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  Chapter 1


  



  



  Baby Boy stood drunk and naked in front of his neighbor’s door. The harsh porch light cast a shadow of his 20-year-old form that spread over the edge of the second floor walkway onto the building’s parking lot below. Baby was too drunk to be self-conscious or nervous. The only thing he could think about was Rex, the rugged, 24-year-old surfer blonde with the rippling abs that dominated his fantasizes.


  During Baby’s short time in Hollywood, Rex had taken Baby Boy under his wing. Rex had shown him what it was like to feel the touch of another man, and to use his body to earn cash. It was everything that Rex knew. But in an angry tirade, as Rex and Baby drove back from Mexico in a suspicious car, Rex had explained how he felt that Baby Boy was too clean for him. In a fit of frustration, Rex yelled that as long as Baby was innocent and unsoiled, he would consider him untouchable. And until Baby changed that their budding friendship had to come to an end.


  Willing to do anything to win Rex back, Baby made a plan to lose his innocents. In exchange for $1000 Baby gave his virginity to a rich man named John. It was this news that Baby Boy stood naked at Rex’s door anxious to share. It was this news that he hoped would win back his budding love.


  Still wearing the sweat from his first encounter, Baby Boy glistened under the porch light. His smooth, young toned body shined like a toy in a new package, and the hard ten inch cock bouncing in front of him twitched with anticipation as he heard someone put their hand on Rex's door knob.


  To Baby's surprise, Rex's door opened to reveal someone who looked like Rex, but much older. And looking deep into the man's empty eyes he recognized him immediately. It was the man that Rex had shown him a picture of. It was Rex's father.


  “Who are you?” The rough looking, thick, hick dirty blonde said rubbing his mustache.


  “I…” Baby Boy responded scared speechless.


  “What are you doing here?”


  When Baby Boy didn't respond, the man reached out his giant meat claw and grabbed Baby Boy by the arm pulling him in. The man then looked down at the parking lot searching for anyone that may have seen him.


  Baby Boy stumbled into Rex's otherwise vacant studio apartment. He was still drunk from his previous encounter, but the dread that came over him was sobering him up quickly.


  The angry man, whose bushy brow twitched, looked over the beautifully naked boy standing in front of him.


  “Why are you standing naked with you cock hard in front of my boy's door?” The man asked slowly approaching him.


  Baby stammered without a response. Terror filled him.


  “And where is he? You know where he is? I know where he's supposed to be, but he ain't there.”


  The man was close enough to touch Baby when the front door burst open.


  “Dad, what are you doing here?” Rex said almost out of breath.


  Startled, the man jumped back and pulled out the hand gun tucked in his pants. With the Gun pointed at his son, Rex froze and threw his hands up.


  Seeing his son the man lowered the gun before charging his boy.


  “Where the fuck have you been?” The man said grabbing Rex by the collar.


  “I was gonna deliver it tomorrow, I swear.”


  “Where the fuck is my car?” The man said moving the narrow-hipped, thin-waisted Rex around like a ragdoll.


  “It's in the parking lot. It's there right now,” Rex said still trying to catch his breath.


  The man let go of his son and peaked behind the drapes of the large window overlooking the walkway and parking lot. As Rex had said, the car was now parked next to the stairs. The car was at an angle revealing that it was parked in a rush.


  The man turned back toward his son. “Is it all there?”


  “I swear, it's all there.”


  The old man turned his cold, perceptive eyes on Rex. He looked for signs of deceit but found none so he re-tucked his gun.


  “Where’re the keys?”


  Rex handed them over without a word. The man relaxed a bit as he looked down at what he had come for.


  “You're playing a dangerous game, boy. Don't think I wouldn't kill you as fast as anyone just because you're my son.”


  “I know Dad, I just had some stuff to do and I couldn't leave. That's all.”


  The man next turned his attention to Baby Boy, walking over to examine him again. He looked down at the young boy's cock that now hung loosely between his legs. Even soft, Tiger, Rex's father, found it impressive.


  “Why was this boy naked with a hard cock knocking on your door? You one of them queers now, boy? Because if you are, I'll put that big ass cock of yours to work. You'll finally earn your keep.”


  “No, Dad,” Rex began hesitantly. “He's one of my boys. He works for me. You know, like you're girls work for you,” Rex concluded unable to think of any other way out of the situation.


  “Well if he works for you, then he really works for me. And I don't remember receiving my cut.”


  Rex stared at his father who was still examining Baby Boy. “I… he just started. He just had his first client tonight.”


  Baby Boy swung his attention to Rex. Baby Boy didn't know why Rex had said that, but it was a little too accurate to just be a good guess.


  “Is that true?” The man asked Baby Boy.


  “Yeah,” he stammered out.


  “You want to make some real money?” The man offered like a carrot on a stick.


  Still drunk, Baby Boy shock his head yes. When he did, Rex stared at Baby Boy shocked.


  “Then you work for me now. You hear me?”


  He shook his head.


  The old man reached in his pocket and took out his phone. After swiping and touching the screen he lifted it up and snapped a photo of Baby's naked body. The old man examined his work. “Good.”


  Returning the phone to his pocket he clutched onto the car keys. “You're playing a dangerous game with me, Rex. I'm starting to think that I need to send some of my men down here to remind you how much I like games.”


  “No Dad, please don't. I swear I was gonna bring it up to you tomorrow. Please Dad, I swear.”


  Baby Boy watched as his strong beautiful idol wilted under the threats of his father. It scared him.


  “Don't keep fuckin' up like this, boy. It'll land you in a ditch.”


  The man grabbed hold of the door knob. “Expect my call soon.” With that the man left.


  Both boys stood frozen listening for the heavy footsteps that followed as someone walked down the walkway. It took a moment more before they came, but when they did the boys relaxed. Rex ran to the door, put on the security chain and peaked past the drapes. He stayed there until he saw both his car and his father's car drive away.


  Rex then turned his attention to the naked Baby Boy. “What the fuck were you doing showing up at my door naked?”


  Baby Boy felt humiliated.


  “And why did you tell that man that you wanted to work for him? Do you know what he's gonna do to you now? I mean, what the fuck where you thinking?” Rex yelled.


  Baby lowered his head and silently cried. It was all too much for him. In one night he had managed to change his life beyond recognition and only now with Rex yelling at him was he starting to realize it.


  Rex stared at the sobbing boy in front of him. There was something about the way that he slouched and whimpered that reminded him of someone he once knew yet still couldn't remember. The faint memory broke his heart. So instead of yelling more, he walked over to his friend and wrapped his arms around him. Baby cried on his shoulder.


  Rex didn't really have to ask why Baby was there. He knew. He had arrived at the club after Baby and had seen him having dinner with one of the whales that had frequented the club. He had then followed the two as they made their way back to Baby's place. He had then parked his car across the street from the parking lot in a position that gave him a full view of both Baby's and his own door.


  He figured out what was on Baby's mind when he walked out his apartment with his giant hard-on bobbing in the breeze. But it was a complete surprise when he saw his father pull Baby in. Certainly, Rex had expected some sort of repercussion from his failure to make his delivery on time. But the last thing he wanted to do was pull his beautifully innocent neighbor into his dirty, corrupted world.


  But holding onto Baby Boy's soft, smooth skin he now knew that he had failed. Not only had he dragged the most pure thing that he had ever observed into his dank existence, he had entangled him with the man who may be the devil himself, his father. All that was left now was to do everything he could to protect him from as many of the inevitable bad things as he could. To this end, Rex made a silent promise.


  Rex grabbed Baby Boy's shoulders and pushed Baby off of him. “You're going to have to stop crying now. That time in your life is over. Now it's time for you to be strong. And when you feel like there's some feeling you can't handle, from now on you're gonna have to push it down to a place deep inside of you where it could never come back up. That's what you're gonna have to do from now on. You're gonna have to just focus on what feels good.”


  Baby boy wiped his eyes as he listened to Rex's advice. He trusted Rex. In spite of everything, he knew that Rex was strong. Baby felt like he could never be as strong as his idol was, but he was willing to try.


  “How was your first time?” Rex asked compassionately.


  “It was good,” Baby said with a chuckle.


  “Did it hurt?” Rex asked with a smile.


  “Yeah,” he replied smiling back. “I can still feel it.”


  Rex looked into Baby's eyes. He couldn't help but still see the fresh-faced, just off the farm, boy he had met a week earlier. And because he knew what was coming for him, he wanted to make his friend feel good as he could.


  “Let me look at you,” Rex said brushing his fingers through Baby's loose shaggy hair. “My dad's gonna want to make sure that his property's alright.”


  Baby paused savoring the feeling of Rex's touch. Rex then brushed his fingers lightly against Baby Boy's face sending a tingling down to his balls. His cock awoke in response.


  Rex continued by gently brushing the back of his finger against Baby's fleshy pink lips. Baby's lips were soft and moist. Rex then brought his other hand into action by lightly dragging his finger tips down Baby Boy's chest. There weren't many bumps or curves for his fingers to trace. But everywhere he touched was perfect and smooth.


  The sensation was already too much for Baby so when Rex made it down to his young lover's stomach he was greeted by a twitching slab of hard meat that had a droplet of fluid sitting in its eye. When Rex's fingers crossed Baby's waistline the fluid escaped and stretched down between them.


  As Rex touched Baby's curly dark blonde bush he looked up at his friend's face. Baby had his eyes closed.


  “You are going to have to get rid of this,” Rex said gently.


  “Okay,” he replied without opening his eyes.


  Rex then traced his fingers across all ten inches of Baby Boy's long, thick, vanilla, meat. As he did Rex admired how flawless it was. There were no signs of the thick veins that ran through his own eight inch, and all of it was one solid color. Rex considered that Baby's perfect straight cock looked like it was drawn on by an artist and he wanted so badly to slide that cock into his mouth. A few years ago Rex had mastered the art of swallowing monster cocks, and he wanted so badly to feel Baby's monster stretch his throat.


  Rex was drawn out of his fantasy when Baby's cock started to twitch uncontrollably. Still with his eyes closed, Baby was clearly trying to stop himself from exploding. And since Rex didn't want to stop, he allowed his fingers to trace further down his body.


  Rex brushed his fingers lightly over all of the ridges of the tight balls in front of him. He played with the hair a little until a twitch brought another drop of fluid that stretched down between them. He then dragged his fingers to the small space that displayed his smooth young taint. The mound was as thick as Baby's cock. It turned Rex on to think what it might feel like to always have a reminder between your legs of your own physical perfection. Rex's cock twitched at the thought.


  Rex moved his fingers down further. Baby's thigh was hairless and creamy. It wasn't until Rex passed his knees that Baby's long blonde leg hairs appeared.


  “And you will have to get rid of this as well,” Rex spoke softly.


  “Okay.”


  Rex traced down to Baby's feet. They were wide and manly. They belonged to someone who had Baby's cock.


  “Turn around,” Rex said gently.


  Baby turned around putting Rex's face right in front of his round soft buttocks. Tracing his fingers up Baby's calf and then behind his knee and up his thigh, he stopped on his completely smooth ass. Settling his palms on Baby's butt cheeks he pulled them apart. He then slipped his finger between and rubbed the ridges of his warm asshole.


  “Is this where it hurts?” Rex asked softly.


  “Yeah,” Baby replied in a voice indicating how much he enjoyed it.


  Slowly Rex lowered his face down to Baby's ass. With his nose planted between his cheeks he stretched out his tongue and touched his hole. Baby let out an audible gasp.


  When Rex pushed in deeper, Baby leaned over to allow better access. The feeling was like nothing Baby had ever imagined. Electricity flew through his limbs and his entire body twitched and shook in its wake. The pain that throbbed from his first experience was now blended with the sensation of Rex pushing his snake like tongue into him. All Baby could do was grip tightly onto his meat as an impulse sent cum shooting across the room. Rex didn't stop then though. He continued on causing an uncontrollable reaction where all Baby could do was slowly fall to his knees.


  When Baby's hands were on the ground Rex relented. And like a pile of Jell-O Baby Boy melted onto the carpet and spasmed with ecstasy. Kneeling above Baby, Rex knew that he had accomplished his goal. Baby Boy was as happy as he could be.


  



  *****


  



  


   Chapter 2


  



  



  Baby Boy had left Rex's apartment at Rex's prompting an hour after he shot his cum. And as soon as he lay on his bed, he fell asleep. His sleep could have continued on until noon the next day if it wasn't for a knock on his front door.


  “Baby Boy?” Rex yelled.


  Baby did his best to wipe the sleep from his eyes and pretend like he had been awake. He got off his bed and rushed to the door stopped briefly by the large bulge that pushed on his boxer shorts. Baby wondered if it would be too much for Rex to deal with at… he looked at the clock, 10:30 in the morning. He decided to do his best to be discrete.


  Baby opened the door and leaned in front of the crack. “Hey, what's up?” Baby said in a raspy morning voice.


  Rex pushed on the door and walked into the apartment. “You want to go grab some breakfast? My treat.”


  Baby turned to face Rex. Rex's attention was immediately drawn to Baby's bulging dick. “Did I wake you or are you just happy to see me?”


  Baby Boy chuckled glad to not have to pretend. “Can't it be both?” He dived back into bed.


  “So what do you say? Breakfast?”


  “Yeah okay. Let me get dressed.” Baby wriggled the front of his body against the bare mattress until he was fully wake. “Okay, I'm gonna get dressed.” He got up and went to the bathroom.


  “I think we're gonna have to get you some new sheets. You're gonna need about 10 or 15 pairs.”


  “Ten pairs?” Baby asked over the sound of him peeing.


  “Yeah, if someone shoots on the sheets you don't want the next guy to see the stain.”


  “Okay.”


  “Don't worry about it. I'll take you.”


  “Thanks.”


  “Don't thank me. You work for my Dad now. It's my job.”


  Baby boy came out of the bathroom wearing a pair of jeans. “Is it gonna be really bad?”


  “It's gonna be a lot of work.”


  “But I'm gonna make a lot of money?”


  “It'll be more than you're making now.”


  Baby turned back toward the bathroom. “Yes!” He said excitedly.


  Rex turned away sad.


  



  As the boys ate outside at Quality Foods, a chic breakfast and lunch place south of West Hollywood, they talked more about what Baby would need. But during the first pause in their conversation, Rex turned the conversation personal.


  “When did you know you were gay, Baby?” Baby Boy liked the way “Baby” sounded out of Rex's mouth. It made him feel like Rex loved him.


  “When I was 14. When I was like 12, my best friend and I used to play this game called 'Show Me'. Basically we would both take off our clothes and stand naked in front of each other so we could check each other out. We stopped it after a while. But when I was 14 I said to him “you remember that game we used to play? You want to do it again?” He said to me “what, are you gay or something?” I said no, but that's when I realized I was. I just always wanted to see other boys naked; and thinking about girls naked did nothing for me.”


  “So you've never been with a girl?”


  “I'd never been with anyone,” Baby smiled. “People just thought I was shy. What about you? When did you know?”


  “Oh, I'm not gay.”


  “You have sex with women?” He asked surprised.


  “Yeah.”


  “When was the last time?”


  “A few months ago. I do it to shut them up,” Rex said with a laugh.


  Baby smiled back. “So your Dad doesn't know about what you do?”


  “No. And he was serious last night too. If he ever found out, he would sell my ass too. He doesn't care if I'm his son. All he cares about is money. It's like he's the devil.”


  Baby leaned away thinking about the fact that the devil was now in control of finding him work. He became a little worried. Rex looked up from his food to see Baby's reaction.


  “But don't worry. I'll protect you. I gotta lookout for my Baby Boy, right?” Rex said with a smile. “See the difference is that you have me to protect you from him. But he's my old man, so who's gonna protect ME from him?”


  “What about your Mom?”


  “She's stoned all the time. She's not gonna go against him.”


  A silence developed between the two. Baby stared down at his food before he spoke again. “I'd protect you,” he said sheepishly.


  Rex thought the idea that Baby Boy could protect him from the monster that raised him was ridiculous, but he recognized the gesture for what it was, an act of caring. Rex smiled at Baby in response.


  “Let's talk about what you're gonna do when the guys come over, because not all of them are gonna look like the man you were with last night. Some of them are straight out fugly.”


  “What's that?” Baby asked.


  “Fuckin' ugly.”


  “Oh,” Baby said looking back down at his food.


  “They don't usually pay for it if they have options. You know what I'm saying?”


  Baby did.


  “So you always have to choose someone else to picture them as before they get there. And even if you are looking them in the eyes you have to only see that other person. Maybe it's that person in a fat suit or a bear costume, but you have to do it unless there's a chance your dick won't work. And people get crazy when they think the person they're paying thinks they're ugly. They get fuckin' crazy. One guy almost broke my jaw. So, you got it?”


  “Yeah,” Baby said a lot more sober in the light of this new information.


  “And if you ever end up with a hot guy and he's really nice to you and begins to make you feel special, you have to remember that you can't fall for him. This is all pretend. Some of these guys are looking for the boyfriend experience.”


  “What's that?”


  “They wanna believe that you two are on a date. They want to be able to say things to you that they can't tell other people. They want you to be their boyfriend for the next hour. And if you start to believe it's more than that, it will fuck you up in the head.”


  “Did that happen to you too?”


  Rex looked away solemnly.


  Rex reached in his pocket and retrieved his phone. He read it closely. “Speak of the devil.” Rex looked up into Baby Boy's eyes. “You have a job tonight, 7 o'clock. He's gonna be sent to my place and I'm supposed to send him to you.”


  “That was quick.”


  “Are you ready for this?”


  “I don't know,” Baby Boy said hesitantly.


  “Well you better be, because he's coming and there's no stopping him.”


  Both boys looked at each other for confidence. When neither found it, Rex wiped his mouth with a napkin. “Let's go.”


  “Where are we going?”


  “Every gay boy's dream, I'm gonna take you shopping.” Rex smiled teasingly.


  



  As 7 o'clock approached Baby Boy sat nervously in his studio apartment. The room had undergone a makeover in the hours since he'd been awake. The bed now had new light colored sheets, there was a couch on the opposite side of the room from the door and he even had a 25 inch TV with a DVD player attached. The selection of gay porn that played belonged to Rex and when giving them to Baby, he made it clear that he eventually would need them back.


  Baby Boy had also undergone a makeover. Gone was his fresh off the farm look. He was now dressed like a trendy West Hollywood boy equipped with a selection of hip tee shirts and colored canvas tennis. Baby felt like he was playing pretend in his new clothes, and in a way that was exactly what Rex had told him to do, pretend.


  Baby's heart sunk when he heard footsteps walk by his front door. Trying to control his breathing he grabbed onto the new bed sheets under him. Baby considered sprawling himself onto the bed and greeting the stranger like glamorous women did in movies. But it became impossible for him to gather the courage when he heard a knock on his door.


  Baby's heart raced as he got up. When he reached for the door his hand shook. And trying to pull himself together he opened the door and peered out. It was Rex staring back at him, but behind him was his first client.


  “Azeere is here to see you,” Rex announced.


  “Thanks,” Baby said with his teeth chattering and jaw twitching.


  Rex had noticed the twitching but knew that this was something that he was going to have to figure out how to deal with on his own.


  Rex returned to his apartment and a potbellied, hairy Armenian man walked in. With the door closed behind him, Azeere spoke. “This is quite a set up here. It was like Fort Knox coming to see you. What you got must really be gold,” he said with a smile.


  Baby was too nervous to speak. And even worse, the minute he saw who he would have to fuck or get fucked by, his brain stopped working so he couldn't think of anything to say.


  “So, do you do this a lot?” Azeere asked.


  That he could answer. “This is my first time.” It wasn't the truth, but it was close enough.


  “Really,” Azeere said excitedly. “Then can we sit on the bed?”


  “Yeah,” Baby said finding his voice. “What did you want to do?” he asked hesitantly.


  “I wanted to start with you sucking me until I get hard and then I want to fuck you for a while. After that I want you to fuck me. Is that alright?” Azeere asked respectfully.


  “Um, I guess,” Baby replied shyly. Baby looked toward the kitchen. Rex had also bought him various selections of alcohol. In his nervousness he had forgotten about them, but now in the act, the memory came flashing back. “Would you like a drink?” Baby asked.


  “Are you having one?”


  “Yes!” Baby said emphatically.


  “Okay then, I'll take one.”


  “I'm making a rum and coke. You want one?”


  “Okay.”


  Baby got up, mixed both drinks and then sat back down handing the glass to Azeere. Watching Baby knock the drink back he tried his. He choked on the amount of alcohol in it. And instead of finishing it, he watched Baby finish off his own.


  “Do you want mine?” Azeere asked.


  “Don't you like it?”


  “It's a little strong but that's okay. This isn't my first time.”


  Baby Boy smiled and knocked back the second drink. Azeere watched amazed.


  “So what's your name?” Azeere asked.


  “Baby Boy,” he replied.


  “That fits,” Azeere said shaking his head. “So should we get undressed now?”


  “Yeah,” Baby said compliantly.


  Both men stood and removed their clothes.


  “Wow, you really are that big,” Azeere said staring at Baby's cock. “You're going to have to be gentle when you fuck me.”


  “Okay,” Baby replied knowing that he had never fucked anyone before.


  Both naked, Baby stared at the round man in front of him.


  “Should I sit?” the fat man asked.


  “Yeah.”


  Baby got on his knees in front of Azeere's hairy cock and stopped.


  “You ever have that feeling when you thought you could do something but then you realize you can't?”


  “No,” Azeere replied flatly back. “Should I go?”


  “No,” Baby replied thinking about what Rex's father would do to them both if he didn't go through with it. “Maybe we could just lie together for a little while?”


  “Okay,” Azeere said climbing onto the bed.


  Baby moved in next to Azeere and pulled the hairy arm over him forcing the owner to spoon him. Baby laid silently for awhile trying to think of an escape, but everything that he came up with led him right back to where he now was, in the arms of another fat hairy man. It was then that he remembered Rex.


  Rex had told him to choose a person that he wanted to fuck and only see the client as him. As soon as Rex said it, Baby knew who the person would be. It would be the man whose tongue had sent him into spasms of ecstasy the night before. It would be Rex.


  Baby Boy closed his eyes and did his best to picture Rex, how his smooth arms looked when he flailed them around when he talked; the way his stomach looked when he had his shirt off, and the way his eyes looked that night in the motel in Mexico. And when he had all of those images locked in his mind, he opened his eyes.


  Keeping the images in his mind's eye, he looked down at the hand which was now fondling his soft cock. It no longer looked like it once did. In fact, it bared no resemblance to the fat, hairy claw it replaced. The new hand was thin and veiny. It was a sun-scorched golden brown and the little hairs it did have were sun-bleached to the point of being translucent. There was no doubt about it, he was being held by Rex's arm.


  With a new excitement Baby rolled over. No sooner than he did, did he find that the Armenian man who he thought he was lying with, had left. In his place was Rex, his Rex with the giant cock head and all.


  Baby Boy wanted to ask him when he arrived, but he didn't in fear that Rex would go away. Instead he decided to do all of the things to him that Azeere had requested that they do together.


  Without a word, Baby crawled down to his soft, bald cock. He stared at it excitedly. He dreamed about being so close to it, and now looking at it so close to his mouth made his own cock become hard. Rex took notice.


  “Suck it,” Rex said.


  Baby Boy savored the moment for only a second more and then felt the soft white meat land on his tongue. It was glorious. And when he closed his mouth around it he could taste the smell of sex that always lingered on him.


  Baby Boy sucked on Rex's cock and it grew as he did. With each pull Rex's cock got longer and thicker, until Rex's full eight inches and giant head pushed firmly on his throat. Wanting desperately to kiss his bald stomach Baby pushed his face along his cock, and with a pop Rex's cock pushed down his throat.


  Baby kept his lover's throbbing meat in his mouth as long as he could but then coughed it out.


  “That was hot,” Rex said.


  Baby turned his watering eyes toward Rex. Rex smiled the gentlest smile he had ever seen on him making Baby want to do it again. Baby repositioned his mouth around Rex's big head and pressed down. This time it was easier and this time he could hold it down longer. He closed his eyes and imagined that for the first time he had found his other part. All of the years that he grew up in Nebraska, he felt that he was someone who had been separated from his other half. And the fact that Rex's cock fit so perfectly down his throat proved that when they were made, they were made as a set.


  Baby pulled his mouth off of Rex gasping for air.


  “That was nice,” Rex complimented. “It's time for me to fuck you now.”


  Rex ordered Baby to lie on his stomach while he maneuvered his 29 inch waist over Baby's pillowed ass. Baby closed his eyes to completely enjoy the moment that he had been waiting for. Baby's cock throbbed in anticipation.


  As he had before, Rex's boney hand spread apart Baby's ass. But this time instead of feeling his tongue, he felt the giant tip of his cock. It searched up and down his crevasse for an entrance. And it was only after pressing on everything that he found the opening that gave way.


  Rex pushed his large head on the hole and Baby moaned. Rex prodded again and Baby moaned more. “Push it in,” Baby uttered now moving his hips back onto Rex.


  Rex obliged by thrusting himself into Baby. Baby's back arced at the sensation and his limbs scratched along the bed looking for relief. Once Baby relaxed into the feeling, Rex pulled his big head almost all of the way out and thrust it in again. And when Baby boy no longer struggled, Rex developed a rhythm.


  Baby Boy loved Rex's cock being in his ass. It stretched it and torn at it and hurt, but what made the experience uncontrollably delightful was that it was his man, his protector, the beautiful body that he loved.


  “Fuck me!” Baby said joining in with the movement of his hips. “Yeah, fuck me. Just like that. Yeah just like that.”


  Baby Boy felt himself starting to get teary eyed. He felt so happy that he and Rex had once again proven that they were a complete set. But he didn't let himself go this time. Rex had told him that the night before had to have been the last time. So instead of crying, he focused on the sheer pleasure of it all, the heat, the friction and the feeling that for the first time in his life, he was just full enough.


  “It's your turn to fuck me,” Rex said a little out of breath.


  Rex slowly removed his cock from Baby's ass and when it was all the way out, Baby's ass snapped shut with pain. “Ahhh,” Baby groaned hoping that Rex didn't think that he had experience anything but pleasure.


  Baby rolled over and stared at the lean masculine ripped man in front of him. He looked at the fingers that had the night before explored his entire body. He looked at the beautiful spiky blonde hair stuck in the windswept look, and he looked at Rex's firm muscular buttocks. Looking at them he knew that in moments his lonely cock was going to enter Rex's lustful hole. His cock twitched at the prospect.


  Rex rolled onto his stomach and poked his ass up presenting it for Baby's pleasure. He grabbed onto it slowly. The feeling of his hard body in his hands was exquisite. It was all either bone or muscle, there was no fat. And when Baby went looking for Rex's hole, all he had to do was peer in.


  Grabbing hold of Rex's tiny waist Baby positioned his cock to penetrate the muscle and land on its target. Baby's cock flinched again. Baby pushed through the muscles and Rex's ass clenched at the feeling. Not knowing what to do Baby leaned forward and rested his smooth sweaty chest on Rex's back. The contact seemed to relax him. Soon Rex lowered his hips onto the bed and let go of Baby's thick white meat.


  “I'm gonna do it,” Baby Boy warned.


  “Okay,” Rex replied.


  And slowly but surely Baby pushed on Rex's hole until with a flinch and a pop, Baby was inside. Baby waited for a moment savoring that after all of the years of being alone he was now inside another man. The thought excited him, so he pushed a little more.


  “Ahhh,” Rex yelped.


  Baby wanted more of it. He wanted to show how much he wanted Rex and he knew that more than anyone else Rex could take him. He could take all of him. So with a confident stroke he slid himself all of the way in.


  It felt so warm inside his man that all Baby could do is wrap his arms around him. He loved being there and he wanted more. Having heard how much Rex could take from the other side of his apartment wall, he pulled himself almost all the way out and pushed back in.


  “Ahhh,” Rex yelled again.


  “Oh yeah, that's it.”


  Baby liked the sound of Rex's screams. It made him feel as powerful as his lover was, so he did it again.


  “Ahhh,” he screamed louder.


  This was turning Baby on, so instead of pushing once, he rocked his hips back and forth like he had done to his mattress and like he had seen in movies. When all of his friend's screams turned into one continuous howl, Baby felt himself getting close.


  Rex again lifted his hips, this time reaching under for his own veiny cock. With it in hand he jacked his cock to the rhythm of Baby's fucking.


  The room started to spin around Baby. It was the alcohol; it was finally starting to bring its effects. Baby used the spinning to help himself let go. Baby floated in the darkening room allowing only his cock to guide him. Back and forth, back and forth it sawed. And as the tight muscle holding onto Baby Boy's big cock spontaneously clenched, Baby let go his cum shooting it deep into Rex.


  “Ahhh,” Baby screamed.


  Baby didn't pull himself out right away. He liked the feeling that Rex's muscle was there to control his cock's flinching. It made Baby feel comforted.


  Baby wrapped his arms around Rex and closed his eyes. He smiled because he was happy.


  Rex didn't stay long though. Within a minute Rex was pulling from Baby's arms. The room was spinning way too much for Baby so he kept his eyes closed. After hearing clothes rustling he heard Rex say, “I left your gift next door with the other guy.”


  Baby didn't respond. He simply held onto his piping hot cock and rolled over.


  “That was hot,” was the last thing Rex said before he left.


  After a minute, Baby heard Rex reenter the room. “Are you okay?” He asked.


  “It was hot,” Baby repeated.


  “Okay good. You have another guy coming by in a couple minutes and 2 others scheduled after that. Change your sheets and try not to cum if you can. You can just fake it and most guys won't know the difference. You're gonna have to get it back up pretty soon.”


  Baby heard him, but didn't care what he was saying. They had had their first experience making love and he wanted to breathe it all in. When Baby did open his eyes, it was to find a fully dressed Rex in front of him. When Rex placed himself next to the bed Baby reached out and grabbed his crotch. It felt just how it did moments ago and it was even still warm. Clearly Rex had liked it as well.


  Closing his eyes, Baby knew that they were going to have many sessions like the one they just had. And now he knew that each of them would be something that he would never forget. Baby felt himself get hard again at the thought of it.


  Baby opened his eyes to see Rex rubbing the growing cock in his pants. The sight couldn't turn him on anymore. Baby Boy couldn't wait for it all to begin again. He smiled.


  



  *****


  


  Chapter 3


  



  



  


  Two weeks had passed before Baby's interactions with Rex were more real than imaginary and in those weeks Baby had earned almost $8,000. Out of it he had only been paid $2000 having been told that the rest was being held to insure that he wouldn't take the money and run. When Baby asked Rex when he would get the money, he was told that Rex didn't know, but that anything he wanted, Rex would buy for him. Baby trusted his friend and didn't need much, so he continued as he had been.


  One morning Baby was woken by a knock on the door. It was unusual to hear since Rex hadn't told him about any early morning appointments. And it was also unusual because Rex had stopped actually coming by, replacing his visits with phone calls.


  No longer feeling the need to hide the fact that he was awoken, Baby dragged himself out of bed and opened the door. Gone was the morning erections, and the smell of sex on him was now quite strong.


  “Hey, did I wake you?” Rex asked soberly.


  “Yeah,” Baby Boy replied before climbing back into bed.


  “Sorry about that. I was wondering if you maybe wanted to get out of town for a day or two,” Rex asked with little sparkle of life left in his eyes.


  “Are you serious?” Baby asked rolling to face Rex.


  “Yeah.”


  “Hell yeah!” Baby cheered. “I'm so fuckin' tired, dude. After I'm done with this, I don't think I'm ever gonna want to have sex again. Where do you wanna go?”


  “There's this place on the beach up north. It's really nice and pretty private.”


  Baby looked at Rex with a smile. “The beach? Are you serious?” Rex asked rolling around with excitement. “Hell yeah I want to go the beach.”


  “Then get dressed. We'll grab some breakfast and head up,” Rex added in a somber tone.


  On the trip north their conversation was mostly about work, which for them meant discussing all of the various shapes and sizes of the men that Baby had met. Rex was very curious to know how Baby was handling it. His father hadn't discussed any complaints from clients so the only thing he could believe was that Baby was handling the experience like a professional.


  Baby on the other hand was excited to share his experiences with Rex. What Baby remembered most about their last road trip was Rex saying that he thought Baby was too clean. And every man that shoved his cock inside of him scuffed him up a bit more. He felt that eventually when his experiences had matched Rex's, his friend would see him as an equal. And when he did, maybe then they could be together in real life and not just his imagination... although the imaginary sessions were hot on their own.


  The guys pulled up to a two-story brown house with wooden paneling and white window frames. The house was framed by large pine trees on either side of it and through the trunks were hints of a beach.


  “Is this it?” Baby marveled.


  “Yeah, this is it.”


  “Whose house is it?” Baby asked overwhelmed by its beauty.


  “A friend of my Dad's,” Rex said sadly.


  “This is fuckin' awesome!” Baby yelled.


  The boys got out of the car and headed to the front door. Rex opened the door without need to check for a key. And inside was as rustic and warm as the outside.


  Baby Boy walked between the soft velvety furniture and artwork which was both on the walls and on the floor. Baby then entered the den and found a lush white floor rug that supported an oversized couch and a wide screen TV. He immediately imagined himself cozying up to Rex on it. The thought made is cock swell.


  “This is incredible!” Baby yelled before turning and seeing the screen door facing the beach. Baby ran up to the window as Rex entered the room. “Oh my god, it's the ocean,” he said resting his palms on the glass.


  “Haven't you seen the ocean before, Baby Boy?”


  “No, I haven't.”


  “You live in Los Angeles and you haven't seen the ocean?”


  Baby turned to Rex a little embarrassed. “Well, when I first got there I didn't have enough money to go.”


  “You mean to pay for a bus?” Rex asked confused.


  “Yeah, I don't know. I figured I would have to pay to get in and food and stuff.”


  “Hm.”


  “And then once I started working, I haven't had time to go because, you know, I'm working all the time.”


  Rex broke eye contact with Baby. “Then how about we go now? Did you bring your trunks?"


  “I don't have any trunks. I'm just gonna go in fuckin' boxers,” Baby said with a laugh.


  “Then I'll change,” Rex said taking his backpack toward a door that looked like a bathroom.


  When dressed, both boys stepped out onto the sand. Baby Boy enthusiastically took off towards the water screaming at the top of his lungs. Rex smiled and then after a moment ran after him. Not stopping at the shore, Baby Boy ran in chin deep and then dove the rest of the way. He immediately popped up with his forearms locked to his chest. “It's freezing," he yelled with a smile, still excited to be there.


  Rex picked up his pace once he hit the water and dove in next to Baby. Coming up for air he didn't react to the temperature at all. Rex wiped his face and chided Baby. “What, are you kidding? This is warm.”


  “You think this is warm? I would hate to see what you think of as cold.”


  Rex laughed out loud exhilarated by the water. “Are you kidding me? Me and my dad used to go swimming in the middle of winter. I would freeze my fuckin' nuts off. So this is a warm day compared to that.”


  “That's crazy,” Baby said beginning to shiver.


  “What, is Baby Boy cold?” Rex mocked playfully.


  “Shut up,” Baby replied with a smile.


  “Does Baby Boy want to come in Daddy's arms?” Rex asked with a mocking smile.


  Immediately Baby lowered his head offering a sad puppy face.


  “Awww, come to daddy, son.”


  Still clutching his chest Baby jogged over to Rex's outstretched arms. Baby loved it as Rex wrapped his arms around him. And the mood was about to become something more sensual when he felt one of Rex's hands on his head.


  “Wuss,” Rex joked before pushing Baby's head under.


  Baby popped up with a smile. “Oh, you bastard! I'm gonna kill you!” Rex took that as his cue to run through the water laughing. Baby Boy ran in pursuit. Rex had gotten a head of Baby by a few feet until Baby dove into the water and swam. Just as he was about on him, Baby submerged and latched onto Rex's feet. Rex sunk forward through the water.


  Under the water Rex struggled to face Baby. When he did he found Baby floating in front of him smiling. Rex couldn't help but be taken by Baby's wet smile. So instead of swimming to the surface, he waded over to the submerged Baby and put his face inches away from his friend's. Both floated, neither getting any closer, until finally Rex closed his eyes and found Baby Boy's lips.


  When their lips touched, there was a magic that both could feel. And after the pressure of the touch pushed both boys away, they waded back and kissed again but longer. Baby was beginning to lose himself in this kiss. He could neither hear nor feel anything else. And after so many imaginary ones, this kiss made his chest ache.


  Rex, on the other hand, was taken aback by the feeling he had while perched on Baby Boy's lips. There was something different about this kiss than any he had before. It made his heart skip a beat and felt like he was suddenly struggling for breath. But he fought the feeling off. He had long decided that having feelings in his line of work was dangerous. He had had his heart broken before, and there was no way he was going to let anyone do it again, much less a farm boy from Nebraska.


  So regaining his composure, he placed his hands on Baby's soft waist. In one motion, he broke away from the kiss, grabbed hold of Baby's boxers and pulled them down Baby's legs. Baby started to struggle when he realized that Rex hadn't meant the kiss to be meaningful, it was instead another ploy in their game. And now pinning Baby onto the seafloor, Rex rocked Baby's boxers around his giant cock which hooked the boxers with all of its ten inches of glory. Once free, Rex slipped Baby's boxers down and off of his feet.


  Both boys popped their heads out of the water laughing and Rex held Baby's boxers high in the air in victory.


  “Oh, I'm gonna get you, you bastard,” Baby said with a laugh.


  “What are you gonna do? You can't catch me,” Rex taunted.


  Baby jumped after his friend, but Rex moved too quickly toward the shore. When Rex was in knee deep Baby Boy hesitated.


  “Oh, you bastard,” Baby chided again with a smile.


  “What, you scared somebody's gonna see your wee wee?” Rex teased in a baby voice.


  “Yeah, I'll show you a wee wee.” Baby dashed out of the water after Rex and his clean hard thick cock bounced up and down as he ran. Rex ran away and was much lighter and faster on his feet. When both boys were almost out of sand, Rex quickly spun and threw the boxers at Baby catching him in the face.


  “Uh,” Baby moaned. “I'm gonna get you,” he said slowing down and maneuvering the boxers on.


  Rex didn't head back into the house. He instead ran around the side. When past the corner he yelled, “go take a shower.”


  “I'll show you a shower,” Baby yelled back standing redressed. Still smiling, he headed toward the house.


  Baby Boy grabbed his bag and took it to the master bedroom. Resting the bag on the bed he headed to the bathroom and dropped his boxers onto the floor. Leaning into the shower he stared at the shower knob not understanding what he was seeing.


  “Rex, how do I work this thing?”


  Rex didn't reply.


  “Rex?”


  Trying on his own he jiggled the knob until the water came on. He then pulled and twisted until water rained out of the shower head.


  “There it is,” he said to himself. “I got it!” he yelled back at Rex.


  Baby Boy got in and allowed the warm water to cover his body. After the frigid ocean it was sensational. He closed his eyes and felt the water droplets hit his back. He loved every second of it. He had never stood under such a wide shower head before. The feeling was delightful.


  Baby Boy opened his eyes when he heard the bathroom door close. “Rex, are you coming in?” Baby said starting to get hard again at the thought. But when no one replied, he reached for the soap instead.


  Soaping up he considered how everything that he went through would be worth it. There was no doubt in his mind that Rex brought him here with the intension of allowing them to be together in a place where neither guy had hosted a client before. Baby was sure that Rex's intention was to make this place theirs. And after all of the looks, touches and finally that kiss, he would get to experience his lover's heart.


  In the shower Baby Boy allowed himself to cry a little. After all, even if Rex walked in he would never know. And after that delight was expressed, Baby turned off the shower, dried off and walked out hoping that Rex would catch him undressed.


  Baby opened the bathroom door and was stopped by want he saw. With beads of water still draining down his completely hairless body, Baby reacted with shock when instead of Rex he found two men in their forties sitting on the bed. One of the men was sitting on the edge of the bed wearing a long white robe that highlighted his tanned skin and prematurely graying hair. And the other stood naked at the end of the bed. Both men stared at Baby's naked young body and semi-erect cock.


  “Well, look at this, Ray. We have some young boy that broke into our house,” the man in the robe said to his friend.


  Baby froze not knowing what to do or say.


  “Yeah look at that,” the naked one replied. “And look at that cock.”


  Finding his voice Baby spoke. “I'm sorry. We didn't know this was your place. This is supposed to be owned by a friend of my friend's father. I'm sure my friend’s around here somewhere, I can find him.”


  “Hold on now. You're not going anywhere,” the robed one said getting off the bed.


  “Jim will you take a look at that cock, man,” the naked one prodded while starting to rub his own. “Jesus.”


  “If I could just…” Baby became really nervous about the situation. “Can you hand me my bag please. I need to get some clothes.”


  “What, this?” The robed one said holding up a backpack.


  “No, that's not mine. That's my friend's. Mine was on the bed.”


  “Well this was the only bag on the bed when we got here.”


  “It was right on the bed,” Baby repeated concerned.


  “Well, this was the only one here. Ray, why don't you open it and see what's inside.”


  The white haired man tossed the bag to the partially hairy man with the partially erect cock. Ray unzipped the bag and pulled out a pair of lacey panties. “Is this what you wear?” Ray asked in mock disgust.


  “No, that's my friend's bag. I don't know why that's in there.”


  Ray dug more. “Hand cuffs, a whip? What type of perv are you?” the naked man asked with a devilish smile.


  Baby Boy's breath quickened as he put it all together. Rex hadn't brought him here to have a romantic weekend. He had brought him up here for a job, one which he couldn't bring himself to tell him about.


  “Do you know what we do to boys like you that break into our beautiful house?”


  Baby prepared himself to hear what his job would be.


  “We make them pay off their rent. And they can't leave until they do.”


  Baby's eyes dipped when he heard the verdict. He had trusted Rex and this is where that trust had led him, to be used endlessly by two men in the middle of nowhere.


  “Okay,” Baby Boy whispered.


  Baby Boy stood his ground and allowed the two men to approach him, and just when the two men were on him, the bedroom door opened and in stepped someone else. The third man was not like the other two. This one wore leather straps all over his body and carried a leather stick. Baby Boy was immediately scared of this one because when he looked into the leather man’s eyes, there seemed like there was no one really there. Baby quietly shook.


  In the car, Rex inserted the key into the ignition. His job was halfway done. These were his Dad's most important clients. He was ordered to get this one right. All Rex had to do was deliver Baby Boy to the cabin, tell him to get in the shower and put his bag on toys on the bed. After that he was supposed to leave and come back the next day to pick him up. Rex was told that the men wanted Baby Boy scared and for that, they were willing to pay extra. Rex was also told that Baby boy would get $3000 for the night, but it would probably be the hardest $3000 he would ever make.


  Rex sat with his hand on the key ready to turn it. But what he found was that he could not. Stuck between everything that he was taught and everything that he felt, he rested his head on the steering wheel. He felt lost.


  Baby Boy was shaking when the first man touched him. It was the naked man and the first thing he went after was Baby Boy's cock.


  “You got a beautiful cock, boy. Maybe we should cut it off and keep it. Should we do that, boy?” the naked man said pulling on Baby's cock. “I think we should,” he said with a smile.


  All of the men turned around when someone else entered the room. It was Rex. The men turned to each other stunned wondering what was going on. With all the men speechless, Rex spoke up.


  “I'm sorry, is this your place? Me and my friend got lost and we didn't think anybody lived here. You think we could spend the night?” Rex asked meekly not knowing what would follow.


  The men looked at each other confused. As they discussed the situation with their eyes, Rex caught a glimpse of Baby Boy whose look of relief shone through like a ray of sun on a cloudy day.


  Eventually the robed man spoke. “What do you have to pay for it?”


  Rex slowly grabbed onto his pants, unhooked them and let them fall to the ground. He hadn't put on any underwear so his big headed veiny cock was on full display.


  The men looked at each other delighted.


  “Now I guess there are three of us and two of them. I guess we have to choose who gets what.”


  Rex scanned the room and saw the leather strapped man and knew that whatever punishment that came would be coming from him. So he pulled off his tee shirt and slipped off his shoes and kneeled in front of that one.


  “Oh look Bruce, he likes you,” the naked man said. “I guess you have yours.”


  The leather man didn't say a word. Instead he smiled, grabbed Rex by his wet hair and yanked his head back. “You ready for some pain, boy?” The leather man grinded out.


  “Please don't hurt me,” Rex whimpered.


  The leather man laughed an evil laugh, unzipped his leather jock strap and shoved Rex's head in. Rex could do nothing but lick its contents. After a second the leather man pulled Rex's head away. “You call that licking, boy?”


  Before Rex could respond he felt a thick sweaty hand strike him across the face knocking him to the ground. Rex simply breathed and waited for what would come next.


  Baby Boy looked over at Rex taking everything that the leather man could dish out. And seeing what the man he loved was willing to do for him, he was no longer afraid. So instead of cowering Baby went into action. He got down onto his knees and took the naked man's cock in his mouth. What followed was the sloppiest wet suck that the man ever had.


  “Look at him go, Jim. Get the cuffs. We gonna have some fun tonight.”


  The robed man reached back into the bag and removed the cuffs with the red fur around them. The leather man then dragged Rex to the bed by his hair and tossed him on ass up. The naked man did the same with Baby. And with both men lying next to each other, the robed man climbed in between the two and cuffed their closest hands together around a hole in the bed's headboard.


  Once attached, the man dropped his robe and fed his cock to Baby. Baby obliged. Once the silver fox was hard he put a leather strap around his cock and joined his friends.


  Baby turned to look at Rex. With his eyes he expressed all of his gratitude for him coming back. Rex didn't respond but he saw it. The truth was that Rex had been through something like this before. It was during that session that he learned the ability that Baby had unknowingly witnessed in Mexico. Rex could willfully blank his mind and go to another place. In that other place he felt nothing that was happening around him. It was a particularly handy skill when a guy started to get rough, and there was no escaping the fact that things were going to get very rough tonight.


  But looking across into Baby Boy's still soft and innocent looking eyes, he couldn't go. Rex knew if he checked out, he would leave Baby to deal with this situation by himself. He couldn't do that to his friend. There was something about Baby that Rex couldn't get himself to abandon. There was a feeling that he had for Baby that he couldn't express or explain. But whatever that feeling was, he knew that no matter what happened, tonight he was going to have to stay there for the torture, because he couldn't leave Baby Boy alone.


  As Rex thought, a blinding pain shot through his ass. It was as if a wooded pole had been shoved inside of him. Not ready for it and completely unlubed, it tore his ass apart. Fighting to catch his breath he reconsidered his decision and immediately searched his mind for his pain free place. But just as the mental image was setting in, he looked again at Baby Boy. Baby had seen what was done to Rex and he was now very scared. His soft brow was wrinkled thickly and the skin underneath his eyes looked as if he would break his promise and again cry.


  That though was interrupted as the pipe in his ass warmed up. He looked back at the leather strapped man and he was pouring something that looked like melted wax into the hollow pole. The warmth he felt was the wax pouring out the other end into his tender crack.


  Rex fought the scream but finally couldn't hold back any longer. “Ahhhh!”


  “Feel free to scream all you want. There's no one around for miles.”


  “Ahhhh!” Rex screamed again before the pain turned into warmth and then went away.


  Rex pictured his safe place again. It was lovely and warm. It was his beach house in Mexico and there was no one around for miles. The only ones that were there were him and Baby Boy. Baby Boy! He thought returning to the bed.


  Rex looked over at Baby Boy who was now being mounted by the man who had been naked. The naked man wasn't gentle. In fact, he was as rough as he could think how to be. It didn't hurt Baby Boy as much as it scared him. And the men had elicited exactly what they wanted, his tears.


  Rex felt his ass heat up again. Rex moaned trying his very best not to scream. Although he desperately wanted to mentally go away, he knew that he couldn't go anywhere. Tonight he had to stay there and feel everything that had to be felt. He knew that no matter what, he had to be there for Baby Boy. It was what he had promised he would do. He said he would protect him, and that is what he did.


  Unbeknownst to the men, Rex reached his handcuffed hand toward Baby Boy's. When he found it he gripped onto it tightly and squeezed. Baby Boy felt Rex's hand on his and with the warmth of his touch was no longer afraid. Both boys stared into each other's eyes for the rest of the night. When one lost strength they gained it from the other. And when they were both abused into submission, they just looked for each other's hand, took hold and pushed everything else away.


  



  *****


  



  Chapter 4


  



  



  As the boys drove home the next day, no one spoke. After the night that they had shared together there was nothing else that needed to be said. Baby Boy understood that what Rex did by taking him up there was what his father made him do. But what he did by staying was an act of caring. Baby figured that Rex knew what he was in for when he came back, and what would happen to him if he knelt before the man with the leather straps. Rex's actions spoke very loudly, so there was no need for him to say anything else.


  When they arrived home they returned to their respective apartments. Both boys were very sore and it went without saying that neither of them would accept another job for a while. When Rex did eventually respond to one of his father's texts it was for a car delivery run from Mexico. Those were always sources of quick easy money, so Rex thought “why not?”


  Rex hadn't spoken to Baby Boy since yelling to him to get into the shower at the beach house. So it was with hesitation that he knocked on his door.


  Baby Boy opened the door and greeted Rex without his previous level of innocent enthusiasm. “Hey,” Baby said keeping his door mostly closed in front of him.


  “Hey, I was just wondering if you wanted to take a trip down to Mexicali with me. I have to pick up another car.”


  “How much?” Baby asked coldly.


  “$500 I guess. Look, you don't have to go. I just thought that you might want to hang out for a bit,” Rex said not completely able to look Baby in the eyes.


  “Yeah okay,” Baby said with no energy behind it at all.


  The boys caught the bus from the corner in front of their place as they had before. At the Greyhound station they took the 2:45 into Mexicali and took a taxi to La Luna Motel. During the eight hour trip neither boy spoke. They just sat next to each other silently and for both, that was enough.


  Baby Boy had gotten his wish. He had wished that the two of them would become a pair. Baby wanted to think of them as a set. Now they were a set. The both shared the same pain and there was no one else in the world that could understand them like the other could.


  That night in Mexico, Rex didn't go out. After they silently had dinner they both returned to their room and went to bed. When Baby Boy rolled over in the middle of the night unable to sleep, he looked over at Rex. Just as he had that horrible night, he found Rex's eyes staring back at him.


  Both guys lay quietly staring comfortably in each other's eyes. And when Rex realized that that wasn't enough to sooth his restless friend, he reached out his hand. Baby Boy reached back and gripped Rex's fingers with his own. They held onto each other until the first one fell asleep.


  The next morning after breakfast they waited for Jose to bring the car. But instead of Baby Boy hiding in the motel room, he stood next to Rex.


  “So you're not gonna have the same problem as last time are you?” Jose asked in a mocking tone.


  “Just give me the keys,” was the only thing Rex said back.


  Jose followed the boys past the boarder and unlike the last time they made it through without a hitch. It was as they past Los Angeles County on their way to Mendocino County when someone spoke.


  “My father's a shit,” Rex finally said.


  “Yeah he is,” Baby Boy said with a smile.


  Rex looked at Baby's smile and couldn't help but smile too. Both boys quietly laughed at the situation before silence returned.


  “I'm really sorry I took you up there. I should have told my Dad that you wouldn't do it.”


  “You couldn't. You know that just as much as me.”


  “That's because he's the devil,” Rex pronounced.


  “Yeah, he's the devil alright.”


  Another pause developed between the two.


  “I'm really surprised that he was okay with us taking so much time off,” Baby admitted.


  “He isn't. He's been calling me and sending me texts as pissed as hell. This was the first one I replied to. I knew he would go ape shit if I didn't.”


  Baby Boy stared out the windshield. “You sure it's a good idea to piss off your Dad?”


  “Probably not. But doesn't he know it's not a good idea to piss me off either?” Rex peaked out of the corner of his eyes at Baby. When he saw Baby looking back he looked more directly and smiled. Baby smiled back.


  Rex dropped Baby off at Tum's Diner a place Rex had spent much of his childhood. Rex didn't want his Dad to know Baby was with him. And Rex knew that he would get a car in exchange for the one he drove up. Afterwards they would simply grab some dinner and drive back.


  When Rex returned two hours later, he was shaken.


  “What's the matter?” Baby asked over dinner.


  “My Dad wants me to stay in town tonight. He says that someone's gonna come by and deliver me the money he owed us for that night.”


  “Where are you supposed to wait?”


  “He owns this motel about a mile from here. I have a room I stay in whenever I come back. He wants me to wait there.”


  “What do you thinks gonna happen?” Baby asked calmly.


  “I think he might send someone over to kill me,” Rex replied still shaking.


  “He's still your Dad, you think he would do that?”


  “Yeah,” Rex answered resigned. “He was calm, but there was something about him that was off. He was acting like I'd never seen him act before. It was cold. It was like he was gonna kill someone.”


  “You wanna try and make a run for it?”


  “No,” Rex replied lowering his eyes.


  “You gonna wait for him?”


  “Yeah.”


  “Okay, I'll wait with you.”


  Both boys finished their meals, and headed to the motel. Rex brought Baby in the back way, the same way he had with all of the boys during high school. And after they were both in, they just sat and waited.


  “What if he tries to kill you? What should I do?” Baby asked matter-of-factly.


  “Lock yourself in the bathroom and escape through the window. Then just go home or disappear,” Rex plotted out.


  “Okay,” Baby conceded.


  At around 10pm there was a knock on the door. Both boys' hearts stopped.


  “Go into the bathroom,” Rex ushered.


  Baby lingered for a moment on Rex. He wanted to have an image to remember just in case. After, Baby Boy entered the bathroom.


  Ready to accept his fate Rex opened the door.


  “Mr. Jules?” Rex said with surprise. “What are you doing here?”


  “Your Dad sent me with some money,” the grizzly old drunk said with alcohol vapors coming out of his mouth. “Can I come in?”


  Mr. Jules was a man that was always around his house growing up. Why he was there, Rex was never sure. Whenever he would leave his Dad would always refer to him as a 'god damn fuckin' pervert.' But in spite of his hatred for the man, Rex's Dad would never stop him from coming back. It was like Rex's Dad owed Mr. Jules some sort of debt that he couldn't escape.


  “Your Dad told me you were in town workin' for him,” the rough-faced gray-beard said.


  “Yeah, I stopped up for a bit,” Rex said more nervously than if it had been a hit man.


  “He told me that you been doing a lot of jobs for him; you and your friend.”


  “What about it?” Rex asked not realizing that he was backing up.


  “He told me this story that he had sent you to deliver some queer to these three men, and the next thing he knew you were letting those queers do all sorts of things to you.”


  Rex sized up Mr. Jules. The old man wasn't much taller than him but he was a lot thicker. Rex had lived a tough life, but his father had told him a story about how Mr. Jules had once nearly beaten a man to death with his bare hands. Rex didn't think that he was stronger than that.


  “I don't know what he's been tellin' you, but that's not true.”


  “You know. For years I bin tellin' your old man, there was something queer about you. And I said to him when he finds out for sure, I was the one that should have first crack at you. Your Dad never listened to me, tellin' me about how he watched you fuck some of his whores. But now here you are letting some fuckin' queers shove things up in you and likin' it.


  I bin watchin' you. When you were twelve years old you were a pretty thing. And when you were 14 I almost took you right then. If it wasn't for your old man's promise to let me have you later, I would have. But now, with you all grown up, all swelled up in all the right places, you're ripe and it's time for me to do some pluckin'.”


  Rex backed his way around the room. He knew his father had sent Mr. Jules. He was sure that the men at the beach house had told his father that there was a second blonde boy and his father wouldn't have had to guess who it was.


  Now, as his father always said he would, he made Rex one of his whores to sell out as he saw fit. Backing his way around the room, he knew that there was no one on earth that could protect him from his old man.


  ”Mr. Jules, please just give me the money and let me go.”


  “I bin waitin' a long time for you, boy. And I ain't about ta let you go now.”


  “Please Mr. Jules, just keep the money and I'll leave. You could have it all. I don't want the money.”


  “You think I care about money? After all these years of waitin' you think I care about money? No, your daddy bin protectin' you long enough. It's time for you to show me the same respect that your daddy did.”


  A realization began to sweep across Rex's mind when it was interrupted by the bathroom door opening. Both men turned to find Baby Boy standing just inside the bedroom completely naked.


  “What the…” Mr. Jules said staring at the creamy white young boy with the huge dangling cock between his legs. “Is this some type of trick?” Mr. Jules says walking in front of Baby. “What you got some type of time machine or somethin'?”


  Rex struggled to understand why Baby Boy had come out naked and why Mr. Jules reacted like he did.


  “Do you see this one, Rex? It's like I'm looking at you when you were sixteen.”


  Rex didn't understand what Mr. Jules was talking about until he looked over at Baby Boy again. This time it came rushing to him. That's who he looks like, Rex thought. I knew him because he always stared back at me in the mirror. Baby Boy was him at sixteen down to the hair, the build and the farmer's tan. Baby Boy was him. Rex's mouth slowly dropped open.


  “Then maybe you want me instead?” Baby said offering himself up to the old man.


  “Yes, I do,” he replied with a smile.


  “No,” Rex said instinctually. “Who you want is me. I'm the one you wanted. I've always been the one you wanted.” Rex began to take off his clothes. “Come here, I'll give you everything you wanted.”


  Mr. Jules began to smile. “Between the both of you? How could I choose?”


  “Then you can have us both,” Baby Boy offered.


  Rex couldn't stand to see Baby Boy with that decrepit old man, but Baby was right. It was best to share the burden between the two of them. Neither one wanted it. But together they had a chance.


  “Come here, Mr. Jules,” Rex beckoned. “Let me help you with that.”


  Mr. Jules walked over to Rex baring a drunken smile. And as a reward Rex, naked, took off the old man's shirt.


  “What do you want to do, Mr. Jules?” Rex asked.


  “I want to feel your young cock in me.”


  Rex reached down for his cock when the man stopped him. “Not yours. His.”


  Rex looked up worried for Baby Boy. But what he found was a calm professional looking back. To Baby this was just another horny old man. But unlike all of the other times, this time he had Rex there naked in front of him, instead of the imaginary one conjured in his mind.


  Mr. Jules reached back and grabbed Baby's cock. It didn't move until Baby centered himself and focused on his blonde Adonis standing in front of him. It turned Baby on to know that Rex was there with him. And it turned him on to know that they would be doing this man together. So by the time that Baby took off Mr. Jules' pants Baby was already a little hard. And by the time Baby had maneuvered him onto the bed, Baby was all the way up.


  “Lay on your back,” Rex ordered. “I want to feed you my cock too.”


  Delighted by the idea of having both Rexes inside of him, he flipped over. Baby, who had now done it a couple of times, grabbed Jules by the back of the knee and pushed his knees up. Mr. Jules went limp and put all of his weight on him. That plus his belly made it hard for Baby. But with all of his strength he got Jules' ass up over his chest.


  Slipping his knees under Mr. Jules' back, Baby looked up at Rex. Rex was calm and content. Baby liked this look on him. It made Baby Boy feel safe. With his thought locked on Rex he maneuvered his giant smooth cock into Jules' slippery hole. It slid right in.


  “Ahhh,” Jules whimpered.


  Baby rocked his body over further until he was completely on top of the smiling Jules. Close enough to kiss, the boys did. It was just a loving peck on the lips but both boys saw it for what it was, the start.


  Rex's cock quickly filled out and hardened. And with his gun shaped cock hanging over him, Rex dipped his balls into Jules' mouth. The grey-beard slurped it up.


  Rex looked down at the man that had always stared at him after his father would make him get undressed for the pool. And now in control Rex was giving the orders. “I want you to swallow my cock,” Rex said confidently.


  “Okay,” Jules replied.


  Rex maneuvered his hard cock over so it would bend down into Jules' mouth. And only inches away from Baby he leaned over and kissed him again. When Rex felt his cock enter Jules' mouth he leaned over so he could rock his hips back and forth. He didn't look down but he knew that the old man was enjoying it. And just when Rex's lips opened Baby's mouth to slide in his tongue, he reached down, took Jules' balls in his hands and crushed them as hard as he could.


  Mr. Jules' eyes bulged and he breathed in to let out a scream. But as Jules opened his throat to allow the sound, Rex thrust his rock hard cock deep into his throat until Jules' teeth were resting against Rex's sprouts of blonde pubic hair.


  Baby and Rex continued to kiss as Rex found Jules' hand and pinned them down. Baby, who continued to fuck the hell out of Jules, kept his body between Jules' legs keeping them from doing anything else but flail around.


  As the two boys' tongues danced in each other's mouths they lost themselves in the moment. This time Rex couldn't deny the things he was feeling and Baby Boy felt his entire body come alive.


  After Jules stopped struggling, they broke their embrace. Slowly pulling away they looked in each other's eyes and for the first time clearly saw themselves in the other. Baby Boy was the younger, innocent version of Rex, the version he had once been. And Rex was the dangerous, hard bodied man that Baby Boy always wished that he could be. They were each other's other self.


  With the man below them still, Rex slowly at first, and then quickly at the end removed his cock from Jules' mouth. And once Rex was out, Baby did the same.


  Baby looked down at the person below. “Is he dead?” He asked calmly.


  “Does it matter if he is? He should be dead.”


  “It takes 3 minutes for someone to suffocate. I read that somewhere. It wasn't three minutes.”


  “Then let's go before he wakes up,” Rex suggested.


  Both men eased off the bed and got dressed. When Baby returned from the bathroom he headed towards the door.


  “The money,” Rex remembered.


  Baby Boy went back for Mr. Jules' pants. Going through his wallet Baby found it stuffed with hundred dollar bills.


  “There's a lot of money in here. How much should we take?”


  “Take it all,” Rex decided. “My Dad owes you a lot more than that.”


  Baby took out all of the bills and stuffed the wallet back in Jules' pants. Both guys then snuck out the back way which Baby had come in. A few minutes later they were in their car headed to the highway.


  “Do you think we should call the ambulance for him?” Baby Boy asked.


  “That's not the way we do things in Mendocino County.” Rex dug in his pockets for his phone and tossed it to Baby. “Text my Dad. Tell him his man is close to dead. He'll do the rest.”


  Baby typed out the message and sent it. Staring at the phone, he received a reply. “He sent back one of those exclamation points. What does that mean?”


  “Nothing good.”


  Silence fell over the guys as they drove back to Los Angeles. Baby thought about what he had just done, and Rex thought about the role that his father had played in his life. Not only had his father managed to corrupt him, but when given a second chance with Baby Boy, who was a pure version of his sixteen year old self, his father managed to do the same thing to him. Rex decided that there was no way that his father couldn't corrupt his young life. And now that he was going to try and whore him out like he was Baby Boy, there was nothing he could do to escape it.


  “I have a plan,” Rex said breaking the silence.


  Baby Boy left his thoughts and turned his full attention toward Rex.


  “We are going to rob my Dad.”


  Baby Boy stared at Rex with dread wondering how they could do it without getting killed. He wasn't sure that Rex could figure that one out.


  



  The end.


  



  *****


  



  Get other books by author Alex Anders, including:


  



  THE ‘BABY BOY’ SERIES


  (A Hot Novelette Series)


  



  BABY BOY 1


  SACRIFICED


  



  BABY BOY 2


  CORRUPTED


  



  BABY BOY 3


  THE HEIST


  



  BABY BOY 4


  THE GETAWAY


  



  Baby Boy, a Nebraska farmhand, moves to Hollywood in search of a place where he can be himself. Scared by the big city he falls in love with Rex, his ruggedly gorgeous, and savvy next door neighbor who works as a male escort to escape his twisted past. Baby Boy, with his corn fed 10-inch tool, follows Rex into his dark underworld of sex; and even if they can both survive the ravenous desires of the men around them, neither one will ever be the same again.


  



  *****


  



  DANGEROUS DADDY’S BAD BOY


  (A Smokin’ Sexual Encounter)
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  Taylor arrives home from college where he meets his new dad Colin. Dangerous and sexy, Colin lays down the law for Taylor igniting a desire in the hard bodied boy that can only be quenched by a terrifyingly erotic encounter.
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  TWINCEST


  (A Steamy Erotic Romance)
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  After being dumped by his girlfriend, Brandon meets Braden, a fellow tourist at a hotel bar in The Bahamas. Aroused by how much they look like each other they drink until they find the courage to see how far their similarities go. Intoxicated by each other’s toned, rippling bodies and extreme good looks, they sneak into Braden’s bed and cross boundaries that should never be crossed… especially with Braden’s hot naked girlfriend sleeping beside them.
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  Happiness thru the Art of... Penis Enlargement:


  A 'Novel Guide' to Jelqing, the G-Spot, How to Last Longer in Bed, and Other Sexual Secrets
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  Ben, a good-natured guy, has lived his entire life with an alcoholic, verbally abusive penis named 'The Brotha'. The story begins when the Brotha finally goes too far with his dictation over Ben, and both admit to being unhappy with their life. As a result, both start a journey toward happiness which leads to their finding a guide to penis enlargement. Following the guide, they increase the Brotha's size, and learn sexual secrets which turn out to be only the beginning in their journey towards happiness.
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  SAMURAI ZOMBIE HUNTER
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  Ten years ago an infected priest stumbled out of the jungles of South America. Now, the infection has spread across the globe; governments crumble as they struggle to decide who may live and who must die.

  

  Van Leeds is an ordinary man with extraordinary if improbable dreams: he wants to be a samurai. When everyone he loves disappears, Van wakes one night to find a figure holding a samurai sword at the foot of his bed; his dream becomes reality as Van takes up the figure's challenge, and a river of zombie blood follows. Blinded by love and a secret that could change the course of the world, Van the Samurai Zombie Hunter must now decide who to kill to stop the zombie apocalypse.
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