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J. BRlAN’S

EP|$()DE F|\IE Photography by J. Brian ~ Novelization by Jack Fritscher

I shot my lover this morning. With baby-blues with that ol‘ razzle-dazzle session. Talk about a bright, bright
the garden hose. Just as a joke. I that made my own dick twitch. sunshiney day! Basically, all he said

mean, he'd slept in late, and then Doug won my heart in San Fran- was, “Good morning, Frank," and,

walked bare-ass out into the garden cisco that wet January night! And like I said, paraded his hard swim-
where I had been working up a two- we‘ve lived together ever since: the mer's body past my lace. With the
hour sweat. He was a little hung best of lovers, fuckbuddies, and garden hose already running in my

over, besides being a lot hung. Sol friends. When I found out that Doug hand, I rained on his parade! If

was tempted. Right? What's a spritz had been 4H, like I had back in Iowa, seduced he wanted me, seduced he

of cold water between lovers? I we both decided to grow our own got me. But I was gonna play too.
figure if I know Doug at all, he’s gon- garden in the secluded backyard we I gave him a fast squirt! The cold
na get off on a little wet horseplay. have behind this really small cottage water on his sunhot skin made him

So I blasted him. Right between the we rent up in the Castro. The best of jump into action. He came running
buns. Bullseye! Shoot! How was I to both worlds: all of San Francisco at me, jumping over the rows of let-

know if you give some guys an inch humming around us while we work tuce and cabbage and carrots, and

of hose, they'll shove eight inches buck-ass naked out in our garden took me on in a water-wrestle that

“I took him hot, hard
and deep within me. My hands ached
to reach for his face. He kissed me;

his face close up to mine was intense.
I straddled his hips.”

down your throat and up your ass? where we keep a good bit of lawn for was the nicest kind of foreplay for
With good old Doug, I should have sunbathing, and, well, frankly- True getting two hot bodies wet enough
known! Confession Time, okay?» ~some and slick enough to slide over each

Both me and Doug like the mix of harrlballing f<u-c-k-i-n~g around! other into some goodloving sucking.
outdoor sex, sunshine, hard, wet, Anyway, this morning of the day rimming. and fucking.
muscular bodies, jockstraps, and hot when I was supposed to be a contes- Doug was a swimmer in high
action. Must be because we both tant in the Jockstrap Night at the school, and we both were on the var-

came out in the Midwest, and both End-Up, Doug parades his suntanned sity wrestling teams; but, even

moved out here to Frisco. I arrived buns right by my face. I'm sort of though I’ve got more the short, hard,

here maybe six months before Doug weeding around the cabbages when dark wrestler's build, he’s got some
pulled his pud out of someplace like this naked number, my lover, comes height on me. To say nothing of his
Peoria. That's when we met: at a strolling out, showing me his morn- broad swimmer’s shoulders. Usually,
dance bar called the End-Up. Doug ing hard-on, tempting me with his I can always take him when we wres-

was one of the contestants that big uncut blond serpent swinging be- tle. Besides sex. Wf9$i|i"9 i$ Our
night in the End-Up Jockstrap Con- tween his legs and over his nice, ma!" WaY Of keeping in Shape" BUY

test. Hot damn! I took one look at nice balls. Gives you a good idea WI10-the-IUCK 8|WaY$ Wants I0 Di" his
his long, fine, blond body, and how Eve felt in the Garden when you lover? How’s that song in Oklahoma!
figured I was gonna get me a piece see something that long snaking go? “Everytime I lose a wrestling
of that veal. He moved real good the down over a pair of big apples you match, I somehow sort of feel that I

way a young man should! And want to fill your whole mouth with, won!" If you catch my meaning!
besides, his double-packed, jock- Just like he dared me to enter the We got into a playful, but genuine
pouch bulged bigger than all the Jockstrap competition, I knew he tussIe,'alI arms and legs, with him
other five contestants. But mostly it was teasing me into getting into a trying to get the hose away from me.

was the way the stage lights hit his good old mid-morning outdoor fuck Sometimes, I admit, we get a little
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p,,,,,,,g,_.,p,,, bYJ_ B,,,,,, kinky at night and get into some
watersports with each other; and
with the hose shooting all over us in
the hot sun, right there at the edge
of the garden, this was sort of the
same kind of turn-on. Only somehow
on the garden walkway, with both of
us laughing, and getting hotter by
the minute in the sun, this seemed
like a real wholesome way for two
guys to get wet for sex.-_, The horseplay stopped almost as
fast as it started. Doug's hands left
the garden hose and tugged at my
nylon swimming trunks. He pulled
them down off my ass, and worked

- t the elastic waistband down slowly
over my soaked jockstrap. My white
tank top clung wet to my torso, but it
felt warm as he ran his hands over
me. I reached for his big blond uncut

A cock and felt him hardening in my
i hand. We kissed, briefly, and l went

slowly to my knees, my face watch-
ing his shaft, rich with hard-pumping

. veins. The knob of his cockhead
working its way out of his heavy lip
of clean foreskin tasted sweet and
fresh in my mouth. I licked him, and
then took his dick, big head and

‘_ thick length, all the way down my
. throat.

Guys tells us we make a good cou-
ple: him so blond, me so dark. His
hands in my hair rode my head as I

pumped his dick in and out of my
throat. I took him in shallow at first,
kind of prickteas-ing him, looking up
at him, studying his lean-muscled
bond goodlooks, and then I opened
up the back of my throat and hoed
down on his cock to the root, burying
my face in the golden wet hair of his
crotch. His body arched back as my
throat tightened around his rod; and
his hands never left me, as if he
wanted to plow me as much as I

wanted him to.
He pulled me up and kissed me,

frenching down my throat, following
the furrow his cock had taken. We
pulled my wet tank top off and. nip-
ping and tongueing his way down my
chest and belly, he sniffed and
licked at my dick through my wet
jockstrap, hardening me, pulling my
cock loose, and sucking me into his

' mouth. Both of us are natural-born
cocksuckers, and after more than a
year together, we know each other’s
rhythms and strokes as good as we
know our own. No man has ever
sucked my dick as perfectly as
Doug. His wet mouth swallowed my
cock down to the hilt, and I fucked
long strokes deep into the back of
his tossled blond head. His hand
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worked under my balls, and stroked
the wet curly hair around my ass-
hole. His fingertip rimmed my soft
pucker. I pushed out on my butthole.
His finger probed deeper. His mouth
worked my dick in longer strokes.

I pulled him up off my cock, and
we kissed. I sucked his wet tongue
in past my teeth. Both his hands
were feeling up, and spreading, the
burning cheeks of my ass. l wanted
his tongue up my butt, his face
buried in my crack, his dick up my
hole. We pulled apart with a knowing
glance, and l raced him back across
the grass and did a bellyflop a true
swimmer could appreciate flat down
on the big towel he had spread on
the grass.

He was right behind me. His
tongue went down to taste and wet
my crack. He burrowed his face be-
tween my cheeks, probing my hole
with his tongue, kissing me hard
where it counted most, and then,
licking and kissing his way up my
back, he handlessly placed the head
of his cock against my asshole. He
pushed, gently. I relaxed and re-
ceived the head of his cock, and
then inch by loving inch, felt him
planting his dick deep in my ass. His
love-bits on my neck made my
cheeks arch up full-mounded toward
him. He knew I was ready for the
kind of long-stroke hard fuck he liked
to throw.

I took him hot, hard, and deep
within me. My hands ached to reach
for his tits, his butt, his face, rubbing
his long, lean body. No sooner
thought than done! Doug pulled his
cock out of my ass and flipped me
over on my back. He kissed me and
raised my butt up so all my weight,
like in a good wrestling pin, rested
on my shoulders. And then he
sucked ass! Just buried his face in
my well-fucked butt, and ate ass.
Then he dropped my butt down, and
rammed his cock home up inside
me. His face, close up to mine was
intense. He kissed me, and flipped
me again, wrestling me around, butt-
fucking me again on my belly, driv-
ing me into the towel, into the grass,
into the ground, until he reared back,
and heading down the home stretch,
pulled his dick from my ass and shot
his thick, creamy, hot, white seed-
load all over my tanned cheeks.

Hardly missing a beat, we
switched around, and he lay back on
the towel, his dick still throbbing and
hard. I straddled his hips and sat on
his cumsiick pole, fucking myself
with his big dick. His hands ran all
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over me. I beat my meat looking a good big-city fuck! ed for Ray's tits under the water and
down into his sexy eyes and, with He walked from the empty shower twisted them smoothly in his long
the bouncing ram of his dick up my room toward the dude in the pool. slender fingertips.
ass, I shot my load, thick and Without hesitation he stepped down A guy standing off in the steamy
spunky, up his belly, across his into the water. The warmth felt good shower watched them. He was half-
chest and toward his grinning face. on his thighs and his rising cock that visible in the white mist. The way

. ' ' front of him like a hard dreamy naked boys appear and dis-We fell on top of each other right pomted m. . . . .there in the grass’ panting, laughing. prow cutting through the water to- appear in Pasolini films. He beat he
The garden hose was SH“ running. iévard theklgnky blatckt.hTheir eyesdmet. meztgogull hard-ojn./>}stfhte1dude|
“You’re sure as hell gonna be," Doug ay Sard h'O\lYn In O Z220 han d f ghue tiird ay upogr? dahei H: gggvedsaid, “some fucking hot Jockstrap wrappe '5 'ps aroun e. ea 9 . guy] ' .e ' ,Contestant tonight, the dusky cock. The dude raised his his tongue deep into the dude s

hips and fed the white boy his meat. mouth while Ray knelt between
For sure, l’d be a smiling contes- They locked together like sea ani- them, sucking, the hard pair of black

tant, because there ain't nothin’ to mals. Ray bobbed up and down on and white dicks. The room echoed
put a smile on a farmboy‘s face like the juicy wet head. The dude reach- with the sounds of wet frenching

and sucking

7°! ¢\ l"¢\’l W“! 11> fin! ..J::::‘;:;:;:r2.:iz.i.zi;':.‘;:?:.i:
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on his black rod Ray rimmed deep
west 30th street new qorh nq IOOOI up the dean aSShO|e’ kissing, nip_

(m'°?5 ‘5‘5_°5 ping, sucking, feeling the hard butt
" '" ""' “ ' "' "' "f,",,§’,‘_ _“1,_,..‘;‘,‘, push back into his face as the dude

fucked the other face with long
rhythmic strokes. Filled with the
taste of ass, Flay dropped down to
suck on the blond dick drooling with
lube. The mixed taste of black and
blond turned him loose. San Francis-
co is the place where, when you go
there, you have to be careful what
you wish for, because you'll get it.

In slow graceful turns the three-
some switched position to position:
Fiay sucking out the mouth of the
blond while the dude sucked on the
blond’s dick; the dude eating out the
blond’s ass, prepping it with his
tongue for the deep entry of his long
black shaft; Ray maneuvering in
under the blond to suck his dick
while the dude rammed the blond
ass, banging both sets of heavy nuts
up against Fiay’s wet chin. The blond
was moaning from the deep fucking.

Easily they all turned: the dude lay
back on the jacuzzi rim; the blond
went down on the black cock that
tasted of his own ass; Ray, cotting in
under the blond butt, sucked out the
fresh-fucked ass. The tile floor felt
warm under his back and legs
stretched out full length. He sucked
harder as the blond’s hands reached
back to spread his cheeks. Flay beat
his own dick wildly to the three-way
hump rhythms. He could feel the
blond‘s butt tightening. He knew the
guy was going to shoot. He wanted
that load. He pushed his head on
under and through the guy’s crotch.
The pair of muscular black thighs
cradled his head. In an instant, the
blond, jerking his dick, shot thick
cream across Ray's moustache, into
his open mouth, and up the lean-
muscled black belly.
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The blond, still hard and throb-
bing, stood up. He straddled Ray
who flipped over on his stomach and
moved in close-up to watch the dude
beat his huge meat. The black guy
had the blond’s long cock in his
mouth. He was intense. Sucking out
every last drop of cum. Ray was
wrapped into the passion. Into the
heat. The black balls bounced in
front of his face. The dude’s hand
worked his cock harder. The veins
rose and twined around the shaft.
From deep in the dude’s gut, a cum-
roar started. Six. Five. Four. Three
more strokes. And white spunk was
shooting up through the black hand
wrapped tight under the thick head
of enormous dick. lt rained up the
black belly, mixing with the blond
cum, running in rivulets of sweat
down toward the wiry hair.

Ray dived in, tongue first, lapping
up the mixed loads of his fuck-
buddies. His own dick was lubing in
his hand. He was sucking in the cum,
tasting the rich cream clots flow
over his tongue, biting into the dark
crotch for every last drop. He was
swallowing the juices of these men,
pulling their sex energies into his
own body. The thought of where he
was, who he was, and what he was
doing, with his head pressed be-
tween two hot crotches, unleashed
his own load. His body spasmed.
Their hands ran across his chest and
nipples. He sniffed and swallowed
and licked. And came. And came.
And came.

EPISODE SIX 
Husky. Young and hunky. Ray had

it all: the good looks, the All-
American high school football-hero
body, the cocky attitude. He was
from Hamtramck, one of those De-
troit suburbs where a guy grows up
tough and streetwise. He knew how
to handle himself, his meat, and his
trips. He knew what he liked: AC-
TION! He’d found plenty in Michi-
gan. But too many nights when he
was hot and horny the weather was
freezing and thigh-deep in drifts. A
guy thinks twice about heading out
for some mansex when he knows the
thick ice on the streets makes for
thin pickings for cruising.

After his first winter out, and after
a hard-fucking summer driving every
weekend in his daddy’s truck over to
the sand dunes of Saugatuck, the
Fire Island of the Midwest, Ray
whipped out his dick and piss-wrote
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his g-o-o-d-b-y-e in the next autumn's me.” little bit?" The Arab smiled. His eyes

first light snowfall. He bought an old Flay grinned, shifted into first, and glistened and his moustache, thick
junker off his best fuck-buddy and headed up the bridge rising seven- and black, hung heavy over his lip.

headed west out of Detroit. He teen stories over the Bay. “Shit!” he Ray figured the Arab knew plenty,

sucked his last Michigan cock in the shouted into the warm November but he could never know how hot the

last rest stop on I-94 before he hit ln- wind, “l’m coming home to a place gyms in San Francisco could get. “l
diana and points west. He blew his l’ve never been!" like a long slow shower now and

way, hitting l-80 outside Chicago, all In three weeks, he toted up one then," Flay said. He let it go at that.
the way to San Francisco, eating a share-rental in the Castro, a parttime He figured if straights knew how

steady menu of truckers, hitch- job in an ARCO station, a gym mem- easy and luxurious gay sex was,

hikers, and a couple of cowboys in bership, and more fuckbuddies than they’d only get jealous.
Cheyenne. he could count. Sex leaned in door- He wasn't about to spill the beans

Flay was ready for the City he ways, writhed its tastes through about what really went down.

knew was ready for him! cafes, magnified its sounds through How could he tell his boss about
He gladly reached into his jeans at the open windows of crowded bars, the cruising in the shower room‘?

the toll plaza leading on the the Bay and wafted its sweet sweaty smells How could he tell a straight man

Bridge. His dick hardened. He could in plush-carpeted locker rooms. As about the orgy in the jacuzzi? No

make out the skyline of the City. fast as men drained him of his juices way. Let straight folks know you’re

“How much is it?” he asked the he filled himself back up with theirs. gay, he figured; that’s enough. Don’t

moustached attendant. The Arab who owned the ARCO give them details.
“Seventy-five cents.” was young, swarthy, well-built, and Certainly not details about how

“Three quarters, huh?” straight; he worked Ray hard, sta- good naked bodies look against
“Yeah,” the attendant said. He tioning him out on the pump islands. white-tiled walls with spigots of

eyed the Michigan license plate. “A he was smart enough to know Flay‘s water cascading over shoulders,
pretty cheap price to pay for admis- hairy-chested good looks were good down chests and bellies, dripping in

sion to Disneyland North.” for business. Servicing everything heavy run-off from the tips of soapy

“Am l gonna like it?" Flay asked. from pickups to Porsches, Ray’s cocks. All the careful cruising in the

“Does Marie Osmond have broth- hands grew rugged, hard, and greasy showers. Comparing meat. Catching
ers?” The attendant smiled and fast. After his shift, he got into the the glances. The come-ons. The soft
rubbed the palm of Flay’s hand a habit of hitting the gym across dicks hardening in frothy handfuls of

beat too long as he scooped up the Market Street. suds. A face peering around the

quarters. “You’re gonna like it. Trust “You like to go there? Clean up a white ceramic corner. Gauging the
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tan lines on bare butts. The quick fucked the other face with long his open mouth, and up the lean-

grope of big wet balls. The guys sit- rhythmic strokes. Filled with the muscled black belly.
ting in_the foaming jacuzzi working taste of ass, Ray dropped down to The hiehet stiirhaid aha thieh-
their dicks while the lets of water suck on the_bl0nd dick drooling with hihg_ steed up_ |-ie stiaddied Ray

putnp hard against their clean ass- lube. The mtijxted teste ofSblactl:< and whe hipped ever eh his steihash and

° e$- btehd ttlthe tm °°$e- eh rah‘-7'5‘ moved in close-up to watch the dude
Ray felt he was proof you can take co is the place where, when you go heat his huge meat -i-he b|a¢k guy

the white boy out of Detroit City, but there, you have to be careful what had the hiehtys iehg seek ih his
you can't take Detroit out of the boy. you wish for, because you'll get it. mouth He was ihtehse guekihg out

He had a Sometimes denite Craving In slow graceful turns the three- eVetY test drop Qt et"h- Rel! Wee

ft?’ mg black meat.‘ The gym gave some switched position to position: Wtepped thte the Pe$$t°h- |ht°_the
ht") e ehehee te Ptek Out the Ray Seeking put the mouth pt the heat. The black balls bounced in

ftttt"°tte°t‘h'F’°w"eth°§‘ gt‘ the. '°e' Nave’ blond while the dude sucked O the treht et hie teee- The dtldee hehd
6 e . '33 a .0 ’ ay 5'28 up’ blond’s dick; the dude eating out the Wetked h'$ eeek hetdeh The "ems

(‘he Wthtet eYeh'h9i e teeh ehd |eht<Y piohcye asst pteppihg it with his rose and twined around the shaft.

P"=‘°" dude Smmg atone 'r.' the.bubb|' tongue for the deep entry of his long Ftem deep th the dUde'$ gut, 8 euth-
'h9 P°°t- He t°°ked "hPe"e|- t-'ke piaeit shatt; Ray ihaheuveiihg ih roar started. Six. Five. Four. Three
SOme dafk AffiCar1 prince. Svette under the blond to suck mote st|'okes_ And Spunk was

"‘“s°“'a’ "ms "Y"“'°.Sp’°ad ‘”.‘°"°‘ °" while the dude rammed the blond Sheeting up through the black hand

the p°°t.ed9e' H's mg mack (“ck ass, banging both sets of heavy nuts Wteppee tight Uhdet the thiek heed
bobbed its head up to the surface of

~ UP egethet Rel/'5 Wet ehth- The htehd of enormous dick. It rained up the
the ?”att°'~C}“°!‘ dunkeg’ pjpdgmg “tit was moaning from the deep fucking. hiask heiiyt mixing with the hiehd
?9""" at .en'“9» "0, ath, esceree Y EaSi|Y theY 3" t‘-‘med: the dude ta)’ cum, running in rivulets of sweat

eheett He reed tor whet he went down_on the black cock that Ray ditied iht tehgue titstt iappihg
Y tasted of his own ass" Ray cottlng ink h . k h . , up the mixed loads of his fuck-

wlifedigfgégihgtghtlit dgjtfefwn under the blond butt. stroked out the buddies. His dwh dick was lubiflg in
. fresh-fucked ass. The tile floor felt his hahd_ he was suskihg ih the sum,

h th . .

'sHe tgjfked from the empty Showe, warm under his back and legs tasting the rich cream clots flow
teem toward the dude tn the poet stretched out full length. He sucked ever his tehgtiet biting ihte the dark
Wttheut heettetteh he Ste ed dewh harder as the blo_nd's hands reached Crotch tot every iast dish l-is was

- t th t Th tthptett d heck te epfeed his eheet<$- Rel! heat swallowing the juices of these men,

m O e wa er' e warm goo hie OW" dtek Wi|d|Y te the thfee Wei! ullin their sex ener ies into hish'th'h dh' "" ktht ' P 9 9
ogthtzd tttghittot htsttzttstlknegachgrd a hump thYthm$- He eeutd teet the own body. The thought of where he
p blond’s butt ti htenin He knew thett~ th h th t t _ 9 9- was, who he was, and what he was
pro: tmgk gtugk T: wa er 2h t QUY Wee 9°|h9 t° $h°°t- He Wanted doing with his head pressed be-

3:; sahek ggwth thatg the Sgtjyaehsd e ' that teed‘-1 tttte Puetheet his hesedrghch tween two hot crotches, unleashed
d h- t- d th h d t Uh et eh YOUQ e QUY e - his own load. His body spasmed.

meaggzky §)C'£_ST€hrg%Ttde tits‘: h(t)s The De" Qt mtteeutet hteek thighs Their hands ran across his chest and

ht dt d th h-t p ht m t_ etedtee hie hee<_t- |h_ eh lheteht; the nipples. He sniffed and swallowed
ps an e e W t ei oy S ga blond ]8fKIg his dick shot thick and iisked And Came Ahd same

They locked together like sea anl- m he ,e meueteeh thte - - -

mals. Ray bobbed up and down on Crea ems y e’ A"d ceme-

twisted them smoothly in his long Kodacolor l2Ex. 4 50.2451 a lo. 3651 ll 70

the juicy wet head. The dude reach-
ed for Fiay’s tits under the water and CLASSIC ESCORT

slender fingertips. MEN WTERESTED ‘N JO'N'NG Ekfachrome Slides 20Ex $3 00. 3651 4 00

A guy Standing Off in the steamy A" 8mm MOVl8§ CO|O! RGDFIHIS

shower watched them He was hett_ BELQW AND ASK FQQ TRQY; Five Color copies 8- neg of Polaroid S2 35
' P I ..

visible in the white mist. The way (212) 362-6661 Spectra P/Ivw Sy9a(JBiF$04:J‘)$Ml_l2L'l

dreamy naked boys appear and dis_ - - - -- -i - r

appear in Pasolini films. He beat he --"F-------------------------Imeat to full hard-on. As the dude
guided Ray up and out of the poo_l,

the third guy joined them. He shoved

“TOYS” L».-1='~-v_R<=si_i. ')
"NIPPLE SUCTION CUPS" '

Sucks them up and out with steady pressure. _

hie tongue deep into the dude’e ttflll .§1?i§?iif'wiTiZ§§?iJ'§§ul?i' °"‘°' §’i“ti'°§s

mouth while Ray knelt between
them, sucking, the hard pair of black

___  ,_ee_ 5 ’ "The Butt-Plug"

SpaciqI_Pl'c£ : 3 bottles fpL$7._95 t ‘ ?“*ri' _t.e_>/tt Held in Place naturally by meah?sup sphincter muscle fhistocredi
and white dicks. The room echoed 3-New \ t em ptmwe

with the sounds of wet frenching BALL SUP our black leather cockrlng that. 6 \.t Y°t;:i:'ad:LY::,Zt3;:t,,_“,
and sucking. I pushes tall'you have up and out to give you a '\\ ' ~ M5piuM_,t,,~,tm.._§t:_”

The dude turned his ass into Ray’s I '°°“Y °'9 °"'9°- '.t 5 °°"‘"?"a'?'°- '“'$ ;-.‘~‘ L“'°ET""".'.”"“‘"-"
looks hot. & one ad|ustable size fits all 50 1,) Set or all three aim Plugs"

face and pushed the other guy down I -etwtemteeee Only sz9_95_

on his black rod. Ray rimmed deep
. . . " I€l=?ilsY lioriTE|Tl'i>77ili

up the clean asshole, kissing, nip. I  HI] mt 1:H:U wsn 553 Fthh Avttmtth Dept hI iii i New lriiili NY 10022ping, sucking, feeling the hard butt ‘tit 3“§t"“"‘r§Iit~ ,

Push back into his face as the dude IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII----I
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