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EDITOR:
I was dismayed and dlsguste.d by

Paul Letsof’s Jetter to the ednor (Observ- £
er, March 16, £994). Does he rdﬂly think, -

- we can achieve progress by cow lowmg o
the tight, by: bowlng ‘and scrapmg ‘to 4

. hélerosexiidts by saying that'if weuct mce CRe
: and submissive then stra:ghts w:]l 'llkc“ 'r
. s‘? Paul, wake upf We d_({ to,
conv:nce anyonc “of anyth.mg Acceplance

’ and approval from stralght.s are; not th
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1967 - 1994

I was at work and the radio
was on. At first. the announcer was
hesitant. A body of a blond male in
his twenties was found at the Cobain
residence. Ominously, things were
going wrong at work. I tried chang-
ing the syrup on the soda machine
and the cap popped open and
drenched me in sticky syrup. Drains
[ were stopped up. The john flooded.

usic [ribufe
C s

I cut myself on a piece of glass.
Ominous. The announcer was on th
radio again. She confirmed it was
the body of Kurt Cobain. Friday,
April 8, 1994,
v

I really don't care much abou
“celebrities”. Mostly they're prod-
ucts of the media and I have more
important things to do than get
mayself involved in the tawdry
boring life of a "star”. Even the
crushes I have on cute young male
celebrities are silly, really. Yes,
when Nirvana broke big time and I
saw Kurt Cobain, I had a slight
crush: he was cute and scruffy and
maybe slightly demented.

It wasn't until I saw his face
on the cover of that ol'warhorse the
Advocate that my interest was

" peaked. Big Rock Star Kurt Cobain

on the cover of a fag rag? I read the
interview, WOW! I was really
impressed on his stance of gay
rights. He admitted he would
probably live a bisexual life had he
not maried Courtney the Fag Hag
Love (she was quoted as saying
"give gays our phone number"). His
run in with that fucker Axl Rose. H
played during a NO on 9 benefit (a
benefit to stop the Hate initiative in
Oregon). Here was a celebrity I



would actually want to talk with.
Maybe trade stories of growing up
with (his was none too happy. He
was assumed to be gay by the macho |
rednecks in Aberdeen;most of his
frifhds were gay. He would spray
paint "God is Gay" and "Homo-
sexual sex rules" to piss off the
townsfolk).

Then In Uterc came out.

Kick ass screaming and wailing, with

Kurt's voice all hoarse and fuzzy and
sexy, declaiming "What else could I
say, everyone is gay." My mind
began to wander. Maybe Courtney
would shlep him to a queerzine
conference and I could meet him.

therr major cash cow. 1 chided hum
for being so cynical, but deep down [
had to admit he was right. Did fame

eat Kurt alive or would he have offed
himself had he stayed on a smaller
‘label? or if he decided to be a
plumber or a dishwasher?

.v‘

Kurt, my queer, misfit
brother. In all the articles in all the
glossy rags about your life and
untimely death, no one mentioned
your interview with the Advocate,
the one interview you were most
proud of. I hope you like this tribute

We'd go someplace and talk and holdy

hands. Tlaughed at how silly that

sounded, but he seemed like a person

I could actually talk with.
. 4

He decided to put a gun to his

head and pull the trigger. There is
no going back.

I played In Utero and cried.
Cried because I'll never get to meet
him. Cried for all the misfits and
queers who see no alternative and
need escape from the narrow, un-
bending morons who make up this
planet. Cried in anger that a major
corporation could sit by while their
"product” self destructed.

v

A friend of mine said that the
Geffen Corporation are sad over
Kurt's death because they've lost
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dressed;; cheat and,ch /
that gueeripeople have'had to work for.,
il ,.téﬁ}gag Y- Perhaps some 3{'
anightoeimemberythis, line iywhi
3 p?g;onef"‘of Kent McClard's fa-
) : ‘ep. Things essay in a long:
{ agd.dssue of No- Answers. The point of
g ent's article wag that there was no way,
¢ he;could. know: whether or not he had
Fhomosexual desire because of the way
F‘ his desires, were constructed. He was
{ opgning up the possibility that homo-
¢ sexuatl yearning was.okay. At the time I
! read if, before | was out, it was an amaz-
ing and..liberating article. But now I
hayvesome very different opinions abou
people who assert those aftitudes.
.. Asimilarmessageis putacross with|
¢ aone-timepopular T-shirt slogan, “Don't
: assume Fm straight,don’t assume I'my
. not.” The message is nice enough...don't
i make assumptions about people’s sexu»L
; ality. Okay, that aside then, what are
f ;
i you? Do you know? It wasn't every an
" igsue in;our heads until you started
; broadcasting your indecision to every-
¢ one:One-thing is right, I don’t want to|
 assumie.! - want to know. Because the
uestion of people’s sexuality has de-
' fined ‘what-is my separation from the
acceptable territories m which our iden-
tities are constructed. I want to know if
. the feelings I'm willing to have for you
. arei'real and meaningful, because the
.deep. féelings we have for people—our
Hove for someone in that way—are tied
2 up-with what sexuality makes possible
‘so don't TELL mne that sexuality doesn’t
‘rhatter. I can’ love my straight and bi
friends with all my heart because I do,
-and that’s good, but.it doesn’t make me|
‘feel any less alone,.it doesn't let me be
‘intimafe with them ng matter how right
the situation. I had to fight my way to
-feeling good aboutloving boys and when
I'm tcﬁg that my sexuality doesnt mat-
“ter,.and to bring it back to the bi thing
again, when I get dumped because m
boyfriend’s rediscovered girls, then that’s
basically telling me that my love is in-
valid, that my desires'are not any differ-
ent from -everything I had to fight in
. order to be honest tomyself, and that the
“fact-that: quéer people, in our culture,
-;make this type oF discourseavailable AT|
"ALL.is of no importance. That shit is
tired girl. What do you do when a queer
~kid w% is trying to come to terms with
- his déesireslooks to those people for sup- I
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lithat’s okay'.,.thepointis.toaddres?s‘_-;hn‘(gé"-

arigitaget not meant for everyone, The
atticle 1s not meant: for. everyone Bt

_#]OKay, [ don't want to.straydomfan’
dff}r'pm what started of€talking abou :f«,
he'poirit isnot to isolate biﬁéﬁ'ﬁajl?ﬁo{p_, :
i 'y"I_E:}e; The downside of_m){.:exﬁéﬁgi;ﬁ-;
es with bi boys has been that I arnow:;
afraid that this type of flakinéss is all '
ever going to deal with, And T've played
both'sides of the field, from _lqvin%_-ﬂaky
trai%hhtboys to having straight gixls loye.
me. The act, the sex, means.nothing, for.
those who may confuse sex with sexual-
ity. It's not the action but heart of the
Iover that drives it. [t's how younurture,
it's who you share, know..love; itissim-.
ple. Having an ‘open’ sexuality is not
about forcing yourself to do somethin
oudon’t want to do, or which is hurthﬁ
to others. Having an open sexuality is.
about facing off and being honest and.
aving with your partner, and with your-
elf, foremost. [ have done it, or I tzy at
east, and I would expect no-less from
my lover, So phease keep this inmind the
next time R\}gu might be gay...YOU BET-.
TER WO y )
Eg. ‘And don’t expect someone else.to
etodoitall foryou. . . o .,
Queer not Beer; Bi not HighyNotes
from & Straight Queer, .l:% » 7 .

theway you know how, that!s practical;
and,oft. your own terms.” -{';-'f-l'{gﬁ;ei%m;
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0n May 16th, 1993 the planet’'s human population reached 5.5 billion, accord-
irg to estimates of the Population Reference of Washington D, C. (It took 130
ears from 1800 to 1930 to grow from one to two billion.) These days the

?lanet adds another billion people every eleven years, 250,000 every day

The primary difference betwesn hetero-
e homosexual activities is, unless you're using
Aurkey baster filled with semen as a sex toy,
yed're not going to get pregnant. Por this reason,
zpmr sex is ecological sex. And the promotion
of pregnancy as a wonderful option in life is
<verted. How many people can the planet
swipport before the resources run out? And is it
aleady too late? Are we, as individuals,
Pwerless over the mating rituals of the hetero-
geyual?
It does seem as if the population is
g0t ng to spread across the globe like a fungus on
' otting vegetable, It seems inevitable. We
68id by in disbelief as corporate and religious
11wl tutions, (basically the same thing ), focus on
sy for the sake of having more children, 1o sell
+weir products and their phllosophies of
Werosexism. Plots on TV and the movies
¢ndlessly run the tired old image of the hetero-
segrual fantasy, Political agendas are formed with
ﬁ,thusbaﬁﬁe in mind. And th€ economic
symcture just loves a nuclear family, Heterosexu-
My is good for business, Children are the
(o risumers of tomorrow,
But at 250,000 additional people a day,

e heterosexist agenda is doomed. The resourced

act-mafiminishing at the same rate the population
i \nereasing. The orphanages are full. Un-
wanted children are left (o starve or fend for Hem
glves kst And the prospects for the rest of us
aeen't much betler as we spread war across the
Janet to scavenge the litlle bit that's Jeft.
lioactivity, carcinogens, deforestation, ozone
v es, and the whole mess are the debris of
helerosexist society.
Yes, queers bave kids too, and this adds
fvthe problem, But, io borrow a line f@m the
Cat holics, I'm not against beterosexuals, just the
# ctice of heterosexuality. And if, for some
#orey reason, a queer bends to the pressurea of
gnancy worship, be it for fixing a failed
ve\ atonship or to fill a gap in their empty lives,

For when we bring children into this world,
withont any idea of how to feed those children,
it's child ebuse, It's time to value the living over
the unborn. Bringing anotber billion children
onto the planet won't make life better, but coring
about those already here just might.

Many people feel they must have
children because they want to continue their own
particular line of genetic wonderfulness. They
cover their eventual demise with at least two
others 50 they can feel the thrill of procrestion
and immortality. This desire is basically racist,
definitely classist and terribl -y ignorant. The
people elready living have &n intrinsic value,

Just because you don't care to see their value over
your own ideas of genetic perfection doesn't
dirninish their value. Genetlc superiority is racist
because it allows millions to die of neglect so that
personal prejudice can be eppeased. Genetic
superiority is classist because it allows millions
to die of negle vt o that the Iuxury of a tradi-
tional nuclear family can be had while ignoring
the effects of that decision both socially and
environmentally.

This hetero-frenzy is difficult to
escape,a nd unfortunately many queers get caught
up in it and allow their otherwise heallhy feelings
to be perverted by an environmentally insanc
concept. It's sad when queers have children just
to prove they're not queer. Children are born as
trophies, And when queers have children because
they want to prove that queers are just as normal
as any hetero family, it is even sadder. These
children are ornaments laid o the altar of the
heterosexist cult which demands assimilation and
blind obedience. These queers sacrifice a world
where love makes a family for the nodding
approval of crazed fanatics.

But, the good news is, there are
alternatives. You can escape this maze of
consumerism and hetero-frenzy. By developing
your basic human condition of sclitude into a

cre + spiifsal ogeriente, vby

aatn Lhey are just as much a part of the problem. i % adiow ars Ly
b A A



yourself to define your own family based on love
you can find two legitimate allemnatives,

Solitude is considered anti-social and
possibly mentally ill by the clergy of
heterosexism. They believe no one in their right
mind could pessibly choose to be alone, Not
when you could be in a house full of screaming
dysfunc. onals living together in the name of
"family". It's just not normmal. But more and
more peopie are figuring it out. Time spent alone
can be sacred, 'We enter into ourselves and
rourish our inner resources. We define our
capacity to love, And we take lime to heal.
Crealivity springs from these Limes and shows us
our values as spiritual and intellectual beings.
Ouwr social lives are enhanced by what we learn
doring times of solitude because we bring these
lessons 1o other people as gifis 10 be shared.

A family of friends is a solution to the
house of detention known as the nuclear family.
By defining your own family you form relation-
ships based on caregiving and love, The
structure of these relationships rests on a shared
language of consent. Communication leads o
understanding, (buf not necessarily agreement),
and shared resources within these intentional
families is environmentally friendly. The current
trends in consumerism demand that we all own
separate sels of each ilem produced. Every
successful nuclear family unit must have one of
everything, Whether the item is ever used or used
very often is not of concern. The family identity
rests simply on amount of ownership, The
alternative is for people to share their resources.
This may scare many people who fear their
possessions will be carried away by people who
just don't want to work, but this is based on fear
and greed rather than an actual experience with
the possibilities of sharing. Each of us hes skills
and material resources which others don't have,

" Each of us enjoys doing things that o+¥prs don't
enjoy at all. Through conversalions of consent,

- which determine community desires and those

-willing to participate, the resources for the task
can then be determined. If somecne has a tool
for the task which others don't have, then it is in
the community's interest to find ways to use this
tool rather than going out and buying another
orle. Since everyone is entering into the
consenival agreement with their own resources, a
AL UM o LRk 2or b

WW' Y
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“do this, a spiril of curegiving must prevail. This

is in contrast to the duties of the traditional
family. In ihe traditional family each person i
assigned a role, whether they can do it or not, snk
whether they like it or not. And in the traditiond]
family if a tocl is needed for a task then you just
go out and buy it. Intentional community activik
differs completely. A task is determined by thex
who choose to participate and the tools to do the
job are brought by those participating. Only if 4
tool cannot be found within the community
would it ever be purchased. This also stimulates
creativity in finding alternative ways of complel -
ing a task. If the focus is on conservation rather
than consumerism, then art, craft, science,a nd
other internal resources become more important
These internal resources are brought to the task
by those who possess them, in the same way Lh¢
malerial resources ore brought. It all depends on
the people involved being iSpired by community|
caregiving.

It also removes the feeling that one is
imp risoned by one's family. For many peope
ihe biclogical family has nothing in common
with their own values, bul they feel compelled
be faithful for reasons of social pressure, Peelipg
like a prisoner is hardly conducive to love and
communication is always difficult if you feel yo»
have no choice, However, this pathetic scenarie
is what most of us call our families, We muddie
along wondering why we can’t communicate wii
these people. All they want to talk about is
marriage and children and the shopping mall.
Rarely is the slightest interest ever given to the
emotional and spiritual life of those involved,
(especially if those involved are not married,
don't have children, and are presumed queer), Te
bring up the subject of the environmental and
emotional wasteland of this situalion is like
shitting on the carpet. It just isn't done.

In contrasl, chosen families of friends
provide the companicnship of shared lvoe and
values, as well as the more praclical aspects of
shared resourc es. This new focus will lead us
towards new definitions of tove and friendship-
Pregnancy and marrage will no longer be the
highlight of conversalions. Instead, issues of ous
personal struggles and the conversations of
consent will prevail. Our ability ol love more
than one person, each in different ways, will
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alfamative. These new role models of relation-
shi ps, which go beyond the arlificial scarcity of
me nogemy, allow for the full potential of love
ard community, And they allow our needs to be
Adtrmined by ourselves rather than being
rescribed by the letest advertising campaign.
;;om there, we can begin to face the problems of
+h environment as a community of caring
jnd ividuals. Pillaging in the name of traditional
family values will end. And the earth will be
cc.r:;i for and not used as an exploitable commod-
i
These ideas contradict corporate
heerosexism and the rape mentality of the
f¥iarcha 1 power structure so they will be called
topamunistic and therefore impotent. But the
Imperative is clear, Helerosexuality cen lead to
regnancy which inefeases the population. The
% lation is then led into isolation through the
uclear family and mindless consumerism
becomes the sole source of entertainment. This
Shepping in a social vacuum then creates a toaic
eny ironment. (And whatcould be more vacuous
+han that temple of helerosexist culture.,the
$ho pping mall?)
If everyone weren't busy making
yments on the latest adverlised special, they
mi ght just look around and see the social and
t» logical garbage dump we live in. Of course,
many people are aware of these problems and this
¥ 1ndicated even within corporate heterosexist
yrstitutions by recent advertising promotions,
guc.h as "Shop Green" and recycling campaigns.
But Lhese efforts are simply posing as social
tonsciousness. Most green shopping is ludi-
¢rous. It promotes the same products which are
re-designed with graphics of trees and lakes and
birds so they “look natural”, with no real change
made in the effect they have on Lhe environment,
Piscontinuing these products is never mentioned
a¢ a solution. The pollulion and the poisons
Tlnain but are packaged as environmentatly
fritndly....
Consumerism becomes a drug of denial
$rmany queers who wish desperately to fit in,
bet are unsure of any alternatives and fear the
jection of heternsexist society. They feel they
will become whole once they own the exact
reducts that are promoted for the nuclear family
dard have children just like on TV, They lavish
{hemselves with the privileges of c nsumerism to,
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And they do it at the cost of their self-respect
and liberation...........

It's time For the denial to stop .
Everything is not OK the way it is and it's time
heterosexvals saw their role in the destruction of
society and the environment. And it's time we
got the heteros answering lhe same accusatons
they have placed against us. We've listened to
them call us unnatural (against nature) for too
long. Let's look at tha facts, shall we?
Helrerosexuality brought those 250,00 children
into the world today, The hetero-fantasy
promotéed the birlh of those children without
regfdjng the effects of their decision, This, in
turn, is causing the environment to collapse due
to overpopulation. If the planet is ideed a living
organism, then heterosexism is the disease which
ts killing the organisin. And, for too long, queers
have been treated as the diseased element in
society, when in fact the opposite is rue.

Communities which value diversity in
personal relationships and nurture people’s imagination
and creativity witl find it easier to survive in these days
of scacce res, curces. Consensual sgreements based
on discusgsions of values and feeling within the
community and personal relationships will create new
possibilities and opporlumue.s People will be fded
from the drudgery of marriages and stereotypical role
models and be valued for their individual worth,
without the constrainls these marriages and stereolypes
place on activities, .

This frees us from the assumptions which
are placed by heterosexism that men are domirant and -
women are subordinate, {and any sign of femininity ,
whether in men or women, js considered weak, and
therefore open for exploitalon.) This in turn
discourages the rape mentality prevalent today. If
everyone is valued es a whole person without the pre-
existing stereotypes of helerosexism, and consent must
be formed between indj vidvakto determine social
behavior then r- ape becomes extinct. And further, if
the political and economie slructures were to value each
living person and stop promoting the nuclear family,
conducling business with the same rules of consent,
wars would eventually fade from the landscape.

Unless we want the slow painful psth 1o
destruction we'rs curcently on to continue, we will take
heed of these suggestions. Death may come in 2 second
but it may elso linger and lhe wars ravaging ihe carth
will spread. Heterosupremacy may lead us to nuclear
annihilation end Lhe diverse alternalives of consensual
relationships may lead us away from the madness. It's
time to embrace these alternatives now, befors Lhe next
one billion babies arrive.
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The night watchman by  fiver

Fiver g enls Sownae “ears
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Being a runner in Arizona’s
summer requires a certain respect for
the weather, My daily jaunt usually
took place late at night, when the
temperature had "cooled" tothe high
90's,

I was living jn an apartment
complex a mile west of downtown
Tempe and Arizona State Uni versity,
Because the neighborhood wa. s a2 mix
of students and low-income residents,
most apartment developments employed
security guards to patrol the streets.

I met my complex's rent-a -cop
one night while I was cooling down
after arun. Most security guards seem
to be overweight policeman wannabes
withan atiitude, but fortunately for me,
Kevin was 180 degrees away from this
stereotype,

His tall, thin figure ambled
toward me as I stretched against the wall
outside my studio apartment, Once I
Caught a glimpse of his cute face, I
snuck a glance at his hands- no ring!

We exchanged greetings and he seemed
amenable {o at least a little conversation,
probably wanling to make a good
impression on any resident he chanced
upon during his rounds.

As we chatted about the weather
and my running, I sized up this welcome
interruption in my routine. Kevin was
about six-foot -one and his tight-fiting
uniform revealed a trim body, maybe
165 pounds. Ilearned that he would be
working for the summer, four days a
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week, from 11 pm to 6am. As we
parted, 1 invited him to “drop by any-
time” for something cold 1o drink, He
said he'd keep that in mind, "Anytime
the light's on, you're welcome to stop
by," Tinsisted.

The next night I dressed in my
skimpiest singlet and shorts. I pushed
especially hard to work up the greatest
sweat possible. By the lime | finished
my workout, my singlet was plastered t.
my chest, while my New Zealand splits
shorts were dripping sweat and hanging
from my hips in such a way that the
outline of my penis was provocatively
presented.

Now, if only Kevin would com
along. Just as I began to worry that I
might have to spend the night outside
my door, I spotted Kevin turning the
corner of my block. I moved into a
stret ch that I hoped would make me
look rather fetching, and nervously
awaited Kevin's arrival, It occurred to
me that he might be turned off by my
less than subtle come-on, But, hey,
what was the worst that could happen?
figured Kevin would either say Hi and
keep going or he'd stop and check me
out,

"Jeez, how far did you run?
You're soaking wet!" Kevin exclaimed.
"Oh, just six miles, but I guess it's morc
humid tomight, * I replied. I told Kevin
was dying of thirst and wanted to get
something to drink,

"Can I get you a cold can of pop?"

2l



Yoaly, Ulald pe ey, e sad, Kevin
followed me inside my small apartment,
As he sat sipping his diet soda, I leaned
against the kitchen counter, thrusting my
groin just the tiniest bit in his direction.
I knew my pose was achieving its
intended effect because Kevin's crotch
began to expand quite noticeably.

* Suddenly, however, Kevin rose
" and headed for the door. "I better get
| back to my beat. Thanks for the drink,"
. - he said. Momentarily flustered, all I
could manage before he left was,
"You're welcome back anytime,” Once
Kevin had gone, I retreated , disap-
pointed, to the bathroom for a wank and
a shower before hitting the sack.,

A knock on the door invaded
my dream. A second knock brought me
into a hazy consciousness. My clock
radio glowed 6:13 am. As I mumbled,
"Coming", I slipped on a pair of under-
shorts and opened up the door to find
Kevin smiling in the dawn's early light,
"Hi! " I blurted, truly surprised to see
him. "I'm sorry to wake you, but I was
hoping to bum another soda from you.
1t was really warm tomight and I didn't
have change for the machine at the
pool,“he explained. In fact,Kevin's dark
blue uniform was streaked with sweat,
a6 pecially in the middle of his back and
under his arms.

"You look like you've been running," I
joked., “Yeah, Isure could use a shower.
I bet I smell, too," Kevin sald, "Why
don't you shower here?," I offered. "No
sense sweating all the way home."
Kevin agreed, and when he closed the
bathroom door to undress, 1 lay on my
bed and tried to plot a strategy to clean

: hfcoc_k with my mouth,

Yy el Kevin enrerged s the
bathroom,he wore onty a towel around
his waist that failed to hide a nice bulge.
"If you don't mind, I'd like to let my skin
breathe a litlle before getting back into
that damp uniform,” he said.

I didn't mind at all, gazing at
Kevin's lightly muscled torso, his long
legs and , especially, the rather large
mound between his legs. 1hoped
desperaiely that the towel would some-
how fall form his waist and reveal what
I just knew had to be a long, lean piece
of male beef. My crotch betrayed my
lewd thoughts and I felt my cock
growing in my briefs,

Kevin laughed and said, "It
looks like you could use a cold shower
yourselfl” I tried to excuse myselfby
saying, "I guess my cock is trying to let
me know it's time for his morning
workout,” "I think mine could use a
little exercise, too, " he said. Kevin then
opened the towel 10 reveal a half-hard
specimen of manmeat. He pulied on his
dick until it stood straight up. Iknew I
had to share that eight-inch rod and coax
his sizable balls into yielding their cache
of gooey manjuice,

The boyishly attractive security
guard looked me right in the eyes. "I
like jerking off, but what I really love is
having my cock sucked by a hot mouth,"
he intoned. "Ill bet you're just thekind
of guy who could do justice to this big
dick of mine."

He approached the bed and |
moved to a sitting position, reaching out
to fondle Kevin's rigid pole. Mwas hot
and hard. I surrounded his mushroom
tip with my lips and gradually took as



much ¢l his thick cock as 1 could
without gagging. My right hand

- stroked his shaft while my left
dipped into my briefs t0 massage my
own quivering five-inch boner.

Ilicked and sucked and
nibbled Kevin's huge dick with
abandon. He pushed my head deep
down onto his cock just as he gushed
wave after wave of thick creamy
cum down my throat.

Kevin plopped down in a
chair near the bed and said some-
thing that brought an end to my
hopes that he would reciprocate.
"My girlfriend is nice and all, but she
won't go down on me. We fuck, but
she won't do what 1 really want,"
Kevin added, "besides having my
cock sucked, I really want to fuck
her ass.” That got my cock hard
again-that and Kevin's move to the
bed, motioning me to stand, "When I
saw your ass in those wet shorts last
night, I knew you must be really
tight. Are you the kind of boy who
wants a real man's cock up his ass?"

. Before I could answer, Kevin put his
hand inside my underpants, his long
middle finger probing for my

* asshole. He found i, eliciting a
whimper of submission fro m me.

[ Jubed my ass while Kevin
covered his massive dong witha
condom. He gently pushed me onto
mY back and lifted my legs against
his shoulders. I was bent double as
his cock met my assring. 1 briefly
protested the pain caused by his thick

¥

nmcal pushing pust 1L, duL Aevii
grabbed my wrists and continued 10
push until he was deep inside me.
Gradually, pleasure replaced pain
and my body rocked to the rhythm
set by Kevin's fucking cock.

Once Kevin relinquished his
grip on my wrists, I started stroking
myself, Helped by the pounding my
prostate gland was taking, my love
juice squirted almost to my chin,
running down my chest to pool at m’
navel, As Kevin neared climax, he
pulled out of my ass, slipped off the
rubber, and masturbated until his
own copious load flew out, landing
all over me and mingling with the
much smaller wad I had shot,

Kevin was a homny guy and ]
was happy to give him what his
girlfriend wouldn't. Soon, however,
I met Richard, an ASU Junior, who
gave as good as he got.
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