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Adam watched as Craig turned on his heel and went into his apartment building. Touching his lips, he walked back to his car. He was puzzled, if Craig was mad at him, why did he kiss him? He replayed the events of the evening in his mind. Craig questioned his own sexuality but as far as Adam could tell there was no question, his body had responded to Adam’s touch, begged him to continue when he’d sucked him. But when he’d said he was going to fuck him Craig had said no, and he’d done it anyway. Now he felt guilty that he’d hurt Craig, he was supposed to be his friend. 

Asshole. I’m an asshole. He said to himself. 

 At home he thought of phoning Craig, but changed his mind. Craig’s state of mind was such that he would probably just slam the phone on him anyway. He knew if he were in Craig’s shoes he’d do just that, after telling the caller to fuck off.  He went into the bedroom; the bed was all messed up, the oil and scarves evidence of their lovemaking still on the bed. The room smelled of sweat and sex.  He sighed as he picked up the scarves and tossed them in the wash basket, he put the oil on the nightstand and got ready for bed. He was too tired to change the sheets tonight. He crawled into bed and fell asleep.

Next morning Adam awoke to the sound of his alarm going off. The sun was streaming through the window, dazzling him. He had forgotten to close the curtains last night. He shielded his eyes with his arm.

“Oh no” He groaned, as he remembered the events of the previous night, it had been a disaster.

 He struggled to get out of bed but his legs were tangled in the sheets and he ended up on the floor. Pulling the sheets with him he went in to the bathroom, he turned on the shower and let it warm up before getting in. The sheets joined the scarves in the wash basket. 

Climbing into the shower, he stood under the spray for a minute, letting it wet his hair and body; he felt the warmth of the water as it ran down his back and across his chest. He tried to concentrate on the water as it ran down his body.  He was trying to forget the previous night. It was useless, the thought of Craig tied to the bed, begging him to let him come, aroused him again.

 Fuck!  He thought exasperatedly. 

He couldn’t deny his feelings for his friend; even now he wanted him, badly. Craig had permeated every bit of his body and his mind… and every cell in his cock, too, if the erection he had was anything to go by.  He glared down at his cock; it was rapidly defying gravity with his thoughts of Craig. 

 Fuck. Craig was driving him insane.

Sighing he reached for the shampoo. Pouring some into his hand he began to wash his hair. Idly he wondered what Craig would think of him if he saw him in the shower, naked and dripping…? 

Nononononono……. He thought, don’t think, just wash He tried to make his body obey him, ignoring his growing erection.

He leaned over, running hands over his soapy hair, the water coursing over his head rinsing away the soap. The water ran down Adam’s back, he shivered and groaned as it trickled warmly over his backside… He thought of Craig's hands being there, squeezing his backside, cupping it in his slender hands.

No…No…No…not again! In desperation he hit the wall of the shower, it rattled from the force of Adam’s hand, the more he tried to forget Craig, the harder his cock became.
Fuck! Adam’s cock was so hard it hurt. 

In the end he gave up. He was in love with Craig and that’s all there was to it. He’d loved him for a long time. Before last night he had been pretty sure that Craig didn’t know how he felt. But after last night Craig must know how he felt. 

He gave up trying to will his cock to go down, gave up trying to not think of Craig. 

He picked up a bar of soap and scrubbed it across his chest, bubbles slid down his body, gathering in the hair that surrounded his penis. Adam’s soapy hands closed around his swollen cock.  He used one hand to stroke his aching member, one hand to cup and squeeze his balls.

It felt so good that he couldn't hold back the moan that bounced around the walls of the shower. 

“Christ!” He muttered, so hard, his fingertips drifting over his solid flesh, pressing the veins and feeling the pulsing within. 

God, Craig, He thought. If only you were here touching my cock right now with those long fingers, exploring me, fondling me…
He rubbed his thumb repeatedly over the slick head of his cock His body responded, making shaking and jerking movements with each pass of his thumb. Jolts of pleasure ran through his body. Lost in his fantasy he moaned, 

“Fuck me, lick my cock, please… suck it… damn it, let me fuck your mouth…”

 Adam’s cock was throbbing and quivering as he squeezed and stroked it. In his mind he pictured Craig on his knees in front of him, dark head moving up and down his shaft, imagined Craig caressing his balls, his tongue darting out to play along the swollen head of his cock licking the sensitive underside. Wanting Craig to suck his cock deep into his throat. He thought of Craig, soaping a finger and gently inserting it into his tight entrance. Adam’s hand moved around to his backside, he inserted one finger while he continued to stroke his cock.

“Ohhhh fuck… fuck…!” He groaned

He leaned forward, resting his head on the wall of the shower. His breathing slowed and his heart stopped racing.  He turned around, his back against the wall, the spray of the shower was on his face and chest, he closed his eyes and thought of Craig. The water was drumming down on his cock.  His hand closed around the base of his erection.  He began to stroke it slowly at first; he enjoyed each wave of pleasure as he approached his climax. As he got closer and closer his hand began to move faster, the thought of such an incredible blowjob from Craig urged him on, his balls tightened in anticipation. 

“Ohhhhhhh, myyyyy godddd, Craiggg…” He gasped.

The sound echoed in the bathroom as he came, couldn't help groaning the words aloud. His orgasm was strong, he felt his legs buckle under him but he couldn’t stop rubbing his cock. His body shook, his drawn-out moan punctuating his orgasm… He slid to his knees when his body refused to support him any more.  The water poured over him as he knelt in the shower while the effects of his orgasm wore off. He wished Craig had been there.

Once his breathing had returned to normal Adam washed away the soap and semen. Getting out he wrapped a towel around his waist, and went back into the bedroom, he sat on the edge of the bed, running his hands through his still damp hair.

“What am I going to do now?” He thought unhappily. 
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