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BLURB:

 


Craig has known John for a long time.
They are friends, close friends, but then Craig poses the question
that perhaps they are closer than either of them had realized.
Deciding to test the theory they got out on a date. After dinner
and a trip back to John's place, one thing leads to another, and
another. Soon they're swapping fantasies. Which one will they try
first?

 


 


 


 


Read what Nanette from Joyfully
Reviewed said:

The tone in Conversations is light hearted rather than somber even
though John and Craig are making a serious commitment to each
other. They explore their sexual connection for the first time in a
fun and sexy way, acting like young men who are overwhelmed by
their passion for each other. Conversations is
quick, touching, and happy.
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The Question

 


“Hey, Craig,” John said as he pulled
up a chair at his friend’s table. He always knew he could find
Craig in Pop’s Coffee Shop around five-thirty most evenings, but
certainly on a Friday.

Craig looked up from his book and
smiled. “Hey, John.”

“What're ya doin’?”

“Reading.”

“Yeah, but reading what?”

“The history of…” Craig paused, sighed
and added, “John, do you really want to know or is this just your
usual preamble?”

“Usual preamble?” John frowned. Did he
have a usual preamble?

“You want us to spend the evening
together and you track me down in here, make small talk before you
ask me out for a meal. Then later we go back to your place and
either watch a DVD or play a game of poker or whatever.”

“Ah.” John smiled. “So,
Craig?”

“So… What?”

“Which will it be? Meal followed by
DVD or a game of poker?”

Craig grinned and shook his head.
“Okay, John, either or both.” Craig stuffed his book back into his
bag and then downed the rest of his coffee. Still holding the cup,
Craig raised his eyes, narrowing them as he asked, “John, are we…
dating?”

***

“Dating!” John’s eyes widened in
shock.

Craig pursed his lips.
“You know, two
people, going out for a meal or other social activity together,
invested with an emotional attachment. Dating. Are we
dating?”

John opened his mouth and promptly
snapped it shut. He licked his lips and said, “Emotional
attachment? Yeah. I, err, suppose you could… look at what we do as…
dating. Maybe. Perhaps.”

“Perhaps. Depends on the intent I’d
say. Do you want us to be dating, John?”

John cocked his head to one side, and
asked, “Do you want us to date, Craig?”

Craig looked intently at
John. Why
the hell did John always do that, toss the ball right back at him?
“You ask me out, John. I come out with you. If you want us to date,
I would be willing.”

“Right, so, if I said yes, we’d be
dating, then?”

“I suppose.”

John frowned, tugging at his
lower lip with his teeth. “If we’re dating tonight, then we’ve been dating
all this time, right?” John stared intently at Craig, who suddenly
had butterflies batting at each other in his stomach.

“That would seem to follow,” Craig
said carefully.

“I kinda have an idea of how I’d want a
date to go,” John said softly.

“You do?” Craig was taken aback that
John would admit it so freely.

“Yep, Craig, I do. I take someone out,
for a meal say, and then we might go back to my place to relax.
Watch a DVD. Play a game or something. Have a drink or maybe a
coffee. Now on a first date, I’m a perfect gentleman but seeing as
how we’ve been dating for some time and I’m serious then
perhaps…”

“Serious?” Craig’s heart
flipped.

“Very serious.”

“I see. So, in that case you might
hope for something more?” Craig smiled as he rose to his
feet.

“Oh yes. Something very
special. I’d want to show you how I felt.”

“I see.” Craig didn’t feel anywhere
near as relaxed as he sounded.

“So, Craig, are we dating?”

“Yes, John. We’re dating.” Craig
stepped closer. “I want to show you how I… feel about you,
too.”

“Good.”

Craig felt as if John’s eyes caressed
his mouth. “John? I like that we’re dating.”


 


The Date
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to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
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