Title:

Author: Faith

Rating NC17

Warning Graphic Sex m/m

Pairing Adam/Craig

Feedback Yes Fhanderek@aol.com
Disclaimer: The guys in this story are not real. Any similarities are coincidental.

Authors Notes. Craig is gay, or is he? In the real world we should all practice safe sex and use contraceptives and condoms however, this is fantasy and I choose to ignore such things

Beta’d by Anu

Archive My LJ http://www.livejournal.com/saesamin
Craig sat in the booth watching the people on the dance floor. He took a large gulp of his drink; it burned his throat as he swallowed. For the hundredth time he asked himself why he was here. Earlier in the evening his friend Adam had suggested they go out to a club. He’d said yes but now he wasn’t so sure. He didn’t know that Adam had meant this club. This was a gay club and he wasn’t gay. Well, he wasn’t -was he? Or was he? He’d asked himself that question many times before. He sighed.

He’d had girlfriends in the past, true, the relationships didn’t last long, but the sex was 

good.  He sighed, he thought things were pretty good with his last girlfriend but it had 

all ended badly. And now he really wasn’t sure anymore. He sighed again as he looked into the bottom of his glass, lost in thought. There’d only be one way to find out and until now he’d shied away from admitting even that to himself. Adam had in the past hinted that if he wanted to experiment he would be happy to help him. He’d said yes to Adam’s invitation out because he genuinely liked Adam’s company.  So here he was sitting in a gay club watching the dancers, watching Adam enjoying himself.

The dance floor wasn’t too crowded and Craig watched Adam as he danced. Craig looked closer at Adam, he had long blonde hair which fell halfway down his back. It had been tied back when they had arrived, but now as he danced it had come loose and was swirling around him. As he danced Adam saw Craig watching him. He smiled and waved. Craig smiled back. He got up and moved through the people around the dance floor and made his way to the bar, perhaps another drink would make him feel better. He ordered his drink and while he was waiting Adam came up behind him, he was out of breath. He leaned close to Craig’s ear. Craig could feel Adams warm breath on his cheek. He could smell Adam’s aftershave mingled with the scent of his breath.

“Come on, come and have a dance, you can’t be a wallflower here you know, some guy will try to pick you up!” He winked at him, “and you know you’re mine,”

He laughed and took Craig’s drink. His eyes watered as the fiery liquid hit the back of his throat. Craig smiled at the look on his friends face. He slapped him on the back and said “Maybe next time you’ll ask before you steal my booze.”

The music’s tempo changed, Adam grabbed his hand and pulled him towards the dance floor. “Come on.” He said.

Craig had no choice but to be pulled out onto the dance floor. The music was a popular tune and soon there was hardly any room to move. Craig thought he felt someone squeeze his backside but looking around to find out who it might have been was impossible. Adam gave him an innocent look as he put his hands on Craig’s hips to pull him closer. He slipped one arm around Craig’s waist, holding him close. Craig tried to resist but the more he tried to pull away from Adam the more Adam pulled in the other direction. 

Now they were so close on the dance floor Craig could look into his friends’ eyes, normally they were pale blue but now they were darker, the pupils dilated, they glittered in the light. Craig swallowed, his mouth suddenly dry. Adam winked at him,   

and leant forward and placed a gentle kiss on Craig’s lips. Almost before he had registered the kiss the lips we gone. He stopped dancing and stood with a puzzled look on his face. Adam moved closer, their bodies almost touching. Craig turned his face away, thinking Adam might try another kiss. But Adam put his hand under Craig’s chin and turned his face toward him, Craig resisted a little but didn’t pull out of Adams hand. Adam studied his friends face, he had jet black hair, it was long but not as long as his and he had brown eyes. He couldn’t read Craig’s eyes very well, but he could feel that Craig was tense. He took his hand away from Craig’s face.

Craig shifted slightly as though coming out of a trance, “What was that for?” He asked, “I don’t understand why you did that.”

Adam laughed, he shrugged, “You looked like you needed a kiss so I gave you one.”

But I want more than kisses, he thought.

He pulled Craig closer to him as he kissed him again. Craig’s eyes widened in surprise. This kiss lasted longer; it wasn’t as gentle as the first one either. This time when Adam broke the kiss Craig felt his face flush. Adam saw the look of indecision on Craig’s face he decided to take a chance, either Craig would let him do what he wanted or he would end up getting a black eye and Craig would storm off.  The music’s tempo had slowed down; couples were moving closer together dancing to the music. He moved his hands down over Craig’s ass; he watched the others face intently for any reaction. Keeping his hands in place he pulled him much closer. Their bodies touched again.  

 Adam wiggled his body against Craig, he wanted him so much. Craig felt Adam’s arousal pressing against his thigh, he tried to move away but the press of bodies around him stopped him.  Adam had a wicked look in his eye as he said to Craig  “Let’s go home”. 

