
       Joe Simms parked the pick up truck next to a small lot on the side of the avenue and waited for his long time friend to come out of the bowling alley. It was dark outside and the avenue was deserted of traffic. He watched as the men from the late night bowling league trickled out of the building. His friend was late, they were supposed to meet at nine thirty and it was already quarter to ten. The door opened and Christopher Mallory walked out of the entrance doorway and over to the parked pick up.  He opened the door and climbed inside the cab, the two men greeted each other with a smile and a quiet hello. It had been four years since they had seen each other. It was a friendly, but somewhat tense re-union.

Joe could smell the stale odor of beer coming from his old friend as they sat inside the truck.
Joe spoke first, “Quite a surprise huh?”

     “Yeah, Gees! I was excited to hear that you were back in town” Chris said.

     “Got any idea’s on where we could go?” Joe asked.

     “Well we could ride around and look for a secluded spot, but I think it will be tough to find a 

place that would be safe. Maybe we should just rent a room, what do you think?”

     “Yeah, I’ve been sitting here thinking about our options as well, but that is what I came up with too.”

    “I think that there is a vacancy at the Duck Inn near the wharf, and it’s cheap around thirty bucks. I’ll spring for it.” Chris offered.

      Joe started the engine, turned the truck onto the avenue, and started driving aimlessly through the quiet streets of the small town. He turned his head to look at his old friend and said;
      “I’ve missed you…Sometimes I just wanted to pick up the phone and call, but what was the point?”  

       “Yeah, I know what you mean, I’ve thought about you too. Too many miles separate us these days.”

      “I used to sit at home and try to recall all the places that we used to go to do it, and all the 

tricks we used to get away from our friends and family. It helped a bit, but not much.”

     “ I did that too,” Chris laughed, “ remember when we were kids and we’d tell the others that it was late and we had to be in by nine, and then meet later at the old garage?”

    “I miss those trips to the rafters,” Joe said, “I get excited just thinking about going there. Do you think we could go there tonight?”

      “I doubt it, it’s been sold to someone and besides, we’d probably break our necks trying to climb up there anyway.” 

     Both men smiled.

    “Let’s just see what’s available at the Duck Inn, o k?”

    Joe parked the truck in the lot in front of the motel and walked into the office to rent a room. “There’s one left,” the clerk said, “room ten”.
     Joe paid the clerk the money and took the key to room ten.

     Chris followed Joe into the room and went straight to the bathroom to piss.

      “All that beer,” he said, “I should have waited.”

     Chris pulled off his coat and reached inside the pocket to get a small pipe, “Do you want to have a little puff ?” he asked.

     “It’s been years since I smoked pot.” Joe said, “but since it’s you and me, why not.”

     The two men smoked the pipe in silence and enjoyed the flavor of the pot. Joe was too excited to notice the effect of it, but liked the idea of sharing a toke with Chris.

    Chris went into the bathroom shortly after smoking and peed again. Joe walked over to the chair and took off his jacket and his shoes. He noticed that Chris had already taken his shoes off and had placed them neatly by the desk. Chris walked back into the room and the two men stood for a moment in silence checking out their surroundings. Although they found themselves in a room that was unfamiliar, the atmosphere felt strangely comfortable and neither man felt the need to hurry or rush anything.

     Joe started to unbutton his shirt and pulled the tails out of his pants. He took the shirt off and laid it on top of his jacket then unhooked his belt and unbuttoned his pants and pulled them off.

    Chris was matching his movements garment for garment although he was slower to remove his pants. 

     Joe pulled the bedcovers back and sat down on the bed to take off his socks. Chris stood in the middle of the room and watched him. Joe sat up and pulled his T-shirt over his head and then took his shorts off. He was completely naked and sat watching Chris strip off the rest of his clothes.

    “I have cotton mouth from smoking that weed,” he said, “ I should have thought about that beforehand.” he smiled at Chris. Chris chuckled and walked to the opposite side of the room and took his pants off. He continued stripping until all of his clothes were off and then lay down next to Joe on the bed. Both men had erections. It was apparent that they were both eager to resume their life-long passion for each other.

    They lay side by side on the small bed, not talking or touching, just laying together and being comfortable. It was unlike any other time they had done this and Joe thought it peculiar that they weren’t already engaged in play. Slowly he felt Chris reach over and take his hard-on in his hand. The feel of Chris’s hand on him was very pleasing and sensual. Joe reached over and took his friend’s dick in his hand and felt the hardness of him. The atmosphere remained relaxed around them. They fondled each other for quite a long time, both men recalling the many times they had been together over their lifetime. Chris was fifty three years old and Joe was now fifty one. After a time, Chris apologized and got up to relieve himself once more. Joe relaxed on the bed and listened to the splash of pee into the toilet bowl. He stretched out on the bed, feeling very sexy and spread his legs apart as if waiting for his lover to return to fill a void.

    Chris returned from his ministrations and walked to the foot of the bed. He looked at Joe laying spread eagled on the sheets and knelt on the floor near his feet. He moved forward without any preliminary gestures or words and took Joe’s hard-on into his mouth, sucking him to the root. Joe gasped with delight at the spontaneous act. He was doubly amazed at Chris for doing this, usually Joe always made the first move. Chris abruptly stopped sucking and climbed up on him to lightly kiss his chest. Joe barely felt the feather like kisses of Chris’s lips brushing his smooth hairless chest. He looked at Chris’s head and felt something move deep inside himself as again his friend’s lips touched his sensitive nipple. Joe was amazed at the amount of tenderness he was being given. He reclined his head to the pillow and let the luxurious and exquisite feelings wash over him.

    Chris continued to kiss Joe’s chest and nipples building a slow arousal through-out his whole being. He slowly sucked in the tiny nipple and squeezed out a pleasure that was so strong and passionate  it covered his senses with a bliss. Chris started trailing his kisses slowly downward toward Joe’s navel and ultimately lower until he had the head of his cock inside his mouth. Joe was ecstatic. Chris sucked and nibbled on the sensitive underside of the cockhead for a considerable amount of time, bringing him over and again to a plateau of intense pleasure. Chris felt Joe push his hips up into him and took his member all the way down his throat. Joey had never felt such a high degree of pleasure from anyone before in his life.

    He reached down and put his hands under Chris’s chin pulling him up from the foot of the bed.

   “Where did you ever learn to do that!” He asked in undisguised amazement.
   “That was fantastic.”  

    “I don’t know, I just did what I thought felt good.” Chris replied.

    Joe hugged him and rolled Chris over onto his back on the bed and then sat on top of him. The two men could feel each other’s cocks squeezed against each other. Joe felt Chris’s hard cock underneath his buttocks. The thought of anal penetration briefly crossed his mind, but neither man was ready for that yet. Joe leaned forward and rested on Chris allowing their dicks to squeeze together some more and rub. It felt marvelous to each of them and they let the moment go on and on.. After a time, Joe started to repay the kindness he was showered with earlier. He started by gently messaging Chris with his hands and leaned down to lick and suck his left nipple. The manly hairs that surrounded the aureole added pleasure to the sucking tongue action as Joe tried to match the tenderness of his lover’s skill.  He drifted his kisses blindly lower until he was kissing into the mass of thick pubic hair surrounding the hard warm erection brushing against his cheek. He kept going lower until he could breathe the essence of maleness coming from the scrotum. Joe hadn’t had much practice in sucking balls, but he was determined to give Chris something special tonight. He licked a patch of skin on the side of the sack that was covered with a matting of thick hairs until it parted and was wet enough for him to seal his mouth over it. The dry pubic hair made it difficult to suck the sensitive skin of the balsac, but he kept licking and sucking until he had the right testicle inside of his mouth. Chris groaned as Joe sucked his nut. Joe wetted the left side and sucked it into his mouth as well. He could sense that Chris was liking this attention. He opened his mouth as wide as he could and pushed his face into the center of Chris’s groin. Both balls slipped inside his mouth and he sucked on them with loving gentleness while pushing his face into the base of his friends crotch. Chris let out a deep low groan as Joe buried his face into him. It felt sexy-weird to Joe mashing his mouth against the base of his friends crotch with both balls in his mouth, but he knew that it felt good by the reaction Chris was giving. Chris was groaning with pleasure with each lick and suck that he applied. Joe kept the scrotum inside his mouth for as long as he could, but the slippery skin began to slide out of the corner of his mouth taking a testicle with it. It reminded him of an octopus escaping the clutches of a sucking eel.  He contented himself by gently sucking one testicle for a while then moving his mouth over to the other one and giving it a tongue massage. Eventually he got them both back into his mouth by opening it as wide as he could and sucking them in softly. He did this for a while and pulled the balls away from Chris’s body with his lips then let them slip out. He sucked on Chris’s balls over and again until he felt it was time for him to switch to the bigger prize.. He let the testicles slide along his face while licking up to the heavily hanging shaft in front of him. He nibbled his lips along the warm shaft wetting it with his tongue as he licked his way toward the head.  Joey was an expert in this department. He knew that Chris liked a full-on blow job with his cock buried as deep as he could take it. Joey started slow; licking the whole of it to get it good and  wet, then after he had slicked it up with his tongue, he opened his mouth wide and took the whole cock deep inside before clamping his lips around the base and sucking it in. Joe felt the knob touch his gag reflex, but he was ready for it and adjusted his throat to fit its length inside. Chris nearly came off the bed when he felt the hot sensation. Joe let the erect cock rest inside his throat for a full minute before releasing it and sliding his mouth up and away. Joe licked his lips and pressed them against the smooth head of his friend’s cock letting it slip inside his mouth and again plunging all the way down to the base of it. He continued to suck for a very long time, savoring the taste and feel of it. He swirled his tongue on the head and pushed his mouth to the base of it and sucked it like it was the only thing in the world that mattered. He gave a world class blow job to his friend and brought him to heights that he had never known before. Joe’s mouth was rich with the thick slime of sex as he plunged over the cock again and again. The tremendous effect of Joe’s cocksucking had put Chris into orbit, and when he finally reached the boiling point, he made Joe come up for air.

    They rested in each others arms. Joe realized that he was in love with Chris in that most serene and intimate moment.  He moved his head to rest it on Chris’s shoulder and kissed the skin on his arm. 

    “This is nice” Chris said.

    It was exactly the same thing that Joe was thinking.

     After a time, Joe climbed above Chris and switched into the classic sixty-nine position. They orally resumed their passionate tryst. They sucked themselves to the edge of ejaculation and backed off to rest and fondle each other over and over again. Joe loved to rub his friend’s cock on his face in between the sucking sessions and he felt Chris doing the same to him. It kept their energy level high. When they finally resumed the passionate sucking, they took each other all the way, both men emptying themselves into each other’s mouth and swallowing it down. Joe usually held the semen inside his mouth and waited to spit it discreetly into the bathroom sink, but this time he swallowed it as fast as it came out. He regretted not holding the slick fluid inside his mouth this time for a different reason. 

    Later, after they had dressed and smoked some more pot, they stood inside the motel door and said good bye. Joe was depressed at the thought of leaving, but suddenly elated to hear his friend remark, “Yeah bud, see you next time.”

   Joe dropped Chris off at his own truck and they parted. Each man wondering how long it would be until they could do it again.


