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Joey’s CHRISTMAS GgG by Neil Harrison Art by Sid Cheezic There was a lot that Joe didn't like about the kid standing next to him at the urinals — starting with the fact that he almost liked the kid too much. They'd already met, in Illinois, where Joe had worked briefly on the kid's father's farm. The kid had queered that deal. Sleeping in the barn, Joe had awakened one morning to find the kid nursing at his big dick the way a calf nurses at its mother's teat. If the farmer had come in just a few minutes later, he would have found Joe and the boy locked in a sixty-nine. But he came in before Joe had gotten up the nerve to admit how much the kid turned him on. The kid's face still bore the marks of a savage beating. Luckily, Joe had escaped that. In fact, the farmer had almost been cordial when he fired Joe, apologizing for his son's perversity. "How'd you get here, Joe?" the kid asked now. Tersely, Joe told him. He'd walked twenty-one miles from the farm to Route 66. There, he'd thumbed a ride with a queer Pentecostal preacher who couldn't resist Joe's twentythree-year old good looks or the thick bulge that snaked its way halfway down the leg of Joe's jeans. They'd shacked up for three days in Springfield, Missouri, where the preacher taught Joe a whole new meaning of speaking in tongues, paying for the privilege out of the offering he'd collected at a revival in Joliet. The next morning — this morning, Christmas morning — he'd dropped Joe here, at this God-forsaken Oklahoma bus station before turning north to spend Christmas with his wife and kids. Then the kid, unbidden, told Joe how his father had given him a couple of days to recover from the worst of the beating before driving him into town and buying him a bus ticket west. The farmer handed his son die ticket, along with a few bucks and the clear understanding that henceforth he would be unwelcome at the family farm. "Ain't it funny we'd end up in the same place?" the kid concluded. "Like it was meant to be. Let me suck it for you again, Joe" The kid had a really hungry look on his face. Joe looked down at his rigid nine inches, then over at the kid's stiff eight. He raised his head to meet blue eyes pleading out of a pale, handsome face. That was another thing he didn't like about the kid; certain types would prefer the kid's hung, good-looking youth to Joe's more mature virility. With thirty minutes to bus time, Joe didn't relish the



competition. He had to make some fast dough. He sniffed and grimaced, as though reacting to the miasma of stale urine that occupied the place like a tenant. "Naw, not today," he answered. "I gotta sell it to some cocksucker, make some bucks to get me a room when I get to L.A." "'You're going to Los Angeles? Me, too," the kid exulted. Then his face fell. "At least, I was. When we pulled up here, I went looking for a cafe. I had my ticket in my hand. The wind caught it and blew it away. I looked all over. They wouldn't let me back on the bus without it. The driver.. " Joe gestured him to silence as the restroom door clattered open and footsteps sounded on the gray tile floor. A white-haired man, nattily dressed, came and stood right next to Joe. Joe smiled to himself; glad the man had chosen him and definitely glad he looked like he could afford to pay. "That'll cost you," Joe said as hot fingers reached out and greedily encircled his dick. "How much?" "Thirty." Joe held firm and insisted on payment in advance. The man fished out his wallet and handed Joe two bills. Joe folded them and tucked them into a pocket of his jeans, next to his bus ticket. Then he turned around and leaned against the urinal while the man hitched up his pants legs and knelt on the tile. Joe sighed as the man's accomplished throat muscles rippled across the head of his cock, tongue pirouetting around the shaft and base. He lifted his hips higher, jutting more dick into the cocksucker's maw. The man's fingers fumbled at Joe's waist. Joe helped undo the button there and slid his jeans halfway down. The man threw an arm around Joe's ass, drawing him in deeper; his other hand cupped Joe's balls, squeezing gently in rhythm with the sucking of that fabulous, velvet mouth. Later. Joe would describe the feeling as luxurious. Later, he would also understand why the sight of that kid, standing over to one side and stroking his own stiff pole, made something click in his loins. He grabbed the back of the man's bobbing head and thrust with his hips. His meat swelled, contracted, and fired gobbets of sperm into the man's bottomless throat. When Joe's dick stopped throbbing, the man spun on his heels and faced the kid, who quickly stepped forward, his rigid inches poised at the threshold of the man's lips. "Same price for him," Joe said. The man simultaneously engulfed the kid's rod and dug out his wallet again, handing it to Joe. Joe extracted the ten and the twenty he found there, and handed it to the kid, whose eyes were wide with pleasure and something else. Fear? He's never hustled before, Joe thought. Well, he'd better get used to it, if he ever expects to leave this miserable hole of a town. Joe moved around to squeeze the kid's globular asscheeks, helping him lever more meat between the man's ravenous lips.



That's when the cop walked in. Momentary hell broke loose as the kid yanked his cock out of the man's mouth and tried to stuff it, still hard, back into his jeans. The man, thrown off balance, went sprawling face down on the floor. Joe, not caught at quite such a disadvantage, eyed the door and thought about breaking for it but the cop filled the doorway, looming there, hands on hips, smiling scornfully. "You," he snapped at last, meaning the kid. "You got a bus ticket?" Joe answered for him. "Yeah, he's got a ticket." From his Levi's, he pulled out the ticket he'd bought for himself with the preacher's love offering. The cocksucker's money came with it. Joe handed the ticket to the cop and the money to the kid. As he did so, he told the kid, "I found that ticket blowing down the street this morning. Found this money, too. Boy, I thought my fortune was made. Then when you said you lost your ticket, I knew who it all belonged to. I was planning to give it back as soon as he got through with you." He gestured towards the man on the floor, who was struggling to pick himself up. "It's a good ticket, all right," the cop admitted, handing it to the kid. "You'd better use it. That bus leaves in five minutes, and if you're not on it, I'll throw your cheap ass so far in the pokey you'll never see daylight again." The kid hesitated, but Joe shoved him in the direction of the door. He dashed towards it, but when he got there he turned. "I'm Ben, name's Ben," he said to Joe. "Look for me when you get to L.A." Then he was gone. The cop confronted Joe. "How about you?" he demanded. "Where're you headed? Let's see your ticket." "Ain't got one," Joe said. "Guess you'll have to throw me in that pokey you was talking about. It'll be warmer than the street, and that's a fact. I'll be better off if you do bust me!" "Bust, my ass." The man who'd sucked his cock was up now, dusting off his trousers. "Junior Renfro ain't gonna bust nobody!" Then, turning to the cop, he said, "Honest to God, Mary, I don't know why you have to act so straight sometimes." When he saw the man's face, the cop's eyes widened with surprise. "Conroy, you know this state's got laws," he said, defensively. "Yeah, and if you'd been so dead on observing them back when you was nineteen and I was twenty-five, we wouldn't have spent the past forty years together. Right over there," Conroy said, pointing to a stall, "is where you and I met for the first time. And you should take it as a compliment that I come down here every now and again to remember."



"Well..." "That's a deep subject, and we'll discuss it later. But right now we're going home to Christmas dinner. You're coming, too," Conroy said to Joe. "You'll spend the night on our sofa — if you're not too proud — and tomorrow morning Junior Renfro will use some of his Christmas bonus to buy you a ticket good all the way to Los Angeles, California."
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Two thousand years ago, three kings came from out of the East, following a star and bearing gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh. They sought a king whose birth had been foretold by the prophets and by their own omens; but at journey's end they found no puissant monarch, no palace, no throngs of minions fawning and kowtowing at the feet of a haughty overlord. Rather, they found a stable, and a stall, and a tiny babe, whose name was Love, lying in it, with ox and ass bowing low before Him. When dumb beasts acknowledged the holiness of the Babe, how could wise men do otherwise? So in that place that reeked of dung and urine they bowed the knee and did indeed worship the child. Scoff if you will at those three kings. Deride their wisdom. Lampoon their gullibility. But never, never stop looking for love — even in the smallest of pieces and the most unlikely of places.
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Installation Manual. Manual de Instrucciones .... ments are needed. .... ate adjustment, at TOTO's option, of the Product or parts found to be defective in ..... Le seul moyen de l'installation de ces toilettes dans une situation de back-to-back, c'e
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The mission of TOTO is to provide the world with healthy, hygienic and more comfortable lifestyles. ..... 10) Tighten the screws, applying light torque on each ...
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Les obligations de TOTO selon les termes de cette garantie sont limitÃ©es Ã  la rÃ©paration, rem- placement ou autre ajustement en consÃ©quent, au choix de TOTO, ...
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Flush the toilet several times making sure the trip lever operates normally. ... purchased and installed in North, Central and South America. 2. TOTO's obligations ...
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IMPORTANT! Due to the powerful performance of our Cyclone, G-Max, E-Max and Power Gravity .... 8) Align and place the flush tower into hous- ing and gently ...
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dont il est devenu PrÃ©sident-Directeur GÃ©nÃ©ral en 1994. Suiza. Foods Corporation, dÃ©nommÃ©e plus tard Dean Foods Company, a Ã©tÃ© crÃ©Ã©e dans le but de ...
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That the day would come. I'd hear that hum. Cmaj7. Now I know. D7. Now I know your name. Cmaj7. I never dreamed, never dreamed. G. How beautiful it'd be.
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solutions alcalines, de solvants ou de produits ... des solvants, par exemple des diluants pour peinture, de ..... pas dans cette liste, faire appel Ã  l'assistance.
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m-14 qui prennent Ã  nouveau des engins spÃ©cifiques du modÃ¨le. ... Tout d'abord retirer la piÃ¨ce de guidage de ressort pour le boulon en appuyant vers l'avant, ...
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Rondelle en Caoutchouc / Joint .... de la bague en caoutchouc dans les orifices ... TOTO® garantit sa vitreous china produits contre tout défaut de matériau et de ...
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Le raccord du tuyau d'arrosage fuit. Raccords desserrÃ©s. Serrer les raccords. Rondelle caoutchouc perdue ou usÃ©e. Monter une nouvelle rondelle. La lance fuit.
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29 sept. 2016 - Take the fake bolt and slide it on the rod piece just above the hop-up. At the same time have the hole at the back of the bolt attach to the silver ...
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On notera que chaque engrenage peut comporter une ou plusieurs cales sur eux. ... AprÃ¨s les engrenages sont hors de la voie, soigneusement ramasser le ...
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9 bld de la madeleine|75001 Paris| Tel: +33 1 53 45 13 13|Fax: +33 1 53 45 13 01|www.nextmanagement.com. LUCY G. Hauteur 181 Poitrine 79 Taille 60 ...
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Available weekdays 8:00 a.m. to 5:00 p.m. CST. Please keep this sheet for future reference. Disponible sur semaine de 8:00 heures 17:00 heures. Veuillez ...
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GÃ©nÃ©ral. T&B Sales Drawings: WSD-000394. Type: Produits d'installation. Application: Pour usage avec les conduits et les raccords. MatÃ©riau: Contenant ...
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G CEMENT. CIMENT GRIS. Le choix sÃ»r. Description : Ciment gris Portland (Iâ€�32,5). Peut Ãªtre mÃ©langÃ© Ã  des granulats de sable ou de marbre, en diffÃ©rentes.
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Seat. Stopper. Hinge. Bowl. Nut. Ill. 4. TOILET TANK FILL VALVE INSTRUCTIONS. Replacement Procedure. 1) Shut off the water supply to the toilet. 2) Flush toilet and remove remaining water from tank with a sponge. 3) Remove the water supply connection
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Nicolas looks up from his notepad and answers'. "Wny OiO it only happen in Paris two years ago?" The logistics of running around. Leicester Square tube station ...
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