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          I leant back against a tree, my tree for all intents and purposes, and read my book, Pet Semetary by Stephen King. Perhaps not a typical book for a 12 year old, or a typical thing for a 12 year old to be doing, reading alone at school during lunch, but I never thought of myself as a typical 12 year old. I was alone, by choice, and in the shade, by compulsion, and had my face buried in the book.
        

        
          “Hi.” A voice came from behind the book, I lowered it and saw a boy, younger than myself, he was small with longish, dark blond hair, a slightly upturned nose and a pale face, he was very cute, which was odd, I found very few people attractive.
        

        
          “Hello” I said, usually I put a lot of disdain into my voice, but for some reason I didn’t with him.
        

        
          “Why are you alone?” he asked in a very sweet voice.
        

        
          “Because I don’t like people,” I answered, typically I would ask him to go away but I liked his voice and his smile, typically I don’t smile.
        

        
          “Why?”
        

        
          “They’re loud, and aggressive and annoying, but mostly just loud.”
        

        
          “Sorry” he whispered. I smiled, for the first time today too, I’d started counting a few months ago, I wasn’t depressed or anything, I just didn’t smile much.
        

        
          “That’s ok, what’s your name?” I was beginning to like this kid for some reason.
        

        
          “Lucas, what’s yours?” “Cassius,” he smiled again, “What are you doing here?” most people had learned to leave me alone.
        

        
          “I wanted to find out why you were alone?”
        

        
          “Well, now you know,” I didn’t really want him to leave but at the same time, I didn’t want him to stay.
        

        
          He just nodded and moved closer, leaning on the tree next to me.
        

        
          “Uh, don’t you have other people to play with?”
        

        
          “No, I’m new, I just moved here with my parents,” that would explain it.
        

        
          “Oh, ok,”
        

        
          “I like you” he said plainly.
        

        
          “It helps not to know me.”
        

        
          He looked a bit confused then smiled and said, “Do you like me?”
        

        
          ‘Yes!’ “I suppose, I mean, you haven’t given me a reason not to, like most people.”
        

        
          “Ok,” he moved closer to me.
        

        
          After a few minutes of silence he said, “I think you’re cute.” This surprised me, partly because I never really thought of myself as cute and partly because a boy I just met was calling me it. “What did you say?” I asked in case I misheard.
        

        
          “I said I think you’re cute, I like your hair, and your face,” he was smiling.
        

        
          I touched my face, “Thanks, I guess,” I had a sort of lightly pointed face, a nice chin, my nose was average sized and slightly up turned, not enough to make it cute like his though, my hair was light brown and out of control, I liked it though, it spiked its self up naturally and hung down and stuck up randomly, I thought it was my best feature.
        

        
          “Do you think I’m cute?” he asked smiling.
        

        
          ‘YES!’ “I, ah, I suppose, I”
        

        
          “Thanks,” he giggled.
        

        
          We continued to talk about noting in particular for the rest of lunch, until the bell rang. He asked if he could eat lunch with me tomorrow and I readily said he could.
        

        
          The next day I came to the tree and sat down and putted a blue berry muffin out of my lunchbox, within a few minutes Lucas arrived and sat down next to me, he crossed his legs, he was wearing short shorts which showed a good half of his lightly tanned thighs.
        

        
          He opened his lunch box and got out a banana muffin, “Would you like one?” he held it out to me.
        

        
          “Uh, yeah ok, ah, would you like a blueberry one?” I held another one up.
        

        
          “Yes please,” he took it and handed me the banana one, “Thanks,” he bit into it and smiled, I couldn’t help but smile back at the crumbs on his lips.
        

        
          We finished the muffins quickly and I looked at him, he still had some crumbs around his mouth, “You’ve got crumbs on your mouth” I told him, he wiped it on his arm, he still had a few, “I’ll get it, I wiped my finger the corner of his mouth, he giggled.
        

        
          “Thanks,” he smiled and I smiled back.
        

        
          “Hey, ah, my, my parents are away for the weekend, so, ah, do you want to come and stay at my place for the weekend,” that’s what friends do, right?
        

        
          “Yeah, that sounds great.” Without warning he lunged forward and kissed me on the mouth, at first I tried to pull back but then stopped to enjoy it, his tongue pushed into my mouth and in between my teeth, It was the strangest thing I had done up to that point in my life by far.
        

        
          A few moments later he pulled back and smiled, I felt disappointed, that’s odd, “What was that for?”
        

        
          “I, ah, well, I wanted to thank you, cause I, I don’t have any friends here yet, you’re not mad are you?”
        

        
          “I, well, no not at all, but you could, you know,” I trailed off.
        

        
          “Did you like it? My old best friend said I was a great kisser.”
        

        
          “I, yeah, it was, yeah,” I trailed off again, “Wait, you used to kiss other boys?”
        

        
          “Yeah, and we,” suddenly he looked nervous, “I, I mean yeah, we were pretty close.”
        

        
          “Uh, ha,” we spent the rest of the afternoon talking and I told him where my house was, as it turned out we lived on the same street, his house was just a block away.
        

        
          After school we walked home together, we stopped at his house on the way and I met his mum.
        

        
          “Hi Mum!” he called when we gotten in the door.
        

        
          “Hi Lucas” she called, she walked in to the corridor to meet us, I was a bit surprised, she looked a bit like Lucas, he had the very same eyes and the same colour hair but much longer, she was wearing a white bikini top and a short skirt, “Hot isn’t,” she stopped when she saw me.
        

        
          “Hello Miss,” I said, she smiled the same smile that Lucas had and said hi.
        

        
          “Mum, Cassius wants me to stay at his house for the weekend, is that ok?”
        

        
          “Ok honey” she said, “As long as it’s ok with his parents.”
        

        
          We both frowned, “My mum and dad are away, so,” I began.
        

        
          “Well, I guess they won’t know,” she giggled, “Do you think it’ll be ok with them?”
        

        
          “Yeah, they don’t really care unless I break stuff, and I’m sure they’d like Lucas.”
        

        
          “Who couldn’t like Lucas?” she asked, making him giggle, “Ok then, have fun,” she hugged Lucas and went back to wherever she was when we arrived.
        

        
          “Come on, I’ll just get some stuff then we can go,” he ran off into the back of the house.
        

        
          I walked into his room and was surprised to see what was on the walls, There were several posters from movies like the Grudge, the original Japanese version (always better), and Saw, It shocked me because my bedroom was furnished in the same way, I even had most of the same posters.
        

        
          I looked around some more and saw something which stood out amongst the dark movie posters, a framed photo of Lucas and another boy, In the photo they were both shirtless, smiling, they had the same smile, and had their arms around each other’s shoulders. “Who’s this?” I asked.
        

        
          He looked up, “Oh, that, that’s Artemis, he,” he looked sad, like he would start crying, he took a few deep breaths, “He was my boyfr-, ah, my best friend, before I moved away,” he sat down on his bed, I sat down next to him, “I still talk to him on the internet, and Dad said he’ll take me up to see him in a few weeks, but I still really miss him.”
        

        
          I put my arm around his shoulders and he looked up at me and smiled, his eyes had tears in them. “Thanks, I’m sorry, It’s just, I really miss him.”
        

        
          “It’s ok, ah, come on, let’s get back to my place,” he nodded and picked up his bag.
        

        
          We walked down the street together and stopped at my house, I unlocked the door and he dropped his bag next to the couch, I went to the kitchen and poured us some cokes.
        

        
          I gave him his drink and said, “Let me show you around,” we walked through the house and I pointed out the rooms, bathroom, toilet, parents’ bedroom, kitchen until we got to my room which was at the back of the house.
        

        
          “Wow, it looks like mine” he said, He walked over to my pc and had a look at my music collection, “Cool, we like the same stuff” he put on some Rob Zombie and had a look around the room. He had a look out the window and said, “Cool! You have a pool, can we use it?”
        

        
          “Ah, yeah if you want, I, I’ve got a spare pair of trunks here somewhere.”
        

        
          “Don’t worry about that, I prefer to swim naked, if you don’t mind.”
        

        
          “I, no, I don’t mind,” It occurred to me that I would get to see him naked, which was surprisingly arousing.
        

        
          “Now?”
        

        
          “Yeah, ok, just let me get my,”
        

        
          “Never mind that, it feels way better to swim naked,” he pulled his shirt off exposing his soft flat chest.
        

        
          Slowly I took off my shirt and slipped off my pants, Lucas took off his and showed he didn’t wear any underwear, which I pointed out.
        

        
          “Oh, yeah it feels good, have you never tried?” I shook my head, “You’ve never swum naked and you’ve always worn underwear? You’re missing out, me and Artemis we always did, we,” he looked as if he would cry again, I hugged him tightly and felt his little dick press against me, he calmed down and said “Sorry, I just miss him, but now I have a new friend to goo skinny dipping with” he smiled at me, “Are you gonna take them off?”
        

        
          I grinned and pulled off my boxers, we both stood there naked and stared at each other for a few minutes, his body was creamy white with a hint of tan, like he had spent some time in the sun recently but not to recently, my eyes wandered to his crotch and I noticed he was a little smaller than me but other than that his looked just like mine, nicely cut and completely bald.
        

        
          He looked down and said, “You’re bigger than me, That’s cool, are you shooting stuff yet? Artemis’s brother could, ah, I mean he said he could.”
        

        
          I was a bit shocked by his forwardness, “Yeah, I, I can shoot a little bit, but, not a lot.”
        

        
          “Cool, lets into that pool,” he ran out to the pool and I followed, I’d never walked around my house naked before so it was a new feeling, it felt odd but kind of fun, Lucas was right, I had been missing out.
        

        
          I dove into the pool, the water rushed around my crotch and between my cheeks, it wasn’t cold, actually it felt very good, Lucas dove in behind me, much more gracefully, “You swim a lot?” he asked, pushing the water out of his hair.
        

        
          “Mmm, sometimes, we just got the pool last summer,” I couldn’t stop staring at his chest, in the sunlight he shone like a mirror.
        

        
          “Cool, we used to have a pool and we’re getting a new one put in at my new house, you’ll have to come over when it’s done, maybe you could spend the night,” he swum up next to me and grinned, I don’t know why but I blushed, I could feel my cock getting hard.
        

        
          “Yeah, ah, race you to the end,” we both dove in again and swam across the pool, he beat me, though only by a little bit. I got hard again a few times, either he didn’t notice or he just didn’t say anything, somehow he managed to stay soft, I know because I couldn’t help staring, I guess he was naked a lot so it didn’t affect him.
        

        
          After a while we stopped playing, he got up and sat on the edge of the pool and panted a bit, spreading his legs and making me hard once more, “Could, I go, and get, a, a,”
        

        
          “Drink?” I suggested, he nodded, “Sure, there’s cans in the fridge, could you get me one please?”
        

        
          “Yep,” he swung his legs over the side and dried himself quickly before running in side, I watched him from behind and couldn’t stop staring at his cute, round little ass. He came back a few moments later with two cans of coke, “Here you go,” he saw me staring and looked around, “What’cha looking at?”
        

        
          “Ah, nothing,” I pulled my eyes away from him and took a can, “Ah, thanks”
        

        
          We splashed around for a while until the sun started to get low, we go out of the pool and I went to get us some towels, I handed Lucas his and he dried himself, then chucked the towel into the laundry, we went into my bedroom and I picked up my clothes.
        

        
          “Are you gonna get dressed?” he asked. “I was going to, aren’t you?”
        

        
          “Well, I will if you want but, you know, since no one else is here,”
        

        
          I giggled, “Ok then” I put my clothes down and we went into the lounge naked.
        

        
          “Right, my parents left money for pizza, if you want some.”
        

        
          “Yeah, that sounds great.”
        

        
          We settled on some flavours and I called the pizza place. While it was coming we picked some movies to watch, I laughed as we argued over Saw or Hostel, we settled on Saw then Hostel then saw 2 and so on.
        

        
          Just as I put the dvd in the door bell rang so I went to answer it, forgetting I was naked.
        

        
          I opened it and a girl in a uniform and baseball cap was standing there with the pizzas, I said hi and gave her the money, I held my arms out to take the pizzas and she didn’t move, she just stared.
        

        
          I looked down and saw my naked body, I grinned and said, “Yes, It’s a cock, can I have my pizzas?”
        

        
          Slowly she handed over the pizzas and walked away, I almost dropped them laughing, in the lounge Lucas was on his back and had tears in his eyes trying to stop.
        

        
          “That happens to me some times” he said, “Me and Artemis used to hang around naked and surprise the pizza guy by answering the door together, one time we got free pizza, ‘cause the guy just walked away,” his smile dropped but he looked ok.
        

        
          We started to eat the pizza and I asked, “So, did you to just go around naked all the time?”
        

        
          “Yeah, ah, well after swimming and stuff, my parents were cool with it,” he trailed off.
        

        
          “Cool, ah, lets watch,” I pointed to the TV and pressed the play button.
        

        
          We watched the movie, then moved onto Hostel then Saw 2, throughout which Lucas was moving closer and closer to me, by the end of saw 2 he had his head on my shoulder, tentatively I put my arm around him.
        

        
          He looked up at me and smiled, “Time for Hostel 2?”
        

        
          “Yep.”
        

        
          “I’ll get it,” he jumped down and put the dvd into the player, I couldn’t help but stare at his pale ass, to my shock my cock started to harden, I looked away and tried to think of something else.
        

        
          “Done,” he said sitting down beside me again, he pressed the play button.
        

        
          He put his head back on my shoulder and looked down, “You’re getting hard,” he grinned, “Don’t worry, I don’t mind.”
        

        
          That seemed odd but we watched the movie and my cock went down, by the end of the film he was almost asleep, as was I, “Time for bed?” I said yawning.
        

        
          “Yeah, I suppose so, where do you want me to sleep?”
        

        
          “Aren’t you going to get dressed?”
        

        
          “I always sleep naked, I can put some clothes on if you want.”
        

        
          “Uh, no, it’s ok.”
        

        
          “You should too, I mean, you’ve been naked all afternoon.”
        

        
          I thought about it for a moment, “Ah, ok I will. Oh, I have an idea, The couch folds out, so we can sleep out here.”
        

        
          “Together?” he asked excitedly.
        

        
          “Uh, yeah, I suppose, I mean not together but in the same bed.”
        

        
          “Cool, that’s what I meant.” We stood up and I pulled the bed out and got some blankets out of the closet.
        

        
          When I got back he was already asleep, he was sprawled out across the couch with his legs apart, I looked at him and began to get hard again, without realising it I touched my cock and stroked it a few times before pulling my hand away. I kept staring for a few moments before I moved him across so I could lie down and threw the blanket over him, he muttered something that sounded like thank you. I lay down next to him and pulled a blanket over myself, I fell asleep quickly.
        

        
          I woke up in the middle of the night and felt something pressing against me, my cock was very hard and had pressure on it too. I propped myself up and looked around, Lucas was right next to me and my cock was pushing against his ass, I pulled back and he rolled over,
        

        
          “What’s wrong?” he asked sleepily.
        

        
          “Ah, you’re, ah,”
        

        
          He looked at me and realised how close we were, “Sorry, I, ah, I was cold, sorry” he moved away.
        

        
          “It’s ok, it felt kinda good, ah, you can stay there if you want,” his body felt so warm and soft.
        

        
          He moved back to me, “Thanks,” he pushed in closer and my cock slid between his legs, he giggled and touched it.
        

        
          “Ah, sorry,” I pulled away.
        

        
          “No it’s cool, I’ve got one too,” he grabbed my hand and placed it on his cock which was rock hard, he sighed as I touched it.
        

        
          I pulled back and sat up with the blanket covering my crotch, he sat up and looked at me, “Look, Are you gay?” I asked, a little too forwardly, he nodded, I had kinda guessed with the kissing.
        

        
          “You don’t mind do you? I can go sleep somewhere else, if it bothers you,” In the darkness I could see, he looked very sad.
        

        
          “No, I, I just,” he looked happier and hugged me.
        

        
          “Thank you,”
        

        
          I pushed him off gently and looked at him, “I, I think maybe-”
        

        
          He looked excited, “Are you gay? or bi?” he asked, “Please,” he added softly.
        

        
          “I, ah, I think, I, yeah, I think so,” I’d never felt any attraction to anyone other than him.
        

        
          He looked like he would burst into tears and laughter at the same time, “Thank you!” he Lunged at me and kissed me on the mouth, he wrapped his arms around me and we lay back onto the bed, my cock pressed against him. “Let me,” he pulled the blanket off me and moved so he was sitting right beside me, he grabbed my cock and started to stroke it, I couldn’t believe how good it felt, his hand moved slowly up the shaft while his other hand massaged my balls, slowly lifting and dropping them.
        

        
          “Wow, you feel so much bigger than me, feel,” I reached out and grasped his balls, they felt like little grapes and were silkily smooth. I moved up to his cock and it felt equally smooth but also very hard.
        

        
          After a few moments I was ready to cum, and I told Lucas, to my surprise he lowered his head onto my cock and licked all around it, I gasped and spat my hot cum into his mouth, he sucked it all up and swallowed it.
        

        
          When he was finished he smiled and said, “Yum, I can’t wait till I can do that, you’re pretty good too, he pointed down and I realised I was still stroking him, I speed up and he started to moan, within a few moments he shuddered and gasped.
        

        
          “Ohh, You’re almost as good as Artemis,” I smiled.
        

        
          We sat back against the couch for a few moments in silence, after a while Lucas said “Will you be my new boyfriend?”
        

        
          I was a bit surprised and said, “What about Artemis?”
        

        
          “Well, I still love him but we can’t be together anymore.”
        

        
          “Ok, ah, yes I will be then.”
        

        
          “Thank you!” he lunged at me again and kissed me, my tongue slipped into his mouth and wrapped around his.
        

        
          When he pulled away, which took a long time, he smiled and suggested we get back to sleep, I wrapped my arms around him and we lay down together.
        

        
          “I love you” he whispered and we fell asleep.
        

        
          I woke up late in the morning with my arms still around Lucas’ chest.
        

        
          He turned to look at me, “Morning,” he kissed me in the cheek.
        

        
          “Mornning,” I said back groggily, I sat up and rubbed my eyes, trying to remember what happend last night, then I remembered, I wrapped my arms around him and kissed him on the lips.
        

        
          He giggled, “What’s for breakfast?”
        

        
          “Ah, Toast, cereal, whatever you want.” “Toast’s good,” he stood up. “I’ll get it,” I said and went off to make some, when I got back he was laying back masturbating, I put the toast down and lay down next to him, I kissed him and started to stroke my own cock.
        

        
          When we had both finished he licked the cum off me, “So, what do we do today? More movies?” he asked.
        

        
          “If you want,” he nodded vigerously, This boy loved horrors as much as me, I almost cried, “I love you so mjuch,” I said hugging him, he looked bewildered so I explained how movies were one of the few things that made me happy.
        

        
          “Oh, ok, Artemis and me used to watch movies all the time to, you have to meet him sometime.”
        

        
          “Yeah, I’d like that, is he like you?”
        

        
          “Yep, my dad said we were like two peas in a pile of mashed potatoes.” I laughed, “Shouldn’t that be in a pod?” “Nope, he said the mashed potato was all the boring strait boys and we were two colourful gay boys, and that mashed potato was yuck and that Mum should only cook whole ones,” he giggled.
        

        
          “So, your parents were cool with you having a boyfriend?”
        

        
          “Well, not at first, first they thought I must be joking, then they said I wasn’t gay at all, then I was ‘going through a phase’ , then they finally accepted it,” he counted off his stages on his fingers, “It helped that they liked Artemis, his parents were different, ‘cause his brother was also gay too and he was older.” “Cool, ah, do you think my parents will mind?” the though struck me that they might be mad, which wouldn’t be a problem except they might stop me seeing Lucas.
        

        
          “Probably not, ah, who do they vote for?” I laughed, “Greens,” not really helpful.
        

        
          “Oh, well if they do mind I could get mine to talk to them.”
        

        
          “Thanks,” I hugged him, “So what movie?”
        

        
          “I’ll find one,” he grinned and went down to the folder.
        

        
          We finished the movie and I suggested we go and get lunch, The bakery down the road made the best pies.
        

        
          “Ok, I’ll get my clothes,” he said, standing up, his hard little cock jiggled.
        

        
          “There’s no need for that, It’s only down the road.”
        

        
          He giggled, “But we're naked,” he ran his finger down my chest and onto the tip of my cock.
        

        
          “So, What does it matter?”
        

        
          “’Cause people will see my new boyfriend’s body, and it’s only for me,” he explained giggling.
        

        
          “So, I don’t care if they see me, do you care, I think everyone should see my boyfriends cute little ass.”
        

        
          “You sure?” he looked excited but nervous.
        

        
          “Absolutely,” that’s an advantage of not caring what people think, you can do what you want and their outrage means nothing.
        

        
          He grinned widely, “Ok, let’s go” he ran to the door and I followed him. “Wait,” he said, “If people see us they might know we’re together.”
        

        
          “I don’t care.”
        

        
          “But, back in my old town people gave me and Artemis a hard time, and we wore clothes,” he sounded sad, “Most of the time,” he added mischievously.
        

        
          “Bah, I want the whole world to know that you’re my boyfriend,” actually I didn’t care what the world knew, but I sounded good, “And if any one says anything bad about you I’ll get them,” I cracked my knuckles, he giggled. I tend to be very defensive of things I love, to date one dog, myself and now Lucas.
        

        
          He smiled and hugged me tightly, “Thank you, Artemis was never much of a fighter.”
        

        
          “More of a lover?” I asked as we walked out the door.
        

        
          “Yeah, but he always stood up for me,” he wrapped his arm around my waist and we walked down the street together, the sun felt good on my body. Luckily, I guess, no one was in the street other than a few cars which raced past over the speed limit.
        

        
          “So, was he older than you?” I asked, this Artemis was beginning to intrigue me. “No, but he was a bit bigger, and stronger, I stood up for him a lot to, we got beat up a bit at school,” he looked sad.
        

        
          “I won’t let that happen,” I said. He smiled at me, “Thanks, It’s not easy being the only gays in the village you know,” we both giggled. We got to the bakery and walked in, there was a couple of customers who all froze and stared at us, as did a guy behind the counter, I sneered at them and said to Lucas, “Can you get us a couple of chocolate milks?” he nodded, “Get the ones at the back, they’re always colder,” he nodded again and went over to the fridge, he opened it and spread his legs to get a better stance, he bent forward and looked around.
        

        
          The baker walked out carrying some breadsticks, and almost dropped them when he saw us but grinned, “Cassius, are you a nudist or something now?”
        

        
          He was a friend of my dad so I knew him, “I suppose so, meet Lucas, my new boyfriend.”
        

        
          He dropped his smile, “So, you’re gay?”
        

        
          “Yeah, do you have a problem with that?”
        

        
          He laughed, “No, but my daughter might,” she was an annoying girl who had some sort of a crush on me, bah! girls.
        

        
          Lucas walked up to me, “There’s no chocolate milk.”
        

        
          “Oh no, how ‘bout some milkshakes then?” asked the baker, he nodded and we went and stood behind a woman and her daughter who were buying something, neither of them moved.
        

        
          I sighed, “Excuse me, are you going to get that, or are you just gonna let it rot?” she stuttered something but didn’t move so I said to the man, “Excuse me, sir, could we go ahead of her, she’s stuck.”
        

        
          The man stuttered but beckoned for us to come to the counter, the woman’s daughter said, “I thought fags were supposed to be nice.”
        

        
          I looked at her and sneered again, “Shows what you know” I turned to the baker and said, “Can we get a chicken pie and what do you want Lucas?”
        

        
          “Ah, a steak pie please.”
        

        
          “Right, and a steak pie, and, do you like custard squares?” he nodded, “And two custard squares, please.” (a new Zealand thing, I think, if you don’t know they’re custard between two slices of pastry with icing on top cut into a square, I don’t think they exist anywhere else, at least not like this, I may be wrong though)
        

        
          The man didn’t speak but took my money, got the pies and custard squares, he put the food in a bag, which I took. The baker gave us the milkshakes and ruffled our hair, “God you two are too cute,” Lucas blushed and we thanked him and left. The woman, her daughter and a few other people who had entered the bakery were still staring.
        

        
          When we got outside Lucas burst into laughter, “Wow, you were awesome, I could never have done that, even with Artemis.”
        

        
          I laughed too, “It helps not to give a fuck,” he laughed again and put his arm back around my waist and we walked home. On the way we ran into one person, a man from along the street, Carson, an odd neighbour, (odd as in reclusive, not odd as in ‘hey little boy, want some candy?’) who is the only person I’ve met who understands my sentiments about people, though doesn’t share them.
        

        
          He jogged up to us and stopped and jogged on the spot, “Hi, Cassius,” he puffed, “Got yourself a boyfriend?”
        

        
          “Yep, how ‘bout you?” I asked, I knew he liked boys, he’d told me himself once, when we were discussing philosophy and history and stuff, he’s pretty smart for a human. &lt;/self glorification&gt;
        

        
          “Ha, not since I was 17, a guy, Travis, you’d like him, lives on a boat now.”
        

        
          I laughed, “Probably not, This is Lucas,” I turned to look at him, he was standing nervously with his arms folded.
        

        
          “Hi Lucas, pleased to meet you” he held out his hand and Lucas took it, timidly.
        

        
          “Hi Mr.”
        

        
          “Call me Carson,” he looked at his watch, “I gotta go, see you boys some time.”
        

        
          “I, gosh, that was weird,” Lucas said, taking his hands away from his cock, which was now hard.
        

        
          “I suppose, he’s a nice guy though, Come on, or pies will get cold.”
        

        
          We continued on to my house and went inside, once there we collapsed onto the couch and ate our pies. “That was amazing, you must have done that before,” he said.
        

        
          “Nah, I’ve never even swum naked before yesterday, but I don’t really think it matters, as long as it feels good right?” he nodded, “And we both have good bodies right?” he nodded again, harder, “So what’s the problem, they’re just stuck up if they don’t like it.”
        

        
          He giggled “What about this?” he imitated my sneer.
        

        
          “Well that’s for expressing contempt, Looks good doesn’t it? I’ve been working on it for years.”
        

        
          He giggled and nodded, “Yep, Mmm, this is good,” he bit into his pie.
        

        
          “I know, he always does good pies, oh, you’ve got some gravy on your lip, let me get that,” I reached across and wiped it off his lip, he quickly licked it off my finger before I could bring it away, I frowned.
        

        
          “Did you really want it? ok here,” he bit into his pie and leant over to kiss me, as we kissed he pushed some gravy into my mouth, “Tasty?” he asked when we finished.
        

        
          “Mmm,” I smiled.
        

        
          He giggled, “Wanna watch another film?”
        

        
          “Yep, which one?” He got down on the floor and looked through my dvd folder, I have a lot of dvds, although most were free, thank you internet.
        

        
          He wiggled his ass as he searched, making me very hard. He spun around holding up a disk, “How about ‘The Exorcism of Emily Rose’?” he asked.
        

        
          I thought about it for a moment, “How about ‘The Exorcist’?” older movies are usually better, like Dracula from 1931, (great film, no colour though).
        

        
          His face lit up, “You have ‘The Exorcist!’ where?”
        

        
          I got down next to him, “Ah,” I quickly thumbed through the folder, “Here!” I pulled the disk out and put it in the machine. He got up and shut the curtains, you can’t watch movies like this with sunlight streaming through the windows.
        

        
          We sat up on the couch with Lucas resting against me, I was beginning to like the contact with him. We watched the film, mostly in silence, occasionally he would jump, pretending he was frightened, which made us both laugh.
        

        
          When we got to the scene where Regan was masturbating with the cross Lucas giggled, “Looks like fun, Would, Would you like to try that?”
        

        
          I laughed, “Well yeah, but I don’t have a pussy, as you know,” I shook my dick to show him.
        

        
          He giggled again, “No, I mean in your butt.”
        

        
          I cocked my head, “My butt?”
        

        
          “Yeah, It feels good.”
        

        
          “I, ah, you mean anal sex?”
        

        
          “Well, yeah, I mean like that, but even with just a dildo, or whatever, probably not a cross.”
        

        
          “I, I never thought about it, it feels good?”
        

        
          “Yeah, bend over, I’ll show you,” I felt a bit nervous but I moved and laid forward with my ass in the air, “So, you’ve never put anything in there before?”
        

        
          “No, never.”
        

        
          “Ok, well it might hurt a bit at first, but then it feels really good,” I looked back at him, he had his finger in his mouth, “Ok, here goes,” he touched my hole and rubbed all around it, it sighed, it felt good.
        

        
          Then I gasped, he pushed his finger into me, “Just relax,” he said, I did, and gently pushed against his hand, I felt his finger go in more, now it was feeling much better, “Like that?” he asked sounding very excited.
        

        
          “Ohh, ye, yeah.”
        

        
          He started to move his finger in and out of my ass, it was amazing, next he grabbed my cock and stroked it in time with his jabs, “How about now?”
        

        
          “Yes!,” it was the most amazing thing I’d ever felt. He got faster and faster, I couldn’t help but moan louder and louder each time. “I, I, can’t,” I could feel my cock, tingling like crazy, “AHHH!” I came onto the sofa and collapsed forward, gasping.
        

        
          Lucas crawled up beside me grinning from ear to ear, “Was it good?”
        

        
          Slowly I nodded, “I love you.”
        

        
          He kissed me, “I love you too,” he reached under me and wiped away some cum, he almost stuck it in his mouth but stopped, “Do you want it?” I’d never tried my own stuff before but I thought what the hell and licked it off his finger, he giggled.
        

        
          We lay there facing each other for a while, smiling before Lucas sat up and stared at the tv, “I love this part,” I looked up to see Regan vomit slime on the priest, I laughed and sat up next to him, hugging him, he giggled sweetly.
        

        
          “So, did you, ah, do that with Artemis?” I asked.
        

        
          “Yep, all the time, but with proper dildos, and cocks,” he giggled at his addition.
        

        
          “So you stuck your cock in him?” this sounded fun.
        

        
          “Sometimes, but I don’t really like being on top.”
        

        
          “So, then he did it to you?”
        

        
          “Yep, I love it,” he giggled, then looked sad, “Too bad we can’t do it for a while, but next month we’ll probably spend the whole weekend doing it,” he giggled again.
        

        
          “Ah, would you like me to, ah,” his face lit up.
        

        
          “Yes please!” he dove onto the bed and wiggled his ass, I got on my knees. “Wait, we need a lubricant,” I shuffled up to his other end, “You wouldn’t have some Vaseline or baby oil or something would you?”
        

        
          I grinned, “I know where we can find something better,” I got up, he stood next to me, “I spotted this a while ago,” we walked off to my parents room.
        

        
          I tip toed into the room, Lucas giggled, “There’s no one here is there?”
        

        
          “No, why?”
        

        
          “You’re tip toeing,” he wrapped his arms around me pushed down, I sunk a few centimetres and laughed.
        

        
          “Ok, well I saw this in here somewhere,” I got down on my knees and opened a drawer.
        

        
          “What?” he asked eagerly. I opened another drawer, then the bottom one, “This,” I held up a bottle of KY, I’d seen it in their room a while ago and asked what it was but they wouldn’t say, so I checked the internet.
        

        
          He took the bottle, “Cool,” he sat down on the bed and giggled, he reached behind it and pulled out a long red dildo with bumps all over it, I almost collapsed laughing. “I, it must me Mum’s.”
        

        
          He giggled again and pulled out another one, this was shorter and blue with a flat, wide base, “It could be your dad’s,” I laughed again, “Do you think they’d mind if we borrowed them?”
        

        
          “Probably, are they good?”
        

        
          “Oh yeah, the best thing other than a real dick.”
        

        
          “Well, they won’t find out then.”
        

        
          He giggled, “Wanna try them?” “I thought you wanted this,” I pointed to my cock, which if anything had gotten bigger.
        

        
          “Well that first, obviously,” he giggled again.
        

        
          “Come on then,” I walked to the door with ht bottle.
        

        
          “You didn’t want to do it in your parents’ bedroom?” I stuck out m tongue, “Eurgh, no,” he laughed and we walked back to the lounge. “Ok,” he said lying down and giving me access to his body, “Ready?”
        

        
          “I don’t know what to do,” I admitted.
        

        
          “Ok, well, first put some, wait, let me do it,” I shuffled closer to him and he squirted some lube onto my cock, it felt cold but his hands quickly warmed me up, I sighed as he rubbed it around, “You don’t want to go in dry,” he said, “You could hurt yourself, or me.”
        

        
          “I would never, ah, want to do that,” I said as he finished, he squeezed me and let go.
        

        
          “All set? Now, just sorta lower yourself onto me and, uh, just push your cock into me,” he explained, I felt confused, “Don’t worry, It’s easy.”
        

        
          I nodded, I crawled over his legs and up his chest so that I was facing him, I could feel my cock knocking against his, he giggled and kissed me, “Ok, now aim your thing at my hole and push.”
        

        
          I reached down, keeping myself propped up with my other hand, I grabbed his cock and stroked it a few times, he moaned and said, “Wrong one,” I giggled and grabbed my own, it felt slippery with all the KY, I aimed it against his ass, his cheeks were spread with his legs, and pushed, it slipped and rubbed against his balls, he giggled, “Almost.”
        

        
          I lined up again and pushed, this time it went in, I gasped, he felt so tight but I was able to force my way in, the look on his face was amazing, he looked like he was in heaven, “Ahh,” he cried, “You’re bigger than Artemis.”
        

        
          I grinned back, “This is awesome!”
        

        
          “It gets better, pull out a bit then push back in.”
        

        
          I did as he said, his ass squeezed my cock on the way out, then again on the way in, each time it felt better, at least a gajillion times better than masturbating, below me he had his hand on his cock.
        

        
          “When, ah, when you’re ready, ah, go faster, you’re, ah, doing great,” he said, gasping.
        

        
          I started to move in and out faster, he gasped more and more, I let out an involuntary moan, my whole crotch was starting to tingle, “I, I don’t think, I can, can keep, from,” I began.
        

        
          “Wh, ah, en you, ah, are, ah, ready,” he said, “I’m, ah, almos, ah, there.”
        

        
          I nodded and pushed in once more, as hard as I could, and came in his ass, we both cried out at the same time, I could feel his cock shuddering beneath me and my own spitting cum into him. Once I started I didn’t think I’d ever stop, it seemed to go on forever, I collapsed on to his shoulder.
        

        
          When I came out of it he was stroking my head, I felt dizzy but managed to prop myself up, “Wow!” I said, “You, that was, I,” he kissed me on the mouth, his tongue flowed into mine, “I love you,” I said when he pulled back.
        

        
          “I love you too,” he said, I leant forward and kissed him, our tongues wrapped around each other again.
        

        
          “You don’t mind that I’ll be doing that with Artemis next month? I mean you are my boyfriend and all, not him?” he asked when we got our breath back.
        

        
          “Not at all, you still like him right? so I don’t see any problem, I mean, you were with him first, and you didn’t break up with him right?”he nodded, “So if anything he should be mad.”
        

        
          “Oh, he would never be mad, he said I should find someone I’m happy with, and I did.”
        

        
          I smiled at him, “Cool, As long as he’s fine with me and you I don’t mind you and him,” I switched to a more serious voice, “But if I ever catch you with some slutty girl I’ll leave you so fast.
        

        
          He burst into laughter, “I promise, no girls, or boys, unless you like them.”
        

        
          “Cool, how ‘bout another movie?”
        

        
          He got down and put ‘The Exorcism of Emily Rose’ into the player, still giggling.
        

        
          “I need a shower,” I said when it finished, I was still sweaty form before.
        

        
          “Me too, can I join you?” I nodded and we ran off to the bathroom. We have a pretty big shower so we got in together, we were both still pretty exhausted so we just lay in the bottom, letting the water wash over us.
        

        
          “I love you so much,” I said, he grinned.
        

        
          “Same, you’re the only person I’ve ever done that with other than Artemis,” he said, kissing me, “And the only other person I ever want to do it with.” I felt so good, it was like I was floating, I almost cried, I rolled over in the water and hugged him tightly, he giggled and hugged me back. “You want pizza again?” I asked when we dried off, it was after six.
        

        
          “Again?” I nodded, “Of course, When you have sleep over’s do you always eat nothing but pizza and pies?” I giggled, “Well, I never had a sleep over before, and my parents either had to leave me money to get food or let me cook my own,” I looked over at the kitchen and shook my head, “Not safe.”
        

        
          He giggled and I ordered the pizzas, “Ok, they’ll be here in a few minutes.”
        

        
          He giggled again, “I got an idea, Wanna try to get them for free?”
        

        
          I raised my eyebrows, “How?”
        

        
          “Remember I said me and Artemis used to surprise the pizza guy, you know by being naked and stuff?” I nodded, grinning, “Well, do you wanna try that?” “Yep, What do I do?”
        

        
          “Well, ah, just answer the door and play along,” I nodded.
        

        
          Within a few minutes I heard a knock on the door, I went and answered it.
        

        
          To my surprise the same girl from yesterday was there, “Hi” I said, I put the money on a shelf next to the door and reached out to take the pizzas, as I did Lucas walked up to me and draped his arm over my shoulders, he kissed me on the mouth and continued down my neck and chest until he reached my cock, he stated to suck it, slowly threading it in and out of his mouth, licking all around it almost in slow motion, I could hear his tongue sloping against it.
        

        
          “Sa, sorry miss, I, I’ll just be a moment,” I looked at her, her face was very red and she had one hand in her pants. Lucas continued sucking on me, getting faster, I felt my cock tingle and I came in his mouth, as I did I sat down to avoid falling, I lay back and he crawled up my body, he kissed me, pushing my cum into my mouth.
        

        
          After a few seconds laying there I sat up with Lucas, “Sorry miss, ah, the money’s on the shelf,” I pointed to it.
        

        
          She pulled her hand out of her pants, I noticed it was glistening, and sat the pizzas down on the floor, “Na, No ch, charge,” she said crackily, she walked backwards out the door and ran back to her car.
        

        
          We both burst into laughter before going back into the lounge. We sat down and ate while watching another movie, luckily I didn’t have any shortage of gory films.
        

        
          When it finished Lucas said, “Do you wanna try those dildos now?”
        

        
          I thought about it, I did want to try, but the idea of putting my parents dildos in me felt a bit odd, finally I said “Ok, but just the small one,” I looked at it, it wasn’t much bigger than my own dick.
        

        
          “Cool, I get the big one,” he grabbed it and passed the other one to me, he poured some KY onto his and rubbed around his hole, I did the same, not sure what I was supposed to do.
        

        
          I watched him as he laid back and slowly pushed the plastic cock into his ass, he gasped as it went in then looked over at me, “Don’t worry,” he slid it in as far as it would go then pulled it out, leaving just the tip in, his face said it felt good.
        

        
          I copied him, it hurt a bit at first but as it went in it started to feel much better, I pushed it in up to the base, which pressed up against my cheeks, I pulled it back and gasped, it felt just as good going out, I looked over at Lucas, he was ramming his in and pulling it out as fast and as far as he could and jerkin his cock at the same rate, I felt a bit nervous but did the same, it felt great, I almost wanted the big one, almost. I started to feel as if I needed to pee but ignored that feeling, after only a few moments more my cock shuddered and I shot straight towards my face, it landed on my chest, just below my chin. I stopped and relaxed for a few moments before looking at Lucas, he was in the same position, starting at me, with a pop he pulled the dildo out of his ass and waved it, I giggled and did the same with mine, we both burst into laughter.
        

        
          When we recovered I put on something lighter, a movie that is, not clothes, ‘Fido’, we feel asleep in each other’s arms before it finished.
        

        
          We woke up early in the afternoon, “What do you want for lunch today?” I asked when I saw the time.
        

        
          Lucas looked up at me and smiled, “Ah, I dunno, sandwiches or something, Why? is it lunch time?” “Yep, we overslept, and, we should go out, my parents left money, if I don’t spend it they’ll want it back.”
        

        
          Lucas giggled, I was beginning to love his giggle, “The bakery again then?”
        

        
          “Ah, I have a better idea, if you’re up to it,” I said, since we went to the bakery yesterday I’d been thinking about doing it again, but bigger.
        

        
          “What,” he asked eagerly, his cock was getting harder.
        

        
          “Well, do you like McDonalds?”
        

        
          He burst into laughter, “You want to walk to McDonalds and back naked?” he said finally.
        

        
          “I want to walk to McDonalds, eat my lunch and walk back naked with my incredibly hot naked boyfriend.”
        

        
          He giggled and blushed, “Do you really think I’m incredibly hot?”
        

        
          “Yes, you’re the hottest boy I’ve ever seen,” I said, very sincerely.
        

        
          “Cool,” he kissed me on the cheek, “So, where’s McDonalds in this town?” he got up and walked to the door, I giggled and grabbed the money before following him.
        

        
          He looked so confident standing on the footpath waiting for me, starching in the sunlight.
        

        
          “Dam it! there is a god!” a voice came from behind him, he spun around and I ran out to see who it was.
        

        
          Carson from along the street was standing a few meters away, staring at Lucas, “Hi Carson,” I said smiling, “Come to stare at my boyfriend again?”
        

        
          “Not at all,” he said, smiling back, “I came to stare at you,” Lucas giggled, “Are you off to the bakery again?” “Nope, were going to McDonalds,” Lucas said still giggling, I think he like people seeing him naked, I know I did.
        

        
          Carson cocked his head for a moment then said, “What a coincidence, I was going there too, we could go together, if you don’t mind.” “Since when do you eat at McDonalds?” I asked, giggling, he said once that he doesn’t eat fatty, mass produced, food, except pizza.
        

        
          “Since Lucas said he did.”
        

        
          We all laughed, “I don’t mind if you come with us,” Lucas said.
        

        
          I shrugged, “Let's go then.”
        

        
          We walked to the restaurant together, Lucas seemed to really like him, for an older guy, (24). A few people stopped and stared, a few even whistled, Lucas seemed to really like it, even I felt a bit turned on by the attention, but I didn’t show it like Lucas, who had his cock stuck straight out in front of him.
        

        
          We got there after maybe 10-15 minutes and we went in. It was mostly empty, just a few little kids playing in the ball pit and a few parents talking and drinking coffee, all of whom stopped and stared, prompting me to sneer at them. At the counter we waited behind a skinny woman, who didn’t look like she ate here much, she spun around almost dropped her tray, luckily Lucas was able to catch it.
        

        
          “Sorry” she said, “It’s, ah, it’s just you don’t usually see cute naked boys here,” Lucas giggled and I put my arm around him. “He’s spoken for miss,” I said, kissing him.
        

        
          “Aww, you two look so cute together.”
        

        
          We went up to the counter and I began to order, the man, well, late teen, who was taking it stopped me, “Look, ah, this is a restaurant, we can’t have naked kids here, sorry, but if you don’t put something on you’ll have to leave.”
        

        
          Lucas frowned and I started to argue but Carson stopped me, “Are you discriminating against these kids because of their sexuality,” he said very loudly, the other people in the place all turned and looked at us, or rather at the guy, he turned red and started to stutter something about not being a homophobe.
        

        
          “Are you!? Against these two beautiful little boys? You should be ashamed,” the woman said, equally loudly.
        

        
          “Should I find the manager?” Carson continued, Lucas and I were trying our best not to laugh.
        

        
          “N, no sir, I, it’s just, I, what do you want?” he asked us sounding defeated.
        

        
          We ordered, I had a quarter pounder and a cheeseburger, while Lucas got a Big Mac, I put the money on the counter and Carson stopped me, saying he’d get it, I agreed and he ordered his, paying for the lot.
        

        
          The woman from the queue called us over to her table where she sat alone, we sat down and she talked to us for a while, she was nice but also a bit annoying, I wanted a quiet lunch with my boyfriend. I think perhaps she liked naked little boys, I suppose I couldn’t blame her, Carson did too and I like one naked little boy in particular.
        

        
          I was amazed, as were they, when Lucas ate his burger, I’d never seen anyone eat a Big Mac that fast, I couldn’t even eat a big Mac, I don’t like the sauce, he finished it in about 6 big bites and a burp, everyone, including me, stared at him in amazement.
        

        
          “Ohh, excuse me,” he said giggling.
        

        
          “That’s incredible,” said Carson, “How much do you weigh?”
        

        
          “I dunno, maybe 40, 42 kg” he said grinning, I patted his flat tummy, making him giggle, “I guess I get a lot of exercise.” I lowered my hand to his cock and started to stroke it while we finished our meal, by the end he was squirming, begging me to finish him off.
        

        
          “Right here? In the middle of a restaurant?” I asked, giggling. “Anywhere!” he gasped.
        

        
          I slipped off my chair and knelt on the floor, which was a bit sticky, and started to lick all around his balls before taking him into my mouth, as soon as I did he gasped and I felt him shudder, I started licking around his head, making him squeak and moan in ecstasy. Eventually I stopped and got up, he was limply sitting on his chair, grinning sillily. “Thanks,” he said, lazily, giggling.
        

        
          I looked around, several customers had completely stopped in their tracks, some were holding food up to their mouths, some had dropped their food and left their hands where they were, Carson and the woman were just sitting, staring at us with their mouths open, a few others were trying unsuccessfully to rub their crotches secretly, even a couple of younger boys and girls.
        

        
          Lucas looked around and giggled, he kissed me and said, “You guys finished?” Carson and I nodded, “Time to go then?”
        

        
          “Yep,” I stood up and stretched, Lucas did too and I put my arm around him, “You coming Carson?” I asked.
        

        
          “Uh, yes, of course,” he said good bye to the woman and we left the building together, we could feel the eyes on our bodies, Lucas was getting hard again already, my own cock had never gone down, it bounced along in front of me, Lucas giggled and stroked it as we walked.
        

        
          “God I wish I had kids,” Carson said, watching us.
        

        
          I laughed, “Why don’t you make some?”
        

        
          He laughed, “Because that would require a woman,” Lucas giggled and stuck out his tongue.
        

        
          We made it home and Carson left us, reluctantly, it was pretty late in the afternoon, so we decided to watch another film before diner, Lucas picked ‘Dracula: Dead and Loving It’, we were starting to get out of the horror section, and we snuggled up on the couch to watch it.
        

        
          We watched for a while and laughed, after a while I decided to ask me something that had been getting at me all day, “Lucas?” I asked, he looked up at me, “Can I ask you something?” he nodded, “You know how you like to be on the bottom?” he nodded again, “Well, could you, you know, do me?”
        

        
          He giggled, “If you want, I’m not as good as you though,” I found that had to believe.
        

        
          “So, what do you want me to do?” I asked, grabbing the lube.
        

        
          “Just lay back and spread your legs.”
        

        
          I did as he said, I put my knees up and spread them, leaving myself open to him, he had his mouth slightly open, staring at me. “God that’s hot” he said, rubbing the lube on his cock, “You must be the cutest boy on earth.”
        

        
          I giggled, “Second cutest, after you,” he giggled and rubbed some stuff around my hole and then up onto my cock, I gasped as he slipped over my head.
        

        
          “You ready?” I nodded, he lay forward and kissed me, I could feel his cock slipping around my ass and against my cock, he squeezed them together and stroked them up and down a few times, he was clearly better at this than me.
        

        
          I felt his dick pressing against my hole, he started to push in, he was smaller than the dildo so he slid in much easier. Still, he felt much warmer and flesher, I could feel a small pulse, “Feel ok?” he asked.
        

        
          “Feel’s awesome,” I replied, gasping as he made it all the way in, he wasn’t really filling but he did give me a good feeling inside me, his closeness also felt amazing.
        

        
          He smiled and started to pull back then push into me, pushing against my knees, I gasped each time he pushed in and moaned each time he pulled out, He felt amazingly better than the dildo, or anything else for that matter.
        

        
          I reached down and played with my cock, which was incredibly hard, after only a few strokes I was almost ready to cum so I stopped, “I, I’m, alm, almost, there” I said gasping, he was going like an engine now, gasping like me.
        

        
          “Me, too,” I grapsed my cock again and felt him shudder inside me, we both crided out and I spat hot sticky cum onto my stomah between us, he slowed and smiled like he always does after he comes, I could feel myself smiling the same way. He leant forward and kissed me before rolling off and resting his head on my shoulder.
        

        
          “I love you,” we both said together, causing us to giggle in an exhausted way.
        

        
          We lay together for a few minutes till he moved down my chest, he licked up the cum on my stomach and moved back up to kiss me, I could taste myself on his tongue.
        

        
          “I can see why you like being on the bottom,” I said once we’d recovered.
        

        
          “Yeah, but I think you’re better on top, you’re bigger,” he shook my already hardening cock, I giggled.
        

        
          “Pizza again?” I asked, looking at the clock, it was almost 5.
        

        
          He grinned, “Yep, but, I don’t think I’m up to what we did last night, not for a while.”
        

        
          “That’s ok, I suppose we should give them some money,” he giggled and I ordered.
        

        
          Not long after there was a knock on the door, We both went to answer it and found the same girl again.
        

        
          “Ya, you boys sure love pizza,” she said nervously, we giggled, she did have a nice voice, for a girl.
        

        
          “Yep, we’ll even pay for it tonight,” said Lucas.
        

        
          She frowned, “Oh, so I don’t get a show tonight?”
        

        
          We both laughed, shaking our heads, I gave her the money and took the pizzas, she pouted, “Please?” We giggled, I kissed Lucas on the mouth and wrapped my tongue around his, I pushed the door closed beside me leaving the girl standing there.
        

        
          We lay back to watch our final movie, something nice and romantic, ‘Shaun of the Dead’, while we ate out pizzas.
        

        
          Near the end we heard a car stopping outside, Lucas looked up at me, “Probably next door,” I said, the neighbours drive was right next to ours, across the fence, he nodded and went back to the movie.
        

        
          Then the front door opened, “Cassius!” shit! Mum. I stayed calm but Lucas looked terrified. Mum and Dad walked into the lounge and stopped and stared when they saw us, they froze for what felt like ages.
        

        
          “Hello Mr. and Mrs. Cassius’ mum and dad,” he said nervously, they both burst into laughter.
        

        
          “Hi guys,” I said, grinning, “Ah, meet Lucas, my new boyfriend.”
        

        
          Their jaws both hit the floor, “Did, did you say your ‘Boyfriend’” Dad said eventually, I nodded, “That, that means, you, that means you,” he said trying to string a sentence together.
        

        
          I sighed, “Yes Dad, I’m gay.”
        

        
          “You, no, you, you have a friend,” he sounded very surprised, I suppose I can’t blame him, I never really had, or wanted, any friends since, well, before I could remember.
        

        
          Lucas giggled, “That’s boy-friend.”
        

        
          Both of them rushed up to Lucas, Mum hugged him and Dad shook his hand, “Oh, you must be some guy,” dad said, neither of them seemed to notice that we were naked.
        

        
          Mum went to get some drinks, some sort of wine for them and coke for us, “So, Lucas, you’re in love with our son?”
        

        
          “Yep, I am,” he said proudly.
        

        
          “Wow, you must, wow,” they spent the rest of the night talking to Lucas about me and him, I was starting to feel left out.
        

        
          “Hey,” I said eventually, “Don’t you even want to know why we’re naked?”
        

        
          “Well, I assumed you were having sex,” said Mum, Dad nodded.
        

        
          Lucas giggled, which made Mum giggle I think she may have been falling for him too, “Actually we were just swimming and we never bothered to get dressed.”
        

        
          “So, you didn’t do it?” asked Dad.
        

        
          I giggled, “No, we did it, we just went swimming first.”
        

        
          They both laughed, “Oh, you boys,” Mum looked as if she would cry, though she was smiling like I’d only seen her smile in her wedding photos.
        

        
          “Right, well, it’s late and you’ve got school in the morning, so get to bed,” said Dad.
        

        
          “Can we stay out here?” asked Lucas sweetly.
        

        
          “Whatever you want,” Mum said, still smiling, “Come on, let’s get to bed,” she winked at Dad.
        

        
          He grinned, “I think I need a shower first, you want to join me?” They both giggled and ran off to the shower. “You’ve got cool parents” Lucas said, “Mine took a while to get used to me and Artemis, and we told them when we were both wearing clothes.”
        

        
          “Yeah, I guess they are pretty good, I can’t wait to meet yours, you know, as your boyfriend.”
        

        
          He smiled, “We better get to sleep,” I put my arms around him and we lay down together.
        

        
          A while later I heard Mum and Dad come in, I opened one eye and saw they were both wearing towels, I don’t think they saw me, I closed my eyes again, Mum kissed us on our foreheads, when they were gone I opened my eyes and saw that the dildos were both gone.
        

        
          We woke up the next morning to the sound of Dad making breakfast, “Would you like some bacon boys?” we both said yes and he brought a pair of plates over to us.
        

        
          As we ate he and Mum came and sat down on the bed/couch, “Now boys,” Mum said, “We’re going to have to set some rules, First, we’re both so happy that you’re in love and that Cassius isn’t a total misanthrope, But we can’t have you having, ah, doing,”
        

        
          “Having sex?” Lucas suggested giggling.
        

        
          “Yeah, well, we don’t mind if you do but please do it in your room, not out here.”
        

        
          “Second,” Dad said, “You can be naked if you want but when you go outside other than to swim or whatever, you have to wear clothes, same goes for if we have guests.”
        

        
          “And Third,” Mum said, “You can use our lube if you want but don’t borrow our toys,” we both blushed and giggled, “If you want we can get you some of your own.”
        

        
          “Sorry, we found them looking for the lube,” I explained.
        

        
          “Well, at least you had the good sense to use some,” Dad said, we giggled.
        

        
          After breakfast we showered quickly and went to get ready for school, Lucas had brought his school stuff so he could go straight there from my house, we finished and were about to leave, when Mum stopped us.
        

        
          “Boys, Remember rule two,” we all laughed and ran back to my room to get dressed, it felt weird to wear clothes after a whole weekend of being naked. We got to school and waited together until the bell rang, when it did I kissed Lucas for a few moments, when I pulled away we both ran off to our classes.
        

        
          At lunch we met by my tree and ate the lunch Mum had made for both of us, occasionally kissing each other.
        

        
          Lucas lay down on the grass, between my legs, and stared at the sky until a shadow came over him. We looked up and saw a guy who frequently bullied people smaller than him, not me though, I seem to give people the impression I might be crazy or something, Ha!
        

        
          “Hi fags” he said, “I saw you kissing,” Lucas sat up and I sneered at the guy.
        

        
          “So, we’re in love,” said Lucas simply.
        

        
          “So, you’re fags,” he said sounding just a bit like a bigot.
        

        
          “So, what’s wrong with that,” I said, standing up, I was almost as tall as him, though not nearly as wide.
        

        
          “So, you are gay!” “Lucas, he’s pretty clever isn’t he?” Lucas giggled.
        

        
          “Oh, you’re goanna get it.”
        

        
          “Get what? Do you have a cold or something?” asked Lucas, giggling again.
        

        
          I giggled too, “Look, Yes, we’re gay, no, we don’t want to stick our cocks in your mouth, now go away.”
        

        
          “And you aren’t even cute,” added Lucas.
        

        
          The bully looked angry, he came closer and kicked Lucas’ leg. “Hey! That hurt!” Lucas looked as if he was about to cry, the bully kicked him again.
        

        
          I grabbed his arm and pulled him away, I put my face right up to his, his breath smelled, “Leave him alone.”
        

        
          He laughed, “Or what?” he pushed me up against the tree.
        

        
          “What’s going on?” the bully spun around and saw a teacher, one of the better ones, standing there with his arms folded.
        

        
          “He kicked Lucas,” I said, Lucas was clutching his leg with tears in his eyes, he nodded.
        

        
          The teacher grabbed his arm and marched him away, I sat down and put my arms around Lucas, “You ok?”
        

        
          “Ye, yeah, I guess I’ll have a bruise, but I’ll be ok.”
        

        
          “Come on, let’s go get an ice pack,” I picked him up and he put his arm around my neck.
        

        
          “Thanks for sticking up for me,” he kissed me and we walked off to the sick bay.
        

        
          Aww, another happy ending.
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