, Ȱ) ËÎÏ× ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÙÏÕ %ÒÉÃȱ He saw how Eric had been 
favoring his bad arm and using the other to compensate. 

Eric grinned at him and reached out with  one large hand and squeezed Bobby on the knee. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ 
ȬÃÁÕÓÅ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ my boyȱ 

Bobby reminded himself not to say the first thing that came to his mind unless it had been screened 
first. There was something about Eric that made him weak in the knees, even more than Daniel did. 
Eric had more swagger, like he wanted everyone to know what a big dick he had; which actually 
Bobby did want to know.  

Ȱ!ÎÙÏÎÅ ÇÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍÓ ×ÈÉÌÅ ) ×ÁÓ ÇÏÎÅȩȱ 

Bobby shook his head. Ȱ.Ïȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÂÏÒÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÙÏÕȱ 

Eric leveled his eyes at him. Ȱ3Ï ÉÆ ) ÁÓË ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÁÔ )ȭÌÌ ÈÅÁÒȩ .Ï ÏÎÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÏÎÅ ×ÏÒÄ ÔÏ 
you Bobbyȩȱ 

Bobby shifted in his seat, liking how Eric coddled over him. Ȱ.Ï ÏÎÅ ÂÏÔÈÅÒÅÄ ÍÅȱ he said again. 
There was an uncomfortable silence for a long moment. 

ȰUh huhȱ Eric warned him. Bobby could almost feel his anger. ȰThat better be the truth ȱ 



Bobby turned to look at the strapping teenager. ȰAfter what you did to the last guy, whose gonna 
bother me?ȱ He took in a breath. Ȱ"ÅÓÉÄÅÓȟ ) ×ÏÒÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÊÁÃËÅÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÔÉÍÅȱ 

Ȱ/È ÙÅÁÈȩȱ Eric grinned. ȰEverydayȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÌÏÓÅ ÉÔ ÓÏ ) ËÅÐÔ ÉÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅȢ I put it back today when I knew you were 
homeȱ Bobby blushed.  

Ȱ) saw. So you liked wearing it? ȱ 

Bobby swallowed. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÏÆ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ) ÌÉËÅÄ ÉÔȢ )Ôȣȱ then he stopped himself.  

Eric however caught what he did. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ 

Ȱ.ÏÔÈÉÎÇȱ Bobby said, looking away. 

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÎÄ ÍÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÉÔȢ 3ÁÙ ÉÔȱ 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ %ÒÉÃȱ Bobby tried to dissuade him.  

Ȱ!ÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÍÙ ÂÏÙ "ÏÂÂÙȩȱ Eric asked. 

ȰYou know I amȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅÎ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÓÁÙ ÉÔȦȱ Eric demanded. 

Bobby swallowed again. Ȱ)ȣ) ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ ÉÔ ÓÍÅÌÌÓȱ he paused as Eric glared at him. Ȱ)Ô ÓÍÅÌÌÓ 
ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕȱ 

Eric stared at him for a moment before saying, Ȱ7ÁÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÏ ÈÁÒÄ ÔÏ ÁÄÍÉÔȩȱ 

Ȱ.Ïȱ Bobby replied. He had a strong desire to move closer to Eric and rest his head against his 
shoulder. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ %ÒÉÃ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȱ Bobby stated proudly. Ȱ4ÈÅ ÂÉÇÇÅÓÔ ÊÏÃË ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ 7ÈÏȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ 
ÂÏÔÈÅÒ ÍÅȩȱ Looking at %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÌÉÍÂÓ ÁÎÄ ×ÉÄÅ ÎÅÃËȟ ÎÏÔ ÔÏ ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÎÓÔÁÎÔ ÂÕÌÇÅ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ 
between his legs, made Bobby dizzy with desire. Being in such close proximity to Eric was quickly 
sending Bobby over the edge.  

Was he doing the right thing? Bobby quickly thought of his dealings with Eric. He was strong and 
confident no doubt, but did he understand who Bobby was? Did he realize how he affected him with 
every word, with every touch? Bobby had a moment of panic. Ȱ%ÒÉÃȣÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× )ȭÍ ÇÁÙ ÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ It 
wasÎȭÔ something he admitted out loud very often. Bobby just let everyone else assume he was gay. 
It was easier than saying it; although he wished his voice sounded deeper right then.  

Eric smiled and flashed his green eyes in BobbyȭÓ ÄÉÒÅÃÔÉÏÎ. Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ×ÏÎȭÔ ×ÏÒË ÉÆ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔȱ 

 

 



 

Bobby ×ÁÌËÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅȢ His legs felt weak but he managed to stay upright . Eric had him 
leave his things in the car, telling him ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÈÅÍȢ Now that did make Bobby nervous. 
Since school work was out, ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÁÎÙ ÑÕestion of why they were there. %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ was 
a lot ÂÉÇÇÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ. It had expensive furniture and upscale artwork on the walls. The house 
was quiet, telling Bobby that no one was home. Eric led him into the kitchen and pulled out a few 
cans of soda and nodded for Bobby to follow him. Bobby took in a deep breath from the air that Eric 
disturbed and pulled his incredible scent into his lungs like he was starved for oxygen. He trailed 
after, ÆÅÅÌÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÔ ÒÁdiate over him as he walked close behind. 

Ȱ-Ù ÍÏÍ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ here  in a few hour sȱ He opened a door and waved Bobby to come forward. He 
walked in and looked around %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÅÄÒÏÏÍȢ 3ÐÏÒÔÓ ÐÏÓÔÅÒÓ ÃÏÖÅÒÅÄ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÌÌÓ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÌÏÔÈÅÓ 
were strewn about the floor and bed in addition to football gear and magazines. He heard the door 
close and the lock click. 4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ×ÈÁÔ Á ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒȭÓ ÒÏÏÍ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÌÉËÅ "ÏÂÂÙ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔȟ ÁÓ ÈÅ 
ÂÒÅÁÔÈÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÃÅÎÔ ÏÆ ÐÕÒÅ ÍÁÌÅ ÉÎÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÌÕÎÇÓȢ 4Ï ×ÁËÅ ÕÐ ÈÅÒÅ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȭÓ warm 
body, with his clothes everywhere, and every manner of sports equipment available, made Bobby 
quiver with longing.  

Eric said nothing as he walked by and shoved some clothes off the bed. He patted the mattress and 
looked at Bobby. ȰSitȱ 

Bobby moved as Eric directed, but it was in a dream state. Bobby was having an out-of-body 
experience. It was one thing to lust after Eric in the safety of school or surrounded by others, but 
quite another to be completely alone with him and in his bedroom no less. The bed shifted slightly 
as Bobby sat down. It was a big bed, with large pillows that Bobby though was worth about a 
million dollars apiece if they smelled like Eric. His mind had trouble processing all the things he was 
feeling as he looked up and saw Eric standing right in front of him like some beautiful blonde god. 

Eric lifted each foot and pried off his shoes and kicked them away as Bobby watched. Like 
everything about Eric, Bobby thought how sexy his feet were. Big, strong and totally male just like 
Eric.  

 Ȱ3Ï Bobby?ȱ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÒÕÇÇÅÄ ÖÏÉÃÅ ÂÒÏËÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÉÌÅÎÃÅȢ ȰYou my boyȩȱ He put both hands on his belt 
buckle. 

Bobby looked up at him with large eyes. He felt his heart skip, stop, flip over and then restart. His 
×ÈÏÌÅ ÂÏÄÙ ×ÁÓ ÒÅÁÃÔÉÎÇ ÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÒÅÓÅÎÃÅ ÉÎ Á ×ÁÙ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅØÐÅÃÔȢ %ÖÅÒÙ ÍÏÔÉÏÎȟ ÅÖÅÒÙ ×ÏÒÄ 
ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÒÁÐÐÉÎÇ ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅ ÂÏÙ ×ÁÓ ÂÕÒÎÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÆÏÒ ÁÌÌ ÔÉÍÅȢ He swallowed and 
managed to nod his head. Eric slowly pulled at the leather belt that he always wore. 

Ȱ3ÏȣÙou miss me while I was gone?ȱ He pulled the belt free and tossed it to the floor.  

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ followed it. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ) ÄÉÄȱ he replied weakly. 

Eric, stepping closer until only a foot of space separated his crotch from BobbyȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÉÎÄ ÉÆ 
) ÇÅÔ ÃÏÍÆÏÒÔÁÂÌÅȩȱ Bobby shook his head from side to side. Eric unzipped his pants and pushed 
them down his thighs. A thick cock sprung out and throbbed in the air like something out of BobbyȭÓ 
dreams. 



Ȱ/È ÍÙ 'ÏÄȦȱ he said before he could help himself. 7ÈÁÔÅÖÅÒ ÈÅ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅÄ ×ÁÓ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÅÇÓ, 
and he imagined quiÔÅ Á ÂÉÔȣseveral times a dayȣpaled in comparison to the truth. BobbyȭÓ ÊÁ× 
dropped as he finally saw what he had lusted after for so long. It was beyond peÒÆÅÃÔȢ )Ô ÓÈÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 
have surprised him, cÏÎÓÉÄÅÒÉÎÇ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȣbut Bobby was still at a loss for words. He had 
a big, thick cock and heavy balls framed by powerful, hairy legs. Eric wrapped one hand around his 
beastly prick and started to stroke it right in front of his face. Bobby sat with his eyes glued to it like 
a magnet to iron. After several strokes Eric let it go and it pulsed in the air hypnotically, hard as 
stone and ready to be worshipped. Ȱ/È ÍÙ 'ÏÄȱ Bobby said again, not realizing he had already said 
that.  

Eric laughed. ȰLike my big dick ?ȱ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ head snapped up quickly. His eyes were vacant and his 
mind was numb. Ȱ3ÔÒÏËÅ ÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȱ his deep voice commanded. Bobby looked at him blankly as if 
he no longer understood English. Eric took "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ and wrapped it  around his thick shaft 
×ÈÉÌÅ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÒÔ ÓËÉÐÐÅÄ ÓÅÖÅÒÁÌ ÂÅÁÔÓ ÁÓ ÉÔ ÐÏÕÎÄÅÄ ÌÉËÅ Á ÄÒÕÍ ÉÎÓÉÄÅ ÈÉÓ ÃÈÅÓÔȢ  

Ȱ/È ÍÙ 'ÏÄȱ Bobby ÒÅÐÅÁÔÅÄȟ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ×ÁÒÍÅÄ ÂÙ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÌÅÓÈȢ )Ô ÆÅÌÔ ÉÍÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÙ ÈÁÒÄ ÁÎÄ 
incredibly smooth at the same ÔÉÍÅȢ %ÒÉÃ ÇÕÉÄÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÄÏ×Î ÈÉÓ meaty pecker, 
making it throb and swell.  

Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ Bobbyȱ 

Bobby swallowed like he had cotton in his mouth and watched as %ÒÉÃȭÓ hand dropped away, leaving 
him on his own. It was like watching himself without participating. His mouth hung open, thinking 
how small his fingers looked wrapped around %ÒÉÃ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȭÓ ÍÁÓÓÉÖÅ ÐÒÉÃËȢ Eric had big balls and 
light blonde hair covering his crotch. Bobby brought up his other hand and curled his fingers 
around the throbbing shaft as his mind burned with desire. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÉÔ ÂÕÄÄÙȱ Eric nodded as Bobby stroked him. Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȱ 

Bobby though his heart would burst from his chest. It beat so hard and fast he could feel his own 
pulse in his neck. His ears drummed with the sound of rushing blood but his eyes were fixed on the 
big prick ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ strong legs. Ȱ/È ÍÙ 'ÏÄȱ Bobby added for the fourth  time, but more to 
himself than anyone in particular. His voice was breathless and weak. 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÈÁÎÄ ÃÁÍÅ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË Bobby by the chin and lifted his face up. Ȱ(ÅÙ ÂÕÄÄÙȱ the 
muscled blonde boy smiled at him. ȰHaving fun?ȱ BobbyȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ shifted around. It took him a 
moment to take control of his body. He swallowed hard and nodded his head, taking in a deep 
breath. 

Ȱ2ÅÌÁØ. Enjoy yourselfȱ Eric grinned at him. Ȱ%ÎÊÏÙ ÍÅȱ His large thumb stroked "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ smooth 
cheek.  

BobbyȭÓ lungs felt labored but at least they were working on a semi regular basis now. His hands 
ÓÔÒÏËÅÄ ÓÌÏ×ÌÙ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÄÏ×Î %ÒÉÃȭÓ big dick. His fingers gripped the warm flesh to assure his mind 
ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÄÒÅÁÍÉÎÇ, ÁÌÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÈÅ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÉÔȢ He felt his skin tingle and the hair on 
the back of his neck stood up as he explored ÔÈÅ ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒȭÓ huge cock. Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔȣȱ his voice broke up. 
Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÈÏ×ȣÂÉÇȣÙÏÕ ÁÒÅȱ 



Eric put his hands on his hips and laughed. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÓÕÒÅ ÔÈÅÒÅȭÓ Á ÈÏÒÓÅ ÓÏÍewhere in my  
family line ȱ 

Bobby ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÄÏÕÂÔ ÉÔȢ (ÉÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ ÅÖÅÒ ÓÏÌÉÄ ÉÎÃÈ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÍÁÓÓÉÖÅ ÐÒÉÃË ÁÎÄ 
he prayed for one thing. He prayed for ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ ÓÔÏÐȣÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÈÅÒÅȣÆÏÒÅÖÅÒȢ !Ó ÔÈÅ ÓÅÃÏÎÄÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÂÙ 
and he realized with great distraugÈÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÉÓ ×ÉÓÈ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÐÐÅÎ, he looked up at the handsome 
football player. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÇÁÙ %ÒÉÃȱ It was a statement, not a question. There was no doubt in 
BobbyȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔȢ %ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÇÁÙ cell in his body. 

ȰYÏÕ ÁÒÅȱ Eric replied confidently.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÅ×ȩȱ 

Eric laughed. Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ) ÓÏÒÔ ÏÆ ÒÅÁÌÉÚÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÅ Ô×Ï ÄÏÚÅÎ ÔÉÍÅÓ ÙÏÕ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ ÍÙ 
legs, not to mention the boner you popped when I hugged you ȱ 

BobbyȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÆÌÕÓÈÅÄȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÔÈÁÔȟ ÁÌÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ %ÒÉÃ ÁÆÆÅÃÔÅÄ ÈÉÍȟ ÉÔ was 
definitely a possibility.   

Ȱ0ÌÕÓ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÂÒÅathed in my shirt a few timesȱ Bobby did remember that. Eric had put his 
ÁÒÍÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÆÅÅÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÂÏÄÙ ×ÁÓ ÓÅÃÏÎÄ ÏÎÌÙ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ 
masculine smell. Bobby remembered every second of that.  

Eric smiled at his embarrassment. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÏÏË ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÍÅ BobbyȢ .Ï×ȟ )ȭÍ ÔÁËÉÎÇ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÙÏÕ. It 
ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÁÎÙ ÍÏÒÅ ÃÏÍÐÌÉÃÁÔÅÄ ÔÈÁÎ ÔÈÁÔȱ 

Bobby swallowed a mouthful of spit he forgot he had. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÂÕÔ ÙÏÕ ÔÁËÅ ÃÁÒe of me at school. 
You and DaniÅÌȱ 

Eric put a ÈÁÎÄ ÂÅÈÉÎÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ threaded his fingers through his hair. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ ȬÔÈÁÎË 
ÙÏÕȭȣÎÏ× ÙÏÕ ÓÁÙ ȬÙÏÕȭÒÅ ×ÅÌÃÏÍÅȭȱ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÈÁÎÄ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÔÒÏËÅ BobbyȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ as he 
slowly spoke with hypnotic rhythm. Ȱ) ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ. I like how you look at me. How you 
ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÆÏÃÕÓ ÏÎ ÍÅ ×ÈÅÎ )ȭÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȢ ) ÌÉËÅ ÃÁÔÃÈÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ×ÈÅÎ ÙÏÕ look between my legs. It 
makes my dick hard ȱ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÖÏÉÃÅ ×ÁÓ spellbinding. Bobby took in a deep breath and continued to 
explore the beefy prick ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÏ×ÅÒÆÕÌ ÌÅÇÓ. He saw his hands move and when he looked 
up Eric grabbed his shirt and tugged it over his head. His muscled chest and broad shoulders 
towered over Bobby as the boy absorbed the incredible sight of the naked blonde god standing 
before him. 

ȰSweet Jesusȱ 

Eric grumbled with delight  and tossed his shirt to the floor. Ȱ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÓÏ ÒÅÌÉÇÉÏÕÓȱ  

 

 

 



Amber looked at Daniel in the car as they moved away from school. Ȱ!ÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÃÁÌÌ ÈÉÍȩȱ 

Daniel looked at her. Ȱ7ÈÏȩ %ÒÉÃȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈ %ÒÉÃȱ she said impatiently. 

Daniel shrugged his shoulders. Ȱ7ÈÙȩ 7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÈÅȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÄÏȩȱ 

Ȱ+ÉÌÌ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÕÆÆ ÈÉÍ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÆÒÉÇÅÒÁÔÏÒȱ Janice offered. Amber nodded back to her in 
agreement.  

Daniel let out a long breathe. Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒȢ Eric likes BobbyȢ $ÉÄÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÔÅÌÌ ÍÅ ÈÅ ÐÕÍÍÅÌÅÄ 
ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÁÉÒ×ÅÌÌ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȩȱ  

Amber looked confused for a moment. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣyeah, but Bobby ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ %ÒÉÃ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ ×Å ÄÏȱ 

Ȱ7Åȩȱ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÌÅÁÒÌÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÉÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÇÒÏÕÐȢ 

Amber looked at him impatiently. Ȱ%ÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ, ÂÕÔ ÙÏÕȦȱ 

Daniel laughed. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÈÕÒÔ ÈÉÍȢ /ÎÅȟ ÈÅ ÌÉËÅÓ ÔÈÅ ËÉÄ ÔÏÏ ÍÕÃÈȢ 4×Ïȟ )ȭÌÌ ËÉÌÌ ÈÉÍ ÉÆ ÈÅ 
does. And three, BobbyȭÓ ÔÏÏ ÓÍÁÌÌȱ 

Ȱ(Ï× ÄÏÅÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅÌÐȩȱ Janice asked. 

Daniel looked at her through the rear view mirror as he drove. Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÃÁÎ ÂÅ Á ÂÕÌÌÙ ÂÕÔ ÎÏÔ ÔÏ ÇÕÙÓ 
like Bobby. (ÅȭÓ too defenseless and besides why would he hurt him at all?  Eric gets off on 
attention. And Bobby gives him nothing but Ȣ (ÅȭÓ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÅÎÔÉÒÅ ÆÁÎ ÃÌÕÂ and Eric knows it ȱ 

Amber and Janice had to think about this one. While they both liked Daniel, neither had really 
warmed up much to his blonde ÃÏÕÎÔÅÒÐÁÒÔȣÎo one but Bobby that is.   

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȱ Amber started hesitantly. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× BobbyȣÌÉËÅÓ ÈÉÍȩȱ 

Daniel just looked at her. Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÌÉËÅÓ ÈÉÍ ÔÏÏȱ 

She shook her head. Ȱ.ÏȢ Bobby ,)+%3 ÈÉÍȱ 

Daniel laughed and then tried to look surprised. ȰBobbyȭÓ '!9ȩȱ Amber gave her best look of 
disapproval as the big Quarterback laughed and Janice joined in from the back seat. Ȱ-ÁÎȟ ÉÆ %ÒÉÃ 
finds out BobbyȭÓ ÇÁÙȟ ÁÌÌ ÈÅÌÌ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÒÅÁË ÌÏÏÓÅȦȱ He craned his neck around to look at Janice. 
Ȱ$ÉÄ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÔÏÏȩȱ he asked with fake urgency. He put his hand to his forehead in shock. Ȱ7Å 
ÈÁÖÅ '!9 ÇÕÙÓ ÁÔ ÏÕÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȩȱ 

Amber watched with no amusement on her face at all. Janice, however, found Daniel to be very 
funny. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔ ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÈÉÍ ÈÕÒÔȱ Amber said. Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ×ÈÙ Bobby helps him all the 
ÔÉÍÅȱ 



Daniel rolled his eyes. Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒȟ ÔÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÏÎÅ ÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ %ÒÉÃ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ËÎÏ× ÎÏ×Ȣ (Å 
always knows who wants him. If he were an X -man, THAT would be his super power . Trust 
me. Eric knows BobbyȭÓ ÇÁÙȦ He knew within moments of meeting him ȱ 

Amber spun in her seat and glared at Janice for continuing to laugh. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ Janice said in defense. 
ȰIt is pretty funny Ȣ #ÁÎ ÙÏÕ ÓÅÅ %ÒÉÃ ÎÏÔ ËÎÏ×ÉÎÇȩ ) ÍÅÁÎ ÉÔ ÉÓ %ÒÉÃ ×ÅȭÒÅ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ. Can 
you imagine him not knowing that someone had the hots for him? ȱ 

Amber had to concede the point. Ȱ!ÌÒÉÇÈÔȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÇÅÔÓ ÈÕÒÔ )ȭÌÌ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÓÐÅÁË ÔÏ ÙÏÕ ÁÇÁÉÎȱ she 
threatened Daniel, who rolled his eyes again.  

Ȱ)Æ ÉÔ ÍÁËÅÓ ÙÏÕ ÆÅÅÌ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ )ȭÌÌ ÄÒÉÖÅ ÂÙ ÁÎÄ ÓÅÅ %ÒÉÃ ÁÆÔÅÒ ) ÄÒÏÐ ÙÏÕ ÏÆÆȱ Amber seemed 
satisfied as she pulled her hair from her face. Daniel banged on the dashboard in frustration making 
everyone jump. Ȱ$ÁÍÎȦ .Ï× ) ×ÅÎÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÒÏÎÇ ×ÁÙȱ (Å ÄÉÄȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÈÁÄ ÍÉÓÓÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÔÕÒÎ ÔÏ *ÁÎÉÃÅȭÓ 
house two blocks before. Daniel looked in the rearview mirror and then spun the wheel, making the 
car turn back around. Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ ÈÕÒÒÙ ÕÐȦȱ Daniel said sarcastically. Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÓÁÖÅ BobbyȭÓ ÌÉÆÅȦȱ 
!ÍÂÅÒ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÉÓÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÉÔȢ Ȱ'ÏÄ ÆÏÒÂÉÄ %ÒÉÃ ÆÉÎÄÓ ÏÕÔ BobbyȭÓ got the hots ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȦȱ 

Ȱ) ÓÔÉÌÌ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÅ ÒÅÆÒÉÇÅÒÁÔÏÒȭÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÁÂÌÅȱ Janice offered, to no one in particular. Now Amber 
did laugh.  

 

 

 

Eric watched amused, as Bobby had the time of his life. His huge prick surged with power in the 
ÂÏÙȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÔ ÃÏÃËÈÅÁÄ ÔÈÒÏÂÂÅÄ ÔÈÉÃË ÁÎÄ ÆÕÌÌ ÉÎ BobbyȭÓ ÆÁÃÅȢ 4ÈÅ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÂÏÙ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ 
stroking him for a good fifteen minutes while Eric watched. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÌÉËÅ itȩȱ Bobby let out a groan or 
ÇÁÓÐȟ %ÒÉÃ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÔÅÌÌ ×ÈÉÃÈȢ The boy sounded distressed and confused at the same time. 
When Bobby looked up, Eric knew he really was gone. There was a ÖÁÃÁÎÔȟ ÐÒÉÍÁÌ ÌÏÏË ÉÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ 
eyes that coÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÆÁËÅÄȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓ ÈÉÓȣfully and completely.  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ Bobby asked, blinking several times to clear his head.  

Ȱ"ÏÂÂÙȱ Eric said slowly. ȰSuck meȱ 

If BobbyȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÈÁÄ ÇÏÔÔÅÎ ÁÎÙ ÂÉÇÇÅÒ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÒÏÌÌÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄȢ (ÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÐÁÌÅ ÁÎÄ 
flush in various spots like the blood that was rushing around was as confused as Bobby was.  
ȰReallyȩȱ he asked with a stunned expression.  

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÍÙ ÂÏÙ "ÏÂÂÙȢ YoÕ ÂÅÌÏÎÇ ÔÏ ÍÅȢ $Ï ÙÏÕÒ ÊÏÂȣÔÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ your manȱ 

Bobby ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÃÏÃË ÌÉËÅ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÊÕÓÔ Âeen awarded a million dollars. Ȱ/È ÍÙ 
'ÏÄȱ 

Eric managed not to laugh. He cupped the back of BobbyȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÆÏÒ×ÁÒÄȢ Bobby 
opened his mouth and Eric sunk himself inside. Ȱ#ÏÍÅ ÏÎ BobbyȢ 3ÕÃË ÍÙ ÄÉÃËȱ  



The room filled with the sound of BobbyȭÓ ×ÅÔ hungry mouth. He moaned like an animal at the first 
taste of %ÒÉÃȭÓ big cock. He salivated around it so heavily that spit ran from the corners of his mouth. 
He Ô×ÉÓÔÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÁÔ ÃÏÃË ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÔÏÎÇÕÅ lapped at it eagerly. His small fingers gripped the 
full shaft tightly, almost as if he were afraid that Eric would change his mind and take it back. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÂÏÙȦȱ Eric said, amused by BobbyȭÓ enthusiasm. Ȱ7ÏÒË ÔÈÁÔ ÂÉÇ ÃÏÃËȱ BobbyȭÓ lips 
clamped down on the bulky flesh and he sucked on it as hard as he could. Eric grinned. He put his 
hands on his hips and enjoyed the show. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÍÙ ÂÏÙȦ .Ï ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔȱ Spit ran 
down his own chin as he tried to swallow the strapping football player whole. Never in his life had 
he tasted anything as great ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÊÕÉÃÙ ÄÉÃË ÔÈÒÏÂÂÉÎÇ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÔÈÉÇÈÓȢ 

Bobby was moaning, although ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÁÌÉÚÅ ÉÔȟ ÁÎÄ ÉÔ ÂÅÃÁÍÅ ÌÏÕÄÅÒ as he devoured %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ 
prick. He looked up at the muscled football player and his eyelids fluttered in ecstasy. ȰYou like 
being my boy huh Bobbyȩȱ Bobby sucked him harder. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ ÏÆ ÂÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÍÅ ÆÏÒ 
Á ×ÈÉÌÅ ÎÏ× ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ ÙÏÕȩȱ Bobby moaned his reply. Ȱ-Ù dick is bigger than you thought it was 
ÈÕÈȩȱ The large blond boy laughed down at him. Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ ÆÏÕÎÄ a girl that could handle the 
×ÈÏÌÅ ÔÈÉÎÇȱ He looked down proudly at his cock. Ȱ)ȭÍ Á ÖÉÃÔÉÍ ÏÆ ÍÙ Ï×Î ÓÕÃÃÅÓÓȱ 

Bobby gripped the massive shaft possessively. He squeezed it with his small fingers. It was rock 
hard and throbbing. His cheeks hollowed and he sucked it as aggressively as he could, forcing his 
head down. Eric put his hands behind his back and watched him work .  

Bobby moaned and pushed himself dÅÅÐÅÒ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÃÏÃËȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÄÅÔÅÒÍÉÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÁÓ ÍÕÃÈ 
ÁÓ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ×ÁÓ ÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ ÁÎÄ ×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ Æurther, he choked. %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ Ô×ÉÓÔÅÄ 
into a smug grin. His dick was too big. Ȱ%ÁÓÙ ÓÐÏÒÔȢ $ÏÎȭÔ ÃÈÏËÅȱ  

Bobby ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÎÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÉÔȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÔÏÏË ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÂÒÅÁÔÈ ÁÇÁÉÎȢ (Å ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ÈÁÖÅ it. 
(Å ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÒÅ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÅÖÅÒ ÇÅÔ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÃÈÁÎÃÅȢ Not with someone like Eric. He nursed on the 
throbbing head for a long time, making love to his cock, and then ÂÅÇÁÎ ÔÏ ×ÏÒË ÈÉÓ ÌÉÐÓ ÄÏ×Î %ÒÉÃȭÓ 
thick shaft an inch at a time until he was completely full. He steadied himself then moved farther 
ÄÏ×Î ÕÎÔÉÌ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÉÇÈty dick slipped into his throat. BobbyȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÒÅÄ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÉÖÅ ÕÐȢ He couldÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÉÔȢ (Å ÈÁÄ ÔÁËÅÎ %ÒÉÃ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȭÓ ÃÏÃË ÄÏ×Î ÈÉÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔȦ 

Feeling the incredible warmth wrapped around his monstrous cock the blonde boy threw his head 
back and growled. Ȱ/( &5#+ 9%!(Ȧ SUCK THAT DICK!ȱ He stepped out of his pants as fast as he 
could. He just meant to give Bobby a reward, he had no idea the kid could deep throat him. His cock 
ÔÈÒÏÂÂÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÃÒÅÄÉÂÌÅ ÓÅÎÓÁÔÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ Á ×ÁÖÅ ÏÆ ÐÌÅÁÓÕÒÅ ÒÉÐÐÅÄ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÕÐ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÐÉÎÅ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÓÔÏÏÄ 
on the balls of his big feet. He spread his strong legs apart and gave Bobby as much leverage as he 
couldȢ 4ÈÅ ËÉÄȭÓ ÌÉÐÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÈÁÌÆ×ÁÙ ÄÏ×Î ÈÉÓ ÆÁÔ ÓÈÁÆÔ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÐÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ BobbyȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÆÏÒ 
ÅÎÃÏÕÒÁÇÅÍÅÎÔ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÂÒÁÃÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÉÒÙ ÔÈÉÇÈÓȢ  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÂÏÙȦ %Át that dick! Come on BobbyȦ $Ï ÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȦȱ 

Bobby was gone! All that mattered was pleasing Eric. The taste of the throbbing meat drove him 
over the edge. He had to have it! Nothing else mattered at that moment but sucking on Eric 
(ÁÒÄÉÎÇȭÓ thick, juicy, horse cock. His taste buds exploded with the rich flavor of the muscled 
ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÄÉÃË ÁÎÄ his spit dripped from his mouth. He ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÈÏ× ÇÏÏÄ ÉÔ ÆÅÌÔ ÔÏ 
have so much of %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÏÃË ÉÎÓÉÄÅ ÏÆ ÈÉÍȢ !ÎÄ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÊÕÓÔ ÈÉÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃËȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÅÖÅÒÙthing about 
Eric. He was the perfect all American boy. Everything about him intoxicated Bobby ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ 



about to let something as trivial as air stop him now! His jaw was open to the limit. He saw that Eric 
still had more to give. His lips stretched out in a vain attempt to capture the remaining inches, but it 
×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÍÅÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÂÅȢ The hard shaft pulsed but it was impossible to take anymore. He was just too 
big. 

Ȱ&5#+ 9%!(Ȧȱ 

Bobby coughed, unable to breathe and quickly pulled himself away, a thick trail of spit running out 
of his mouth and to the floor. He took in a deep, hard breath as tears fell from his eyes. Eric watched 
him intently. His green eyes bore into Bobby as he recovered; his hand still on BobbÙȭÓ head. Eric 
grabbed his shaft with his free hand and stroked it forcefully and Bobby felt the heavy muscles in 
%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÅÇÓ ÃÌÅÎÃÈ ÉÍÐÁÔÉÅÎÔÌÙȢ Ȱ3ÕÃË ÍÅ Bobbyȱ Eric pleaded with him. Ȱ#ÏÍÅ ÏÎȢ 3ÕÃË ÍÙ ÂÉÇ 
ÃÏÃËȦȱ 

4ÈÅ ÓÉÇÈÔ ×ÁÓ ÉÎÃÒÅÄÉÂÌÅȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÉÃËÌÙ Íuscled body towered over him while his long blonde hair 
hung down across his handsome face. His broad shoulders were bunched up around his wide neck 
as his deep green eyes begged Bobby to continue. It was the most beautiful thing Bobby had ever 
seen. Knowing that the pleasure Eric felt was because of him made Bobby surge with pride. He 
opened up and Eric rocked on his feet and fed his big, throbbing cock ÉÎÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÁÇÁÉÎ.  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ it BobbyȦȱ Eric said proudly. His large hand stroked BobbyȭÓ ÈÅÁÄȢ It  took less than ten 
ÓÅÃÏÎÄÓ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒȭÓ ÈÏÒÓÅ ÃÏÃË ×ÁÓ ÏÎÃÅ ÍÏÒÅ down BobbyȭÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔȦ ȰEat it 
BobbyȦȱ Eric lifted one leg and rested his foot on the bed next to the boy and BobbyȭÓ ÁÒÍ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ 
around his muscled, hairy thigh like it was a reward for his efforts. Eric in turn pulled him deeper. 
Ȱ3ÕÃË ÔÈÁÔ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃËȦ Suck my fucking cock!ȱ 

BobbyȭÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÆÕÌÌ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÈÁÄ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÆÏÕÒ ÉÎÃÈÅÓ ÌÅÆÔ ÔÏ ÇÏȢ (ÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÆÌÕÓÈ ÁÎÄ ÔÅÁÒÓ ran 
out of his eyes.  

ȰTake it ! Come on Bobby!ȱ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÖÏÉÃÅ ÂÅÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÈÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ the boy forward. 

The raw power of the muscled blond washed over him, and Bobby felt like he was in a dream. He 
sucked at the fat shaft as hard as he could, and within seconds he felt the big thigh his arm was 
wrapped around, shake. Eric was a horse; a big, blond, muscled horse. And his big, beefy cock 
ÅØÐÌÏÄÅÄ ÌÉËÅ ÏÎÅȣÒÉÇÈÔ ÄÏ×Î BobbyȭÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔȦ 

Eric roared like a lion as he cupped the back of BobbyȭÓ ÈÅÁÄȢ (ÉÓ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÂÏÄÙ ÓÈÕÄÄÅÒed as he 
peaked and his feet lifted up off the floor. 

In BobbyȭÓ ÄÅÅÐÅÓÔ ÆÁÎÔÁÓÉÅÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ %ÒÉÃȟ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ Èave dreamed of a better feeling than having 
this beautiful, blonde god cream down his throat. His immense body shuddered and every thick 
muscle swelled up, all because of him, Bobby thought proudly. He had just made big Eric Harding 
ÃÕÍȦ %ÒÉÃȭÓ rock solid prick surged with power and pulsed thick inside his mouth. The bed shifted 
as Eric pressed his big foot against it, leaning into Bobby as he did. The wave of cum rushed right up 
ÔÈÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÓÈÁÆÔȟ ÐÕÍÐÅÄ ÂÙ BobbyȭÓ ÌÉÐÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÓÐÌÁÓÈÅÄ down his throat! 

Bobby came inside his jeans ÁÓ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË pulsed and erupted! 

 



 

 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÒÏÖÅ ÈÉÓ ÃÁÒ ÕÐ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÔÒÅÅÔȢ (Å ÔÏÏË ÈÉÓ ÔÉÍÅȟ ÎÏÔ ×ÁÎÔÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ ÅÎÇÉÎÅ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ ÔÏÏ ÍÕÃÈ 
ÎÏÉÓÅȢ %ÒÉÃ ÌÉÖÅÄ ÉÎ Á ÈÉÇÈÅÒ ÐÒÉÃÅÄ ÁÒÅÁ ÏÆ ÔÏ×Î ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÃÁÕÓÅ ÁÎÙ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍÓ ÂÙ 
revving his Mustang with its ÃÕÓÔÏÍ ÅØÈÁÕÓÔȢ (Å ÓÁ× %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÁr in the driveway and pulled up 
behind it. He never locked the door, he had nothing to steal. Eric was usually in his room or the 
family room watching television and Daniel was used to going around back instead of waiting for 
someone to let him in. Daniel spent a great deal of time ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ, eating dinner there two 
or three times a week and knew their home well. 

He walked around the side of the house and saw the TV was off. He walked past the back door and 
looked into EriÃȭÓ ×ÉÎÄÏ× ÁÎÄ ÓÔÏÐÐÅÄ ÓÕÄÄÅÎÌÙȢ Eric was home and Bobby was with him! Eric was 
standing in front of Bobby completely naked and holding the back of "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ head. His face was 
twisted and his muscled body was tense and shaking. Daniel could see BobbyȭÓ ÓÍÁÌl hands on 
%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÉÒÙ ÔÈÉÇÈÓ and his fingers digging ÉÎÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÓÔ ÆÒÉÅÎÄȭÓ ÆÌÅÓÈȢ Eric was coming! There was no 
doubt about it!  

Daniel moved to the side and pressed against the wall. (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÈÉÍȟ ÂÕÔ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ 
ÓÁÍÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË he should leave, not until he made sure Bobby was alright. He did make a 
promise to Amber but he also felt very protective of the small boy at the same time. As he stood 
there and thought of what to do, he felt his cock thick and full between his legs. While it was true 
ÔÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ÌÏÖÅÄ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎȟ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ÁÄÍÉÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÉÎÄ ÉÔ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆȢ (ÁÖÉÎÇ BobbyȭÓ 
devotionȟ ÐÒÏÂÁÂÌÙ ÍÁÄÅ ÈÉÓ ÃÏÃË ÁÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÁÓ ÉÔ ÄÉÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÌÁÍÅ his friend for giving into 
the boy. He reached between his legs and squeezed the large bulge. It surged back at him anxiously. 
!ÆÔÅÒ Á ÌÏÎÇ ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÏÆ ÇÒÕÎÔÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÈÅÁÒÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÖÏÉÃÅȢ 

Ȱ'ÏÄ ÄÁÍÎȦȱ he cried out. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ Á×ÅÓÏÍÅȦ No one has ever taken me down their 
throat before! ȱ 

Daniel groaned with more than a little jealousy. He had been friends with Eric for a long time and he 
knew how big he was. If Bobby managed to really deep throat Eric, then he must have the skills of a 
porn star. His big dick surged between his legs as Daniel rubbed aggressively at it as he listened 
carefully, making sure Bobby was alright.  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÓÔ ÂÌÏ×ÊÏÂ )ȭÖÅ ÅÖÅÒ ÈÁÄȦȱ Eric praised him. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ 

This was what Daniel waited to hear. There was a shuffling noise and he heard Bobby respond. 
Ȱ9ÅÁÈȱ the boy coughed.  

Eric laughed. Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÙÏÕ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÃÁÍÅ!ȱ Daniel almost turned to look. (Å ÈÁÄÎȭÔ looked long 
enough to know if Bobby was dressed or not. As if in answer to his question, Eric continued. Ȱ2ÉÇÈÔ 
in your pants, w ÈÉÌÅ ÙÏÕ ÓÕÃËÅÄ ÍÅ ÏÆÆȦȱ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÈÅÁÒÉÎÇ Eric so happy before. 
He heard more laughter and more words of praise by Eric. Bobby ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÍÕÃÈ ÂÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄ 
hear him clearing his throat over and over again. 

Ȱ-Ù ÃÕÍ ÔÁÓÔÅ ÇÏÏÄȩȱ Eric asked, clearly pleased with himself. 



Ȱ-ÏÓÔ ÏÆ ÉÔ ×ÅÎÔ ÄÏ×Î ÍÙ ÔÈÒÏÁÔȱ Bobby said and Daniel pressed himself against the wall as his 
heavy cock surged in his pants at the words. If he went inside now he was sure Bobby would suck 
him too! He was sure of it! Hell Eric would insist! He would stand right next to his best friend as 
Bobby sucked him off. His mind told him no but his hard cock begged him to do just that. Daniel 
took in a deep breath and regained control. He reluctantly took his hand away from his bulge and 
tried to steady his heartbeat.  

Ȱ$ÕÄÅ )ȭÖÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÈÁÄ ÍÙ ÄÉÃË ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÙÏÎÅȭÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȦȱ Eric said enthusiastically and 
Daniel groaned as his cock lurched in his jeans in protest. 

Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÄÏÎÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÅÉÔÈÅÒȢ ) ÊÕÓÔ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÉÔ ÓÏ ÍÕÃÈȱ Bobby replied.  

Daniel ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÉÔȢ He carefully stepped away. Between the two of them it was only a matter of 
time before Daniel came himself, ÁÎÄ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÆÅÅÄ ÉÔ ÔÏ Bobby then he would be damned if he 
ÂÅÁÔ ÏÆÆ ÉÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÁÃËÙÁÒÄȢ (Å ÍÁÄÅ ÈÉÓ ×ÁÙ ÑÕÉÅÔÌÙ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÃÁÒ ËÎÏ×ÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ Bobby was fine. That 
was, after all, ×ÈÙ ÈÅ ÃÁÍÅ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÏ ÂÅÇÉÎ ×ÉÔÈȢ (Å ÓÁÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÄÒÉÖÅÒȭÓ ÓÅÁÔ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË ÉÎ Á ÄÅÅÐ ÂÒÅÁÔÈȢ 
The image of BobbyȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÍÏÖÉÎÇ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÒÏÔÃÈ ÍÁÄÅ ÈÉÍ ÓÈÕÄÄÅÒȢ (Å ÒÕÂÂÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÉÔÈ 
both hands and started the car, pulling it back to the street. He pulled out his phone and punched in 
!ÍÂÅÒȭÓ number. She answered right away. 

Ȱ) ÆÏÕÎÄ ÏÕÒ ÌÏÓÔ ÂÏÙȱ Daniel told her. Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÈÁÄ ÈÉÍ ÎÁÉÌÅÄ ÔÏ Á ÔÒÅÅ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ×ÈÉÐÐÉÎÇ ÈÉÍȱ 

He could hear her grunt on the other end of the phone. Ȱ&ÕÎÎÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ 

Ȱ.Ïȟ ÒÅÁÌÌÙȱ He continued. Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÂÌÏÏÄ ÅÖÅÒÙ×ÈÅÒÅȢ ) ÁÓËÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÎÅÅÄÅÄ Á ÍÏÐ ÂÕÔ 
ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÊÕÓÔ ÈÏÓÅ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÄÏ×Îȱ 

Ȱ/Ëȟ ÈÁÖÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÆÕÎȱ she chided him. Ȱ"ÕÔ ÔÈÁÎËÓ ÆÏÒ ÃÈÅÃËÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÈÉÍ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȱ 

Daniel laughed. Ȱ3ÕÒÅȟ ÎÏ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȱ He wondered if Bobby would ever tell her the truth. He knew 
ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÃÌÏÓÅ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÉÆ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÃÌÏÓÅȢ 4ÈÅ ÆÁÃÔ ÔÈÁÔ !ÍÂÅÒ ËÎÅ× Bobby and 
%ÒÉÃ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ÓÏÒÔ ÏÆ ÂÅÌÉÅÄ ÔÈÁÔȟ ÂÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÒÅ ÈÏ× ÍÕÃÈ ÔÏ ÓÈÁÒÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒȢ (Å 
decided he would leave well enough alone and let Bobby tell her what he wanted. After all Bobby 
was fine and it was his life.  

His strong legs rubbed at his mound as he drove. Every time he shifted the gears with his feet his 
strong thighs brushed at the bulge between them. He rolled down the window to cool himself off 
and felt better as the wind blew through his hair, although the image of Bobby and Eric continued to 
burn in his mind.  

 

 

 

Bobby reached up and rubbed his jaw as he swallowed the remainder of his soda. Eric was getting 
dressed. Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ Á ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ÈÕÈȩȱ he grinned.  



Bobby nodded and cleared his throat before he spoke. Ȱ) ËÎÅ× ÙÏÕȭÄ ÂÅ ÂÉÇȟ ÂÕÔ ÄÁÍÎ %ÒÉÃȦȱ 

Eric laughed and pulled Bobby into a strong hug. Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇ ÄÕÄÅȦȱ He grabbed his shirt 
and was about to put it on when he thought better. Ȱ(ÅÒÅȱ he handed it to Bobby. Ȱ3ÌÅÅÐ ÉÎ ÔÈÉÓ 
ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔȟ )ȭÌÌ ÇÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÏÎÅ ÉÎ Á ÆÅ× ÄÁÙÓȱ 

Bobby took it like it was made of gold. Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓ %ÒÉÃȱ He brought it to his face and smelled the 
beefy teenager all over it. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÇÅÔ ÍÕÃÈ ÓÌÅÅÐ ÉÎ ÔÈÉÓȱ he smiled. 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÂÅÁÔ ÏÆÆ ÉÎ ÉÔȱ Eric said with a grin. ȰAnd next time, take your dick out  before you 
ÂÌÏ× ÉÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÐÁÎÔÓȱ Next time! BobbyȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÅØÐÌÏÄÅÄȢ Next time! Eric gave him a strange look. 
Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ 

Bobby blinked hard. Ȱ7ÅȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁȣȱ his voice broke apart. 

Ȱ7ÅȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ×ÈÁÔȩȱ  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÁÉÄ ȬÎÅØÔ ÔÉÍÅȭȱ 

Eric looked confused. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȣÎÅØÔ ÔÉÍÅȱ he ruffled BobbyȭÓ ÈÁÉÒȢ Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÌÏÔÓ ÏÆ classes to pass 
before school endsȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÄÏÎÅ ÙÅÔ ËÉÄȦȱ 

Bobby ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ have been happier if he had just been told he would receive a million dollars, every 
year, for the rest of his life. Ȱ7Ï×ȱ he said with big eyes. 

Eric wrapped a thick arm around his shoulders. Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ ÌÅÔȭÓ ÇÅÔ ÙÏÕ ÃÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÕÐȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÔÁÙÉÎÇ 
for dinner.  My ÍÏÍȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÌÏÖÅ 9/5Ȧȱ 

 

 

 

The next day Daniel took Bobby by the arm and gently dragged him to the back of the stairwell. 
Ȱ(ÅÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ Bobby said happily, always excited to see the strapping, dark haired football player. 
His eyes looked bright as he smiled. 

Ȱ(Ï× ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕȩȱ Daniel asked, looking intent. 

Ȱ'ÏÏÄȢ 7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÕÐȩȱ he asked, seeing they were out of sight of everyone else.  

Daniel took in a deep breath and then lowered his voice some. ȰI know about you spending time 
ÏÖÅÒ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅȱ He watchÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÆÌÕÓÈȢ Ȱ)ȭÍ ÃÏÏÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÔ Bobbyȟ ÒÅÁÌÌÙȢ )ȭÖÅ 
known Eric a long t ÉÍÅ ÁÎÄ ) ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÈÅ ÉÓȢ %ÒÉÃ ÉÓ ÁÌÌ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÒÅ×ÁÒÄȢ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ )ȭÍ 
ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔȩȱ 

Bobby ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÒÅȟ ÂÕÔ his face flushed.  



Daniel put his hand on BobbyȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒȢ Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ) ÍÅÁÎ ÉÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÆ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÏË ×ÉÔÈ doing things for 
ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕ ÇÅÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÉÔȟ )ȭÍ ÃÏÏÌ ÔÏÏȢ "ÕÔ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔȟ ÔÈÅÎ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ ÍÅ 
ÁÎÄ )ȭÌÌ ÄÅÁÌ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȱ 

Bobby said, ȰI like Eric, Daniel ȱ he stated. Ȱ) ÌÉËÅ ÂÅÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȱ 

Daniel took in a deep breath as he remembered them together. Ȱ) ËÎÏ× ÙÏÕ ÄÏȟ ÁÎÄ ) ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÁÔȭÓ 
great. )ȭÍ ÊÕÓÔ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ÅÖÅÒ ÃÈÁÎÇÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÉÎÄȟ )ȭÌÌ ÔÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕȱ 

Bobby ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÕÎÙÉÅÌÄÉÎÇ ÆÁÃÅȢ Ȱ$ÉÄ ÈÅ ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Daniel shook his head. Ȱ.ÏȢ (Å ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×ȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅÎ ÈÏ×ȩȱ 

Ȱ) ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ ) ÓÁ× ÉÔȱ He watched BobbyȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÉÄÅÎ ÉÎ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅȢ Ȱ!Ô ÌÅÁÓÔ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÄȢ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 
ÓÅÅ ÉÔ ÁÌÌȱ He swallowed as he felt his cock swell. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ ÓÕÒÅ ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȱ 
He put an arm on the wall next to BobbyȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÍÅÌÔ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÐÏÔȢ Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ 
ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÈÁÐÐÅÎ ÔÏ ÙÏÕȱ he added in a deep voice. His eyes bore into BobbyȭÓ ÆÁÃÅȢ Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ 
ÉÍÐÏÒÔÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÍÅȱ 

Bobby looked at him for a long moment and then he gave him a weak smile. Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ )ȭÍ 
fine though. Reallyȱ BobbyȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÓÈÉÆÔÅÄȢ Ȱ!ÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÔÅÌÌ %ÒÉÃ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ×ȩȱ 

Daniel looked uneasy. Ȱ.ÏȢ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÌÉÅ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÁÓËÓ, ÂÕÔ )ȭÍ not gonna volunteer anything 
eitherȢ !ÍÂÅÒ ÍÁÄÅ ÍÅ ÇÏ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ ÓÕÒÅ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȢ If she brings it up near Eric 
×ÅÌÌȣÈÅȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ËÎÏ×ȱ (Å ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÒÅÁÃÔÉÏÎȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÃÌÅÁÒ he now belonged to Eric 
completely. Ȱ"ÏÂÂÙȟ ÉÆ ÉÔ ÍÁËÅÓ ÙÏÕ ÆÅÅÌ ÁÎÙ ÂÅÔÔÅÒȟ ÃÈÁÎÃÅÓ ÁÒÅ ÇÏÏÄ ÔÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ×ÉÌÌ ÔÅÌÌ ÍÅ ÏÎ 
ÈÉÓ Ï×ÎȢ (Å ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÈÏÌÄ ÍÕÃÈ ÆÒÏÍ ÍÅȢ )ȭÍ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÓÔ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÁÎÄ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅȱ 

Bobby ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÒÅ ×ÈÙ ÈÅ ÁÓËÅÄȟ Ȱ(ÁÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ !ÍÂÅÒ ÅÖÅÒȣȩȱ 

Daniel shook his head. Ȱ.ÏÔ ÙÅÔȱ He looked down at the small boy. Ȱ$ÏÅÓ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏȩȱ 

Bobby laughed at the question. Ȱ7ÈÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓÈÅȩ Drop dead handsome Quarter backs throw 
ÔÈÅÍÓÅÌÖÅÓ ÁÔ ÈÅÒ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȱ 

Daniel smiled and tilted his head. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË )ȭÍ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅȩȱ His voice showed some surprise. 

Bobby let out a big sigh. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÅÖÅÎ ×ÏÒÓÅ ÔÈÁÎ Eric. At least he knows how hot he isȱ 

Daniel put a big hand on the back of "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ neck and pulled him in for a hug ÁÎÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÔÈÉÎ ÁÒÍÓ 
wrapped around him tightly. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÔÁËÅ ÙÏÕ ÈÏÍÅ ÔÏÄÁÙȢ 4ÅÌÌ %ÒÉÃ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÁÓËÓȱ Bobby moved 
back as he was let go, but Daniel kept one hand on his shoulder. Ȱ,ÏÏË "ÏÂÂÙȣ%ÒÉÃ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ 
ÏÎÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÌÉËÅ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÙÏÕ ÇÉÖÅ ÈÉÍȱ His blue eyes bore into the small kid. Ȱ!ÎÄ )ȭÌÌ ÂÕÒÙ 
ÔÈÁÔ ÂÉÇȟ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÆÕÃË ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ) ÌÏÓÅ ÍÙ ÆÁÉÒ ÓÈÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÉÔȱ he grinned.  

Bobby blinked a few times before he smiled at Daniel. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÔ ÉÔ ÂÉÇ $ȱ 



$ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÌËÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÎÅØÔ ÃÌÁÓÓ ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÓ "ÏÂÂÙ ÂÒÕÓÈÅÄ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÈÉÍ ÏÖÅÒ 
and over again. When they arrived he turned and said, Ȱ9ÏÕ ÒÅÍÉÎÄ ÍÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓ ËÉÄ ) ÍÅÔ ÉÎ 
Montana. His name was Chase. He was almost as distracting as you areȱ He patted Bobby on 
the back and left him at the door.  

Bobby watched him go, his big legs filling out his jeans and his muscled torso stretching out his 
shirt. Between Eric and Daniel, Bobby was having the best year of his life. As he dreamed of the dark 
haired boy walking away from him his mind shifted in question and he heard himself ask. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ 
ËÉÎÄ ÏÆ ÎÁÍÅ ÉÓ #ÈÁÓÅȩȱ  

 

 

 

Daniel walked absently to class, his mind thinking of Montana. It seemed like a dream to him. Not 
the football part. That was clear in his mind. It was everything else. Did he really meet Chase and his 
ȬÂÒÏÔÈÅÒÓȭȩ )Ô ÓÅÅÍÅÄ possible; at least that, that he imagined it. No one saw Chase but him. He 
blinked several times as the memory of gold eyes poured over him until Daniel shook his head and 
focused on where he was. He ran into Amber moments later. Ȱ(ÅÙȱ he grinned at her, slowing down 
and moving to the side. She followed him and smiled back. 

Ȱ(É $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ She smoothed out her brown skirt. It had light flowers on it. She seemed 
uncomfortable. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ 

She shrugged. Ȱ3ÕÒÅȟ ×ÈÙȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÌÏÏË ÎÅÒÖÏÕÓȱ his face showed his confusion. 

Ȱ/Èȱ she looked around. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÔÈÉÓ ÓËÉÒÔȱ she looked down at it. Ȱ-Ù ÍÏÍ ÂÏÕÇÈÔ ÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÍÅ ÁÎÄ )ȭÍ 
ÎÏÔ ÓÕÒÅ ÉÔ ÌÏÏËÓ ÇÏÏÄ ÏÎ ÍÅȱ 

With no hesitation Daniel said, Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌȱ 

Amber fumbled her reply. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÔÈÁÔȭÓȣÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÎÉÃÅ ÏÆ ÙÏÕȱ 

Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌȱ he added bluntly. $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÉÔȢ (ÉÓ ÃÏÃË ×ÁÓ ÔÈÉÃË 
between his legs. He had been thinking of Bobby and Eric almost nonstop and he needed to unload 
on someone soon. He was hoping Amber would agree to let him do just that. 

She looked into his big blue eyes and felt herself melt. Then she tilted her head and groaned in 
disbelief at his words. Before she could say anything Daniel moved down and took her by the back 
of the head and kissed her right on the mouth. His lips were soft but firm. She could feel the stubble 
of his chin against her and she moaned in surprise. He slowly pulled away, tugging her lips with his. 
His eyes bore right into her. She had never seen him more intent. 



Ȱ3ÅÅȩȱ he asked, proving he meant what he said. She managed to swallow as her face rushed with 
blood. !Ô ÓÏÍÅ ÐÏÉÎÔ ÓÈÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÓÈÅ ÎÏÄÄÅÄȟ ÂÕÔ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ so sure. Time seemed to stop as he 
looked at her, daring her to disagree. Like a savior, Janice came up and took her by the arm and 
yanked her back to reality.  

Ȱ.ÉÃÅ ÓËÉÒÔȱ she said as Amber looked at her blankly. Janice wondered if she even realized who she 
was. Ȱ(É $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she smiled at him, but the muscled teenager was fixed on Amber ÁÎÄ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ 
sure what to do about it.  

It took a long, uncomfortable moment before he noticed her. Ȱ(ÅÙ *ÁÎÉÃÅȱ he said. 

3ÈÅ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÁÔ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÁÒÍ absently. Ȱ7Å ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÏÒ ×ÅȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÌÁÔÅȱ Amber allowed herself to be 
pulled without a fight. Ȱ3ÅÅ ÙÏÕȦȱ She waved at Daniel, but his eyes were focused on Amber again. 
As the rounded the corner and moved out of sight she tugged Amber hard. Ȱ/È ÍÙ 'ÏÄȦ 7ÁÓ ÉÔ 
ÇÏÏÄȩȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ Amber asked, still lost. 

Ȱ4(% +)33ȩȱ Janice said way too loudly. 

Amber snapped out of it and pulled her closer. Ȱ3ÈÈÈȦȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÎÏ ÓÈÈÈ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔȦ %ÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÓÁ× ÈÉÍ ÎÁÉÌ ÏÎÅ ÏÎ ÙÏÕȦȱ 

!ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÐÁÌÅ ÆÁÃÅ ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÒÅÄ ÁÇÁÉÎȢ Ȱ/È ÎÏȦ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÓÔÕÐÉÄȢ ) ÊÕÓÔ ÔÏÌÄ ÈÉÍ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÉÓ ÓËÉÒÔ 
ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÇÏÏÄ ÏÎ ÍÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ ) ×ÁÓ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌȢ 4ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ËÉÓÓÅÄ ÍÅȦȱ 

Janice looked stunned. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ 3ÈÅ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÆÒÉÅÎÄȭÓ ÁÒÍ ÔÉÇÈÔÌÙȢ Ȱ'Ï ÂÁÃË ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌ 
ÐÁÒÔ ÁÇÁÉÎȦ ) ÍÉÓÓÅÄ ÔÈÁÔȦȱ 

Just then the bell rang and Amber moved them forward. Ȱ7Å ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÇÏȱ 

Janice looked frantic. Ȱ"ÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌȩ (Å ÓÁÉÄ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÏÓÅ ×ÏÒÓÅȟ ÙÏÕ ÏÒ Bobbyȩȱ 

*ÁÎÉÃÅȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÅÎÔ ÂÉÇȢ ȰBobbyȦȱ She pulled out her phone and started to text him. When Amber 
saw what she was doing she snatched the phone away from her and walked quickly away.  

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÌÉËÅ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ Á ÆÕÌÌ ÔÉÍÅ ÊÏÂ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ Ô×Ï ÁÒÏÕÎÄȦȱ 

 

 

 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÑÕÉÔ ÍÁËÅ ÉÔ ÔÏ ÃÌÁÓÓȢ 



He heard something behind a storage closet as he walked by. Most of the students were in class and 
ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒÓ ÔÏ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÎÅ ×ÅÒÅ ÃÌÏÓÉÎÇȢ (Å ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÓÁ× ÔÈÅ ÃÌÏÓÅÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÆÕÌÌÙ ÓÈÕÔȢ (Å 
stopped and listened. He heard muffled cries. It sounded like someone was hurt. He dropped his bag 
and pushed the door open. A small boy was surrounded by three older ones. Daniel recognized all 
of them. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÏÎȩȱ his deep voice boomed. Everyone turned to him with surprise.  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȩȱ The tallest one barked when he saw who it was. His name was Ed 
and he played soccer. Daniel knew him, but not too well.  

Ȱ) ×ÁÎÔ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÌÅÔ ÈÉÍ ÇÏȱ he replied 

The boy laughed. Ȱ'Ï ÔÏ ÃÌÁÓÓ ÄÕÄÅȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÎÅÅÄÅÄ ÈÅÒÅȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÓÈÏ×ÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅ ÁÓ ÈÅ moved in and closed the door behind him. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙȩ 
7ÅÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÍÅȩȱ (ÉÓ ÂÒÏÁÄ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÂÕÎÃÈÅÄ ÕÐȢ /ÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙÓ ÃÌÅÁÒÌÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ the 
looks of this and moved away by a few steps as Daniel saw the smaller boy. Ȱ3ÁÍ!ȱ 

Now he was pissed.  

Ȱ"ÏÕÎÃÅȦȱ he pumped his thumb over his shoulder ȰThe rest of us are gonna have us a little 
talk !ȱ The frightened kid looked quickly at his captors who were now otherwise preoccupied with 
the muscled football player. He quickly shifted between them before they realized it and slid away 
before they could stop him. He opened the door and ran out.  

Daniel kicked it closed and it slammed shut hard. He squeezed his large hands together and 
stretched his neck around. All the pent up frustration of seeing Eric and Bobby together, not to 
mention kissing Amber; all came to a head. 

Ȱ.Ï×ȣ×here were  ×Åȩȱ 

 

 

 

Eric had just sat down at his desk. Everyone was milling about and making noise, taking out their 
books and getting ready as their teacher Miss Fulton rummaged through her papers. He sat back, 
ready for a long hour when he saw a small face at the window of the door. The boy waved to him, 
his eyes big and frantic.  

%ÒÉÃ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȢ 7ÈÏ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÌÌ ×ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÖÉÎÇ ÔÏÏȩ )Ô ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÈÉÍȢ (Å ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ 
now looked hysterical. Eric stood up and nodded to his teacher. Ȱ.ÅÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÔÈÒÏÏÍȢ "Å Òight 
ÂÁÃËȱ he threw her his brightest smile and she smiled back. Just like putty, he thought as he moved 
out the door and closed it behind him. The boy grabbed his arm and started to drag him down the 
hall. 



Ȱ7ÈÏÁ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÍÁÎȟ ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ×ÈÏ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÌÌ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕȩȱ he pulled the boy to a stop with almost 
ÎÏ ÅÆÆÏÒÔȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÆÅÅÔ ÄÕÇ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÏÕÎÄ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÌÌ ÈÉÓ ÍÉÇÈÔȢ %ÒÉÃ ÍÏÖÅÄ 
maybe an inch.  

He looked scared. Ȱ)ȭÍ 3ÁÍȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÎÅÅÄÓ ÙÏÕ ÎÏ×Ȧ 4ÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÆÉÇÈÔ ÈÉÍȦȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÏȩȱ Eric said, moving in front of Sam quickly and now pulling him along.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȦȱ he pointed down the hall. Eric started to run fast. Ȱ7ÈÅÒÅȩȱ he shouted over his shoulder 
as he let go of the boy. 

Ȱ4ÈÅ ÓÔÏÒÁÇÅ ÃÌÏÓÅÔ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ! AÔ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÄȦȱ Sam called after him.  

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÌÅÇÓ ÐÕÍÐÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÏÕÎÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÔÏÏË ÏÆÆ ÌÉËÅ Á ÒÁÃÅÈÏrse. The hallway was empty as Eric 
scanned ÅÁÃÈ ÄÏÏÒȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÕÓÉÎÇ Á ÓÔÏÒÁÇÅ ÃÌÏÓÅÔ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ 
locked. He made it down the hallway in record time and read the sign. He pushed at the door.  

It was locked. 

He put his ear to it and heard the noise inside. There was a fight going on, and a big one at that. He 
pumped at the dÏÏÒËÎÏÂ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÕÄÇÅȢ Ȱ$!.Ȧȱ he cried out, banging on it with his fists. The 
ÎÏÉÓÅ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÄ ÂÕÔ ÎÏ ÏÎÅ ÃÁÍÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒȢ /Ò ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ! %ÒÉÃ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÉÔ ÁÎÙ ÌÏÎÇÅÒȢ (Å ÓÔÅÐÐÅÄ 
back and rammed his large shoulder into it. The door broke open with a loud crack, wood flying off 
the broken frame as it flew open. 

He recognized Daniel immediately. He was in the center and punching one guy in the face while 
another tugged at his arm and punched him in the side. A third boy was on the floor with a bruised 
facÅ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÉÎÇ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÅÇȢ Eric wasted no time. There were three things he was exceptionally 
good at. One was sex. Another was flirting with women. And the last was fighting.  

(Å ÊÕÍÐÅÄ ÉÎ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÎÃÈÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÉÄÅ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÔÉÍÅÓ ÉÎ the face in rapid succession. The 
boy fell back immediately; his face gushing blood and he crashed into the wall and went down hard. 
Eric turned and kicked the boy on the ground right in the face. He crumpled like a rag unconscious 
and bleeding from his nose. Daniel, now free of the others, lifted his opponent right off his feet and 
tossed him into to the floor on his back. He fell over him and started to punch him over and over 
again. His back flared with muscle and his biceps swelled with each hit.  

Eric looked around quickly. Everyone was down except him and Dan. He let his best friend have his 
moment and then wrapped his arms around him and pulled him off the beaten and unconscious 
boy. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÔ ȬÅÍ $ÁÎȦȱ he cried out. Ȱ4ÈÅÙȭÒÅ doneȦȱ  

Daniel pulled forward with immense strength and it took everything Eric had to hold him back. He 
braced his feet at an angle just to keep his heavily muscled friend from pulling them both down. 
Ȱ$ÕÄÅȦȱ Eric shouted. Ȱ3ÔÏÐȦȱ He hugged him tight. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÏÖÅÒȦȱ He pulled him away a few feet. 

Daniel took in a deep breath. His body was pumped up with adrenaline and ready to fight. He 
shrugged his shoulders and pushed Eric back. Eric took his arms away but grabbed him tight 
around one arm as Daniel moved forward. He spun around at Eric and shoved him ÓÏ ÈÁÒÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 
feet came off the ground. Ȱ'%4 /&&ȦȦȱ 



%ÒÉÃ ÒÅÃÏÖÅÒÅÄ ÒÉÇÈÔ Á×ÁÙȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÕÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÉÓȢ &ÉÇÈÔȭÓ ÂÒÏÕÇÈÔ ÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÁÎÉÍÁÌ ÉÎ ÓÏÍÅ ÇÕÙÓȢ (Å ÈÅld 
out his hands in surrender. ȰBro!ȱ He called out. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÏÖÅÒȢ 4ÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÄÏÎÅȦȱ He moved closer and 
carefully put a hanÄ ÏÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒȢ Ȱ(ÅÙ ÍÁÎ ÌÏÏË ÁÔ ÍÅȦȱ 

4ÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÂÒÕÉÓÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÓÃÒÁÔÃÈÅÓ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÎÅÃËȢ (ÉÓ ÓÈÉÒÔ ×ÁÓ ÔÏÒÎ ÏÎ ÏÎÅ ÓÌÅÅÖÅ and 
his forehead was scraped. Ȱ7ÈÏȭÓ your fucking brother ȩȱ Daniel looked at him with wild eyes. He 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒȢ )nstead he turned and walked back to the boy on the ground. Eric was right behind 
him as they looked down, Daniel breathing hard. Ȱ$ÕÄÅȦ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÂÅÁÓÔȦȱ Eric wrapped his 
ÁÒÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÒÏÁÄ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÉÎ ÁÐÐÒÏÖÁÌȢ Ȱ4ÈÅÓÅ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÐÒÉÃËÓ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÆÕck with you 
ÁÇÁÉÎȦȱ he laughed.  

Ȱ)Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÍÅȱ Daniel said. Ȱ)Ô ×ÁÓ 3ÁÍȱ He said absently. Ȱ4ÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÒÙÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÒÏÌÌ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ËÉÄ over thereȩȱ Eric asked, looking over his shoulder at the little kid in the doorway 
with the huge eyes.  

Daniel spun around. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ he asked him. Sam nodded. 

Eric, not leaving any opportunity behind, leaned down and pulled out each of their wallets. He had 
to roll two of them over to do it. He fished inside and took all the cash out and tossed the wallets to 
the ground. Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÏÕÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÃÏÖÅÒ ÏÕÒ ÅØÐÅÎÓÅÓȦȱ He grinned at Daniel and pulled him out of the 
room with one arm around him. Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ go man!ȱ 

Sam was holding $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÁÇ ÉÎ ÏÎÅ ÈÁÎÄȢ )Ô ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÈÅÁÖÙȟ ÁÔ ÌÅÁÓÔ ×ÉÔÈ 3ÁÍȭÓ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÁÒÍÓ ÈÏÌÄÉÎÇ ÉÔȢ 
ȰAre you okayȩȱ 

Eric grunted. Ȱ(ÉÍȩ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÏ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÍÁÎȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȣÈÅȭÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌ JefferiesȢ (ÅȭÓ ÏÕÒ 1ÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃËȱ 

Daniel looked down. His fists were bloody and his shirt was torn. He smoothed it out with one hand. 
Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÏÄȱ he nodded. 

Sam looked stunned but said nothing else about it.  

Ȱ4ÈÏÓÅ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÓÏÃÃÅÒ ÃÕÎÔÓ ÁÒÅ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÂÕÔ ÐÕÓÓÉÅÓȦȱ Eric chimed in. Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÈÁÄ 
ÔÈÅ ÂÁÌÌÓ ÔÏ ÆÉÇÈÔ ÙÏÕȱ 

Daniel took his bag from Sam and slung it over his shoulder. He reached over and took the wad of 
cash ÏÕÔ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÓÔÏÐ ÈÉÍȢ (Å ÍÏÖÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÕÆÆÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÒÏÌÌ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈe 
ÆÒÏÎÔ ÐÏÃËÅÔ ÏÆ 3ÁÍȭÓ ÊÅÁÎÓȢ The little kid jumped at the invasion. Ȱ(ÅÒÅȦ 4ÁËÅ ÔÈÉÓ ÁÓ ÁÎ ÁÐÏÌÏÇÙȦȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ Eric protested. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÌÉËÅ Ô×Ï ÈÕÎÄÒÅÄ ÂÕÃËÓȦȱ Daniel glared at him and Eric stepped 
back. Ȱ/Òȣȱ he added, trying to make Daniel cool off as he waved his arms out with a non-
threatening motion. Ȱȣ×Å ÃÁÎ ÇÉÖÅ ÉÔ ÔÏ 3ÁÍ ÈÅÒÅȱ He looked at the small boy who was more 
surprised than any of them. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ×ÏÒËÓ ÔÏÏȦ 9ÅÁÈȦ 4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÏÄȦȱ 

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔȣȱ Sam started.  



Daniel put a firm hand on ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ shoulder. Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÉÌÌȱ 

Eric was flagging Sam to shut up and take the money. He pointed at Daniel behind his back and then 
circled his finger near his temple to show Sam how crazy Daniel was. Then he put his finger to his 
mouth to emphasize that Sam should be quiet. Ȱ/Èȱ Sam said, resigned to his new wealth.  

Ȱ3ÁÍȟ ÉÆ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÙÏÕ ÁÇÁÉÎ ÙÏÕ come get ÍÅ ÏÒ %ÒÉÃȱ ÈÅ ÐÁÔÔÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÈÅÓÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ 
back of his hand. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ care what they say or threaten you with.  9ÏÕ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȩȱ Daniel 
loomed over Sam like a giant. Ȱ&ÕÃËÓ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÉÌÌ ËÅÅÐ ÐÕÓÈÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÕÎÌÅÓÓ ÔÈÅÙ ÇÅÔ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ 
ÂÁÃËȢ !ÎÄ ) ÌÉËÅ ÐÕÓÈÉÎÇ ÂÁÃËȱ Daniel said. Ȱ3Ï ÄÏÅÓ ÈÅȱ he thumbed at Eric, who grinned in 
agreement. Ȱ!ÎÄ ÏÎÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÉÎÇȣȱ he nodded toward Eric. Ȱ(Å ×ÁÓ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÈÅÒÅȱ 

Sam looked up the ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÃÈÅÓÔ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÒÕÉÓÅÄ ÆÁÃÅȢ (Å ÎÏÄÄÅÄȟ ÎÏÔ ËÎÏ×ÉÎÇ ×ÈÁÔ ÅÌÓÅ ÄÏ ÔÏȢ 
Daniel patted him on the head like a favored child. 

Ȱ'ÏÏÄ ÂÏÙȱ He took hold of Sam by the neck and told Eric to walk him to class. Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÔÏ ÃÌÅÁÎ 
ÕÐȱ 

 

 

 

When Eric finally made it back to class Miss Fulton gave him a hard look as everyone else was 
flipping through their books. It was clear he had taken a long time. He flashed his bright smile at her 
ÁÎÄ ×ÉÎËÅÄȢ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÄÉÓÁÐÐÏÉÎÔȢ (ÅÒ ÆÁÃÅ ÓÏÆÔÅÎÅÄ ÉÎÓÔÁÎÔÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ ÒÅÔÕÒÎÅÄ his smile 
with one of her own. 4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÇÉÒÌȟ Eric thought, taking out his book and spreading his big legs 
apart for her. )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÆÕÃË you before the end of the year! 

 

 

 

It was the end of the day and Janice stood next to Amber in the parking lot. Most of the students 
watched with interest as Daniel was circled by a two policemen and the school principle Mr. 
Anthony. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÉÄ ÈÅ ÄÏȩȱ 

Amber shook her head. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×ȱ She looked around and waved Bobby over, who was just 
coming out of the door and seeing the action for the first time.  

Ȱ(ÅÙȱ he ran over. He watched Daniel. Ȱ(Å ÌÏÏËÓ ÌÉËÅ ÈÅȭÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÆÉÇÈÔÉÎÇȱ 

Janice nodded. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÈÅ ÄÏÅÓȱ 



Ȱ!ÎÙÏÎÅ ÓÅÅ %ÒÉÃȩȱ Bobby asked. Amber and Janice joined his search as Amber knocked herself for 
not thinking of that first. If anyone knew about this is would be Eric. Suddenly the crowd parted and 
a small boy went running up to the principle. 

Ȱ(ÅÙ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ 3ÁÍȱ Bobby told them. Ȱ7Å ÈÁÖÅ ÃÈÅÍÉÓÔÒÙ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÈÅ ÄÏÉÎÇȩȱ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ÁÓËÅÄȢ 3ÁÍ ×ÁÓ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÆÒÁÎÔÉÃÁÌÌÙ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÁÒ ÈÉÍ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ 
everyone was talking and they were too far away. He started to make big gestures with his arms 
and at one point Daniel put a hand on his shoulder and spoke over him. 

4ÈÅ ÐÏÌÉÃÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÏÏË ÈÁÐÐÙȢ 

The Principle faced Sam squarely and gave him a stern look. Sam nodded his head vigorously and 
waved his arms up again to emphasis whatever point he was trying to make. The man turned to 
Daniel and held out one finger and shook it at him. Then he turned to the police and nodded. They 
moved forward, spun Daniel around and handcuffed him. 

Ȱ./Ȧȱ Amber cried out. Everyone was shouting now.  

The police dragged Daniel to the squad car and put him in the back, bending his head down and 
closing the door behind him. One of them spoke to the Principle and was writing something down 
while the other started the car. The cop spoke to Sam also and the small boy went into a rapid fire 
response that the ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ËÅÅÐ ÕÐ ×ÉÔÈȟ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ÌÏÏË ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÃÅȢ 

When it was all over the police left with Daniel, and the Principle used a bull horn to tell everyone 
to leave campus and go home. Janice, Amber and Bobby moved to Sam through the sea of people. 

Ȱ3!-Ȧȱ Bobby yelled, waving him over. Sam saw him and waved back and worked his way toward 
them.  

Ȱ(ÅÙ BobbyȦȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÈÁÐÐÅÎÅÄ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ Amber asked, not bothering to introduce herself. 

Ȱ(Å ÇÏÔ ÉÎÔÏ Á ÆÉÇÈÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÓÏÃÃÅÒ ÐÌÁÙÅÒÓȱ Sam said, out of breath, seemingly not caring what 
her name was either.  

Ȱ4ÈÒÅÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȩȱ Janice asked. Ȱ3Ï ×ÈÙ ÁÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÌÉÃÅ ÔÁËÉÎÇ ()- Á×ÁÙȩȱ 

3ÁÍȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÃÈÁÎÇÅÄ ÂÕÔ ÏÎÌÙ Bobby noticed it. Ȱ(Å ÈÕÒÔ ÔÈÅÍȱ Sam offered. Ȱ!ÌÌ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÁÒÅ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ 
hospital. I guess he beat them so bad they had to be taken by ambulanceȱ  

Amber and Janice were stunned, and although Bobby ÆÅÌÔ ÎÕÍÂȟ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÍÏÒÅ ÉÎÔÅÒÅÓÔÅÄ ÉÎ 3ÁÍȭÓ 
ÒÅÁÃÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ *ÁÎÉÃÅȭÓ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎȢ Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ×ÅÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÈÅÍ 3ÁÍȩȱ he asked. 

Sam gulped a mouthful of air. Ȱ4ÈÅÙ ÔÏÏË ÍÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÏÒÁÇÅ ÃÌÏÓÅÔȢ 4ÈÅÙ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÍÙ ÍÏÎÅÙ ÁÎÄ 
ÍÙ )0ÏÄȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÂÕÒÓÔ ÉÎ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÌÄ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÏ ÌÅÁÖÅ ÍÅ ÁÌÏÎÅȦȱ 



!ÍÂÅÒ ÆÅÌÔ Á ×ÁÖÅ ÏÆ ÐÒÉÄÅ ÓÕÒÇÅ ÏÖÅÒ ÈÅÒ ÁÔ 3ÁÍȭÓ ×ÏÒÄÓȢ She could almost see him running in to 
save the day. %ÖÅÎ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÓÈÅ ÄÏÕÂÔÅÄ ÓÏÍÅ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÉÎÔÅÎÔÉÏÎÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒȟ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÈÁÐÐÙ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÒ 
that he would defend someone like Sam.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÏÄȦȱ Janice added. Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÄÅÆÅÎÄÉÎÇ 3ÁÍȱ She pointed at the small boy 
who was nodding in complete agreement with her.  

Ȱ4ÈÒÅÅ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÏÎÅȩȱ Amber said. Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÂÕÔȣ×Ï×. Three of themȱ 

As the girls continued to pump poor Sam for information Bobby looked around for Eric as he 
thought about it. Three huh? (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÄÏÕÂÔ ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÄÏ it, but 3ÁÍȭÓ ÒÅÁÃÔÉÏÎ ÓÁÉÄ 
otherwise. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÓÅÅ ÉÆ ) ÃÁÎ ÆÉÎÄ ÈÉÍȱ He said to Janice. Her eyes narrowed, not sure why 
Bobby ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÊÕÓÔ ÕÓÅ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÎÁÍÅȢ  

Ȱ5ÈȢ /ËÁÙȱ she said.  

Bobby went off in search of Eric.  How hard was it to find a blonde, six foot three football player? 

 

 

CHAPTER THIRTEEN 

Ȱ(ÅÙ ÍÁÎȱ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÔÁÐÐÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒȢ (Å ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÔÅÁÍÍÁÔÅÓ ÂÅÈÉÎÄ ÈÉÍȢ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÕÐȩȱ he nodded at him. 

Ȱ-ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ ×ÁÎÔÓ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÙÏÕȢ 3ÈÅ ÔÏÌÄ ÍÅ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÅ ÆÉÎÄ ÙÏÕȱ First period had just ended. He 
×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÄÕÅ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÈÅÒ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÌÁÔÅ ÁÆÔÅÒÎÏÏÎȢ Eric made his way to her classroom. He was pretty sure 
he knew what it was about. No one was there except two students in the back packing up their 
things. The woman looked up as Eric came into the room. 

Ȱ0ÌÅÁÓÅ ÓÈÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒ ÏÎ ÙÏÕÒ ×ÁÙ ÏÕÔȱ she told the remaining students. By the tone of her voice 
ÉÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÏÕÎÄ ÌÉËÅ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÈÁÐÐÙ ÓÏ ÔÈÅÙ ÐÁÃËÅÄ ÆÁÓÔÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄ ÁÓ ÓÈÅ ÓÁÉÄȢ  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÍÅȩȱ Eric asked. 

She sat back in her chair. Ȱ4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÉÐÌÅ ÓÐÏËÅ ÔÏ ÍÅ ÔÈÉÓ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓ ÈÁÓ ÂÅÅÎ 
ÁÒÒÅÓÔÅÄ ÏÎ ÁÓÓÁÕÌÔ ÃÈÁÒÇÅÓȱ She watched his face but Eric showed no surprise. Ȱ(Å ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ 
know if I knew anything about it ȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȩȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ -ÒȢ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÙÏÕȱ 

Ȱ-%ȩȱ Eric asked, startled. 



She nodded. Ȱ)Ô ÓÅÅÍÓ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙÓ ÉÎÖÏÌÖÅÄ ÓÁÉÄ ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÈÅÒÅȱ 

Eric looked stunned. Ȱ) ×ÁÓ ÈÅÒÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕȱ he waved at the room.  

Her eyes ran across his face and she paused for a long time as she studied him. Ȱ) ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÆÒÁÇÉÌÅ 
ÙÏÕÒ ÒÅÃÏÒÄ ÉÓ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÎÏ× %ÒÉÃȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÍÁÒÔ ÂÕÔ ÎÏÔ ÔÈÅ ÌÕÃËÉÅÓÔ ÏÆ ÐÅÏÐÌÅȢ /ÎÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÂÁÄ 
mark will take you right off the football team. That , coupled with your grades , could cause 
you serious problems Ȣ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÎÁ Óee you lose everythingȱ 

He was on thin ice and had been for a long time. Putting anyone in the hospital would boot him 
from the field for the rest of the school year, and with football scouts coming to watch, Eric would 
blow his only chance at the pros. Then what would he do? 

He leaned down. Ȱ3Ï ×ÈÁÔ ÄÉÄ ÙÏÕ ÔÅÌÌ himȩȱ His green eyes bore into her.  

She let that hang in the air for a moment and said, Ȱ4ÈÅ ÔÒÕÔÈȱ  

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÎÁÒÒÏ×ÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÏÎÅ ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ ÈÅÒ ÄÅÓËȟ ×ÁÉÔÉÎÇȢ  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÈÅÒÅ ÁÆÔÅÒ the bell rangȣÁÎÄ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÅÁÖÅȱ 

Eric gave her a hard look and then flashed his bright smile. ȰHÁÖÅ ) ÔÏÌÄ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÍÙ 
ÆÁÖÏÒÉÔÅ ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒȩȱ 

She rolled her eyes. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÓÁÙ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÏ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ %ÒÉÃȱ 

Eric moved up and sat on the corner of her desk, his weight making it creak. He faced her, making 
sure to show off the bulge between his muscled legs. He watched with satisfaction as she looked 
right at it. Ȱ3ÐÅÁËÉÎÇ ÏÆ ÇÒÁÄÅÓȱ he started. Ȱ) ×ÁÓ ÈÏÐÉÎÇ ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÒÁÉÓÅ ÍÉÎÅ ÉÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÃÌÁÓÓȱ 

Ȱ%ØÔÒÁ ÃÒÅÄÉÔ -ÒȢ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȩȱ she said with doubt. Eric was smart but he was lazy and did only what 
he had to when it came to academics. 2ÅÇÁÒÄÌÅÓÓȟ ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÍȢ 3ÈÅ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÈÁÄȢ 

Ȱ) ×ÁÓ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ ÍÏÒÅ ÏÆ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÓÏÍÅ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÈÅÌÐȱ he said innocently.  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÍÅÁÎȩȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ he leaned down. Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÅÌÐ ÍÅȢ ) ËÎÏ× ÉÔȭÓ against policy for teachers and 
ÓÔÕÄÅÎÔÓ ÔÏ ÍÅÅÔ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȟ ÂÕÔ ) ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÌÐȱ His green eyes moved into her. Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ 
ÔÈÉÎË ÏÆ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÑÕÁÌÉÆÉÅÄ ÔÈÁÎ ÙÏÕȱ He leaned back and his big dick swelled between his 
ÌÅÇÓȢ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÅÎÔ ÔÏ ÉÔ ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙȢ 3ÈÅ ÂÅÃÁÍÅ ÐÁÌÅ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÉÆÔÅÄ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÓÅÁÔ ÁÓ ÓÈÅ 
swallowed. Eric had known of her affection for him from day one. He got away with more in her 
class than he did ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅȭÓȢ ! ÓÍÉÌÅȟ Á ÆÌÅØÅÄ ÂÉÃÅÐȟ Á ×ÉÎËȣ×ÁÓ ÁÌÌ ÉÔ ÔÏÏË ÔÏ ÇÅÔ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ 
going. 

Ȱ!Ó ÙÏÕ ÓÁÉÄȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÔÈÅ ÒÕÌÅÓȱ she said with far less conviction than she meant too.  



Ȱ(ÅÙȟ ) ÃÁÎ ËÅÅÐ Á ÓÅÃÒÅÔȱ Eric replied. Ȱ-Ù ÇÒÁÄÅ ÉÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÃÌÁÓÓ ÉÓ ÓÌÉÐÐÉÎÇ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȱ His 
green eyes smoldered at her. He shifted on the desk and rolled his hips up bringing her attention 
back to the large bulge between his legs. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ Á ÔÕÔÏÒ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÅÌÐ ÍÅ ÓÏÍÅȣÂÕÔ ×ÈÙ ÒÉÓË ÉÔȩȱ 
His cock throbbed and her eyes enlarged at the sight, as is visibly swelled before her. Ȱ7ÈÅÎ )ȭÍ 
ÓÕÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄȣÇÅÔ ÉÔ ÕÐȱ he finished bluntly.  

4ÈÅ ×ÏÍÁÎȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÆÌÕÓÈÅÄ ÂÒÉÇÈÔ ÒÅÄ ÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÒÅÑÕÅÓÔȢ 3ÈÅ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÉÔ ÄÉÆÆÉÃÕÌÔ ÔÏ Ó×ÁÌÌÏ× ÁÓ ÓÈÅ ÔÒÉÅÄ to 
clear her mouth of saliva. Ȱ7ÅÌÌ %ÒÉÃȣȱ 

The big, blonde boy reached out and put his large hand over her thin arm and squeezed it lightly. 
ȰCome on -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȱ Eric pleaded. ȰWith your capable hands on ÉÔȣÉÔȭÌÌ ÒÉÓÅ ÉÎ ÎÏ ÔÉÍÅȱ 

Her head swam with %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÙÐÎÏÔÉÃ ×ÏÒÄÓ and her pussy quivered in response. The room seemed 
hotter than it had just moments ago. 

Ȱ) ËÎÏ× )ȭÍ ÁÓËÉÎÇ Á ÌÏÔȱ He stroked his thumb over her smooth skin. Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ 
ÙÏÕ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒȱ He waited until she nodded her head. Ȱ!ÎÄ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ×ÒÏÎÇ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ×ȱ He leaned in so 
his face was no more than six inches away. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÁÒÅ ÍÙ ÆÁÖÏÒÉÔÅ ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒȱ He stood up. Her 
eyes moved over his tall, muscled body and down to his crotch which was now eye level with her 
face. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓ for taking care of me ȱ he added. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÓÅÅ ÙÏÕ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÔÏÄÁÙȱ He left her class leaving the 
door open, knowing she watched him the whole time. 

 

 

 

Daniel stretched out in bed. The sheet was cool against his bare chest. He shifted his legs around 
and felt it  rub against him softly. There was a knock at his door. He turned to the clock. It was eight 
thirty in the morning. He climbed out of bed and walked through the living room and looked out the 
side window. He pulled the door open. 

Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒȦȱ 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȦ !ÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩ ) ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÙÏÕ ÂÕÔ ÙÏÕ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒȱ She ran into the house and 
wrapped her arms around him. He hugged her back and managed to close the door with a little 
dancing to bring her inside. 

Ȱ7ÈÙ ÁÒÅÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÉÎ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȩ (Ï× ÄÉÄ ÙÏÕ ÇÅÔ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ 

Ȱ) ÔÏÏË ÔÈÅ ÂÕÓȱ she said, not letting him go. 

Daniel pried her off him. Ȱ4ÈÅ ÂÕÓȦȩȱ  



Her hands were moving up and down his sides. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÙÏÕȱ Her voice pleaded and 
her hands moved to his bruised face. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÈÕÒÔȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÆÉÎÅȱ he said deeply, moving closer to her. 

!ÍÂÅÒ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÁÌÉÚÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÄÏÉÎÇȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ wearing only a pair of loose fitting shorts and 
nothing else. His strong, hairy body towered over her and his muscles became tense as the space 
between them disappeared. Her hands ran over his cheeks, feeling the stubble of his beard. His face 
started to lean down toward hers when she felt him bumping at her stomach. She looked down and 
saw a huge lump between his legs and pressing against her.  

She never had time to speak. 

He grabbed her and pulled her against him, crushing his mouth against hers and shoving his tongue 
deep inside. Her hands pressed against his chest but Daniel paid her no mind. His burly arms 
gripped her tight as he snaked his tongue throughout her mouth. He let her go briefly but only to 
reach down and take the back of her legs and lift her off the ground. He pulled them around his 
waist and pressed her back against the door. He tucked his arm under her ass to hold her up and 
used his other hand to force her face toward him. He rammed his tongue back inside as her hands 
pushed against him. She pushed at him with all her might but Daniel was far too strong. Finally she 
resorted to yelling out until he pulled his mouth off of hers. 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȦ 3ÔÏÐȢ Let me goȦȱ 

He looked at her with fire in his eyes. She had never seen him more aroused.  Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒȱ his voice 
was husky. Ȱ0ÌÅÁÓÅȣȱ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÈÅÒ ÒÅÓÐÏÎÓÅ ÈÅ ÓÃÏÏÐÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ carried her quickly to 
his bedroom. 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȦ Put me downȦȱ 

He did put her down, but to !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÓÈÏÃË ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÄȢ  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȦȱ she cried out again as he moved on top of her. He pushed apart her legs and ground his 
hips between them and dragged them around his waist. His big dick throbbed against her pussy 
through her skirt as she squirmed to get away from him. Daniel was relentless. His hands found her 
breasts and he rubbed at them firmly as she started to panic. She was so much smaller than him 
that her face was at the level of his chest.  

Ȱ3ÔÏÐ $ÁÎÉÅÌȦȱ She looked up at him. He scooted down to face her and pressed his warm mouth 
against hers again, pushing his thick tongue back inside. She groaned in protest but he only kissed 
her deeper. !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ Ôo beat at his shoulders as his tongue rubbed against hers. Then 
she hit the side of his face with her open palm. He lifted himself up on his muscled arms and looked 
at her in surprise. Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȦ 3ÔÏÐȦȱ She was disheveled and out of breath. Her skirt was pulled up to 
her waist and her blouse was open from his large prying hands.  

He looked at her in a daze. His hot breath flowed out of his lungs and his big chest heaved up and 
down. Her small hands wrapped around his heavy biceps in protest. Ȱ)ȣÎÅÅÄȣÙÏÕȱ he emphasized 
slowly. He moved back up and pushed his hard dick between her legs. She tried to shift her hips out 
of the way but it only made her cunt rub against him. He groaned in pleasure. 



Ȱ.Ï $ÁÎÉÅÌȦȱ she cried. She hit his big chest, doing no harm. Suddenly he moved up to his knees. His 
eyes looked vacant. She let out a deep breath thinking he was letting her up and she almost relaxed 
until  she watched him hook his thumbs into his shorts and start to pull them down. Her eyes fixed 
on the sight of his heavy shaft. She saw the dark hair surrounding the thick base of his cock as his 
muscled, hairy body, pumped up with testosterone, was directed at her! 

He almost worked his shorts down far enough, when the doorbell rang! $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÃÁÍÅ ÉÎÔÏ 
focus as he looked to the door. He let go of his shorts and they snapped back up to his waist and 
covered his beastly shaft. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ËÉÄÄÉÎÇ ÍÅȦȱ he roared. He raised his fist and 
she cried out as he surged forward and punched the wall over her head with his fist! She covered 
her head with her arms ÁÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÂÏÄÙ ÔÈÒÏÂÂed above her and debris from the wall 
rained down. 

Ȱ$!.)%,Ȧȱ she screamed, truly frightened now. 

The big brute snapped his head down and looked at her as if for the first time. Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒȩȱ he said, 
confused. He looked up at the wall and saw what he did. Ȱ&5#+Ȧȱ  

Amber tried to get away but her legs were tangled around his waist. He reached down and pulled 
her back.  

Ȱ7ÁÉÔȦȱ he cried out, but Amber was determined to get away. As she pulled herself from him and 
swiveled on the bed Daniel hook his big arm around her waist and hauled her off her feet and pulled 
her back to his chest. 

Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒȦ 0ÌÅÁÓÅ ÓÔÏÐȦȱ He hugged her tight and buried his face into her neck. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÁÖÅ ÍÅȦȱ 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȦ ,ÅÔ ÍÅ ÇÏȦȱ She fought him.  

Amber felt his muscled body everywhere. There was no way she was getting out of there unless he 
let her and her mind finally resigned her fate. She could scream and hope whomever was at the 
door would hear her and help or at least call the police for her, but before she had to resort to that 
his burly arms released her. She had to get her balance before she could move and in that short time 
Daniel was off the bed and shutting the bedroom door. He turned and faced her.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÍÏÖÅȦȱ 

He held out his hands in surrender. Ȱ/ËÁÙȦ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÔÏÕÃÈ ÙÏÕ ) Ó×ÅÁÒ !ÍÂÅÒȦ *ÕÓÔ ÒÅÌÁØ 
ÆÏÒ Á ÍÏÍÅÎÔȦȱ 

Ȱ3Ï ÔÈÅÙ ÃÁÎ ÌÅÁÖÅ ÆÉÒÓÔȩȱ She yelled back. 

He nodded. Ȱ/ËÁÙȦ 7ÁÔÃÈȦȱ He held a hand up to block her path but he opened the door and 
shouted, Ȱ7ÁÉÔȦ )ȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÈÅÒÅȦȱ He closed the door again and turned back to her. Ȱ3ÅÅȩȱ 

Amber shifted on her feet but had nowhere to go. There was a window but she would never open it 
and climb out in time. Daniel blocked the only way out.  

Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒȦȱ he tried to reason with her. Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÇÉÖÅ ÍÅ Á ÍÉÎÕÔÅȦȱ 



Ȱ.ÏȦ ) ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÌÅÁÖÅȦȱ 

)Ô ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅÎ ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÒÅÁÌÉÚÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÐÔÈ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÍÉÓÔÁËÅȢ 3ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÃÁÒÅÄ ÏÆ ÈÉÍȣÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÓÃÁÒÅÄȢ (Å 
stepped forward and carefully put his big hands on her shoulders. 

Ȱ(ÉÔ ÍÅȱ he said. She looked up at him blankly. Ȱ(ÉÔ ÍÅȱ he repeated. Ȱ)Î ÔÈÅ ÆÁÃÅȣÉÔȭÓ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȱ 

She pulled away from him. Ȱ.ÏȦ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÈÉÔ ÙÏÕȦȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÌÌ ÆÅÅÌ ÂÅÔÔÅÒȱ he assured her. Ȱ$Ï ÉÔȦȱ 

Ȱ.Ï $ÁÎÉÅÌ ) ÊÕÓÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÇÏȦȱ 

He looked at her for a long moment, having no iÄÅÁ ÈÏ× ÔÏ ÆÉØ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅȭÄ ÄÏÎÅȢ She watched his big 
shoulders slump and suddenly he looked hurt. With the bruises on his face and hands, he looked 
vulnerable. Something Amber never saw him as. She calmed down. 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȢ *ÕÓÔ ÏÐÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒȢ )ȭÍ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȱ her voice was even. 

He nodded to her. Ȱ/ËÁÙȱ he said quietly. He turned the knob and opened the bedroom door and 
she quickly moved by him and through the living room. 

When she pulled the front door open Janice was standing on the porch. Ȱ*ÁÎÉÃÅȱ she said, pulling 
the girl into her arms. Ȱ(ÅÙȱ Janice said with surprise. Ȱ) ÇÏÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÔÅØÔȱ 

Just then Daniel stepped forward and Janice gasped at the sight. He was beautiful. Every inch of him 
was perfect, from his thick legs to his broad shoulders and heavy arms laden with bulging biceps.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she said with some gratitude in her voice.  

Ȱ*ÁÎÉÃÅȣÕÍȱ he started and it was then that Janice put it all together. She looked at Amber and 
then at the almost naked Daniel.  

Ȱ/Èȱ She turned to her friend. Ȱ)Ó ÔÈÉÓ Á ÂÁÄ ÔÉÍÅȩȱ she asked apologetically.  

Ȱ./Ȧȱ Amber replied. Ȱ(Ï× ÄÉÄ ÙÏÕ ÇÅÔ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ 

*ÁÎÉÃÅ ×ÁÖÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÒÅÅÔȢ ! ÓÍÁÌÌ ×ÈÉÔÅ ÃÁÒ ×ÁÓ ÐÁÒËÅÄ ÉÎ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅȢ Ȱ) asked my 
ÍÏÍ ÆÏÒ ÉÔȢ )ȭÍ ÏÎÌÙ ÓÕÐÐÏÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÔÏ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÔȱ 

Ȱ'ÒÅÁÔȦȱ Amber said, pulling Janice behind her. Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ ÇÏȦȱ 

Janice spun back at Daniel as he put a hand on the porch railing and watched them leave. He looked 
very sad. 

Ȱ)Ó ÈÅ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ she asËÅÄ ÁÓ !ÍÂÅÒ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÄÒÉÖÅÒȭÓ ÓÉÄÅ ÄÏÏÒȢ 

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÆÉÎÅȢ *ÕÓÔ ÆÉÎÅȱ Amber yanked her door open and quickly climbed in.  



Janice waved at Daniel over the roof and got in herself. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÈÁÐÐÅÎÅÄȩȱ 

Amber looked straight ahead. Ȱ(Å ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ) ÃÁÍÅ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÏȣȱ her voice died. 

Janice started the car and pulled away from the curb. She glanced at Amber. Ȱ/Èȱ 

By the time they got to the end of the block she asked, Ȱ7ÅÌÌȩ $ÉÄ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Ȱ.Ïȱ Amber told her.  

They drove in silence for a few minutes before Janice added, Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÂÉÇȱ 

 

 

 

Bobby saw Sam in the hallway. 

Ȱ)Ó $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ Sam asked him. 

Bobby nodded. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ %ÒÉÃȭÓ $ÁÄ ÐÉÃËÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÕÐ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÌÉÃÅ ÓÔÁÔÉÏÎȱ 

Sam looked distraught. Ȱ7ÈÙ ÄÉÄ ÔÈÅÙ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÈÉÍȩ 4ÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÒÙÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÍÅȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ 
was just ÄÅÆÅÎÄÉÎÇ ÍÅȱ 

Ȱ"ÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÇÏÔ ÈÕÒÔȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÁÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÒÏËÅÎ ÎÏÓÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÏÎÅ ÈÁÓ Á ÃÏÎÃÕÓÓÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ Á ÆÒÁÃÔÕÒÅÄ 
ÊÁ×ȱ 

Ȱ"ÕÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÉÎ ÓÅÌÆ-ÄÅÆÅÎÓÅȱ Sam pleaded.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÉÆ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÁÔ, the matter would have been dropped. Now Daniel is suspended 
until t ÈÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÈÅÁÒÉÎÇȱ 

Sam shifted around. Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÂÁÄȦ )ÔȭÓ ÁÌÌ ÍÙ ÆÁÕÌÔȢ ) ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÇÉÖÅÎ ÔÈÅÍ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ 
wanted.ȱ 

Bobby laughed. Ȱ3ÁÍȟ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÉËÅ ) ÄÏȢ 4ÒÕÓÔ ÍÅȠ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ×ÁÙ ÔÈÉÓ 
×ÁÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÄÏ×ÎȢ 9ÏÕ ÄÉÄ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÈÉÎÇȱ 

SaÍ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÕÎÅÁÓÙ ÁÎÄ "ÏÂÂÙ ÔÏÏË ÔÈÅ ÌÅÁÄ ÑÕÉÃËÌÙȢ (Å ÐÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÏÎ 3ÁÍȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓȢ Ȱ)ÔȭÓ Á 
ÇÏÏÄ ÔÈÉÎÇ ÏÎÌÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÉÎÖÏÌÖÅÄȱ His voice was clear and articulate. Ȱ)Æ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅ ×ÁÓ 
ÔÈÅÒÅ ÉÔ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÐÕÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÏÎ ÓÕÓÐÅÎÓÉÏÎ ÔÏÏȱ His eyes bore into Sam. 

Sam nodded. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȱ his voice was shaky. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÊÕÓÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ 



Bobby gave him a hard look and then said, Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ÉÔ ×ÁÓȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÉÓ ÂÉÇȢ (Å ÃÁÎ ÈÁÎÄÌÅ ÔÈÒÅÅ 
ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȢ 4ÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÔÏ ÈÕÒÔ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÔÅÁÍȱ 

3ÁÍ ÁÂÓÏÒÂÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ×ÏÒÄÓȢ Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ 7ÅÌÌ ) ×ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÁÐÐÅÎȱ 

Ȱ'ÏÏÄ 3ÁÍȱ Bobby smiled. Ȱ) ËÎÏ× $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÁÍ ×ÉÌÌ ÁÐÐÒÅÃÉÁÔÅ ÔÈÁÔȱ 

 

 

 

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÇÏÏÄȱ Bobby told Eric an hour later. Ȱ(Å ×ÏÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȱ 

Ȱ'ÒÅÁÔȱ Eric replied. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÏÎÌÙ ÌÅÁÖÅÓ ÏÎÅ ÇÕÙȱ 

Ȱ/ÎÅȩȱ Bobby asked. Ȱ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÈÒÅÅȩȱ 

Eric nodded. Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ÂÕÔ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ÓÁ× ÍÅȢ ) ËÉÃËÅÄ ÏÎÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÃÅȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÈÅ ËÎÅ× ) ×ÁÓ 
ÔÈÅÒÅȢ 4ÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÏÎÅ ÃÁÍÅ ÁÔ ÍÅȢ (% ËÎÏ×Ó ) ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÆÏÒ ÓÕÒÅȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÔÏÏË ÏÕÔȩȱ 

Eric shook his head. Ȱ"Ù ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ) ÇÏÔ there he was already pretty beaten up. The only thing 
%Ä ÓÁ× ×ÅÒÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÆÉÓÔÓ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ(Å ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÔÏÏË ÏÎ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÒÅÅȩȱ 

Ȱ$ÕÄÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÉÓ Á ÂÅÁÓÔȦ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ËÉÃËÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÈÉÔ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÅÖÅÎ ÉÆ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÈÏ× 
up. One was already down and Ed was about to fall, I just played cleanup and sped up the 
clock a little. Truth is I probably save d ÔÈÅÍ ÓÏÍÅ ÂÒÏËÅÎ ÂÏÎÅÓȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ ÂÅÓÉÄÅÓ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÎÏÓÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÊÁ×ȩȱ Bobby asked sarcastically. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÅÅÎ ÈÉÍȱ Daniel was strong. Bobby could see the beefy football player 
throwing punches in his mind.  

Ȱ*ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓ ÉÓ ÎÏ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÊÏËÅȦȱ Eric added. Ȱ(Å ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ËÉÃËÅÄ ÍÙ ÁÓÓ ÔÏÏȦȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÏ ÅÌÓÅ ËÎÏ×Óȩȱ Bobby asked. 

Ȱ$ÁÎȟ 3ÁÍȟ ÙÏÕȟ ÁÎÄ ÏÎÅ ÏÔÈÅÒȢ "ÕÔ )ȭÍ ÔÁËÉÎÇ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÈÅÒȱ Eric looked away. Ȱ/È ÁÎÄ 2ÏÄȱ 

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÅ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÒÅ× ÐÕÎÃÈÅÓ ×ÉÔÈȩȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ, he took mine , ÉÆ ÔÈÁÔȭs what you meanȱ Eric boasted.  



Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓȩȱ 

Eric nodded. Ȱ-Ù $ÁÄ ËÎÏ×ÓȢ ) ÔÏÌÄ ÈÉÍ ÔÈÅ ÔÒÕÔÈ ×ÈÅÎ we went to get Dan out of jail.  He 
×ÁÎÔÓ ÍÅ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÉÔȟ ÂÕÔ $ÁÎȭÓ ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÓ 3ÏÎ ÔÏÏȱ 

Ȱ(Å ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÍÁÄȩȱ 

Ȱ&ÏÒ ÈÅÌÐÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ 3ÁÍȩȱ Eric rolled his eyes. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÍÙ ÍÏÍ ×as all over you the 
other night? Now imagine if I stopped YOU ÆÒÏÍ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÂÅÁÔ ÕÐȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÒÁÃÅÄȢ Ȱ/ÈȢ 9ÅÁÈȟ ) ÃÁÎ ÓÅÅ ÔÈÁÔȱ 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÏÍ ÄÏÔÅÄ ÏÎ "ÏÂÂÙ ÁÔ ÄÉÎÎÅÒȢ 3Èe was happy Eric had a friend like him. He guessed, next to 
Daniel, Eric must have just brought home rowdy football players. She clearly enjoyed the change 
and when she found out Eric saved little Sam she probably wanted to buy him a car. 

Ȱ/È ÈÅÙ ÓÐÅÁËÉÎÇ ÏÆ ×ÈÉÃÈȱ Eric shifted the conversation. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒ ÆÏÒ ÄÉÎÎÅÒ ÁÇÁÉÎ 
ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÉÓ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÔÏÏȢ -Ù ÍÏÍ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÎÏ ÆÏÒ ÁÎ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒȱ 

Bobby smiled up at Eric. Ȱ3ÕÒÅ )ȭÄ ÌÏÖÅ ÔÏȦȱ Bobby in fact, would do anything to spend more time 
with Eric. 

Ȱ#ÏÏÌȱ Tell your folks. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÍÅÅÔ ÙÏÕ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȱ (Å ÐÁÔÔÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÔÈÉÎ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÌËÅÄ 
away leaving Bobby to brim with excitement.   

 

 

 

Bobby saw Amber a few periods later, alÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÓÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÔÁÌË ÍÕÃÈȢ Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÕÐ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒȩȱ he 
asked Janice. JÁÎÉÃÅ ÔÏÌÄ ÈÉÍ ×ÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ËÎÅ×ȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÍÕÃÈ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ !ÍÂÅÒ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÔÁÌË 
about it. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÈÅȣȩȱ his voice drifted away. 

She shrugged. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÄÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÐÉÓÓÅÄȱ She leaned in closer 
ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÁÒȢ Ȱ"ÅÆÏÒÅ ÙÏÕ Äie, try to see him naked! He was wearing a pair of shorts and 
ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÅÌÓÅ ÁÎÄ ) ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÄÉÅÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÐÏÔȱ She motioned with her hands. Ȱ"ÉÇȟ ÈÁÉÒÙ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ 
ÌÅÇÓȣÐÅÒÆÅÃÔ ÁÂÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÕÇÅ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓȱ She sighed. Ȱ(Å ÃÁÎ ÆÏÒÃÅ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÏÎ ÍÅ ÁÎÙ ÄÁÙȦȱ 

Bobby put a hand on her arm to steady her. Ȱ%ÁÓÙ *ÁÎÉÃÅȢ 9ÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ Á ÂÏÙÆÒÉÅÎÄȣÂÁÄȦȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÍÅȦȱ She admitted. Ȱ'ÏÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌȦȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÓÅÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÏÎÅȦȱ Bobby added. 



She shook her head. Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ ÎÏ ÄÏÕÂÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅȭÓ ÈÏÔ ÔÏÏȟ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ÓÃÁÒÅÓ ÍÅ ÔÏÏ ÍÕÃÈȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÇÏÔ 
ÔÈÏÓÅ ÓÏÕÌÆÕÌ ÅÙÅÓ ÁÎÄ ) ÌÉËÅ ÇÕÙÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÄÁÒË ÈÁÉÒȱ 

Bobby let her ramble until Amber came closer. Ȱ3ÅÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ÆÏÒ ÌÕÎÃÈ ÏËÁÙȩȱ she asked. They 
both nodded to her. 

Ȱ3ÕÒÅ ÔÈÉÎÇ !ÍÂÅÒȱ 

 

 

 

Miss Fulton watched the tall, muscled body of Eric Harding walk in the door. She had been waiting 
for him for hours. Seeing Eric was the highlight of her day. She loved having him in her class. There 
was something about him that made her weak in the knees. Maybe it was because she was so shy in 
high school herself and could never get a boy like Eric to even look at her back then. She knew her 
ÆÅÅÌÉÎÇÓ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍ ×ÅÒÅ ×ÒÏÎÇȟ ÂÕÔ ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÈÅÒÓÅÌÆȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÓÏ ÂÉÇ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ 
had dreams of him even before this whole thing with Jefferies happened.  

He smiled at her as he sat down and she felt butterflies in her stomach. She looked away with effort 
ÁÎÄ ÈÏÐÅÄ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÎÏÔÉÃÅ ÈÏ× ÍÕÃÈ ÈÅ ÁÆÆÅÃÔÅÄ ÈÅÒȢ (Å ÓÁÔ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÃÌÁÓÓȟ ÌÉËÅ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ 
ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒÓ ÄÉÄȢ 4ÈÉÓ ËÅÐÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒȭÓ ÄÉÒÅÃÔ ÖÉÅ× ÂÕÔ ÉÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÁÓÅ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÁÌÓÏ 
smile and wink at her without anyone seeing him. He did this often. She was used to it and looked 
forward to when he would reward her with a big radiant smile because of something she said.  

Now things had changed. 3ÈÅ ÏÐÅÎÌÙ ÄÉÄ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÐÒÏÔÅÃÔ ÈÉÍȢ 3ÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÓÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ 
done for anyone else. The image of his bulging crotch filled her mind on an almost constant basis 
and she had to pull her thoughts away from it with effort. As she shifted through her book, she 
hoped Eric Harding really could keep a secret.  

 

 

 

Eric watched her closely. Whenever she looked at him, which was often, he stared back, giving her 
his best smoldering look. Eric was an expert at using his good looks to get what he wanted and Miss 
Fulton was one of his favorite admirers. Eric had a gift for giving people what they needed. He knew 
what she wanted. She was a small, pretty woman, but too shy and too smart for her own good. She 
×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÍÁÒÒÉÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÉÆ ÓÈÅ ÈÁÄ Á ÂÏÙÆÒÉend, but ÉÆ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÅÒÉÏÕÓȢ Eric 
guessed she had never been with a real man, at least not like him. All girls wanted him, Eric knew. 
3ÏÍÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÊÕÓÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÉÔ ÙÅÔȢ  

She stood up with a stack of white paper in her hands. There was a quiz. Eric shifted in his seat. He 
hated quizzes! The guy in front of him passed it back and Eric took it like it was poison. He put it on 
his desk and wrote his name at the top as Miss Fulton told them how long they had. He scratched at 



his head and started to work. A few minutes later he noticed Miss Fulton walking near him. She was 
ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÃÈÅÃËÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅȭÓ ÐÒÏÇÒÅÓÓ. He reached down and rubbed his bulge for a 
moment and his cock swelled in response.  

His chair was in the very back of the room and one side faced a wooden bookshelf. Miss Fulton 
would have to walk around him, between his chair and the bookcase, to get to the next desk. That 
would put her out of sight from the rest of the class for a few seconds. 

Just enough time, Eric thought.  

 

 

 

She ×ÏÒËÅÄ ÈÅÒ ×ÁÙ ÄÏ×Î ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÉÓÌÅ ÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÈÁÉÒȢ 3ÈÅ ÁÂÓÅÎÔÌÙ ÐÕÔ ÈÅÒ ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÂÒÏÁÄ 
shoulder as she slowly walked around his back until her hand came to rest on his smooth neck. It 
was warm. Very warm. Like all boys his age Eric seemed to run hot. She could almost feel the 
hormones raging in his strong body. She felt a tingle run up her spine as her skin made contact with 
his. She had an urge to lean down and taste him. She wanted to feel him with her lips and breathe in 
his scent. As she leaned over her eyes locked on the thick mound between his strong legs. She felt 
her pussy clench at the thought of his big dick sinking into her. She absently licked her lips as she 
imagined him thrusting it over and over again inside her hungry pussy. 

Lately she could think of little else. Ever since his obvious proposal she had been unable to get him 
out of her mind. Every stray thought went to him. Her mind was her own worst enemy. As her eyes 
devoured his crotch she saw it lurch up in size. She almost gasped as his large bulge swelled up for a 
moment as his cock thickened between his legs. She felt perspiration run down her back. She had to 
get away from him. 

She slowly moved by and shivered as his hand felt the back of her leg. His large fingers stroked her 
behind the knee and her pussy gushed in response. She wanted to linger, to let him feel her up, but 
there were too many people around. Instead she kept walking and said nothing, her mind fixed on 
him the whole time. 

When she made it back to her desk she smoothed out her skirt and sat down. When she looked up 
Eric was looking right at her. His deep green eyes bore into her from the back of the room as she did 
her best to pretend nothing happened. It almost worked, until he reached under his desk and 
squeezed his crotch. Her eyes moved with his strong hand as it plied the bulge between his muscled 
legs. 

3ÈÅ ÆÏÒÃÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÅÙÅÓ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÔÁÒÉÎÇ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÁÔ ÈÅÒȢ (Å ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÍÉÌÉÎÇȢ (ÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÁÎÄ 
intense which made her more self-conscious of her part in things. This was no accident. He wanted 
her to see him touch himself. God he was handsome. He was tall, muscled and blonde. His voice was 
deep and his eyes were like green pools that she wanted to swim in. Whenever he smiled at her she 
felt instantly better about herself. Having someone like Eric desire her, gave her a rush like no 
other.  



She pulled her eyes back to the papers on her desk and tried to avoid thinking about the strapping 
blond teenager. SÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÑÕÉÔÅ successful. After the quiz was over the students began walking up 
and putting them on her desk. She nodded to them and they walked out the door until she was left 
with only Eric. Her heart raced. She hoped he would stay back. She needed him too.  

After the door closed on the last student Eric got up and walked to her desk. Ȱ(ÅÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÏ -ÉÓÓ 
&ÕÌÔÏÎȢ ) ÈÏÐÅ ) ÄÉÄ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȢ ) ÈÁÄ Á ÈÁÒÄ ÔÉÍÅ ÃÏÎÃÅÎÔÒÁÔÉÎÇȱ 

(ÅÒ ÅÙÅÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÂÕÌÇÉÎÇ ÃÒÏÔÃÈ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÄ ȬÈÁÒÄȭȢ 3ÈÅ ÃÌeared 
her throat with some difficulty. She wanted to reach out and put her hands on his powerful body 
and feel every inch of him. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÉÄ ÆÉÎÅ %ÒÉÃȱ He slowly put his paper in front of her. Only 
half of the quiz was complete she noticed. 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÔÈÁÔȣȱ he began. Ȱȣ×ÅÌÌȟ ) ËÎÏ× ) ÎÅÅÄ ÈÅÌÐȢ )ȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ×ÏÒÒÉÅÄ ÙÏÕ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ 
giÖÅ ÉÔ ÔÏ ÍÅȱ His large body sat on the corner of her desk. It creaked under his weight. Ȱ(ÁÖÅ ÙÏÕ 
ÍÁÄÅ ÕÐ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÉÎÄȩ $Ï ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÇÉÖÅ ÉÔ ÔÏ ÍÅȩȱ 

She was glued to his mound, so thick and full. She made the mistake of looking into his green eyes. 
Ȱ9ÅÓȱ she said, before she realized it. The smile he gave her made her melt on the spot. Whatever 
she had done to make him so happy was worth it, she thought to herself. He put a small piece of 
paper on the desk.  

Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÍÙ ÐÈÏÎÅ ÎÕÍÂÅÒȢ 4ÅØÔ ÍÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÁÄÄÒÅÓÓȢ ) ÃÁÎ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÖÅÒ ×ÈÅÎÅÖÅÒ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔȱ 

She reached out and pulled it away, tucking it into her desk drawer. Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÉÆ ÁÎÙÏÎÅȣȱ she started 
but he stopped her quickly. 

Ȱ(ÅÙȦ ) ÔÏÌÄ ÙÏÕ. ) ÃÁÎ ËÅÅÐ Á ÓÅÃÒÅÔȢ .Ï ÏÎÅ ÉÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ËÎÏ× ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÉÓȱ He leaned closer. Ȱ9ÏÕ 
ÔÈÉÎË )ȭÄ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÈÕÒÔ ÙÏÕȩ %ÓÐÅÃÉÁÌÌÙ ÁÆÔÅÒ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ÄÉÄ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȩȱ 

3ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÌÏÓÔ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÇÒÅÅÎ ÅÙÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒȢ 

Ȱ) ÔÏÌÄ ÙÏÕ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÍÙ ÆÁÖÏÒÉÔÅ ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȢ 9ÏÕ ÔÅØÔ ÍÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÁÄÄÒÅÓÓ ÁÎÄ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ 
ÓÈÏ× ÙÏÕ ÊÕÓÔ ÈÏ× ÍÕÃÈȱ 

She had a hard time swallowing after that. She did manage to nod her head though. He stood up 
slowly as her eyes dropped back to his crotch for a moment. 

Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÍÁÙ ÂÅ ÉÎÁÐÐÒÏÐÒÉÁÔÅ ÔÏ ÓÁÙ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȣbut I think you look absolutely beautiful 
ÔÏÄÁÙȱ He moved his hand to his heavy mound and rubbed at it as she watched. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÄÏ ÍÙ 
ÂÅÓÔ ÔÏ ÓÈÏ× ÙÏÕ ÍÙ ÁÐÐÒÅÃÉÁÔÉÏÎȱ He turned and walked out, leaving her stunned and 
breathless.  

She opened her top drawer and took out a pencil, and without thinking, started to fill in the rest of 
ÈÉÓ ÑÕÉÚ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȢ  3ÈÅ ÇÒÁÂÂÅÄ Á ÒÅÄ ÐÅÎ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ Á ÌÁÒÇÅ Ȭ"ȭ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÒÎÅÒ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÇÅȢ 3ÈÅ ÐÕÔ ÈÉÓ 
quiz at the bottom and started to grade the rest, her mind tugging at her with thoughts of the 
handsome blonde boy with the sea green eyes. 

 



 

 

Eric saw Janice in the hallway. He walked up and put one hand on her back. Ȱ(ÅÙ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌȱ 

She spun around and glared at him, no knowing who it was at first. Her face changed quickly when 
she realized it was him. Ȱ(ÅÙȣ%ÒÉÃȱ 

He felt tension between them. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÒÏÎÇȩȱ 

She shrugged and shook her head. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×Ȣ 3ÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ !ÍÂÅÒ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ 

Eric showed his surprise. Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÈÅÒÅȢ (ÅȭÓ ÁÔ ÈÏÍÅȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ !ÍÂÅÒ ×ÅÎÔ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÔÈÉÓ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ) ÄÒÏÖÅ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÏ ÐÉÃË ÈÅÒ ÕÐ ÁÆÔÅÒ ) ÇÏÔ ÍÙ ÍÏÍȭÓ 
car ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÄÁÙȢ )ȭÍ ÏÎÌÙ ÓÕÐÐÏÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÆÒÏÍ ÈÏÍÅ ÔÏ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȱ She confessed. Eric looked at her, 
clearly wanting more but Janice had no more to give him. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× Ánything else Eric. 
!ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÕÐÓÅÔ ÁÎÄ ÉÔ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÌÉËÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÔÏÏȱ She slung her bag over her shoulder. Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ 
ÇÅÔ ÔÏ ÃÌÁÓÓȢ 3ÅÅ ÙÏÕ ÌÁÔÅÒȱ 

He watched her go and reached for his phone aÎÄ ÐÕÎÃÈÅÄ ÉÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÎÕÍÂÅÒȢ Ȱ(ÅÙ ÄÕÄÅȦ &ÉÌÌ ÍÅ 
ÉÎȱ 

 

 

 

Ȱ(Å ÄÉÄ ×ÈÁÔȩȱ Bobby asked as ÈÅ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÄÒÏÖÅ Á×ÁÙ ÆÒÏÍ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ 4ÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÏÒ 
dinner. 

Ȱ3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Bobby shook his head. Ȱ.ÏȢ ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÔÅÌÌ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÕÐÓÅÔ ÂÕÔ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ×ÁÒÎÅÄ ÍÅ ÅÁÒÌÉer to leave it 
ÁÌÏÎÅȟ ÓÏ ) ÄÉÄȱ Eric looked disÁÐÐÏÉÎÔÅÄȢ )Æ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÉÔ 
would be him.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÌÏÏËȣȱ Eric said. Ȱ$ÁÎȭÓ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔȢ ,ÅÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÐÕÓÈ ÈÉÍ ÉÆ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅ ÉÓ 
ÁÒÏÕÎÄȢ (Å ÈÁÓ Á ÌÏÔ ÏÆ ÓÈÉÔ ÔÏ ÄÅÁÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÎÏ×ȱ 

Ȱ3ÕÒÅ %ÒÉÃȱ 

Eric gave him a big smile that warmed Bobby up from the core. Ȱ-Ù ÍÏÍ ÌÏÖÅs you dude! She 
ÔÈÉÎËÓ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÍÁÒÔÅÓÔ ÐÅÒÓÏÎ ) ËÎÏ×ȱ Then he laughed. Ȱ7ÈÉÃÈ ÉÓ ÔÒÕÅȦȱ 

Bobby felt himself blush.  



Ȱ4ÈÒÏ× ÏÕÔ ÍÏÒe brainy shit while we eat. She thinks it might rub off on me ȱ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÈÁÎÄ 
×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÎÅÃË ÁÎÄ ÇÁÖÅ ÉÔ Á ÇÅÎÔÌÅ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÅȢ Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÍÁËÉÎg me look good little 
ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȦȱ Bobby smiled back, wanting nothing more than to slide across the seat and hug the beefy 
teenager.  As if Eric were some kind of mind reader he said, Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ×Å ÃÁÎ ÇÅÔ ÓÏÍÅ ÁÌÏÎÅ ÔÉÍÅ 
before din nÅÒȩȱ 

Bobby felt his dick swell immediately in his pants. He dreamed of Eric on a regular basis now and it 
ÔÏÏË ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÔÏ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ "ÏÂÂÙ ÔÏ ÓÕÃÃÕÍÂ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÃÈÁÒÍÓȢ Ȱ)ȭÄ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃȱ 

The big blonde boy grinned. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ ) ËÎÏ×ȱ 

 

 

 

Mrs. Harding gave Bobby a warm hug the moment she saw him. Ȱ3Ï ÇÌÁÄ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÁÃË "ÏÂÂÙȱ she 
said with genuine sincerity.  

Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓ -ÒÓȢ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏ ÈÁÐÐÙ %ÒÉÃ ÈÁÓ ÙÏÕ ÈÅÌÐÉÎÇ ÈÉÍȢ ) ÊÕÓÔ ËÎÏ× his grades ×ÉÌÌ ÉÍÐÒÏÖÅȱ Eric grinned at 
them, loving the way his mom took to Bobby. 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ )ȭÌÌ ÄÏ ÍÙ ÂÅÓÔ -ÒÓȢ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇ ÂÕÔ %ÒÉÃ ÉÓ ÉÎ Á ÈÉÇÈÅÒ ÇÒÁÄÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÍÅȢ 7ÅÌÌȟ Á ÆÅ× ÁÃÔÕÁÌÌÙȢ 
"ÕÔ )ȭÌÌ ÄÏ ÍÙ ÂÅÓÔȱ 

Eric snorted. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÆÏÒ Á ÍÉÎÕÔÅ ÍÏÍȦ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ Á ÔÏÔÁÌ ÂÒÁÉÎȢ (ÅȭÓ ÓÍÁÒÔÅÒ 
ÔÈÁÎ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÉÎ ÍÙ ÃÌÁÓÓȱ 

She looked over the small boy and nodded, clearly believing her Son. Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÊÕÓÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅ 
ÎÅÅÄÓ "ÏÂÂÙȱ Then her face changed as she just thought of something. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÐÁÙÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ) ÈÏÐÅȩȱ 

Bobby panÉÃËÅÄ ÆÏÒ Á ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÓÎÁÐÐÅÄ ÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÉÄÅÁ ÏÆ ÐÁÙÍÅÎÔȢ (Å ÓÁ× ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÓÉÔÔÉÎÇ 
ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÂÅÄ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ ÆÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÃÏÃËȢ His eyes shifted quickly to Eric but the big 
boy simply grinned smugly at him. Ȱ5ÍÍȱ 

She spun to Eric. Ȱ.Ï× ) ×ÏÎȭÔ ÈÅÁÒ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ÎÅÅÄÓ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÐÁÉÄ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÓ ÔÉÍÅ %ÒÉÃȱ 

Bobby tried to defend Eric. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÍÙ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ -ÒÓȢ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȦ )ȭÍ ÇÌÁÄ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐ ÈÉÍȦȱ 

She turned back to him. Ȱ) ÁÐÐÒÅÃÉÁÔÅ ÔÈÁÔ "ÏÂÂÙȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÍÅÁÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÔÉÍÅ ÉÓÎȭÔ 
ÖÁÌÕÁÂÌÅȱ 

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÍÉÎÄ ÁÔ ÁÌÌ ) ÌÉËÅ %ÒÉÃȦȱ he said, a little too forcefully. Eric winked at him behind his 
ÍÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÂÁÃËȢ 



Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ )ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ÈÅ ÌÉËÅÓ ÙÏÕ ÔÏÏȟ ÂÕÔ ) ÉÎÓÉÓÔȱ She grabbed her purse from the counter and pulled 
out her checkbook. Bobby protested right away. 

Ȱ0ÌÅÁÓÅ -ÒÓȢ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȦ ) ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÍÏÎÅÙȢ )ȭÍ ÈÁÐÐÙ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÆÒÅÅȱ Which was sort of 
a lie.  

Eric moved over and put one big arm around his shoulders. Ȱ(ÅÙ ÂÕÄÄÙȢ 3ÈÅȭÓ ÒÉÇÈÔȢ ) ÓÈÏÕÌÄ 
ÈÁÖÅ ÏÆÆÅÒÅÄ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÎÏ×ȱ 

Mrs. Harding wrote out a check and folded it, stÕÆÆÉÎÇ ÉÔ ÉÎÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÔÏÐ ÓÈÉÒÔ ÐÏÃËÅÔȢ Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÊÕÓÔ 
ÆÏÒ ÎÏ×Ȣ )ȭÌÌ ÍÁËÅ ÓÕÒÅ %ÒÉÃ ÇÉÖÅÓ ÙÏÕ ÍÏÒÅȱ 

Eric hugged him close and BÏÂÂÙ ÆÅÌÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÂÉÃÅÐ swell against him. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÒÒÙ 
ÍÏÍȣ) ×ÉÌÌȦȱ 

Bobby felt himself sweat at the implication. He knew exactly what Eric meant and was happy he 
was there to lean against. 

The doorbell rang. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÍÕÓÔ ÂÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ Mrs. Harding said. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÌÅÔ ÈÉÍ ÉÎȢ 9ÏÕ Ô×Ï ÍÁËÅ ÙÏÕÒÓÅÌÆ ÃÏÍÆÏÒÔÁÂÌÅȢ 
'ÅÔ "ÏÂÂÙ Á ÄÒÉÎË %ÒÉÃȱ 

As she left the room Eric turned to Bobby with a big grin. Ȱ3Ï ÓÐÏÒÔ? Thirsty for anything 
ÓÐÅÃÉÁÌȩȱ His eyebrows rose up suggestively.  

Bobby punched Eric in the chest lightly. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÌÅÔ ÈÅÒ ÄÏ ÔÈÁÔȦȱ 

Eric laughed. Ȱ7ÈÙȩ 3ÈÅ ÌÉËÅÓ ÙÏÕ ÄÕÄÅȱ He squeezed Bobby by the shoulders. Ȱ!ÎÄ ÔÒÕÓÔ 
ÍÅȣÍÏÍÓ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÕÓÕÁÌÌÙ ÁÐÐÒÏÖÅ ÏÆ ÂÌÏ×ÊÏÂÓ ÁÓ ÐÁÙÍÅÎÔȦȱ He pulled Bobby into a hard hug 
and ruffled his hair. The boy all but melted in his arms and Eric felt him breathe in deeply. Ȱ3ÔÉÌÌ 
ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÉÒÔ ) ÇÁÖÅ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȱ Bobby replied, not pulling away in the slightest. Ȱ) ÓÌÅÅÐ ÉÎ ÉÔȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÇÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÏÎÅ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÌÅÁÖÅȱ %ÒÉÃ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ Á×ÁÙ ÁÎÄ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÔ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ 
flushed face. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÅÅÐ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÎÅÙȱ (ÉÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÔÈÕÍÂ ÃÁÍÅ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÒÏËÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÃÈÅÅËȢ Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ 
want to hear another word about  ÉÔȱ Bobby looked up at the towering blonde boy he worshipped, 
ÁÎÄ ÎÏÄÄÅÄȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÂÏÒÅ ÉÎÔÏ ÈÉÍȢ Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÂÏÙȱ 

 

 

 



After Daniel gave Eric a big hug he wrapped his beefy arms around Bobby and lifted him right off 
ÔÈÅ ÆÌÏÏÒȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ strapping chest as he did. Ȱ(ÅÙ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÕÄÄÙȦȱ He set Bobby on 
the floor. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× "ÏÂÂÙȩȱ Mrs. Harding asked.  

Ȱ3ÕÒÅȱ Daniel replied. Ȱ"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÓÔȱ Bobby felt warm all over as Daniel looked at him.  

Ȱ$ÏÅÓ ÈÅ ÔÕÔÏÒ ÙÏÕ ÔÏÏȩȱ 

Daniel shook his head. Ȱ.ÏȢ (Å has his hanÄÓ ÆÕÌÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÏÎÅÈÅÁÄ 3ÏÎȱ Mrs. Harding smiled 
at him. 2ÉÇÈÔ ÔÈÅÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÁÒÍ ÓÎÁËÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ "ÏÂÂÙ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÈÉÓ 
chest.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÈÁÓ Á ÇÉÒÌ ÎÁÍÅÄ !ÍÂÅÒ ÈÅÌÐÉÎÇ ÈÉÍȱ Eric informed his mom. Ȱ3ÈÅȭÓ ÁÌÌ ÈÏÔ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȦȱ 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃȦȱ She scolded him. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ Á ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔ ÇÅÎÔÌÅÍÁÎȱ She moved over and kissed 
Daniel on the cheek with the clear affection of a mother. Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ÉÔȭÓ ÇÒÅÁÔ ÙÏÕ Ô×Ï ÁÒÅ ÔÁËÉÎÇ 
ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÓÏ ÓÅÒÉÏÕÓÌÙȢ )ȭÍ ÐÒÏÕÄ ÏÆ ÂÏÔÈ ÍÙ ÂÏÙÓȦȱ She reached out ÁÎÄ ÒÁÎ Á ÈÁÎÄ ÏÖÅÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ 
face. Her eyes spoke volumes as she looked at the dark haired boy. Bobby imagined this woman was 
ÁÓ ÃÌÏÓÅ ÔÏ Á ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ÁÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÅÖÅÒ ÈÁÄȢ (ÅÒ ÁÆÆÅÃÔÉÏÎ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍ ×ÁÓ ÏÂÖÉÏÕÓ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÒÅÁÃÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ 
her said as much. She turned his head from side to side as she looked at his bruises. She 
immediately went into a long speech about how to make them go away and ran out to get 
something from the bathroom. 

Daniel objected but Eric stopped him. Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÐÌÅÁÓÅȦ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÓÈÅ ÉÓȦȱ She came back and 
ÈÅÁÒÉÎÇ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ×ÏÒÄÓ ÓÈÅ Ðinched his arm making him jump. Ȱ-ÏÍȦȱ 

She made Daniel sit down while she applied some cool cream to his skin and smoothing it away 
with her fingers. Daniel sat patiently while she worked and it was clear to Bobby that he did it more 
for her benefit than for his own. Eric meanwhile held Bobby against him as he watched his mother 
dote all over Daniel. 

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÆÏÒÇÅÔ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÂ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÉÒ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍ ÍÏÍȱ Eric said sarcastically. Mrs. Harding ignored him, 
something Bobby was sure she was used to doing. When she was done Daniel stood up and put his 
arms around her and hugged her tight in thanks. Mrs. Harding hugged him back as she was lifted off 
her feet by his strong arms. 

Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÓÔ ÂÏÙÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ ×ÏÒÌÄȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÆÅÌÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÒÍ ÔÉÇÈÔÅÎ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ "ÏÂÂÙ ÇÌÁÄÌÙ ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÂÁÃË against the large boy. Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ 
eat momȟ )ȭÍ ÈÕÎÇÒÙ! You can gush all over him ÌÁÔÅÒȦȱ Eric complained. 

Mrs. Harding gave Eric a reproachful but loving look. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÂÏÙÓ ×ÁÓÈ ÕÐȢ $ÉÎner will  be ready in 
Á ÈÁÌÆ ÈÏÕÒȱ she said. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÌÕÃËÙ ÔÏ ÈÁÖÅ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅÍ %ÒÉÃȦȱ she scorned her Son. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÙÅÁÈȦȱ Eric replied. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÓÔ ÐÏÐÕÌÁÒ ÂÏÙ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȦ 'ÉÒÌÓ ÔÈÒÏ× ÔÈÅÍÓÅÌÖÅÓ ÁÔ ÍÅ 
ÁÎÄ )ȭÌÌ ÂÅ Á ÐÒÏÆÅÓÓÉÏÎÁÌ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒ in a few years !ȱ 



Ȱ!ÎÄ ÙÅÔ ÙÏÕ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÃÌÅÁÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÒÏÏÍȦȱ Mrs. Harding called after them. 

Ȱ/ÈȦ 9ÏÕ ÇÏÔ ÊÏËÅÓ ÎÏ× ÈÕÈ ÍÏÍȩ 7ÈÏȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÂÕÙ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÁÎÓÉÏÎ ×ÈÅÎ )ȭÍ ÒÉÃÈȩȱ 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÉÌÌȦȱ she countered.  

Bobby laughed. Ȱ3ÈÅ ËÎÏ×Ó ÈÏ× ÔÏ ÐÕÓÈ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÕÔÔÏÎÓȦȱ he said to Eric.  

As Eric dragged Bobby away he felt a big hand cuff the back of his head. 

Ȱ!ÓÓȱ Daniel said from behind as Eric turned and glared at him.  

Ȱ$ÕÄÅ, just let her adopt you already Ȧȱ 

 

 

 

After they washed up tÈÅÙ ÓÁÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÎ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȭÓ $ÁÄȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ÓÁÔ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ %ÒÉÃ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ 
ÓÏÆÁ ×ÈÉÌÅ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ Á ÌÁÒÇÅ ÃÈÁÉÒ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÓÉÄÅȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÂÉÇ ÌÉËÅ %ÒÉÃȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÃÌÅÁÒ ×ÅÒÅ %ÒÉÃ 
got his looks and build from. The older man was handsome and large but had a look of wealth about 
him. By the way Eric and Daniel acted around him, it was clear that they respected him deeply.  

Ȱ%ÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ×ÏÒË ÏÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ he said. Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÓÐÏËÅÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕÒ $ÁÄ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÄÁÙȱ Bobby 
looked up at Daniel, who was watching Mr. Harding intently. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÃÌÅÁÎ ÒÅÃÏÒÄ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÉÓ 
3ÁÍ ËÉÄ ÓÅÅÍÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÁÂÌÅȱ 

Ȱ) ÈÏÐÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÂÏÁÒÄ ÓÅÅs ÉÔ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÁÙ ÓÉÒȱ 

ȰYou let me worry about them. You were only defending that boy  and he supports your 
storyȱ Then he looked at Eric and the energy in the room shifted noticeably. Ȱ!Ó ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕȟ ) ÅØÐÅÃÔ 
ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÙ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅ ÁÎÄ Á×ÁÙ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÉÓȢ "ÏÔÈ ÏÆ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏÏ ÍÕÃÈ ÔÏ ÌÏÓÅ ÁÎÄ ÉÔȭÓ ÔÏÏ 
ÌÁÔÅ ÔÏ ÃÈÁÎÇÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÓÔÏÒÉÅÓȱ Bobby knew that Mr. Harding knew the truth about Eric. As he looked 
at the big man he understood why. Lying to him would be a very bad idea. 

Ȱ9ÅÓ 3ÉÒȱ Eric replied obediently.  

Ȱ)Æ 3ÁÍ ÉÓ ×ÉÌÌÉÎÇ ÔÏ ËÅÅÐ ÙÏÕ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÉÔȟ ÔÈÅÎ ÙÏÕ ÓÔÁÙ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÉÔȱ He turned back to Daniel. Ȱ)ȭÍ 
ÍÅÅÔÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÁÒÄ ÔÏÍÏÒÒÏ× ÏÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÅÈÁÌÆȱ 

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÓÐÅÁËȩȱ Daniel asked. 

Ȱ.Ïȱ This was a surprise to Bobby. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÓÐÅÁË ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕȢ 7ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÂÏÙÓ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÐÒÅÓÅÎÔ ÂÏÔÈ 
ÐÁÒÔÉÅÓ ÉÎÖÏÌÖÅÄ ×ÉÌÌ ÐÒÏÖÉÄÅ ÓÔÁÔÅÍÅÎÔÓ ÉÎÓÔÅÁÄȢ 7ÅȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÄÏ ÙÏÕÒÓ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÄÉÎnÅÒȱ 

Now Bobby did speak. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÓÁÙÉÎÇȩ $Ï ÔÈÅÙ ÂÒÉÎÇ ÕÐ %ÒÉÃȩȱ 



The large man looked over Bobby and the small boy felt very small at that momentȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ $ÁÄ 
looked at his Son. Ȱ(Å ËÎÏ×ȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ (ÅȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÂÅÓÉÄÅÓ 3ÁÍȱ 

Ȱ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ 3ÁÍ ÇÏÔ ÙÏÕ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÃÌÁÓÓȩȱ Bobby asked of Eric.  

Ȱ)Ô ÊÕÓÔ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄȢ %ÖÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÍÅ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÇÏÎÅȱ Eric lied. But it was a safe 
lie. Miss Fulton was in too deep to change her story now and everyone else in class was too busy to 
notice. Bathroom breaks were frequent and after Miss Fulton supported his statement the Principle 
accepted her word and asked no one else about it. Mr. Harding looked back at Bobby suspiciously 
but Eric wrapped an arm around him and pulled Bobby to his side. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅ $ÁÄȱ Eric said.  

Even Daniel looked at Bobby with affection, which warmed the small boy to no end. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÓÉÒȱ 
Daniel said, his blue eyes on Bobby. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÕÓȱ "ÏÂÂÙ ÓÍÉÌÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÁÒÍ 
squeezed him tight. He felt like the center of the universe and Mr. Harding seemed to accept 
"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÅÍÂÅÒÓÈÉÐ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÏÕÐ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÆÕÒÔÈÅÒ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎȢ  

Ȱ/ÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÓÁÙÓ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅÒÅȱ (Å ÁÎÓ×ÅÒÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÏÒÉÇÉÎÁÌ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎȢ ȰThe other two 
×ÅÒÅ ÅÉÔÈÅÒ ÔÏÏ ÂÕÓÙ ÔÏ ÎÏÔÉÃÅ ÏÒ ÕÎÃÏÎÓÃÉÏÕÓȱ he looked hard at Eric.  

Eric cleared his throat. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȣ×ÅÌÌȣȱ he was lost for words.  

Ȱ!ÎÙ×ÁÙȱ Mr. Harding continued, dismissing Eric. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÏÎÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ×ÏÒÄ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓȟ 
$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÁÎÄ 3ÁÍȭÓȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÁÒÄ ÔÈÉÎË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ "ÏÂÂÙ ÁÓËÅÄȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÓÈÉÆÔÅÄ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÓ ÈÅ 
listened intently.  

Ȱ4ÈÅÙȭÌÌ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙÓ ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ËÉÄ ÂÅÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÃÒÁÐ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ 
ÔÈÅÍ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÓÐÉÔÁÌȱ He smiled. Ȱ!Ô ÌÅÁÓÔ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÉÌÌ ×ÈÅÎ )ȭÍ ÄÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅÍȱ 

Eric hugged Bobby again. It was clear he was extremely proud of his Dad and Bobby saw why. 
Ȱ7ÏÕÌÄ ÉÔ ÂÅ ÓÏ ÂÁÄ ÉÆ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ËÎÅ× ÔÈÅ ÔÒÕÔÈȩ !ÂÏÕÔ %ÒÉÃ ) ÍÅÁÎȩȱ 

Mr. Harding nodded his head at Bobby. Ȱ4ÈÅÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÎÏ×Ȣ &ÉÎÄÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ %ÒÉÃ ÁÎÄ 3ÁÍ ÌÉÅÄ ×ÏÕÌÄ 
ÏÎÌÙ ÍÁËÅ ÔÈÅÍ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎ ×ÈÁÔ ÅÌÓÅ ÔÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÌÙÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔȱ 

Ȱ"ÕÔ ×ÈÙ ÌÉÅ ÁÔ ÁÌÌȩȱ 

Eric tugged at Bobby with his arm. Ȱ"ÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÕÎÌÉËÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȟ ) ÈÁÖÅ Á ÔÈÉÃË ÒÅÃÏÒÄȱ 

Ȱ!ÐÐÁÒÅÎÔÌÙ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÍÙ 3ÏÎÓ ÉÓ ÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÙ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅ ÆÏÒ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ Á ×ÅÅËȱ Mr. 
Harding leveled his eyes at Eric, who quickly started to cough and became interested in the carpet 
all of a sudden.  

Ȱ)Æ ÔÈÅÙ ÆÉÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÐÕÔ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÓÐÉÔÁÌȟ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÒÅÃÏÒÄȟ ÈÅȭÌÌ ÐÒÏÂÁÂÌÙ ÂÅ ÅØÐÅÌÌÅÄȢ .Ï 
ÓÃÏÕÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÐÉÃË ÈÉÍ ÕÐ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÔȱ Daniel explained to Bobby. 



Bobby turned and looked up at the strapping blonde boy he was pressed against. Ȱ7ÈÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ 
ÊÕÓÔ ÇÅÔ ÈÅÌÐȩȱ he asked with a scolding voice.  

Ȱ"ÅÃÁÕÓÅ ) !- ÔÈÅ ÈÅÌÐȦȱ Eric defended himself. Then he pointed to Daniel and said, Ȱ0ÌÕÓ 2ÁÍÂÏ 
ÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÏ ÐÕÔ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÉÎ ÉÎÔÅÎÓÉÖÅ ÃÁÒÅȦ )Æ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÊÕÍÐ ÉÎ Èe would still be in jail, 
ÐÒÏÂÁÂÌÙ ÆÏÒ ÍÕÒÄÅÒȦȱ 

Daniel rolled his eyes. Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÏ ÄÒÁÍÁÔÉÃȱ 

Eric leaned toward his Dad with big eyes. Ȱ$ÁÄȦ 9ÏÕ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÅÅÎ ÈÉÍȦ &ÉÓÔÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÆÌÙÉÎÇ 
everywhere ! Blood was on the floor! It looked l ike a George Romero ÆÉÌÍ ÆÅÓÔȦȱ "ÏÂÂÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 
help but laugh and Daniel joined him.  

Ȱ2ÅÇÁÒÄÌÅÓÓȱ Mr. Harding said. Ȱ7ÅȭÒÅ ÉÎ ÉÔ ÎÏ× ÁÎÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÉÔ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈȱ 

Ȱ$ÉÎÎÅÒ ÂÏÙÓȦȱ -ÒÓȢ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇ ÃÁÌÌÅÄȢ 4ÈÅ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÍÁÎ ÓÔÏÏÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ "ÏÂÂÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ÁÄÍÉÒÅ 
him. He was what Eric could be, if EriÃ ×ÅÒÅ ÓÍÁÒÔȟ ÒÉÃÈȟ ÁÎÄ ÓÅØÙȢ 7ÅÌÌ Ô×Ï ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÒÅÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÂÁÄȢ  

Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ ÇÏ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ×ÅȭÒÅ ÁÌÌ ÉÎ ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅȱ 

Eric pulled Bobby to his feet and they followed Daniel to the dining room. He leaned down and 
ÓÐÏËÅ ÉÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÁÒ so no one else would hear him. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÆÏÒÇÅÔ ÔÏ ÓÁÙ Á ÂÕÎÃÈ ÏÆ ÓÍÁÒÔ ÓÈÉÔ ÆÏÒ 
ÍÙ ÍÏÍȱ "ÏÂÂÙ ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÒÁ×ÎÙ ÆÏÒÅÁÒÍ ÁÆÆÅÃÔÉÏÎÁÔÅÌÙȢ (Å ÌÏÖÅÄ 
ÂÅÉÎÇ Á ÐÁÒÔ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÉÆÅ even if it made him laugh. 

 

 

 

The address came over at ten that night. They were in the den and watching a movie when Eric 
looked at his phone. Daniel and Bobby were sitting with him on the large sofa in the theater room 
while Mr. and Mrs. Harding were in the back sitting side by side. 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÌÁÔÅ ) ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÇÅÔ "ÏÂÂÙ ÈÏÍÅȱ he said to his mom. 

She sat up. Ȱ7ÁÎÔ ÍÅ ÔÏ ÃÁÌÌ ÁÎÄ ÌÅÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ËÎÏ× ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÏÎ ÙÏÕÒ ×ÁÙ "ÏÂÂÙȩȱ 

Ȱ.Ïȟ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÏËÁÙȢ )ȭÌÌ ÃÁÌÌ ÈÅÒ ÎÏ×Ȣ 3ÈÅ ËÎÏ×Ó )ȭÍ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȱ 

Daniel stood up as Mr. Harding paused the movie. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÔÁËÅ ÈÉÍ %ÒÉÃȟ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÌÅÁÖÅȢ ) 
ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÇÅÔ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÁÎÙ×ÁÙȟ ÙÏÕ ÂÏÔÈ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÕÒÅ ÍÁÎȩȱ Eric asked.  

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÎÏ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȱ 



!ÆÔÅÒ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓ ÓÁÉÄ ÇÏÏÄÂÙÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅÍ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÌËÅÄ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒȢ (Å ÈÅÌÄ "ÏÂÂÙ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÈÉÍ 
as they walked. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÐÉÃË ÙÏÕ ÕÐ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȱ 

Eric had never done that before. Bobby was surprised. Ȱ) ÃÁÎ ÔÁËÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÕÓȱ he offered.  

Ȱ) ÓÁÉÄ )ȭÌÌ ÐÉÃË ÙÏÕ ÕÐȢ 7ÈÙ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÆÉÇÈÔÉÎÇ ÍÅȩȱ Bobby shrugged. Eric pulled him into a hug 
and then gave one to Daniel. Bobby watched the incredible sight of the two powerful boys holding 
each other. He wanted to work his way between them and feel their muscled bodies against him. 
'ÏÄȟ ×ÈÁÔ ÉÆ ÔÈÅÙ ËÉÓÓÅÄȦ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÄÒÉÆÔÅÄ Á×ÁÙȢ  

Ȱ#ÁÌÌ ÍÅ ÔÏÍÏÒÒÏ× ÂÒÏȢ )ȭÌÌ ÓÔÏÐ ÂÙȱ 

Daniel nodded. Ȱ3ÏÕÎÄÓ Çood. Thanks for din nÅÒȱ 

Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÙÏÕ ÅÁÔ ÈÅÒÅ ÌÉËÅ ÎÉÎÅ ÔÉÍÅÓ Á ×ÅÅËȦȱ Eric said reproachfully.  

Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÉÔ ÉÆ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ÌÉËÅÓ ÍÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÙÏÕȱ Daniel laughed. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÔÒÕÔÈȦȱ Eric agreed. Ȱ,ÁÔÅÒ ÂÒÏȦȱ 

After they got in the car Daniel turned to Bobby. Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒ ÔÁÌË ÔÏ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Bobby shook his head. Ȱ.ÏȢ ) ËÎÏ× ÙÏÕ Ô×Ï ÈÁÄ Á ÆÉÇÈÔ ÏÒ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÂÕÔ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÂÒÉÎÇ ÉÔ ÕÐ 
ÁÎÄ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ÔÏÌÄ ÍÅ ÎÏÔ ÔÏ ÁÓËȱ 

Ȱ$ÏÅÓ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ËÎÏ×ȩȱ 

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÓÏȱ 

Ȱ#ÁÎ ) ÔÁÌË ÔÏ ÙÏÕ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔȩȱ 

Bobby nodded. Ȱ3ÕÒÅȱ Daniel took in a deep breath as drove down the quiet street. He told Bobby 
what happened, at least from his point of view. Ȱ7Ï×ȱ Bobby replied when Daniel was done. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ×ÅÌÌ ÎÏ× ÓÈÅ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÔÁÌË ÔÏ ÍÅȢ )ȭÖÅ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÌÉËÅ ÔÅÎ ÔÉÍÅÓȱ 

Ȱ7ÏÕÌÄ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÔÏÐÐÅÄȩȱ Bobby asked. Ȱ)Æ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÃÏÍÅ ÂÙ ) ÍÅÁÎȩȱ 

Daniel thought about it. He had been so worked up from her touch and the closeness of her body. 
His dick was hard and ready when he carried her to the bedroom. It seemed like a dream to Daniel. 
He remembered she objected but it was in the distance and not the focus of his memories.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȱ Bobby started. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÂÉÇȢ 2ÅÁÌ ÂÉÇȱ His eyes ran over the thick arm that hung off the 
steering wheel. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÐÕÔ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÇÕÙÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÓÐÉÔÁÌȢ "ÉÇ ÇÕÙÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÐÌÁÙ ÓÐÏÒÔÓȱ Bobby continued. 
Ȱ%ÖÅÎ ÉÆ %ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÈÏ× ÕÐ ÔÈÅ ÏÕÔÃÏÍÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÐÒÏÂÁÂÌÙ ÂÅÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅȱ He paused as 
Daniel drove in silence. ȰAmber is no match for you, e ven if she fought with all her might. 
9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÌÉËÅ Á ÔÁÎËȱ 



Daniel flexed his thick hand. It was still cut up from the fight. His eyes ran over his bruised knuckles 
and up his brawny forearm. Bobby was right of course. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȱ he said quietly. 

Ȱ3ÈÅ ÌÉËÅÓ ÙÏÕ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ 3ÈÅ ÒÅÁÌÌÙȟ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÌÉËÅÓ ÙÏÕȱ Bobby offered. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎow if she ever told 
ÙÏÕ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÕÔ ÉÔÓ ÔÒÕÅȱ 

They came to a stop light and Daniel slowed the car to a halt. He turned to Bobby. Ȱ7ÉÌÌ ÙÏÕ ÔÁÌË ÔÏ 
ÈÅÒ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȩ 3ÍÏÏÔÈ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÏÖÅÒȩ )ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ Á ÌÏÔ ÏÖÅÒ ÍÙ ÈÅÁÄ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÎÏ× "ÏÂÂÙȱ 

With no hesitation Bobby replied, Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐ ÙÏÕ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ And before Bobby realized 
it Daniel leaned over and grabbed him by the back of the head and pulled him down. He kissed the 
top of his head and squeezed his neck in his large hand. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȱ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÄÅÅÐ Öoice filled the car.  

!Ó ÍÕÃÈ ÁÓ "ÏÂÂÙ ÌÉËÅÄ %ÒÉÃȟ ÔÈÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÔ than Daniel if he tried. 
Daniel was a big, strong brute with a gentle soul, while his blonde counterpart was self-centered 
and fully aware of how good looking he was.  

Ȱ) ËÎÏ× %ÒÉÃ ÉÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÈÅÒÏ ÁÎÄ ÁÌÌ ÂÕÔ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÆÏÒÇÅÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÍÅȱ 

Bobby laughed. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÈÁÐÐÅÎȱ 

7ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅÙ ÇÏÔ ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ÃÁÍÅ ÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÄÏÏÒȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÌËÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙ ÕÐ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ 
small woman looked him over with big eyes. Ȱ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅȩȱ 

Daniel showed his confusion for a moment and then shook his head. Ȱ.ÏȢ 4ÈÁÔȭÓ %ÒÉÃȢ )ȭÍ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ 
)ȭÍ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÔÅÁÍ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȢ 7Å ×ÅÒÅ ÁÌÌ ÁÔ ÄÉnner and it was easier for me to bring 
"ÏÂÂÙ ÂÁÃË ÔÈÁÎ %ÒÉÃȱ He held out his hand for her to shake as her eyes scanned his bruised face. 
-ÁÙÂÅ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÃÈ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÉÄÅÁ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒȟ ÈÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔȢ  

Ȱ!ÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ she asked concerned. 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÂÅÁÔ ÕÐ ÔÈÒÅÅ ËÉÄÓ ×ÈÏ ×ÅÒÅ ÐÉÃËÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÇÕÙ 3ÁÍ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ (ÅȭÓ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÙ 
were on the soccer team and like ten times bigger than him ȱ Bobby said before Daniel could 
reply. ȰDaniel stopped them ȱ Bobby looked back at him, clear pride on his face.  

(ÉÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÃÈÁÎÇÅÄ ÁÌÓÏȢ Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ she said. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÎÉÃÅ ÔÏ ÍÅÅÔ ÙÏÕ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ )Ô ÃÁÎ be hard for 
ÂÏÙÓ ÌÉËÅ "ÏÂÂÙȣȱ then she added quickly. ȰȣÁÎÄ 3ÁÍȱ 

Daniel shrugged, not sure what to say. She had Bobby go inside and get ready for bed while she 
×ÁÌËÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÏ×Î ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÃÁÒȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÕÔ ÓÈÅ ÇÁÖÅ ÈÉÍ ÎÏ ÃÈÏÉÃÅȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÃÌÅÁÒ %ric 
×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÐÒÏÔÅÃÔÉÖÅ ÍÏÔÈÅÒȢ 

Ȱ"ÏÂÂÙ ÔÅÌÌÓ ÍÅ %ÒÉÃ ÓÏÒÔ ÏÆ ÔÁËÅÓ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÈÉÍ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȩȱ 

Ȱ/ÈȢ 9ÅÁÈȱ 



She looked back at the house to make sure they were alone. 

Ȱ$ÏÅÓ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÐÉÃË ÏÎ ÈÉÍȩȱ It was clear she was worried about Bobby. 

Ȱ.ÏÔ ÎÏ×ȱ Daniel told her, which was the truth. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÓÕÒÅ ÉÆ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÅÖÅÒ ÄÉÄ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÂÕÔ ) ÃÁÎ 
ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕ ÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÓÅȱ 

She looked up and down his big body. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔ ×ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÍȢ 7ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÓÏ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÁÎÄȣȱ 
ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ȬÇÁÙȭ ÂÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ËÎÅ× ÓÈÅ ÕÎÄerstood the truth.  

Daniel pulled up one shirt sleeve and made a thick muscle with one arm. Ȱ-ÒÓȢ ,ÏÃËÅȱ he began 
nodding to his arm. Ȱ.Ï ÏÎÅ ÂÏÔÈÅÒÓ "ÏÂÂÙȢ ) ÐÒÏÍÉÓÅ ÙÏÕȱ 

She gave him a big smile. Ȱ4ÈÁÎË ÙÏÕ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ 0ÌÅÁÓÅ ÇÉÖÅ ÍÙ ÂÅÓÔ ÔÏ %ÒÉÃȢ )ȭÄ ÌÏÖÅ Ôo meet him 
ÓÏÍÅÔÉÍÅȱ 

Daniel dropped his arm and wondered how that would go. Eric was great when it came time to 
ÉÎÔÉÍÉÄÁÔÉÎÇ ÇÕÙÓ ÏÒ ÍÁËÉÎÇ ÇÉÒÌÓ Ó×ÏÏÎȟ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×Î ÆÏÒ ÍÁËÉÎÇ ÍÏÔÈÅÒÓ ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÍȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 
current girlfriend Pamela never even brought him home with her. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÌÅÔ ÈÉÍ ËÎÏ×ȱ he said. He 
smiled and got into his car. 

 

 

 

%ÒÉÃ ÓÁÔ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÄ ×ÅÁÒÉÎÇ ÏÎÌÙ Á ÐÁÉÒ ÏÆ ÓÈÏÒÔÓȢ (Å ÈÁÄ ÓÔÕÆÆÅÄ Á ÕÓÅÄ ÔÅÅ ÓÈÉÒÔ ÉÎÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÃÏÁÔ 
before he left and was now texting Miss Fulton.  

When, he texted.  

It only took a few minutes for her reply. Tomorrow was the last day of school and Eric fully 
intended to meet up with her as soon as possible. 

Friday @9pm. 

3ÏÕÎÄÓ ÇÏÏÄȦ )ȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÔÈÅÒÅȦ 

Eric lay on his back and turned off the light. Ȱ(ÏÐÅ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÐÉÌÌ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȱ he said quietly. 
Ȱ#ÁÕÓÅ ) ÃÕÍ ÌÉËÅ Á ÈÏÒÓÅȱ 

 

 



CHAPTER FOURTEEN 

3ÃÈÏÏÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅÍ ÁÓ ÆÕÎ ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȢ 4ÈÅ ÓÔÒÁÐÐÉÎÇ ÄÁÒË ÈÁÉÒÅÄ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ 
player brought a peace ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÆÉÎÄ ÉÎ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅȟ ÎÏÔ ÅÖÅÎ %ÒÉÃȢ 4ÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ 
something about his easy smile and hulking frame that made Bobby feel safe. Even taking Amber 
out of the equation it was clear that Daniel was a good friend to Bobby. His defense of Sam said as 
much. Not many high school jocks would risk their careers over someone like him or Sam. But 
Daniel did just that. His defense of Sam not only jeopardized his football standing but also his 
remaining time in school. Bobby wished he could help in some way. He coached Sam as best he 
could but aside from that, he was as helpless as Amber and Janice. He sat with them at lunch and 
hoped Amber would say something to them but she remained silent about all things Daniel. Finally 
"ÏÂÂÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÉÔ ÁÎÙmore. Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒȟ ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÒÏÎÇȩ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÎÅÅÄÓ ÕÓ ÎÏ× ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÅÖÅÒȢ 
7ÈÙ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÃÔÉÎÇ ÌÉËÅ ÈÅ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÍÁÔÔÅÒ ÁÎÙÍÏÒÅȩȱ 

Amber took a large sip of her drink. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÁÃÔÉÎÇ ÌÉËÅ ÈÅ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÍÁÔÔÅÒ "ÏÂÂÙȢ /Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ )ȭÍ 
×ÏÒÒÉÅÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÎÏÔ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÔÏ ÃÁÌÌ ÈÉÍȩȱ 

Ȱ) ×ÅÎÔ ÏÖÅÒ ÈÉÓ ÈÏÕÓÅȦȱ she countered. Ȱ) ×ÅÎÔ ÁÓ ÓÏÏÎ ÁÓ ) ÈÅÁÒÄȢ ) ÅÖÅÎ ÈÁÄ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ÇÅÔ ÈÅÒ 
ÍÏÍȭÓ ÃÁÒ ÔÏ ÐÉÃË ÍÅ ÕÐȱ  

Ȱ4ÈÅÎ ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÒÏÎÇȩȱ "ÏÂÂÙ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ËÎÅ× ÔÈÅ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÈÁÄ ÔÏÌÄ ÈÉÍȢ (Å ÊÕÓÔ ÈÁÄÎȭÔ 
heard her side of things. 

Amber looked at Janice, who just stared back, wanting to know as much as Bobby did. Ȱ4ÈÉÎÇÓ 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÏ ×ÅÌÌ ×ÈÅÎ ) ÓÁ× ÈÉÍȱ Amber admitted. They both waited for her to finish, their interest 
at an all-time high. Ȱ7ÈÅÎ ) ×ÅÎÔ ÏÖÅÒȣȱ she hesitated. Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÇÏÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÒÏÎÇ ÉÄÅÁȱ 

It took a moment before *ÁÎÉÃÅȭÓ face shifted with understanding but it was Bobby who chimed in. 
Ȱ*ÁÎÉÃÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÏÎÌÙ ×ÅÁÒÉÎÇ Á ÐÁÉÒ ÏÆ ÓÈÏÒÔÓȱ he said. Ȱ7ÁÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÏÒ ÁÆÔÅÒȩȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÈÏ× ÈÅ ÓÈÏ×ÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÄÏÏÒȢ (Å ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÓÌÅÅÐÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ) ×ÏËÅ ÈÉÍ ÕÐȱ 

Bobby craned his neck forward and tilted his head to listen. Ȱ!ÎÄȩȱ 

Ȱ!ÎÄȣȱ she continued. Ȱ7Å ×ÏÕÎÄ ÕÐ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÄÒÏÏÍȱ She looked at each of them. Ȱ1ÕÉÃËÌÙȱ she 
added.  

Ȱ(Ï×ȣÈÏ× ÑÕÉÃËÌÙȩȱ Janice asked with penetrating eyes. 

Ȱ(Å ÃÁÒÒÉÅÄ ÍÅȣÑÕÉÃËÌÙȱ 

Janice looked excited. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÆÉÎÁÌÌÙ ÄÉÄ ÉÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȩȱ 

!ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÓÈÏ×ÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÄÉÓÐÌÅÁÓÕÒÅ ÁÔ ÈÅÒ ÆÒÉÅÎÄȭÓ ÕÎ×ÁÒÒÁÎÔÅÄ ÈÁÐÐÉÎÅÓÓȢ Ȱ.ÏȦ (Å ÓÔÏÐÐÅÄȱ she 
moved her food around on her plate absently. Ȱ"ÕÔ ÏÎÌÙ ×ÈÅÎ you ÓÈÏ×ÅÄ ÕÐȱ 



Bobby frowned. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ ÏÎÌÙȩȱ 

Ȱ) ÍÅÁÎ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÓÈÅ ËÎÏÃËÅÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒȱ 

Bobby looked at Janice for help but she was just as confused. She tapped her finger on the table 
impatiently. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ stop until I got there? Or that I interrupted a mutual 
ÂÅÄÒÏÏÍ ÌÏÖÅ ÆÅÓÔȩȱ 

Amber took in a deep breath. Ȱ4ÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÏÎÅȱ 

Both Bobby and Janice sat back at the saÍÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÁÔ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÒÅÖÅÌÁÔÉÏÎȢ Ȱ7Ï×Ȧȱ Janice said, 
surprised.  

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ×Ï×Ȧȱ Amber looked at her. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÓÏ ÂÉÇȦ ) ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ ÈÉÍȦ ) ËÅÐÔ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÈÉÍ ÎÏ ÁÎÄ 
to let me go but we were in his bedroom so fast and he was on top of me  before I knew it ȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÅØÐÁÎÄÅÄȢ Ȱ$ÉÄ ÈÅ ÔÁËÅ ÏÆÆ ÔÈÅ ÓÈÏÒÔÓȩȱ 

Ȱ"ÏÂÂÙȦȱ Janice hit him in the arm. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ he said defensively. Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÁÉÄ ÈÏ× ÈÏÔ ÈÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÓÈÏÒÔÓȦȱ 

Janice looked at Amber regretfully . Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔȣÅØÁÃÔÌÙ ÓÁÙ ÔÈÁÔȦȱ 

Bobby glared back at her. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÏËÁÙȦ )Ô ×ÁÓ Á ÈÉÄÅÏÕÓ ÓÉÇÈÔȦ !ÌÌ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÅØÐÏÓÅÄ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓ ÁÎÄ 
bulging body ÐÁÒÔÓȦ 9ÕÃËȦȱ 

Janice grimaced at him. Ȱ7ÈÁÔÅÖÅÒȦȱ  

Ȱ3Ï ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÈÁÐÐÅÎÅÄȩȱ Bobby asked Amber. 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÎÏȣÂÕÔ ÎÏÔ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÏÆ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ) ÄÉÄȱ She looked at Janice. Ȱ)Æ ÓÈÅ ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÖÅÒ ÊÕÓÔ 
ÔÈÅÎȣȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÌÅÔ ÏÕÔ Á ÂÒÅÁÔÈ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÈÏÌÄÉÎÇȢ Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ he was at a loss for the right 
words.  

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȣ×ÅÌÌȱ Amber repeated. 

After a moment when everyone took in their own separate thoughts Bobby said, Ȱ7ÈÙ ÄÏÎȭÔ ×Å ÁÌÌ 
go over to his house together? You can talk to him and at the same time be safe that y ÏÕȭÒÅ 
ÎÏÔ ÁÌÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× "ÏÂÂÙȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÙȩ 9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÍ ÎÏ×ȩȱ he asked her. 

Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ) ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÍȦ ) ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÇÉÖÅ ÈÉÍ ÔÈÅ ×ÒÏÎÇ ÉÄÅÁ ÅÉÔÈÅÒȱ 



Janice rubbed her hand over her mouth. Ȱ)Æ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÃÏÍÆÏÒÔÁÂÌÅ ÔÈÅÎ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÇÏȱ 

This appalled Bobby to no end. The idea of severing ties with Daniel, and by default Eric, was like 
taking a hot poker in the eye! Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÊÕÍÐ ÉÎÔÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȱ he said.  

Janice turned to him, her face in doubt. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÄÅÆÅÎÄ ×ÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄ "ÏÂÂÙȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔȢ "ÕÔ ÌÅÔȭÓ ÔÈÉÎË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÉÓȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÎÄ !ÍÂÅÒ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÁÌÏÎÅ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȢ .ÏÔÈÉÎÇ 
happened. (Å ÇÅÔÓ ËÉÃËÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÆÏÒ ÄÅÆÅÎÄÉÎÇ 3ÁÍȟ ×ÈÏ ÌÅÔȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÉÔȟ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ 
any of us. His entire career is at jeopardy and Amber caught him alone and ÖÕÌÎÅÒÁÂÌÅȱ 

Ȱ) ÍÁÙ ÈÁÖÅ ÃÁÕÇÈÔ ÈÉÍ ÁÌÏÎÅ "ÏÂÂÙȟ ÂÕÔ ÖÕÌÎÅÒÁÂÌÅ ÉÓÎȭÔ Á ×ÏÒÄ )ȭÄ ÕÓÅ ×ÉÔÈ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÌÅÁÓÔȟ ÈÉÇÈÌÙ ÄÉÓÔÒÁÃÔÅÄȢ (ÅȭÓ ÇÏÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÅÉÇÈÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÌÄ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÅ 
person he likes more than  ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÓÈÏ×Ó ÕÐ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÆÏÒÔ ÈÉÍȣand hÅ ÔÁËÅÓ ÉÔ Á ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÔÏÏ ÆÁÒȱ 

Ȱ4ÏÏ ÆÁÒȩȱ Amber stared at him. Ȱ(Å ÈÁÄ ÍÅ ÏÎ ÍÙ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÓÈÏÒÔÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÈÁÌÆ×ÁÙ ÄÏ×Îȱ 

Janice spoke before she could help herself. Ȱ$ÉÄ ÙÏÕ ÓÅÅ ÈÉÍ nakedȩȱ When she realized what she 
said she leaned quickly back and waved her hand in the air as if to erase the moment. Ȱ) ÍÅÁÎ 
×ÈÁÔȭÓ ÉÍÐÏÒÔÁÎÔ ÉÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÏ ÁÎÙ ÆÕÒÔÈÅÒȱ She looked at Bobby for help, but Bobby just 
shook his head at her. 

Ȱ3ÍÏÏÔÈ *ÁÎÉÃÅȱ he said.  

Janice pleaded with Amber. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙ !ÍÂÅÒ ÂÕÔ ÈÅȭÓ ÓÏ handsome. He looked incredible! Any 
ÇÉÒÌ ×ÏÕÌÄ ËÉÌÌ ÔÏ ÂÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÓ 9/5Ȧȱ She shrugged. Ȱ$ÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÁÙ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇȩȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÁÐÐÒÅÃÉÁÔÅÄ *ÁÎÉÃÅȭÓ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ËÎÅ× !ÍÂÅÒ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÈÅÒ ÍÅÁÎÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ ×ÁÙȢ "ÅÆÏÒÅ 
she could respond to Janice he said, Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ÍÅÁÎÓ ÉÓ ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ !.9 ÇÉÒÌ ÈÅ 
wanted , ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ÈÅ ÓÅÅÍÓ ÔÏ ×ÁÎÔ ÉÓ ÙÏÕȱ He let that sink in. Ȱ!ÆÔÅÒ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÉÓ ÔÉÍÅȟ ÃÁÎȭÔ 
he have a chance to at least ÅØÐÌÁÉÎȩȱ 

Amber took in a deep breath and finally nodded. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ ) ÇÕÅÓÓȱ She said it with less conviction 
than Bobby would have liked. But he ÓÍÉÌÅÄȟ ÇÒÁÔÅÆÕÌ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅÎÄ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÈÅÎ ÁÎÄ 
there. 

 

 

 

Eric walked up behind Amber and put his hand on the top of her locker. She spun around and found 
herself facing his big chest. When she looked up he smiled down at her.  

Ȱ(Ï×ȭÓ ÍÙ ÆÁÖÏÒÉÔÅ ÂÒÁÉÎȩȱ 



Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÁÓË "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÈÅÎ ) ÓÅÅ ÈÉÍȱ she said. 

Eric laughed. Ȱ/ËÁÙȟ )ȭÌÌ ÇÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÁÔ ÏÎÅȱ 

His deep green eyes bore into her. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÁÌË ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȩȱ 

She shook her head. Ȱ.ÏȢ .ÏÔ ÔÏÄÁÙȱ 

He searched her face. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÎÎÁȩȱ 

She shrugged. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×ȱ 

He tapped at her locker door. Ȱ7ÈÙ ÎÏÔȩȱ 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÃÏÍÐÌÉÃÁÔÅÄ %ÒÉÃȱ she replied. 

He looked around to see if anyone was in earshot of them. Ȱ4ÁËÅ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÌÏÏË ÁÔ ÍÅ !ÍÂÅÒȱ He 
leaned toward her making her crane her neck back to take him in. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÇÕÙÓ ÌÉËÅ ÍÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÇÏ 
ÈÏÍÅ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÁÎÄ ÄÏ ÈÏÍÅ×ÏÒËȩȱ 

Amber said nothing, having no idea where he was going with this. 

Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ Á ÒÅÁÓÏÎ ×Å ÓÐÅÎÄ ÆÉÖÅ ÄÁÙÓ Á ×ÅÅË ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÇÙÍȱ he told her. Ȱ)Æ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ ÓÅØ 
ÔÈÅÎ )ȭÍ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔ ÁÓ ) ÌÉÆÔ ×ÅÉÇÈÔÓ ÔÏ ÂÕÒÎ ÏÆÆ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÓÔÏÓÔÅÒÏÎÅ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÐÕÍÐÉÎÇ 
through my body  and making my dick hard ȱ He opened his jacket up and showed off his chest. 
Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÉÓ ÒÕÎÓ ÏÆÆ ÇÁÓÏÌÉÎÅȩ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÍÁÎÙ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÁËÅÎ Á ÒÉÄÅ ÏÎ ÍÅȩȱ 

Amber swallowed and took a step back from him. Eric was nothing like Daniel and Amber was 
uncomfortable around him even when Daniel was around. Eric was a predator. It was in his eyes 
when he looked at her. It was like he ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÅÅÉÎÇ !ÍÂÅÒ ÂÕÔ ÊÕÓÔ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ 
him. For Eric, there was always a reason. 

Ȱ,ÏÏË ÁÌÌ )ȭÍ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ ÉÓ ÔÈÁÔ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÓÅØȣÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔȱ he leaned against the locker 
and it creaked with his bulky mass. Ȱ(Å ËÅÅÐÓ ÉÔ ÁÌÌ inside until  it builds up and explodes  like a 
ÔÉÍÅ ÂÏÍÂȢ .ÏÔ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÙȱ 

Ȱ(Å ÔÏÌÄ ÙÏÕȩȱ she asked. 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÉÓ ÍÙ ÂÅÓÔ ÆÒÉÅÎÄȢ ) ËÎÏ× ÈÉÍ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÈÅ ËÎÏ×Ó ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆȢ ) ËÎÏ× ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ 
ÍÉØ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÅÌÌȣÂÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÍÅȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÎÁÉÌ ÁÓ ÍÁÎÙ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÁÓ I do, but he puts his 
ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÃÁÒÅÅÒ ÆÉÒÓÔȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÇÉÒÌ )ȭÖÅ ÓÅÅÎ ÈÉÍ ×ÉÔÈ ÌÏÎÇÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ Á ×ÅÅËȱ 

Ȱ7ÅȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÄÁÔÉÎÇ %ÒÉÃȢ )ȭÍ ÏÎÌÙ ÈÅÌÐÉÎÇ ÈÉÍ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȱ 

Ȱ!ÎÄ ×ÈÏÓÅ ÆÁÕÌÔ ÉÓ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ he asked bluntly. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÊÕÓÔ ȬÃÁÕÓÅ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ Á ÃÈÅÅÒÌÅÁÄÅr he 
×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÆÕÃË ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃȦȱ 



Ȱ.Ï )ȭÍ ÓÅÒÉÏÕÓ !ÍÂÅÒȢ 9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÈÁÎÇÓ ÏÕÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ ÓÏ ÍÕÃÈ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÁÔȩ (Å 
ÃÏÕÌÄ ÓÔÕÄÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ (Å ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÄÒÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÈÏÍÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÁËÅ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÈÏÕÓÅȢ 
Hell, my Dad would pay you to help him . So why does he do it? Ever think about that?ȱ 

He leaned in.  

Ȱ!ÌÌ )ȭÍ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ ÉÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÂÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍ !ÍÂÅÒȟ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅȢ 4ÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÔÈÉÎÇ 
holding you back , ÉÓ 9/5ȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔȣȱ she started but failed to complete her thought. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩ 0ÒÅÔÔÙ ÅÎÏÕÇÈȩ 9ÏÕ ÌÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÃÈÅÅÒÌÅÁÄÅÒÓ ÇÅÔ ÔÏ ÙÏÕ !ÍÂÅÒȩ 9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÂÉÇ ÔÉÔÓ 
and a perfect ass is the only thing guys want ? You realize you never once asked him for 
ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÙÏÕȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȩ No money, not even onceȱ 

She glared at him. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÕÐÐÏÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÍÅÁÎȩȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ Á ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÓÔÒÁÎÇÅ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÉÔȩȱ he asked. Ȱ) ÍÅÁÎ Á ÇÉÒÌ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÓÐÅÎÄ ÈÅÒ ÆÒÅÅ ÔÉÍÅ 
winning awards and skipping entire years of school ; but instead you use your spare time to 
help a dumb football play ÅÒȱ 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÄÕÍÂȱ 

Ȱ.Ï, but he does need help . AÎÄ ÉÔ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÅØÁÃÔÌÙ ÈÕÒÔ how he fills out that shirt of his , does 
it? If he were three hundred pounds and sweaty would you still help him? ȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÂÌÁÍÉÎÇ ÍÅȩȱ 

Ȱ.ÏȢ )ȭÍ ÊÕÓÔ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ ÔÈÅÒÅȭÓ Á ÒÅÁÓÏÎ ÙÏÕ ÓÐÅÎÄ ÓÏ ÍÕÃÈ ÔÉÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȱ His green eyes gleamed 
at her. Ȱ'ÕÙÓ ËÎÏ× !ÍÂÅÒȢ 7Å ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÅÎ ÇÉÒÌÓȣÏÒ ÂÏÙÓȣÌÉËÅ ÕÓȱ He paused. Ȱ%ÖÅÎ 
×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÉÔȱ his eyebrows rose up and down. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÓÔÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÅÌÌ 
me you never once won dered what made that bulge between his legs? Or how nice it would 
be to feel his big arms around you? It would be nice to lose your virginity to a guy like him , 
×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÉÔ?ȱ 

She felt her face flush but said nothing as Eric pressed her.  

Ȱ'ÉÒÌÓ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ ÍÅ all the time Amber. They want their first time to be with a football 
ÐÌÁÙÅÒȣÍÁÙÂÅ Á ÆÁÍÏÕÓ ÏÎÅȢ 4ÈÅÙ ×ÁÎÎÁ ÓÁÙȟ Yeah, I had him! He was my first! They wanna 
brag about it to their friends an Ä ÔÁÌË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÏ× ÇÒÅÁÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓȢȱ He held up his hand and showed 
her his fingers. Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÈÁÄ ÆÏÕÒ ÊÕÓÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÙÅÁÒȱ 

!ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÆÒÏ×ÎÅÄȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÇÉÒÌÆÒÉÅÎÄ %ÒÉÃȱ 

Ȱ0ÁÍȩȱ he asked. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÍÙ ÇÉÒÌȣÂÕÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÍÅÁÎ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅȢ Out of the 
four girls she hangs out with three have come to me. They wanted me t Ï ÂÅ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÆÉÒÓÔȱ 

Amber looked stunned but Eric laughed. 



Ȱ/Èȟ ÓÈÅ ËÎÏ×ÓȦȱ 

Ȱ!ÎÄ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÏËÁÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÔȩȱ Amber asked with disbelief. 

ȰShe brags about  ÉÔȦ )ȭÍ ÈÅÒ ÍÁÎ! Sure, SHE gets me whenever she wants; but her friends 
ÏÎÌÙ ÇÅÔ ÍÅ ÏÎÃÅȢ 4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÁÌȢ /ÎÃÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÌÏÓÅ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÖÉÒÇÉÎÉÔÙȟ its  hands off . The girls are 
happy and Pam is Queenȱ  

Amber just shook her head as her mind tried to absorb what Eric was telling her. Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ believe 
ÓÈÅȭÓ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÏËÁÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

Ȱ/ËÁÙȩȱ his face frowned. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÃÈÏÉÃÅȱ he added bluntly. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÔÅÌÌ ÍÅ 
×ÈÁÔ ÔÏ ÄÏȢ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÅØ ×ÉÔÈ ×ÈÏÅÖÅÒ ) ×ÁÎÔȢ )Æ ÓÈÅ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÉÔ ÓÈÅ ÃÁÎ ÆÉÎÄ 
ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅ ÔÏ ÈÁÎÇ ÏÆÆ ÏÆȢ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ËÅÅÐÉÎÇ ÈÅÒ ÐÒÉÓÏÎÅÒȢ /ÒȣÓÈÅ ÃÁÎ ÁÃÃÅÐÔ ÉÔ. I agree to 
one time bumps , and she gets to call me her boyfriend . Everyone winsȱ 

!ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÈÕÎÇ ÏÐÅÎ ÁÎÄ ÊÕÓÔ ÔÈÅÎ 0ÁÍ ×ÁÌËÅÄ ÕÐ ×ÉÔÈ Ô×Ï ÏÆ ÈÅÒ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓȢ Amber looked at 
her with nothing short of disbelief anÄ 0ÁÍȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÓÃÒÕÎÃÈÅÄ ÉÎ ÃÏÎÆÕÓÉÏÎȢ  

Ȱ%ÒÉÃȟ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÍÉÎÇȩȱ She looked at him, turning  her icy gaze from Amber. Her friends followed suit 
and looked Amber up and down with something just short of distain. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ 'Ï ÁÈÅÁÄȢ )ȭÌÌ ÍÅeÔ ÙÏÕȱ He looked at her quickly and then he focused fully on Amber again. 
Pam waited just a little too long and Eric slowly turned his head to her. His face showed his 
displeasure. Ȱ) ÓÁÉÄȣÔÏ ÇÏȣÁÈÅÁÄȱ Pam stiffened and lifted her head a little higher. She nodded 
and then moved away as her friends trailed behind her. Eric watched them, daring Pam to look 
ÂÁÃËȢ 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÎÄ !ÍÂÅÒ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÐÒÏÂÁÂÌÙ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÔÈÉÎÇȢ She had never seen anything 
like it , and for the first time, Amber felt sorry for Pam. Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÈÁÄ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȱ he told her 
bluntly .  

Ȱ7Ï×ȱ Amber replied. 

Ȱ,ÉËÅ ) ÓÁÉÄȣ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ (Å ÄÏÅÓÎȭt fuck everything that walks by . Unlike me, Daniel just 
ÓÅÅÍÓ ÔÏ ×ÁÎÔ ÏÎÅ ÇÉÒÌȢ 4ÁËÅ ÍÙ ÁÄÖÉÃÅ !ÍÂÅÒȢ 9ÏÕȭre not gonna get another chance at a guy 
ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÍȣÁÎÄ ) ËÎÏ× ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÈÉÍȢ 7ÁÉÔ ÔÏÏ ÌÏÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÓÏÍÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÇÉÒÌ ×ÉÌÌ ÇÌÁÄÌÙ ÔÁËÅ ÙÏÕÒ 
ÐÌÁÃÅȱ He moved off the locker and walked away, turning his head to her. Ȱ#ÁÌÌ ÈÉÍ Amber . Stop 
ËÉÄÄÉÎÇ ÙÏÕÒÓÅÌÆȱ 

She watched the strapping blonde boy leave as she leaned against the locker in thought. Every 
conversation with Eric was like an event that should be planned for in advance. She felt exhausted, 
embarrassed and self-conscious. Was he right? Is that why she was with him? Was she telling Daniel 
one thing but meaning another? Amber walked slowly to class as she thought about what Eric said 
and wondered what Bobby saw in him. )Î "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ %ÒÉÃ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÄÏ ÎÏ ×ÒÏÎÇȢ Yeah, Eric was sexy. 
He was a hunk in every sense of the word, but was it worth it to be with him? 

But Amber did know ÏÎÅ ÔÈÉÎÇȣÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÂÅ 0ÁÍȢ 

 



 

 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÓÃÉÎÁÔÉÏÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÁÎÙ×ÁÙȩ You guys are always hanging around them. 
4ÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÉÎ ÏÕÒ ÇÒÁÄÅȱ One of the girls asked Eric as he shuffled up to them. 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÆÏÒ ÏÎÅȟ ÔÈÁÔ ÇÉÒÌ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÇÕÁÒÁÎÔÅÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÉÌÌ ÇÅÔ Á ÐÁÓÓÉÎÇ 
ÇÒÁÄÅ ÉÎ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ 4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÁÓÓÕÍÉÎÇ ÈÅ ÃÏÍÅÓ ÂÁÃË ÔÏ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÓȱ Eric told her.  

Pam felt it safe to speak up since the topic had already been broken by someone else. Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÉÓ 
coming backȟ )ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ÏÆ ÉÔȢ "ÕÔ ÄÏÅÓ ÈÅ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÓÐÅÎÄ ÁÌÌ ÈÉÓ ÆÒÅÅ ÔÉÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒȩȱ 

Eric cut his eyes across at hÉÓ ÇÉÒÌÆÒÉÅÎÄȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÉÔ ×ÈÅÎ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÔÁÌËÅÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÓÔ ÆÒÉÅÎÄȢ 
Ȱ7ÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÏÅÓ ÉÓ ÎÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÁÎÙÏÎÅȭÓ ÂÕÓÉÎÅÓÓȢ )Æ ÈÅ ÔÈÉÎËÓ ÈÅ ÎÅÅÄÓ ÈÅÒ ÔÈÅÎ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÈÉÓ 
ÄÅÃÉÓÉÏÎȱ 

Pam and the girls felt the chill in the air and said nothing else about it. They moved into the 
classroom and Eric sat directly beside Pam in the back of the room while the other girls moved a 
few seats in front of them. She leaned over. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÈÁÓ Á ÃÒÕÓÈ ÏÎ ÙÏÕȢ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Eric looked confused. Ȱ7ÈÏȩ !ÍÂÅÒȩȱ 

Ȱ)Ó ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅÒ ÎÁÍÅȩȱ Pam replied coldly. 

Eric laughed. Ȱ3ÈÅȭÓ ÏÎÌÙ ÇÏÔ ÅÙÅÓ ÆÏÒ ÏÎÅ ÇÕÙ ÉÎ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒ ÏÎÃÅ ÉÔ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÍÅȱ 

Ȱ(ÍÍÍȱ Pam huffed. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÔÈÉÎËÓ ÓÈÅ ÃÁÎ ÇÅÔ ÔÈÅ ÈÉÇÈ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃË ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ 
ÓÈÅ ÄÏÅÓȩȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅ ÒÅÁÌ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎ ÉÓ ×ÈÁÔ ÄÏÅÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÎÔȩȱ 

Pam was getting more aggravated by the minute. Daniel was the biggest catch at school, next to her 
boyfriend of course. Girls threw themselves at him but he acted as ÉÆ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÎÏÔÉÃÅ ÔÈÅÍȢ Ȱ(Å 
ÎÅÅÄÓ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÙ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÃÌÁÓÓȱ She smoothed out her hair. Ȱ4ÈÅÙ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅÉÒÓȱ For some 
reason Pam thought this was a safe subject to probe Eric with. That feeling only lasted a moment 
however as Eric leaned close to her so no one else could hear. 

Ȱ)Æ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÂÅÔÔÅÒ, )ȭÄ ÔÈÉÎË ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÊÅÁÌÏÕÓ ÏÆ ÈÅÒ 0ÁÍȢ ! ÂÒÁÉÎÙ ÇÉÒÌ ×ÈÏ ×ÉÎÓ ÁÌÌ 
types of awards plus gets the school jock , that must put a thorn in your side ȱ 

0ÁÍȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÓÈÏ×ÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÄÉÓÔÁÉÎȢ Ȱ0ÌÅÁÓÅȦȱ 

Ȱ(ÅÌÌ, ÍÁÙÂÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÏÎ ÔÏ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇȱ Eric played with her mind. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÉÓ ËÉÎÄÁ ÃÕÔÅȱ 

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÔÈÉÎË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔȱ !ÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ 0ÁÍȭÓ ÍÉÓÔÁËÅȢ Eric moved right up to her ear. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÍÅ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÈÅÒȩȱ 



Ȱ7ÈÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏȩȱ Pam tried to lighten her voice and lower the building tension.  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÉÎÔȱ Eric informed her. Ȱ4ÈÅ ÐÏÉÎÔ ÉÓ ) ÓÔÉÃË ÍÙ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ×ÈÅÒÅÖÅÒ ) ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ. 
!ÎÄ ÉÆ ) ×ÁÎÎÁ ÆÕÃË ÈÅÒȣÔÈÅÎ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÆÕÃË ÈÅÒȱ Pam stiffened but said nothing. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÔ 
ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÁÄÄȩȱ ÈÅ ×ÁÉÔÅÄȢ 7ÈÅÎ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÐÅÁË %ÒÉÃ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÕÐ ÔÈÅ ÁÉÓÌÅȢ Ȱ(ÅÁÔÈÅÒ ÉÓ 
looking  ÇÏÏÄȢ 9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÓÈÅȭÓ Á ÖÉÒÇÉÎȩȱ 

0ÁÍ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÈÁÉÒÅÄ ÇÉÒÌȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÓÐÏËÅ ÔÏ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÂÕÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÒÁÖÅÌ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÃÉÒÃÌÅȢ 
Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×ȱ 

Eric nodded. Ȱ&ÉÎÄ ÏÕÔȢ ) ×ÁÎÎÁ ËÎÏ×ȱ He looked at Pam intently. Ȱ)Æ ÓÈÅ ÉÓȣÓÅÔ ÉÔ ÕÐȢ ) ×ÁÎÔ ÔÈÁÔ 
ÃÈÅÒÒÙȱ 

Pam swallowed audibly.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÂÅ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÇÉÒÌȣÁÎÄ ÇÏ ÇÅÔ ÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȱ 

(Å ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÂÁÃË ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÃÈÁÉÒ ÁÓ ÃÌÁÓÓ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÅÎÊÏÙÅÄ 0ÁÍȭÓ ÄÉÓÃÏÍÆÏÒÔȢ 7ÈÅÎ (ÅÁÔÈÅÒ ÌÏÏËÅÄ 
back at him Eric winked and blew her a kiss. She blushed and turned away. When Pam looked his 
way Eric nodded his head toward Heather. He silently mouthed the words, Ȱ'Ï ÇÅÔ ÉÔȱ 

)Ô ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÏÍÅ ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙȟ ÂÕÔ 0ÁÍ ÍÁÎÁÇÅÄ ÔÏ ÎÏÄȢ 

 

 

 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÆÅÌÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÉÃË ÁÒÍ ×ÒÁÐ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÂÅÈÉÎÄȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÌÏÏË ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ 
there was only one guy at school that would do that to him. Ȱ(ÅÙ %ÒÉÃȱ He turned around as the 
blond boy leaned down. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÁÌË ÔÏ !ÍÂÅÒȩȱ 

Bobby nodded. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÃÁÌÌ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ 7Å ÏÆÆÅÒÅÄ ÔÏ ÇÏ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒ ÉÆ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÓ ÔÏ ÖÉÓÉÔ 
ÈÉÍ ÁÇÁÉÎȱ 

Ȱ'ÏÏÄȱ He looked Bobby over with his green eyes. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏÄÁÙȩȱ 

Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅȢ 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙȢ 7Å ×ÅÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÔÁÌË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÍÁÌÌȱ 

Eric thought it over and then threw Bobby completely off guard. Ȱ(Ï×ȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÒÏÁÔȩȱ he asked 
suggestively.  

Before Bobby could help himself, his wit took over. Ȱ,ÏÎÅÌÙȱ 



Eric laughed. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ )ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ) ÃÁÎ ÄÏ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔȱ He nodded over his shoulder. Ȱ3ÔÏÐ 
by my locker when you get a chance. I have some ×ÏÒË ) ÎÅÅÄ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ËÎÏÃË ÏÕÔȢ )ÔȭÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÏÐ 
book. Oh and I left a shirt for you. Brin g the others back before my mom starts asking why 
)ȭÍ ÁÌÌ ÏÕÔȱ 

Bobby smiled. Ȱ9ÅÓ ÓÉÒȱ 

Eric gave him an approving look. Ȱ) ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȱ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÎÁÔÕÒÁÌÌÙ ÓÕÂÍÉÓÓÉÖÅ ÎÁÔÕÒÅ ÍÁÄÅ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ 
cock swell. He felt like a lion facing a lamb. He leaned close and asked quietly. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÅÖÅÒ ÂÅÅÎ 
ÆÕÃËÅÄȩȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÆÌÕÓÈÅÄ ÄÅÅÐ ÒÅÄ and his eyes fluttered. Ȱ.Ïȱ he replied meekly.  

Eric summed him up with his sea green eyes. Ȱ7ÅÌÌ? $ÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ×Å ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÔÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ 
ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

Bobby was stunned. His heart skipped a few beats as his pulse raced. Ȱ!ÒÅ ÙÏÕȣÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÓÅÒÉÏÕÓȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÍÅ ÙÏÕ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔȩȱ 

Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÂÕÔȣȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅÎ ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÔÏ ÔÁÌË ÁÂÏÕÔȩȱ Eric asked as if the matter was settled; ÁÌÔÈÏÕÇÈ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ 
was in full math mode as he remembered how big Eric was.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ he started. 

Ȱ'ÅÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒË ÆÒÏÍ ÍÙ ÌÏÃËÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ÙÏÕ ÔÅÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒÓ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÍÅÅÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ 
Go to my car and wait for me. I think I got some ÔÈÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ ÏÆ ÙÏÕÒÓȱ Whatever Bobby 
was about to say; died in his mind. As he looked at Eric blankly the big, blonde boy spoke. ȰYou 
ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄ ÍÅȩȱ 

Bobby felt numb. He gave out something that was supposed to be words but was more like a groan. 
He cleared his throat. Ȱ9ÅÓȢ 9ÅÓ ÓÉÒȱ 

Eric loved how easy he could wrap Bobby up. He smiled at him. Ȱ) ×ÁÎÔ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÏÒË ÄÏÎÅ ÂÙ 
ÔÏÍÏÒÒÏ× ÁÎÄ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÍÅ ×ÁÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÏ ×ÁÉÔȱ 

Bobby looked frantic. Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÏÎȭÔȦ 9ÏÕ ×ÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÉÔ %ÒÉÃȦȱ 

ȰI better not ȱ he grinned as Bobby scurried away towards his locker. He felt his dick swell in his 
pants. Bobby was coming along nicely. The boy was hooked on his fat cock, and the truth was, no 
one sucked it better anyway. As he watched Bobby run around the corner Eric laughed. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔ Á ÂÏÙȱ 

 



 

 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ ÈÅ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÇÏȩȱ Amber asked Janice. 

Ȱ(Å ÓÁÉÄ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÈÏÍÅȱ she shrugged.  

Ȱ%ÖÅÒÙÏÎÅȭÓ ÁÃÔÉÎÇ ÓÏ ÓÔÒÁÎÇÅȱ Amber fretted. Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ×ÁÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÉÓ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÏÖÅÒȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅȱ 

 

 

 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÌËÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ËÉÔÃÈÅÎ ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÉÔÅÄ ÆÏÒ -ÒȢ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȭÓ ÐÈÏÎÅ ÃÁÌÌȢ (Å ÈÏÐÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ $ÁÄ ÈÁÄ 
news for him because the wait was driving him crazy. He had done all his laundry and Mrs. Harding 
had brought him leftover food like she did every week. In reality, she made it just for him, but he 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÈÅÒ ËÎÏ× he knew the truth. She had known his mother for years before she died and 
although Daniel had one remaining parent, Mrs. Harding always felt that little boys needed a 
mother above all else; and ÓÏȣÓÈÅ ÂÅÃÁÍÅ ÈÉÓȢ  

Daniel was always respectful and thankful for everything she did for him. He never pulled away 
from her numerous hugs or the way she fixed his hair for him, even though he now towered over 
her by several inches and was no longer the small boy she met so many years ago. He let her do his 
clothes or clean his house up if she wanted. He listened as she explained how various things in the 
house worked, liked the vacuum or dishwasher, and then watched as she simply did everything 
herself. It seemed as if she was much happier doing things for him than letting him do things for 
himself. 

%ÒÉÃ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÒÏÌÌ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÈÅÎÅÖÅÒ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ÃÁÍÅ ÏÖÅÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ ×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ (Å 
×ÏÕÌÄ ÃÏÎÓÔÁÎÔÌÙ ÔÅÌÌ ÈÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ Á ÂÉÇ ÂÏÙ ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÎÅed her help, only to ask her to fix 
them something to eat as she dismissed him. 3ÈÅ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÃÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÁÎÄ×ÉÃÈ ÉÎ ÈÁÌÆ ÁÎÄ ÃÕÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 
from corner to corner. Daniel always got the biggest one and Eric always pointed that out to her but 
regardless of how mÕÃÈ ÈÅ ÃÏÍÐÌÁÉÎÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÔÅÌÌ ÈÏ× ÍÕÃÈ %ÒÉÃ ÌÏÖÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÍȣÅÖÅÎ ÉÆ ÈÅ 
×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÁÄÍÉÔ ÉÔ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆȢ  

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she had told him as her thin arms wrapped around 
his bulky torso. 

Ȱ) ÈÏÐÅ ÓÏȢ )ȭÍ ÇÌÁÄ -ÒȢ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇ ÉÓ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȢ )ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ÔÈÅÙȭÌÌ ÌÉÓÔÅÎ ÔÏ ÈÉÍȱ 

She smiled. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÈÅȭÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÔÏ ÉÇÎÏÒÅȱ 



She ran her hand over his hard chest and patted him affectionately. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÉÄ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÈÉÎÇ ÂÙ 
ÈÅÌÐÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕÎÇ ÂÏÙȱ she assured him. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏ ÐÒÏÕÄ ÏÆ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÆÏÒ stand ing up for  
ÔÈÅÍȢ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÂÏÙȢ )ȭÍ ÇÌÁÄ ÈÅ ÈÁÓ ÔÈÅ Ô×Ï ÏÆ ÙÏÕȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÆÌÁÓÈÅÄ ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÁÌÏÎÅ ÉÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÅÄÒÏÏÍȢ (Å ËÎÅ× ÔÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓ ÔÁËÉÎÇ 
ÁÄÖÁÎÔÁÇÅ ÏÆ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÂÒÁÉÎȟ ÂÕÔ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÈÁÎÄȟ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓ ÎÏ ÆÏÏÌȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÎÏ Ôo Eric 
from the start. Daniel made that clear early on. He would have never let Eric force Bobby to do 
ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏȟ but $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÁÔ Bobby was getting far more out 
of it than Eric was. After all Bobby was in no danger of failing school and what he did for Eric took 
little effort  on his part. He knew that Bobby wanted Eric far more than Eric needed him. Yeah, Eric 
might have to do his own work or get someone else to do it for him, but Bobby was getting 
something he couldÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÏÔÈÅÒ×ÉÓÅȣ%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎȢ  

Daniel sighed and thought of his own situation with Amber. Was he doing the same thing Eric did? 
Was Amber feeling used? Unlike Eric, Daniel never wanted anyone to do his work for him. He 
wanted her to teach him what she knew and help him like a real tutor. He knew she liked him, and 
ÁÔ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÎÏ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍ ÐÁÙÉÎÇ ÈÅÒ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÅØ ÉÆ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÅÄȢ (Å ÆÉÇÕÒÅÄ ÆÏÒ Á ÇÕÙ ÌÉËÅ 
him to show her attention was a big deal to a girl like her. Daniel was more than aware of how much 
ÇÉÒÌÓ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÈÉÍȢ "ÕÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÔÉÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÔÏ ÁÎÙÏÎÅȢ 'ÉÒÌÓ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÍÏÒÅ ÆÒÏÍ ÈÉÍ 
ÔÈÁÎ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÒÅÁÄÙ ÔÏ ÇÉÖÅȢ )Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ ÈÁÄ ÓÅØȟ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÓÔÒÉÎÇÓ ÁÔÔÁÃÈÅÄȢ (Å 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÁÎÙÏÎÅȭÓ ÂÏÙÆÒÉÅÎÄȠ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÏÎly wanted to play football.  

When Amber first began helping him he felt her attraction almost immediately. He could tell from 
the way she looked at him, from the way her face blushed, and from the way she lost her ability to 
focus her thoughts when she spoke that she wanted him. So Daniel took off his shirt, sat close to her 
and touched her as much as he could. A hand on her shoulder, an arm pressed against her, was all it 
took to make her blush.  

If she showed any desire to have sex with him Daniel was more than ready to pay her in kind. Sex 
×ÁÓ ÓÅØ ÔÏ ÈÉÍȢ )Ô ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÍÅÁÎ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÔÈÁÔȢ "ÕÔ !ÍÂÅÒ ×ÁÓ Á ÇÉÒÌȣÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÍÅÁÎÔ 
more. -ÁÙÂÅ %ÒÉÃ ÈÁÄ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÉÄÅÁȢ (Å ËÎÅ× %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÇÁÙ, but he had something that Bobby 
wanted, and Eric was nothing if not an opportunist. Self-ÓÕÒÖÉÖÁÌ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÃÅÎÔÅÒ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÁËÅÕÐ 
and Daniel knew that Eric could get Bobby to do anything he wanted with just the suggestion of sex.  

There was no real danger of Bobby thinking more of it than there was. Bobby was a guy. And guys 
liked sex. 9ÅÁÈȟ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÇÁÙȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÈÉÍ ÄÅÌÕÓÉÏÎÁÌȣÉÔ ÍÁÄÅ ÈÉÍ ÒÅÓÏÕÒÃÅÆÕÌȢ (Å ÈÁÄ Á 
chance to be with one of the biggest athletes at school, and all he had to do was some extra 
schoolwork; work that he could do in his sleep anywaÙȢ )Î ÒÅÔÕÒÎȣhe hit the jackpot. He thought 
ÍÏÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÎÅÁÒÌÙ ÁÓ ÄÕÍÂ ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÔÏ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅȢ (ÅÌÌȟ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÈÁÄ 
a girlfriend, several women on the side, and now an eager boy who could not only improve his 
grades, but also add to his expanding harem of willing sex partners.  

Girls! Daniel huffed to himself.  

He saw Mrs. Harding out and promised to see them in a few days for dinner again.  

 

 



 

Bobby pulled the car door closed and tugged the seat belt around him as Eric drove out of the 
parking lot.  

Ȱ) ÓÁ× 0ÁÍ ÅÁÒÌÉÅÒȱ Bobby said. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÏÏË ÈÁÐÐÙȱ 

%ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅÄȢ !ÆÔÅÒ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÍÁÄÅ ÈÅÒ ÄÏ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÃÌÁÓÓȟ 0ÁÍ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÉÎ Á ÂÁÄ ÍÏÏÄ ÆÏÒ a 
while. Ȱ3ÈÅȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÆÉÎÅȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÆÉÓÈÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÂÁÇ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË ÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÏË ÈÅ ÇÏÔ ÆÒÏÍ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÏÃËÅÒȢ Ȱ(ÅÒÅȢ )ÔȭÓ ÄÏÎÅȱ 

Eric turned with surprise. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩ !ÌÒÅÁÄÙȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÊÕÓÔ Á ÓÕÍÍÁÒÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÓÔ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÃÈÁÐÔÅÒÓȢ 9ÏÕ ÃÁÎ tell by the numbers on the 
ÓÉÄÅ ÏÆ ÅÁÃÈ ÐÁÇÅȱ He pointed to one showing Eric what he meant. Ȱ3ÅÅȟ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÏ×Ó ×ÈÅÒÅ ÔÈÅ 
ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎ ÃÁÍÅ ÆÒÏÍȱ 

Eric was dumbfounded. Ȱ) ÎÅÖÅÒ ËÎÅ× ÔÈÁÔȦȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÔÈÅÙ ÕÓÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÓÙÓÔÅÍ ÉÎ ÃÏÌÌÅÇÅȢ -Ù ÂÏÏËÓ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÉÔ ÙÅÔ ÂÕÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÓÅÎÉÏÒȱ 

%ÒÉÃ ÌÁÕÇÈÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÎÅÃË ÁÎÄ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÅÄ ÉÔ ÆÉÒÍÌÙȢ Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÔÏÔÁÌ 
ÂÒÁÉÎ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÕÄÄÙȱ 

Bobby blushed, happy for any compliment from Eric. He looked at the handsome teenagerȭs strong 
legs. They filled out his jeans fully and Bobby could even see the outline of the bulky thigh muscles 
underneath. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ×ÁÓ ÅÁÓÙȱ Bobby added. 

Ȱ%ÁÓÙ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕ ÍÁÙÂÅȢ "ÕÔ ÎÏÔ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅȭs a walking ÇÅÎÉÕÓȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ Á ÇÅÎÉÕÓȱ "ÏÂÂÙ ÒÅÐÌÉÅÄȟ ÌÏÖÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÆÅÅÌ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓ ÒÕÂÂÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÎÅÃËȢ  

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÏËÁÙȱ Eric said.  

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÐÕÌÓÅ ÂÅÇÁÎ ÔÏ ÒÁÃÅȢ "ÅÉÎÇ ÁÌÏÎÅ ×ith Eric made his skin tingle. They drove for about 
twenty minutes when Eric pulled his car off the road and moved up a rocky pathway. When the 
makeshift road rounded a few long curves it opened up to a huge circular area that bordered on a 
park. No cars where allowed after a certain point and wooden logs were set up to block any vehicle 
from moving beyond the circle. Eric parked the car under a large tree that cast a blanket of shadow 
over them completely.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÒÅÁÄÙȩȱ Eric asked with a grin. Bobby nodded immediately as Eric moved the steering wheel 
up and out of the way. He reached down and moved his seat as far back as it would go. Bobby 
watched eagerly as the big hands took hold of the belt and pulled it apart. Eric lifted up and pushed 
his jeans right down his thighs and past his knees. When he sat back he could spread his legs apart, 
making sure Bobby had as much space as he could give him.  



He took hold of his thick cock and stroked it as Bobby salivated. It took less than a minute before 
%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÈÁÆÔ ×ÁÓ ÒÏÃË ÈÁÒÄ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÒÏÂÂÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÁÉÒȢ %ÒÉÃ ÌÅÔ ÉÔ ÇÏ ÁÎÄ ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÂÁÃË ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÓÅÁÔȟ 
ÐÕÔÔÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ ÁÒÍ ÕÐ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÄÒÅÓÔ ÏÆ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÃÈÁÉÒȢ  

Ȱ(ÏÐÅ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÈÕÎÇÒÙȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ Èad done it but his hand had already released the seat belt and he was 
moving toward Eric with one arm outstretched. His small fingers curled around the heavy shaft of 
%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÅÄ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÒÍ ÆÌÅÓÈ ÐÏÓÓÅÓÓÉÖÅÌÙȢ  

Eric grunted and shifted in his seat. He pulled Bobby down by the neck and guided his face between 
ÈÉÓ ÌÅÇÓȢ !Ô ÔÈÅ ÆÅÅÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ×ÁÒÍȟ wet mouth, Eric moaned happily. Ȱ3ÕÃË ÉÔ ÂÕÄÄÙȱ  

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÆÌÏÏÄÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÐÉÔ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÃÒÅÄÉÂÌÅ ÔÁÓÔÅ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȭÓ ÔÈÒÏÂÂÉÎÇ ÐÒÉÃËȢ (ÉÓ lips 
ÇÒÉÐÐÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÔ ÓÈÁÆÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÌÏ×ÌÙ ×ÏÒËÅÄ ÄÏ×Îȟ ÉÎÃÈ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇ ÉÎÃÈȢ (Å ÆÅÌÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÈÁÎÄ ÁÔ 
the top of his head, gently pushing him down.  

Ȱ4ÁÓÔÅ ÇÏÏÄȩȱ "ÏÂÂÙ ÍÏÁÎÅÄ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÏÃË ÆÉÌÌÅÄ ÕÐ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÂÅÇÁÎ ÔÏ ÓÔÒÏËÅ 
his hair. Ȱ4ÁËÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÔÉÍÅȢ )ȭÍ ÉÎ ÎÏ ÒÕÓÈȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ Ó×ÁÌÌÏ× ÂÕÔ ×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÄÉÄ Á ÓÔÒÅÁÍ ÏÆ ÓÐÉÔ ÒÁÎ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÁÎÄ ÄÏ×Î %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ 
ÓÈÁÆÔȢ (ÉÓ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÉÎÓÔÉÎÃÔ ×ÁÓ ÔÏ ÓÔÏÐ ÉÔȟ ÓÏ ÈÅ ÔÈÒÕÓÔ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÏÕÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÌÉÐÓȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 
cock punched at the back of his throat and Bobby coughed. 

Ȱ%ÁÓÙ ÂÕÄÄÙȱ Eric said, with a hint of amusement in his voice. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÒÕÎ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎ ×ÁÌËȱ 
(Å ÓÔÒÏËÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÁÉÒ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÌÉÐÓ ÃÌÁÍÐÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÏÎ ÈÉÍȢ  

Bobby had to concentrate. Eric was big, and Bobby ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÅØÐÅÒÉÅÎÃÅ ÔÏ tackle that 
ÂÅÁÓÔ ÉÎ ÓÕÃÈ Á ÓÈÏÒÔ ÔÉÍÅȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÈÕÎÇÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÉÄ ÉÔȢ (ÁÖÉÎÇ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÄÉÃË ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ 
overrode his common sense. A part of Bobby felt that he would only have this for a limited amount 
of time, which was true in several ways. Eric was leaving school after this year. Maybe he would 
stay in the area, but most likely he would be going pro, and leaving Maryland far behind.  

Eric may only be eighteen and have the mind of a teenager, but his body was all man.  

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÔÏÎÇÕÅ ÃÉÒÃÌÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ÁÎÄ ÃÕÒÌÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÈÁÆÔ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÄÅÅÐ ÈÕÎÇÅÒȢ 
Every fantasy he had ever had paled in comparison to actual sucking %ÒÉÃ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȭÓ ÂÅÁÓÔÌÙ ÃÏÃËȢ 
The taste of the blonde boy was indescribable. Bobby had never had anything he wanted more. His 
×ÈÏÌÅ ×ÏÒÌÄ ÎÏ× ÅØÉÓÔÅÄ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÌÅÇÓȢ   

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÉÔȱ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÄÅÅÐ ÖÏÉÃÅ ÓÁÉÄȢ Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÂÏÙȱ He felt Bobby suck harder at the head of his dick 
and Eric smiled. He knew exactly what to say and when to say it. He made a point of using phrases 
of possession when he spoke to Bobby, knowing the boy wanted nothing more than to be 
ÈÉÓȣÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅÌÙȢ  

Ȱ4ÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÍÅ. Take care of your manȱ 



"ÏÂÂÙ ÍÏÁÎÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÌÏ×ÌÙ Ô×ÉÓÔÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÁÔ ÓÈÁÆÔȢ (ÉÓ tongue constantly swiped 
ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÉÌËÙ ÆÉÒÍ ÆÌÅÓÈ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÉÒȢ His hand stroked the meaty shaft 
ÓÌÏ×ÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÍÁÄÅ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÂÁÌÌÓ ÍÏÖÅ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÄÏ×ÎȢ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ÔÏ ÄÏȱ Eric praised him. Ȱ-Ù ÂÏÙ ËÎÏ×Ó ×ÈÁÔ ) ÌÉËÅȱ 

BobÂÙ ×ÈÉÍÐÅÒÅÄ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÓÕÃËÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÕÃËÅÄ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÉÄÏÌȭÓ ÃÏÃËȢ (ÉÓ ÔÏÎÇÕÅ ÁÎÄ ÌÉÐÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÉÎ ÐÅÒÐÅÔÕÁÌ 
ÍÏÔÉÏÎ ÁÓ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÎÅÅÄÅÄ Á ÃÏÎÓÔÁÎÔ ÒÅÍÉÎÄÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÒÅÁÌȢ  

For the next ten minutes Eric let Bobby suck and slurp on his big dick as the small boy got more and 
ÍÏÒÅ ×ÏÒËÅÄ ÕÐȢ %ÒÉÃ ÈÁÄ ÐÌÁÎÎÅÄ ÔÈÉÓ ÄÏ×Î ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ËÎÅ× "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 
ÄÉÓÁÐÐÏÉÎÔ ÈÉÍȢ 0ÁÍ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÉÔ ÂÕÔ ÉÆ ÁÎyone could, it would be Bobby. He strokÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ 
with one hand. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÌÉËÅ ÍÙ ÂÉÇ ÃÏÃË ÈÕÈȩȱ Bobby groaned his answer and made Eric smile. Ȱ)ȭÖÅ 
ÈÁÄ ÄÏÚÅÎÓ ÏÆ ÇÉÒÌÓ ÓÕÃË ÏÎ ÉÔȢ )ȭÖÅ ÈÁÄ Ô×Ï ÁÎÄ ÅÖÅÎ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÁÔ Á ÔÉÍÅȠ ÂÕÔ ÎÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÓÕÃË 
me ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÙÏÕ ÄÏ "ÏÂÂÙȱ 

The moan of pleasure from Bobby filled the car. He forced his head down ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇȟ 
horse cock inside and it swelled up even thicker from his effort.  

Ȱ#ÏÍÅ ÏÎ "ÏÂÂÙȟ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ) ×ÁÎÔȱ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÓÔÒÏËÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÉÒȢ Ȱ4ÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÁÎȱ 

Bobby pushed himself higher and scooted closer to Eric. He moved his lips all over the bulky shaft 
ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÄÉÃË ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÏÒËÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÌÏ×ÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÌÏ×ÅÒȢ !Ô ÔÈÅ ÆÅÅÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÔ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÒÏÁt, 
Bobby took in a deep breath. Then he forced himself down. %ÒÉÃ ÆÅÌÔ ÈÉÓ ÃÏÃË ÓÌÉÄÅ ÄÏ×Î "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ 
throat. A ring of tight warm flesh surrounded his big dick and he threw his head back and groaned. 

Ȱ&ÕÃËȦȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÈÁÄ ÔÈÅ ÈÕÇÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÓÏÌÉÄ ÉÎÃÈ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÏÃË ÄÏ×Î ÈÉÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÆÅÌÔ ÂÏÔÈ ÏÆ 
%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÈÏÌÄ ÈÉÍ ÄÏ×ÎȢ (Å ÌÉÆÔÅÄ ÕÐ ÈÉÓ ÈÉÐÓ ÁÎÄ ÆÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÉÎÃÈ ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ×Èole body shook 
ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÉÇÈÓ ÂÅÃÁÍÅ ÔÅÎÓÅȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ÆÅÌÔ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÓÕÒÇÅ ÆÌÙ ÕÐ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÁÔ ÓÈÁÆÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÐÒÁÙ ÄÅÅÐ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ 
throat. 

Eric was coming! 

The car rocked back and forth from his orgasm. He grunted like a bull as he shot a river of cum 
ÄÏ×Î "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÔÈÒÏÁt ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÓÅÃÏÎÄ ÔÉÍÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÙÏÕÎÇ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÌÉÆÅȢ (ÉÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÂÁÌÌÓ ÃÈÕÒÎÅÄ ÁÎÄ 
unloaded their thick cream, feeding the hungry boy his reward. 

"ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓ ÒÅÌÅÎÔÌÅÓÓȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÃÈÏËÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÅÁÔÈȠ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÁÔÔÅÒÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÍ ×ÁÓ ÐÌÅÁÓÉÎÇ 
Eric and showing him how much he wanted him. His small hands squeezed at the long shaft as Eric 
pumped his cum like a horse down his throat and right before air became a problem he felt the 
ÂÏÙȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÐÕÌÌ ÈÉÍ ÕÐȢ 

4ÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÄÉÃË ÓÌÉÐÐÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ ÁÎÄ ÆÉÌÌÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭs mouth once more. He immediately 
ÔÁÓÔÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÃÒÅÁÍ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÎÁÌ ÓÕÒÇÅ ÏÆ ÃÕÍ ÅÒÕÐÔÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒȭÓ ÓÈÁÆÔȢ 
Bobby moaned in pleasure and sucked at it as hard as he could. Eric was moving in his seat as he 
finished unloadinÇ ÉÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÏÕÔÈȢ (Å ÇÒÕÎÔÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÇÒÏ×ÌÅÄ ÌÉËÅ ÁÎ ÁÎÉÍÁÌ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÐÅÁËÅÄ ÔÏ 



ÏÒÇÁÓÍ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÏÏË ÁÌÌ ÏÖÅÒȢ 3ÅÖÅÒÁÌ ÄÅÅÐ ÂÒÅÁÔÈÓ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÈÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÓÔÒÏËÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ as 
he recovered. 

Ȱ&ÕÃË ÙÅÁÈȦȱ he said breathlessly. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÈÏ× ÙÏÕ ÓÕÃË ÃÏÃËȦȱ 

Bobby haÄ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÂÅÅÎ ÈÁÐÐÉÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÈÁÎÄ ÁÎÄ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ÉÎ 
ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈȟ ÍÁÄÅ ÈÉÍ ÆÅÅÌ ÍÏÒÅ ÁÌÉÖÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÅÖÅÒȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ÒÅÓÔÅÄ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÌÅÇ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÎÕÒÓÅÄ ÁÔ 
his cock with complete contentment.  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔ Á ÂÏÙȦȱ Eric praised him. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÅÔ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÄÒÏÐ. You earned itȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÔÏÏË ÈÉÓ ÔÉÍÅ ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ ÓÁÉÄȢ (Å ÓÕÃËÅÄ ÄÅÅÐÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÌÁÐÐÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÄÉÃË ÉÎ 
an effort to coax out all his cum. Eric let him work in peace for a good minute and then reached 
down with one hand and wrapped it around his dick. He squeezed it harder than Bobby could and 
he pumped it up and down. Bobby felt a thick wave of cum seep out and fill his mouth. He rolled the 
heavy cream around his tongue before he swallowed it as Eric worked to get him more. When it 
was done, Bobby slowly lifted his head and sat back. He wiped the back of his hand across his 
mouth to clean himself up as Eric smiled at him. 

Ȱ(Ï×ȭÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ ÎÏ×ȩȱ 

Bobby grinned. Ȱ(ÁÐÐÙȱ 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÍÉÌÅ ÂÅÃÁÍÅ ÂÉÇÇÅÒ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÐÏÉÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙ. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×Å ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÇÏÔÔÁ ÄÏ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ 
ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔȱ 

Bobby looked down and saw the problem. He had cum as he sucked Eric off. Just like last time. It 
soaked through his jeans and left a dark area between his legs.  

Ȱ$ÁÍÎȦȱ 

Eric pulled up his pants. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ×ÏÒÒÙ ÂÕÄÄÙȢ 7ÅȭÌÌ ÆÉØ ÙÏÕ ÕÐ ÉÎ ÎÏ ÔÉÍÅȱ He worked his jeans up 
but left his dick out as he sat back down and waved to Bobby. Ȱ0ÕÔ ÈÉÍ Á×ÁÙȱ 

)Ô ÔÏÏË "ÏÂÂÙ Á ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÔÏ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȢ !Ó ÈÅ ÌÉÆÔÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ÕÐ ÔÈÅ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÂÏÙ ÓÔÏÐÐÅÄ ÈÉÍȢ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÊÕÓÔ ÐÕÔ ÉÔ Á×ÁÙȱ Eric said sternly. Ȱ$ÉÄÎȭÔ ) ÇÏ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Ȱ.Ïȱ Bobby said, his mind racing for information.   

%ÒÉÃ ÃÕÐÐÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÄÏ×ÎȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÔÔÁ ËÉÓÓ ÉÔ ÆÉÒÓÔȱ 

Bobby pressed his warm lips to EricȭÓ ÃÏÃË ÁÎÄ ËÉÓÓÅÄ ÉÔ ÈÁÐÐÉÌÙȢ Eric leaned over to watch him and 
after the second kiss he said, Ȱ!ÌÌ ÏÖÅÒ "ÏÂÂÙȱ Bobby moved his head around to reach as much of 
%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÄÉÃË ÁÓ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄȢ (Å ËÉÓÓÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÉÃË ÓÈÁÆÔ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÓ Eric watched him with a smile. 
He loved how submissive Bobby was to him. He loved how he did whatever he asked without 
question. Bobby gave the notion of worship a whole new meaning. Ȱ.Ï× ÌÉÆÔ ÍÙ ÂÁÌÌÓ ÁÎÄ ÌÉÃË 



ÔÈÅÍȱ !Ô ÔÈÅ ÆÅÅÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ×ÁÒÍ ÔÏÎÇÕÅ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÓÅÎÓÉÔÉÖÅ ÂÁÌÌÓȟ %Òic shuddered in pleasure. ȰGood 
job buddyȱ 

3ÐÕÒÒÅÄ ÏÎ ÂÙ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÒÁÉÓÅȟ "ÏÂÂÙ ÂÅÇÁÎ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÌÏÎÇ ÌÁÐÓ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÉÒÙ ÎÕÔÓȢ (ÉÓ ÌÉÐÓ ÃÁÍÅ ÄÏ×Î 
after several swipes and Bobby pulled one into his mouth and sucked on it. Eric laughed. Ȱ(ÅÙ ) 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÄÏ ÔÈÁÔȱ Bobby pulled his head up quickly but Eric pushed him back down. 
Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ ÎÏ×Ȧ 3ÕÃË ȬÅÍȦȱ "ÏÂÂÙ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÓÕÃËÅÄ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÂÁÌÌÓ ÁÇÁÉÎȢ  

Ȱ.ÅØÔ ÔÉÍÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÓË ÆÉÒÓÔȱ Eric reprimanded him. (Å ÓÔÒÏËÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÁÉÒ ÁÆÆÅÃÔÉÏÎÁÔÅÌÙȢ Ȱ!ÆÔÅÒ I 
get blown I want my cock kissed and my balls licked before you put them away. Anything 
ÅÌÓÅ ÙÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÁÓË ÐÅÒÍÉÓÓÉÏÎ ÆÏÒȢ 5ÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȩȱ Bobby nodded and moaned as Eric continued 
to pet him. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ my boyȢ )ȭÍ ÐÒÏÕÄ ÏÆ ÙÏÕȢ 4ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÙ ) ÌÅÔ ÙÏÕ ÇÅÔ Á×ÁÙ with so muchȱ 

Ten minutes later Bobby lifted his head up. 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÇÒÅÅÎ ÅÙÅÓ ÂÏÒÅ ÉÎÔÏ ÈÉÍȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÅÎÊÏÙ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

Bobby was breathless and his face was flush. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȱ 

Eric reached up and unclasped the chain around his neck. He ÓÌÉÐÐÅÄ ÉÔ ÏÖÅÒ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ. It was a 
steel necklace with an ornate tribal symbol pendant. Eric always wore it. HÅ ÌÅÔ ÉÔ ÄÒÏÐ ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ 
chest. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÅÅÐ ÔÈÁÔ ÏÎ ÕÎÔÉÌ ) ÔÁËÅ ÉÔ ÏÆÆȱ Bobby lifted it up and looked at it like it was made of 
solid gold. ȰIf I reach in your shirt you better ÂÅ ×ÅÁÒÉÎÇ ÉÔȱ Bobby nodded quickly. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÍÅÁÎÓ 
ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÍÉÎÅ ÎÏ×Ȣ 9ÏÕ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ ÍÅ ÆÏÒ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇȢ 9ÏÕ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÓ ÓÉÒȦȱ Bobby said with wide eyes. 

Eric looked down at his big cock. It was solid again. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ×Å ÇÏÔ Á ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȢ )Î ÙÏÕÒ ÅÁÇÅÒÎÅÓÓ 
to ÐÌÅÁÓÅ ÍÅȣÙÏÕ ÍÁÄÅ ÍÙ ÄÉÃË ÈÁÒÄȱ He let Bobby stare at it for a moment. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ 
ÔÈÉÎË ÙÏÕ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÄÏ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÒÔ ÂÅÁÔ ÆÁÓÔȢ Ȱ) ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÓÕÃË ÉÔ ÁÇÁÉÎȱ 

Eric pushed his jeans back down his legs and leaned back in his seat. Bobby reached out and took 
ÈÏÌÄ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÄÉÃËȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÅÅ ÔÈÁÔ "ÏÂÂÙȩȱ Eric asked, as Bobby squeezed his cock. ȰThis 
ÒÉÇÈÔ ÈÅÒÅȣÔÈÉÓ ÉÓ ×ÈÙ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÍÙ ÂÏÙȱ (Å ÓÔÒÏËÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÄȢ Ȱ.Ï ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÇÉÒÌ ÓÕÃËÓ ÍÙ ÄÉÃË 
like you do! Only you know how to take care of me like I d ÅÓÅÒÖÅȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÓÈÉÎÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÐÒÉÄÅ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÌÏ×ÅÒÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ ÅÎÇÕÌÆÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÐÒÉÃË ÁÇÁÉÎȢ  

Ȱ4ÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÁÎ buddyȱ Eric said with a smile. He got comfortable in the seat and enjoyed 
his second blowjob of the day. 

 

 



CHAPTER FIFTEEN 

Daniel opened the door and found Mr. Harding on the porch with a briefcase in his hand. They sat 
on the sofa as Mr. Harding took out some forms for him to sign. Ȱ4ÈÅ ÂÏÁÒÄ ×ÉÌÌ ÄÅÃÉÄÅ ÉÎ Á ÆÅ× 
ÄÁÙÓȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÙ ÄÏ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ×ÁÉÔ ÓÏ ÌÏÎÇȩȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅÓÅ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÔÁËÅ ÔÉÍÅȢ 9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ Á ÒÕÓÈ ÄÅÃÉÓÉÏÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ Mr. Harding 
handed him the papers and told him where to sign. They were the minute notes of the meeting and 
Daniel needed to read and acknowledge them.  Ȱ3ÁÍ ÍÁÄÅ Á ÃÏÎÖÉÎÃÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÎÅÓÓȱ he said. 

Ȱ4ÈÅÙ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅÄ ÈÉÍȩȱ 

Mr. Harding nodded. Ȱ) ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓÁÙȣcompletely. Sam was asked several questions and never 
×ÁÖÅÒÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÈÉÓ ÓÔÏÒÙ ÎÏ ÍÁÔÔÅÒ ÈÏ× ÔÈÅÙ ÁÐÐÒÏÁÃÈÅÄ ÉÔȱ 

Daniel felt better after hearing that. Ȱ3Ï ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȩȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ Á ÍÁÔÔÅÒ ÏÆ ÙÏÕÒ ×ÏÒÄ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÔÈÅÉÒs anymore, ÉÔȭÓ ÔÈÁÔ 3ÁÍ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÈÕÒÔȢ 4ÈÅ 
bottom line for them is that an unharmed boy was approached by three older and bigger 
boys, whom  ÙÏÕ ÐÕÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÓÐÉÔÁÌȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅÙ ×ÏÕÌÄȭÖÅ ÈÕÒÔ ÈÉÍ ÉÆ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇȱ 

ȰWould  ÔÈÅÙȩȱ Mr. Harding asked. Ȱ$Éd they  really need to do that? Any of the t hree of them 
could have easily robbed Sam and there would have been nothing he could do about it. Did 
ÔÈÅÙ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÂÅÁÔ ÈÉÍ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÈÁÄȩȱ 

Daniel stared at him. He had never thought about it  like that. All ÈÅ ËÎÅ× ×ÁÓ ÔÈÁÔ 3ÁÍ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ 
away so he did the only thing he could, he stepped between them. But Mr. Harding was right. Did 
they really need to beat him up, or was that just how Daniel saw things at that moment?  

Ȱ(ÁÖÉÎÇ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÎÅÅÄ medical attention and you, and most importantly Sam, 
ÎÅÅÄÉÎÇ ÎÏÎÅȣÒÁÉÓÅÄ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ Á ÆÅ× ÅÙÅÂÒÏ×Ó ÁÂÏÕÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÒÅÁÃÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÅÖÅÎÔÓȱ 

Ȱ3ÁÍȭÓ ÌÉËÅ ÎÉÎÅÔÙ ÐÏÕÎÄÓȦȱ 

Ȱ!ÎÄ ÙÅÔ, ÈÅ ÌÅÆÔ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ Á ÓÃÒÁÔÃÈȱ 

Daniel sat back defeated. ȰSo what does that mean for me? !ÎÄ ×ÈÁÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ %ÒÉÃȩȱ 

Mr. Harding found it easier to tell Daniel what was already decided by the board first. Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÏÎÌÙ 
one of them pointed at Eric. The other two were either too busy with you or unconscious to 
know if he was there or not , so the board  has dropped that part of it . I think it was an effort 
to make the fight more balanced on the three boys ÐÁÒÔȢ !Ô ÌÅÁÓÔ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÈÏ× ) ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÅÙ ÓÁ× 
it. Who wants to be known as the three boys that got put in a hospital by one football 
player?ȱ 



Ȱ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÎÅÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÅÌÐȱ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÁÉÄȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÒÅÁÌÉÚÅ %ÒÉÃ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÔÈÅ Âlonde 
boy had pulled him away and by then the fight was over. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË %ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄ ÁÓ ÍÕÃÈ ÁÓ ) ÄÉÄ 
ÁÎÙ×ÁÙȱ He admitted. Ȱ)ȭd been throwing punches for a while before he sho ×ÅÄ ÕÐȱ He stood 
up and paced for a moment. Ȱ#ÁÎȭÔ ) ÔÅÌÌ ÍÙ ÓÉÄÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÎÇÓȩȱ 

Ȱ.ÏÔ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÂÏÙÓ ÁÒÅ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÓÐÉÔÁÌȟ ÂÕÔ $ÁÎ ÙÏÕ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÁÒÄ ÔÏ ÈÁÎÄÌÅ 
ÔÈÉÓ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÔÈÅÍȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÙȩȱ 

Ȱ"ÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ want them seeing a bunch of beat up bo ys. Better to let written 
statements speak for themselves. Out of sight, out of mind . No bruises, no bandagesȱ Daniel 
nodded. This made sense even if it frustrated him. Although though he had his share of bruises, he 
ÄÉÄÎȭÔ have a broken nose or fractured jaw the way the others did.  

Ȱ3Ï ÈÏ× ÄÏÅÓ ÉÔ ÌÏÏË ÆÏÒ ÍÅȩ ) ÍÅÁÎ ×ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÍÙ ÃÈÁÎÃÅÓȩȱ 

Mr. Harding took in a deep breath. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×ȱ he shrugged. Ȱ3ÁÍ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔ ×ÉÔÎÅÓÓ ÆÏÒ 
you, but even with them being guilty of assault, you still beat the hell  ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȱ 

Ȱ'ÒÅÁÔȱ Daniel said. Ȱ)Æ ÔÈÅÙ ÒÕÌÅ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÍÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ) ÄÏ ÔÈÅÎȩȱ 

Ȱ/ÎÅ ÓÔÅÐ ÁÔ Á ÔÉÍÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ $ÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÁÙ ÏÒ ÍÁÙ ÎÏÔ ÈÁÐÐÅÎ ÙÅÔȢ 9ÏÕȭÖÅ 
got enough on your plate Ȣ )ȭÌÌ ÔÁÌË ÔÏ ÙÏÕÒ $ÁÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔȱ He took the papers 
Daniel signed and put them in his briefcase. He said he would let him know the moment he knew 
anything about the final outcome and he left after giving him a hug. Daniel watched him drive off 
and felt lucky that he had Mr. Harding to help him.  

The phone rang five minutes later. 

Ȱ(ÅÌÌÏȩȱ 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȩȱ 

Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒȩ 7ÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Ȱ3ÃÈÏÏÌ ÓÔÉÌÌȟ ÂÕÔ ×ÅȭÒÅ ÌÅÁÖÉÎÇ ÎÏ×ȱ She paused. Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ×Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÃÏÍÅ ÂÙȢ -Å ÁÎÄ *ÁÎÉÃÅȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÅÒÅȭÓ "ÏÂÂÙȩȱ he asked, since the three of them were inseparable. 

Ȱ(Å ×ÁÓ ÂÕÓÙȠ ÉÔȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÔÈÅ Ô×Ï ÏÆ ÕÓȱ Before Daniel could say anything else the front door opened 
and Eric and Bobby walked in. The strapping blonde boy waved to him and moved to the 
refrigerator while Bobby put his bag and coat on the sofa. 

Ȱ5ÍȣÓÕÒÅȟ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÎ ÏÖÅÒȱ he said, hanging the phone up. Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒ ÁÎÄ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ÁÒÅ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ 
ÏÖÅÒȱ 

Ȱ'ÏÏÄȢ 'ÕÅÓÓ ÍÙ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÔÁÌË ) ÈÁÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒ ÐÁÉÄ ÏÆÆȱ 



Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÔÁÌËȩȱ 

ȰYou know , the whole $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÏÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÎÅÅÄÓ ÈÅÌÐ ÔÁÌËȱ Daniel frowned at Eric and wrapped 
Bobby up in his thick arms for a moment. Bobby leaned into him and hugged him back with all his 
might, which Daniel barely noticed. As soon as he let Bobby go Eric stepped up and put his arm 
ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÈÉÓ ÃÈÅÓÔȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÓÉÓÔȟ ×Èich was 
no surprise to Daniel. He put his small ÈÁÎÄÓ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÅÅÆÙ ÆÏÒÅÁÒÍ ÁÎÄ ÌÉÓÔÅÎÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÎÔÅÒÅÓÔȢ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÍÙ $ÁÄ ÓÁÙȩȱ Eric asked. Daniel told him about the board and what was left to decide. 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÇÏÏÄ 3ÁÍ ÓÔÏÏÄ ÕÐ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕȱ Bobby said. He leaned his head way back to look at Eric and said, 
Ȱ!ÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ÉÓ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÉÔȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÁ× %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÒÍ ÔÉÇÈÔÅÎ ÁÒÏund the small boy for a moment. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÉÓ ÇÏÏÄȱ he admitted. 

%ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÏ ÓÕÒÅȢ Ȱ) ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÔÏÏÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕȱ 

Ȱ7ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕÒ ÒÅÃÏÒÄȩ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÌÕÃËÙ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÁÓ ÉÔ ÉÓȢ 9ÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ Á ÓÃÏÕÔ ÔÏ ÐÉÃË ÙÏÕ ÕÐ 
and offer you a contract before ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÒÅÁÄÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÔÒÁÎÓÃÒÉÐÔÓȱ 

Bobby turned to Eric. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ THAT ÂÁÄ ÏÆ Á ÒÅÃÏÒÄȩȱ 

Eric huffed. ȰI like to throw my weight around. What can I  ÓÁÙȩȱ 

Daniel watched them closelyȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓ ÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÒÍ ×ÁÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍȢ 
They looked far closer than they ever had before and it was clear that %ÒÉÃȭÓ influence over Bobby 
was extensive. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÓÔÉÃË ÁÒÏÕÎÄȩȱ  

Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÌÁÔÅÒȱ he looked down at Bobby. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ) ÔÏÌÄ ÔÈÅÍ ) ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÈÏÍÅȱ He turned to Daniel. Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÉÓ Á ÂÁÄ ÉÎÆÌÕÅÎÃÅ ÏÎ ÍÅ ÓÏ )ȭÍ 
ÒÅÄÕÃÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÌÉÅÓ ÎÏ×ȱ 

Daniel laughed. Ȱ(ÅÌÌȟ ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏÌÄ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÍÉÎÕÔÅ ÙÏÕ ÍÅÔ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅ ÂÕÒÄÅÎ ÏÆ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÓÏ ÈÏÔȱ Eric explained to them as Daniel rolled his 
eyes up and laughed. ȰEveryone wants something from me ȱ 

Ȱ-ÏÓÔÌÙ ÙÏÕÒ ÁÂÓÅÎÃÅȱ Daniel interjected. He glanced down at Bobby. Ȱ$Ï ÙÏÕ wanna go? I could 
tell them I called you up and drove you here ȱ  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ the small boy thought about it. Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË !ÍÂÅÒ ÎÅÅÄÓ ÔÏ ÔÁÌË ÔÏ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ 
bringing Janice over for support. Less people here, the better , otherwise she might not get it 
outȱ Daniel nodded and handed Bobby his bag and said goodbye as they left him to his fate with 
Amber. He did his best to clean up and put on a clean shirt as he waited for the girls to show. There 
was a knock on the door a half hour later. He opened the door and stepped aside for Amber who 
walked in after giving him a timid look; followed immediately by a smiling Janice. 



Ȱ(ÅÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she said as he closed the door. Ȱ!ÎÙ ÎÅ×Ó ÁÂÏÕÔ ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÈÁÐÐÅÎȩȱ He 
waved them into the living room and filled them in on what he knew so far. He was still in practice 
ÆÒÏÍ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÖÉÓÉÔ ÓÏ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÅÁÓÉÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÓÅÃÏÎÄ ÔÉÍÅ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȢ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÏÄ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÉÔȩȱ she said looking from Amber to Daniel. Ȱ) ÍÅÁÎ 3ÁÍ ÂÁÃËÅÄ ÕÐ ×ÈÁÔ 
ÈÁÐÐÅÎÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÆÁÕÌÔ ÔÏ ÂÅÇÉÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ 

Amber nodded. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÏÄ ÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ Daniel shrugged and told her what Mr. Harding said. Ȱ3Ï ÉÔ ÁÌÌ 
ÃÏÍÅÓ ÄÏ×Î ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÃÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ÈÕÒÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄ 3ÁÍ ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕȩȱ Amber asked 
him. 

Daniel shrugged. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ) ÔÈÉÎË ÓÏȢ ) ÍÅÁÎ 3ÁÍ ÔÏÌÄ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÈÅ ÔÒÕÔÈȱ (Å ÌÅÆÔ ÏÕÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÁÒÔ ÉÎ 
things completely. Ȱ3Ïȟ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÁÂÌÅ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÊÕÒÉÅÓ ) ÃÁÕÓÅÄȱ  

*ÁÎÉÃÅȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÒÁÎ ÏÖÅÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÁÒÍÓȢ 3ÈÅ ËÎÅ× ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÂÏÙÓ he beat up, although she had 
never spoken to them. They were big too, but nothing like Daniel. They had lean bodies from 
running all day long, while the football players bulked up with weights and caloriesȢ 3ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 
see them taking on a football playerȣÌÅÔ ÁÌÏÎÅ Á ÂÅÁÓÔ ÌÉËÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȟ ÁÎÄ ÃÅÒÔÁÉÎÌÙ ÎÏÔ ÏÎÅ ÏÎ ÏÎÅȢ 
They would have to be desperate to do that. 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ÄÉÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ Janice said. Ȱ) ÍÅÁÎ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÂÉÇ, but there were three 
ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȱ 3ÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÐÁÓÓÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÔÈÁÔ !ÍÂÅÒ noticed as she watched him. Was it guilt 
or something else? He looked as if were rejecting her compliment.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ he said and then dropped it. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ×ÁÎÔ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÄÒÉÎËȩȱ 

Ȱ3ÕÒÅȱ they both said. He moved to the kitchen as they looked at each other. Janice shrugged at 
Amber, not sure what had just happened.  

Ȱ(Å ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÉÓ ÂÉÇȱ Janice said quietly to Amber. Ȱ,ÏÏË ÁÔ ÈÉÍȱ 

!ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÒÁÎ ÏÖÅÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÒÏÁÄ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓȢ %ÖÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÁÒÍÓ 
were flared out with muscle.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÉÔÓ ÓÔÅÒÏÉÄÓȩȱ Janice asked with wide eyes. 

!ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÓÐÕÎ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȢ Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩ 7ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ×ȟ ×ÈÙ ÈÅ ÂÅÁÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÕÐ ÓÏ ÈÁÒÄȱ She pointed at Daniel. Ȱ,ÏÏË ÁÔ ÈÉÍȢ They say 
ÓÔÅÒÏÉÄÓ ÍÁËÅ ÙÏÕ ÃÒÁÚÙ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ÔÁËÅ ÔÏÏ ÍÁÎÙȱ she added innocently. 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÃÒÁÚÙȦȱ Amber replied, trying to keep her voice low. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÏÎ steroids, they test for 
ÔÈÁÔȢ (ÅȭÓ Á ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒ. 4ÈÅ 1ÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃË ÆÏÒ ÃÒÙÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÌÏÕÄȦȱ 

Janice looked doubtful. Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ÔÈÅÒÅȭÓ Á ×ÁÙ ÔÏ ÐÁÓÓ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÓÔ ÓÏ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÓÈÏ× ÕÐ. Like fake 
pee or something?ȱ 

Ȱ*ÁÎÉÃÅȦȱ 



Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩ )ȭÍ ÊÕÓÔ ÓÁÙÉÎÇȟ ÈÅȭÓ ÂÉÇȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ) ËÎÏ×Ȣ %ÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ËÎÏ×Óȱ 

Daniel came back with three bottles of soda. He twisted the cap off one and handed it to Amber. He 
set his down on the table and then put the neck of the last one at the bend of his arm. He flexed it so 
his bicep flared out thick and hard and twisted the bottle. The cap popped off and he handed it to a 
startled Janice. He almost held his composure before he laughed and sat down. Ȱ'ÕÙÓ ÏÎ ÓÔÅÒÏÉÄÓ 
ÃÁÎ ÄÏ ÔÈÁÔȱ He winked at her as Amber laughed.  

Janice, now realizing ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÓ ÑÕiet as she thought, sat back on the sofa and with a guilty look. 
Ȱ9ÏÕ ÈÅÁÒÄ all that huh ȩȱ 

He took a sip of his drink and grinned at her. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÄ ÍÁËÅ Á ÌÏÕÓÙ ÓÐÙ *ÁÎÉÃÅȱ 

Ȱ"ÕÔ ÓÈÅȭÄ ÍÁËÅ Á ÇÒÅÁÔ ÆÉÃÔÉÏÎ ×ÒÉÔÅÒȱ Amber added.  

Now Janice had to know. Ȱ3Ïȟ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔȣÔÁËÅ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȣÔÏ ÌÏÏË ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

Daniel lifted up his arm and flexed his bicep again. Ȱ.ÏÐÅȢ 0ÕÒÅ ÈÁÒÄ ×ÏÒËȱ 

Her eyes ran over his bulging arm. Ȱ7Ï×ȱ 

Ȱ*ÁÎÉÃÅ ÔÈÉÎËÓ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÂÉÇȱ Amber told on her friend. 

Daniel glowed proudly. Ȱ) ÁÍ ÂÉÇȦȱ 

Ȱ3ÅÅȦȱ Janice said, defiantly. 

Ȱ,ÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ Á ÓÅÃÒÅÔȦȱ Amber criedȢ Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÉÇÇÅÓÔ ÇÕÙ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȦ 7ÅÌÌ ÎÏÔ ÃÏÕÎÔÉÎÇ 
ÔÈÏÓÅ ÈÕÇÅ ÌÉÎÅÂÁÃËÅÒÓȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÍÏÓÔÌÙ ÆÁÔȦȱ Her head spun around at Daniel in alarm. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ 
ÔÅÌÌ ÔÈÅÍ ) ÓÁÉÄ ÔÈÁÔȦȱ 

He laughed. Ȱ,ÉÎÅÂÁÃËÅÒÓ ÁÒÅ ÓÕÐÐÏÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÆÁÔȢ 4ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÙ ÎÏ ÏÎÅ ÃÁÎ ÍÏÖÅ ÔÈÅÍȱ Whatever 
tension may have been in the room seemed to break away as the three of them laughed and enjoyed 
ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÙ. After several minutes of catching up with them Daniel said, Ȱ#ÁÎ ) Ôalk to 
ÙÏÕ !ÍÂÅÒȩȱ 

Amber looked at Janice for a scared second and then stood up.  

Ȱ.Ïȟ ÙÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ÓÔÁÙ ÈÅÒÅȢ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÃÁÌÌ ÍÙ ÍÏÍ ÁÎÙ×ÁÙȢ )ȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÏÕÔÓÉÄÅȱ Janice got up and 
walked by Amber, pushing her back on the sofa.  

Daniel moved to the door and opened it for her. After she left he sat down next to Amber. The sofa 
dipped from his weight. Ȱ3Ïȣȱ he started. Ȱ!ÒÅ ×Å ÓÔÉÌÌȣȩȱ 

Ȱ) ×ÁÓ ÊÕÓÔȣÓÃÁÒÅÄȱ Amber said nervously, cutting him off. Ȱ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÕÓ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÔÈÁÔ ÆÁÒȱ 



Daniel shifted uncomfortably in his seat. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔȣ) ÍÅÁÎȟ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ ÙÏÕ ÔÏÕÃÈÅÄ ÍÅȣȱ he 
drifted into silence.   

Amber looked around for a moment. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ) ÇÕÅÓÓ ÓÏÍÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÍÙ ÆÁÕÌÔȱ 

Ȱ.Ïȱ he cut her off. Ȱ.ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÆÁÕÌÔȢ ) ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ stopped the moment you told me 
ÔÏȱ 

They sat in silence for a long time until Daniel asked, Ȱ$Ï ÙÏÕ ÓÔÉÌÌȣÌÉËÅ ÍÅȩȱ 

Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ) ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ ) ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÈÅÒÅ ÉÆ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔȱ 

The muscled boy let out a sigh of relief. Ȱ!ÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÈÅÌÐ ÍÅȩȱ 

Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ) ÁÍȱ she replied quickly. Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅȱ 

He smiled at her. Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓȢ (ÏÐÅÆÕÌÌÙ )ȭÌÌ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÎÅÅÄ ÙÏÕÒ ÈÅÌÐ, ÕÎÌÅÓÓ )ȭÍ ÂÁÎÉÓÈÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ 
that isȱ 

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÁÔ ×ÁÙȢ %ÖÅÒÙÏÎÅȭÓ ÐÕÌÌÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕȱ She smiled.  

Ȱ)Ó ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÂÏÔÈÅÒÉÎÇ 3ÁÍȩȱ he asked out of the blue. 

She hesitated. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÓÏÃÃÅÒ ÔÅÁÍȩȱ  

He nodded. 

Ȱ/È ÎÏȦ 3ÁÍ ÉÓ ÏÆÆ ÌÉÍÉÔÓȢ They move to the other side of the hall when he walks by. Eric said 
the coach threatened to throw them off the team if he was hurt in any way . 3ÁÍȭÓ ÐÒÏÂÁÂÌÙ 
the safest person in the school right now ȱ 

Ȱ#ÏÁÃÈ %ÖÁÎÓ ÉÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÔÏÕÇÈȱ Daniel told her. Ȱ(Å ÍÁËÅÓ ÍÙ ÃÏÁÃÈ ÌÏÏË ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÁÒÔ ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒȱ 

Amber laughed. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÔÈÅÙ ÓÁÙ ÈÅ ÌÅÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÈÁÖÅ ÉÔ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÉÓȢ When he found out what they did 
to Sam he took it pretty hard. Last I saw he was making the whole team do laps until they 
ÄÒÏÐÐÅÄȱ 

Daniel laughed. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÓÏÕÎÄÓ ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÍȢ ) ×ÏÎÄÅÒ ÉÆ ÈÅȭÌÌ ÌÅÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÂÁÃË ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÁÍ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÉÓȱ 

Ȱ7ÏÒÄ ÈÁÓ ÉÔ ÈÅ ×ÏÎȭÔ, ÂÕÔ ÉÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÏÆÆÉÃÉÁÌ ÙÅÔȱ She shrugged. Ȱ,ÏÏËÓ like you did some good 
ÁÆÔÅÒ ÁÌÌȢ 9ÏÕ ÓÉÎÇÌÅ ÈÁÎÄÅÄÌÙ ÓÔÏÐÐÅÄ ÂÕÌÌÙÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÏÕÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȱ 

Daniel waved in the air. Ȱ(ÅÙȟ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÉÔȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ×ÅÁÒ Á ÃÁÐÅȱ 

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÔÅÍÐÔ ÍÅȱ he grinned. 



Ȱ"ÅÓÉÄÅÓ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÔÅÁÍ ÉÓ ÐÉÓÓÅÄ ÁÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÁÐÐÅÎÅÄȢ Their looking for any 
excuse to pummel those guys for getting you expelled. The soccer team ×ÏÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÌÏÏË %ÒÉÃ 
ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÅÙÅÓȢ 7ÅÌÌ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÁÔ "ÏÂÂÙ ÓÁÙÓ ÁÔ ÌÅÁÓÔȱ 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÏÎÅ ÔÏ ÍÅÓÓ ×ÉÔÈȱ Daniel said. Ȱ"ÕÔ ÈÅ ÎÅÅÄÓ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÙ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓȢ (Å ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ need any 
ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅ ÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÆÅÅÔȟ ÎÏÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÃÏÕÔÓ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÌÏÏË ÁÔ ÕÓȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ Eric ÍÁÙ ÂÅ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÁÓÏÎ ×ÈÙ ÎÏ ÏÎÅ ÉÓ ÂÏÔÈÅÒÉÎÇ 3ÁÍȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÍÅÁÎȩȱ Daniel asked.  

Ȱ(Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄȩȱ 

Ȱ.ÏȢ 7ÈÁÔȩȱ 

She took in a deep breath. Ȱ!Ô ÌÕÎÃÈ 3ÁÍ ×ÁÓ ÃÏÍÉng out of the line with his food and three 
ÓÏÃÃÅÒ ÐÌÁÙÅÒÓ ÂÌÏÃËÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÐÁÔÈȢ ) ÍÅÁÎ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ ÈÉÍ ÆÒÏÍ ÍÏÖÉÎÇ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅÍ but 
they were gonna make Sam take the long way . Before Sam moved Eric was behind them and 
told them to get out of the way  or he was gonna reduce the soccer team by three more 
playersȱ 

Daniel grinned. That was totally Eric. He could see the big, blonde boy towering over them and 
ready to cause general mayhem. 

Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÉÔ ÁÓ ÎÉÃÅ ÁÓ ) ÄÉÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÌÏÎÅ ÅÉÔÈÅÒȢ ! bunch of your 
ÔÅÁÍÍÁÔÅÓ ÇÏÔ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÏÏÄ ÂÅÈÉÎÄ ÈÉÍȢ .ÅÅÄÌÅÓÓ ÔÏ ÓÁÙȣÔÈÅÙ ÍÏÖÅÄȱ 

Daniel laughed. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÄÏ ÉÔȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÍÁÄÅ Á ÂÉÇ ÄÅÁÌ ÏÆ ×ÁÌËÉÎÇ 3ÁÍ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÔÁÂÌÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÒÅÁÌ ÌÏÕÄ ÓÏ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÈÅÁÒÄ 
him. He told Sam to let any of them know  ÉÆ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÁÎÙ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅ ×ÁÌËÉÎÇȱ She made quote 
marks in the air as she said the last part. Daniel missed his friend more and more as Amber talked. 
He could see everything in his mind as she told him what happened. Eric was a force of nature. Like 
a hurricane. Or the plague. Ȱ4ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÃÏÁÃÈ ÃÁÍÅ ÉÎ ÁÎÄ ÒÉÐÐÅÄ ÔÈÅÍ Á ÎÅ× ÏÎÅ ÉÎ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÏÆ 
everyone for being stupid enough to confront Sam . You know, like it was his fault in the first 
placeȱ 

Janice stuck her head in the door just then and asked, Ȱ)Ó ÔÈÅ ÃÏÁÓÔ ÃÌÅÁÒȩȱ 

Daniel waved her in. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ×ÁÎÔ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÅÁÔȩȱ  

Ȱ!ÃÔÕÁÌÌÙ ×Å ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÇÏȢ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ÃÁÎȭÔ ËÅÅÐ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÄÁÒË ÓÏ ×Å ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÂÁÃËȱ 

Ȱ/ÈȢ 7ÅÌÌȣÁÌÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÈÅÎȱ he stood up and walked them to the door. Janice left first but Amber hung 
back on purpose. She turned quickly and kissed Daniel on the cheek, making a slight hop to reach 
him. She tried to move away before he could respond but he was far faster than she was. He 
grabbed her arm and held her in place as his deep blue eyes bore into her intently . The tension 
between them became thick, but after a long pause his handsome face shifted into a warm smile. 
Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓ ÆÏÒ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒȱ 



3ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÐÅÁËȢ 3ÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ËÉÓÓ ÈÉÍ ÁÇÁÉÎȢ She wanted him to lean down and kiss her back 
while she snaked her arms around his neck and held him tight. Her mind told her to leave but her 
body betrayed her as it did more and more whenever he was around. She felt his strong hand 
release her arm but she stayed in place and looked at him for a moment. 

Ȱ3ÔÏÐ ÂÙ ÁÎÙÔÉÍÅȱ he said softly. His words said one thing, but Amber heard another. His eyes 
were so focused that she felt lost in them. Ȱ) ÃÁÎ ÐÉÃË ÙÏÕ ÕÐ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ ÉÔȱ he continued. Ȱ$ÏÎȭt 
×ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȣjust call meȢ )Ô ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÍÁÔÔÅÒ ×ÈÅÎȱ 

It felt like a current of electricity was moving between them. Amber could almost feel his muscled 
arms around her and lifting her up. Her body felt like it was on fire as he stared at her, his intent 
clear. In the end she nodded and moved back until she had to turn around to see the steps. It took a 
tremendous effort to leave him and when she got in the car and pulled the seatbelt around her, she 
looked out the window and saw Daniel still watching her. 

ȰGod hÅȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅȱ Janice said. Her words flooded oveÒ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÍÉÎÄȢ 

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌȱ she corrected her friend.  

 

 

 

Later that night, %ÒÉÃ ÇÏÔ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÃÁÒ ÁÎÄ ÄÒÏÖÅ ÔÏ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅȢ It was Friday night and time 
for his extra credit homework, although he fully intended to do the bulk of it at her house.  

It was a nice house, not too big, not too small. She lived a good thirty minutes from him on the other 
side of town. %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓ made far more money and lived in a higher priced community but lots 
ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄȟ ÓÏ ÈÅ ËÎÅ× ÔÈÅ ÁÒÅÁ ×ÅÌÌȢ 4ÈÅ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÐÏÒÃÈ ÌÉÇÈÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÏÎ ÂÕÔ 
%ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ think  it would be. He turned off his headlights and parked a few houses down so his car 
was away from her home in case anyone was keeping track. 

When he got to her door he knocked lightly. It opened quickly and he stepped inside, not waiting for 
her to ask him in. Miss Fulton closed it behind him and locked the dead bolt. As she turned around 
Eric wasted no time. He wrapped his arms around her and pulled her startled body off her feet and 
shoved his tongue roughly in her mouth. 

She moaned as he invaded her mouth and ran her hands up his strong arms until they wound 
around his thick neck. She was wearing a nightgown that ended just above her knees. Her arms 
×ÅÒÅ ÂÁÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÅÒ ÈÁÉÒ ×ÁÓ ÄÏ×Îȟ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÓÈÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÄÉÄ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ 3ÈÅ ÆÅÌÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ hand cup 
her ass and pull her against him as he rammed his tongue as far into her mouth as it would go. The 
bulge of his jeans pressed into her as he lifted her higher up and sunk his tongue into her mouth. 

He tasted like a young boy should. His sweat and smell was full of testosterone. She pressed herself 
against him as she kissed him back as the powerfully built boy held her up with no effort. He spun 
her around and looked at the inside of her house and set her back on her feet. 



Her mind was reeling with what just happened. She felt flush and her body had responded to him 
immediately. She searched for something to say or at least gain back some control of the situation. 
Ȱ$Ï ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÓÏÍÅ ×ÉÎÅȩȱ she sounded timid and unsure of herself. It was one thing to see the 
handsome boy at school, where she was the authorityȣÂÕÔ ÈÅÒÅȟ ÁÔ ÈÏÍÅȟ Áll alone? His body 
radiated heat as she felt his hard body near her. 

Eric looked at her impatiently and his face showed his frustration  at her question. ȰWhat I want is 
your puÓÓÙ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÍÙ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃËȱ 

She took a stunned step away but his large hand grabbed her upper arm and held her in place. 

Ȱ"ÅÄÒÏÏÍȩȱ he demanded. 

She waved down the hallway, her heart beating fast. Eric shifted in front of her, his big feet made 
the floor creak. He scooped her up effortlessly, cradling her body under her shoulders and knees as 
he made his way down the hall and pushed at her bedroom door with his foot. It banged against the 
wall as he stepped inside. The room was dim. Only one small nightlight was on. He moved to the 
bed and put her on her back and glared down at her face. 

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÒ ÏÎÅ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ×ÏÒÄ from youȱ his voice was deep and commanding. 

His deep green eyes challenged her to stare him back. She dropped her eyes almost immediately, 
and they ran down his immense six foot three frame. His muscled body stretched out his tee shirt 
and even the veins on his biceps stood out in the dark room. He slowly stepped back and started to 
walk around the bed, his large chest heaved up and down with each breath.  

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔȦȱ ÈÅ ÇÒÏ×ÌÅÄ ÏÕÔȢ !Ô ÁÎÙ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÔÉÍÅ ÉÔ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÁÎ ÅØÔÒÅÍÅ ÃÏÍÐÌÉÍÅÎÔ ÂÕÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 
face suggested otherwise. He looked mad, as if he was accusing her of something. Ȱ4ÈÏÓÅ ÐÅÒËÙȟ 
ÆÕÌÌ ÂÒÅÁÓÔÓȱ He leaned forward  and his thick neck flared out. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÔÉÇÈÔ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÁÓÓ. Walking by 
my desk day after fucking day Ȣ 9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÎÏÔÉÃÅȩ 9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË )ȭÍ ÂÌÉÎÄ ÔÏ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ 
were doing?ȱ 

She lifted up on her elbows and was about to say something when he moved like lightening and 
grabbed her by the ankles and yanked her body down. She slid over the sheets toward him and he 
pulled her legs apart, leaving her exposed and in easy reach.  

Ȱ.Ï× ÌÅÔȭÓ ÓÅÅȦȱ He growled as he tossed her nightgown up. He grabbed her thin, blue panties and 
twisted the fabric in his fist.  

She felt the band of her panties bite into her flesh and then they were ripped apart and yanked from 
her waist. He tossed the torn garment across the room as his eyes bore between her legs. He craned 
his neck forward and peered down. Ȱ) ËÎÅ× ÉÔȦȱ He cried out. Ȱ0ÅÒÆÅÃÔȦ &ÕÃËÉÎÇ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔȦȱ 

His hands wrapped arounÄ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȭÓ ÓÍÏÏÔÈ ÔÈÉÇÈÓ ÁÎÄ Èis arms flexed and she was pulled 

right off the bed and lifted in the air until her pussy was mashed against his hungry mouth! She 

moaned loudly as his thick tongue stabbed into her cunt for the first time. Her hands gripped the 

sheets and twisted them in her fists as his large, warm tongue darted in and out of her wet cunt. 



Ȱ%ÒÉÃȦȱ she cried out, but he paid her no attention. She felt the stubble of his facial hair and his soft 

lips at the same time, sending conflicting sensations up her spine. Ȱ/È %ÒÉÃȦȱ she tossed her head 

from side to side as he devoured her snatch. 

Once it was thoroughly wet with his spit he dropped her back to the bed and leaned over her so his 

thick arms were resting near her head. His eyes looked wild as he spoke. Ȱ)Æ ÙÏÕ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÍÏÖÅȣI 

Ó×ÅÁÒ ÔÏ 'ÏÄȦȱ 

His green eyes bore into her in challenge as he glared down at her for what seemed like an eternity 

as his bulky, muscled body loomed above her. Then he slowly moved back and turned to the 

bathroom. She swallowed in fear but her body was swimming in pleasure from the tongue bath she 

got moments before. Her pussy was on fire from his warm tongue and sucking mouth and she 

trembled with anticipation for his return.  

It took less than a minute before he came back, leaving the bathroom light on so the bedroom was 

brighter.  

In his hands were a towel, a razor, and a can of shaving cream. He set them down on the floor and 

knelt in front of her. He pulled one of her legs over his shoulder and dragged her down until her 

pussy was inches from his face. He used his large fingers and probed at her cunt making her groan 

and wiggled on the bed. 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃȩȱ she questioned him. 

His hand lightly slapped her excited cunt making her jump. ȰShut upȦȱ 

His big fingers pushed inside her and rotated around as he explored her pussy. He found her clit 

and stroked it firmly and made her cry out in pleasure. 

Ȱ/È 'ÏÄ %ÒÉÃȦȱ 

(Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÄÉÓÃÉÐÌÉÎÅ ÈÅÒ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÁÔȟ ÁÌÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÁÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÐÏÉÎÔ ÓÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÍÉÎÄÅÄȢ .ÅÖÅÒ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÌÉÆÅ 

had she been so dominated before. His size alone guaranteed that he would get whatever he 

wanted, but it was his commanding voice that made her weak and docile. He probed and stroked 

her and dipped each finger in turn inside her pussy as he alternated them with his tongue until she 

was soaked with his spit again. Her entire body was on fire as he explored her cunt and pulled at 

her soft lips.  

She heard him shake the can of shaving cream and then heard the hiss of it coming out, followed by 

the soft touch of the foam against her crotch. His strong fingers rubbed it around and pushed at her 

other leg to open her apart. 

And then, very carefully, Eric began to shave her pussy. 

He said nothing as he worked. He never asked her permission or looked up to see if she was alright 

with what he was doing. He simply worked carefully and slowly, running the razor down her pussy 



and shaving her smooth. It took almost ten minutes. He wiped her down with the towel and ran his 

fingers over every part of her until he was satisfied she was as smooth as she could get.  

Then he stood up and looked her over. She lay naked on her back, pussy fully bare and tits perky 

and eager for his attention. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȱ he nodded, speaking more to himself than to her. He took the items back and turned off the 

light. When he came back he had no shirt on. 

Her eyes ran over his hard muscled chest and large biceps. He was so fucking handsome and the 

mean look on his face made him even more so. Ȱ/ÐÅÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÐÕÓÓÙ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÒÕÂ ÙÏÕÒ ÃÌÉÔȱ he 

ordered. 

Her hands moved slowly down between her legs. With one hand she pulled at her cunt lips and with 

the other she dipped inside and rubbed her clit as he watched.  

He nodded slowly. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÉÔȱ 

It took less than three minutes before she squirmed on the bed and begged for him. Ȱ%ÒÉÃȦ 0ÌÅÁÓÅȦȱ 

He looked at her sternly for speaking. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÁËÅ ÍÙ ÄÉÃË ÈÁÒÄȱ he accused her. Ȱ%ÖÅÒÙ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ 

day I look at you , all I can think about is your tight, little pussy and your cute little  ÁÓÓȱ 

She swallowed as he spoke.  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÉÔȩȱ His green eyes were almost glowing.  

She shook her head and he moved like lightening. His hard body was right over her and the bed 

rocked from his sudden weight. His face was inches from her and she felt his breath on her cheeks, 

hot and strong. Ȱ/È ÎÏȩ 9ÏÕ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÍÅ ÙÏÕ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÏÎÃÅ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÍÅ ÔÏ ÌÏÏË ÁÔ ÙÏÕȩ 4ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ 

never dressed so I could see your legs or walked by me  so I could look at your perfect little 

ÔÉÔÓȩȱ His face twisted in anger. Ȱ)Ó ÔÈÁÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÍÅȩȱ 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃȣȱ her voice cracked.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÍÅ ÙÏÕ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÏÎÃÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÆÕÃËÅÄ ÂÙ ÍÅȩȱ (ÅÒ ÅÙÅÓ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÌÉÅ ÔÏ 

him. He saw it in her face. He gave her a smug smile of satisfaction. Ȱ4ÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÓÏȦȱ He moved back 

to his feet and started to unbuckle his belt. Instead of just opening it up he pulled it from the loops 

of his jeans and wrapped it around his fist. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ Á ÂÁÄ ÇÉÒÌȱ he said as he took hold of her ankle 

and pulled her down.  

Miss Fulton realized what was about to happen and turned on her stomach to get away. This was a 

mistake on her part but Eric was far too strong for her, even using only one hand. She felt her body 

dragged down until she fell to her knees in front of him. She looked at the door but Eric was already 

moving toward it. He kicked it closed and locked it from the inside. 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ×ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÉÎÇȩȱ she was stunned. Her body was on fire but her mind was screaming for 

her to escape.  



He tilted his head and he stepped forward and looked down at her. His thick bulge was inches from 

her face. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÐÕÎÉÓÈ ÙÏÕ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȢ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÐÕÎÉÓÈ ÙÏÕ ÆÏÒ ÔÅÁÓÉÎÇ ÍÅ ÁÌÌ ÙÅÁÒ 

ÌÏÎÇȱ He slapped the belt lightly on his leg. 

Ȱ!ÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÆÕÃË ÙÏÕȦȱ 

 

 

 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÔÏÓÓÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÉÎ ÂÅÄȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÌÅÅÐȢ (Å ×ÏÒÅ ÎÏ ÓÈÉÒÔ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÃÅÉÌÉÎÇ ÆÁÎ ÂÌÅ× Á ÃÏÏÌ 

breeze down on his chest. He thought of Amber and how nice it would be to have her next to him. 

He saw it in her eyes before she left. He knew she wanted him as much as he wanted her, even if she 

×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÁÄÍÉÔ ÉÔ ÖÅÒÂÁÌÌÙȢ (Å ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÏÆ "ÏÂÂÙ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÓÅÅ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ 

ÍÏÖÉÎÇ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÔÈ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ %ÒÉÃȭs legs as his best friend cupped the back of "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ neck. 

Daniel reached down between his legs and wrapped his hand around his big dick. It was already 

swelling as he pulled on it and squeezed it firmly. In no time his dick was rock hard and throbbing 

in his fist as he pumped it up and down with determined strokes. 

He tossed the sheet off his hard body and spread his legs apart as he thought of Amber. 

She was over him taking off her shirt and showing him her small, firm tits. She was telling him how 

much she wanted him to be her first and to make love to her all night long. He saw his hands come 

up and squeeze her nipples cup her small breasts. She was moaning and moving her head from side 

to side as he tugged and pulled at her flesh. 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she moaned as he pinched each nipple gently. She rose up and reached between her legs 

and guided his big dick inside of her. She took in a deep breath and sat down on his muscled legs as 

his hard cock speared into her and took her cherry. 

She cried out and threw her head back as his heavy shaft throbbed inside her for the very first time. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÉÔ ÂÁÂÙȦȱ he encouraged her. He pushed his hips upward and tightened his fist around his 

cock as he did. Ȱ2ÉÄÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃËȦȱ 

Amber ground her hips down on him and met his every thrust. Her cunt was like as vice as he 

gripped his hard shaft and stroked himself off. His other hand came down and wrapped around the 

head, making a long, warm tunnel of flesh. 

He moaned and fucked his hands as the bed rocked back and forth from his weight. His large balls 

bounced up and down and slapped against the soft sheets as he worked at his thick cock. 

His fingers were strong but his dick was rock hard. No matter how much he squeezed it the fat shaft 

ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÏ ÄÏ×ÎȢ It pulsed and thickened as he thought of the small girl riding him and filling the 



room with her moans. His big cock opened her up farther than he thought possible, but still she 

rode him up and down like her life depended on it. 

He saw her thrashing above him and begging for more. He grabbed her by the waist and thrust up 

into her as hard as he could and cried out. 

Ȱ'ÏÎÎÁ ÃÕÍ ÂÁÂÙȦȱ 

The head of his dick pushed through his hands and his muscled legs lifted off the bed as the room 

filled with the sound of his orgasm. A thick shot of white cum exploded out of his dick and shot high 

into the air, splashing down on his tight abdomen and heaving chest like lava. 

Ȱ/È ÆÕÃËȦȱ 

He came like a bull and coated himself with cum. It splashed as far as his neck as he arched his back 

against the mattress. His hands became slick with  the hefty load as it washed over them and ran 

between his fingers. He collapsed on the bed breathing deeply. He lifted one hand to his face and 

took a long lick of his cum. It tasted rich and his mouth burst with the flavor of pure teenage boy. He 

licked each hand clean and lay back trying to catch his breath. 

When he looked down he saw how much he came. He smiled and thought of how lucky Amber was 

ÎÏÔ ÔÏ ÈÁÖÅ ÒÉÄÄÅÎ ÈÉÍȟ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÄÄÓ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÉÆ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÐÉÌÌ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÅÁÒ 

Á ÃÏÎÄÏÍȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÔÈÉÎË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔȢ  

He was too young to be a father.  

Once he recovered he went to the bathroom and washed up. He lay back in bed, not bothering to 

put any clothes on or pull the sheet over himself. He fell asleep and dreamed of Amber; not realizing 

he forgot to lock his front door. 

 

 

 

-ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȭÓ ÁÓÓ ×ÁÓ ÒÅÄȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÅÌÔ ÌÅÆÔ ÍÁÒËÓ ÏÎ ÈÅÒ ÓÉÌËÙ ×ÈÉÔÅ ÓËÉÎ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ ÔÏÓÓÅÄ ÉÔ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÏÕÎÄȢ 
He used his large hand and pushed his fingers into her moist pussy as she lay over his knee like a 
child. Even though she was by far his senior in age, his size dwarfed her tiny frame in spades. He 
pulled his fingers out and looked at them. 

She was dripping wet. 

Ȱ$ÉÄ ÙÏÕ ÇÅÔ ÏÆÆ ÏÎ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ he asked with disbelief. His voice was deep and commanding. His fingers 
rubbed aggressively at her clit and made her squirm to get away as she moaned loudly. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ 
ÇÕÓÈÉÎÇȦȱ  He used his other hand and pried her pussy apart and leaned over to look at her. Her 
cunt lips gleamed with fluid. He rubbed at the smooth lips quickly with the palm of his large hand 
and made them hot with friction.  



Then he pulled his hand back and slapped her cunt. 

Ȱ!((Ȧȱ she cried out. 

As she scrambled away he yanked her back to his lap and smacked her ass hard for making him do 
it. 

Ȱ3ÔÁÙ ÐÕÔȦ $ÏÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÍÅ ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕ ÁÇÁÉÎȦȱ 

Her small hands gripped his thick muscled leg for support as his fingers pushed roughly into her 
sensitive pussy. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙ %ÒÉÃȱ she pleaded with him.  

He slapped her ass hard and the room filled with the sound of his strong hand. Ȱ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÙÏÕ 
could  ÓÐÅÁËȦȱ he yelled. She cried out and slumped against his thick leg in defeat as Eric Harding 
roughly fingered her cunt. He pressed her face against the denim of his jeans as he worked her over.  

Then, without warning, he pushed her off. She tumbled to the ground in a heap. Ȱ4ÁËÅ ÍÙ ÓÈÏÅÓ 
ÏÆÆȦȱ he pointed to his feet. 

She swallowed and ran her hand through her hair as she worked with shaky hands to undo his 
laces. He lifted each foot up as she pulled off his shoes one at a time. When she looked up the belt 
was in his hand and it was lightly slapping against his leg impatiently .  

What had she gotten herself into? 

Ȱ5ÎÚÉÐ ÍÅȦȱ he barked down at her.  

Her fingers moved up to his zipper as her hands trembled with excitement. After she tugged it down 
she reached for his button and got her hands slapped for the effort. She pulled them back quickly 
and rubbed them together to ease the pain. 

Ȱ$ÉÄ ) ÓÁÙ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÄÏ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ he yelled. He grabbed his fly and pulled it open and pointed to it. 
Ȱ'ÅÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÆÁÃÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ .Ï×Ȧȱ 

-ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ ÓÁÔ ÕÐ ÏÎ ÈÅÒ ËÎÅÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÆÁÃÅ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÒÏÔÃÈ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÃÏÍÍÁÎÄÅÄȢ  

Ȱ"ÒÅÁÔÈe ÔÈÁÔ ÉÎ ÂÉÔÃÈȦȱ The smell of his flesh made her moan with delight. Ȱ,ÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÕÈȩȱ His 
big hand cupped the back of her head and pulled her in as he ground his hips forward and rubbed 
his mound over her face. Ȱ7ÁÎÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕȩȱ he teased her. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔ 
ÆÏÒ Á ÌÏÎÇ ÔÉÍÅ ÎÏ× ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

-ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ ÍÏÁÎÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÓÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÙÅÓȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÁÔÔÅÒ ÅÉÔÈer way. 
She was going to do as he said whether she wanted to or not. He looked down at her stunned. He 
felt something wet against his shorts so he yanked her head back and saw she had her tongue out. 
She looked up at him in fear. Ȱ$ÉÄ ) ÓÁÙ ÙÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÌÉÃË ÍÅȩȱ he yelled. She shook her head 
as best she could as his iron grip held her tight. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄ ÈÏ× ÔÈÉÓ ×ÏÒËÓ ÙÅÔȩȱ 



He sat on the bed and hauled her up over his knee again. To her credit, ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÆÉÇÈÔ ÈÉÍ ÔÈÉÓ 
time. The room filled with the sound of his hand slapping her ass, quickly followed by her moans of 
defeat. Five hard slaps later he leaned down and said firmly. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÒÅÁÄÙ ÔÏ ÔÒÙ ÉÔ ÁÇÁÉÎȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÓȣÙÅÓ %ÒÉÃȱ she stammered.  

He pushed her to the floor and stood in front of her once more. Miss Fulton took hold of his strong 
legs and pulled herself up to her knees and once more put her face into his open fly. Ȱ.Ï× 
ÂÒÅÁÔÈÅȦȱ he commanded. Miss Fulton took in a deep breath and did as she was told. 

She was learning quickly. 

 

 

 

Bobby came out of the bathroom and started to crawl back in bed when he realized he was missing 
ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇȢ (Å ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÌÏÓÅÔ ÁÎÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÌÏÏÒ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ  

His jacket was gone. 

,ÁÓÔ ÔÉÍÅ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÓÔÏÐÐÅÄ ÂÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȢ (Å Íust have left it there. He 
remembered Daniel handing him his bag but not his coat. He reached for his phone but when he 
ÓÁ× ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÈÅ ËÎÅ× ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÔÏÏ ÌÁÔÅȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ×ÁËÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÕÐȢ 

He got in bed and pulled the covers up after deciding he would stop by on Saturday and pick it. He 
smiled to himself. Any excuse to see Daniel again was a good one as far as he was concerned. As 
ÍÕÃÈ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÌÏÖÅÄ ÓÐÅÎÄÉÎÇ ÔÉÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȟ "ÏÂÂÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ÄÒÅÁÍ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ 4ÈÅ ÐÏ×ÅÒÆÕÌÌÙ 
built boy was in many ways his first crush. From the moment Bobby saw him Daniel had been the 
boy for him. With his deep blue eyes and incredible smile, Bobby could see him clearly in his mind. 

'ÏÄ ÉÆ ÏÎÌÙ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÐÏÓÓÅÓÓ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ ÆÏÒ Á ÄÁÙȢ (Å ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓÏ ÆÕÃË ÔÈÁÔ ÓÔÒÁÐÐÉÎÇ ÍÕÓÃle boy. 
She was a fool for not raping him the first chance she got, he thought to himself. What was she 
×ÁÉÔÉÎÇ ÆÏÒȩ (Å ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÔÔÅÓÔ ÇÕÙ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȣ×ÅÌÌ ÎÅØÔ ÔÏ %ÒÉÃ ÍÁÙÂÅȢ )Æ ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÌÏÓÅ ÙÏÕÒ 
virginity, what other boy was a better choice than Daniel?   

Ȱ)Æ ) ×ÅÒÅ Á ÇÉÒÌȟ )ȭÄ ÓÏ ÇÅÔ ÐÒÅÇÎÁÎÔ ÂÙ ÈÉÍȱ Bobby thought happily to himself. In his mind he 
could see Daniel over him, thrusting into him like a stallion. Ȱ/È ÇÏÄ !ÍÂÅÒȦȱ Bobby groaned. 
Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÆÏÏÌȦȱ 

He pulled the pillow into his arms and closed his eyes. He thought of the handsome dark haired boy 
and the ÔÁÌÌȟ ÍÕÓÃÕÌÁÒ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÏÎÅȢ (ÉÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÓÈÉÆÔÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÏÎÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒȣÕÎÔÉÌ ÈÅ ÆÉÎÁÌÌÙ ÆÅÌÌ ÁÓÌÅÅÐȢ 
In the end he dreamed of both, the smile on his face mirrored his happy dreams. 

Bobby was having the best school year ever.  



 

 

 

-ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȭÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ×ÁÓ ÆÕÌÌȢ 

Eric stood in front of her and monitored her progress as he allowed her to suck at the head of his 
big dick. The belt was still in his hand and he gently beat the side of his leg with it as she sucked at 
him. Her small hands rubbed at his muscled legs but never touched his cock. She had already been 
reprimanded for that once, and once was enough. Her mouth twisted slowly around his dick and 
her lips clamped down tightly around the swollen shaft.  

Ȱ(ÕÎÇÒÙ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÃÏÃË ÁÒÅÎȭÔ ÙÏÕȩȱ he asked. She moaned her answer, refusing to let him out of 
her mouth. Eric grinned and stroked her hair with one big hand. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÇÉÒÌȢ %ÁÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÆÁÔ ÄÉÃËȱ 
She pushed forward and immediately groaned in frustration as she was unable to take more of him 
inside. Eric laughed at her. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÃÈÏËÅ ÂÁÂÙȢ 9ÏÕ ÇÏÔ Á ÌÏÎÇ ÎÉÇÈÔ ÁÈÅÁÄ ÏÆ ÙÏÕȱ 

Her hands gripped his solid calf muscles as her mouth watered over his amazing prick. Never in her 
ÌÉÆÅ ÈÁÄ ÓÈÅ ÔÁÓÔÅÄ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÓ ÇÏÏÄ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÃÏÃËȢ 7ÈÁÔÅÖÅÒ ÓÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅÄ ÐÁÌÅÄ 
in comparison to the truth. Her entire body surged with pleasure as she worshipped the muscled 
boy with her hands and mouth. She knew it was wrong but she was too far gone to stop now. 

Ȱ4ÁÓÔÅÓ ÇÏÏÄ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÉÔȩȱ he asked her proudly. His large fingers wound through her hair as she 
sucked at him. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÍÅ ÉÎ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȩ 9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÓÕÃËÉÎÇ ÍÙ ÃÏÃËȩȱ She moaned 
around the head of his dick. It seemed like he knew her better than she knew herself. He laughed 
softly. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÓÏȱ He put his hands on his hips and told her to suck him as hard as she 
could. Miss Fulton quickly obeyed.  

 

 

 

Amber tossed around in bed. Her mind refused to stop thinking about Daniel. She wanted him so 
badly. Everything about him made her body light up like a Christmas tree. She wanted to feel his 
muscled arms hug her and his lips at her neck. She wanted to smell his scent and feel the heat from 
his flesh as he wrapped himself around her.  

Should she have stopped him? 

)Æ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭt, if she had just let him continue he would have taken her virginity. He would have been 
her first for all time.  

She thought of his strong body moving above her as he pushed at his shorts. She remembered the 
ÔÈÉÃË ÒÏÏÔ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÃÏÃË ÁÓ ÈÅ ÐÒÅÐÁÒÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÈÅÒȢ 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ ÉÔ ÁÌÌȢ 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ ÈÏ× ÌÏÎÇ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ 
or how large his balls were, but like everything about Daniel, it was big. Like his big muscles, large 



feet and strong hands, Daniel was more of a man than almost anyone she knew. It would hurt, the 
first time he took her she knew. But it would be worth it. Having such a complete male like him take 
her would be a dream come true. 

Was Bobby right? Should she just give in? Daniel wÁÓÎȭÔ ÏÎÌÙ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÏÔȟ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÌÓÏ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ 
the nicest people she had ever met. She had misjudged him for a long time, not believing his 
intentions. She thought he was like Eric, using her for his own goals. Sure he needed help, but he 
was open about iÔ ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÒÙ ÔÏ ÍÁÎÉÐÕÌÁÔÅ ÈÅÒȟ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ ÈÉÓ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÕÄÄÙ ÄÉÄ ×ÉÔÈ "ÏÂÂÙȢ  

Daniel was still a boy, but he was also a man. He was right on the verge of adulthood and running 
headlong into it like a track star. While other boys his age dealt with acne and struggled with their 
voices changing, Daniel was shaving and getting ready to be a professional ball player. He was more 
of a man than anyone else in school.  

Her fingers moved between her legs as Amber thought of her dark haired knight.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she moaned as she rubbed at her clit. 

 

 

 

Miss Fulton was on her back as Eric moved over her. Her face was flush and she was out of breath 
ÁÆÔÅÒ ÓÕÃËÉÎÇ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÕÇÅ ÐÒÉÃË ÆÏÒ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÔÈÉÒÔÙ ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓȢ (Å ÈÁÄ ÓÎÁÐÐÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÆÁÃÅ 
and told her to get on the bed, making her crawl up off her knees on her own. She watched as he 
moved toward her, his powerful muscles hard and sweaty. She spread her legs apart, eager to take 
him. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÂÅ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÇÉÒÌ ÎÏ× ÁÎÄ ÄÏ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ) ÓÁÙȱ he warned her. She nodded her head knowing 
better than to speak without permission. He reached down and took hold of his big dick and aimed 
it at her pussy. He rubbed the head around her soft, smooth lips and watched her back arch up in 
anticipation. She spread her legs apart more, impatient for his fat cock. She wanted him to ram it 
into her, to take her roughly and make her cum.  

Ȱ%ÁÓÙ ÂÁÂÙȢ 9ÏÕ ÌÅÔ $ÁÄÄÙ ÄÏ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒËȱ Eric pushed the large head into her pussy and spread 
her velvet lips apart as they tried to suck at his thick shaft. Miss Fulton threw her head back and 
cried out loudly. Her hands made fists of the sheets as a lustful fire ripped up her spine.  

3ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÈÅÒÓÅÌÆȢ !ÆÔÅÒ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÈÅÒ ÐÕÓÓÙ ÓÈÁÖÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÅÁÔÅÎ ÏÕÔȣÁÆÔÅÒ ÆÅÁÓÔÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÂÉÇ 
dick for half an hour and getÔÉÎÇ ÓÐÁÎËÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÈÅÒ ÅÆÆÏÒÔÓȣ-ÉÓÓ Fulton had gone over the edge and 
ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÉÔ ÁÎÙÍÏÒÅȢ 

She came! 

7ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÕÇÅ ÐÒÉÃË ÉÎÓÉÄÅ ÈÅÒȟ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȭÓ ÅÎÔÉÒÅ ÂÏÄÙ ÒÏÃËÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒ ÏÒÇÁÓÍȢ 3ÈÅ 
thrashed on the bed as the beefy teenage boy held himself above her and watched her cum. Her 



cunt clamped down on his fat cock and gushed all over it like a river was unleashed from deep 
inside her body. He waited until she finished, keeping the head of his hard cock inside her. 

Ȱ$ÉÄ ÙÏÕ ÊÕÓÔ ÃÕÍȩȱ he asked with an even voice, already knowing the answer. 

She nodded. She was out of breath and not able to speak.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÎÏ×ȣȱ he said sternly. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ Á ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȱ 

She blinked and looked at him with surprise.  

His deep green eyes bore into her. Ȱ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÐÅÒÍÉÓÓÉÏÎ ÔÏ ÃÕÍȱ 

He moved back to his knees and grabbed her by the thighs. With one strong tug he impaled her on 
his big dick, sinking it deep inside.  

Miss Fulton screamed. 

(Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÉÔ ÁÌÌ ÉÎȢ ! ÇÏÏÄ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÉÎÃÈÅÓ ÒÅÍÁÉÎÅÄȢ His cock was long and thick, but thicker at 
the base and Miss Fulton was a small woman. He took her legs by the ankles and lifted them up and 
brought them together, holding them with one hand. With the other he pulled his arm back and 
slapped her ass with a loud crack. She cried out and tried to get away but he dropped his arm and 
wrapped it around her thighs, trapping her against him. He slapped her again and again and then 
threw her legs over his other shoulder. He switched arms and slapped at the other side of her ass. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÌÉÓÔÅÎ ÔÏ ÍÅ ÎÏ×ȩȱ he yelled.  

She nodded ÈÅÒ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÓ ÆÁÓÔ ÁÓ ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÂÕÔ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÁÔÉÓÆÉÅÄȢ (Å ÈÁÕÌÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÁÒÍ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ 
large bicep swelled up as he struck her with his open palm. Tears streamed out of her eyes from the 
pain but Eric rotated his hips and twisted his thick pecker inside her quivering pussy. Intense 
pleasure replaced the pain in her ass as his incredible cock throbbed inside of her.  

He saw her reaction and nodded with satisfaction. Ȱ.Ï× ÙÏÕ ÂÅ Á Çood girl  ÁÎÄ ÄÏ ÁÓ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÏÌÄȱ 

He held her off the bed by a few inches and continued to stimulate her cunt with his heavy prick as 
he watched her respond. He let go of her legs. Ȱ7ÒÁÐ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÍÅȱ he ordered her. Her small, 
ÔÈÉÎ ÌÅÇÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ×ÁÉÓÔ and held him tight. He moved down until he rested on his 
elbows above her. He was so tall that he had to look down, her face at the level of his chest.  

Ȱ.Ï× ×ÅȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÔÒÙ ÔÈÉÓ ÁÇÁÉÎ ÁÎÄ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ÃÕÍ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ) ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕȟ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ Ópank the living 
shit out oÆ ÙÏÕȟ ÔÈÅÎ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÆÕÃË ÙÏÕ ÁÌÌ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÇÁÉÎȱ 

She nodded her head. 

Ȱ,ÏÏË ÁÔ ÍÅȦȱ She tilted her head up to look into his handsome face. Ȱ3ÁÙ Ȭ&ÕÃË ÍÅ %ÒÉÃȭȟ ÁÎÄ ÓÁÙ 
ÉÔ ÌÏÕÄȱ She swallowed hard, clearly embarrassed by what he wanted her to do.  

Ȱ&ÕÃË ÍÅ %ÒÉÃȱ she said, her voice breaking up. 



Ȱ,ÏÕÄÅÒȦȱ he barked. 

Ȱ&5#+ -% %2)#Ȧȱ she yelled. 

He lowered his powerful body against her and pulled his big dick back until just the head was 
inside. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÇÉÒÌȱ he praised her and slammed his heavy cock back inside. 

Miss Fulton screamed. 

 

 

CHAPTER SIXTEEN 

Eric thrust into her like a jackhammer. The headboard beat against the wall with each lunge of his 
hips as his heavy cock pried her pussy apart relentlessly. Her small hands were pressed against his 
muscled chest and the sweat from his skin dripped down on her from above as he twisted his thick 
shaft inside her.  

Seconds turned into minutes as her fucked her over and over again and Miss Fulton was quickly 
losing control. Eric had worked her over so thoroughly that she could barely think straight. Her 
pussy was still inflamed from being shaved and eaten by him, and then stretched open by his 
enormous cock, giving her the most powerful orgasm she ever had. Now she had to endure the 
muscled football player once more, as he sunk his dick into her like some beautiful gladiator. His 
ÒÉÐÐÅÄȟ Ó×ÅÁÔÙ ÂÏÄÙ ×ÁÓ ÁÂÏÖÅ ÈÅÒ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÆÕÃËÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÃÕÎÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÄÅÅÐ ÓÔÒÏËÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÅÒ ÍÉÎÄ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 
accept the reality of it.  

He was so perfect in every way. He was strong, tall and drop dead good looking. His cock was thick, 
ÈÉÓ ÁÔÔÉÔÕÄÅȣÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅÌÙ ÄÏÍÉÎÁÔÅȟ ÁÎÄ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ ×ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ×ÉÌÌÉÎÇ ÖÉÃÔÉÍȟ ÅÁÇÅÒ ÔÏ ÂÅÎÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ 
intense will. Her pussy was flooding around his heavy pecker and she was about to cum, no matter 
what he said. Ȱ%ÒÉÃȦȱ she cried out as he humped into her.  

(Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐȟ ÈÅ ÊÕÓÔ ËÅÐÔ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÈÅÒȢ 

Ȱ0,%!3%Ȧ )ȭ- '/..! #5- !'!).Ȧȱ 

Eric stopped suddenly and looked down at her. He kept the head of his fat dick inside her pussy but 
nothing else. Her eyes pleaded with him. 

Ȱ0ÌÅÁÓÅ %ÒÉÃȢ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÉÔȦȱ 

He did nothing but watch her. The heat of his naked body radiated down on her and she looked at 
his big chest. It was covered in sweat. Before she realized it, she opened her mouth and took a long 
lick at it. He was amazing and too close for her to resist. She wanted to feel him everywhere to taste 
every part of him. His raw sexual energy washed over her like the ocean and she was drowning in it.  



Eric watched her taste his flesh. She was lost in him and he knew it. She would do whatever he 
wanted; he knew that from the moment he shaved her pussy smooth. Her head moved around and 
took each nipple inside and sucked on them. As she moved to the left he lifted one arm up and 
allowed her to lap at his pit. Her tongue dipped deep and lathered him with her spit as she groaned 
with hunger. Her pussy quivered around his big cock as she worked and Eric waited patiently for 
her to finish. The one thing above all else that he approved of was being worshipped. For Eric it was 
the ultimate act of submission and it fueled his ego to break every woman he was with.  

Ȱ(ÅÙȱ he said. When she looked up her face was flush and she was breathing heavily. Ȱ"ÒÅÁÔÈÅȢ 
3ÌÏ× ÁÎÄ ÄÅÅÐȱ She nodded and did as he said. Her body shook with tension and her cunt gripped 
at his hard cock. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÒÅÁÄÙȩȱ 

Her face looked tense and agitated. Ȱ%ÒÉÃȟ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÏÏ ÂÉÇȦ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÉÔ!ȱ 

He watched her reaction. She was gonna cum no matter what. He gave her a disappointed look and 
said, Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÇÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÏÎÅȟ ÁÎÄ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅȱ He stared at her intently. Ȱ#ÕÍ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ too, but 
ÙÏÕ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȣ×ÅȭÖÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄȱ  

Her face paled. 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÌÅÁÒÎ ×ÈÏȭÓ ÉÎ ÃÈÁÒÇÅ, and that my big dick trumps your college degree . You 
understand me teach?ȱ 

She nodded, submitting to him quickly.  

Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ÙÏÕȭÖÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÂÅÅÎ ÆÕÃËÅÄ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȢ -ÁÙÂÅ ÙÏÕȭÖÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÂÅÅÎ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÒÅÁÌ ÍÁÎȱ he 
continued. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÃÈÁÎÇÅÓ ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔȱ 

She nodded again. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ like having my  ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ÉÎ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÓȱ she said breathlessly.  

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÖÅ been thinking about fucking me fo Ò Á ÌÏÎÇ ÔÉÍÅ ÎÏ× ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ ÙÏÕȩȱ Again she nodded. 
He shifted his weight on one elbow and lifted his other arm up, exposing his pit. Ȱ(ÅÒÅ. Lickȱ She 
moved her head up and began to lick at it just like she had the other one. When he nudged her away 
he gave her a hard look and asked, Ȱ7ÅÌÌȩȱ  

She gave him a confused look.  

Ȱ3ÁÙ ÉÔȦȱ he said impatiently. 

She swallowed nervously and ran her hands over his muscled chest. Ȱ&ÕÃË ÍÅ %ÒÉÃȱ 

He covered her in his sweaty body and lifted up his hips and drove himself deep inside her. The 
mattress dipped low and the bed rocked on the floor with every thrust as his thick arms wrapped 
around her and pulled her hard against him.  



Miss Fulton tried  not to cum as Eric Harding rammed into her. She concentrated on keeping control 
and not letting her lust for him get the best of her. She tried not to taste his sweat in her mouth or 
his amazing smell filling her nose. She tried her best. 

She lasted almost two minutes. 

 

 

 

She lost track of time. Somewhere in her mind, she had been having sex with Eric Hardingȣand 
then the world went black. 3ÈÅ ÆÅÌÔ ×ÅÔȣvery wet. She tried to open her eyes but they only fluttered 
in response. She felt impaled and as she tried to shift her body, ÓÈÅ ÒÅÁÌÉÚÅÄ ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔȢ  

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÏÃË ×ÁÓ ÒÏÃË ÈÁÒÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÉÎÓÉÄÅ her and he was pressing down on her, keeping her fixed in 
place. She heard his breathing; felt the heat off his body. When she did manage to open her eyes she 
saw a perfectly formed chest. It was thickly muscled and shined with sweat. He had no hair on his 
chest, it was smooth with a few freckles scattered about. She could smell his strong body above her. 
It was intoxicating and made her hunger for him. He held himself above her by his strong arms but 
his large thighs pressed down on her and kept her lÅÇÓ ÓÐÒÅÁÄ ÁÐÁÒÔȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÈÅÁÖÙȣfar more so 
than she was. She opened her mouth to speak but moaned instead. She tilted her head back to look 
at him. His green eyes bore into her and his face looked impatient. 

Ȱ7ÅÌÃÏÍÅ ÂÁÃË Ó×ÅÅÔÈÅÁÒÔȱ he said sarcastically. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÉÎÓÉÓÔ ÙÏÕ ÓÔÁÙ Á×ÁËÅ ÆÏÒ 
ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÔȱ 

Before she could respond her whole body shook and her pussy squeezed down on his big dick 
making her juice flow out like a small river.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÃÕÍ ÌÉËÅ Á ÆÉÒÅ ÈÙÄÒÁÎÔȱ Eric commented. Ȱ/Ò ÉÓ ÉÔ ÊÕÓÔ ÍÅȩȱ He shifted above her and 
pressed her legs down with his big thighs. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÂÅ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÇÉÒÌ ÎÏ× ÁÎÄ ÍÉÎÄ ×ÈÁÔ ) ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕȱ 

With that Eric leaned in and sunk his fat cock as far inside her as it would go. 

Miss Fulton cried out and pressed her hands against his strong chest. The room filled with the wet 
sound of his big dick fucking into her over and over again as she lay helpless below him.  

Ȱ%ÁÓÙ ÂÁÂÙȱ he said. Ȱ$ÁÄÄÙȭÓ ÈÅÒÅȱ He rocked his large body against her as she tossed her head 
from side to side. 

3ÈÅ ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ ÐÕÌÌ ÏÎÅ ÌÅÇ ÆÒÏÍ ÕÎÄÅÒ ÈÉÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÔÈÉÇÈ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÌÅÔ ÈÅÒȢ )Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ 
until his arm came down and hooked behind her knee did she realize her mistake. His thick bicep 
swelled up before her eyes as he lifted her leg up near her chest and pulled her pussy apart with his 
newfound leverage.  

ȰNÏȦȱ she called out, but Eric paid her no attention. He shifted on the bed and shoved his big dick as 
hard into her as he could. The head of his hard cock slammed into the far wall of her cunt like a 



jackhammer and made the headboard bang against the wall loudly. Her pussy was completely at his 
mercy. He was so thick and long that he bottomed out in her before his shaft disappeared into her 
abused cunt. Whatever small amount of control she had was now his for the taking and Miss 
&ÕÌÔÏÎȭÓ ÖÉÓÉÏÎ ÂÌÕÒÒÅÄ ÁÔ ÂÉÇ %ÒÉÃ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇ ÆÕÃËÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÍÅÒÃÉÌÅÓÓÌÙȢ  

Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓ ÂÁÂÙȦȱ he grunted as he stabbed into her. ȰYou open up greatȦȱ 

3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÉÔ five minutes before she came! 

Eric lifted off her and moved back until  he was on his knees. His body was covered in sweat and it 
rolled down his chest and stomach as he looked at her heaving for air on the bed in front of him. Her 
pussy was slick and her juice coated his big cock like honey. His large hands gripped her thighs and 
rubbed them up and down as she continued to cum. 

He grinned as he watched her carefully. It took her a long time to recover from the orgasm he gave 
her. Her hair was tossed everywÈÅÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÅÒ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÆÌÕÓÈ ×ÉÔÈ ÂÌÏÏÄȢ (ÅÒ ÅÙÅÓ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÆÏÃÕÓ ÁÎÄ 
her fingers were curled into claws as she gripped the sheets for support. )Î ÓÈÏÒÔȣ-ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ ×ÁÓ 
a mess.  

Eric balled his large hands into fists and he pressed them into the mattress as he leaned forward 
and smiled at her, resting on his muscled arms.  

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÖÅ never been fucked before  have you? Not by a real man huh?ȱ 

3ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÕÎÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÓÐÅÁË ÂÕÔ ÍÁÎÁÇÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÈÁËÅ ÈÅÒ ÈÅÁÄ ÓÏÍÅ×ÈÁÔ ÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎȢ 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ 
to ask what he meant. Never in her life had any man done to her what this eighteen year old boy 
had done. Never had she cum so hard, so quickly, or so completely. Eric had nailed her in every way 
imaginable and her body reeled with the intense orgasms he had given her.  

He laughed as he watched her struggle with recovery. Ȱ3Ï ÈÏ× ×ÏÕÌÄ ÙÏÕ ÇÒÁÄÅ ÍÙ ÐÅÒÆÏÒÍÁÎÃÅ 
-ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȩȱ 

3ÈÅ Ó×ÁÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÔÏ ÃÌÅÁÒ ÈÅÒ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ ÂÕÔ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÆÉÎÄ her voice. Eric helped her out. Ȱ)Ó ÔÈÁÔ ÁÎ Ȭ!ȭȩȱ 
She nodded her head. Ȱ'ÏÏÄȢ ) ÈÏÐÅ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÓÅÅ how importan t it is for me to pass your class. 
! ÇÏÏÄ ÇÒÁÄÅ ÆÒÏÍ ÙÏÕ ×ÉÌÌ ÇÏ Á ÌÏÎÇ ×ÁÙ ÉÎ ÈÅÌÐÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÍÙ ÇÒÁÄÅ ÐÏÉÎÔ ÁÖÅÒÁÇÅȱ His sweat 
dripped down from his chest onto her small tits. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÔÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÁÔ ÆÏÒ ÍÅ -ÉÓÓ 
&ÕÌÔÏÎȣÏÒ ÄÏ we ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÒÔ ÁÌÌ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÇÁÉÎȩȱ 

Her eyes snapped open and she gave him a pleading look of fear. She frantically shook her head 
from side to side and moaned out, Ȱ.ÏȦȱ He laughed. Her fingers curled around his burly forearms. 
Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÄÏ ÉÔ %ÒÉÃȦ ) ÐÒÏÍÉÓÅȦȱ 

His sweat continued to fall on her as his deep green eyes held hers. Ȱ) ÈÏÐÅ ÓÏ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȢ )ȭÄ ÈÁÔÅ 
to have to come back here and convince youȱ He looked down at his thick cock, still hard and 
throbbing and stuffed in her abused pussy. Ȱ) ÓÔÉÌÌ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÃÕÍȱ 

Her eyes moved down to stare with disbelief at his massive dick. It looked like a baseball bat 
compared to her small body.  



Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÒÉÇÈÔÅÓÔ ÂÏÙ ÉÎ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ×ÈÅÎ ÉÔ ÃÏÍÅÓ ÔÏ ÍÁÔÈ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȟ ÂÕÔ ) ÃÏÕÎÔ one more 
hole  you have that could use my atteÎÔÉÏÎȱ 

She started to panic. She was completely at his mercy. If he wanted to fuck her in the ass she was in 
no position to stop him. His thick body was covered in hard muscle and even at full strength she 
×ÁÓ ÎÏ ÍÁÔÃÈ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȟ ÌÅÔ ÁÌÏÎÅ ÎÏ×ȣÁÆÔÅÒ he had fucked her repeatedly. Ȱ%ÒÉÃȣȱ she started, but 
he quickly cut her off.  

Ȱ) Îeed to unload Miss Fulton and you better believe I will, the only question is where? I 
could finish off in your  juicy cunt, or maybe that tight ass of yours?  Your mouth?ȱ 

She shook her head.  

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÍÉÎÄ ÔÁËÉÎÇ ÙÏÕÒ ÃÈÅÒÒÙȢ ) ÌÏÖÅ ÔÏ ÆÕÃË ÇÉÒÌÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÁÓÓȱ 

Ȱ./Ȧȱ she cried out.  

He smiled at her. Ȱ/ËÁÙ ÔÈÅÎȟ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÉÔ ÉÓȦȱ With that he took hold of his huge prick and slowly 
worked it out of her soaking wet pussy. When the head pulled away it made a loud sucking sound 
and Miss Fulton groaned in relief. Her hands moved protectively between her legs as she tried to 
block his large cock from going back inside. He crawled off the bed, his huge prick slick with her 
juice and took hold of one of her ankles. He dragged her with no effort to the edge and pulled her 
down on the floor until she was sitting with her back against the bed. He moved up and squatted 
down until his cock was lined up with her mouth. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÐÉÌÌ ÏÎÅ ÄÒÏÐ ÁÎÄ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎa beat your 
ÁÓÓ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÙÏÕ ÃÒÙȱ 

Miss Fulton had no choice but to obey. Her hands refused to leave her pussy. Even now she was 
sore from his hard fucking and she could only imagine what tomorrow would be like for her. She 
opened her mouth and he fed her his heavy shaft and cupped the back of her head. His cock 
throbbed against her tongue as she started to suck him. 

He grinned at her as she twisted her mouth around his beefy prick. She really loved to suck him. 
Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÏËÁÙ ÈÏÎÅÙȱ he teased her. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÄÏ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒËȱ And with that he started to slowly fuck her 
in the mouth. He drilled his cock into her with steady, control strokes. Her lips were wet with spit as 
he slid in and out. His hand holding her head was firm and its sheer size made her feel like a child.  

She moaned around his thrusting prick. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÇÉÒÌȱ he praised her as he fucked her mouth over and over again. He sunk his big cock in 
as far as it would go and bumped into her throat a few times for good measure. Miss Fulton coughed 
but he held her still and continued to feed her dick. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÔÔÅÓÔ ×ÏÍÁÎ ÉÎ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȱ he told 
her. Ȱ7Å ÔÁÌË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÙÏÕ ÁÔ ÐÒÁÃÔÉÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÇÕÙÓ ÔÅÌÌ ÓÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÈÏ× ÔÈÅÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÆÕÃË ÙÏÕȱ 

She groaned at the information. She was used to getting stares from all the boys. In fact she liked it. 
Now it seemed as if her dreams of getting off with a high school football player had taken a turn for 
the worst, and she had literally bit off more than she could chew.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ ÄÉÄ ÙÏÕȩȱ he asked and she moaned her reply. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅ 
1ÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃËȩ $ÁÎÉÅÌ *ÏÈÎÓÏÎȩȱ She nodded as best she could as he fucked her mouth with his 



thick shaft. Ȱ7ÁÎÎÁ ÄÏ ÕÓ ÂÏÔÈȩȱ He teased her. Ȱ) ÃÁÎ ÁÒÒÁÎÇÅ ÉÔ. (ÅȭÓ ÍÙ ÂÅÓÔ ÆÒÉÅÎÄȢ 7ÅȭÌÌ 
both fuck youȱ 

3ÈÅ ÓÔÒÕÇÇÌÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÐÅÁËȢ 3ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ imagine having sex with another boy at the same time as Eric. 
She was so far out of his league that her body was threatening to shut down at any moment. Now he 
wanted to bring the Quarterback into it!  

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÇÏÔ Á ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃËȱ he told her as he fucked her mouth slowly. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÁÓ ÂÉÇ ÁÓ ÍÉÎÅȱ He 
stabbed into her mouth to nail home his point. Miss Fulton gagged. Ȱ7Å ÃÁÎ ÔÁËÅ ÔÕÒÎÓ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ 
ÙÏÕȟ ÏÒ ÔÁËÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÔÉÍÅȩ )ȭÄ ÌÏÖÅ ÔÏ ÓÈÁÒÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÔÉÇÈÔ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ pussy with him . Would 
you like that? ȱ 

Miss Fulton moaned out, what could best be described as begging, as she nodded her head. Her 
ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓ ÄÕÇ ÉÎÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÉÒÙ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÌÅÇÓȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÃÌÁÓÓ ÂÕÔ ÓÈÅ ËÎÅ× ×ÈÏ ÈÅ ×ÁÓȢ 
Everyone knew Daniel. 

ȰTwo big jock dicks  coming up!ȱ he said smugly. Ȱ2ÉÇÈÔ ÁÆter you show me how committed you 
ÁÒÅȱ 

Eric pulled her head into his crotch and sunk his thick cock right into her throat. She tried to pull 
away but he was far too strong for her. His dick throbbed and swelled up larger than she thought 
possible. He started to moan and sweat from his body ran down his muscled thighs before her wide 
eyes.  

ȰTake ÉÔȦȱ he shouted at her. She struggled but it was in vain. Eric came down her throat a moment 
later! 

 

 

 

Bobby knocked lightly on the door and waited. He had taken thÅ ÂÕÓ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ 
his mom where he was going. When she asked if he could come pick Bobby up instead, he told her 
ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÔÏ ÄÒÉÖÅ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÌÉËÅÄ ÔÁËÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÂÕÓȢ &ÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÓÔ ÐÁÒÔ ÔÈÉÓ 
was true. Today howeveÒ Á ÂÏÙ "ÏÂÂÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ×ÁÓ on the bus when he stepped on. His name was 
(ÁÎË ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅ ÂÙ ÎÁÔÕÒÅȢ "ÉÇÇÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÍÏÓÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÕÄÅÎÔÓȟ (ÁÎË ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÉÎÔÏ ÓÐÏÒÔÓ ÏÒ 
working out. He was country big, simply born that way. He was most likely a drug user, as far as 
Bobby was concerned and although he never said anything to Bobby, the small boy knew better 
than to bother someone like Hank.  

He sat as far from him as possible but Hank was in the back and only a few benches away. It only 
took a minute before Hank moved up and sat right behind Bobby. He tapped him on the shoulder 
and asked him if he had any money. Bobby did, but not much. He only had enough to travel and to 
ÅÁÔ ÌÕÎÃÈ ÉÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÈÏÍÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÔÏÌÄ (ÁÎË ÁÓ ÍÕÃÈȟ ÌÅÁÖÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÒÔ ÏÕÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ $ÁÎiel.  

Ȱ! ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÇÕÙ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÅÁÔ ÓÏ ÍÕÃÈȱ (ÁÎË ÓÁÉÄȟ ÐÕÔÔÉÎÇ ÏÎÅ ÔÈÉÃË ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÓÌÅÎÄÅÒ 
shoulder. Ȱ'ÉÖÅ ÍÅ ÔÅÎȱ 



)Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ Á ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÉÆ "ÏÂÂÙ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÄÏ ÉÔȢ (ÁÎË ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÅØÐÅÌÌÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÆÏÒ ÆÁÒ 
worse than extortion, so in the end Bobby gave up the cash and watched as Hank stepped off the 
ÂÕÓ ÁÎÄ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÌÉÆÅȣÁÔ ÌÅÁÓÔ ÆÏÒ Á ×ÈÉÌÅȢ (Å ÔÏÏË ÉÎ Á ÄÅÅÐ ÂÒÅÁÔÈ ÁÎÄ ÆÅÌÔ ÍÕÃÈ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ 
leather jacket wearing boy was gone. 

(Å ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ×ÁÌË ÔÈÒÅÅ ÂÌÏÃËÓ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅȟ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÉÎÄȢ (Å ÌÉÖÅÄ ÉÎ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÁÒÅÁ ÁÎÄ 
there were large trees that made heavy shade and rustled in the wind as he moved under them. He 
×ÁÉÔÅÄ ÆÏÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒ ÂÕÔ ×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔȟ "ÏÂÂÙ ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÈÅ ËÎÏÂȢ 

It turned. 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȩȱ he called out lightly. The house was quiet. Bobby stepped in and closed the door behind 
ÈÉÍȢ (Å ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙ ÓÁ× $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÃÏÁÔ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ËÉÔÃÈÅÎ ÃÈÁÉÒ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÒÏÕÎÄȢ (Å ÐÕÔ ÄÏ×Î ÈÉÓ 
bag and noticed his own jacket on the sofa, right where he had left it.  

He looked do×Î ÔÈÅ ÈÁÌÌ ÁÎÄ ÓÁ× $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÅÄÒÏÏÍ ÄÏÏÒ ÏÐÅÎȢ (Å ÃÁÒÅÆÕÌÌÙ ×ÁÌËÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ 
looked inside. He barely managed not to gasp. Daniel was laying on the bed asleep and he was fully 
naked! 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÅÎÌÁÒÇÅÄ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÆÒÁÍÅȢ (ÉÓ ÔÈÉÃk arms and equally thick 
legs were covered in light black ÈÁÉÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÁÌÓÏ ÒÁÎ ÄÏ×Î $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÔÏÍÁÃÈ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÅÎÏÒÍÏÕÓ 
ÃÏÃËȢ (ÉÓ ÓÈÁÆÔ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÁÎÄ ÌÏÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÉÔ ÌÁÙ ÏÎ ÏÎÅ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÔÈÉÇÈ ÁÓ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÔÒÉÅÄ to process the 
amazing sight. He swallowed with effort as he thought of what to do, besides stand there and 
×ÏÒÓÈÉÐ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÅÄÓÉÄÅȠ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÌÉÓÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÄÏȟ ÆÏÒ ÏÈȣÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÔ ÏÆ 
his life.   

Daniel was beautiful! Plain and simple, he was handsome and everything a boy his age should be. 
(Å ÈÁÄ ÐÏÐÕÌÁÔÅÄ ÍÁÎÙ ÏÆ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÄÒÅÁÍÓ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÁÌÉÔÙ ÏÆ ÈÉÍ ÄÉÄ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÄÅÔÒÁÃÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÁÔȢ 
Bobby looked at his large feet and strong legs and felt himself moving forward. He made it three 
steps before he realized what he was doing. His heart raced as sweat formed on his brow.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÖÅÒ ÏÆ Á ÒÏÍÁÎÃÅ ÎÏÖÅÌȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔȣÊÕÓÔ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔȢ 

He tried to speak but his voice cracked and he coughed instead.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÏÐÅÎÅÄȦ  

Bobby could feel his heart pounding in his chest as the handsome boy looked at him. He felt 
immediately guilty for being in his bedroom uninvited. 

Ȱ"ÏÂÂÙȱ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÄÅÅÐ ÖÏÉÃÅ ÆÉÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄȢ Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÏÕÎÄ ÍÁÄȟ ÊÕÓÔ 
confused. 

Daniel made no effort to cover himself up and Bobby wondered if he realized that he was naked. 
Ȱ)ȣÕÈȣ) ÌÅÆÔ ÍÙ ÊÁÃËÅÔ ÈÅÒÅȱ his voice was small and timid and he stared at Daniel like a deer in 
headlights. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÅÁÎ ÔÏ ×ÁËÅ ÙÏÕ ÕÐȱ 

Daniel rubbed at his face with both hands. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ) ×ÁÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÃÁÌÌ ÙÏÕȟ ÂÕÔ ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ )ȭÄ ÊÕÓÔ 
ÄÒÏÐ ÉÔ ÏÆÆ ÉÎÓÔÅÁÄȱ He yawned and stretched out his arms and legs as he did. 



Bobby almost died on the spot as the muscled teenager splayed out in front of him like an Olympian 
God. His amazing muscles tightened up like stone as Bobby absorbed every incredible inch of him. 
(ÉÓ ÐÏ×ÅÒÆÕÌ ÌÉÍÂÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÕÇÅ ÃÏÃË ×ÏÕÌÄ ÆÏÒÅÖÅÒ ÂÅ ÂÕÒÎÅÄ ÉÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÉÎÄȢ  

Daniel looked down between his legs and then to Bobby. He smiled slyly. Ȱ(Ï× ÌÏÎÇ ÈÁÖÅ ÙÏÕ 
ÂÅÅÎ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓ ÆÒÏÚÅÎ ÉÎ ÐÌÁÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÄÁÍÎ ÎÅÁÒ ÓÅÅ ÔÈÅ ÖÅÉÎÓ ÏÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÎÅÃË 
from the tension running through his small body. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏÒÒÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ 

He laughed at his condition. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÃÈÅÃËÉÎÇ ÍÅ ÏÕÔȩȱ 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȣȱ 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔ "ÏÂÂÙȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅȱ he told him as he slowly sat up and put his large feet on the floor 
facing the younger boy, not bothering to cover himself. "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÌÏÃËÅÄ ÏÎÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÓÈÁÆÔ 
as it now lay on the bed, resting on a very large set of balls.  

Ȱ7Ï×ȱ he said, with all seriousness and sincerity. 

Daniel laughed loudly and stood up, completely naked. Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓȦȱ He stepped over to Bobby and 

wrapped his muscled arms around him and pulled him in for a strong hug. 

Bobby almost passed out ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÂÁÒÅ ÃÈÅÓÔȢ (ÉÓ ÁÒÍÓ ÎÅÖÅÒ 

came up; he simply stood there and allowed himself to be hugged. It was as if life had ended as 

Bobby knew it and Heaven had descended all around him. He wanted time to stop for the rest of 

eternity as the naked body of Daniel Jefferies held him tight .   

7ÈÅÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ Á×ÁÙ ÈÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÔ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÐÁÌÅ ÆÁÃÅȢ #ÌÅÁÒÌÙ ÔÈÅ ÅÖÅÎÔÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÓÔ Ô×Ï 

ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓ ÈÁÄ ÍÁÄÅ Á ÐÒÏÆÏÕÎÄ ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÃÅ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÌÉÆÅ ÁÎÄ $Ániel felt proud to be the 

cause.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÁËÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÕÓȩȱ 

There was a long pause as Bobby tried to remember the English language and then managed to nod, 

somewhere far in the distance he thought he said yes. Daniel was smiling at him and it felt like the 

sun ÏÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅȢ 

Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÓÈÏ×ÅÒ ÁÎÄ ×Å ÃÁÎ ÅÁÔȱ 

He walked by and left Bobby standing there. "ÏÂÂÙ ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔ ÎÁËÅÄ ÁÓÓ 

bounce like firm melons of warm flesh. Before he disappeared Bobby spoke again. 

Ȱ7Ï×ȣȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ÌÁugh again. 

 



 

 

4ÈÅÙ ÓÁÔ ÁÃÒÏÓÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÁÓ ÔÈÅÙ ÁÔÅ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÄÉÎÅÒȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÐÌÁÔÅ ×ÁÓ ÆÕÌÌ ÏÆ ÆÏÏÄ ÔÈÁÔ Ä×ÁÒÆÅÄ 

what Bobby had ordered. The large boy was shoveling eggs into his mouth as Bobby watched 

amazed at the handsome teenager.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÅÁÔ Á ÌÏÔȱ Bobby commented. 

Daniel nodded. Ȱ)ȭÍ Á ÂÉÇ ÂÏÙȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ Ó×ÁÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÆÅÌÔ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÄÒÁÉÎ ÏÆ ÂÌÏÏÄ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÎÁËÅÄ ÂÏÄÙ ÓÔÒÅÔÃÈÅÄ 

out on the bed.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÁ× ÈÉÓ ÒÅÁÃÔÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ÔÅÁÓÅ ÈÉÍȢ Ȱ"ÕÔ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ 

"ÏÂÂÙȩȱ His eyebrows went up and down. 

(ÉÓ ÃÈÅÅËÓ ÓÕÒÇÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÒÅÎÅ×ÅÄ ÂÌÏÏÄ ÁÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÉÍÐÌÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÓÔÒÕÃË ÈÏÍÅȢ (Å ÌÉÆÔÅÄ Á ÇÌÁÓÓ ÏÆ 

orange juice to his mouth to keep himself busy as he said, Ȱ3ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔȱ He was lost for what 

to say. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔȣÉÔ ×ÁÓȣÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÏȣfucking perfect ȱ He began to drink, realizing he was saying too 

much.  

Daniel grinned at him. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÏÆ ÍÉÎÅ "ÏÂÂÙȢ )Æ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÎÁ ÃÈÅÃË ÍÅ ÏÕÔ ÉÔȭÓ ÃÏÏÌ 

with me . 9ÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄȭÖÅ crawl ed in bed with me for all I careȱ 

Orange jÕÉÃÅ ÓÐÒÁÙÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÌÉËÅ Á ÆÏÕÎÔÁÉÎ ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ ÃÏÎÓÔÒÉÃÔÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ 

bulged wide. His mind snapped back to the moment he saw Daniel asleep, and thought of how 

happy he would be to be wrapped ÕÐ ÉÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÍÁÓÓÉÖÅ ÁÒÍÓȢ  

Daniel sat back ÁÂÒÕÐÔÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÇÒÁÂÂÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÎÁÐËÉÎ ÔÏ ÃÌÅÁÎ ÕÐ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÓÐÉÌÌȢ  

Bobby for his part, was coughing like he had accidently swallowed a live wasp. The waitress came 

over with a cloth and started to clean up. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔ ÈÏÎÅÙȩȱ ÓÈÅ ÁÓËÅÄ ÁÓ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÔÕÒÎÅÄ Âright red and nodded at her.  

Ȱ3ÏÒÒÙȱ Daniel said to her with a blinding smile. Ȱ(Å ÇÅÔÓ Á ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÅØÃÉÔÅÄȱ  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȱ she smiled back and finished cleaning up. She took his glass to refill it as Bobby 

recovered.  

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÔÅÒÒÉÂÌÅ ÐÅÒÓÏÎȦȱ Bobby managed to say as he coughed in his hand.  

Daniel was laughing as he shrugged his broad shoulders.  

Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ) ÈÁÄ Á ÍÉÎÉ ÓÔÒÏËÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÎÏ×Ȧȱ 

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ×ÏÒÒÙ "ÏÂÂÙȱ Daniel teased him. Ȱ) ËÎÏ× ȬÍÏÕÔÈ ÔÏ ÍÏÕÔÈȭȱ 



The waitress came running over as Bobby began to cough again! 

 

 

 

Eric stepped out of the shower and dried himself off. He was exhausted from his night with Miss 

&ÕÌÔÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÓÌÅÐÔ ÆÏÒ ÓÅÖÅÒÁÌ ÈÏÕÒÓ ÁÆÔÅÒ×ÁÒÄȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÔÁÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒȟ ÂÕÔ ÃÁÍÅ ÈÏÍÅ 

instead. He wanted their sex to be fast and hard and not romantic. Although he enjoyed himself 

thoroughly, the visit was business not pleasure. 

He pulled on some sweat pants and a tee shirt and made his way to the kitchen where his mom was 

putting food on his plate. He walked over to her and kissed her on top of her head as his big arms 

snaked around her for a strong hug. She held his plate carefully so not to drop it and waited for him 

to finish. 

Ȱ'ÏÏÄ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇ ÌÏÖÅȱ she said. 

Ȱ-ÏÒÎÉÎÇ ÍÏÍȱ he sat down as she put his plate in front of him. As usual, it was filled with food. 

He asked about his Dad, but she told him he went to the store to fix the lawn mower.  

Ȱ) ×ÁÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÄÏ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÅÓÔÅÒÄÁÙȱ Eric told his mom. 

Ȱ) ËÎÏ× ÂÁÂÙȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ÎÅÅÄÓ ×ÏÒË ÆÉÒÓÔȢ 9ÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÃÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÁÓÓ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÉÆ ÉÔȭÓ ÆÉØÅÄȱ 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÒÍ ÃÁÍÅ ÏÕÔ and he pulled her against him. She leaned down and kissed his head.  

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÕÃÈ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÂÏÙ %ÒÉÃȱ she said proudly. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÏ ÇÌÁÄ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÉÎÅȱ 

(Å ÓÍÉÌÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÔ ÈÅÒȢ (ÉÓ ÍÏÍ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÕÃÈ ÏÌÄÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȢ (ÉÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÆÌÁÓÈÅÄ ÂÁÃË 

to the previous night and how his teacher rode his big dick and swallowed his cum hours later. He 

swallowed a mouthful of food and decided it best to let his mom think what she would of him, and 

leave the rest to imagination.  

Ȱ) ÌÏÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÍÏÍȱ he said truthfully. 

She smiled and nudged him toward his plate. Ȱ%ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȢ ,ÅÔ ÍÅ ËÎÏ× ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ ÍÏÒÅȱ 

She filled his plate two more times. 

 

 

 

When Daniel dropped off Bobby, Mrs. Locke came out to meet him. Ȱ(É $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she smiled at him. 

3ÈÅ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÇÅÔ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÄÒÉÖÅÒȭÓ ÓÅÁÔ ÁÓ "ÏÂÂÙ ÒÁÎ ÂÙ ÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÕÓÅȢ 



Ȱ(ÅÙ -ÏÍȦȱ 

Daniel waved at her. Ȱ(ÅÌÌÏ -ÒÓȢ ,ÏÃËÅȱ 

Ȱ$ÉÄ ÈÅ ÇÅÔ ÈÉÓ ÃÏÁÔȩȱ she asked. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÈÅ ÌÅÆÔ ÉÔ ÁÔ ÍÙ ÈÏÕÓÅȢ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÄÒÏÐ ÈÉÍ ÏÆÆ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÌÉÂÒÁry. He needs a ÂÏÏËȱ 

She nodded. Ȱ/Èȟ ÔÈÁÎË ÙÏÕȱ She turned but Bobby was still inside. Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ) ×ÁÓ ÈÏÐÉÎÇ ÂÏÔÈ 

ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÄÉÎÎÅÒ ÈÅÒÅȢ )ȭÄ ÌÏÖÅ ÔÏ ÍÅÅÔ ÈÉÍȱ 

Daniel shrugged. Ȱ3ÕÒÅȟ )ȭÍ ÉÎȢ )ȭÌÌ ÃÁÌÌ %ÒÉÃ ÁÎÄ ÁÓË ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÔÈÁÔ ) ÎÅÖÅÒ ÇÅÔ ÔÏ ÍÅÅÔ ÁÎÙ ÏÆ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓȟ ×ÅÌÌȣÅØÃÅÐÔ !ÍÂÅÒ ÁÎÄ *ÁÎÉÃÅ ÏÆ 

course, but never any boysȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȢ (Å ËÎÅ× -ÒÓȢ ,ÏÃËÅ ËÎÅ× ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅÒ ÓÏÎ ×ÁÓ ÇÁÙ ÅÖÅÎ ÉÆ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 

ÄÉÓÃÕÓÓ ÉÔȟ ÏÒ ÍÁÙÂÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄȟ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÅÉÔÈÅÒ ×ÁÙȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ Ãlear however that she wanted to be 

ÉÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÌÉÆÅȢ 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ÈÅȭÌÌ ÃÏÍÅȱ Daniel added. 

Ȱ'ÒÅÁÔȢ #ÁÌÌ ÍÅ when  ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ×Ȣ ) ×ÁÓ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÓÉØ ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔȱ 

Ȱ/ËÁÙȱ he smiled as Bobby ran by and toward the car. 

Ȱ"Å ÂÁÃË ÌÁÔÅÒ ÍÏÍȱ he said, having no idea what had just been arranged.  

Twenty minutes later, when Daniel pulled up to the large brick building he turned to Bobby. Ȱ#ÁÌÌ 

ÍÅ ×ÈÅÎ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÒÅÁÄÙ ÁÎÄ )ȭÌÌ ÃÏÍÅ ÐÉÃË ÙÏÕ ÕÐȢ 7Å ÃÁÎ ÈÁÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÄÉÎnÅÒȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÌÉÔ ÕÐȢ ȰYou ×ÁÎÎÁ ÅÁÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅȩȱ 

Ȱ3ÕÒÅȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÈÏÕÓÅȢ )Ô ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÓÔÒÁÎÇÅ ÉÆ ) ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅÎȭÔȱ 

Ȱ-Ù ÈÏÕÓÅȩȱ he asked, surprised.  

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÏÍ ÉÎÖÉÔÅÄ ÍÅ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÏÖÅÒȱ 

Bobby blinked a few times. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ 

Daniel smiled. Ȱ7ÅȭÒÅ ÁÌÌ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ ÄÉÎÎÅÒ ÁÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÈÏÕÓÅ "ÏÂÂÙȱ 

Ȱ/Èȱ He stood up and blinked again. Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÔÏÏȩȱ 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÔÏÏȦȱ he replied as Bobby got out. Daniel drove off and watched in the rear view mirror as 

Bobby stared back at him. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÍÉÓÓ ÍÅ ÉÆ ) ÇÅÔ ÅØÐÅÌÌÅÄȱ  

 



 

CHAPTER SEVENTEEN 

The difference between the three of them was impressive. Eric and Daniel sat down, flanking 

Bobby; their chairs creaking with their weight as Mrs. Locke moved the food to the table. Luckily 

she had seen Daniel before and made large portions in anticipation of Eric being of equal size. 

5ÓÕÁÌÌÙ ÔÈÅÙ ÈÁÄ ÌÅÆÔÏÖÅÒÓȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔ ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÔÏÏ ÍÕÃÈ ÏÆ Á ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȢ  

She had made Lasagna and a huge loaf of garlic bread to go with it. She filled each glass with 

lemonade and set the pitcher on the table for frequent refills. When it was time for grace she held 

out her hands and both Eric and Daniel took one each. Her small hands disappeared as the boys 

curled their thick fingers around hers. Bobby was having an equally hard time, although he had a 

smile on his face during the prayer.  

As they ate, Eric swallowed a large bite of food and ÇÒÉÎÎÅÄ ÁÔ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÏÍȢ Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÇÒÅÁÔȦ -Ù 

mom makes Lasagna too, but  not too muchȢ ) ÌÏÖÅ ÔÈÅ ÃÈÅÅÓÅȦȱ 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÄÅÌÉÃÉÏÕÓȱ Daniel added. 

After she thanked them she asked Bobby if he got much work done at the library. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÍÙ ÐÁÐÅÒ ÆÏÒ (ÉÓÔÏÒÙ ÉÓ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÄÏÎÅ ÁÎÄ ) ÆÉÎÉÓÈÅÄ ÍÙ !ÌÇÅÂÒÁ ÁÓÓÉÇÎÍÅÎÔ ×ÈÉÌÅ ) ×ÁÓ 

ÔÈÅÒÅȱ 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÄÕÅ ÏÎ 4ÕÅÓÄÁÙȱ she reminded him. 

%ÒÉÃ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ #ÌÅÁÒÌÙ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÏÍ ×ÁÓ ×ÁÙ ÍÏÒÅ ÉÎÖÏÌÖÅÄ ×Éth his schoolwork than 

ÅÉÔÈÅÒ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ×ÁÓ ÕÓÅÄ ÔÏȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒȟ ÁÌÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÄÏÔÉÎÇȟ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ 

what classes he was taking, let alone when assignments were due. They shoveled food in their 

mouths as Bobby filled his mom in on his day. 

The evening went along smoothly for a time, until Bobby dropped an unintentional bomb. 

When Mrs. Locke asked him about his lunch he told her Daniel had taken him out, and then added; 

ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÉÍÍÅÎÓÅ ÒÅÇÒÅÔȠ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÌÕÃËÙȣÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ (ÁÎË Èad taken ten dollars from him. The tension 

in the room filled up like an ocean had poured through the ceiling. Eric dropped his fork to the plate 

with a loud clang. 

Ȱ7(!4ȩȱ his face was intense as he glared at Bobby. Bobby realized his mistake immediately. He 

blinked and opened his mouth but nothing came out. Ȱ(% $)$ 7(!4ȩȱ Eric asked again, his thick 

neck began to show large veins. Mrs. Locke looked at Daniel but he was looking at Bobby also, and 

he seemed just as unhappy with the news as Eric was. 



Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ ÈÅ ÔÏÏË ÔÅÎ ÄÏÌÌÁÒÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÙÏÕȩȱ Daniel asked.  

Bobby was flush. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣ) ÇÁÖÅ ÉÔ ÔÏ ÈÉÍȢ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ) ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÓÁÙ ÎÏȱ He looked at Eric with big 

eyes and leaned away from the strapping blonde boy slightly. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÅÌÓÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ) ÄÏȩ ) ÔÏÌÄ ÈÉÍ ) 

needed it foÒ ÌÕÎÃÈ ÂÕÔȣȱ 

Eric looked like he could rip a phone book in half. His eyes bore into Bobby like daggers. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ 

ÓÁÙ ÎÏȦȱ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÄÅÅÐ ÖÏÉÃÅ ÆÉÌÌÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÒÏÏÍȢ -ÒÓȢ ,ÏÃËÅ was caught off guard by the exchange. Ȱ)Æ 

someone bigger wants something you have ȣyou ÇÉÖÅ ÉÔ ÔÏ ÔÈÅÍȦȱ he said. Ȱ!ÎÄ THEN you call 

-%Ȧȱ He punched at his chest with one large fist and the sound thumped like stone in the room. 

Mrs. Locke sat back, not used to having such an aggressive male in the house let alone two.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÉÔ ÔÅÎ ÈÏÕÒÓ ÌÁÔÅÒȦȱ Eric continued. 

Bobby turned to Daniel but the dark haired wall of muscle only added to the fire. Ȱ) ×ÁÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ 

ÁÌÌ ÄÁÙȦ !ÌÌ ÄÁÙ "ÏÂÂÙȦ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÕÓ ÔÈÉÓ ./7ȩȱ 

Ȱ$ÉÄȣÄÉÄ ÈÅ ÔÏÕÃÈ ÙÏÕ "ÏÂÂÙȩȱ Mrs. Locke asked timidly, not sure what to do or not do. Both 

Daniel and Eric looked at her and then spun around and glared at Bobby for his answer. 

He swallowed hard. Ȱ.ÏȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÏÕÃÈ ÍÅȢ ) ÊÕÓÔ ÈÁÎÄÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÎÅÙ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ got off the 

busȱ 

Eric stood up and made the chair scrap over the floor loudly. Mrs. Locke sat way back as the large 

boy towered over them. Her eyes ran over his biceps and chest. They were swollen and his neck 

was thick. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÓÔÏÎÅÒȦ 4ÈÁÔ ÇÏÄ ÄÁÍÎ ÓÔÏÎÅÒȦȱ he said to Bobby and then to Daniel, waving his 

hand between them. Ȱ7Å ÇÏÔÔÁ ÔÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓȦȱ 

Daniel was on his feet too and now Bobby panicked. Ȱ./Ȧȱ He pointed to Daniel. Ȱ(Å ÃÁÎȭÔ ÄÏ 

ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ %ÒÉÃȟ ÈÅȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÁÒÒÅÓÔÅÄȦȱ 

(Å ×ÁÓ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÃÈÁÎÇÅÄ ×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÒÅÁÌÉÚÅÄ ÉÔȢ Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÄÏ ÉÔ ÔÈÅÎȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÎÅÅÄ ÈÅÌÐȦ That 

punËȭÓ Á ÐÕÓÈÏÖÅÒȦȱ 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÔÅÎ ÄÏÌÌÁÒÓ %ÒÉÃȱ Bobby pleaded. Ȱ7ÈÏ ÃÁÒÅÓȩȱ 

Ȱ) #!2%Ȧȱ Eric boomed and stabbed his chest with one large finger.  

Mrs. Locke looked lost as Daniel leaned over Bobby like a giant. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÕÒÅ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÏÕÃÈ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ×ÈÉÔÅ ÆÁÃÅ moved up and down as he nodded. Two sets of eyes bore into him from opposite 

directions, waiting for the truth.  



Ȱ9ÏÕ Ó×ÅÁÒ ÔÏ 'ÏÄȩȱ Daniel pressed. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ ) ÊÕÓÔ ÈÁÎÄÅÄ ÉÔ ÔÏ ÈÉÍȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÅÌÓÅȱ 

Daniel looked at Eric. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÅÒÅ ÈÅ ÌÉÖÅÓȩȱ 

Mrs. Locke now stood up and held out her hands to both of them. Ȱ7ÁÉÔȦ 9ÏÕ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÔÈÉÓȦ )ÔȭÓ 

ÏÎÌÙ ÍÏÎÅÙȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÉÍÐÏÒÔÁÎÔȱ 

Eric pointed to Bobby. Ȱ)Ô ÈÁÓ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÄÏ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÏÎÅÙ! (ÅȭÓ ÉÍÐÏÒÔÁÎÔȦȦȱ 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃȦȱ she raised her voice and turned to her right. Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she added more calmly. Ȱ) ÁÐÐÒÅÃÉÁÔÅ 

ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÂÏÔÈ ÈÁÖÅ ÄÏÎÅ ÆÏÒ "ÏÂÂÙȟ ÂÕÔ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÈÕÒÔ ÏÖÅÒ 

something so smallȱ 

Ȱ/È 7% ×ÏÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÈÕÒÔȦȱ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ×ÁÖÅÄ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÔÈ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÁÎÄ Daniel, at which 

Daniel nodded in agreement.  

The room was thick with testosterone. Only Bobby remained sitting as he tried to disappear into 

the chair he was sitting on. His mom was unaccustomed to this ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÔÏ ÈÁÎÄÌÅ the 

hormone fueled teenager boys. She looked around as she tried to figure out what to do. 

Ȱ,ÏÏËȣȱ she continued. Ȱ0ÌÅÁÓÅ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÔÈÉÓȢ ,ÅÔȭÓ ÆÉÎÉÓÈ ÅÁÔÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ×Å ÃÁÎ ÁÌÌ ×ÁÔÃÈ Á ÍÏÖÉÅ 

together . We can talk more about this later ȱ she looked at each of them and motioned for them 

to sit which they did reluctantly. Ȱ4ÈÉÓ (ÁÎË ÂÏÙ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÁÎÙ×ÈÅÒÅȢ ,ÅÔȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÅÁÔȱ  

The energy was palpable as the large boys did as she said. Eric only looked at Daniel when he 

×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÈÉÓ Ï×Î ÐÌÁÔÅ ÂÕÔ "ÏÂÂÙ ÇÏÔ ÇÌÁÒÅÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÂÉÇ ÄÁÒk haired boy every few 

seconds and Bobby knew this was far from over. 

Mrs. Locke tried to change the subject but the damage was done and Bobby had stepped in it good. 

Later, when Eric took his plate to the kitchen Bobby moved behind him and wrapped his small arms 

around the blonde boyȭÓ ×ÁÉÓÔȢ -ÒÓȢ ,ÏÃËÅ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÔÅÒÁÃÔÉÏÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÎÔÅÒÅÓÔȢ 3ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÎÅÖÅÒ 

seen her son with anyone but Janice or Amber and he seemed very different to her when Daniel, or 

especially Eric, was around.  

She watched as the muscled boy washed off his plate as "ÏÂÂÙ ÃÌÕÎÇ ÔÏ ÈÉÍȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÐÕÓÈ ÈÉÍ 

Á×ÁÙ ÂÕÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÃËÎÏ×ÌÅÄÇÅ ÈÉÍ ÒÉÇÈÔ Á×ÁÙ ÅÉÔÈÅÒȢ 4ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÔÕÒÎÅÄȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ÅÁÓÅÄ ÕÐ ÈÉÓ ÅÍÂÒÁÃÅ 

so Eric could face him and then hugged him tightly again. One thick arm came around Bobby and 

squeezed him hard. Bobby looked up with large eyes as the tall boy glared down and spoke softly to 

him, his face intense and angry. 3ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÁÒ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ ÓÁÉÄ ÂÕÔ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓ ÌÉÓÔÅÎÉÎÇ ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÓ 

life depended on it and nodded his head every few moments.  

She turned to Daniel. Ȱ"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÁÔÔÁÃÈÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÍȱ 



$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÓÔ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÁÎÄ -ÒÓȢ ,ÏÃËÅȭÓ ÓÏÎȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅ ÈÁÌÆ ÏÆ ÉÔȢ I told you 

ÂÅÆÏÒÅȣno one messes with Bobbyȱ He looked at her deeply. Ȱ(Å ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏÌÄ ÍÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ 

away, now Eric is all pumped up . I might have diffused it if I had known ȱ 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÍÏÎÅÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ  

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÍÏÎÅÙ ÎÏ×ȱ he corrected her without raising his voice. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÉÔ ÂÅ ÎÅØÔ ÔÉÍÅȩȱ He 

swallowed a mouthful of lemonade and added, Ȱ(Å ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏÌÄ ÕÓ. I know bullies. I know 

how ÔÈÅÙ ×ÏÒË ÁÎÄ ÈÏ× ÔÈÅÙ ÓÃÒÅ× ×ÉÔÈ ÇÕÙÓ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÓÉÚÅȢ ) ÓÅÅ ÔÈÅÍ ÅÖÅÒÙÄÁÙȱ 

She knew he was telling the truth. Bobby told her everything. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÂÏÙ 3ÁÍȩ )Ó ÈÅ ÌÉËÅ "ÏÂÂÙȩȱ 

Daniel sighed as he thought of Sam. Ȱ.ÏȢ 7ÅÌÌȟ ÙÅÓȟ ÂÕÔ ÎÏȢ 3ÁÍ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ Áround him 

like Bobby does. (ÅȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÁÓ ÏÕÔÇÏÉÎÇ ÁÓ Bobbyȱ 

Ȱ3Ï ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÙ ÙÏÕȣȱ she let her voice trail off. 

Daniel tilted his head. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ËÉÄÓ ÇÅÔ ÐÉÃËÅÄ ÏÎȱ He took a drink and looked at Mrs. 

,ÏÃËÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÍÁÎ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ÓÍÉÌÅȢ "ÏÙÓ ÌÉËÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÅÒÅ ÒÁÒÅȢ &ÏÒ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÍ ÔÏ 

protect boys like Sam and Bobby made the world a better place to  live in and as she looked at her 

Son, still clinging to EÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÆÒÁÍÅ, she gave a silent thanks to whoever was watching over him. 

After Bobby put in the movie and his mom turned down the lights, he sat right next to Eric. The 

large boy had one big arm up on the back of the sofa and Bobby moved right under it and pressed 

himself against the blonde teenagerȢ %ÒÉÃ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÓÔÒÁÉÇÈÔ ÁÈÅÁÄ ÁÓ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÎÏÔÉÃÅ ÂÕÔ ÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÈÉÓ 

large leg against "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ, the only sign ÏÆ ÁÆÆÅÃÔÉÏÎ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÇÉÖÅÎ ÁÆÔÅÒ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÁÒÌÉÅÒ ÂÏÍÂÓÈÅÌÌȢ  

Mrs. Locke sighed to herself. She had ÎÏ ÉÄÅÁ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÌÉÆÅ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÃÏÍÅ ÓÏ ÃÏÍÐÌÅØ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÈÉÓ ÂÕÄÄÉÎÇ 

friendship with the football players. Bobby looked at her and rolled his eyes at all the drama and 

she smiled back at him, glad Eric ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÈÅÎ ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ.  

As the movie played, %ÒÉÃȭÓ Ággression slowly worked itself into a much calmer demeanor and 

before they left, Daniel found Mrs. Locke in the kitchen and stole a private moment with her. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓ ÆÏÒ ÄÉÎÎÅÒȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÇÒÅÁÔȢ 3ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÔÕÆÆȱ 

She smiled at him. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÉÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ )ȭÍ ÇÌÁÄ "ÏÂÂÙ ÉÓ ÉÎ ÇÏÏÄ ÈÁÎÄÓȱ 

He shifted on his big feet. Ȱ!ÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔȣ) ×ÁÓ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ "ÏÂÂÙ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÓÐÅÎÄ ÔÈÅ 

ÎÉÇÈÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅȢ )ÔȭÌÌ ÈÅÌÐ ÉÆ %ÒÉÃ ÇÅÔÓ ÔÈÉÓ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÓÙÓÔÅÍ ÁÎÄ ÉÆ ×Å ÌÅÁÖÅ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÈÉÍ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 

ÇÏÎÎÁ ÂÅ ÏÎ Á ÍÉÓÓÉÏÎȣif ÙÏÕ ÇÅÔ ÍÙ ÍÅÁÎÉÎÇȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ ÈÅȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÉÓ (ÁÎËȩȱ 

Daniel nodded. Ȱ)Æ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÕÓȟ ÈÅ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÁÖÅ ÈÉÍ aloneȱ 

3ÈÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ at Eric who was talking to her Son. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÒÅÁÌÌÙȣÉÎÔÅÎÓÅȱ 



Ȱ/ÎÌÙ ×ÈÅÎ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÃÒÏÓÓ ÈÉÍȢ (ÅȭÓ ÕÓÕÁÌÌÙ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÌÁÉÄ ÂÁÃËȢ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ever 

ÈÅÌÐÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÉÎ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÐÒÏÔÅÃÔÉÖÅ ÏÆ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ) ÇÏÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÐÁÒÔȱ She wiped her hands on her pants. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÎÏ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÔȢ )Æ ÙÏÕ 

think ÉÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÈÅÌÐȱ 

He smiled. Ȱ)Ô ×ÉÌÌȢ 4ÒÕÓÔ ÍÅȱ 

Ȱ) ÄÏ ÔÒÕÓÔ ÙÏÕ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she looked at him. Ȱ) ÔÒÕÓÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÏÔÈ ÏÆ ÙÏÕ ×ÉÌÌ ÐÒÏÔÅÃÔ ÈÉÍ ×ÈÅÎ )ȭÍ 

not able toȢ (ÅȭÓ ÍÙ ÏÎÌÙ ÓÏÎȱ 

Daniel shifted in front of her as he filled the door frame almost completely. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÉx two. Do I look 

ÌÉËÅ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÇÉÖÅ ÍÅ Á ÈÁÒÄ ÔÉÍÅȩȱ 

Her eyes scanned over his thickly muscled body. Ȱ.Ïȱ she shook her head. Ȱ.Ïȟ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅÙ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ÍÅ ÆÉÒÓÔȱ He turned to show his blonde counterpart towering over 

Bobby in the next room. ȰThen him !ȱ 

Ȱ0ÅÏÐÌÅ ÕÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÐÉÃË ÏÎ ÈÉÍ Á ÌÏÔȱ she told Daniel. 

Ȱ.ÏÔ ÁÎÙÍÏÒÅȱ he replied. Mrs. Locke came over and wrapped her arms around Daniel and felt 

herself lifted off the ground as he easily picked her up and hugged her back. 

They walked out of the kitchen and Daniel said to Bobby, Ȱ'Ï ÇÅÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÓÔÕÆÆȟ ÙÏÕÒ ÃÒÁÓÈÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ 

ÍÅ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃ ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔȱ Eric gave him a surprised look but said nothing when Daniel waved him off.  

Bobby looked at his mother hopefully and when she nodded her head he bolted up the stairs to his 

room not realizing that both Daniel and Eric were following him. He was kneeling by his bed and 

fishing for his bag when he heard the floorboards creak. 

Ȱ3Ï ÔÈÉÓ ÉÓ ×ÈÁÔ Á ÂÒÁÎÉÁÃȭÓ ÒÏÏÍ ÉÓ ÌÉËÅȱ the strapping blond boy said.  

Bobby spun around and found both his favorite people in the whole world with him, in his very own 

bedroom. Eric fingered some books and read off a few titles from the spines. Bobby went over to 

him. 

Ȱ7ÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÁËÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÉÔȩȱ Eric asked. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÌÉke one lab accident away from 

ÂÅÉÎÇ Á ÓÕÐÅÒ ÖÉÌÌÁÉÎȱ 

Bobby turned to see Daniel sitting down on his bed! His heart jumped in his chest as the large 

football player made the mattress dip down. His mind felt numb as he watched. $ÁÎÉÅÌȣ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ 

bed! As he stared at the handsome boy, Daniel frowned at him. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ 



Bobby shook his head. Ȱ.ÏÔÈÉÎÇȱ he quickly said and grabbed some clothes to stuff in his bag. Ȱ) 

ÊÕÓÔ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÍÙ ÔÏÏÔÈȣȱ his voice died in the air as he saw Eric joining Daniel, except the large 

ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÉÔȟ ÈÅ ÌÁÙ ÏÕÔ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÄȣhis head on the pillow! He was so tall his big feet hung 

off the end.  

%ÒÉÃȣ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÄ ÔÏÏȦ 

It was like an angel had come from heaven and asked Bobby what his greatest wish was, and with a 

wave of a golden wing, had granted it! Daniel leaned back on his hands but had to put them over 

Eric because the bed was too small. He sat back with his strong legs spread and stared back at 

Bobby. 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÌÏÃËÅÄ ÏÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÈÕÇÅ ÂÕÌÇÅ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÅÇÓȣÔÈÏÓÅ ÔÈÉÃËȟ muscled legs. He 

remembered how perfect Daniel was, naked and in his own bed. Eric was sprawled out behind him 

like a great lion as he lifted up one arm and put his hand behind his head. His bicep was obscenely 

huge as it flared out at Bobby like a miniature boulder.  

He looked at Bobby impatiently. Ȱ(ÕÒÒÙ ÕÐ ÄÕÄÅ ÓÏ ×Å ÃÁÎ ÄÏ ÔÈÉÓȱ He then said to Daniel, Ȱ) 

ÔÈÉÎË ) ÆÅÅÌ ÓÍÁÒÔÅÒ ÂÙ ÊÕÓÔ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÈÅÒÅȢ )Ó ÔÈÁÔ ÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÅȩȱ Daniel laughed and shook his head. 

Bobby felt his heart skip. He wanted to take off his clothes and jump on the bed, right on top of Eric, 

ÑÕÉÃËÌÙ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÂÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÏÖÅÒ ÈÉÍȦ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÆÉÒÅ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ Ô×Ï ÍÏÓÔ 

ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅ ÂÏÙÓ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÅÖÅÒ ÓÅÅÎȣÂÏÔÈ ÏÎ ()3 ÂÅÄȦ 

Eric smiled at him and slowly sat up and reached ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ legs. He ran one big hand over 

ÔÈÅ ÄÁÒË ÈÁÉÒÅÄ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÂÕÌÇÉÎÇ ÃÒÏÔÃÈȢ 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ Á ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃËȦȱ he said to Daniel, who nodded at him with a smug smile. 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÇÅÔ Á ÌÏÔ ÂÉÇÇÅÒ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ËÅÅÐ ÔÈÁÔ ÕÐȱ he said to Eric. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË "ÏÂÂÙ ÃÁÎ ÓÕÃË ÉÔȩȱ 

Daniel shrugged. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× )ȭÍ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÂÉÇȢ (Å ÍÉÇÈÔ ÎÏÔ ÂÅ ÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÉÔ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈȱ 

Both of them turned to look at Bobby at the same time. Ȱ4ÈÉÎË ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÓÕÃË ÏÎ ÉÔ "ÏÂÂÙȩȱ Eric 

ÁÓËÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÄ ÔÏ ÒÕÂ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÍÏÕÎÄȢ Bobby began to frantically nod his 

head.  

Daniel leaned back, spreading his legs as Eric rubbed at him. He watched his blonde best friend 

grope him for a moment before he said, Ȱ#ÏÍÅ ÂÌÏ× ÍÅ "ÏÂÂÙȦȱ 

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÌÉËÅ Á ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÈÏÒÓÅȦȱ Eric grinned; giving $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ crotch a squeeze and then shook it up and 

down. 



Daniel grinned at Bobby. Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÁÎÎÁ ÓÕÃË ÍÅ, ÄÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ "ÏÂÂÙȩȱ His voice sounded confused 

ÌÉËÅ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄ ×ÈÙ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ËÎÅÅÓȢ 

Bobby groaned and felt his pulse race faster it ever had before! 

Eric and Daniel both looked at each other and then back at him. Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ Eric asked, his 

ÈÁÎÄ ÇÌÕÅÄ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÅÇÓ. His voice was firm and it jarred Bobby back to reality. He blinked 

hard and when he opened his eyes he saw a very different scene.  

Eric ×ÁÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÂÁÃËȟ ÈÉÓ ÁÒÍ ÂÅÈÉÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ ÎÏÔ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÅÇÓ ÌÉËÅ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ 

have preferred. Daniel was still leaning back with his legs spread apart and staring at him. 

ȰHuh?ȱ Bobby said quietly as he looked at them. His dick was hard and throbbing as he looked at 

them blankly. Ȱ5Íȣ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÍÙȣÔÏÏÔÈÂÒÕÓÈȣȱ  

He saw Daniel shift around and climb on top of Eric. The muscled blonde boy spread his legs apart 

to welcome his friend, as Daniel lay on top of him. They both looked down at Daniel began to rub his 

thick bulge all ÏÖÅÒ %ÒÉÃȭÓȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÂÏÔÈ ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÍÉÌÅ ÁÔ "ÏÂÂÙ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÔÉÍÅȢ ȰWanna watch me 

fuck him?ȱ Daniel asked, looking at Bobby.  

Ȱ!Ó ÌÏÎÇ ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÓ ÍÅ ÆÕÃË ÙÏÕ ÂÁÃËȦȱ Eric added, also looking right at Bobby. Then they 

ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ËÉÓÓÅÄȟ "ÏÂÂÙ ÓÁ× $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÔÏÎÇÕÅ ÓÎÁËÅ ÉÎÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÕÎÇÒÙ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÁÓ 

the boys of his dreams made out with each other. Then Daniel moved to his knees and pulled off his 

shirt and tossed it to the ground, showing off his large muscles.  

Ȱ#ÏÍÅ ÃÌÏÓÅ "ÏÂÂÙȱ he said, Ȱ7ÁÔÃÈ ÍÅ ÆÕÃË ÈÉÍȦȱ Daniel pulled at his belt and unbuttoned his 

jeans. He reached in and tugged out his thick cock as Bobby watched excitedly. Ȱ7ÁÔÃÈ ÍÅ fuck his 

ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÁÓÓȦȱ 

Bobby blinked and when he opened his eyes up Daniel was still sitting on his bed and facing him as 

Eric lay behind him.  

Ȱ(ÅÙȦȱ Daniel called to him. 

Ȱ(ÕÈȩȱ Bobby was hallucinating. But in a really good way. 

Ȱ"ÏÂÂÙȦȱ Daniel said impatiently . Ȱ(ÕÒÒÙ ÕÐȦȱ 

Bobby blinked and said, Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÍÙ ÔÏÏÔÈÂÒÕÓÈȱ 

Eric nodded. Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ×Å ËÎÏ×Ȧ 9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÔÏÌÄ ÕÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÅÎ ÔÉÍÅÓ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙȦ -ÏÖÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÁÓÓȦȱ 

Bobby ran toward the bathroom, closed the door and breathed heavily. 



Daniel turned to Eric and Eric grinned at him. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÇÏÔ ÉÔ ÂÁÄ ÆÏÒ ÍÅ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȱ 

Daniel laughed. He knew Eric was right. He looked around the room. Ȱ(ÉÓ -ÏÍ ÉÓ ÁÌÌ ÏÖÅÒ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ) ÇÏÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÐÁÒÔȱ Eric agreed. Ȱ3ÈÅ ËÎÏ×Ó ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÍȢ 4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÃÏÏÌȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕÒ ÍÏÍ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ×ÁÙȱ Daniel said. Ȱ3ÈÅȭÓ ÉÎÔÏ ÙÏÕ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȱ 

Eric shook his head. Ȱ.Ï ÄÕÄÅȦ 3ÈÅȭÓ ÉÎÔÏ 9/5 ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȦ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÐÉÃË ÕÐ ÍÙ ÒÏÏÍ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÉÔȦ 

3ÈÅ ÃÏÍÅÓ ÔÏ ÙÏÕÒ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÁÎÄ ÃÌÅÁÎÓ ÌÉËÅ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÍÁÉÄȦȱ 

Daniel laughed. Ȱ) ÎÅÖÅÒ ÁÓË ÈÅÒ ÔÏ ÃÌÅÁÎ ÍÙ ÈÏÕÓÅȦȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏȦ /ÎÅ ÌÏÏË ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÂÌÕÅ ÅÙÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÌÉËÅȟ Ȭ/È $ÁÎÉÅÌȟ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÈÕÎÇÒÙȩ 

Can I do your laundry? 9ÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ ÍÅ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ ÙÏÕ Á ÌÕÎÃÈ ÆÏÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȩȭȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÉÇÈÔÌÙ ÐÕÎÃÈÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÈÅÓÔȢ Ȱ9ÏÕÒ ÍÏÍ ÉÓ ÁÎ ÁÎÇÅÌȦ ) ÌÏÖÅ ÈÅÒȦȱ 

Ȱ!ÎÄ ÓÈÅ ÌÏÖÅÓ ÙÏÕ ÂÁÃË ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȦ )Î ÓÐÁÄÅÓȦȱ Eric looked at the ceiling. Ȱ3ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓÏ ÁÄÏÐÔ 

ÙÏÕ ÉÆ ÓÈÅ ÔÈÉÎËÓ ÓÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÇÅÔ Á×ÁÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÔȱ 

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔȭ ÂÅ ÊÅÁÌÏÕÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ÌÉËÅÓ ÍÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÙÏÕȱ 

%ÒÉÃ ÓÁÔ ÕÐ ÑÕÉÃËÌÙ ÁÎÄ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ Á ÔÈÉÃË ÁÒÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÎÅÃË ÁÎÄ ÓÔÁÒÔed to choke him 

playfully. $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÆÉÇÈÔ ÂÁÃËȠ ÈÅ ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ %ÒÉÃ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÂÏÙ ÈÕÇÇÅÄ ÁÔ ÈÉÍȢ He leaned in 

and kissed his cheek. Ȱ) ÌÏÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȦȱ 

Daniel reached around and wrapped an arm around his best friend. Ȱ) ÌÏÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÂÁÃË ÂÒÏȱ 

When Bobby finally did return they were on their feet and waiting for him and Eric had one arm 

ÁÒÏÕÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÈÁÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÂÁÇ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÁÎÄ lifted it up to show it to him. 

Bobby grabbed it and stuffed in his clothes and zipped it shut. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÒÅÁÄÙȦȱ he said, out of breath.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÐÏÒÔÉÎÇ ×ÏÏÄ ÄÕÄÅȩȱ Eric asked. He ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÌÅÇÓ ÁÎÄ ÇÒÁÂbed his crotch. 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ hard as a rockȦȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÎÅÒÖÏÕÓ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÐÕÌÌ Á×ÁÙȢ Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÉÔȦȱ he pleaded. Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÂÏÔÈ ÏÎ ÍÙ 

ÂÅÄȱ 

Ȱ3ÔÁÙ ÂÅÈÉÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÏ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÏÍ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÓÅÅȱ Eric scolded him as looked at Daniel and said, 

Ȱ4ÏÌÄ ÙÏÕȦȱ 

Ȱ4ÏÌÄ ÙÏÕ ×ÈÁÔȩȱ Bobby asked, looking back and forth between them. 



Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÇÅÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÎÁÍÅ ÔÁÔÔÏÏÅÄ ÏÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÁÓÓȱ Daniel laughed and ruffled BoÂÂÙȭÓ 

hair as he walked out of the room. 

Downstairs they each hugged Mrs. Locke and lifted her up off the floor; all except Bobby, who just 

hugged her normally. Ȱ#ÁÌÌ ÍÅ ×ÈÅÎ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÁÎÄ ÌÅÔ ÍÅ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÅÎ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ 

ÈÏÍÅȱ Bobby nodded and left with them as the large boys waved back to her and said thank you. 

He sat between them as Daniel pulled out of the driveway and headed home. 

ȰJust looking at us makes you  ÈÁÒÄȩȱ Eric asked. 

Bobby looked up at him sheepishly and shrugged. Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÂÏÔÈ ÏÎ ÍÙ ÂÅÄȱ he said again.  

Eric laughed. Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÇÅÔ ÁÎÙ ÓÌÅÅÐ ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔ ÔÈÅÎȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÙȩȱ Bobby asked him as his heart began to beat faster again. It was Daniel who answered him. 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÓÌÅÅÐ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÕÃÈȢ (Å ÓÌÅÅÐÓ ÉÎ my ÂÅÄȱ 

Bobby turned to him. Ȱ"ÕÔ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎ ÅØÔÒÁ ÂÅÄÒÏÏÍȱ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÈÁÄ Ô×Ï ÂÅÄÒÏÏÍs and an 

office his father used when he had lived there with him. Daniel had left it that way.  

Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÉÔȢ (Å ÌÉËÅÓ ÍÙ ÂÅÄ. Says the other one is too thin and lumpy ȱ Daniel said as 

he drove down the street.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÓÌÅÅÐ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔȱ Eric told him. Ȱ/Ò ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÏÆÁȱ he added.  

Before Bobby realized it he blurted out, ȰCan I sleep with you guys?ȱ 

Daniel and Eric laughed, looking at each other knowingly. Ȱ(Å ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÏ ÓÌÅÅÐ ÁÌÏÎÅȱ Daniel 

offered Bobby an unlikely explanation.  

Eric countered. Ȱ) ÈÁÔÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÉÎ ÍÁÔÔÒÅÓÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÒÏÏÍȦ )ȭÍ ςρπȟ ÎÏÔ ÓÏÍÅ ÌÉÇÈÔ×ÅÉÇÈÔȣȱ 

he looked down at Bobby for a moment. ȰȣÍÁÔÈ ÍÁÊÏÒȦȱ (ÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÄÏ×Î "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ 

small frame as he calculated his weight. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕȣÌÉËÅ ωπ ÐÏÕÎÄÓȩȱ 

Ȱ(ÅÙȦ )ȭÍ ρ1υȦȱ Bobby countered as if the number had any meaning to Eric.  

Eric snorted. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÌÉËÅ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÍÙ ÌÅÇÓȦȱ He wrapped a big arm around BÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓȢ 

Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÌÌ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÏÏËÓ ÏÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÁÃË and a boulder in your arms ÙÏÕȭÄ ×ÅÉÇÈ ÁÓ ÍÕÃÈ ÁÓ 

ÍÅȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÍÁÌÌȦȱ 



%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÁÒÍ ÅÁÓÉÌÙ ÓÈÉÆÔÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÎÔÉÒÅ ÂÏÄÙ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÒÏÕÇÈÌÙ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÈÉÓ ÓÉÄÅȢ Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ 

)ȭÖÅ ÈÁÄ ÃÕÍ ÓÈÏÔÓ ÔÈÁt were heavier  ÔÈÁÎ ÙÏÕȦȱ 

Daniel laughed loudly and the car moved from left to right a few times as he momentarily lost a 

little control . 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÓÉÇÈÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÒÅÓÔÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ leg. He was big, even bigger than Daniel. Ȱ)ȭÍ 

ÎÏÔ 4(!4 ÓÍÁÌÌȱ ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÏ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÔÈÁÎ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÈÁÎÄ ÃÁÍÅ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË ÈÏÌÄ 

of his head and presÓÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÈÉÓ ÓÉÄÅ. Bobby quickly inhaled ÔÈÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ 

masculine scent. (Å ÌÅÔ ÏÕÔ Á ÓÏÆÔ ÍÏÁÎ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÍÅÌÌ ÆÉÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÌÕÎÇÓȢ  

Ȱ"ÅÓÉÄÅÓȣ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÎÏÒÅÓȱ Eric said. 

Ȱ) ÄÏ ÎÏÔȦȱ 

Ȱ,ÉËÅ Á ÔÒÁÉÎȦȱ Eric added.  

Bobby ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅ ÉÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄ ÓÎÏÒÅȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÓÎÏÒÅ ÕÐ Á ÓÔÏÒÍ ÉÆ ÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÅÄȢ All Bobby cared about 

was lying in bed between the two hottest boys in the whole wide world. (Å ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ×ÁÒÍ 

body and sighed. It was gonna be a long night! 

 

 

 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ ×ÁÓ ÃÏÌÄȢ (Å ÒÁÒÅÌÙ ÕÓÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÈÅater Bobby knew. Daniel ran hot like most athletes. 

Something about working out so much or something like that. Once the lights were on and Eric 

settled on the sofa, Daniel came out with a few bottles of soda for everyone. As Bobby watched, the 

large dark haired boy picked up his bag and carried it into his bedroom. 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÒÔ ÂÅÇÁÎ ÔÏ ÓÐÅÅÄ ÕÐȢ (Å ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ×ÁÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÓÌÅÅÐ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅÍ! 

Daniel came out of the bedroom a few minutes later. He had changed clothes. He traded his jeans 

and long sleeved shirt for a pair of loose fitting shorts and a wife beater tee shirt that clung to his 

muscled chest like paint. His thick arms were bare and Bobby absorbed the incredible sight of 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȣÒÅÁÄÙ ÆÏÒ ÂÅÄȦ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÈÏ×ÅÒȩȱ he asked Bobby. 

Ȱ.ÏȢ ) ÔÁËÅ ÏÎÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇȱ he replied. 



Daniel sat down on an oversized chair beside them and watched television for a brief moment 

before Eric took charge. The blonde boy grabbed the remote and turned off the sound. 

Ȱ4ÅÌÌ ÕÓ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÁÐÐÅÎÅÄȟ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÇÉÎÎÉÎÇȱ he said to Bobby. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÁÖÅ 

ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÏÕÔȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÁÓË ÈÉÍ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÍÅÁÎÔȢ (Å ÔÏÌÄ ÔÈÅÍȟ ÉÎ ÄÅÔÁÉÌ, what Hank had done and how 

he had given him ten dollars on the bus. %ÒÉÃ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÂÏÔÈ ÌÉÓÔÅÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÅÖÅÒÙ ×ÏÒÄ ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 

interrupt.  

Ȱ7ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÎÙÏÎÅȩȱ Daniel asked. 

Ȱ.ÏȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÁÌÏÎÅȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÄÅÁÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȱ Eric told Daniel. 

Ȱ7ÅȭÌÌ ÄÅÁÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȱ Daniel rebutted.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÁÎÙ ÍÏÒÅ ÈÅÁÔ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÎÏ×Ȣ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅȢ )ȭÌÌ ÄÅÁÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÏÎÅÒȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÇÏÔ ÂÉÇ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÓÁÔ ÕÐȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÉÍÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙ ÔÏ ÎÏ ÅÎÄȢ Ȱ"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ×ÉÔÈ -% ÔÏÏȦȱ 

In that brief moment in time, before anymore conversation occurred, Bobby realized with intense 

pleasure and overflowing emotion, that Daniel and Eric were arguing over which one of them he 

was with! His face lit up with clear joy as his eyes shifted from one muscle boy to the other and 

thanking God in the process. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ) ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔȦȱ Eric countered. Ȱ"ÕÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÎÏ×Ȣ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÇÏÔ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍÓ 

ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÆÉØȢ 3Ïȟ ÌÉËÅ ) ÓÁÉÄȣ)ȭÌÌ ÄÅÁÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÔȱ 

Daniel stood up and Bobby leaned back into the sofa as he watched the thickly muscled dark haired 

boy stand. 

Ȱ3Ï ×ÈÁÔȩ 3ÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÐÉÃËÓ ÏÎ ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ ) ÄÏ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇȩ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÇÅÔs help 

ÆÒÏÍȩȱ His voice was deep. He glared down at Bobby and asked, Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÅÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÁÔÔÏÏ ÏÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÁÓÓ 

ÔÈÁÔ ÓÁÙÓ Ȭ%ÒÉÃ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȭ ÔÈÁÔ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÁÂÏÕÔȩȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÈÕÇÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÁÂÓÏÌÕÔÅÌÙ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇȢ 4ÈÅ ÃÏÎÖÅÒÓÁÔÉÏÎ ÈÁÄ ÔÁËÅÎ Á radical turn 

ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ back down easily. The sofa shifted and Bobby turned to see Eric also 

standing. The floor creaked with his weight as he stood, facing off against Daniel. 

Ȱ9/5ȭ2% ./4 !4 3#(//,Ȧȱ Eric shouted.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÌÏÓÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÇÁÐ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ ÔÈÅÍ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÉÎÃÈÅÓ ÆÒÏÍ %ÒÉÃȭÓȢ Ȱ) $/.ȭ4 .%%$ 4/ "%Ȧȱ 



Ȱ3)4 $/7. $!.)%,Ȧȱ Eric warned him. 

Daniel bumped his thick chest against Eric. Ȱ7ÈÙ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÍÏÖÅ ÍÅ Hardingȩȱ 

Bobby bolted up off the sofa and worked his small body between them. He put one hand on each 

heavy chest and looked back and forth at them several times. Ȱ34/0ȦȦȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÃÈÅÓÔ ×ÁÓ ÍÏÖÉÎÇ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÓ ÈÅ ÔÏÏË ÉÎ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÁÍÏÕÎÔÓ ÏÆ ÁÉÒȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ ×ÁÓ ÈÏÔ ÁÎÄ 

pumped with adrenaline.  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÆÉÇÈÔÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒȩȱ Bobby asked. Ȱ)Ô ×ÁÓ ÔÅÎ ÄÏÌÌÁÒÓȦȱ 

4ÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÏÏË ÄÏ×Î ÁÔ "ÏÂÂÙȟ ÔÈÅÙ ÓÔÁÒÅÄ ÁÔ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ ×ÈÏ ÂÒÏËÅ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÎÓÉÏÎȢ 

Ȱ4ÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȩȱ he asked Daniel. 

The lÁÒÇÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÓÍÏÌÄÅÒÅÄ ÆÏÒ Á ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÎÏÄÄÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄȢ Ȱ4ÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȦȱ 

Bobby felt relief. He had never seen them at odds before and had no idea if this was a normal thing 

for them. Then Eric looked down at him with interest. 

Ȱ"ÅÓÉÄÅÓȣÈÅȭÓ ÇÏÔ ÒÏÏÍ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕÒ ÎÁÍÅ ÔÏÏȱ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÓÈÉÆÔÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÃÏÎÆÕÓÉÏÎȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÇÒÁÂÂÅÄ 

his upper arm and turÎÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÓÅÅ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÁÓÓ. 

Ȱ) ×ÁÎÔ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÃÈÅÅËȦȱ 

Ȱ&ÉÎÅȦȱ Eric said. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÔÁËÅ ÔÈÅ ÌÅÆÔȦȱ 

It was then that Bobby understood. They were playing with him. Ȱ(%9ȦȦȱ He pulled his arm away 

ÆÒÏÍ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÈÏȟ ÁÆÔÅÒ Á ÌÏÎÇ ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÏÆ ÙÁÎËÉÎÇ ÏÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÐÁÒÔȟ ÌÅÔ ÈÉÍ ÇÏȢ Ȱ./ 4!4//3Ȧȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÐÁÙ ÆÏÒ ÍÉÎÅȱ %ÒÉÃ ÏÆÆÅÒÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÌÅÆÔ ÁÓÓ ÃÈÅÅËȢ 

Ȱ) ×ÁÎÔ ÍÉÎÅ ÉÎ ÃÏÌÏÒȱ Daniel gripped the right cheek. 

Ȱ4ÈÅÎ ÍÉÎÅ ÉÓ ÉÎ ÃÏÌÏÒ ÔÏÏȦȱ Eric barked, not wanting to be outdone.  

Ȱ(%9ȦȦȱ Bobby now ran from between them as they both laughed. He turned, fully intending on 

telling them off when his eyes betrayed him. They were beautiful. Two powerfully built boys 

ÓÔÁÎÄÉÎÇ ÓÉÄÅ ÂÙ ÓÉÄÅ ÁÎÄ ÓÍÉÌÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÈÉÍȢ 4ÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÏÏ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅ ÆÏÒ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÔÏ ÇÒÁÓÐ, and 

whatever he was going to say, died in his mind and was replaced with the image of big Daniel 

Jefferies and strapping Eric Harding.  

Bobby sighed. He was in love. 



Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ ÈÉÓ ÖÏÉÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÍÁÌÌȢ (ÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÔÏÏË ÉÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÂÉÃÅÐÓ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÒÏÁÄ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓȢ 

ȰȣÍÁÙÂÅ ÉÎ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÐÒÉÎÔȣȱ 

Daniel and Eric grinned at him. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÒÅÁÄÙ ÆÏÒ ÂÅÄȩȱ Daniel asked. Bobby cock lurched in his 

pants. Eric looked right at it and then turned to Daniel. 

Ȱ/È ÙÅÁÈȦ (ÅȭÓ ÒÅÁÄÙȦȱ 

 

 

 

Bobby crawled into bed. He lay in the middle and listened as the sound of running water washed 

over Eric in the bathroom. Daniel was turning the lights off in the living room and finally came 

walking back moments later. He moved to the bed and reached under the lampshade to turn it off 

before he sat on the edge and made the mattress dip down. The bathroom light and the shining 

moon from the bedroom window kept the room from being too dark and Bobby could still see 

Daniel clearly.  

"ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÍÏÖÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÕÐ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÂÁÃË ÎÏÔ ÉÎÃÈÅÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÈÉÍȢ He 

could already feel the warmth from his heavy flesh bathe over him like a blanket and Bobby knew 

he was in heaven. 

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÓÎÏÒÅȱ Daniel said to Bobby as he lay down and pulled the sheet over him.  

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ÓÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÓÌÅÅÐȱ Bobby offered.  

Daniel turned to him, sitting up on his elbows. Ȱ) expect you to come to me when something like 

ÔÈÉÓ ÈÁÐÐÅÎÓȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅ ×ÈÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ÓÁÙÓȱ His voice was low as he spoke. 

Bobby wanted nothing more than to wrap his arms around the beefy teenager next to him and kiss 

him all over.  Instead, he nodded his head. Ȱ) ×ÉÌÌ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ ) ÐÒÏÍÉÓÅȱ He momentarily rested his 

ÈÅÁÄ ÏÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒȢ Daniel lay on his back as Eric walked out of the bathroom.  

Ȱ3ÔÏÐ ÃÏÅÒÃÉÎÇ ÍÙ ÂÏÙ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȦȱ 

Ȱ"ÌÏ× ÍÅ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȦȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÌÅÁÐÅÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÕÇÇÅÓÔÉÏÎȢ That sounded great to him! Eric, instead of moving to the 

other side of the empty bed, crawled up over Daniel and held himself up by his arms and legs. He 

glared at him as Daniel stared back. 



Ȱ"ÉÇ "ÉÌÌÙ ÂÁÄ ÁÓÓ, ÈÕÈ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȩȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÒÙ ÔÏ ÍÏÖÅ %ÒÉÃ Á×ÁÙȢ (Å ÓÔÁÒÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÄÏ×Î ÉÎÓÔÅÁÄȢ ȰTougher  than you Goldilocks !ȱ 

Eric leaned down, giving Daniel his best mean look. Then his face broke into a large smile. Ȱ4ÈÉÎË ) 

ÃÁÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÙÏÕ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȩȱ Eric challenged him.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÂÌÉÎËȢ Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË )ȭÌÌ ËÎÏÃË ÙÏÕ ÏÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÁÓÓȱ 

Eric laughed. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÐÕt you down like a rabid dog ȱ 

Daniel snapped his jaws forward and barked loudly, making Eric jump back. Eric lost his balance as 

he tried to stand beside the bed and tÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÅÎ Daniel struck! (ÉÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÁÒÍ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 

neck with lightning speed and pulled the boy down on his back. Bobby rolled away as the two 

massive football players began to wrestle on the bed.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÅÇÓ ÃÁÍÅ ÕÐ ÆÒÏÍ under the sheet and curled around Eric as he choked the boy into 

ÓÕÂÍÉÓÓÉÏÎȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ ×ÁÓ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÔÁÕÔ ÁÓ $Ániel applied considerable pressure with his arms and 

ÌÅÇÓȢ %ÒÉÃ ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ ÐÒÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÁÒÍ Á×ÁÙ ÆÒÏÍ ÈÉÓ ÎÅÃË ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÄÁÒË ÈÁÉÒÅÄ Âoy was locked tight 

around him. He grunted like an animal as he tried to escape and Bobby watched in awe as the 

muscled teenagers battled it out before his eyes.  

It was amazing to behold. Eric was helpless, as the equally powerful boy held him in a death grip. 

After what seemed like hours to Bobby but was in reality just seconds; Eric reached down and 

patted Daniel on the thigh.  

Daniel released him instantly. 

Ȱ!ÎÄ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÆÏÒÇÅÔ ÉÔ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȦȱ He shoved Eric off of him and the large boy dropped to the floor 

with a loud thud. Eric was red in the face as he stood up and rubbed at his sore neck. He looked 

down at Daniel who was looking up at him with his hands laced confidently behind his head and his 

thick biceps flared out. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÍÅ ÃÏÒÒÅÃÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÌÏÎÄe ÁÓÓ ÁÇÁÉÎȦȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÓÈÉÆÔÅÄ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÔÈȢ (Å ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÉÔ ÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÄÏ×Î %ÒÉÃ ÓÏ 

quickly. He knew Daniel was strong but he made Eric tap out in just moments. Ȱ$ÁÍÎȦȱ Bobby 

groaned as he ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÉÍÐÒÅÓÓÉÖÅ ÆÒÁÍÅ.  

Eric spun his head at him in disgust. Ȱ4ÈÅ ÆÕÃË ÙÏÕ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÐÅÅ ×ÅÅȩȱ 

Daniel laughed. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÍÁÄ ÁÔ ÈÉÍ Ȭcause you got your ass handed to you!ȱ 

Ȱ)Æ by handed  ÙÏÕ ÍÅÁÎȟ ÁÍÂÕÓÈÅÄ ×ÈÅÎ ) ×ÁÓ ÍÏÖÉÎÇ Á×ÁÙȣÔÈÅÎ ÙÅÁÈȦȱ 



Daniel groaned. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ Á ÓÏÒÅ ÌÏÓÅÒ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȦ .Ï ÏÎÅ ÍÁÄÅ ÙÏÕ ÔÁÐ ÏÕÔ ÙÏÕ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÃÒÙ 

ÂÁÂÙȦȱ 

The feel of the room instantly shifted as Eric started to laugh. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÓÈÏ× off in front of him 

Jefferies! You wanna try this  again, ÆÁÃÅ ÔÏ ÆÁÃÅ ÂÉÇ ÍÁÎȩȱ He pointed to the floor in front of him. 

Daniel got up without hesitation but had a smile on his face and he squared off against Eric. Ȱ9ÏÕ 

know the last time I was scared of ÙÏÕ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȩȱ he looked up at the ceiling in thought. 

Ȱ/ÈȣÆÕÃËÉÎÇ .%6%2Ȧȱ 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÍÉÌÅ ÍÁÄÅ "ÏÂÂÙ ÓÔÁÒÔ ÔÏ ÌÁÕÇÈȢ Eric turned to him. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÌÁÕÇÈ ÄÕÄÅȦ 4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÓÅÒÉÏÕÓ 

ÓÈÉÔȦȱ but he continued to laugh himself. He held out his hands with his fingers splayed and Daniel 

grabbed them and squeezed them tight, palm to palm. They faced each other, inches apart, their 

hands locked together. They both started to apply force. Bobby saw both of their arms ripple with 

muscle as they tried to prove who was stronger. 4ÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÎÏ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎ ÉÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ 

had done this many times before.  

Ȱ"ÉÇȣÂÁÄȣÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃËȱ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÒÅÁÔÈ ÂÅÁÔ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÆÁÃÅȟ ÉÎÃÈÅÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÈÉÓ own. His biceps 

swelled and he pushed out trying to make Daniel give ground. 

Ȱ"ÉÇȣÂÌÏÎÄeȣÐÕÓÓÙȱ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÇÒÏ×ÌÅÄ ÂÁÃËȢ (ÉÓ ÎÅÃË ÔÈÉÃËÅÎÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÇÒÉÐÐÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÍÁËÉÎg 

them bend backward slightly. Eric pressed back and righted his hands and tried to do the same to 

Daniel; but was unable.  

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÓÏÍÅ ÐÕÓÈÏÖÅÒ ÓÏÃÃÅÒ ÐÌÁÙÅÒ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓ, ÁÎÄ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÎÅÅÄ Ô×Ï ÏÔÈÅÒ ÇÕÙÓ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÙÏÕ 

out!ȱ Eric taunted him and pushed outward until Daniel had to take a step back.  

Daniel grunted and forced himself back to his original position with some effort. He laughed at 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÅÆÆÏÒÔÓ until he was face to face with him again. Bobby was sitting up and watching them. He 

knew no one was going to get hurt. Daniel would no more hurt Eric than Eric would hurt him. These 

two would be friends for life. 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÅÄ ÔÉÇÈÔ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅ ÆÁÃÅ ÓÈÉÆÔÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÄÉÓÃÏÍÆÏÒÔȢ (Å ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ ÁÄÊÕÓÔ, but 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÁ× ÈÉÓ ÒÅÁÃÔÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÊÕÍÐÅÄ ÏÎ ÉÔȢ (Å ÆÌÅØÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÂÉÃÅÐÓ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÒÍÓ ÕÐ 

slowly as the blonde boy tried to stop him without success.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÌÏÏË ÔÉÒÅÄ ÂÉÇ ÂÏÙ!ȱ Daniel teased him. Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ ÇÅÔ ÙÏÕ ÏÎ ÙÏÕÒ ËÎÅÅÓȣ×ÈÅÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÂÅÌÏÎÇȦȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÂÏÄÙ Ó×ÅÌÌÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÇÒÕÎÔÅÄ ÌÉËÅ ÁÎ ÁÎÉÍÁÌ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÆÏÒÃÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÒÍÓ ÔÏ ÂÅÎÄ ÂÁÃË 

until his legs unlocked. He started to sink in front of Daniel and Daniel spoke loudly. Ȱ/( 9%!(Ȧ 

KNEEL HARDINGȦȱ 

Eric blew out a heavy amount of air and he slowly started to rise again. His neck was thick and his 

ÁÒÍÓ ÆÏÕÇÈÔ ÂÁÃË ÔÏ ÃÏÕÎÔÅÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÇÒÉÐȢ (ÉÓ ÂÉÇ ÆÅÅÔ ÓÕÎË ÉÎÔÏ the floor as he forced himself to 

stand and his broad shoulders squared off against him.  



Bobby was dumbfounded at the raw strength they both possessed. He sat on the bed with his 

mouth open as the two gladiators battled it out and the tide changed unbelievably ÉÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÁÖÏÒȢ 

Daniel was on the defensive as Eric forced himself to his feetȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ËÎÅÅÓ ÂÕÃËÌÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÉÎÃÈÅÄ 

down slightly. 

Ȱ&5#+ 9%!(Ȧȱ Eric growled. Ȱ#/-% /. *%&&%2)%3Ȧȱ Eric grunted loudly as he applied every bit of 

power he could on Daniel. Ȱ+.%%,Ȧȱ 

 Daniel began to sink lower, his huge legs shook as he tried to hold his position as Eric pushed down 

on him. )Ô ×ÁÓ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ "ÏÂÂÙ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÔÈÉÃËÌÙ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÌÅÇÓ ÕÎable to hold back the tide of 

strength that Eric washed over him, and it was clear that Eric was equally as powerful as the dark 

haired quarterback.  

Ȱ$/ )4Ȧȱ Eric barked out. His smooth, muscled chest towered over Daniel and throbbed with 

power. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ shy princess! Show Bobby whÏȭÓ ÇÏÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÉÇÇÅÒ ÄÉÃËȦȱ 

Daniel looked up at him and Eric instantly knew that was the wrong thing to say! His eyes became 

larger as he realized his mistake. $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ face twisted and he cried out with renewed power. He 

pressed back against Eric and stood up; making Eric step back with surprise. He applied even more 

pressure and Eric grunted as he tried to counter his ÆÒÉÅÎÄȭÓ tremendous power. 

Ȱ&5#+ 9/5 *%&&%2)%3Ȧȱ Eric yelled out, but found himself now sinking in front of Daniel as the 

large boy forced his hands to bend back and cause Eric to lose leverage. 

Daniel grunted and lifted up on his toes and he forced Eric down! His bulging muscles glowed with 

sweat in the moonlight as the blond boy sunk in front of him. As soon as EriÃȭÓ ËÎÅÅÓ ÔÏÕÃÈÅÄ ÔÈÅ 

ÆÌÏÏÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÕÎÔÉÌ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÎ ÉÎÃÈ ÆÒÏÍ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÎÄ ÒÏÁÒÅÄ ÌÉËÅ Á ÌÉÏÎ in victory!  He 

ÌÅÔ ÇÏ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÁÎÄ ÂÅÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÆÉÓÔÓ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÈÉÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÃÈÅÓÔ ÌÉËÅ ÁÎ ÁÐÅȢ 4ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÌÉÆÔÅÄ ÕÐ ÏÎÅ 

arm and flexed his bicep and ÌÏ×ÅÒÅÄ ÉÔ ÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÁÃÅȢ (Å ÐÏÉÎÔÅÄ ÁÔ ÉÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÈÁÎÄȢ 

Ȱ9/5 3%% 4(!4 05.+ȩȱ he growled. Ȱ9/5 #!.ȭ4 34/0 4(!4Ȧȱ 

Eric, who usually had a comeback; just laughed instead. Daniel joined him, followed quickly by 

Bobby, whose heart was pounding like a hammer in his chest from his ringside seat of the hottest 

gladiator battle on the planet. Eric shifted on his knees to stand but Daniel reached down and 

hauled him to his feet with one arm. As soon as he stood Daniel threw his arms around him and 

lifted  him clear off the floor. 

Bobby watched with large eyes as Daniel held Eric up! (Å ×ÁÓ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅÄ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ 

ȬÈÏÌÄ ÕÐ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÁÉÒȭ ËÉÎÄ ÏÆ ÇÕÙȢ "ÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÅÅÍÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÉÔ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÍÕÃÈ ÅÆÆÏÒÔȟ ÁÌÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÈÉÓ ÎÅÃË 

was flared out and his bulky shoulders were swollen with strength. 

Ȱ7ÈÏÓÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ $ÁÄÄÙ ÂÉÔÃÈȦȩȦȱ Daniel grinned at Eric. 



Eric was laughing. Ȱ&ÕÃË ÙÏÕ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȦ ) ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÒÅÁÄÙȦȱ 

Daniel dropped Eric to his feet and immediately moved into a professional muscle man pose with 

one arm flexed, and the other arm behind him.  Bobby; meanwhile, wished he owned a video 

camera or at the least had a photographic memory to capture this moment for all time. 

Eric lightly swatted Daniel on the head and moved to his side of the bed while BobÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ 

ÇÌÕÅÄ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȣwho was busy shiÆÔÉÎÇ ÆÒÏÍ ÏÎÅ ÐÏÓÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÎÅØÔȟ ÍÕÃÈ ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÎÏÒÍÏÕÓ and 

attentive delight. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔÅÖÅÒȦȱ Eric grumbled, although he was grinning along with Bobby. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÔ ÌÕÃËÙ ÆÏÒ ÏÎÃÅ 

ÉÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÌÉÆÅȦȱ 

Bobby turned his head and asked, Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÂÅÁÔÅÎ ÙÏÕ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȩȱ 

Now this was an important question, ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÉÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ ÎÏ ÏÎÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÂÅÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÒÁÐÐÉÎÇ 

blonde football player, and %ÒÉÃȣwho ÓÁ× ÔÈÅ ÓÉÎÃÅÒÉÔÙ ÉÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÖÏÉÃÅ, ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÏ ÄÉÓappoint 

him. He scowled at Bobby. Ȱ&ÕÃË ÎÏȦȱ 

Ȱ/È ÓÈÉÔȦȱ Daniel huffed. Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ ÁÌÌ ÓÅÔÔÌÅ ÉÎ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÄÔÉÍÅ ÓÔÏÒÙȦȱ 

Eric ignored him completely as he kept his focus on Bobby. Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ Á ÍÏÎÓÔÅÒȦ (ÉÓ ÌÉÆÅ ÉÓ 

ÆÁÌÌÉÎÇ ÁÐÁÒÔȟ ÈÅȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÔÈÁÔ ÇÏÏÄ ÏÆ Á ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÏ ÔÏÐ ÉÔ ÁÌÌ ÏÆÆȣÈÅȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÆÁÉÌ 

ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÍÏÖÅ ÉÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅȱ 

Daniel threw his head back and laughed. 

Ȱ) ÇÏÔÔÁ ÔÈÒÏ× ÈÉÍ ÏÎÅ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÎÏ× ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÎȱ %ÒÉÃ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÄȟ ÕÎÆÁÚÅÄ ÂÙ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÁÕÇÈÔÅÒȢ Ȱ)ȭÍ 

ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÈÅȭÓ ÇÏÔȦȱ 

He settled on the bed next to Bobby and shrugged his shoulders. He spoke in a light whisper as if he 

ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÒȟ ÂÕÔ ÍÁÄÅ ÓÕÒÅ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÌÏÕÄ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÓÏ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄȢ Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÈÅ 

ÄÕÄÅ ÔÏ ÈÁÎÇ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆȢ -Ù ÍÏÍ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÐÉÓÓÅÄ ÁÔ ÍÅȱ 

Daniel stepped up to the bed as he laughed. He flexed his thick arm at them and said, Ȱ(ÁÎÇ ÏÎ 

4()3 (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȦȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÒÁÎ ÏÖÅÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ ÌÉËÅ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÓÅÅÎ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȢ 4ÈÅ ÁÒÍ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÓ ÉÆ ÉÔ 

was made of stone and Bobby wanted to touch itȣbadly. As if he were a mind reader, Daniel moved 

his arm closer and said, Ȱ'Ï ÁÈÅÁÄ ÂÕÄÄÙȦ &ÅÅÌ ÔÈÁÔȦȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓ ÉÎ ÍÏÔÉÏÎ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÄÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅÌÙ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÍÏÕÔÈȢ He needed no more 

invitation than that. He was reaching for the thick bicep with both hands and was an inch from 

touching it when Eric yanked him back down with one strapping arm of his own. 



Ȱ(Å ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÔÏÕÃÈ ÔÈÁÔ lumpy pillow you call an arm Ȧȱ The big blonde boy said.  

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÓÎÁÐÐÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ to Eric. Ȱ9%3 ) $/Ȧȱ 

Ȱ.Ï ÙÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔȦȱ Eric growled. Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÁÎÎÁ ÆÅÅÌ ÍÕÓÃÌÅȩ &ÅÅÌ ÔÈÉÓȦȱ He flexed his massive arm and 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÌÉÔ ÕÐ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÆÆÅÒȢ (Å quickly wrapped both hands around the warm marbleized arm 

that throbbed with power and radiated heat like it was its own sun.  

Ȱ7Ï×Ȧȱ he said, clearly in awe of the blonde boyȠ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÆÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÅÇÏ ÊÕÓÔ ÆÉÎÅȢ 

Eric gave him a smug look and moved his eyebrows up and down. Ȱ,ÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÕÈȩ You like that 

big, fucking muscle! ȱ 

Bobby nodded. His fingers were rubbing the rigid bicep with fascination and something akin to 

hunger. Eric smiled and nodded with satisfaction at Daniel. The dark haired boy may have beaten 

him physically, but Eric had won the most important battle..."ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ.  

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÂÒÕÉÓÅ ÈÉÍ "ÏÂÂÙȦȱ Daniel warned the sÍÁÌÌ ÂÏÙȢ (Å ËÎÅÌÔ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÆÌÉÃËÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 

bicep with his finger like it was a bug. Ȱ%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÒÁÇÉÌÅȱ Bobby turned his head and smiled at Daniel, 

ÁÌÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÇÏ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ thick arm. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÌÉËÅ ÂÕÂÂÌÅ ÐÁÐÅÒȱ Daniel told him as he moved 

to hiÓ ÂÁÃË ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÄȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÏÖÅÒ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÓÈÅÅÔ ÁÎÄ "ÏÂÂÙ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÆÅÅÌ ÔÈÅ heat radiate 

off both of them like they were the best electric blanket in the whole wide world. Eric lay on his 

back as did Daniel, as the three of them settled down to sleep after what would be the best night of 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÎÔÉÒÅ ÌÉÆÅȢ  

As several minutes went by Bobby was looking up at the ceiling as he lay between both Eric and 

Daniel. The boys next to him were breathing deeply and if Bobby moved either way he would have 

bumped into one of them.  

He swallowed his spit and it sounded much louder in his ears than it should. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÇÏÎÎÁ 

ÓÌÅÅÐȱ ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÏÕÔ ÌÏÕÄȟ ÍÁËÉÎÇ ÂÏÔÈ %ÒÉÃ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÁÕÇÈȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÁÒÍ ÆÏÒÃÅÄ ÉÔÓ ×ÁÙ ÕÎÄÅÒ ÈÉÓ 

small body and pulled Bobby against hiÍȢ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÁÒÍ ÓÎÁËÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ×ÁÉÓÔ ÁÓ ÈÅ 

rolled into him and pressed his face against his muscled ÃÈÅÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÌÅÇ ÏÖÅÒ %ÒÉÃȭÓȢ (Å 

sighed with content as he listened ÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÈÅÁÒÔ ÔÈÒÕÍ in his chest. The warmth of the beefy 

ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÌÄ ÁÉÒ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÒÏÏÍ ÍÁÄÅ "ÏÂÂÙ ÄÒÉÆÔ ÉÎÔÏ ÓÌÅÅÐȢ 4ÈÅ ÌÁÓÔ ÔÈÉÎÇ ÈÅ ÄÉÄ ×ÁÓ 

hug Eric tightly, and then he slipped away like a newborn baby, safe ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÂÏÄÙ. 

 

 

 



When he woke the next day he found both Eric and Daniel standing on either side of the bed looking 

down at him. They were both dressed and had obviously been awake for a while. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ Bobby said as he yawned with the effort.  

Eric smiled at him. Ȱ3ÌÅÅÐ ×ÅÌÌ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÕÄÄÙȩȱ That was an understatement. Bobby thought he 

would be up all night, sandwiched between the hottest boys at school. Instead he dropped into a 

coma-like sleep as %ÒÉÃȭÓ warm body pressed against him. In fact, Bobby couldÎȭÔ remember when 

he had slept so soundly or so deeply.  

Ȱ%ÒÉÃ ÁÎÄ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÏÕÔȢ 9ÏÕ ÓÔÁÙ ÈÅÒÅ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÕÓȱ Daniel told him. He waited until Bobby 

nodded before he left the room. 

Ȱ7ÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÏÉÎÇȩȱ he asked Eric. 

Ȱ7ÁÉÔ ÈÅÒÅȱ he simply said, not answering his question. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ×ÅȭÌÌ ÇÅÔ ÓÏÍÅ ÇÒÕÂȱ 

Bobby nodded and Eric smiled back ÁÎÄ ÌÅÆÔ ÈÉÍ ÁÌÏÎÅ ÉÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÅÄȢ 

!ÆÔÅÒ ÈÅ ÈÅÁÒÄ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒ ÃÌÏÓÅ ÁÎÄ ÌÏÃËȟ "ÏÂÂÙ ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÉÌÌÏ× ÔÏ ÈÉÍȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄ 

ÓÍÅÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÓÃÅÎÔ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÈÕÇÇÅÄ ÉÔ ÔÉÇÈÔÌÙȢ After twenty minutes he got up and took a 

ÓÈÏ×ÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÄÒÉÅÄ ÏÆÆ ÕÓÉÎÇ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÉÒ ÄÒÙÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÂÒÕÓÈȢ (Å ÏÐÅÎÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÂÁÇ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË ÏÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÐÁÎÔÓ 

and was about to slip into his shirt, when he saw the one Eric had been wearing on the floor next to 

the door. He picked it up and held it out. He smiled as he remembered seeing the large boy wearing 

it the previous day. He pulled it over his head and felt it billow around him as it dropped far past his 

waist and hung off his small shoulders like a blanket. He put his shirt back in the bag and gathered 

his things together and put them in the corner. He sat in the living room and turned on the 

ÔÅÌÅÖÉÓÉÏÎ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÆÅÌÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÈÉÒÔ ÒÕÂ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÈÉÍȢ (ÉÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ËÅÐÔ ÓÔÒÏËÉÎÇ ÉÔ ÁÓ ÉÆ %ÒÉÃ was still 

wearing it, and Bobby was abseÎÔÌÙ ÌÏÓÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃȭÓ handsome face filled his mind with 

longing. &ÉÎÁÌÌÙ ÈÅ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÄÒÏÏÍȟ ÇÒÁÂÂÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÉÌÌÏ× ÁÎÄ ×ÅÎÔ ÂÁÃË ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÓÏÆÁ ÁÎÄ 

hugged it as if it were Eric. 

 

 

 

Eric had been on the phone for a while as Daniel drove them around town. They were narrowing 

the area that Hank lived as Eric used his contacts to track the boy down. It took almost an hour 

before they had an address. Hank lived in a low income part of town. His house looked like the 

others surrounding him and althougÈ ÖÁÒÉÏÕÓ ÃÏÌÏÒÓ ÏÆ ÐÁÉÎÔÓ ÃÏÁÔÅÄ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÌÌÓȟ ÔÈÅÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÍÁÓË 

the fact that they were track homes.  



Ȱ7ÈÁÔ Á ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÄÕÍÐȦȱ Eric said as he looked around. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÐÒÏÂÁÂÌÙ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÉÎ ÂÅÄȟ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÏÎÅÒ 

ÆÕÃËȱ 

Ȱ-ÁÒÔÉÎ ÓÁÉÄ ÈÅ worked at the hardware store on Dorn s ÔÒÅÅÔȱ Daniel replied. Their friend 

Martin lived near Hank and had seen him several times around town. He was a football player too 

ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÁÎÙ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ %ÒÉÃ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄȢ  

Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÓÅÅ ÉÆ ÈÅȭÓ ÔÈÅÒÅȱ Eric suggested. Daniel pulled the car around and drove to 

the strip mall were the hardware store was. It took almost twenty minutes to get there and Eric got 

out to see if Hank was there. He came back a moment later. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÉÎÓÉÄÅȦȱ 

Daniel looked around. It was about 10 am and the parking lot was partially full. Ȱ7Å ÃÁÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÉÔ 

ÈÅÒÅȢ 4ÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÃÁÍÅÒÁÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȱ 

Eric nodded. Ȱ(Å ÇÅÔÓ ÏÆÆ ÁÔ ÆÉÖÅ ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔȱ 

Ȱ(Ï× ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ×ȩȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÏÒÅ ÈÁÓ Á ÔÉÍÅ ÃÁÒÄ machineȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÓÃÈÅÄÕÌÅ ÐÏÓÔÅÄȱ 

Daniel looked him up and down with a grin. Ȱ,ÏÏË ÁÔ ÙÏÕ 3ÈÅÒÌÏÃËȱ 

Eric grunted. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩ 9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË )ȭÍ ÊÕÓÔ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ boy ×ÉÔÈ Á ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃËȩ )ȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÂÒÁÉÎÓ ÔÏÏ ÙÏÕ 

ËÎÏ×Ȣ )ȭÍ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÐÁÃËÁÇÅ ÄÕÄÅȦȱ He spread out his hands as he held himself on 

display. 

Daniel laughed. Ȱ3ÁÖÅ ÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÅÁÕÔÙ ÐÁÇÅÁÎÔ speech ÐÒÉÎÃÅÓÓȦȱ 

Eric leaned into the door. Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ ÂÏÕÎÃÅȢ 7Å ÃÁÎ ÄÒÏÐ "ÏÂÂÙ ÏÆÆ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÃÈÁÔ ×ÉÔÈ 

(ÁÎË ×ÈÅÎȭÓ ÈÅȭÓ ÍÏÒÅ ÁÖÁÉÌÁÂÌÅȱ 

Ȱ3ÏÕÎÄÓ ÇÏÏÄȱ Daniel agreed.  

They drove back to the house and walked in the door to find Bobby on the sofa. 

Ȱ(ÕÎÇÒÙȩȱ Daniel asked as the small boy spun around and smiled at them.  

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȦȱ 

Ȱ/ËÁÙ ÌÅÔȭÓ ÇÏ ÅÁÔȦȱ Daniel said as he moved into his bedroom. 

Eric walked around the sofa and sat down and saw Bobby wearing his shirt. He reached over and 

tugged at it. Bobby gave him a helpless look. 



Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔȣȱ Bobby stuttered. Ȱȣ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ×ÅÁÒ ÉÔȱ 

Eric laughed slightly. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÃÏÏÌ ÂÕÄÄÙȱ Finding the boy in his shirt was no surprise. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÌÅÅÐ 

ÇÏÏÄȩȱ He asked, although he already knew the answer. Bobby nodded his head. Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÏÕÔ 

ÌÉËÅ Á ÌÉÇÈÔȱ Eric grinned.  

Ȱ9ÏÕȭre ×ÁÒÍȱ Bobby said, his face flushing.  

Ȱ) ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ÐÅÅÌ ÙÏÕ ÏÆÆ ÍÅ ÔÈÉÓ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇȱ Bobby just looked at him, wondering if Daniel saw them. 

Ȱ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ×Å ×ÅÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÇÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ #02ȱ Eric teased him.  

Daniel came back in the room and looked at them. He was buttoning his jeans as he came from the 

bathroom and for a moment Bobby could see his white shorts underneath. Ȱ9ÏÕ Ô×Ï ÒÅÁÄÙȩȱ 

Eric got up and Bobby followed as the large blonde boy held open the door. Daniel looked at him 

and then to Eric as Bobby walked to the car. 

Ȱ)ÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÓÈÉÒÔȩȱ 

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÍÙ ÂÏÙȢ ,ÉËÅÓ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ ) ÓÍÅÌÌ. Keeps me close to himȱ Eric replied in a low voice and 

grinned. 

Daniel rolled his eyes. Ȱ7ÈÅÒÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÙÏÕ ÂÅ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÅÒÓȩȱ 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ×ÅÁÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÃÒÏ×Î ÄÕÄÅȢ 9ÏÕ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȱ 

Daniel shoved Eric so hard the blonde boy stumbled down the stairs and had to catch himself 

before he dropped to his knees. He pulled the door shut and moved by Eric saying, Ȱ-Ù DICK is 

ÈÅÁÖÙ ÄÕÄÅȢ 9ÏÕ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄȱ 

Eric righted himself and called out to Daniel. Ȱ3ÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇȭÓ ×ÒÏÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȦ You got 

issues!ȱ 

Daniel opened the car door and turned to Eric, grabbing his crotch and shaking it at him. Ȱ'ÅÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 

car blondieȦȱ 

Eric climbed in the other side and looked at Bobby who was between them and laughing. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÂÏÙ 

has deep ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍÓȱ  

Daniel pulled out of the driveway and drove down the street as he put one ÁÒÍ ÏÖÅÒ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÓÅÁÔ 

and slapped Eric on the back of the head. 

Bobby looked back and forth at them with a big grin. Ȱ9ÏÕ two are great!  I love being with you 

guys!ȱ 



Ȱ'ÏÏÄȱ Eric told him. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÃÏÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅ ×ÈÅÎ ) ÖÉÓÉÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÉÎ ÊÁÉÌȦȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÓÌÁÐÐÅÄ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÇÁÉÎȢ Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÍÅ ÐÕÌÌ ÏÖÅÒ and kick your ass againȦȱ 

Bobby laughed loudly.  

 

 

 

%ÒÉÃ ÓÈÏÖÅÌÅÄ ÆÏÏÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÌÉËÅ Á ÖÁÃÕÕÍ ÃÌÅÁÎÅÒ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÆÁÒ ÂÅÈÉÎÄ ÈÉÍȢ "ÏÂÂÙ 

had maybe a third of the food they did and was ÈÁÖÉÎÇ ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅ ÆÉÎÉÓÈÉÎÇȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÒÏÕÔÉÎÅÌÙ ÓÈÏÔ 

ÏÖÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË ÆÒÉÅÓ ÏÆÆ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÐÌÁÔÅ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÕÆÆÅÄ ÔÈÅÍ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÂÏÙ ÓÔÒÕÇÇÌÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ 

his burger. The shirt he was wearing flowed around him as he moved his thin arms to lift the food 

to his mouth.  

Eric gave him a wink when he looked up and moved his leg under the table ÁÎÄ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÆÅÅÔ 

ÁÐÁÒÔȢ "ÏÂÂÙȟ ÉÎ ÔÕÒÎȟ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÅÅÆÙ ÌÅÇ ÁÎÄ ÓÍÉÌÅÄ ÂÁÃËȢ Ȱ!ÎÙ ÎÅ×Ó $ÁÎÉÅÌȩȱ 

Bobby asked. 

Daniel shook his head. Ȱ.ÏȢ .ÏÔ ÙÅÔȱ 

Ȱ-Ù $ÁÄ ÉÓ ÏÎ ÉÔȱ Eric chimed in. Ȱ(ÅȭÌÌ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ÔÏ ÄÏȱ 

Daniel leaned back and stretched his arms out. His shirt pulled tight over his muscled chest and 

Bobby sighed as he took it all in. Daniel was incredible. The polar opposite of Eric in so many ways. 

Ȱ(Ï×ȭÓ 3ÁÍ ÄÏÉÎÇȩȱ Daniel asked. 

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÏËÁÙȢ (Å ÁÓËÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÙÏÕȱ Bobby told him. Ȱ(Å ÆÅÅÌÓ ÂÁÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÁÐÐÅÎÅÄȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÙȩ .ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÕÌÔȱ 

Bobby looked at both him and Eric for a moment with slight disbelief. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÉÔȱ The 

large boys looked at each other in confusion. Ȱ'ÕÙÓ ÌÉËÅ ÍÅ ÁÎÄ 3ÁÍ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÕÓÕÁÌÌÙ ÇÅÔ ÒÅÓÃÕÅÄ ÂÙ 

ÂÉÇ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒÓȱ Bobby informed them. Ȱ7Å ÇÅÔ ÈÁÓÓÌÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÐÉÃËÅÄ ÏÎ ÂÙ ÔÈÅÍȢ This is 

sort of a new thing for SamȣÙÏÕ ËÎÏ×ȣÈÁÖÉÎÇ Á ÈÅÒÏ ÁÎÄ ÁÌÌȱ 

Daniel frowned. Ȱ) Ôalked to Sam ÂÅÆÏÒÅȢ ) ÎÅÖÅÒ ÐÉÃËÅÄ ÏÎ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ÂÕÔ ÙÏÕȣȱ his voice trailed for a moment. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÔÈÅ ÕÓÕÁÌȣȱ His eyes glanced at Eric. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ Eric asked defensively and Daniel laughed. 



Ȱ(Å ÍÅÁÎÓ 9/5ȭ2% ÕÓÕÁÌly the  ÂÕÌÌÙȱ 

Eric looked shocked and put his hand on his chest in mock surprise. Ȱ%ÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÌÏÖÅÓ ÍÅȦȱ 

Bobby laughed with Daniel. Ȱ%ÒÉÃȟ ÙÏÕ ÉÎÔÉÍÉÄÁÔÅ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÌÌ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅȱ 

Ȱ-%ȩȱ Eric said, offended, but way overdoing his acting.  

Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ÙÏÕȦ ) ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÈÁÄ ÔÈÅ ÇÕÔÓ ÔÏ ÔÁÌË ÔÏ ÙÏÕ ÉÆ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÆÏÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ Bobby said 

and Daniel nodded in agreement.  

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÍÕÃÈ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅȭÓ ÈÅÒÏȱ Daniel tried to say with a straight face as he leaned back and 

grinned.  

Ȱ:ÉÐ ÉÔ ÓÔÅÒÏÉÄ ÂÏÙȦȱ Eric quipped, making Daniel laugh at him. He looked back at Bobby. Ȱ)ÓÎȭÔ 

that MY ÓÈÉÒÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ×ÅÁÒÉÎÇȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈ %ÒÉÃȟ ÂÕÔ ÎÏÔ ÍÁÎÙ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÇÕÙÓ ÌÉËÅ ÍÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÅÖÅÎ ÌÏÏË ÁÔ ÙÏÕȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅȣȱ he searched for 

the word. ȰȣÓÃÁÒÙȱ 

Eric felt BobbyȭÓ ÌÅÇÓ ÔÉÇÈÔÅÎ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÓÏÆÔÅÎÅÄ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÕÐȢ Ȱ) ÓÃÁÒÅ ÙÏÕȩȱ he 

asked Bobby. 

The small boy shook his head. Ȱ.Ït anymoreȱ 

Eric leaned back as Daniel grinned at him and Eric threw a French fry at him in disgust.  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ the dark haired boy laughed. Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÉÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÌÉËÅÓ ÍÅȱ He lifted up the fry 

that bounced off his chest and stuffed it in his mouth. Ȱ)ȭÍ Á ÐÏÐÕÌÁÒ ÇÕÙȱ his voice was muffled by 

the fry. 

Eric rolled his eyes. Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÏÎÅ ÂÕÍÐ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÂÅÉÎÇ Á ÓÅÒÉÁÌ ËÉÌÌÅÒȱ Bobby 

laughed so hard his soda spilled out of his mouth and Eric leaned in closer. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÅÅÎ 

ÈÉÍ ÁÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÌÉËÅȣȱ Eric made fists with both his hands and started swinging them 

around in the air like a madman. Ȱȣ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ËÉÌÌ ÙÏÕȦ !ÒÒÒÈÇȦȱ 

Daniel joined in the laughter. Ȱ/È ÐÌÅÁse! It was all over by the time you were in the room 

(ÁÒÄÉÎÇȦȱ 

Eric nodded to Bobby. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÉÎÔȦ 4ÈÅÒÅ ×ÅÒÅ ÂÏÄÉÅÓ ÅÖÅÒÙ×ÈÅÒÅ ÄÕÄÅȦȱ He waved his 

arms in the air for effect. Ȱ"ÌÏÏÄ ×ÁÓ ÇÕÓÈÉÎÇ ÄÏ×Î ÔÈÅ ×ÁÌÌÓ ÁÎÄ ÂÏÎÅ ÆÒÁÇÍÅÎÔÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÉÎ 

$ÁÎȭÓ ÈÁÉÒȦ )Ô ×ÁÓ Á ÎÉÇÈÔÍÁÒÅȦ ) ÓÔÉÌÌ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÓÌÅÅÐ ÓÏÕÎÄÌÙȦȱ 

Bobby was bent over in laughter as Eric spun his version of the story for ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅȭÓ amusement.  



Ȱ#ÏÐÓ repelled down the walls and threw tear gas inside! It was all I could do to drag him out 

of there! Luckil Ù ) ÈÁÄ Á ÃÌÅÁÒ ÈÅÁÄ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÔÉÒÅ ÔÉÍÅȱ He thumbed his hand at Daniel. Ȱ#ÁÕÓÅ ÔÈÉÓ 

ÄÕÄÅ ×ÁÓ ÔÏÔÁÌÌÙ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÃÏÎÔÒÏÌȦȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȟ ×ÈÏ ÏÎÌÙ ÒÏÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÒÅÎÄÉÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÅÖÅÎÔÓ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ 

ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÄ ÔÏ ÅÁÔ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅȭÓ ÐÌÁÔÅ was empty, thanks mostly to Eric. When they got in the car 

Daniel told Bobby that they were gonna drop him off at home while they ran some errands. Bobby 

ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃ ×ÉÔÈ ÃÌÅÁÒ ÄÏÕÂÔȢ 

!Ó ÔÈÅÙ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÕÐ ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ %ÒÉÃ ÇÏÔ ÏÕÔ ÁÎÄ ÇÒÁÂÂÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÂÁÇ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃËȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ 

ÆÕÎȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȱ he said, thanking Daniel. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÁÎÎÁ ÈÁÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÌÁÔÅÒȩȱ Eric asked him, as if that was necessary.  

Ȱ3ÕÒÅȱ Bobby replied. He stepped closer to Eric and asked in a soft voice. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÈÕÒÔ ÈÉÍȩȱ 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÂÏÒÅ down on him. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÒÅÍÉÎÄ ÈÉÍ ×ÈÏ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ×ÉÔÈȱ 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃȣȱ Bobby started, but the strapping blonde boy would have none of it.  

ȰYou with me Bobby?ȱ he asked firmly and Bobby nodded. Ȱ4ÈÅÎ ÎÏÔ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ×ÏÒÄȢ )ȭÌÌ ÄÅÁÌ 

×ÉÔÈ (ÁÎËȟ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÓÈÉÔȱ 

Ȱ/ËÁÙ %ÒÉÃȱ Bobby said, defeated. Eric pulled him into a hard hug and pushed him up the walkway 

to his house. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÐÉÃË ÙÏÕ ÕÐ after  ÓÉØȢ "Å ÒÅÁÄÙ ×ÈÅÎ ) ÃÁÌÌȱ 

They waited until Bobby was in the house before they drove off.  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÏÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ !ÍÂÅÒȩȱ Eric asked. 

Ȱ.ÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÍÕÃÈȢ 3ÈÅȭÓ ÃÏÏÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅ ÁÇÁÉÎȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ÆÕÃË ÙÅÔȩȱ 

Daniel leveled his eyes at Eric for a moment but was used to his blunt comments after so many 

years of friendship. He knew Eric liked Amber and Janice a lot more than he was willing to admit 

even if he would never take one of them to the prom. Ȱ.ÏÔ ÙÅÔȢ "ÕÔ ÓÏÏÎȱ he added.  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÉÔÉÎÇ ÆÏÒȣÁ ÒÉÎÇȩȱ 

Daniel laughed. Ȱ.Ïȟ ÓÈÅ ÊÕÓÔ ×ÁÎÔÓ ÈÅÒ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÒÉÇÈÔȱ 



Ȱ6ÉÒÇÉÎȩȱ 

Daniel shrugged. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÓÁÉÄ ÉÔȟ ÂÕÔ )ȭÄ ÓÁÙ ÓÏȱ 

Ȱ) ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÓÔȱ Eric grinned. 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ) ËÎÏ×Ȣ )ȭÍ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅÄ 0ÁÍȭÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕȢ 7ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÕÐ ÔÏ ÎÏ×ȟ ÓÉØȣÓÅÖÅÎȩȱ 

Eric grinned. Ȱ0ÁÍȭÓ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÄÏ ×ÈÁÔÅÖÅÒ ) ÔÅÌÌ ÈÅÒȢ 3ÈÅȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÒÏÃË ÔÈÅ ÂÏÁÔ ×ÈÉÌÅ )ȭÍ ÓÔÉÌÌ 

ÂÅÉÎÇ ÃÏÎÓÉÄÅÒÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÄÒÁÆÔȱ 

Daniel shook his head. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÇÉÒÌ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÕÐȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÁÄÄÅÄ Á ÎÅ× Ô×ÉÓÔȱ Eric told him.  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÍÅÁÎȩȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÎÏÔ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÕÓ ÈÁÖÅ !ÍÂÅÒ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐ ÔÈÅÍ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÃÌÁÓÓÅÓȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ "ÏÂÂÙȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȱ Eric said, Ȱ"ÕÔ ÈÅ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐ ÍÅ ÐÁÓÓ ÁÌÌ ÍÙ ÃÌÁÓÓÅÓȢ )ȭÖÅ ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ÄÏ Á ÌÉÔÔÌÅ 

ÅØÔÒÁ ÃÕÒÒÉÃÕÌÁÒ ×ÏÒË ÔÏ ÅÎÓÕÒÅ ) ÇÅÔ Á ÐÁÓÓÉÎÇ ÇÒÁÄÅȱ .Ï× ÈÅ ÈÁÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ as Eric told 

him about Miss Fulton. 

Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÎÏ ×ÁÙȦȱ Daniel said, stunned. Eric told him what he did to her as the black haired boy sat in 

silence, absorbing every word.  

Ȱ'ÕÅÓÓ ×ÈÏȭÓ ÐÁÓÓÉÎÇ ÈÅÒ ÃÌÁÓÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÆÌÙÉÎÇ ÃÏÌÏÒÓȱ Eric grinned.  

Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÉÔȦ )Æ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÅÖÅÒ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÏÕÔȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅÙ ×ÏÎȭÔȢ /ÎÌÙ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÓÕÒÅ ÁÓ ÈÅÌÌ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȢ 4ÏÏ ÂÁÄ 

ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÃÌÁÓÓȢ 4ÈÁÔ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÏÎÅ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ÙÏÕȭÄ ÐÁÓÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÎÏ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȢ 4ÈÅ ×ÏÍÁÎ 

loves muscles. You should have seen her licking my chest Ȣ 3ÈÅȭÓ ÈÕÎÇÒÙ ÆÏÒ ÉÔȦȱ 

Ȱ$ÁÍÎ %ÒÉÃȦȱ Daniel said in awe. Ȱ4ÏÏ ÂÁÄ -ÒȢ %ÄÄÉÎÇ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÇÁÙȱ Mr. Edding was their Science 

teacher, another subject Eric had found impossible to grasp.  

Ȱ)ȭÄ ÆÅÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÍÙ ÄÉÃË ÉÆ ÈÅ ×ÁÓȦȱ Eric explained. Ȱ) ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÈÁÔÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÃÌÁÓÓȦȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÄ ÂÅ ÓÔÁÎÄÉÎÇ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÎÅØÔ ÔÏ ÙÏÕ ÄÕÄÅȦȱ Daniel added. Ȱ,ÕÃËÉÌÙ ÈÅ ÌÉËÅÓ ÍÅȢ You know his Son 

used to play at our school. Thank God for small favorsȦȱ 



Eric nodded. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȢ (Å ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÆÁÉÌÅÄ ÍÅ ÍÏÎÔÈÓ ÁÇÏ ÉÆ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÁÔȱ 

Ȱ3ÈÅ ËÎÏ× ÁÂÏÕÔ ÍÅȩȱ  

Eric looked confused. Ȱ-ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȱ 

Ȱ3ÈÅ ËÎÏ×Ó ×ÅȭÒÅ ÂÅÓÔ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓȱ Eric said. Ȱ7ÈÙ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ×ÈÅÎ ÙÏÕ 

got kicked out of school? She knew I left her classroom.  3ÈÅ ËÎÅ× ×ÈÁÔ ) ÄÉÄȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÎÁÉÌÅÄ ÈÅÒȱ 

Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÅÙÅÉÎÇ ÍÙ ÓÔÉÃË ÁÌÌ ÙÅÁÒȢ 4ÈÅ ×ÏÍÁÎ ÁÌÌ ÂÕÔ ÄÒÉÐÓ ×ÈÅÎ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÌËÓ ÂÙ ÍÅȱ 

Daniel laughed and asked, Ȱ3ÈÅ ÔÉÇÈÔȩȱ 

Eric rolled his eyes. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÓÍÁÌÌ ÓÈÅ ÉÓȢ )ÔȭÓ ÌÉËÅ ÄÏÉÎÇ Á ÈÉÇÈ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÇÉÒÌȟ ÂÕÔ -ÉÓÓ 

&ÕÌÔÏÎ ÉÓ ÎÏ ÇÉÒÌ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÆÏÒ ÓÕÒÅȢ 3ÈÅȭÓ ÁÌÌ ×ÏÍÁÎ. She can take a dickȱ Eric went on to explain 

how different it was having sex with a woman versus someone like Pam. Ȱ3ÈÅ ËÎÅ× ÅØÁÃÔÌÙ ×ÈÁÔ 

to do and how to do it. There was no mystery for her . Best of all, she knows how to follow 

ordersȱ he grinned.  

Ȱ3×ÅÅÔȱ Daniel replied. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÓÏ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÈÏÔȟ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÙÏÕÒ Ï×Î ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȱ 

Ȱ4ÒÕÔÈ ÉÓȟ ) ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÎÁÉÌÅÄ ÈÅÒ ×ÉÔÈ ÏÒ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ Á ÐÁÓÓÉÎÇ ÇÒÁÄÅȢ 4ÈÁÔ ×ÏÍÁÎ ÍÁËÅÓ ÍÙ 

ÄÉÃË ÈÁÒÄȦȱ 

Daniel waited a few minutes to broach the subject before he said. Ȱ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕ ÙÅÔȟ ÂÕÔ ) ×ÁÓ 

at your house for a ÆÅ× ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÁÙ ÙÏÕ ÂÒÏÕÇÈÔ "ÏÂÂÙ ÈÏÍÅȱ 

Eric looked over at him and grinned. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÁ×ȩȱ 

Daniel nodded. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȱ 

Eric had a big smile. Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ ÈÅ ÔÏÏË ÍÅ ÄÏ×Î ÈÉÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔȦȱ 

Daniel grinned. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÃÕÍȩȱ 

ȰLike a bullȦȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÆÕÃË ÈÉÍ ÔÏÏȩȱ 



Eric huffed. Ȱ$ÕÄÅ )ȭÍ ÌÉËÅ Á ÈÏÒÓÅȦ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÒÅÁË ÉÆ ) ÆÕÃËÅÄ ÈÉÍȱ He grabbed his mound 

and shook it. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÃÏÍÅ ÉÎȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÄÏÎÅ ÕÓ ÂÏÔÈȱ 

Daniel nodded. Ȱ.Ï ÄÏÕÂÔȢ "ÕÔ ÉÔ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÌÉËÅ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÆÕÌÌ ÁÎÄ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÇÉÖÅ ÈÉÍ 

a heart attack  ÁÌÌ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÄÁÙȱ 

Eric laughed. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÈÅ ÍÉÇÈÔ ÎÏÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÍÁÄÅ ÉÔȢ 'ÏÏÄ ÃÁÌÌȱ (Å ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÁÎÄ ÔÁÐÐÅÄ $ÁÎȭÓ 

chest with the back of his hand. Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ ÙÏÕ ÇÏÔÔÁ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÎÁÉÌ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅȦ ) 

already told her about you and she fucking creamed ÊÕÓÔ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÂÏÔÈ ÏÆ ÕÓ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȱ 

Daniel looked over. Ȱ2ÅÁÌÌÙȩȱ 

Ȱ&ÕÃË ÙÅÁÈȦ 3ÈÅȭÓ ÓÍÏËÉÎÇ ÈÏÔ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÎÔÓ ÕÓ ÂÏÔÈȦȱ Eric went on to tell Daniel everything, from 

shaving her to spanking her. Daniel was never surprised at the things Eric did, although this was a 

new high for him. They made plans to pay her a visit as they drove up to a public park they used for 

practice sometimes. Eric grabbed the football that was always in the back seat and tossed it 

between his large hands as they walked out to the field. Daniel started to run away and Eric moved 

in the opposite direction until they were far apart. He cocked back his muscled arm and let the ball 

sail in the air like a bullet, right into the arms of his best friend. 

 

 

 

Later that day, Hank left work and made the mistake of walking between the hardware store and 

another building to get to the road in back. He used it as a shortcut to get home; a mistake he 

×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÁÇÁÉÎ. Daniel and Eric followed him in quickly.  

Ȱ(ÅÙ ÓÐÏÒÔȦȱ Daniel called out and Hank spun around. 

(ÁÎË ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÂÙ ÁÎÙ ÍÅÁÎÓȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÂÉÇ ÁÎÄ ×ÅÌÌ ÆÅÄȟ ÂÕÔ ÌÁÃËÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÆÉÎÅÄ ÍÕÓÃÌÅ ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ 

and Eric had. He stood tall as they approached. 

ȰWe need to ÈÁÖÅ Á ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÃÈÁÔȦȱ Eric barked as Daniel moved forward. 

Ȱ4ÈÅ ÆÕÃË ÄÏ ÙÏÕ Ô×Ï ×ÁÎÔȩȱ Hank asked defiantly, doing his best to not look afraid. In a one on 

one battle Hank might not get too bruised up, although he would lose the fight, but with both of 

ÔÈÅÍȣȩ  

Daniel grabbed Hank by the front of his shirt and lifted him off the ground and threw him against 

the wall. The large boy hit the brick with a thud and dropped to his feet, his knees bent. He pulled 

back an arm and took a swing at Daniel, but the missed by several inches as the bulky Quarterback 



shifted away with ease. While he focused on Daniel, Eric moved in next and punched him in the face 

×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÈÁÎÄȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÓÎÁÐÐÅÄ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÈÉÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÏÎÅ ×ÁÌÌ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÒÏÌÌÅÄ ÕÐ ÉÎ Á 

daze. He staggered to regain his balance; but before he could, Daniel punched him hard in the 

stomach. Hank crumpled to the street and curled into a ball. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÌÉËÅ ÔÁËÉÎÇ ÍÏÎÅÙ ÆÒÏÍ ËÉÄÓ (ÁÎËȩȱ Eric asked, his large body standing over the fallen boy. 

Ȱ4ÈÅ ÆÕÃË ÙÏÕ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȩȱ he spit out as he hugged his stomach with both arms. 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÉÓÔ ÂÕÎÃÈÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÓÑÕÁÔÔÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÓ ÈÅ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ his ÁÒÍ ÂÁÃËȢ (ÁÎËȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÓÑÕÉÎÔÅÄ ÉÎ 

anticipation of the punch but Eric never followed through. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÏÏË ÍÏÎÅÙ ÆÒÏÍ Á ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÏÆ 

ÍÉÎÅȦȱ Eric shouted. Ȱ/Î ÔÈÅ ÂÕÓ? You remember now sÔÏÎÅÒȩȱ 

(ÁÎËȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ Ô×ÉÓÔÅÄ ÉÎ ÃÏÎÆÕÓÉÏÎ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ×ÈÏ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔȢ %ØÔÏÒÔÉÏÎ 

came so naturally to him that he usually forgot about it once it was done. Ȱ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÓÈÉÔȦȱ he 

shouted back trying to stall. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÒÏÎÇ ÇÕÙȦȱ 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÒÍ ÒÏÃËÅÔÅÄ ÆÏÒ×ÁÒÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÆÉÓÔ ÓÌÁÍÍÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ (ÁÎËȭÓ ÆÁÃÅȢ "ÌÏÏÄ ÅÒÕÐÔÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ 

ÂÏÙȭÓ ÎÏÓÅ ÁÎÄ ÓÐÒÁÙÅÄ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÒÅÅÔ as Eric pulled the boy up by his shirt. Daniel moved 

behind Hank and reached into his back pocket and pulled out his wallet.  He shifted through it and 

grabbed the handful of cash he found inside. He looked up at Eric. 

Ȱ&ÉÆÔÙ ÂÕÃËÓȱ he said. Ȱ'ÉÖÅ ÏÒ ÔÁËÅȱ 

The big, blonde boy nodded and dropped Hank to the ground. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÃÏÖÅÒ ÏÕÒ ÅØÐÅÎÓÅÓȱ  

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÍÏÎÅÙȦȱ Hank shouted as he tried to stand, but Daniel kicked his legs out from under 

him and he dropped to his back again. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ËÉÌÌ ÙÏÕȦȱ 4ÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÂÒÉÇÈÔ ÒÅÄȢ 

Something snapped in Daniel at (ÁÎËȭÓ threat. He growled and lifted Hank clear off the floor and 

threw him hard against the wall. Before Hank could recover, Daniel began to punch him in the 

stomach in rapid succession. His biceps swelled with each strike and Eric watched with wide eyes 

as his best friend pummeled the grungy teenager like a professional boxer. Hank was no pushover, 

and he took each blow better than Eric thought he would; but Daniel was relentless and after the 

sixth punch it was clear that Hank could no longer breathe. Eric moved in. As Daniel pulled his thick 

arm back for another punch, Eric grabbed him and yanked him back. Daniel stumbled backwards as 

Eric put himself between them. Eric held out his hand to keep Daniel away as the dark haired boy 

surged forward again.  

Ȱ7ÈÏ ÙÏÕ ÇÏÎÎÁ ËÉÌÌ (ÁÎËȩȱ Eric warned him as the boy slid down the wall clutching his stomach 

and gasping for breath. Eric had to give Daniel a hard shove to keep him away and then he leaned 

ÄÏ×Î ÓÏ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÌÅÖÅÌ ×ÉÔÈ (ÁÎËȭÓȢ Ȱ7ÈÁÔ were you  saying punkȩȱ But Hank could no longer 

speak, nor could he stand. The damage Daniel did had taken the remaining fight out of him. He lay 

ÃÒÕÍÐÌÅÄ ÉÎ Á ÂÁÌÌ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÁÒÍÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÕÌËÙ ÂÏÄÙ ÔÏ ÈÏÌÄ ÈÉÍ ÂÁÃËȢ Eric took 



the wallet from Daniel and threw it on Hank as the boy struggled to breathe. Ȱ.ÅØÔ ÔÉÍe you try to 

ÒÏÌÌ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÍÙ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÂÒÅÁË ÙÏÕÒ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÁÒÍ you stoner pussyȦȱ (Å ÓÐÉÔ ÏÎ (ÁÎËȭÓ 

face and wrapped his arm around Daniel, who still wanted to beat Hank unconscious. He pulled him 

Á×ÁÙȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÅÁÓÙ since Daniel was as strong as a bull and angry as hell. 

Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ ÇÏȢ 7Å ÈÁÖÅ ×ÈÁÔ ×Å ÃÁÍÅ ÆÏÒȱ ÈÅ ÔÏÌÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȢ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÒÅ ÈÉÓ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÈÅÁÒÄ ÈÉÍȢ 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȦȱ he shouted. When their eyes met it took Daniel a moment to register where he was. He 

ÂÌÉÎËÅÄ Á ÆÅ× ÔÉÍÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ÎÏÄÄÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄȢ %ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÁÓËȟ ÈÅ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄ ÔÈÅ 

ÐÁÓÓÅÎÇÅÒȭÓ ÓÉÄÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒ ÁÎÄ ÃÌÉÍÂÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÄÒÉÖÅÒȭÓ ÓÅÁÔȢ (Å ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ Ôhe engine and pulled out of 

the alleyway quickly. He looked to his right at his tensed up best friend. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔ ÍÁÎȩȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÐÅÁËȟ ÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÎÏÄÄÅÄȢ (ÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÒÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÎÅÃË ×ÁÓ ÔÈÉÃËÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÎÏÒÍÁÌȢ %ÒÉÃ 

reached over and put one hand on his shoulder. 

Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÂÅÁÓÔȦȱ he said proudly.  

Daniel turned to him and grunted.  

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÔÈÒÅÁÔÅÎ ÙÏÕ ÁÇÁÉÎ ÄÕÄÅȟ ÔÒÕÓÔ ÍÅȦȱ Eric grinned.  

Ȱ&ÕÃËÉÎÇ ÐÕÎËȦȱ Daniel growled. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÌÕÃËÙ ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÈÅÒÅȦȱ 

Eric nodded. ȰObviouslyȦȱ 

Daniel stretched out his right hand and turned it over a few times. It was red and a few knuckles 

were bleeding slightly. Hank was big, easily as big as Daniel, without the heavy muscle though. 

Daniel had to work hard to drop him the way he did.  

Ȱ,ÅÁÖÅ ÉÔȱ Eric told him. Ȱ,ÅÔ "ÏÂÂÙ ÔÅÎÄ ÔÏ ÙÏÕÒ ×ÏÕÎÄÓȟ ÉÔȭÌÌ ÍÁËÅ ÈÉÓ ÙÅÁÒȱ he smiled as he 

pulled out his phone. After a pause he said, Ȱ"Å ÏÕÔÓÉÄÅ ÉÎ ÆÉÆÔÅÅÎ ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓȢ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÕÓ ÔÈÅ 

rest of the day , maybe the nightȱ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÁÎ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒȟ ÈÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÈÕÎÇ ÕÐȢ 

It only took twenty minutes to get to Bobby house, and like clockwork the small boy was outside 

ÁÎÄ ×ÁÉÔÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅÍȢ %ÒÉÃ ÎÏÄÄÅÄ ÉÎ ÓÁÔÉÓÆÁÃÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ×ÉÌÌÉÎÇÎÅÓÓ ÔÏ ÆÏÌÌÏ× 

instruction . Ȱ)Ó ÈÅ MY ÂÏÙ ÏÒ ×ÈÁÔȩȱ the blonde boy asked clearly pleased with his control over 

Bobby.  

Daniel opened the door and stepped out. Bobby looked him over, seeing something was wrong, but 

got into the car as Daniel waved him in. He climbed inside and slide to the center of the bench so he 

was between the two of them. He never questioned ×ÈÙ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÃË ÓÅÁÔ, mostly because 

he wanted to be near Eric at all times.  

He looked up. Ȱ7ÈÙ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÒÉÖÉÎÇȩȱ 



Eric nodded toward Daniel. Ȱ,ÏÖÅÒ ÂÏÙ ÉÓ ÉÎÊÕÒÅÄȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȦȩȦȱ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÓÐÕÎ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ into the street and drove away. Daniel 

held out his hand and Bobby immediately took it in both of his and examined it. $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ 

×ÁÒÍ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÔÏÕÃÈ ÁÎÄ Ä×ÁÒÆÅÄ ÂÏÔÈ ÏÆ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓȢ Ȱ(ÁÎËȩȱ he asked and Daniel nodded. He turned to 

Eric. Ȱ!ÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÈÕÒÔȩȱ 

Eric groaned with something akin to disgust. Ȱ-Åȩ 0ÌÅÁÓÅȦȱ 

Bobby let out a sigh. Eric was his own fan club. (Å ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÇÅÎÔÌÙ ÂÅÇÁÎ ÔÏ ÒÕÂ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ 

ÌÁÒÇÅ ÈÁÎÄȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÐÌÅÁÓÕÒÅȣ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÅÔ ÈÉÍȢ 

7ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÇÏÔ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ "ÏÂÂÙ ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙ moved to the kitchen and got a wet rag to clean 

the wounded hand. Daniel stood in front of him as he worked while Eric took the cash he got from 

(ÁÎË ÁÎÄ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ ÉÔ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÐÏÃËÅÔ ÏÆ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÊÅÁÎÓȢ  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ ÈÅ ÊÕÍÐÅÄ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃȭÓ heavy hand moved inside his pants. 

Ȱ$ÏÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÆÒÏÍ (ÁÎËȱ Eric grinned. Ȱ(Å ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕ ÈÅȭÓ ÓÏÒÒÙ, but all that came out 

was a muffled cry for help ȱ 

Bobby rolled his eyes. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅȢ 7ÅȭÒÅ ÔÈÏÓÅ, ÈÉÓ ÅØÁÃÔ ×ÏÒÄÓȩȱ 

Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ) ÐÁÒÁÆÏÒÍÅÄȱ Eric said. 

Bobby turned and looked at him for a moment. Ȱ$Ï ÙÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ ÐÁÒÁÐÈÒÁÓÅÄȩȱ 

%ÒÉÃ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÈÉÓ ÂÉÇ ÃÈÅÓÔ ×ÁÓ ÉÎÃÈÅÓ ÆÒÏÍ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÅÔÔÉÎȭ cute with me bÒÁÎÉÁÃȩȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÌÁÕÇÈÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÒÅÓÔÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ hard chest. Ȱ7ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÄÒÅÁÍ ÏÆ ÉÔȱ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 

huge hand cupped the back of BobÂÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÅÄ ÇÅÎÔÌÙȢ 7ÈÅÎ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓ ÄÏÎÅ ÔÅÎÄÉÎÇ ÔÏ 

Daniel they settled on the sofa, Bobby sat near Eric as usual while Daniel took out his cell phone and 

ÃÁÌÌÅÄ !ÍÂÅÒȢ %ÒÉÃ ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÓÐÏËÅ ÉÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÁÒ ÁÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÐÁÃÅd back and forth in the 

kitchen.  

Ȱ3ÈÅ ÅÖÅÒ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÌÅÔ ÈÉÍ ÆÕÃË ÈÅÒȩȱ 

Bobby spun around and showed his surprise. Ȱ(Ï× ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ) ËÎÏ×ȩȱ 

Ȱ#ÁÕÓÅ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇȱ Eric said.  

Ȱ3ÈÅȭÓ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÔÁÌËÅÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ THAT ÂÅÆÏÒÅȱ 

Ȱ"ÕÔ ÓÈÅ ÄÏÅÓ ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÍ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ 



Bobby showed his surprise. Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ! ,ÏÏË ÁÔ ÈÉÍȦȱ His eyes roamed over the thickly muscled 

football player. Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇ ÂÌÁÃË ÈÁÉÒȣȱ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÖÏÉÃÅ ÔÒÁÉÌÅÄ ÏÆÆ ÏÎ ÉÔÓ Ï×ÎȢ Ȱ!ÎÄ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÈÕÇÅ 

ÂÉÃÅÐÓȣÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÌÅÇÓȣÔÈÁÔ ÁÓÓȣȱ 

Ȱ(%9Ȧȱ %ÒÉÃ ÂÁÒËÅÄȟ ÎÏÔ ÌÉËÉÎÇ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ ×ÁÎÄÅÒ ÏÆÆ ÏÆ ÈÉÍȢ Ȱ%ÎÏÕÇÈ ÏÆ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÉÔȦȱ 

Bobby laughed and leaned into Eric for a moment. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÉÎÔÏ ÂÌÏÎÄÅÓȱ 

Eric eyed him suspiciously. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÍÁËÅ ÙÏÕ ÐÒÏÖÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÒÅÁÌ ÓÏÏÎȱ 

Before he could say anything else about it Daniel came back in the room. Ȱ3ÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÓ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÍÅȱ he 

said, eager to leave. He picked up his car keys and looked at them. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÇÕÙÓ ÈÁÎÇ ÏÕÔȢ ) ×ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ 

ÔÈÁÔ ÌÏÎÇȱ 

Ȱ7ÁÉÔȦȱ Eric said, standing up. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÉÆ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÓ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÅ ÈÅÒÅ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ Á ÒÉÄÅ on the Daniel 

ÅØÐÒÅÓÓȩȱ 

Ȱ%ÒÉÃȦȱ Bobby said. Ȱ3ÈÅȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÊÕÍÐ ÉÎÔÏ ÂÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȦȱ 

Eric looked down at him. Ȱ7ÈÙ ÎÏÔȩ 9ÏÕ ÄÉÄȦȱ 

Bobby blinked hard. Ȱ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ Á ÒÉÄÅȣȱ he waved to the dark haired boy and found it difficult 

to swallow. ȰȣÏÎ ÔÈÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÅØÐÒÅÓÓȦȱ 

Ȱ"ÕÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅȦȱ Eric replied. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÍÁËÅs ÈÅÒ ÓÏ ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÔȩȱ 

Bobby was at a loss on that one. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȣȱ 

Eric grunted. Ȱ5È ÈÕÈȦ 3ÅÅ ×ÈÁÔ ) ÍÅÁÎȱ He turned to Daniel. Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ ÇÏ ÇÅÔ ÈÅÒȢ )Æ ÉÔ ÌÏÏËÓ ÌÉËÅ 

she wants to get ÉÎÔÏ ÙÏÕÒ ÐÁÎÔÓ )ȭÌÌ ÔÁËÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÃÁÒ ÁÎÄ ÓÍÁÒÔ ÁÓÓ ÁÎÄ ) ×ÉÌÌ ÂÏÕÎÃÅȱ He 

ÍÏÔÉÏÎÅÄ ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙ ÁÓ ÉÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÆÅÒÅÎÃÅ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ Ï×ÎȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÍÉÆÆÅÄ ×ÈÉÃÈ 

made Daniel laugh. 

Ȱ/ËÁÙ ÄÕÄÅȦ 9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÓÔȦȱ he moved over and Eric wrapped his arms around him as Daniel 

hugged him tight. Bobby sighed at the sight, wishing he could squeeze between them. Daniel 

ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÁÎÄ ÒÕÆÆÌÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÁÉÒȢ Ȱ4ÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÓÍÁÒÔ ÁÓÓȢ )ȭÌÌ ÓÅÅ ÙÏÕ ÓÏÏÎȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒ ÍÏÓÔÌÙ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȢ  

Eric walked Daniel out and waited by the door until the car pulled out of the driveway before he 

locked it shut. He turned toward Bobby, his eyes large and focused. He grabbed his slender arm and 

ÄÒÁÇÇÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÅÄÒÏÏÍȢ Ȱ#ÏÍÅ ÏÎ ÐÒÉÎÃÅÓÓȦ ,ÅÔȭs find a better use for that 

ÍÏÕÔÈ ÏÆ ÙÏÕÒÓȦȱ 



 

 

CHAPTER EIGHTEEN 

%ÒÉÃ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙ ÁÌÏÎÇ ÌÉËÅ ÈÅ ×ÅÉÇÈÅÄ ÎÏ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ Á ÐÕÐÐÙ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ 

bed. He used one large foot and shut the door behind him as he walked toward the small boy. He 

liked the way the wooden floor creaked with his bulky frame, and he glared at Bobby as he took him 

by the shoulders and made him sit on the edge of the bed.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓ ÁÒÅ ÓÏ ÂÉÇȱ Eric mocked him. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÓÏ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÒÏÎÇȱ he reached for 

his belt and started to pull the leather strap from its buckle. Ȱ,ÏÏË ÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÉÃËȟ ÂÌÁÃË ÈÁÉÒȦ It 

makes my dick hard! ȱ 

BÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÍÉÌÉÎÇ ÁÎÙÍÏÒÅȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÔÏÏ ÅØÃÉÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÂÕÔ ×ÁÔÃÈ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓ 

work at his belt. His mouth watered in anticipation and had to swallow a mouthful of it before the 

strapping blonde boy unzipped his pants. When he pushed them down his muscled legs Bobby 

gasped at the ÓÉÇÈÔ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÅÎÏÒÍÏÕÓ ÃÏÃËȣÐÅÒÆÅÃÔ ÉÎ ÅÖÅÒÙ ×ÁÙȣÊust like everything else about 

him. His strong legs had soft blonde hair on them and his huge balls hung low between his thighs. 

He looked up at the handsome teenager, knowing full well that Eric was aware of just how hot he 

was.  

Ȱ3Ï "ÏÂÂÙȩȱ Eric asked. He reached down and held ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÃÈÉÎ. ȰYou with DanÉÅÌȣÏÒ ×ÉÔÈ 

ÍÅȩȱ 

Time could have stopped in the universe for all Bobby knew. He looked at the rugged boy in front of 

ÈÉÍȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÍÕÓÃÌÅs and deep voice made him drift into a dream state. He had trouble forming 

ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÄÓ ÈÅ ËÎÅ× %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÒȢ (Å ÊÕÓÔ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÈÏ× ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ 

thick blonde hair and sea green eyes.  

Ȱ)ȭÍ ×ÁÉÔÉÎÇȱ Eric said impatiently . 

Bobby swallowed another mouthful of spit and coughed to clear his throat. Ȱ)ȭÍ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ %ÒÉÃȱ he 

said, meaning it with every ounce of his soul; one he would have gladly sold if it meant he could 

ÓÕÃË %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË. Ȱ!Ì×ÁÙÓ ÙÏÕȱ 

EÒÉÃȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÂÏÒÅ ÉÎÔÏ ÈÉÍ for a long moment, making sure he was sincere. Then he put his hands on 

his hips and said, ȰProve itȦȱ 

BÏÂÂÙ ÎÅÅÄÅÄ ÎÏ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÉÎÖÉÔÁÔÉÏÎȢ 4ÈÅ ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÈÅ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÅÁÓÔÌÙ ÃÏÃË ÈÅ 

groaned in pleasure. It was already swelling to its eight and a half inches and so thick that his 

ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÏÕÃÈ around the silky shaft. It was heavy and getting heavier by the second, as he 

lifted it up and opened his mouth. 



A thin line of spit ran down his chin as Bobby took Eric in and started to suck on him. He 

whimpered loudly at the first taste and pulled himself deeper, wishing he could take the entire 

thing down his throat in one gulp. He would have stayed there for the rest of his life if God would 

have allowed it. He closed his eyes and nursed on tÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ hefty ÄÉÃË ÁÎÄ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔȣÔÈÉÓ 

must be what heaven was like! 

Even with his mouth was stuffed to the limit, ÉÔ ÓÅÅÍÅÄ ÁÓ ÉÆ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÄÏÎÅ ÇÒÏ×ÉÎÇȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓ 

fascinated by him. He was so handsome and athletic. He used his good looks and amazing body to 

get whatever he wanted; and most of the time the people were more than eager to placate him. Any 

chance to be near the perfect All-American Eric Harding was the only excuse needed. 

TÈÅ ÓÍÅÌÌ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ ÍÁÄÅ ÈÉÍ ÄÉÚÚÙȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÓÕÃÈ Á ÔÏÔÁÌ Âoy. Everything about him oozed 

ÔÅÓÔÏÓÔÅÒÏÎÅ ÁÎÄ "ÏÂÂÙ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÌÏÓÔ ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÏÒÓÈÉÐÐÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙȢ (Å ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÊÕÓÔ 

handsome and amazing; Eric protected him and made him feel wanted. All he asked in return was 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÏÂÅÄÉÅÎÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÏÃÃÁÓÉÏÎÁÌ ÄÅÍÏÎÓÔÒation of submission. 

Was that too much to ask? 

WÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÕÇÅ ÃÏÃË ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈȟ "ÏÂÂÙ ÄÅÃÉÄÅÄ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÌÉÖÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÔÅÒÍÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÆÉÎÅȢ  

 

 

 

DÁÎÉÅÌ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÕÐ ÔÏ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÁÎÄ ËÎÏÃËÅÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒȢ 3ÈÅ ÏÐÅÎÅÄ ÉÔ Á ÆÅ× ÍÏÍÅÎÔÓ ÌÁÔÅÒȢ  

Ȱ(É $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ 

ȰHey AÍÂÅÒȢ 9ÏÕ ÌÏÏË ÇÒÅÁÔȦȱ he smiled at her. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÒÅÁÄÙȩȱ 

She nodded and grabbed her coat and pulled the door shut behind her as they made their way to 

the car. Ȱ7ÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÓÉÄÅËÉÃËȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ "ÏÂÂÙ ÏÒ %ÒÉÃȩȱ he asked.  

Amber laughed. ȰFair enough. I ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ ÔÁÌËÅÄ ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙ ÔÏÄÁÙȱ 

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÁÔ ÍÙ ÈÏÕÓÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÖÏÒÉÔÅ ÎÅ× ÔÏÙȱ 

Her eyebrows rose. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÂÉÇ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÎÏ ÉÎÎÅÒ ÖÏÉÃÅȩȱ 

Daniel laughed and cocked his head to the side. ȰSold in only the finest department stores ȱ 



ȰIÔȭÓ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ rage ÔÈÉÓ #ÈÒÉÓÔÍÁÓȱ she joked with him . Ȱ) ÈÅÁÒ ÉÔ ÈÁÓ ÏÎÅ ÈÅÌÌ ÏÆ Á ×ÁÒÎÉÎÇ ÌÁÂÅÌ 

ÔÈÏÕÇÈȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÅȦȱ he smiled. He opened the door and she moved inside and allowed him to 

close it for her. Once he was inside she saw his hand. 

ȰWhÁÔ ÈÁÐÐÅÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

He looked down, having forgotten about it. Ȱ/ÈȣÔÈÁÔȱ He rotated his hand around. Bobby had done 

a good job of cleaning it off but the injuries were still clearly visible. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ ÐÏÔ ÈÅÁÄ 

Hank? He hangs out near the rear parking  ÌÏÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÕÓÅÒÓȩȱ 

Amber frowned. Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ÓÏȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÐÁÙ ÔÏÏ ÍÕÃÈ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ ÔÈÅÍȱ 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ÈÅ ÔÏÏË ÍÏÎÅÙ ÆÒÏÍ "ÏÂÂÙ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÕÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÄÁÙȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ she said concerned. Ȱ)Ó "ÏÂÂÙ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ she asked as she pulled out her phone. Daniel 

reached over and pushed it down to her lap. 

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÆÉÎÅȢ ,ÉËÅ ) ÓÁÉÄȟ ÈÅȭÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÎÅ× ÔÏÙȱ 

She looked at his hand again. Ȱ3Ï ÙÏÕ ÄÉÄ ×ÈÁÔȩȱ 

He shrugged like it was no big deal. Ȱ%ÒÉÃ and I ÇÏÔ ÉÔ ÂÁÃËȱ 

SÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ÔÏ ÓÁÙ ÂÕÔ ÆÉÎÁÌÌÙ ÄÅÃÉÄÅÄ ÏÎȟ Ȱ"ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕȩȱ 

Ȱ/È ÈÅÌÌ ÎÏȦȱ Daniel looked at her. Ȱ(Å ÓÔÁÙÅÄ ÁÔ ÍÙ ÈÏÕÓÅ ×ÈÉÌÅ ×Å ÄÅÁÌÔ ×ÉÔÈ (ÁÎËȱ 

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÏÎȣȱ 

He nodded, expecting this reaction from her. Ȱ) ËÎÏ×ȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÎÏ ×ÁÙ )ȭÍ ÌÅÔÔÉÎÇ "ÏÂÂÙ ÇÅÔ 

rolled  by that drug  ÕÓÅÒȱ 

Ȱ#ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ %ÒÉÃȣȱ she started, but Daniel cut her off. 

Ȱ"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ my friend. I take care of my friends . And besides if Eric did it alo ne there would be 

long, never ending strings attached . Bobby would be paying that debt off for the next five 

yearsȱ 

She sighed ÁÎÄ ÎÏÄÄÅÄȢ 3ÈÅ ËÎÅ× %ÒÉÃ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ "ÏÂÂÙ ÆÏÒÇÅÔ something like that. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÂÕÔ 

)ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÒÁÔÈÅÒ ÙÏÕ ÓÔÁÙ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÒÏÕÂÌÅ ÓÏ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÃÏÍÅ ÂÁÃË ÔÏ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȱ she 

paused and then added, Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÍÕÃÈ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÍÉÓÓÅÓ ÙÏÕȱ 



Daniel turned and his light blue eyes bore into her. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÉÓÓ ÍÅȩȱ 

She hesitated. Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅȢ %ÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÄÏÅÓȢ 3ÁÍ ÁÓËÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȱ 

DÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÁÔÉÓÆÉÅÄ and he cut her off. Ȱ"Õt  do 9/5 ÍÉÓÓ ÍÅ !ÍÂÅÒȩȱ 

She swallowed. Daniel was much bigger than her and as usual she felt the difference in their size 

whenever he spoke like that. Ȱ!ÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȱ he said, softly. 

Daniel gave her an intense look and then faced the road. He put his right hand out on the seat and 

opened it up so his palm faced the ceiling. Amber looked down at it and then reached out and put 

her hand over his. His thick fingers curled around her and held her tight and Amber felt his warm 

flesh radiated against her. 4ÈÅ ÐÏ×ÅÒ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÂÏÄÙ ÓÅÅÍÅÄ ÔÏ ÍÏÖÅ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÁÎÄ 

into her. She felt warm all over as they drove and Amber tried to control her thoughts of him.  

They drove in silence until they came to a stop sign. There were no other cars around. Daniel leaned 

ÏÖÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË ÈÏÌÄ ÏÆ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÈÅÁÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÌÅÆÔ ÈÁÎÄ ÁÎÄ ÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÈÉÓ Íouth against hers before 

she could object. His lips moved softly but firmly against hers as he kissed her deeply. When he 

pulled back he gave her an intense stare and then focused on the road again, driving away. 

He said nothing as he made it through the intersection, still holding her hand.  

Amber swallowed, feeling her body respond the way it always did when he was near.  

ȰIȭÖÅ ÕÈȣȱ she began, her voice shaky. Ȱȣgone to your teachers and got your assignments. You 

ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏÏ ÍÕÃÈ ÔÏ ÄÏȢ ) ÃÁÎ ÈÅÌÐ ÙÏÕ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÉÔȱ she offered. 

Ȱ/ËÁÙȱ he said. Ȱ4ÈÁÎËÓ !ÍÂÅÒȱ he squeezed her hand in his.  

Ȱ7ÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ×Å ÇÏÉÎÇȩȱ 

He shrugged. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÄÒÉÖÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕȱ he told her. Ȱ)Ô ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÍÁÔÔÅÒ ×ÈÅÒÅ ×Å ÇÏȱ 

She looked his thick body over and took in a deep breathe. She had never wanted anyone more in 

her life but she was scared of his size and the way he worked off his emotion instead of his brain. 

She remembered what happened when they were alone at his house. She remembered how forceful 

he was and how strong he was as he moved against her. She replayed how easy it was for him to lift 

her up and take her to his bedroom. Everything had happened so quickly and before she knew it she 

was on her back on his bed aÓ ÈÅ ÔÏÏË ÏÆÆ ÈÉÓ ÓÈÉÒÔȢ 4ÈÁÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÅÁÎ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÈÉÍȟ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ 

gave her little choice in the matter and took charge far faster than she could keep up with.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȣȱ she said, looking out the window. She had to make sure he understood. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔ ×ÁÎÔ you 

to ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ )ȭÍȣȱ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÆÉÎÉÓÈȢ She felt him squeeze her hand in support. Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÎÅÖÅÒȣȱ 



 

Ȱ) ËÎÏ× !ÍÂÅÒȱ he said, not looking at her. Ȱ)ȭÖÅ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ËÎÏ×Îȱ 

They drove in silence, the rumble of the pÏ×ÅÒÆÕÌ ÅÎÇÉÎÅ ÆÉÌÌÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË fingers 

ÅÎÔ×ÉÎÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ ÔÒÅÍÂÌÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÄÅÓÉÒÅȢ 

 

 

 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ×ÁÓ ÓÔÕÆÆÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÌÉÍÉÔ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÒÏÂÂÉÎÇ ÐÒÉÃËȢ 4ÈÅ ÆÕÌÌȟ ÆÁÔ ÈÅÁÄ was lodged 

stubbornly against his tongue and Bobby could do little more than lick at the underside of the 

ÍÕÓÃÌÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ heavy pecker. (ÉÓ ÓÐÉÔ Ó×ÉÒÌÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÅÁÔÙ ÃÏÃË ÁÓ ÈÅ ÓÔÒÕÇÇÌÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÕÃË ÏÎ ÉÔȢ 

Even his hand felt tired as he attempted to hold up the bulky shaft. It was like trying to engulf a 

horse! 

Eric was nothing short of amazing! 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÍÙ ÂÏÙȱ Eric praised him. Ȱ%ÁÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃËȦȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÍÏÁÎÅÄ ÌÏÕÄÌÙ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ×ÏÒÄÓ ÁÎÄ Ô×ÉÓÔÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÃÒÏ×Î ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ 

huge cock. The taste made his mouth literally explode with saliva as he dreamed of sucking %ÒÉÃȭÓ 

dick every day.  

Ȱ4ÁËÅ ÉÔ ÂÕÄÄÙȦȱ Eric encouraged him. Ȱ#ÏÍÅ ÏÎ "ÏÂÂÙȦ $Ï ÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÍÅȦ You know what I want! ȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÃÒÉÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÆÏÒÃÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÆÅÌÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÍÅÁÔ ÐÕÓÈ ÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔȢ He 

ÈÁÄ ÎÅÖÅÒ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÍÏÒÅ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÌÉÆÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÔÏ ÄÅÅÐ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ %ÒÉÃ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȭÓ perfect cock! He 

coughed with the effort as his body rebelled at the intrusion. Bobby had to pull completely off and 

he grabbed his neck as he took in huge gasps of air.  

Ȱ%ÁÓÙ ËÉÄȱ Eric grinned at him. Ȱ7ÅȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÁÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÆÏÒ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÏÎÅ ÍÉÎÕÔÅ ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕÒ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ 

ÐÁÓÓÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÏÎ ÍÅȱ (Å ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ×ÉÐÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÐÉÔ ÏÆÆ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÃÈÉÎ. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ 

ÄÉÓÁÐÐÏÉÎÔÅÄ ÍÅ ÙÅÔ "ÏÂÂÙȢ ) ËÎÏ× ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÒÔ ÎÏ×ȱ His large hand wrapped 

around the solid shaft and started to stroke it hypnotically in front of Bobby. 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ×ÉÔÈ Á ÈÕÎÇÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÁÄÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÌÏÎÄÅ ÂÏÙ ÖÅÒÙ ÈÁÐÐÙȢ  

Ȱ$ÁÍÎ %ÒÉÃȦȱ he exclaimed as he tried to catch his breath. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÏ ÂÉÇȦȱ His eyes looked over 

the hard meat in disbelief.  



ȰToo much for you Bobby ? You need to stop? Want me to put it away?ȱ Eric teased him as 

Bobby looked shocked at his suggestion. ȰKiss ÉÔȦȱ Bobby moved forward immediately and began to 

ËÉÓÓ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ Ó×ÏÌÌÅÎ cock over and over again. Eric nodded in approval. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏÏ 

ÍÕÃÈ ÔÏ ÓÁÙ ÎÏ× ÄÏ ÙÏÕȩȱ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓ ÌÏÓÔ ÉÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÖÏÉÃÅ, ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÍÅÌÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÈÕÇÅ ÃÏÃË 

drove him over the edge. Eric watched his every action, loving "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ willingness to please him. 

4ÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÌÉÐÓ ×ÅÒÅ ×ÅÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÏÆÔ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÃÏÃË ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ ÈÅÌÄ ÉÔ ÓÔÅÁÄÙ with one hand. At one point 

Bobby opened his mouth and took the full head inside, but Eric was quick to correct him. 

Ȱ$ÉÄ ) ÇÉÖÅ ÙÏÕ ÐÅÒÍÉÓÓÉÏÎ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ he asked sternlyȢ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ eyes looked up at him timidly, 

making Eric feel even bigger than he was, and he slowly pulled off and gave the head a long 

apologetic kiss. 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÉÄ ) ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÄÏȩȱ Eric growled. 

Bobby swallowed to clear his throat. Ȱ+ÉÓÓ ÉÔȱ he said nervously.  

Eric cocked his head to one side. Ȱ3Ï ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÕÃËÉÎÇ ÉÔ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅȣȩȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÉÔ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÍÏÍÅÎÔȢ (Å ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÔÏ ËÉÓÓ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÃÏÃË ÈÅÁÄ ÏÂÅÄÉÅÎÔÌÙ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ 

glowered above him. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÎÏ× "ÏÂÂÙȩȱ Eric mocked him. 

Bobby shook his head quickly. Ȱ.ÏȢ .Ï 3ÉÒȦȱ he said between kisses. His lips snapped at the blonde 

ÂÏÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÆÌÅÓÈ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÇÁÉÎ, as he humbÌÙ ×ÏÒÓÈÉÐÐÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÃÏÃË ÌÉËÅ ÈÉÓ ÌÉÆÅ 

depended on it. 

Ȱ.ÅØÔ ÔÉÍÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÅÔ ÔÈÅ ÕÒÇÅ ÔÏ ÆÅÅÌ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓȟ ÔÈÅÙ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÂÅ ÍÉÎÅȱ he scolded Bobby. 

Ȱ) ÓÈÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÓ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ "ÏÂÂÙȱ Eric continued. ȰIt seems like every day I 

have to remind you who ÙÏÕȭÒÅ withȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÇÒÏÁÎÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÒÅÓÐÏÎÓÅȟ ÂÕÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÄÏÉÎÇȢ He reached out and put his small 

ÈÁÎÄÓ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÔÈÉÇÈÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÒÏËed the soft blonde hair on them, eager to show Eric that he 

knew his place. Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ÙÏÕȭÄ ÒÁÔÈÅÒ ÓÕÃË $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÄÉÃËȩȱ he tested the small boy and pulled his 

dick from his lips.  

Ȱ.Ï %ÒÉÃȦȱ Bobby pleaded, his fingers tugging at the blonde leg hair.  

ȰHe ever let you suck himȩȱ 

Ȱ.Ïȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÅÖÅÒ ×ÅÁÒ ÈÉÓ ÃÌÏÔÈÅÓȩȱ 

Bobby shook his head. Ȱ.Ï %ÒÉÃȱ 4ÈÉÓ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅÌÙ ÔÒÕÅ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÈÁÄ ÇÉÖÅÎ him a 

football jersey that Bobby slept in nightly, but he thought Eric was refereeing to the tee shirt he 



wore that morning. He had changed when he got home, ÁÎÄ ÎÏ× ÉÔ ÒÅÓÔÅÄ ÉÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÄÒÅÓÓÅÒ ÌÉËÅ Á 

prized treasure.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÅÖÅÒ swallow  ÈÉÓ ÃÕÍȩȱ 

Ȱ.Ï!ȱ Bobby groaned at the thought, with enormous regret. 

Ȱ)Ó ÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅ ÙÏÕȭÄ ÒÁÔÈÅÒ ÂÅ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÔÈÉÓ toȩȱ Eric tested him. 

(Å ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÕÐ ÁÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔ ÂÏÄÙȣÈÉÓ ÂÕÌËÙ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓ ÒÕÎÎÉÎÇ ÕÐ ÈÉÓ ÃÈÅÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÖÅÒÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ 

ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓȣÈÉÓ ÒÕÇÇÅÄ ÆÁÃÅȟ ÒÅÓÔÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÎÅÃË ÁÎÄ ÓÔÁÒÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÈÉÍ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÓÅÁ ÇÒÅÅÎ ÅÙes. At 

six foot three, Eric was a god in high school, the desire of every girl and the envy of every boy. 

And Eric knew it. 

Ȱ.Ïȱ Bobby admitted truthfully. He ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ ËÉÓÓ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÄÉÃË ÂÕÔ it was pulled away before he could. 

Ȱ) Ó×ÅÁÒ %ÒÉÃȦȱ he breathed out. Ȱ) ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ Ó×ÅÁÒȦȱ His face was red with emotion. 

Eric snorted and ÐÕÌÌÅÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÉÎÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÇÒÏÉÎ ÁÎÄ ÒÕÂÂÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÔ ÃÏÃË against him. Bobby groaned 

in pleasure and inhaled deeply whenever he could. He wanted to pull the masculine boy right into 

ÈÉÓ ÂÏÄÙ ÁÎÄ ÄÅÖÏÕÒ ÈÉÍ ×ÈÏÌÅȦ (ÉÓ ÔÏÎÇÕÅ ÃÁÍÅ ÏÕÔ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ Ó×ÉÐÅÄ ÉÔ ÏÖÅÒ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÂÁÌÌÓ and 

the base of the huge shaft. Eric used both hands to hold the small boy in place. Ȱ"ÒÅÁÔÈÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÎ 

Bobby! Nice and deep!  And you better thank me for letting you do this! ȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÍÏÁÎÅÄ ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ÌÕÎÇÓ ÆÉÌÌÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÕÎÂÅÌÉÅÖÁÂÌÅ ÓÃÅÎÔ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÃÏÃË ÁÎÄ ÂÁÌÌÓȢ (Å ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÈÉÓ 

small arms around the muscled legs and pulled himself against the tall boy, knowing he could never 

get close enough to him. Never be as near to Eric as he dreamed he could. The boy was unattainable 

for someone like Bobby; and deep inside, "ÏÂÂÙ ËÎÅ× ÉÔȢ (ÉÓ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÇÒÉÐÐÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÔÈÉÇÈÓȢ 

They were hard and hairy, and they radiated heat that Bobby wanted to bathe in for the rest of his 

life.  

There was too much of him! Too much man for Bobby to absorb! His senses were overpowered by 

ÔÈÅ ÔÏÕÃÈȟ ÔÁÓÔÅȟ ÁÎÄ ÓÍÅÌÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒȢ 4ÈÅÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÄÅÅÐ ÖÏÉÃÅ ÆÅÌÌ ÄÏ×Î ÏÎ ÈÉÍ ÌÉËÅ Á 

God of Olympus, and crushed what little willpower he had left.  

Ȱ3ÕÃË ÍÅ ÏÆÆ "ÏÂÂÙȦȱ 

He felt his head being moved. He felt his mouth opened, ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÆÅÌÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ÓÈÏÖÅ ÉÔÓ ×ÁÙ 

inside. He heard someone command him. His lips clamped down on the heavy shaft and started to 

work back and forth. His tongue began to run over as much cock as it could reach. He felt his neck 

constrict, as it tried to swallow the juicy prick that Eric gave him the privilege to suck. 

Bobby felt his ÓÐÉÔ ÒÕÎ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÒÙ ÔÏ ÃÁÔÃh it or stop ÉÔ ÉÎ ÁÎÙ×ÁÙȢ )Ô ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 

matter. !ÌÌ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÁÔÔÅÒÅÄ ×ÁÓ ÓÕÃËÉÎÇ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ dick! It was what Bobby lived for! Ȱ'ÏÏÄ ÂÏÙȱ he 



heard his master praise him. Ȱ6ÅÒÙ ÇÏÏÄȦȱ He felt the strong hand on the back of his head pull him 

slightly forward and tÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ cock pushed against his throat. (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÁÇȢ (Å ÈÁÄ Á ÊÏÂ ÔÏ 

do. It was time to prove his loyalty for Eric. He ÇÒÏÁÎÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÕÇÇÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÌÅÇÓ ÁÓ ÈÁÒÄ ÁÓ 

he could. He pulled himself the rest of the way. "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÏ ÌÅÔ him down. It took one 

more moment, and then tÈÅ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇ ÃÏÃË ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÔÈÉÇÈÓ ÓÌÉÐÐÅÄ ÄÏ×Î his throat!  

Ȱ&ÕÃË ÙÅÁÈȦ 4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ my hungry little  boy!  Do it Bobby!ȱ 

BobbyȭÓ ÍÉÎÄ screamed triumphantly in his head. He did it! 

Ȱ4ÁËÅ ÉÔ "ÏÂÂÙȦȱ Eric barked. Ȱ4ÁËÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÉÇ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÄÉÃËȦȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÆÅÌÔ ÉÎÃÈ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÉÃË ÉÎÃÈ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ÓÎÁËÅ ÄÏ×Î ÈÉÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔȢ (ÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ×ÁÓ ÐÒÉÅÄ ÏÐÅÎ 

ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÔÅÅÔÈ ÓÃÒÁÐÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÓÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÓÈÁÆÔ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÈÉÓ ÊÁ× ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ open anymore. (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 

know how long he stayed there. Time no longer had meaning for him. Eric was inside of him! He felt 

like he was everywhere at once. Bobby could have died happily right there! He heard a cry and felt a 

strong hand grip his head almost painfully. "ÏÂÂÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÏÖÅȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔȢ %ÖÅÒÙ ÆÉÂer of his being 

×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÙȦ %ÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÏÌÄ ÈÉÍ in place. Not for this! 

The thick shaft swelled and surged in his throat. "ÏÂÂÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÅÎ he had breathed last. He 

felt thick warm fluid surge down his throat! It was like honey! It seemed to go over for a long time, 

ÂÕÔ "ÏÂÂÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅȢ .ÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÍÁÔÔÅÒÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÍ ÂÕÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÌÅÁÓÕÒÅȢ He felt a strong hand on his 

forehead, and he was pushed back. The big dick pulled from his throat and Bobby immediately 

groaned at the absence! His throat felt hollow and empty. It was as ÉÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÏÃË ÂÅÌÏÎÇÅÄ ÔÈÅÒÅȟ 

always. His small arms rebelled and he tried to pull himself forward, but Eric was far stronger than 

ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÅÖÅÒ ÂÅȠ ÁÎÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÄȣthere was no contest. His lips sought to hold the silky head of the 

ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒȭÓ ÃÏÃË ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÂÕÔ %ÒÉÃ ÈÁÄ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÐÌÁÎÓȢ (Å ÔÕÇÇÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÄÉÃË ÆÒÅÅ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÌÏÕÄȟ ×ÅÔ 

pop. 

Bobby sucked in a deep breath and remembered how great air tasted. His eyes fluttered open, and 

he saw through hazy vision; a muscled blonde boy towering over him. He had a huge smile on his 

ruggedly handsome face and his green eyes looked full of fire. Bobby smiled back. Ȱ%ÒÉÃȱ 

Ȱ)Î ÔÈÅ ÆÌÅÓÈ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÕÄÄÙȟ Ánd happy as ever!  9ÏÕ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÆÕÃË ÕÐ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÒÍ ȬÁÉÍ ÔÏ ÐÌÅÁÓÅȦȭ ȱ 

Eric milked his big dick with one hand and Bobby automatically opened his mouth. His tongue 

ÌÁÐÐÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÏÃË ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ×as rewarded with the honey-like flavor of the handsome 

ÂÏÙȭÓ rich cum. )Ô ×ÁÓ ÌÉËÅ ÎÅÃÔÁÒ ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙȠ ÏÎÅ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÏÆȢ (Å felt small around Eric, 

but protected at the same time. After ÈÅ ÓÕÃËÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÍÁÉÎÓ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÏÁÄ ÈÅ ÆÅÌÔ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÌÉÆÔÅÄ 

up to his feet by two strong hands. 

Ȱ$ÁÍÎ "ÏÂÂÙȦȱ Eric smiled at him. He liked it when Eric smiled at him. It made him feel warm. Ȱ.Ï 

one sucks me like you bro! Fucking n o oneȦȱ he continued proudly.  



Two huge arms, rippled with muscle, hugged Bobby and pulled him right off the floor. His entire 

ÂÏÄÙ ×ÁÓ ÅÎÅÒÇÉÚÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÓÔÒÅÎÇÔÈ, and he rested his head on the blonde bÏÙȭÓ ÂÒÏÁÄ 

shoulders and sighed, wishing he could sleep for a good twelve hours in his arms. 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÓÔ ÂÒÏȦ 4ÈÅ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÂÅÓÔȦȱ 

Eric set him down and was about to say something else, when he noticed something. His handsome 

face lit up like a Christmas tree. He pointed ÄÏ×Î ÔÏ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ×ÁÉÓÔȢ ȰDude yÏÕ ÃÁÍÅȦȱ Bobby 

looked down and saw Eric was right. His pants were wet. Ȱ&ÕÃË ÄÕÄÅȦ What is it with you and 

creaming your pants around me? ȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÏ ÂÉÇȱ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÒÁÎ ÕÐ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÄ ÃÈÅÓÔȢ Ȱ3Ï ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔȦȱ His eyes looked 

ÌÏÓÔ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÅØÐÌÏÒÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇ ÂÏÄÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄÓȢ 

The large blonde boy grinned at him and pulled him back into his thick, warm arms. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÍÙ 

ÂÏÙ "ÏÂÂÙȦ -Ù ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÂÏÙȦȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÅØÐÌÁÉÎ ÉÔȢ 4ÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ %ÒÉÃ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÒÏÖÅ ÈÉÍ ÉÎÔÏ Á raving sex addict. 

He was so perfect and Bobby had never wanted anything more. Whatever magic Eric had over him, 

Bobby was loath to break it. His small arms were wrapped around ÔÈÅ ÂÅÅÆÙ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÔÏÒÓÏ ÁÎÄ 

ÈÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÏ×ÅÒÆÕÌ ÃÈÅÓÔȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÅÁÒ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȭÓ ÈÅÁÒÔÂÅÁÔ ÌÉËÅ Á ÄÒÕÍ 

inside. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȣÔÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÇÒÅÁÔȦȱ Bobby said, clearly out of breath.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÌÉËÅ ÍÙ ÂÉÇ ÃÏÃË ÈÕÈȩȱ 

Bobby groaned and hugged Eric tight. Eric laughed and squeezed him back. Time seemed to stretch 

ÏÕÔ ÁÓ "ÏÂÂÙ ÈÕÎÇ ÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÁÓÓÉÖÅ ÂÏÄÙȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÓÏ ×ÁÒÍȟ ÓÏ ÓÔÒÏÎÇȠ "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÙ ÔÈÅÒÅ 

forever. He felt himself become extremely tired as the last several minutes caught up to him. He 

started to shut down. Being with Eric was too much for him. His system was overloaded and ready 

to crash. 

Ȱ%ÁÓÙ ÂÕÄÄÙȱ he heard Eric say in the distance. Ȱ7ÅȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÙÏÕ ÃÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÕÐȱ  

He was put on his back and felt his pants being unzipped and then pulled off. He wanted to help; he 

wanted to do his part, ÂÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÅÄ ÆÅÌÔ ÓÏ ÓÏÆÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÍÏÖÅȢ (ÉÓ ÁÒÍÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ 

his head and his shirt was taken off next.  

It was then that he realized that he was completely naked in front of Eric for the first time. He 

should have been embarrassed ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔȢ (Å ÈÁÄ ÊÕÓÔ ÓÕÃËÅÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÃÏÃË ÄÏ×Î ÈÉÓ ÔÈÒÏÁÔ ÁÎÄ 

nothing in the world would take that away from him. Bobby smiled instead. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÐÕÔ ÔÈÅÓÅ 

ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÓÈÅÒȱ he heard Eric say. Then he felt a shirt being placed over his head. Eric lifted up each 

arm and pushed it through the holes. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓȱ he said. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÆÒÅÓÈ ÏÕÔȱ 



"ÏÂÂÙ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ Á ÃÏÍÍÅÎÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ×ÅÁÒÉÎÇ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÃÌÏÔÈÅÓ ÉÎÓÔÅÁÄ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ; especially after 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÅÁÒÌÉÅÒ warning. Instead, he just laughed. Eric scooped him up and carried him to the living 

room and laid him on the sofa. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÓÏ ÆÕÎÎÙ ÌÏÖÅÒ ÂÏÙȩȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ %ÒÉÃȢ (ÉÓ ÂÉÇ ÆÅÅÔ ÍÁÄÅ ÔÈÅ ÆÌÏÏÒ ÃÒÅÁË ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÌËÅÄ Á×ÁÙȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÓÏ ÔÁÌÌȟ ÓÏ 

strong, Bobby thought to himself. Somewhere the sound of water caught his attention. Eric was 

doing laundry. He almost fell asleep when he felt his legs being lifted from the sofa and then 

dropped back down across EricȭÓ. The strong boy was grinning at him. 

ȰYou came more than I did! 9ÏÕ ÇÏÔ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÓÁÙ ÎÏ× ÓÍÁÒÔ ÁÓÓȩȱ 

Bobby shook his head. Ȱ.Ï 3ÉÒȱ he smiled.  

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȩ 7ÈÏȭÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ $ÁÄÄÙ ÎÏ×ȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÁÒÅ %ÒÉÃȱ 

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÆÏÒÇÅÔ ÉÔȱ 

Bobby passed out right after that and dreamed of Eric almost immediately. He watched Bobby drift 

away with a smile on his face and he nodded to himself. Another satisfied customer.  

 

 

CHAPTER NINETEEN 

!ÍÂÅÒ ×ÁÓ ÓÉÔÔÉÎÇ ÏÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÁÐ ÁÓ ÔÈÅÙ ÐÁÒËÅÄ ÕÎÄÅÒ Á ÌÁÒÇÅ ÓÈÁÄÅ ÔÒÅÅȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÈÁÄ ÆÏÕÎÄ Á ÓÐÏÔ 

that overlooked a large park. No one was around as he pressed his mouth to hers and held her tight. 

(ÅÒ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÁÒÍÓ ×ÅÒÅ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÉÃË ÎÅÃË ÁÓ ÓÈÅ ËÉÓÓÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÂÁÃËȢ 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÆÅÅÌ as 

vulnerable in the car as she did at his house, even though they were alone. There was only so far he 

could go with her in the car, she reasoned, as she felt his thick, warm tongue push against her lips 

and sink into her mouth. 

He was amazing! His lips were soft but firm as he crushed his mouth to hers and his powerful hands 

moved up and down her back with a hypnotic rhythm while his hard biceps brushed against her. 

Amber ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÅØÐÅÒÉÅÎÃÅÄ ÌÉËÅ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÎÅÒÖÏÕÓȢ (ÅÒ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÆÅÌÔ ÈÉÓ ÂÕÌËÙ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ 

warm, thick neck as she kissed him over and over again. She felt his big hand move slowly under 

her shirt and caress her bare back. She moaned as she felt his fingers push at her flesh and work at 

her muscles. 



He slowly pulled away and looked at her. His big hands moved to her sides, still under her shirt. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÍÅ !ÍÂÅÒȩȱ his intense eyes bore into her. 

SÈÅ ÏÐÅÎÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÔÏ ÓÐÅÁËȟ ÂÕÔ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÂÌÅȢ )ÎÓÔÅÁÄ ÓÈÅ ÓÉÍÐÌÙ ÎÏÄÄÅÄȢ  

He leaned up and pressed his mouth back to hers and kissed her deeply. His hands moved slowly up 

until his fingers brushed over her small ÂÒÅÁÓÔÓȢ (Å ÆÅÌÔ ÈÅÒ ÓÔÉÆÆÅÎ ÂÕÔ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÐÕÌÌ Á×ÁÙȢ (Å 

tested how far she would let him move and found, to his delight, that whatever boundaries she had 

seemed to melt away. He moved his hands behind her and unfastened her bra so he could feel her 

properly. She moaned in his mouth as his fingers rotated around her nipples. 

After almost five ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓ !ÍÂÅÒ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÉÔ ÁÎÙÍÏÒÅȢ 3ÈÅ ÌÉÆÔÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÈÅÁÄ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÌÏÏËÅÄ 

at the handsome boy, her face flush with blood. Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȣȱ she started. ȰȣÙÏÕ ÃÏÕÌÄ have 

ÁÎÙÏÎÅȣȱ 

DÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÄÁÒËÅÎÅÄȢ Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÁÎÙÏÎÅȱ he told her firmly. Ȱ) ×ÁÎÔ 9/5ȱ He placed a hand 

on her neck and pulled her down until he could work his tongue back in her mouth. His big cock 

swelled between his legs and pushed against his jeans. 

His muscled body was hot against her as Amber kissed him back. She had thought about sex a lot; 

especially since the day she met Daniel; but somehow she knew it would be different with him than 

with anyone else. There was something primal about him, even more so than Eric. She saw Eric as a 

ÃÕÎÎÉÎÇ ÐÒÅÄÁÔÏÒȣÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇȣÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÐÌÏÔÔÉÎÇȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȟ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÈÁÎÄȟ ×ÁÓ Á ÓÅÁ ÏÆ 

emotion, constantly churning and rolling around with no form or agenda. He just was. 

Amber felt hungry as his strong arms held her tight. She could stay with him all day, wrapped 

around him and lost in his desire for her. 

This must be what the beautiful girls felt, she thought to herself. This is how it must be for them all 

the time.  

His thick tongue snaked around her mouth and she moaned against him as his large hands searched 

her body. She could feel his bulging crotch throbbing against her and lift her up with each pulse. He 

was so big, so strong; she had never wanted anything more in her life. She pulled her mouth from 

his and whispered, Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȣ)ȭÍ ÓÃÁÒÅÄȱ 

He pulled her back to him for a moment and crushed his mouth on hers before letting her back up 

again. Ȱ/Æ ×ÈÁÔȩȱ (ÉÓ ÂÌÕÅ ÅÙÅÓ ÂÏÒÅ ÉÎÔÏ ÈÅÒȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÁÎ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒȢ Ȱ/Æ ÍÅȩȱ 

AÍÂÅÒ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÔÏ ÒÅÓÐÏÎÄȢ (Å ×ÁÓ more man than she ever imagined she would have.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË )ȭÌÌ ÈÕÒÔ ÙÏÕȩȱ his voice sounded hurt. 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÏ ÂÉÇȱ she told him. Ȱ!ÎÄ )ȭÖÅ ÎÅÖÅÒȣȱ 



He pulled her down and kissed her deeply. Then he looked into her eyes for an intense moment to 

make sure she was listening to him. Ȱ$Ï ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÍÅȩȱ 

Time seemed to freeze. There was no way Amber could avoid the question. He needed and answer. 

The desperation in his eyes washed over her. She nodded. 

Ȱ3ÁÙ ÉÔȦȱ he said, more loudly than before. 

Amber jumped slightly at his abrupt command. Ȱ)ȣ) ×ÁÎÔ ÙÏÕ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ, her reply coming out far 

softer. 

His whole face changed and she changed with it. The fear she had moments before melted away.  

Daniel lifted her up as if she weighed nothing and placed her back in the passenger seat. He reached 

over and grabbed the seatbelt and pulled it across her. The belt made a loud click as it locked into 

place. He did the same to his and started the car. Amber watched as his large feet pumped at the 

pedals and his strong hands turned the wheel. 

HÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÏÏË ÁÔ ÈÅÒȢ 

HÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȢ 

He drove out of the parking lot and headed for home. 

 

 

 

Bobby was still out. Eric had managed to put his pants back on once they were out of the dryer and 

he was watching television and drinking a beer when the front door burst open. He turned his head 

to see Daniel yanking his keys out of the lock and managed to get his hand up as the dark haired boy 

threw them at him. 

Eric caught them in one hand and saw his best friend pull Amber in the house behind him. They 

walked over to the sofa, the door still wide open. Daniel wrapped one protective arm around the 

ÓÍÁÌÌ ÇÉÒÌȟ ËÅÅÐÉÎÇ ÈÅÒ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÉÎÅ ÏÆ ÓÉÇÈÔȢ (Å ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÔ "ÏÂby. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÒÏÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ 

him? 

EÒÉÃ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÂÏÔÈÅÒ ÔÏ ÌÏÏË ÄÏ×ÎȠ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÔÒÙÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÃÁÔÃÈ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÅÙÅÓȢ Ȱ!ÔÅ ÔÏÏ ÍÕÃÈȱ 

Daniel grunted with understanding and motioned his thumb to the door as he walked Amber 

toward his bedroom. Eric never had a chance to say anything to her. 



He stood up and grabbed Bobby by his shirt and lifted him clear off the sofa. He threw the small boy 

over one shoulder and grabbed his wallet as he walked out, closing and locking the door behind 

them. 

Bobby woke up halfway to the car and Eric felt his hands press against his back. Ȱ7ÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ×Åȩȱ 

Ȱ'ÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÍÙ ÐÌÁÃÅȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÈÁÓ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÙȱ Eric told him as he opened the car door and all but 

tossed Bobby in the back seat.  

Ȱ!ÍÂÅÒȩȱ Bobby asked, still half asleep. 

ȰNo, ÉÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÁÃÈȦȱ Eric replied sarcastically. 

Ȱ7ÈÙ ÉÓ ÈÅ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ Bobby rebutted; bewildered. 

Ȱ'Ï ÔÏ ÓÌÅÅÐȦȱ Eric started the car and backed it out of the driveway. 

 

 

 

Daniel heard the front door close as he locked the one to his bedroom. He turned to Amber. She 

ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÓÍÁÌÌȟ ÁÎÄ ÁÆÒÁÉÄȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÓÉÔÁÔÅȢ (Å ÍÏÖÅÄ ÉÎȟ ÔÏÏË ÈÏÌÄ ÏÆ ÈÅÒ ÁÒÍ ÁÎd gently led her 

over to the bed. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÓÃÁÒÅÄ ÏÆ ÍÅȱ  

He crawled onto the bed and pulled her gently toward him until they lay facing one another. He put 

his arms around her and started to kiss at her mouth over and over again. She trembled in his 

embrace for the first few minutes before she began to calm down. Daniel took his time with her, 

running his strong hands across her back and shoulders. She slowly moved hers over his chest, not 

straying too far from there. Daniel never pushed her or tried to r ush her in any way, he simply held 

her and kissed her mouth. 

Her hands moved to his face and she felt the stubble on his cheeks. Unlike many high school boys, 

Daniel needed to shave every few days. Soon the time would come that he would have to do it every 

day before a visible beard would show. He was physically far more of an adult than a boy at this 

point, which made Amber even more hesitant of him.  

Daniel leaned back until he could look into her eyes. Ȱ7Å ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÆ 

ÙÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔȱ he offered. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔ ×ÁÎÎÁ ÂÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕȱ 

3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÁÓ ÓÈÅ ÇÁÚÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÂÌÕÅ ÅÙÅÓȢ 4ÈÅÎ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÄÅÌÉÇÈÔ ÓÈÅ ÁÓËÅÄȟ 

Ȱ#ÁÎ ÙÏÕ ÔÁËÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÓÈÉÒÔ ÏÆÆȩȱ He grinned at her and sat up to do as she asked. Her eyes moved 



across his muscled torso as he lay back down and her hands rubbed over his chest. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÏ 

ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌ $ÁÎÉÅÌȱ her voice softly said. He smiled at her and pulled her head toward him and 

pressed his mouth against hers for a deep kiss. She opened her lips and took his tongue inside as 

her arms slid around his bulky frame. 

Amber couÌÄÎȭÔ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÁÎÙ×ÈÅÒÅ ÅÌÓÅȢ (ÅÒ ÆÅÁÒÓ ÍÅÌÔÅÄ Á×ÁÙ ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ÐÏ×ÅÒÆÕÌ ÂÏÄÙ ×ÁÒÍÅÄ 

her and held her tight.  

 

 

 

%ÒÉÃ ÌÁÙ ÏÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÂÅÄ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÂÏÙ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÒÏÏÍ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ Á×ÁÙȢ (ÉÓ ÍÏÍ 

was at work so they had the house to themselves. Ȱ3Ï ÉÓ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÈÅÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÒÅÁÍ ÏÆ ÍÅȩȱ Eric 

taunted him as he patted the mattress.  

Bobby nodded with a smile. Ȱ7ÅÌÌ, ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÎÙ×ÁÙȱ 

Eric grinned at him but before he could say anything else his phone vibrated. He pulled it out of his 

pants and looked at the screen. Ȭ4ÈÅÙ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÁÓË ÙÏÕÒ ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒ ÔÏ ÓÉÇÎ ÏÆÆ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ 

ÃÌÁÓÓ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÔÉÍÅȭȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÆÒÏÍ %ÒÉÃȭÓ $ÁÄȢ Ȭ)Ó ÔÈÁÔ Á ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȩȭ %ÒÉÃȭÓ $ÁÄ ËÎÅ× ÔÈÅ ÔÒÕÔÈ ÏÆ 

what happened, and that he was in fact with Daniel during the fight. He stabbed at the keyboard and 

replied. 

Ȭ.ÏÔ ÁÔ ÁÌÌȢ )ȭÌÌ ÄÅÁÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÔȭ he texted back. 

Ȱ7ÈÏ ÉÓ itȩȱ 

Ȱ-Ù $ÁÄȱ Eric said as his fingers moved over the keys. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÔÁËÅ ÃÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ 

ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔȢ ,ÅÔȭÓ ÅÁÔ ÄÉÎÎÅÒ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ÔÈÏÕÇÈȱ 

Ȱ3ÕÒÅȟ ÍÙ mom will love to see you again . She thinks your handsomeȱ 

Ȱ) ÁÍ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅȱ he agreed. He sent out two more text messages, one to Daniel and one to Miss 

Fulton before he looked up at Bobby. Ȱ4ÈÉÎË ÓÈÅȭÌÌ ÃÏÏËȩȱ 

Bobby grinned. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÃÏÏËÓ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÎÉÇÈÔ %ÒÉÃȱ 

Ȱ#ÏÏÌȱ 

 



 

 

Time had moved slowly but steadily as Amber lay on her back. Daniel had taken her shirt off and 

ÓÐÅÎÄ ÌÏÎÇ ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓ ÓÕÃËÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÆ ÈÅÒ ÂÒÅÁÓÔÓ ÁÓ ÈÉÓ ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓ ÏÐÅÎÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÐÁÎÔÓ ÕÐȢ !ÍÂÅÒ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 

fight him in anyway or tell him no. Her hands ran slowly through his thick hair and down his 

muscled back as he bent his head down and sucked at her tits. He moved from one to the other, 

paying careful attention to each of her sensitive nipples. When he felt his phone vibrate he lifted up 

his head and moved back to her mouth. He pulled it out and held it up behind her so he could look 

at it while he kissed her. It was from Eric. 

Ȭ$ÕÄÅȟ ) ÎÅÅÄ ÙÏÕ ÂÉÇ ÔÉÍÅȢ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ ÈÁÓ ÔÏ ÓÉÇÎ ÏÆÆ ÔÈÁÔ ) ×ÁÓ ÉÎ ÃÌÁÓÓȢ 'ÏÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ 

ÓÅÁÌ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÁÌȢ .ÅÅÄ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÅÒÅȭ 

Daniel pushed at the keys and hit the send button. Ȭ.Ï ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȭ He put the phone on the 

nightstand and pulled away from Amber. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÒÕÓÔ ÍÅȩȱ he asked. She nodded her head. He sat up 

and adjusted her so she was in the center of the bed on her back. He took hold of her pants and 

carefully pulled them off and tossed them to the floor. Amber was completely naked now.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÅÖÅÒ ÂÅÅÎ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÇÕÙ ÉÎ ÁÎÙ ×ÁÙȩȱ 

She hesitated before shaking her head. Daniel smiled at her and pulled her legs apart. He moved 

down and put his mouth against her virgin cunt and started to lick. Amber cried out and arched her 

back in the air as he flooded her body with pleasure.  

 

 

 

Miss Fulton looked down at her phone as she leaned against a wall of her bedroom. There was a 

message from Eric. Ȭ#ÏÍÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÆÒÉÅÎÄȢ "Å ÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ eightȢ "Å ÒÅÁÄÙȭ 

She felt her lungs pull at the air around her ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÖÉÓit ran through her mind. Her 

hand absently moved between her legs and brushed against the soft bud of her pussy. Her skin was 

still smooth from where he shaved her and she shivered as her fingers ran over her soft lips.  

(Å ×ÁÓ ÃÏÍÉÎÇȢ !ÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ Álone. She walked to the kitchen and took out a bottle of wine. 

She knew it was wrong. Knew she could be fired for meeting with him. Knew that bringing another 

boy into this increased her odds of being found out. 



4ÈÅÎ ÓÈÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇ ÂÏÄÙ ÁÎÄ big dick. Her body shook as the feel of him thrusting 

into her revisited her thoughts. He was incredible. Young, hard and full of energy. She sighed to 

herself as she took a large sip of wine. 

It was going to be a very long night.  

 

 

 

They were in the backÙÁÒÄ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÒÏ×ÉÎÇ Á ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÔÈȢ "ÏÂÂÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ Ï×Î ÏÎÅ ÁÎÄ 

clearly was new to ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ ȬÃÁÔÃÈȭ ÇÁÍÅ; but he seemed to genuinely enjoy it regardless. Eric took 

it easy and made the ball sail through the air with uncanny accuracy as Bobby did his best to catch it 

from him. Throwing it back was far harder though and Eric finally came over and moved behind 

him. "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÍÏÍ watched as Eric wrapped himself around her son and guide his hands over the 

ball. He showed Bobby how to pull his arm back and then move it forward. Bobby was watching 

carefully and listening as Eric spoke to him. She ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÏÕÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ ÂÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÓËÉÌÌ 

at sports was evident.  

She watched Bobby and Eric every now and then as she cooked. Bobby was clearly lost in the 

sunlight that the strong teenager seemed to radiate all over him. She smiled as she saw how careful 

Eric was with him. She pulled out a large pot and put water into it and set it on the stove. Then she 

ÌÅÁÎÅÄ ÏÕÔÓÉÄÅ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓ ÍÁËÉÎÇ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÁÒÍ ÍÏÖÅ ÆÏÒward slowly. Ȱ)Ó $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÍÉÎÇȩȱ she 

ÁÓËÅÄȢ 3ÉÎÃÅ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÓÅÎÔÅÎÃÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ %ÒÉÃ ÈÁÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÎÁÍÅ ÉÎ ÉÔȟ ÓÈÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÁÓÓÕÍÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÏÆ 

them were always together.  

Eric looked up and shook his head. Ȱ.Ïȟ ÊÕÓÔ ÕÓȱ 

Ȱ/ËÁÙȱ she went back inside and looked out the window as Bobby tried to throw the ball on his 

own. He threw it farther than she had ever seen before. He spun around with a huge smile on his 

face as Eric grinned back at him. 

Ȱ4ÏÌÄ ÙÏÕ ÄÕÄÅȦȱ  

Bobby laughed and ran to get the ball.  

ȰTÈÒÏ× ÉÔ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÁÔ ÍÅ ÎÏ×ȱ Eric told him. 

She watched with amazement as her Son duplicated what Eric had taught him moments before. 

Bobby never failed to impress her. His ability to learn new things made her surge with pride.. For 

the fÉÒÓÔ ÔÉÍÅ ÉÎ ÙÅÁÒÓ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÍ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÐÉÃËÅÄ ÏÎ ÂÙ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÂÏÙÓȢ %ÒÉÃȟ ÓÈÅ ËÎÅ×ȟ 

would never allow it. 



Ȱ$ÉÎÎÅÒ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÒÅÁÄÙ ÉÎ ÁÎ ÈÏÕÒȦȱ she called out the window. Eric waved at her and reached out 

ÔÏ ÃÁÔÃÈ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÔÈÒÏ× ×ÉÔÈ ÏÎÅ ÈÁÎÄȢ (ÉÓ Ìarge fingers sunk into the ball with practiced ease and 

he cocked his arm back to return it as he shouted at Bobby to run farther out. The ball ejected from 

ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÌÉËÅ Á ÍÉÓÓÉÌÅ ÁÎÄ ×ÅÎÔ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÃÈÅÓÔȢ (Å ÃÁÕÇÈÔ ÉÔ ÁÎÄ ÈÅÌÄ ÉÔ ÕÐ ÌÉËÅ Á 

victory trophy for the whole world to see. She smiled as she watched them play and hoped Eric 

would stick around for a long time.  

 

 

 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ drove Amber over the edge. Her entire body was pulsing with intense pleasure as he 

alternated between his tongue and fingers. She could feel his warm breath against her sensitive 

ÆÌÅÓÈ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÓÐÒÅÁÄ ÈÅÒ ÌÉÐÓ ÁÐÁÒÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÒÏËÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÃÌÉÔȢ !ÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÒÏÌÌÅÄ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÓ ÓÈÅ ÆÅÌÔ ÈÉÓ 

tongue quickly swipe at it like a cobra.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she moaned, her hands clutching the sheets.  

Daniel lifted up and sat back on his knees as he smiled at her. Before she could ask he moved to the 

bottom of the bed and pulled her down with him. He knelt on the floor and lifted her legs up, 

wrapping them around his shoulders and pressed his mouth against her pussy. His big arms hugged 

at her waist, trapping her in his embrace.  

He started to suck. 

Ȱ/È 'ÏÄȦȱ she cried out as he devoured her cunt.  

She only lasted a few moments.  

Amber came like a wild animal. Her hands gripped at his forearms as her pussy gushed to orgasm at 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÅØÐÅÒÔ ÍÏÕÔÈȢ  

Time slipped away and Amber felt herself go with it. When she opened her eyes she was on her side 

and Daniel was pressed firmly against her back, his big arms around her. She turned her head to see 

him smiling at her. 

Ȱ&ÅÅÌ ÇÏÏÄȩȱ he teased her. She nodded, not able to speak yet. Ȱ) ËÎÏ× ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÏ 

ÈÏÍÅ×ÏÒËȟ ÂÕÔ ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÏÌÄ ÙÏÕ ÆÏÒ Á ×ÈÉÌÅ ÆÉÒÓÔȱ 

She looked down and saw he still had his jeans on. When he saw her notice he said, Ȱ(Ï× ÁÂÏÕÔ ×Å 

go slow, ÁÎÄ ÎÏÔ ÒÕÓÈ ÔÈÉÎÇÓȩȱ 



Ȱ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÙÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏȣȱ she began but he leaned down and kissed her mouth. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÐÌÁÎÎÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÄÕÍÐÉÎÇ ÍÅȩȱ 

She laughed. Ȱ/È ÙÅÁÈȢ 2ÉÇÈÔ Á×ÁÙȱ 

He smiled. Ȱ4ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÎÏ ÒÕÓÈȱ He kissed her again. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ ÙÏÕ ÃÕÍȱ 

Ȱ"ÕÔ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏȣȱ 

Ȱ) ÄÉÄ ×ÈÁÔ ) ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ÄÏȱ he told her. Ȱ) ÊÕÓÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÂÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕȢ 7ÅȭÌÌ ÇÅÔ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÔȟ ) ÐÒÏÍÉÓÅȱ 

He lay back and pulled her against him. His hand moved over her breast and down her stomach 

until he worked it between her legs. His big fingers rubbed over her soft lips and cupped her pussy. 

Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÆÅÅÌ ÍÅ ÁÌÌ ÏÖÅÒ ÙÏÕȱ he said, pushing two fingers inside her. She shifted against him and 

groaned. ȰAnd ÒÅÌÁØȱ 

!ÍÂÅÒ ÆÅÌÔ ÈÉÍ ÓÌÏ×ÌÙ ÍÏÖÅ ÉÎÓÉÄÅ ÈÅÒȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔȢ %ÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÍ ×ÁÓ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 

ÆÕÃË ÈÅÒ ÏÒ ÍÁËÅ ÈÅÒ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÓÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÄÏȢ 3ÈÅ ÃÌÏÓÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÅÙÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÆÅÌÔ ÈÉÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÂÏÄÙ 

against her as she drifted off to sleep. 

 

 

 

%ÒÉÃ ÁÔÅ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇȢ .Ï× ÊÕÓÔ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÐÌÁÔÅȟ ÂÕÔ ÏÎ "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÁÎÄ ×ÈÁÔÅÖÅÒ ÅÌÓÅ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÁÂÌÅȢ When 

Bobby noticed his mom watching Eric he said, Ȱ&ÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ ÐÌÁÙÅÒÓ ÅÁÔ Á ÌÏÔ ÍÏÍȱ as if he were 

telling her something ÔÈÁÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÏÂÖÉÏÕÓȢ  

Ȱ$ÏÅÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÏÍ ÃÏÏË ÔÏÏ %ÒÉÃȩȱ she asked. 

He nodded, swallowing some bread. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÎÉÇÈÔȱ 

3ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÂÕÔ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÆÏÏÄ ÂÉÌÌ ÍÕÓÔ ÂÅ ÌÉËÅȢ %ÖÅÒÙ ÍÅÁÌ ÍÕÓÔ ÂÅ ÁÎ ÅÆÆÏÒÔ ÆÏÒ ÈÅÒȟ 

she thought.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÏÍÅÓ ÏÖÅÒ ÌÏÔÓȱ 

Ȱ(Å ÅÁÔÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ ÔÏÏȩȱ she said, more surprised than she intended too. Feeding two of them must 

be hours of fun, she thought. 

Ȱ/È ÙÅÁÈȢ ,ÉËÅ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÔÉÍÅÓ Á ×ÅÅËȢ -Ù ÍÏÍ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÈÉÍ ÓÁÙ ÎÏȢ (ÅȭÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒ 

ÓÉÎÃÅ ×Å ×ÅÒÅ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÏÙÓȱ 



She looked ÏÖÅÒ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÂÏÄÙ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÄ Á ÈÁÒÄ ÔÉÍÅ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÇ ÈÉÍ ÁÓ Á ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÏÙȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÎÏ 

ÏÔÈÅÒ ÓÉÂÌÉÎÇÓȩȱ 

He shook his head. Ȱ.ÏÐÅȢ *ÕÓÔ $ÁÎȱ 

He referred to Daniel as his brother she noted. Ȱ$ÉÄ ÙÏÕÒ ÍÏÔÈÅÒÓ ËÎÏ× ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÃÌÏÓÅȢ -Ù mom took it harder than anyone when $ÁÎȭÓ died. When 

his $ÁÄ ×ÁÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÓÈÅ ÕÓÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÒÏÐ ÏÆÆ ÆÏÏÄ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȢ 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÃÏÏËȱ 

She smiled. Ȱ-ÏÓÔ ÍÅÎ ÃÁÎȭÔȢ 0ÌÕÓ ×Å ÌÉËÅ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȱ 

Ȱ.Ï× ÔÈÁÔ $ÁÎȭs alone my mom circles him like Á ÈÁ×Ëȱ He pushed another large bite of food 

into his mouth as his eyes searched the table for his next target. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÇÏÅÓ ÏÖÅÒ ÈÉÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÁÎÄ 

ÄÏÅÓ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÍÏÍ ÔÈÉÎÇ Á ÆÅ× ÔÉÍÅÓ Á ×ÅÅËȱ he found the mashed potatoes bowl and pulled it 

toward him. Ȱ.ÏÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÓÕÒÅ $ÁÎ ËÎÏ×Ó ÈÏ× ÔÏ ÕÓÅ ÈÉÓ ×ÁÓÈÉÎÇ ÍÁÃÈÉÎÅȱ 

Ȱ3ÏÕÎÄÓ ÌÉËÅ ÓÈÅ ÌÏÖÅÓ ÈÉÍ Á ÇÒÅÁÔ ÄÅÁÌȱ 

Eric snorted. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅ ÈÁÌÆ ÏÆ ÉÔȢ 7ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÇÏÔ ËÉÃËÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ 

ÐÈÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÙ $ÁÄ ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙȢ (Å ÈÁÄ ÔÏ ÌÅÁÖÅ ×ÏÒË ÁÎÄ ÄÅÁÌ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÔȱ He dropped three big 

heaps of it on his plate. Ȱ-Ù ÍÏÍ ÉÓ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÅÁÓÙ ÇÏÉÎÇ most of the time, until one of her boys is 

in trouble . Then all hell breaks loose and Dad gets activatedȱ he grinned. 

Ȱ3ÏÕÎÄÓ ÌÉËÅ ÓÈÅ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÈÅÒ ÂÏÙÓ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÍÅÓÓÅÄ ×ÉÔÈȱ she added.  

Then she watched as Eric looked right at Bobby. Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ) ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅ ÆÅÅÌÉÎÇȱ 

"ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÆÁÃÅ ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÒÅÄ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÅÁÎÉÎÇ ÓÕÎË ÉÎȢ -ÒÓȢ ,ÏÃËÅ ÇÏÔ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÐÌÁÔÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ 

ÓÔÏÖÅ ÔÏ ÆÉÌÌ ÉÔ ÂÁÃË ÕÐ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÏÒÅ ÂÅÅÆ ÓÔÅ×Ȣ 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÁÓË ÉÆ ÈÅ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÍÏÒÅȢ 3ÈÅ ÓÅÔ ÉÔ 

down in front of him as his fork descended into the beef like a spear. Ȱ) ÈÏÐÅ ÙÏÕ ÂÏÙÓ ×ÉÌÌ ÃÏÍÅ 

ÏÖÅÒ ÈÅÒÅ ÔÏÏ ÓÏÍÅÔÉÍÅÓȢ )ȭÄ ÌÏÖÅ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÏÆ ÙÏÕȱ 

Eric looked right at Bobby. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÁÎÙ×ÈÅÒÅ -ÒÓȢ ,ÏÃËÅȱ Bobby put his head down and 

tried to hide his smile from them. His foot moved forward and pressed aÇÁÉÎÓÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓȢ Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÏÎ ÉÓ 

ÈÉÇÈ ÍÁÉÎÔÅÎÁÎÃÅȱ 

She smiled at Bobby whose face was buried in his bowl, his cheeks red. Ȱ7ÅÌÌȟ )ȭÍ ÇÌÁÄ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÒ ÉÔȱ 

 

 

 



%ÒÉÃ ×ÁÉÔÅÄ ÏÕÔÓÉÄÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭs house after honking the horn. He watched him come out and head 

toward him. It was almost eight and they had about fifteen miles to drive. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÒÅÁÄÙȩȱ he asked as 

Daniel pulled the door shut. 

Ȱ&ÉÌÌ ÍÅ ÉÎȱ 

Eric told him what his Dad said. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÓÕÒÅ ÓÈÅ ËÎÏ×Ó ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔ ÙÅÔȢ &ÉÇÕÒÅÄ )ȭÄ ÔÅÌÌ ÈÅÒ 

ÔÏÎÉÇÈÔ ×ÈÉÌÅ ×Å ×ÏÒË ÈÅÒ ÏÖÅÒȱ He pulled the car into the street and headed over to her house.  

Ȱ3Ï ÔÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÓÔ ÔÈÉÎÇȩȱ 

Eric shrugged. Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ÓÏȢ /ÎÃÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÈÁÖÅ ÈÅÒ ÓÔÁÔÅÍÅÎÔ ÏÎ ÐÁÐÅÒ ) ÇÕÅÓÓ ÔÈÅÙȭÌÌ ÍÁËÅ ÔÈÅÉÒ 

ÄÅÃÉÓÉÏÎȢ $ÁÄ ÓÁÉÄ ÔÈÅÙ ÍÅÅÔ ÏÎ -ÏÎÄÁÙ ÎÉÇÈÔȱ 

Daniel sighed. His fate would be decided in just a few days. Would they expel him for sure, send him 

to jail or worse, destroy his professional football career? Eric tapped him on the chest. Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÉÆ 

ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÃÁÎ ÄÏ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÔȭÓ ÍÙ $ÁÄȢ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÈÅ ÉÓȱ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÎÏÄÄÅÄȢ %ÒÉÃȭÓ $ÁÄ was no joke. There was no one better equipped to deal with authority 

than that man. He loved his own Father but Mr. Harding was aggressive and used to getting his way. 

Although he never saw it directed at him, Daniel knew what a mistake it was to cross EriÃȭÓ &ÁÔÈÅÒȢ 

Ȱ) ÈÏÐÅ ÓÏ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȱ 

%ÒÉÃ ÐÕÎÃÈÅÄ ÌÉÇÈÔÌÙ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÁÒÍȢ Ȱ4ÅÌÌ ÍÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ !ÍÂÅÒ ÍÁÎȱ 

Daniel grinned and filled Eric in as they drove. Eric asked when he was gonna take her cherry but 

Daniel just laughed and told him to relax. Ȱ7ÈÅÎ ) ÔÈÉÎËÓ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÒÅÁÄÙ )ȭÌÌ ÄÏ ÉÔȱ 

Eric sighed. Ȱ-ÁÎȟ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÔÈÁÔȢ ) ÇÏÔÔÁ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÒÉÇÈÔ Á×ÁÙȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÁÈ ) ËÎÏ×ȱ he said. Ȱ(Ï×ȭÓ 0ÁÍ ÔÁËÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ 

Ȱ!ÎÙ×ÁÙ ) ×ÁÎÔ ÈÅÒ ÔÏÏȱ Eric shot back with a grin. Ȱ(ÅÙ ÓÐÅÁËÉÎÇ ÏÆ ×ÈÉÃÈȟ ÌÅÔ ÍÅ ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕ 

ÁÂÏÕÔ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȱ He explained to Daniel what he wanted and Daniel listened carefully. Ȱ3Ï 

ÆÏÌÌÏ× ÍÙ ÌÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÕÐ ÏÎ ÈÅÒȱ 

Daniel tapped at the window with his knuckles. Ȱ.Ï ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȢ ) ÃÁÎ ÄÏ !ÌÐÈÁ ÍÁÌÅȱ Just then his 

mind snapped back to Chase! He saw the boy, with his bright blue eyes and black hair as clearly as if 

he were right in front of him. He never told Eric about it. There was something other-worldly about 

what happened, and there were times that he thought he had imagined the whole thing. Who the 

hell was that boy and those guys that hung around him? He shook his head as Eric kept talking, but 

Daniel only heard a ÆÅ× ×ÏÒÄÓȢ (Å ËÎÅ× ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÇÁÙȢ 3ÕÒÅ ÈÅ ÌÉËÅd "ÏÂÂÙȭÓ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ 

great that the boy lusted after him so much, but Daniel had never felt real lust for another male 

before.  



Not since he met Chase.  

Did he meet Chase? 

He blinked and turned to the large blonde boy next to him. Ȱ(ÅÙȢ ) ×ÁÎÎÁ ÓÈÁÖÅ ÈÅÒ ÉÆ ÓÈÅ ÎÅÅÄÓ 

ÉÔȱ 

ȰMi Casa bro therȦȱ Eric grinned. 

 

 

 

Miss Fulton was as excited as a kid on a sugar high. She was wearing a thin silk bathrobe over her 

bra and panties. She heard the car outside and then the heavy footfalls on her deck before a light 

knock was at the door.  When she opened it she was the powerful figures of both Eric and a dark 

haired boy with huge arms. He simply stared at her as they came in. 

Eric had closed the door and locked it before he stepped in front of her and wrapped an arm around 

her waist. He bent down and kissed her mouth and sent his tongue inside before pulling back. Ȱ9ÏÕ 

ÂÅÅÎ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÇÉÒÌȩȱ he asked, slightly forcefully. She looked over in embarrassment to Daniel, but 

Eric lifted her clear off the floor and pulled her against him. Ȱ$ÉÄ ÙÏÕ ÊÕÓÔ ÉÇÎÏÒÅ ÍÅȩȱ 

She looked at him with big eyes. Ȱ.ÏȢ /Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ÎÏÔ %ÒÉÃȱ her voice broke a little. He set her back to 

her feet and glared at her.  

Ȱ"ÁÄ ×ÁÙ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÒÔ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÏÆÆȱ he warned her. He nodded toward Daniel. Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÈÉÍȩȱ 

She looked over. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÔÈÅ 1ÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃËȱ she said. Ȱ%ÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ËÎÏ×Ó ÈÉÍȱ 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÅÒ ÁÓÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÑÕÅÅÚÅÄ ÉÔ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÉÎ ÆÁÂÒÉÃȢ  Ȱ9ÅÁÈȟ ×ÅÌÌ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ get 

to ËÎÏ× ÈÉÍ Á ×ÈÏÌÅ ÌÏÔ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÔÅÁÃÈȱ He turned her around as Daniel moved toward her. Eric 

pulled at the belt around her robe and opened it up for his friend. 

Ȱ.ÉÃÅȱ Daniel nodded. Then he boldly reached over and cupped her breasts. He nodded in 

satisfaction. Then he slipped a large hand inside her panties and felt her pussy. She rose up on her 

toes as his thick fingers moved across the folders of her moist lips.  

Daniel looked up at Eric. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÎÅÅÄÓ Á ÓÈÁÖÅȱ  

 



 

 

Miss Fulton was on her bed, legs spread apart as the two muscled teenage boys shaved her pussy. 

Daniel used the razor after Eric lathered her up with  warm shaving cream. They took their time 

removing any excess stubble she might have, all the while probing her wet pussy with their fingers.  

Ȱ,ÏÏËÓ ÔÏÏ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÆÏÒ ÍÙ ÄÉÃËȱ Daniel said and Miss Fulton groaned above them.  

Ȱ4ÒÕÓÔ ÍÅ ÂÒÏȟ ÓÈÅȭÓ Á 7ÏÍÁÎȢ 3ÈÅ ÃÁÎ ÔÁËÅ ÂÏÔÈ ÏÆ ÕÓȱ Eric informed him. 

Daniel pulled at her lips and spread them apart with his fingers as Eric reached in and stroked her 

clit with his. She immediately cried out and arched her back off the bed. 

Ȱ,ÅÔȭÓ ÍÁËÅ ÈÅÒ ÃÕÍȱ Eric said.  

Ȱ.Ï×ȩȱ 

Eric smiled. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ×ÏÒÒÙ ÍÁÎȢ 3ÈÅȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÁÎÙ×ÈÅÒÅ. She needs to get a few off before the 

real fun beginsȱ He leaned in and started to lick at her pussy as Daniel fingered her. 

Ȱ/È ÇÏÄȦȱ she screamed as the two boys worked her dripping pussy over. Her head thrashed from 

side to side as her body shook with pleasure for the next few minutes. Ȱ0ÌÅÁÓÅȱ she cried out, 

unable to take it any longer. 

Daniel pushed his elbow into Eric. Eric took a hard suck at her clit and pulled away. Ȱ!ÌÒÉÇÈÔȦ 3ÔÏÐ 

ÙÏÕÒ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÂÅÇÇÉÎÇȦ 9ÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÃÕÍȦȱ He moved his face back and sucked at her some more. She 

groaned thankfully and started to shake. She cried out and Daniel watched as she peaked right in 

front of him. He looked at his friend and understood what just happened. Miss Fulton needed 

permission to cum! Daniel grinned at Eric and ÒÁÎ ÈÉÓ ÈÁÎÄ ÕÐ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÁÃË ÁÆÆÅÃÔÉÏÎÁÔÅÌÙ. Eric never 

stopped moving his tongue against her clit, but he reached out and wrapped an ÁÒÍ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ 

waist.  

When Miss Fulton woke up she found both Daniel and Eric standing at the foot of the bed and 

glaring at her. 

Ȱ%ÎÊÏÙ ÙÏÕÒ ÎÁÐ Ó×ÅÅÔÈÅÁÒÔȩȱ Eric asked her sarcastically. He turned to Daniel. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÈÁÓ Á ÂÁÄ 

habit of passing out after she cums. Kinda annoying since I have to wait for her to wake up. 

Best to get a few of them out of her system before she gives us all her attention ȱ 

Daniel slowly moved to the side of the bed. Ȱ3Ï -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȟ %ÒÉÃ ÔÅÌÌÓ ÍÅ ÙÏÕ ÌÉËÅ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓȢ )Ó 

ÔÈÁÔ ÒÉÇÈÔȩȱ She looked his powerful body over and nodded her head weakly. Daniel was an 

ÕÎËÎÏ×Î ÔÏ ÈÅÒȢ 3ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÓÐÏËÅÎ ÔÏ ÈÉÍ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ 



anything about him except what a good football player he was. But based on her limited time with 

ÈÉÍȟ ÓÈÅ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÅÓÔ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÍÉÒÒÏÒÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÉÎ ÍÁÎÙ ×ÁÙÓȢ ,ÉËÅ ÇÒÁÖÉÔÁÔÅÓ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄ ÌÉËÅȟ ÓÈÅ 

knew. Being a school teacher for so long she witnessed the smart kids grouping together, just like 

the athletes and the pretty girls. These two were no different.   

She was still spent from the orgasm she just had. Daniel took hold of his shirt and started to pull it 

over his head. Her eyes trailed after it as his ripped abdomen became visible followed by his strong 

chest and broad shoulders. His dark armpits followed by his thick biceps. He tossed it to the floor 

and let her look at him. He was bigger than Eric. 

Ȱ'ÏÄȱ she whispered to herself. He moved closer and lifted up an arm and flexed a bicep at her. She 

groaned at the sight. He was magnificent in every way. He was still a boy, but barely. Seeing him like 

ÔÈÉÓ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÎÏ ×ÏÎÄÅÒ ÈÅ ÂÅÁÔ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÂÏÙÓ ÕÐ ÓÉÎÇÌÅ ÈÁÎÄÅÄÌÙȢ 7ÅÌÌȣ 

Ȱ!Í ) ÂÉÇ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕȩȱ Daniel asked, already knowing the answer. She nodded her head as 

her eyes absorbed every inch of him.  

Eric moved closer and grabbed her arm, hauling her to her feet and making her face Daniel.  

Ȱ&ÅÅÌ ÈÉÍ ÕÐ ÐÒÉÎÃÅÓÓȱ Eric growled. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÔÈÉÓ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕȢ 3ÈÏ× ÈÉÍ ÈÏ× ÔÈÁÎËÆÕÌ ÙÏÕ ÁÒÅȱ 

He slapped her ass. 3ÈÅ ÌÅÔ ÏÕÔ Á ÙÅÌÐ ÁÎÄ ÂÅÇÁÎ ÔÏ ÒÕÎ ÈÅÒ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÁÌÌ ÏÖÅÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÃÈÅÓÔȢ %ÒÉÃ 

moved behind her until her back was pressed against him and trapped her between them. Ȱ&ÅÅÌ 

ÔÈÏÓÅ ÂÉÇȟ ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓȱ he spoke in her ear. She moaned and began to work more aggressively 

on him. Her hands felt his biceps, his neck, and shoulders. They moved to his stomach and stopped 

short of touching him lower, but her fingers moved impatiently on his leather belt. He was hard and 

hot. His body may as well be carved of granite and warmed by the sun. His blue eyes bore into her 

as her hands moved over his flesh.  

%ÒÉÃȭÓ hands roamed around her back, ass and tits as Daniel simply stood in front of her and let her 

explore his body.  

7ÈÅÎ %ÒÉÃ ÓÁ× ÈÅÒ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÓÌÉÄÅ ÏÖÅÒ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÅÌÔ ÈÅ ÃÈÁÓÔÉÓÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÂÅÔÔÅÒȱ 

he warned her. Her hands immediately went up and to his chest again. Daniel looked at Eric but the 

blonde boy ignored him. His hands moved around her and squeezed her firm breasts roughly. Ȱ!ÓË 

ÈÉÍȱ 

She swallowed and looked up at the dark haired towering teenage boy. Ȱ-ÁÙ ) ÔÏÕÃÈ ÙÏÕȩȱ she 

asked with a very small voice.  

Eric would have none of it. He slapped her ass hard and growled in her ear. Ȱ4ÒÙ ÉÔ ÁÇÁÉÎȦȱ 

She cried out and asked again. Ȱ-ÁÙ ) ÐÌÅÁÓÅ ÔÏÕÃÈ ÙÏÕȩȱ 



Eric sat on the bed and pulled her over his knees. Daniel watched, fascinated, as his best friend 

ÂÅÇÁÎ ÔÏ ÓÐÁÎË ÈÉÓ ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒȭÓ ÁÓÓȢ %ÒÉÃ cracked her flesh with his bare palm. It was over quickly. Eric 

stood up abruptly but before she could fall to the floor her grabbed her arms and pulled her to her 

feet, dragging her in front of Daniel again. Ȱ3ÁÙ ÉÔȣ&ÕÃËÉÎÇȣ2ÉÇÈÔȦȱ he warned her.  

Her face was red and flush with blood as she looked up at Daniel. Ȱ-ÁÙ ) ÐÌÅÁÓÅ ÆÅÅÌ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÃÏÃËȩȱ 

She was small. Daniel almost felt sorry for her, especially the way Eric was controlling her every 

move, but he had never been more turned on. Dominating someone like her made his blood boil. He 

could never do this with Amber or even Bobby for that matter, but Miss Fulton was a woman in 

every sense of the word. She could handle this. Hell, she could handle both of them. He lifted up one 

muscled arm and pointed to his armpit. Ȱ,ÉÃËȱ 

She had to lift up on her toes to reach him. Eric helped by putting his hand between hers legs from 

the back and cupping her pussy. He lifted  her off the floor making her job easier. 

The two boys smiled at each other. Ȱ$Ï Á ÇÏÏÄ ÊÏÂȣȱ Eric told her. ȰȣÁÎÄ ÍÁÙÂÅ ÈÅȭÌÌ ÌÅÔ ÙÏÕ 

ÓÕÃË ÈÉÓ ÄÉÃËȱ 

Daniel grinned at his buddy, as Miss Fulton wrapped her arms around his torso to hold herself in 

place as she moaned into his armpit. He made her do both of them before he allowed her to stop. He 

towered in front of her. Ȱ2ÕÂ ÍÙ ÄÉÃËȱ  

She looked down nervously at the bulge between his powerful legs. She moved her hands between 

them and felt the large mound he watched. He was hard and big. Too big, she thought. These boys 

were built like full grown men. His heavy pecker surged under her touch as she squeezed and 

rubbed at it.  

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÈÕÈȩȱ Eric asked. She nodded her head, not knowing when it was alright to speak or not.  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÁÎÎÁ ÓÕÃË ÏÎ ÉÔȩȱ Daniel asked boldly. She nodded her head again. Ȱ'Ï ÁÈÅÁÄȱ 

Eric allowed her to move to her knees. She reached up for his belt. They both watched as she 

worked it open. Once she unbuttoned his jeans she pulled them down his muscled legs. Daniel lifted 

up his feet as she discarded his pants. He stood before her in his underwear, his bulge obscenely 

pulsing before her eyes.  

She ÇÒÁÂÂÅÄ ÔÈÅÍ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÉÓÔÂÁÎÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÌÏ×ÌÙ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÔÈÅÍ ÄÏ×ÎȢ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÅÎÏÒÍÏÕÓ ÃÏÃË ÃÁÍÅ 

into view. She gasped. It was thick, and long. Her mouth salivated at the sight. She ran her hands 

over his hairy thighs as she opened her mouth.  

Behind her Eric shed hiÓ ÃÌÏÔÈÅÓ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÔÃÈÅÄ ÁÓ ÓÈÅ ÔÏÏË ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÄ ÏÆ $ÁÎȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÍÏÕÔÈ 

and started to suck on it. Ȱ'ÏÏÄ ÇÉÒÌȱ he told her, fisting himself with one hand. Eric put a hand on 

ÈÅÒ ÈÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÓÈÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÆÏÒ×ÁÒÄ ÓÏ ÍÏÒÅ ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÓÈÁÆÔ ÓÌÉÐÐÅÄ inside. The room filled with the 



wet sound of her lips moving back and forth as the boys watched from above. Ȱ4ÁÓÔÅÓ ÇÏÏÄ ÈÕÈȩȱ 

Eric teased her. Ȱ'ÏÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÉÇ ÊÏÃË ÄÉÃË ÉÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ little mouth , ÈÕÈȩȱ 

She was unable to reply, save a muffled moan. Daniel filled her mouth up completely. She ran her 

hands up his hairy, muscled legs, feeling the power in his strong body. Like Eric, Daniel was in the 

prime of his life, full of energy and stamina and Miss Fulton knew she had a difficult time ahead of 

her. She had her eyes closed ÁÓ ÓÈÅ ÅÎÊÏÙÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÔÁÓÔÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÅÎÁÇÅÒȭÓ beefy cock while large hands 

roamed over her naked body, pulling at her breasts and teasing her nipples. Her mouth was pulled 

ÏÆÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃËȟ ÔÕÒÎÅÄȟ ÁÎÄ ÆÉÌÌÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÏÎÅȢ 3ÈÅ ËÎÅ× ÔÈÅ ÔÁÓÔÅ ÏÆ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÌÅÓÈ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÅ 

moaned as her lips tightened around his hard cock. She felt a big hand run down her chest and 

between her legs. Daniel started to finger her wet pussy as she nursed deeÐÌÙ ÏÎ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÄÉÃËȢ  

Time seemed to slow as she was moved from one boy to the next. Each one, powerful, strong, and 

demanding. The smell of their athletic bodies made her head swim. Miss Fulton was lost as she tried 

to keep up with them, but her body was overrun with desire and lust. They worked at her from both 

sides, never stopping, never asking for permission and never giving her any control. 

She was lifted up and put on the bed. The mattress dipped heavily from side to side as the two 

muscled teenagers bore down on her from either side. Her legs were pulled apart and trapped 

under theirs as they both fingered her pussy at the same time. Eric sucked on one of her breasts as 

Daniel kissed as her neck and mouth. His tongue was warm and thick as it pushed forcefully inside 

her. She moaned loudly as the boys stroked her clit and pried her pussy open with ease. Their 

fingers were big and rough. The hair on their legs brushed against her flesh, reminding her how 

much bigger they were than her. She moaned like an animal as they worked at her from both sides. 

%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÍÏÕÔÈ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÅÒ ÅÁÒȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÁÎÎÁ ÂÅ ÆÕÃËÅÄȣÔÈÅÎ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÁÓË ÆÏÒ ÉÔȱ he told her.  

3ÈÅ ÏÐÅÎÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÅÙÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÁÎÄÓÏÍÅ ÆÁÃÅȢ Ȱ&ÕÃË ÍÅȱ she begged. He said nothing, 

but he moved over her small frame. His magnificent body dwarfed hers as she spread her legs apart 

and he lined his dick up. He sunk inside of her with one deep thrust. She threw her head back and 

cried out in pleasure. 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔ Á ÇÉÒÌȱ Eric said as he watched Daniel push inside her cunt. Ȱ4ÁËÅ ÔÈÁÔ big ÄÉÃËȱ 

-ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÁÂÏÕÔ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈȢ (Å ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÃÌÁÓÓ ÁÎÄ 

aside from his friendship with Eric, her knowledge of him was limited to his status as the school 

Quarterback. 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ know what was about ÔÏ ÈÁÐÐÅÎȢ 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÏ ÕÎÌÅÁÓÈ 

all his frustrations out on her. She wrapped her legs around his waist as he leaned down and 

hugged her tight in his muscled arms. He pulled his hips back and rammed himself forward. 

ThÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÅÎ ÓÈÅ ÓÃÒÅÁÍÅÄȢ 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÔÈÒÕÓÔ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÄÉÃË ÄÅÅÐ ÉÎÔÏ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎȭÓ ÔÉÇÈÔ ÃÕÎÔȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÈÅÒ ÔÏ ÁÄÊÕÓÔ to his 

size; he just started to fuck her. Her pussy felt like warm silk around his cock and everything that 



had troubled him over the last few weeks erupted like a volcano. He heard her cry out. He felt her 

fingers dig into his back, but he paid her no mind.   

He started to rapidly fuck her.  

4ÈÅ ÂÅÄ ÒÏÃËÅÄ ÁÓ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÂÏÄÙ ÂÏÒÅ ÄÏ×Î ÏÎ ÐÏÏÒ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ, fucking her deeper than she 

had ever been in her life. Her pussy was stuffed to the limit and he still tried to stuff more inside. He 

was relentless as he hammered her pussy with his big dick over and over again. His strong arms 

coiled around her tightly, trapping her against him. She tried to pull away and give herself more 

ÌÅÖÅÒÁÇÅ ÂÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÁÌÌÏ× ÉÔȢ (ÉÓ ÂÉÃÅÐÓ Ó×ÅÌÌÅÄ ÁÓ he hugged her securely and the bed 

shook violently as he fucked her to orgasm. Her pussy gushed around his heavy cock as she peaked 

from the onslaught, unable to stop him. 

3ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÕÒÅ ×ÈÅÎȟ ÂÕÔ ÓÏÍÅ×ÈÅÒÅ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÆÅ× ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ ÐÁÓÓÅÄ out.  

When she woke up Daniel was still fucking her.  

He had lifted himself up on his powerful arms as he thrust into her. Her legs were limp on the bed, 

spread apart and held in place by his hairy, muscled thighs. Daniel was looking right at her, his jaw 

tight and neck stiff. She reached up to push against his chest but he grabbed her hands in his and 

forced them back on the bed and above her head.  

Ȱ$ÁÎÉÅÌȱ she moaned. 

"ÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÅÁÒ ÈÅÒȟ ÏÒ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÄÉÄ ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÁÒÅȢ (ÅÒ ÐÕÓÓÙ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÆÉÒÅ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÆÒÉÃÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ his 

big dick, and her cum only made it easier for him to fuck. Over and over he forced himself inside her 

as she thrashed beneath him in a vain effort to escape. Her entire body was enflamed with pleasure 

as the handsome boy drilled her cunt insistently. Eric lay next to them, his cock, thick and hard as 

he watched in awe.  

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÆÏÃÕÓÅÄ ÏÎ ÏÎÅ ÔÈÉÎÇȣÍÁËÉÎÇ -ÉÓÓ &ÕÌÔÏÎ ÃÕÍȣÁÇÁÉÎȢ 

His blue eyes bore down at her as his muscled, sweaty body gyrated above her. His thick shaft 

speared into her abused pussy like a jack hammer. Over and over he worked his mighty pecker into 

her cunt. She turned to Eric for help but the blonde boy was looking Daniel with wide eyes and 

stroking his big cock as he watched.  

DaÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÈÕÇÅ ÂÏÄÙ ÓÈÕÄÄÅÒÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÓÕÄÄÅÎÌÙ pulled his dick out and jumped up so he straddled 

her chest. He fisted his heavy shaft and grabbed a fistful of her hair. He hauled her up and pushed 

his cock into her mouth. 

Ȱ35#+ IT!ȱ he barked.  



She barely had time to comply before her mouth was filled with his warm cum. The flavor made her 

mouth explode and salivate all over his spurting cock. She swallowed as fast as she could only to 

have her mouth filled right back up again. He held her in place as he unloaded wave after wave in 

her mouth until he finished moments later.  

When he finally pulled his dick away, she gulped a breath of air and swallowed the remainder of his 

cum, as he climbed off her chest and released her head. If she thought she would have time to 

recover, to catch her breath; then she was wrong. Eric moved over her, aiming his hard cock at her 

ÐÕÓÓÙ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÒÕÓÔ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÉÎȢ 7ÉÔÈ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÃÕÍ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÍÏÕÔÈ and nÏ× %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÂÉÇ ÄÉÃË ÉÎ 

ÈÅÒ ÃÕÎÔȣMiss Fulton threw her head back and cried out! 3ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÉÔȢ %ÒÉÃ ×ÁÓ ÂÁÄ ÅÎÏÕÇÈȟ 

but both of them were too much. The muscled blonde boy lowered his sweaty body on top of hers 

and he started to cum. 

Ȱ/È '/$Ȧȱ she screamed as the bed rocked with his thrusting weight.  

 

 

 

They pulled the door behind them as they left. Miss Fulton was passed out and covered up in bed. 

Eric left her a note, telling her what she needed to do in regards to his attendance in her class. He 

knew she would help them, what choice did she have? He buckled his belt as they walked to the car. 

Ȱ) ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÎÅÅÄÅÄ ÔÈÁÔȱ Daniel said taking in a deep breath as they climbed in his Mustang.  

Ȱ$ÕÄÅ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÆÕÃËÉÎÇ ÂÅÁÓÔȦȱ Eric grinned, pulling the door shut behind him. Ȱ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ×Å 

would show her a good time n ÏÔ ÇÁÎÇ ÒÁÐÅ ÈÅÒȱ 

Ȱ3ÈÅ ËÎÅ× ×ÈÁÔ ×Å ×ÅÒÅ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÄÏȱ Daniel looked over at Eric, starting the car as he did. Ȱ4×Ï 

ÂÏÙÓ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒȟ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÄÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÉÎ Á silk robe and underwear. She wanted every second of 

thatȟ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÙ ÓÈÅ ÃÁÍÅ ÓÏ ÍÁÎÙ ÔÉÍÅÓȱ 

Ȱ.Ï ÁÒÇÕÍÅÎÔ Ærom me. I told you she would be prime and ready for us  but damn dude! ȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ Á ÂÉÇ ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÃÅ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ Á ÇÉÒÌ ÁÎÄ Á ×ÏÍÁÎ ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕÒ ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒ ÊÕÓÔ ÐÒÏÖÅÄ ÉÔȱ He 

pulled the car out into the street. Ȱ4ÈÉÎË 0ÁÍ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÔÁËÅ ÕÓȩȱ 

Ȱ0ÁÍ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÌÁÓÔÅÄ ten minÕÔÅÓȢ (Ï× ȬÂÏÕÔ !ÍÂÅÒȩȱ 

Daniel gave him a hard look. Ȱ$ÕÄÅȟ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒ ÔÏ ÔÈÁÔȱ 

Eric laughed. Ȱ4ÈÉÎË "ÏÂÂÙ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÌÉËÅ Á ÔÕÒÎȩȱ 



Ȱ"ÏÂÂÙ ÉÓ ÓÍÁÌÌÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ !ÍÂÅÒȢ 9ÏÕ ×ÁÎÎÁ ËÉÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȩȱ 

Ȱ.Ïȟ ÂÕÔ )ȭÄ ÂÅÔ ÈÅȭd ÌÉËÅ ÔÏ ÔÒÙȱ 

Daniel smiled. Ȱ.Ï× ÔÈat, ) ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅȱ 

 

 

CHAPTER TWENTY 

Three days had gone by since the boys paid Miss Fulton a visit. The school board was meeting on 

$ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÃÁÓÅ ÁÎÄ they were at his house ×ÁÉÔÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÕÌÔÓȢ  (Å ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÐÅÁË on his 

own behalf but since his Dad was out of the area, ÈÉÓ !ÕÎÔ ÁÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ &ÁÔÈÅÒ ÓÔÏÏÄ ÉÎ ÆÏÒ him.  

Ȱ2ÅÌÁØ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȱ Eric said as Daniel paced back and forth.  

Ȱ2ÅÌÁØ ÈÏ×ȩȱ 

Ȱ$ÒÉÎË Á ÂÅÅÒȟ ×ÁÔÃÈ Á ÍÏÖÉÅȢ $ÁÄ ÓÁÉÄ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÖÅÒ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÁÆÔÅÒȢ 4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ 

can do about it right ÎÏ×ȱ 

Daniel sat on the sofa near his best friend and gave him a hard look. Ȱ9ÏÕÒ $ÁÄȣȱ his voice trailed 

off.  

ȰIs no ÊÏËÅȱ Eric finished for him. Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȢ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÈÅ ÉÓȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ËÉÎÄÁ ÇÌÁÄ ÍÙ $ÁÄ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÈÅÒÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÎÏ×Ȣ ) ÌÏÖÅ ÈÉÍ ÂÕÔ ÈÅȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕÒ $ÁÄȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ 

think he would have been able to defend me as well . Your Dad is far more intimidating ȱ 

They had to wait another three hours before there was a knock at the door. Daniel jumped up and 

pulled it open. Mr. Harding and his Aunt were outside. Ȱ(ÅÙ -ÒȢ (ÁÒÄÉÎÇȦ #ÏÍÅ ÉÎȦȱ He moved 

aside as the large man walked in and Daniel hugged his Aunt as she moved forward.  

Ȱ%ÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÇÏÏÄȩȱ he asked her impatiently. She moved them inside ÁÓ ÓÈÅ ÎÏÄÄÅÄ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 

Dad. 

Ȱ7ÅÌÌ 3ÏÎȱ he started, his arm around Eric as he faced Daniel. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÎÉÇÈÔ 

sleep. 9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÔÏÍÏÒÒÏ×ȱ 



Daniel blinked. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ he asked unsure he heard right. Ȱ3ÃÈÏÏÌȩȱ he looked at his Aunt who was 

smiling back at him. Ȱ3ÃÈÏÏÌȩ 9ÏÕ ÍÅÁÎ )ȭÍ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÂÁÃË ÔÏ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȩȱ He spun around to Mr. 

Harding. Ȱ2ÅÁÌÌÙȩȱ 

Ȱ2ÅÁÌÌÙȱ he nodded. Ȱ!ÌÌ ÃÈÁÒÇÅÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÄÒÏÐÐÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕȭÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ ÎÏ ÒÅÃÏÒÄȢ 3ÉÎÃÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙÓ 

started the fight to begin with  ÙÏÕ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÐÁÙ ÈÏÓÐÉÔÁÌ ÂÉÌÌÓȱ 

Daniel opened his arms and ran toward Mr. Harding and lifted him off the ground, which was 

harder than he thought it would be since Eric got his build from his Father. Ȱ4ÈÁÎË ÙÏÕȦ 4ÈÁÎË 

ÙÏÕȦȱ 

Mr. Harding hugged him back. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ×ÅÌÃÏÍÅȟ ÂÕÔ ÙÏÕ Ï×Å 3ÁÍ ÔÈÅ ÂÉÇÇÅÓÔ ÔÈÁÎËÓȢ 4ÈÁÔ ÂÏÙ 

was the perfect witness. He almost cried when he went over  what those boys did to him. It 

ÔÏÏË ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ) ÈÁÄ ÎÏÔ ÔÏ ÓÍÉÌÅȱ 

Eric hugged Daniel and congratulated him and Mr. Harding took out his phone. Ȱ) ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÃÁÌÌ ÙÏÕÒ 

$ÁÄ ÁÎÄ ÔÅÌÌ ÈÉÍ ÔÈÅ ÇÏÏÄ ÎÅ×Óȱ he moved to the kitchen while the others celebrated in the living 

room.  

Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÈÉÍȱ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ !ÕÎÔ ÓÁÉÄ, keeping her voice low. Ȱ3ÕÒÅ 3ÁÍ ×ÁÓ ÇÒÅÁÔ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ 

him  that really ended thisȱ 3ÈÅ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÏ %ÒÉÃȭÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȢ  

Daniel gave her a hard look. Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÍÅÁÎȩȱ 

She looked back at the large man and saw him speaking into his phone, out of earshot. She turned 

her back to him and said, Ȱ(Å gave a little speech at the end and I think things might have gone 

ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÔÌÙ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÈÁÄÎȭÔȱ She moved closer to them. Ȱ(Å painted a picture of a small, defenseless 

boy getting threatened by three older and far bigger teenagers. Enter Daniel, who not only 

saves the boy from harm but prevents them from harming any others like Samȱ 

ȰLike Samȩȱ Eric asked. Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÏÔÈÅÒÓȩȱ 

She smiled. Ȱ7ÅÌÌ ×Å ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×ȟ ÂÕÔ Ùour father eluded as much. He hinted that there were 

ÏÔÈÅÒÓ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÅÒÅÎȭÔ ÁÓ ÌÕÃËÙ ÁÓ 3ÁÍȣÏÔÈÅÒÓ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÏÏ ÁÆÒÁÉÄ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÅ ÆÏÒ×ÁÒÄȟ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 

have a Daniel to save them. Then he brought up what an interesting case this would be if the 

newspapers got a hold of it. (Å ÓÁÉÄ ÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÉÔ ÉÆ ÏÕÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ×ÁÓ ÓÕÄÄÅÎÌÙ ÕÎÄÅÒ ÔÈÅ 

ÎÁÔÉÏÎȭÓ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎȢ An up and coming football star defending the defenseless. His career cut 

shÏÒÔ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÇÏÏÄ ÄÅÅÄȣȱ She smiled. Ȱ/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÂÏÁÒÄ ÈÁÄ ÐÒÏÂÁÂÌÙ ÎÅÖÅÒ 

thought about the media. They saw this as a local matter, until he brought it up and made it 

seem like the news trucks were on the way . Truth is , ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÏÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭs actions would 

have all but ensured his absolution ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÐÕÂÌÉÃȭÓ ÅÙÅÓ, all while putting the blame on the 

school itself for allowing  ÂÕÌÌÉÅÓ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÏ ÅØÉÓÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÐÌÁÃÅȱ She lifted her eyebrows up 

with amusement. Ȱ4ÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÁÔȦȱ 



Ȱ"ÕÔ ÈÅ ÐÕÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÓÐÉÔÁÌȩȱ Eric added. Ȱ7ÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÃÁÎÃÅÌ ÏÕÔ ×ÈÁÔ $ÁÎ ÄÉÄȩȱ 

Ȱ.ÏÒÍÁÌÌÙ ) ÔÈÉÎË ÉÔ ×ÏÕÌÄȱ she continued. Ȱ"ÕÔ ÈÅ ×ÅÎÔ ÏÎ ÔÏ ÄÅÓÃÒÉÂÅ ÈÏ× ÔÈÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ×ÏÕÌÄ 

benefit more from scouts picking up star players than they would from a publi c trial that 

puts the spotlight on the school board and ÏÎÅ ÖÅÒÙȟ ÖÅÒÙ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÂÏÙȣÎÁÍÅÄ 3ÁÍȱ she smiled. 

Ȱ7ÈÉÃÈ ÈÅÁÄÌÉÎÅ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÅÙ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÒÅÁÄȡ 3ÔÁÒ ÆÏÏÔÂÁÌÌ 1ÕÁÒÔÅÒÂÁÃË ÇÅÔÓ ÓÃÈÏÌÁÒÓÈÉÐȟ 

ÏÒ "ÕÌÌÉÅÓ ÒÕÎÎÉÎÇ ÒÁÍÐÁÎÔ ÉÎ -ÁÒÙÌÁÎÄ (ÉÇÈ 3ÃÈÏÏÌÓȩȱ 

Eric laughed. Ȱ3Ï ÔÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÓÃÁÒÅÄ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÒÅÐÕÔÁÔÉÏÎÓ ÔÈÁÎ ÔÈÅÙ ÁÒÅ ÔÈÒÏ×ÉÎÇ $ÁÎÉÅÌ ÏÕÔ 

ÏÆ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȩȱ 

ȰYeah, something like that  ÁÎÄ )ȭÍ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÓÕÒÅ ÎÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ Á ÊÏÂȢ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ 

imagine the pictures of little Sam all over the front page. So meone would be unemployed 

ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÆÏÒ ÓÕÒÅȱ 

DÁÎÉÅÌ ÁÂÓÏÒÂÅÄ ×ÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÁÎÄ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ËÉÔÃÈÅÎȟ ÐÕÔÔÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ ÂÕÒÌÙ ÁÒÍÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ %ÒÉÃȭÓ 

father.  

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÈÅÒÅ %Äȱ Mr. Harding said, hugging Daniel back. Ȱ.Ïȟ )ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÉÔȢ 3ÃÏÕÔÓ ÁÒÅ 

coming in a few weeks and our boys have better things to concentrate on than three idiots 

×ÉÔÈ ÔÏÏ ÍÕÃÈ ÔÉÍÅ ÏÎ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÈÁÎÄÓȱ %ÒÉÃ ÁÎÄ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ !ÕÎÔ ×ÁÌËÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ËÉÔÃÈÅÎ ÁÓ -ÒȢ 

(ÁÒÄÉÎÇ ÌÉÓÔÅÎÅÄ ÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÍÙ ×ÉÆÅ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÉÔ ÁÎÙ ÏÔÈÅÒ ×ÁÙ %Äȱ he 

laughed. Ȱ3ÈÅ ÓÐÅÎÄÓ ÁÓ ÍÕÃÈ ÔÉÍÅ ÏÖÅÒ ÈÅÒÅ ÁÓ %ÒÉÃ ÄÏÅÓȱ They spoke for another few moments 

before he handed the phone to Daniel. Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ $ÁÄȱ 

Daniel grabbed the phone and put it to his ear. Ȱ$ÁÄȦ (ÅÁÒ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÅÁÔ ÎÅ×Óȩȱ 

 

 

 

Sam never saw him coming. Large hands grabbed him by the waist and lifted him clear off the 

ground. He spun his head around and saw the bright blue eyes of Daniel Jefferies staring back at 

him. Ȱ(ÅÙ ÂÕÄÄÙȦ (Ï×ȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÁÉÒ ÕÐ ÔÈÅÒÅȩȱ 

Sam grinned wide. Ȱ$!.)%,Ȧȱ He was dropped to the floor and pulled into a strong hug. His body all 

ÂÕÔ ÄÉÓÁÐÐÅÁÒÅÄ ÉÎÓÉÄÅ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÂÕÒÌÙ ÁÒÍÓȢ  

Ȱ-ÉÓÓ ÍÅȩȱ he asked. 

Ȱ7ÅÌÃÏÍÅ ÂÁÃËȱ 



Ȱ)ȭÍ ÂÁÃË ÔÈÁÎËÓ ÔÏ ÙÏÕ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȦȱ Daniel smiled. They walked arm in arm down the 

hallway, while Sam filled him in about how boring school was without him. Several students 

nodded to Daniel and welcomed him back as they passed by.  Ȱ.Ï ×ÏÒÒÉÅÓ ÎÏ× 3ÁÍȱ he grinned. 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÂÁÃËȦȱ 

Several football players moved in and bumped into Dan or patted his shoulders as he grinned back 

at everyone, Sam glued to his side. It appeared that the small boy had become somewhat a celebrity 

by sticking up for Daniel in spite of the unwanted attention from some of the other boys that 

wanted Daniel expelled. The football players saw it another way however, and circled Sam like 

wolves ready to kill, making retaliation impractical at best and painful at worst.  

SÁÍȭÓ ÆÅÅÔ ÓÅÅÍÅÄ ÔÏ ÇÌÉÄÅ ÏÎ ÁÉÒ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÐÒÏÕÄÌÙ ×ÁÌËÅÄ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ÔÈÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÉÎ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÓÈÁÄÏ×Ȣ 

The Coach saw Daniel and Sam and waved to them. Ȱ0ÒÁÃÔÉÃÅ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȢ ) ËÎÏ× ÙÏÕȭÒÅ 

Á ÍÏÖÉÅ ÓÔÁÒ ÁÎÄ ÁÌÌȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÆ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÌÁÔÅ )ȭÍ ÇÏÎÎÁ ÈÕÎÔ ÙÏÕ ÄÏ×Î and rip your swelled head 

offȱ 

Ȱ.Ï ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍ #ÏÁÃÈȦ ) ÍÉÓÓÅÄ ÙÏÕ ÔÏÏȦȱ They walked by as the Coach struck the back ÏÆ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ 

head with his clipboard.  

Ȱ3ÍÁÒÔ ÁÓÓȱ 

 

 

INTERLUDE 

He watched Daniel with interest. The boy hurled the football with incredible force far down the 

field, as others scrambled to either catch or block the ball. They moved like an army, pushing and 

ÓÈÏÖÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÏÎÅ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒȣÙÏÕÎÇ ÂÏÙÓȟ ÆÕÌÌ ÏÆ ÌÉÆÅ ÁÎÄ ÏÂÌÉÖÉÏÕÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÌÄ ÔÈÅÙ ÌÉÖÅÄ ÉÎȢ (Ï× 

ÖÉÂÒÁÎÔ ÔÈÅÙ ÌÏÏËÅÄȢ (Ï× ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅÌÙ ÒÅÁÄÙ ÔÏȣ His thoughts were drifting. This was not why he 

×ÁÓ ÈÅÒÅȢ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÔÕÒÎ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÁÄȟ ÈÅ ÓÉÍÐÌÙ ÓÐÏËÅ ÓÏÆÔÌÙȢ Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ ÓÕÒÅ ÉÔȭÓ ÈÉÍȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÅÓ -Ù ,ÏÒÄȱ the small man replied. He wore a dark business suit with a white shirt and red tie. 

His hair was brown, combed completely back and shined with oil. Ȱ4ÈÅ 3ÔÏÎÅ ÌÅÁÄ ÍÅ ÈÅÒÅȢ ) 

ÆÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÍ Á ÆÅ× ÄÁÙÓ ÌÁÔÅÒȱ 

He narrowed his eyes and studied the boy. He was thickly muscled with jet black hair and blue eyes, 

displaying a vast amount of athletic skill. It could be him. It could be. But what if he was wrong? 

What would She say? He now turned to the man next to him and gave him a hard stare. Ȱ7Å ÃÁÎȭÔ 

ÂÅ ×ÒÏÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÉÓȢ 9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÉÍÐÏÒÔÁÎÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÓȱ 



Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÈÉÍȱ the man replied defensively. Ȱ4ÈÅ 3ÔÏÎÅ ÍÁÒËÅÄ ÈÉÍȱ 

The other man thought about this. The Stone was powerful indeed. Was it ever wrong? Could it 

really be him? He slowly shook his head from side to side. Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÁÆÆÏÒÄ ÆÏÒ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÍÉÓÔÁËÅȱ He 

began to walk away as he spoke. ȰWe ÍÕÓÔ ÂÅ ÓÕÒÅȢ 0ÒÅÐÁÒÅ ÔÈÅ 'ÌÁÓÓȱ 

The small man bowed to him and left obediently.  

 

 

 

Daniel dried himself off and wiped his face with his towel, giving it a final pass through his hair. Eric 

had already left and promised to stop by his house later that night. It had been a good practice and 

Daniel stretched his strong body to get more blood flowing through his worn muscles. He had to be 

ready for the scouts ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÈÉÍ ÐÌÁÙ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÏ ÓÃÒÅ× ÉÔ ÕÐȟ ÅÓÐÅÃÉÁÌÌÙ ×ÉÔÈ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ 

recently been through. He dressed and pulled his bag over his shoulder and said goodbye to the 

coach; who as always, waited until the all students left the building. He walked out to his car. It was 

one of the only ones left. His Mustang looked powerful standing by itself. Just like Daniel. He ran his 

hand over the smooth black paint as he lifted  the trunk . He tossed his bag inside and climbed in the 

ÄÒÉÖÅÒȭÓ ÓÅÁÔȢ (Å ×ÁÓ Ábout to pull the door shut when he saw something on his windshield. It was 

small, about the size of a hand. Daniel leaned forward and reached outside to grab it. It felt stiff. It 

×ÁÓ ÁÎ ÉÍÁÇÅ ÏÆ ÓÏÍÅ ËÉÎÄȢ 4ÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ Á ÄÅÅÐ ÂÌÕÅ ÂÁÃËÇÒÏÕÎÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÙÍÂÏÌÓ ÉÎ ÓÉÌÖÅÒȣÃÕÒÖÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ 

intersecting with each other in a mesmerizing pattern. Daniel turned it over and immediately knew 

what he was holding. It was a playing card.  

The Jack of Hearts.  

The image of the Jack was like nothing Daniel had ever seen before. It was absolutely amazing. The 

detail seemed impossible to him. There was skin tone and the regal clothes the Jack wore seemed 

ÒÅÁÌȣas if he could actually touch ÔÈÅ ÆÁÂÒÉÃ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÆÉÎÇÅÒÓȢ %ÖÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÌÅÔÔÅÒ Ȭ*ȭ ×ÁÓ ÍÁÄÅ ×ÉÔÈ 

precise care and elegance. He slowly tilted it in his hands and the image on the card shifted as if in 

three dimensions. Daniel lifted it closer to his face and moved it around, making the image flow. 

It was holographic. 

Who would leave it on his car? The deck this came from must cost a small fortune. There was no 

writing on it, no manufacturer label. The card felt warm in his hand. There was fabric imbedded in 

it. His skin felt the silky threads glide across his fingers in silence as he rubbed it . It was beautiful. 

Absolutely beautiful. He was so absorbed in the splendor of the playing card that he never looked 

ÕÐȣÎever ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÁÒ ÖÉÅ× ÍÉÒÒÏÒȣnever saw the man sitting behind him. 



 

 

 

The coach pulled his office door shut and locked the gym behind him. He was pleased with the boys. 

4ÈÅÙ ÐÌÁÙÅÄ ÈÁÒÄ ÁÎÄ ÄÅÓÅÒÖÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÇÁÖÅ ÔÈÅÍȢ -ÏÓÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÏÍÅ ÆÒÏÍ ×ÅÁÌÔÈÙ 

families, and football was a good way to build a life for themselves that they otherwise might not 

have. After everything the team went through, with almost losing their star Quarterback, he was 

happy they could move beyond it and work once again as a team. 

As he walked into the parking lot he saw two cars. One was his and the other was a black Mustang. 

Why was Daniel still here? He leaned down and looked through the rear window as he approached. 

It was fogged over. It was dusk and getting darker by the minute ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÍÁËÅ ÏÕÔ ÉÆ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ 

was inside. He grabbed the door handle and pressed the release button. 

The door was unlocked. 

Ȱ$!.)%,Ȧȱ the coach cried out as he reached for the boy. Daniel was inside, his head thrown back 

and his mouth open. His eyes were shut and his chest was heaving up and down. The coach grabbed 

his shoulders and started to pull Daniel out. Ȱ(%9Ȧȱ he shouted and began to shake the boy. Daniel 

ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÏÖÅ ÁÔ ÆÉÒÓÔȢ )Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÁÃÈ ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÕÐÐÅÒ ÂÏÄÙ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒ ÄÉÄ ÈÅ ×ÁËÅ ÕÐȢ (Å 

grabbed the wheel and fought against the pÕÌÌȟ ÇÒÏ×ÌÉÎÇ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÄÉÄȢ 4ÈÅ ÃÏÁÃÈ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ ÓÈÁËÉÎÇ 

him. Ȱ$!.)%,Ȧȱ 

DÁÎÉÅÌ ÏÐÅÎÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÅÙÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÇÒÁÂÂÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÁÃÈȭÓ ÆÏÒÅÁÒÍȢ 4ÈÅÉÒ ÅÙÅÓ ÌÏÃËÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÁÃÈ ÎÏÔÉÃÅÄ 

immediately how vacant his eyes looked.  

Ȱ(ÅÙȦ 9ÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔ $ÁÎȩȱ 

Daniel blinked over and over as he struggled to understand where he was.  

Ȱ4ÁÌË ÔÏ ÍÅ ÓÏÎȦȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁȣ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÏÎȩȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÔÅÌÌ ÍÅȱ the coach said, taking Dan by the neck and face and staring into his eyes. Ȱ0ÒÁÃÔÉÃÅ 

×ÁÓ ÏÖÅÒ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ Ô×Ï ÈÏÕÒÓ ÁÇÏȱ 

Ȱ7ÈÁÔȩȱ Daniel blinked. Two hours? 

Ȱ)ȭÍ ÃÁÌÌÉÎÇ ÁÎ ÁÍÂÕÌÁÎÃÅȱ the man took out his phone and started to stab at the keys until Daniel 

grabbed it. 



Ȱ.ÏȦȱ he said. Ȱ)ȭÍ ÆÉÎÅȱ 

The coach swiped his phone back. Ȱ"ÕÌÌÓÈÉÔȦȱ 

Ȱ#ÏÁÃÈ )ȭÍ ÓÅÒÉÏÕÓȢ ) ÊÕÓÔ ÐÁÓÓÅÄ ÏÕÔȢ )ȭÍ ÂÅÁÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇȦ ) Ó×ÅÁÒȦȱ 

They looked at each other for a long moment. Daniel continued to defend himself. He climbed out of 

the car and faced hiÓ ÃÏÁÃÈȟ ÐÒÏÖÉÎÇ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȣÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÍÁÎ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÁÃÃÅÐÔ ÉÔȢ )Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÕÎÔÉÌ 

Daniel agreed to call Eric that the coach backed off.  

ȰHÁÒÄÉÎÇ ÃÏÍÅÓ ÐÉÃË ÙÏÕ ÕÐȢ 9ÏÕ ÇÏ ÈÏÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȱ The coach knew all his players. He knew 

$ÁÎÉÅÌ ÌÉÖÅÄ ÁÌÏÎÅȢ (Å ËÎÅ× ÁÂÏÕÔ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ !ÕÎÔ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÉÓ $ÁÄ ÌÉÖÅÄ ÆÁÒ Á×ÁÙȢ But Harding had 

parents. Parents that could watch over Daniel. He dialed Eric himself and told him he needed to 

come back and get his best friend. Then he decided to waitȣÔÏ $ÁÎÉÅÌȭÓ ÄÉÓÁÐÐÏÉÎÔÍÅÎÔȢ  

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ #ÏÁÃÈȱ Daniel said. Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÆÉÎÅȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÆÉÎÅ ×ÈÅÎ ÙÏÕ ÇÅÔ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÃÁÒ ÁÎÄ ÇÏ ÈÏÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȱ He held out his hand. Ȱ+ÅÙÓȦȱ 

DanÉÅÌ ×ÁÓ ÒÅÓÉÇÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÔÅ ÁÎÄ ÄÒÏÐÐÅÄ ÈÉÓ ËÅÙÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÁÃÈȭÓ ÈÁÎÄȢ $ÒÉÖÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ Ï×Î ÃÁÒ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ 

going to happen. At least not tonight. He leaned against the car. He felt exhausted. His whole body 

felt drained. He rubbed at his neck and ran his hands down his arms to warm himself up. Last thing 

ÈÅ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒÅÄ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÐÌÁÙÉÎÇ ÃÁÒÄȢ (Å ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÄÏ×Î ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÏÕÎÄȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ (Å 

searched the car next, but came up with nothing.  

Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÆÏÒȩȱ Coach asked. 

DÁÎÉÅÌ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒ ÒÉÇÈÔ Á×ÁÙȢ Ȱ)ȣ) ÄÏÎȭÔȣÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ #ÏÁÃÈȢ .ÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÁÌÌȱ 

 

 

 

He walked into a large room. The walls were high and the window was covered in heavy drapes 

that were pulled shut. Two tall pillars made of silver, standing four feet tall, each bore a single white 

candle. Between them was a full length mirror. The man approached it and lit each candle. He 

reached into his pocket and took out a small flask and unscrewed the cap. He poured a small 

amount of gold oil into his palm and placed the flask at his feet. He rubbed his hands together and 

began to wash them in the oil. Then he faced the mirror and took in a deep breath. He reached out 

with one hand and placed it on the Glass and closed his eyes. The mirror rippled like water.  

Ȱ7ÅÌÌȱ ! ×ÏÍÁÎȭÓ ÖÏÉÃÅ ÓÐÏËÅȢ 



Ȱ) ÈÁÖÅ ÎÅ×Óȱ he said. Ȱ.ÏÔ ÔÈÅ ÎÅ×Ó ÙÏÕ ÍÁÙ ×ÁÎÔ, ÂÕÔ ÉÎÔÅÒÅÓÔÉÎÇ ÎÅ×Ó ÎÏÎÅÔÈÅÌÅÓÓȱ  

Ȱ3ÐÅÁËȱ 

Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÈÉÍȱ he said.  

ȰI was told 4ÈÅ 3ÔÏÎÅȣȱ 

Ȱ7ÁÓÎȭÔ ×ÒÏÎÇȱ He cut HER off. Ȱ"ÕÔ ÉÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÈÉÍȱ 

Ȱ%ØÐÌÁÉÎȱ 

HÅ ÔÏÏË ÉÎ Á ÂÒÅÁÔÈȢ 4ÈÉÓ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÅÁÓÙȢ Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ say is difficult to put into 

×ÏÒÄÓȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÅ ×Å ÁÒÅ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÆÏÒȢ "ÕÔ ÈÅȭÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÉÎ ÃÏÎÔÁÃÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȱ 

ȰContact? When?ȱ 

Ȱ2ÅÃÅÎÔÌÙȟ ÂÕÔ ÎÏÔ ÈÅÒÅȢ (Å ÔÒÁÖÅÌÌÅÄȱ 

Ȱ(Ï× ÆÁÒȩȱ 

Ȱ&ÁÒ ÅÎÏÕÇÈȢ )Ô ×ÉÌÌ ÔÁËÅ ÍÅ Á ÆÅ× ÄÁÙÓ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÂÕÔȣȱ he hesitated. Ȱ4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÒÔ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ 

convey properly ȱ His brow furrowed. Ȱ4ÈÅ ÃÏÎÎÅÃÔÉÏÎ ÉÓȣ×ÒÏÎÇȢ )ÔȭÓ ÈÉÍȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ÉÓÎȭÔȢ 4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ Á 

ÃÏÎÆÌÉÃÔȢ 4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇȣÂÅÙÏÎÄ ÍÙ ÁÂÉÌÉÔÙ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÐÒÅÈÅÎÄȢ (Å ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÅ )ȭÍ ÓÕÒÅȟ ÂÕÔ 

ÔÈÅÒÅ ÉÓ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÖÅÒÙȟ ÖÅÒÙ ×ÒÏÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÍȱ 

The room was silent. The mirror began to ripple faster until an image appeared. It was a woman. A 

beautiful woman. Her cheeks were red and her lips were full. Her hair flowed the color of roses 

cascading down her back. Her skin was pearl white. Ȱ7ÉÌÌ ÈÅ ÌÅÁÄ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÈÅÒȩȱ 

Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×ȱ He opened his eyes and looked at her through the Glass. Ȱ4ÒÕÔÈ ÉÓȣI doÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× 

×ÈÁÔ )ȭÌÌ ÆÉÎÄȢ 7ÈÁÔÅÖÅÒ ÉÔ ÉÓȣȱ 

Ȱ(ÁÓ ÅÎÔÁÎÇÌÅÄ ÉÔÓÅÌÆ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒȱ she informed him. Ȱ)Ó ÉÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ Á ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÍÁËÅ 

ÁÎ ÁÎÏÍÁÌÙȩȱ 

He tilted his head in understanding. She was right. Whatever surrounded the child was involved 

with her too. Ȱ9ÅÓȱ he nodded. ȰOf courseȱ he leaned toward the Glass. ȰBut whatever it is, i ÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ 

going to let him go . Not easilyȢ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÓÕÒÅ ÉÆ ÈÅȭÌÌ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÏ ) ÁÍȢ "ÕÔ ÉÆ ÈÅ ÄÏÅÓȣȱ 

She raised an eyebrow, her facial expression warning him off. Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÉÒÒÅÌÅÖÁÎÔȢ &ÉÎÄ ÈÉÍȢ (Å 

will lead you to her. Avoid him at all costs. He ÉÓ ÎÏÔ ÏÕÒ ÃÏÎÃÅÒÎȱ 



He shook his head. ȰThat may be harder than you think. Getting t Ï ÈÅÒ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÅÁÓÙ ÅÖÅÎ 

×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÉÎÔÅÒÆÅÒÅÎÃÅȢ 7ÉÔÈ ÉÔȩȱ He continued to shake his head. ȰI may not have enough 

power to get what we want  ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÈÅÒÅȢ .ÏÔ ×ÉÔÈȣȱ 

She leveled her eyes at him. Ȱ9ÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÐÏ×ÅÒ ÙÏÕ ÎÅÅÄȢ )ȭÖÅ ÓÅÅÎ ÔÏ ÔÈÁÔȱ 

He blinked several times. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ primal.  Whatever it is.  4ÈÅ ÂÏÙȣ there is a massive conflict of 

incredible power involved. What if SHE becomes aware? You know what will happen ȱ 

The woman took in a breath. Ȱ)Æ ÙÏÕ ÁÃÔ ÑÕÉÃËÌÙ ÅÎÏÕÇÈȢ )Æ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÇÉÖÅ HER time to noticeȣÉÔ 

will be too late , and then ÙÏÕ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÂÅÙÏÎÄ ÅÖÅÎ (%2 ÐÏ×ÅÒȱ 

He bowed, not wanting to upset her. If this went wrong, if SHE did realize he was there, the 

punishment woulÄ ÂÅȣextreme. Ȱ!Ó ÙÏÕ ×ÉÓÈȱ He took his hand away and her image immediately 

faded from sight. The Glass rippled once more and went still. Now his reflection filled the frame. He 

blew out the candles and lifted up the flask from the floor and put it in his pocket. He almost made it 

to the door before he stopped.  

He coÕÌÄ ÆÉÎÄ ÈÅÒȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÔÁËÅ ÈÅÒȢ (Å ÃÏÕÌÄ ÈÉÄÅ ÈÅÒȢ 3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÏÎÇ ÈÅÒÅȟ ÓÈÅ ÂÅÌÏÎÇÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ 

ÈÉÍȢ "ÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙȣÔÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÂÅÌÏÎÇÅÄȣnowhere. Something was fighting for him. Something powerful 

and something he wanted no parts of. It was old and angry. Alive and dead. Strong and intangible. 

"ÕÔ ÍÏÓÔÌÙȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÏÖÅÒ×ÈÅÌÍÉÎÇÌÙȣÍÁÓÃÕÌÉÎÅȢ  

What to do. What to do. By all rights they should both be taken. Mother and Son together, just like 

ÈÅ ÏÒÉÇÉÎÁÌÌÙ ÐÌÁÎÎÅÄȢ "ÕÔ ÔÈÅ 3ÔÏÎÅ ÉÄÅÎÔÉÆÉÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÁÓȣa problem, so taking the boy as well became 

risky at best. 

He left the room and closed the door behind him. The small man with black hair was waiting. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ 

ÈÉÍȩȱ he smiled, happy with his discovery and possible reward. 

ȰNo!ȱ the man chastised him. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÎÏÔȢ "ÕÔ ) ËÎÏ× ×ÈÅÒÅ ÔÏ ÇÏȱ He placed the key to the room in 

his pocket. Ȱ-ÏÎÔÁÎÁȱ 

Ȱ-ÏÎÔÁÎÁȩȱ the small man said. Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÈÅÒÅȩȱ 

He lifted his eyebrows in thought. Ȱ4ÈÅ solution  ÔÏ ÏÕÒ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍȢ !ÎÄȣÁÐÐÁÒÅÎÔÌÙȣÁ ÂÏÙȟ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ 

ÂÏÔÈ ÁÌÉÖÅ ÁÎÄ ÄÅÁÄȱ 

The small man looked at him in disbelief. Ȱ(Ï× ÃÁÎ ÈÅ ÂÅ ÂÏÔÈȩȱ 

ȰIf we do this correctly ȟ ×Å ×ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÌÏÎÇ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÔÏ ÆÉÎÄ ÏÕÔȢ )ÔȭÓ ÔÉÍÅ (ÅÌÅÎ ÃÁÍÅ 

home. Once and for allȱ 

 




