April 13, 2007 – As a challenge in a yaoi forum, we’re suppose to interpret a quote and create a short drabble/poem/etc…. The quote is ‘Sex is a two-way treat’ by Franklin P. Jones. Of course, I can’t seem to write anything coherent that is short. ^^; I never wrote a yaoi story before, so I thought to give this a try. I came up with a short story, which I didn’t submit. *too embarrassed* Instead, I wrote something else (included below) and submitted that as my entry. 
*Warning* Explicit sex between two males is depicted in words. Don’t read if you don’t like such things! ^.^
*****
Sex is a two way treat. An exchange of pleasure, sweetness and pain. Unable to hold back, I want the feeling to intensify.
Nakashima Takumi stepped into the shower, letting the steady stream of hot water wash over his tired body. He leaned down to pick up the soap, grimacing as he felt a slight pain in his lower back and behind. The last customer was rough. Even before he was able to prepare himself, the guy had him on his knees and pushed into him without warning. He hated when they do that, but there was no way to avoid it. Cheap sex had nothing to do with the receiver. He would sometimes ejaculate, but it was rare. But it didn’t matter. Sex is for money. It covered his college tuition and living expenses. As long as they were satisfied and paid him the required fee, he can deal with his ache on his private time. Alone.
He pulled on a robe and opened the door of the bathroom.

”It took you long enough.”

Takumi looked up in surprise. A man was sitting on the couch. Though he still had his pants on, his shirt was undone. The tie and suit jacket was draped over the couch next to him. Takumi frowned. “Who are you? How did you get in here?”
The man smiled as he stood up and walked towards him. Takumi noted that the man was taller than him, with dark eyes that studied him closely. The stranger stood next to him and brushed the wet hair away from Takumi’s face. Startled, Takumi stepped back. 

The stranger laughed softly. “I am your next client, Matsuo Kaito. I knocked, but no one answered. Since the door was unlocked, I just came in.”
Takumi kicked himself mentally: he forgot to lock the door when the other guy left. He narrowed his eyes at the man. “Matsuo-san, I’m sorry but I don’t have anyone scheduled-”

Matsuo smiled. “As said, I’m your next client.” Before Takumi could say anything, Matsuo captured his lips. 
Takumi soon found himself on the bed, relieved of his robe. After stripping himself of the rest of his clothing, the taller male pressed against him and kissed him again, slipping his tongue into Takumi’s mouth. His eyes widened in surprise, but then closed as the kiss deepened. Matsuo moved down his neck, sucking a bit at the shoulder blades. His hands caressed his chest, moving down to his abdomen. Takumi whimpered softly as Matsuo captured a nipple between his lips and licked the tip. 
“I didn’t think you would be this aroused by just a little foreplay.”
Takumi opened his eyes, looked down and blushed. His erection was already wet with pre-cum without any ministrations. Matsuo grinned as he continued his assault on the other nipple. Takumi threw his arm over his head in embarrassment. “I never felt…no one ever….” He couldn’t speak as the other man worked his way down his body, his lips brushing over his skin softly.
“If you never felt like this, then I’ll take my time to let you experience this fully….” Matsuo whispered as he gently dipped his fingers in a convenient jar of lube. Before Takumi could respond, Matsuo’s mouth closed around his erection as two fingers slipped into his anus. Takumi arched up from the bed. He moaned as Matsuo worked his penis, sucking steadily. The pressure from his tongue, his lips was almost too much for him as Matsuo slipped a third finger into him. 
Before he could cum, Matsuo released his erection and covered him with his body. Takumi groaned at the loss. “I thought you wanted me to experience this….” His voice came out in short breaths.
Matsuo silenced him with another kiss. “I will….” Takumi gasped as he felt the other’s heated desire pressed against his own. Spreading his legs gently, Matsuo positioned himself at his opening. “I want you feel everything….” Matsuo whispered as he pushed into him. Takumi gasped at the hardness. Though not painless, the intrusion increased his desire. He threw his arms around Matsuo as he moved against him, the pleasure slowly covering the initial pain. Matsuo’s voice, his moans, soft breath against his ear heightened his aroused senses. With his erection trapped between their two bodies, he climaxed. Matsuo ejaculated soon afterwards. Pulling out slowly, he laid beside him, both breathless from their exertions.
“Did you enjoy that, Takumi?” 
Takumi opened his eyes as his faced reddened. “Well, yes. But since you’re the client, I should be the one to make sure you’re satisfied….” His voice was soft as he looked away.
Matsuo laughed as he turned Takumi’s face towards him. “Seeing you like this is satisfying enough. To be able to do this to you…” He kissed him. “Is also satisfying. But if you want to do anything else, that’s fine with me. To tell you the truth, I’m not really your client. I just came to find you tonight.” Takumi narrowed his eyes in confusion, than widened in surprise.
“What? Why?”

Matsuo smiled at him. “Ever since I met you, I wanted you. When I found out about your ‘job’, I thought to make you mine.”

“Wait! How do you know me? My name…?”
Matsuo laughed. “I’m a manager at STWT. You were interning in my department over spring break. We never met, and of course, relationships among employees are forbidden.”
Takumi blinked as Matsuo leaned towards him. “But now, how about I become your only client? I’ll pay you well.”
Takumi smiled. “I don’t know, Matsuo-san. I need to talk to with my boss about this. Company policy does not allow exclusive clients.”
Matsuo leaned closer. “How about I talk with your boss?”
Takumi closed his eyes. “That can be arranged-” Matsuo cut him off with a kiss.
I want you to feel everything. To let the desire encompass all of you. To hear you beside me, your excitement becomes mine. Not just me, only with you will I feel like this.
*****

Author Notes: Takumi really doesn’t have a ‘boss’. Being that he is bought off the streets, his clientele aren’t very empathetic and temperate as mentioned in the beginning. My assumptions of course. ^-^ The ‘two-way treat’ refers to the point that Matsuo enjoys having sex since Takumi is enjoying it as well… ^^; Afterall, isn’t that what making love is all about?
‘STWT’, the name of Matsuo-san’s company alludes to the contest challenge: ‘Sex: Two Way Treat.’ ^^;

*****

Translations of names:

中島 Nakashima (center of the island) 拓海 Takumi (open sea) 

松尾 Matsuo (tail of a pine tree)  海斗 Kaito (big dipper of the ocean)

*****

Entry I submitted for the contest challenge:

Sex is a two way treat. An exchange of pleasure, sweetness and pain. Unable to hold back, I want the feeling to intensify.
Your arousal heightened my senses. I feel your heat, your hardness pressed against mine. I don't want to hurt you. I'll go slowly. Gently. To let you feel pleasure, enjoyment, increases my own. I'll be gentle, if only for you. To hear your gasps, your whispers. Your voice alone fills me with desire. So let me stay like this.
I want you to feel everything. To let the desire encompass all of you. To hear you beside me, your excitement becomes mine. Not just me, only with you will I feel like this.
