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Greetings,

It's that time of year again. The

natural world is off to sleep. Or at

least it is in the Northern -
Hemisphere. Below the equator, RN
people are putting Christmas trees -
up in their underpants. What beter * W
time of year to release an issue of 4 O A
the world's premiere boylove .. "M _ .
magazine than this time? f,, g W

Soon the world's OG child-lover, . - & .
Santa Clause himself, will be "%a‘
forcing parents all over the world A
to remortgage the house to buy a
Furby, or whatever it is this year. .
Please, join me, by putting on a . ¢
funny hat and making a cup of hot e
whatever, and enjoy Issue 10 of .@%'
Fawnlet. . i

-- Lost Merlin l 5 R
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by: aboysXO and Zoomzoom4

MICHIGAN MOTHER

ARRESTED FOR CHILD ABUSE

The Pontiac woman
allegedly left
her three kids

unattended inside

an apartment that
didn't have
plumbing and was

littered with
rotten food,
feces and more.
She was charged .« °
with three counts ;
of second-degree :
child abuse.

https://www.wxyz.com/news/pontiac-
mom-arrested-allegedly-abandoned-3-
kids-in-apartment-without-plumbing-
littered-with-feces

VEGAS BOY SHOT IN ROAD
RAGE INCIDENT

The two cars were both
attempting to use the
freeway's on-ramp at the same
time, which led to a verbal
altercation, which led to one
party firing a handgun at the
other's car, hitting the 11-
year-old who was in the back
seat.

https://abcnews.go.com/US/11-
year-killed-school-nevada-road-
rage-shooting/story?id=127535644

4

BOY FALLS IN THE
HOUSATONIC RIVER

The bill is designed to
protect missing children with
Autisum, and passed
unanimously by the state House
of Representatives, after the
death of a boy in West
Chester. It would create an
emergency alert system for
missing Autistic kids.

https://www.cincinnati.com/story
/news/politics/2025/11/12/ohio-
boys-death-inspires-new-alert-

missing-kids-autism/8723212706007/

GOOD NEWS: BOYS BELIEVE
IN GENDER EQUALITY

The question is, will they
still believe when they grow
up and become men?

https://www.theguardian.com/comm
entisfree/2025/nov/06/the-good-
news-is-that-boys-believe-in-
gender-equality-the-scary-
question-is-will-they-forget-
when-they-become-men
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BOYS IN THE NEWS
D Q :) by: aboysXO and Zoomzoom4

TEEN BOYS BELIEVE IN IMPRISONED FATHER OF
MARRAIGE MORE THAN GIRLS MISSING BOYS TO BE
. RELEASED
Or more specifically, teen boys
believe that they themselves The three Michicgan boys had
will someday get married, by a been missing since 2010, and
three to one percentage over their father had been
their female counterparts. subsequently Jailed. But after
15 years, he 1s finally set to
https://www.pewresearch.org/short- be released.

reads/2025/11/14/12th-grade-girls-
are-less-likely-than-boys-to-say-
they-want-to-get-married-someday/

CANADIAN BOY TESTIFIES
IN MURDER TRIAL

He recalled being restrained and
locked in a room with his 12-
year-old brother, who died in the
care of Ontario pair Brandy
Cooney and Becky Hamber.

https://www.wxyz.com/news/john-
skelton-father-of-3-boys-who-
/hamilton/cooney-hamber- went-missing-in-2010-arraigned-

milton-ontario-trial-9.6982064 on-murder-charges

https://www.chc.ca/news/canada

BOY MISTAKES ELVIS FOR
ONE OF SANTA 'S ELVES

The audience was left in stitches
after a family mix-up caused the
O\ 9-year-old to come dressed as
l B~ Elvis, rather than an elf, for his
/- school Christmas play.

https://www.goodnewsnetwork.org/boy-
sent-to-christmas-nativity-show-as-
elvis-instead-of-elf-after-family-mix-up/
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by: TweenTeenBL
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A Tribute to All the Boys of the World

Boys ...
What is it about them?
Is it their shy, yet playful personalities?
Their innocence?
Their rebellious behavior?
Some boys act all grown up.
Even though they are far from it.
Using swear words and acting too big for their age.

What is it about boys that turns my heasd and catches my
eye?

What is it about them that puts a smile on my ace and makes
my day?

What is it about them that makes my heart race or skip a
beat or two?

Maybe it's the expressions they make,
blessed with the beauty of their facial features.

Together with the color of their hair and eyes.
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Maybe it's their thin or thick
kisable lips.

Maybe it's the sound of their
laughter.

Why do Ilove them so -
much?

Their really cute butts ...

Their innie or outtie belly
~buttons ...

Their lové.]y boy .n.ip'pl.ea

The sight and touch of their .

beautiful smooth skin ...
Thei’rhugs

Their loving cuddles next to
you ... -

They bring so much love
~and joy into.our lives,
I can't deny my atrong

feelings of attraction for
them, -

It would be like telling =
someone to stop being gay
or straight.

Icant turn it off.

12

Because it's not a choice.

So again 1 ask -
What is it about boys? '
AllT know is ..
Ilove th_e,m_._ _
I am in love with their baaatjt '
-Of which they fill the world:
. t.ittle Boy‘s 5
Neea-boys
Teen boys

They are forever young and
beautlfu.l.

What the hell is it about boys

that turns me on2

lama boyl_o_ver who is tota]ly

in loye with their beauty: .
_ . Sol w_ould__ say
2 'I‘he. Whoie Boy Package.
BOYS .. o

The love of my life.
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(The 10-year-a ' Ene?t

My young friend went to camp in June, and | hated it. Hated it, because |
was away from him for a month. But yes, he went. And it was a pleasant
surprise that | was able to sign up to send him messages.

The thing was, in the Big Brothers program, you could send your "little"
(meaning your "little brother"), or your camper, a message. Electronically,
and it would get to him. But he would have to write back. As in, literally
write. He couldn’'t get on a computer and send you a message back, he
had to write a letter.

And then you could sign up for the package, and get pictures. Well they
had groups, different groups. Like five or six different groups. And with
Marky's group, they took like a hundred pictures a day. And he was there
for thirty days, so that was three thousand pictures. And so | was looking
through the pictures, looking through the pictures, every single day.
Looking through the pictures to see what Marky was doing.

He was in three pictures. Three. Out of three thousand! And what was told
to me, is that he was forced to be in two of them.

And so | told his mom, | was like, "This is aggravating as shit."
She was like, "Tell me about it."

"l paid money to see him," | said. "In pictures."

She was like, "Yeah, | did too."

So | asked his counselor: "Where the hell is he?"

The counselor said, "Well, he's either in the water or on the water."
18 CATEGORY - BL REFLECTION




As | said, he was forced to be in the two of the pictures. Turns out, he
ducks the camera as much as he possibly can. The next time | wrote
him, | said, "Your mom and | are paying money to see you in pictures."
"l don't like my picture taken."

| was like, "You little shit."”

Well, this is when he was ten. So he was going for his North Carolina
boating license. He took a test for his actual -- like any adult would do --
North Carolina boating license. And the first test he did not pass.

And his mom goes, "Oh damn, he didn't pass."

"Don't worry,," | said. "He gets to take it again, right?"

"Yeah."

| blow raspberries. "Don't worry about it."

And next thing we know ...

Because you can't tell Marky that he can't do something. That's why |
just said, "Trust me. The next test, he will get it."

And the next test, after that, at 10 years old, he had his North Carolina
boating license. Meaning, he could operate any vessel on a waterway in
the state of North Carolina. Just like any adult.

A 10-year-old boating expert. That was my Marky. | love that boy so
much.
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| absolutely treasure my first
gay sexual experience. It was
priceless to me. | remember
it fondly. It was not wrong. It
was right.

When you think about it, were it not for a boylover, I
probably wouldn't have really come out until | was at least
well into my teens. But this happened when | was ten.

Though | had plenty of opportunities to play with boys my
age as | was growing up, it took a 32-year-old man to tell me
it was okay. That | wasn't wrong to want to play with boys
and men. That gave me a word for it: | was "gay."
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| knew exactly what I'd always wanted to do: to have a man to love.

When | think about it, Joyce, the babysitter, knew what | wanted. She
brought it to me. And while she was gone with my 13-year-old brother, who
knows, she probably had a talk with him and made him understand about
me because when they got back | was able to openly be myself around Mike
while my parents were gone.

Mike did me the biggest favor, though. He sat me down, brought me out,
told me that it was okay and let me kiss him first.

What was | supposed to do, as a young boy?
What was Mike (the man) supposed to do?

He let me love him. He let me follow my own instincts. The pent-up sexual
energy that spilled out of me that night for that wonderful few hours was
absolute heaven! | finally had a male to kiss, love, cuddle and hold dear,
something that was precious to me for that first experience. It was like
finally drinking water when you're super thirsty. But also like | never had
water at all until that moment. Yes it was beautiful like that.

| was 10, and a 32-year-old man offered me the same kindness that gay men
offer to each other: love, cuddles, warmth, safety. The freedom to be
ourselves. It has been my responsibility to pass all of that on. And though |
have never had the reverse opportunity, | would consider it an honor and a
great responsibility.

My mother called it "molestation” when | told her. Another word we all
could do without.

But yeah, maybe it was -- since | molested him!
Here's what happened. My parents were in a bowling league for most of my

childhood, amongst other activities such as golfing, and we had a babysitter
I will call "Joyce".

7
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One day my parents were going to Palm Springs, a couple hours away from
where | grew up, for a day of golf and dinner.

That time Joyce, whom | think suspected that | was gay, (I mean how could
she not tell?) brought a friend of hers -- Mike -- to "assist" her in the
babysitting duties.

Mike was a dark haired, chubby 32-year-old man, very nice and personable,
terrific smile, great sense of humor, charming, handsome, and very
obviously (to my 10-year-old "gaydar" at least, if not to my brother or my
parents) gay.

Joyce was always having to go to her house in Yucaipa for some reason or
another, while she was sitting with us, and she would take us with her.

But this particular time, since Mike was there to assist her, she took my
brother and they were gone for a few hours leaving me home with Mike.

After they were gone, Mike and | were talking about this and that and the
other thing, when | noticed how he occasionally glanced at me.

You know the glance. The one you've felt a thousand times in various
places, at school, the playground, everywhere. The glance you've stolen
yourself. The glance that sets off gaydar worldwide.

It was becoming less and less subtle as the conversation went on.

Finally he said, "You know, | like you, you're cute!"

| blushed and thanked him, and then he said, "l bet you have a girlfriend,
cute boy like you!"

My heart started to race frantically and | said, "Nooooo."

He said, "Oh come on, there are no girls at school who have a crush on
you?"
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| said, "Yes there is one, Melissa, but ..."
"But what?"

"Well she likes me, but we've never dated or anything like that."”
"Why not?"

"Well," | said, "my best friend Kevin ..." | trailed off and just sat there
staring outside for what felt like an eternity.

Mike finally got my attention, looked me in the eye and said, "You like
him, don't you?"

My heart raced again. | blushed fiercely, thought about it for a second
then said, "Well yeah, but ..."

He said, "Well, have you told him?"
My eyes I'm sure got as big as saucers and | simply said, "l can't ..."

Concern washed over Mike's face and he said, "Why not? He's your best
friend. Does he like you?"

"Yes, he likes me. We've been best friends forever!"

Mike finally said, "Let me ask you something. Do you like boys?"
"Ummmm..."

"And your best friend doesn't know?"

"Well, I'm sure he knows. We've never talked about it, but | think he likes
boys too."

"Really? How come you've never talked about it?"

| said, "Well, I'm not sure about Kevin." Which was a lie. Kevin had
propositioned me at least once at that point. Subtly, but the proposition
was quite clear, hard to miss.
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Mike thought about that for a second and said, "Wait a minute, am | the
first person you've told about this?"

"Well, yeah."

"Really?"

| said, "l can't ... My family ..."

He said, "I know. Family stuff can be tough. So you've never ..."

He looked at me up and down, then finished, "... told a boy that you like
him?"

"Nooooooooo!" | blushed deeply.
Mike asked, "How long have you known?"

| stared out the window again, and said, "For a while now | guess. I've
always wanted to tell Kevin, but ..."

Mike said, "Well kiddo, I'm glad you're finally telling someone."

And the conversation turned to how |, from an early age, always noticed
boys in school and on the playground. | told him about some of my
masturbatory fantasies, my experimentation with my body.

He listened intently.

When I'd finished, he said, "You've always fantasized about this?"

| nodded.

Then he said, "You know, you can play with me if you like."

God, that was THE moment of my budding young gay life!

"l can?"
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He said, "Of course, it's what men do for each other. That's what being gay
is! Please go ahead, play with me! My body is yours!"

It was the single most generous thing that anybody had ever said to me at
the time. He laid back on the couch and offered me his body. | was the
first to touch him, to kiss him.

It was heaven.

So natural, so right.

We loved.

It's what men do for each other.

Most of the rest can't be said here because we have to keep it G-Rated.

But | count what happened that night as some of the best, most fulfilling
sex of my life. But it's important for me to say that we did kiss, we were
making love, it wasn't just sex.

After that, my best friend Kevin and | kind of started to drift apart. | was
in public school and he was in Catholic School, so that didn't really work
out.

But | found another friend a year older than me, named Leonard, at school
later that year. And because | was taught the rewards of being honest
about who | was, | was finally fearless when | started noticing Leonard's

glances.

Yes my friends, your fearless author finally summoned up the courage ...
and | asked him.

Leonard became my buddy for the rest of middle school.

Just as an aside, Leonard was the first person that | topped. For personal
reasons, that is important to my story.
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P BE HOME
[FOR CHRISTMAS
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There's a scene about halfway through "I'll Be Home For
Christmas" in which Jake has the answer to all his problems
right there in his hands. A thousand dollars cash, which we
had just won, and was his ticket to his destination. But upon
hearing about what past contest winners always did with
thedr prize (give it away to the needy), Jake knew he had no
choice. -

And that's what we see in Jake, early on, an endearing
quality in someone who the world considers to be a self-
centered lout. And he knows how the world sees him, and
he uses this quality to it's fullest, kind of like a scoundrel
gladly getting his way through life by being a good-looking
charmer.

"You don't care

about anybody but
yourself. You're a
manipulater and a
liar," says his girlfried.

His answer:
"I am not a liar!"

This will definitely appeal to you if you like any of these
things:

* Road trip movies
* Christmas movies

* Jonathan Taylor Thomas




Because the entire movie is basically JTT in a Santa suit.

Here's the set-up: Jake is off to college or something.in..
California, and his family is in New York.jHis"dad promises
him that if he can get to the familygdinner table by
Christmas Eve at 6:00 PM, he will become the new owner of
his dad's highly cherished
red 1957 Porsche. Jake has

dreamed of inheriting that j 1)

car since he could crawl, so I LL . E HOL\/IE

he's highly motivated to get A SR N (@
EORSCHRISTINEAS

there on time.

The movie also works as a
love triangle story, with Jake's
shalllow and self-centered
nature driving his girlfriend
right into the arms of
handsome and charismatic
Eddie (or "the Ed Man" as

he calls himself). But of
course Jake is handsome and
charismatic as well. How
could he not be? He's played
by the one and only "JTT" (as
his fans call him).

This is the last of a multi-movie sp‘rint dorfe L
to 1998, and works on many levels. Smmple, fun, and &

sv o

follow, just make yourself an eggnog, sit in your favorite







CLOVE

by Arthur Lyon Raile
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. Then thou and | to younger arris 2hall
-but though, I think, in girlish form will find -

To love thee brings me sadness, for | know
each time the time will never come again --
that every moment brings the darker stain
of riper manhood. Liker as we grow,

Love stirs his wings, impatient to remain.

Each night of love from such a love doth part
thy forward-looking self. At each remove
from boyhood thou art further from my love,
though nearer to the knowledge of my heart.
Love joineth us the closer to dispart.
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What I, who know thee thoroughly, flesh and mind,

—and never know another like to thee,
' shall never compass, leaving thee behind.

»

CATEGORY - CREATIVE WORKS /POETRY




' g Boys --

_{uw cmg the .
Ju prev lctable




iR ! (i, Gl e (R IR LA ]
I see myself as a" r_g"pet:tahle }male teacher jor as one
student Oncef put |t I_;-'__,j,aeherf, you“bre a well behaved had

bOY" gt i et r r'l (RHRE TR e

! | ,_. i R *!"; ]f _J!.J :- -‘:'! .".:!"i; ‘iil { tH i '.F"! .! i i

1 | il ol e ] |' J Tige i

Who am I and what do I dp ﬁat is lan eaSya one' 1 am an i
eXpat leng in 'Asia, where evefy day I’ step mto my ,I |

~ classrooms ready to work my maglc on the bright, futures of |

young boys. Yes, you read that' rlght — boys' I'm a male '

'teacher at a prestlglous private boys'| school where, | have

' the prmlege of gmdlng 2 different age gmups (5 to 7) of over

6000 male students il " |

|I [ il | [ lJ !

| it -.,| “l
. 4# rh' il ":’J :IJ s

The mternet descrlbes a teachers jOb Jthat mcludes
preparlng | Iesson plans educatlng students asslgnmg

homevqbrk gradmg tests, etc.; but nobody Iooksipast that. |

. Too ma 1y boys grow Up W|thout a strong male rble model’
elther at home or school Tt r !ﬂ ik ,!
BoyS' need good role modelst Mrho better than a male
téacher’-” | do not. justf teach Maths Engllsh Health and SO,
on but 1 also show my boys that f is perfectly; ffl,ne., to | Jet f'l
emo‘tlonal when they do well, r ven jrst a raritlom‘ "l love.

".f

| 'you, teacher," with a hug. Or eVén just as| |¢dg as it comes |
thh a high- flve or fistubump; 1 ‘1"' fi : ! '

"i.f"'i‘f hu ;l:tI i !-5 f-!i." f;

f 1ih .I.._f.*',-.
:'{ ) I. I' [ i ¥ {{ J :. .' ;!: ,:I-,- ' 1; } II :.;- ;;J,j:l:j:.!, ot
! Ii" |J i' ;'l.'rI: i[lli,]'?:j.“r f :'Ill : i - 1 AN R

F’;Ilsha\(e“"been blessed Wltlh th‘é
'oniy wi‘t'h my, studehtS, bu
sharedl fnterests sUc as 54

.{IateSt suplerrhero fad GroW U;l?

PP,;.«'.Jmty*t icennect not |
t ofi the boy stjudents over| |

’awdb? ga!rnles or ewen the

? N# er"l. ,.-", !:. 1

.'.'1 1}
_ A (e B9 RS A 7
H il i il il :., i
:' [ : : R ." g

I i 4 )
If son)keone had to ;ask me whalﬁ is’the ctual purpose of !
i belnga male teacher besides te d'hlng;,I 'would answer Wlth
"I am there to *I!éad ang show hbm it is," kay Ito be smart

Sensitlve dnd a mate all in one."’, i‘ X 1}ﬁ ‘1 Jf’;'g i il L
g iy "r‘ .‘ i e !I.I'I" 3 W | i 4' : { gl ._!1 ;-!!.i ' !' i"? -"I'I'I"' I-
J i .; ” -.r I:rjfl;‘f"j !‘ u:_|‘..-'l:.!] " __:,.J" uf .’ IJ' 1 “. B I_ A ::ig E'H!, [* rr'..l'rfj_ Bhd i) |!. : .jl:,‘_" ;"'-g'.-r b i
B S R B T i!‘!_.'-]. L o ) (1A 84D -'!'.'-f el -.EJ-.:J JI':-’.'! J g (R i ok
¥ I‘I.'.' I-‘-‘:i'.i f I?fl-rf '[' w’ i B I::. :}:"1 ! {Ly 'r‘ I‘ 'ge'-'}" “ -’"'af."?:-".-": : :l g 1
BOAMAMCRI I | T T IR BT |
Crnfg e e T oRTRRORY BL REFLECT'ONS
AT i T TR BT U iR | S TR R R R M A L A AT




Of course, there are challenges, like getting them to sit still
long enough for story-time without turning it into an
interpretive dance performance or finding that one lost
underpants that another boy is wearing because he liked it
more than his.

Then there is the yearly month long Sex Ed 101 classes
where sex education is not about learning; but rather a
very informative look into how boys see the male body.

Comments range from ‘mine is bigger than his’ to ‘I want
my skin back’, not forgetting ‘Teacher is yours really big? |
think it is.” and even sometimes a surprise show and tell in
class. Then of course the innocent questions such as will it
fall off if it gets played with too much and could | run out of
semen by masturbating too much.

All in a days work, they say. Would | ever give it up for a
career in banking? Never! My boy students are my life. |
might seem angry with them half the time, but the truth is
that | love them more than one could ever try to explain.

JU\ //7”
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CHRISTMAS
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Our Christmas traditions solidified
quickly, being mostly a combination
of stuff | did as a kid, and stuff Cory
likes. We listen to the 1959 album,
"Christmas with Conniff* which has
been the staple in my family from as
far back as | can remember. We watch
the 1984 George C. Scott version of A
Christmas Carol. And we watch my
most hated film of all time, A
Christmas Story (one of my curious
concessions to Cory, who adores it).
And Cory looks sort of like a much
cuter version of Ralphie, but even that
is not enough to save the film for me!

Today is also Christmas Cookie Baking
Day. So we will make a couple of
d;fferent kinds, though not as many
as my mom made. But definitely
nough to make the house smell less
ike a frathouse and more like a
gingerbread house. And we open
presents on Christmas Eve in my
family, so we will also get our swag
tonight.

Of course, none of this was true prior
to Cory's arrival. Before he came, |
had/ stopped celebrating Christmas
pal a.ggether So my "Scrooge moment"

not a skeletal spectre pointing

.. out-my tombstone. No, it was an 11-
\__ year-old boy.
\ A\ {_ >
ANV :
33 CATEGORY - BL REFLECTIONS




Q.
v,
; ’.-

' ) . | . T w

5 '-‘".\!_.. =% e
s
<1

o
\.'l ) - '




35 CATEGORY - BL REFLECTIONS




Now, | will tell you about my core group. My "four little men,"
as others called them. | guess every cabin has them but J.can
- only speak for mine. They were: Billy, age 9, Craig, age 8 Scott
B, also 8, and Scott S, nine.

| will say 1 had these four little guys for the first two years that
| was a counselor, and they were my friends. After. turning 11
they started going to an plder.camp down the road. | did keep
Billy andjlmmy D until they were 12 because of their size. But
Jimmy D was not one of this group that | speak of. - If there
was something that I felt needed a younger hand | let them
take care of it. Like this one little guy that for the first week
took showers by himself. | asked Billy and Scott S to go
swimming with him and talk to him about showering with the
other boys. It was a pain to walk between the big showers to
the flittle ones every night. Long story short, he started to
shower with the'others and all was rlght with the world;

The Counselors took théir showers later. As one took his
- shower the Counselor in the .next cabin over.would stand

outside and watch both cabins as the boys played games. We
would sometimes join the boys in one cabin so it was easier.

On ‘the fourth night | 'had just turned off the. llghts and the |
boys were in their beds when a knock came at the door. One
of the boys from cabin 4 asked if | would come help his
counselor with a problem. I turned on the lights and told Scott
S he was in charge until | got back. A boy had cut himself on
part of his bed that was nasty looking. | helped with the cut on
the little guy’s leg but it was not as bad as he had thought. No
stitches needed.

| walked back to my Cabin to find about all of my guys were
sleeping including the one | put in charge. | woke Scott up and
told him to get into his bed. It was at this time while he was
walking away | noticed his bare butt walking away from me
with only his night shlrt on. | laughed to myself a little. | got
over to my bed and N Stripped down. | always slept
naked, and this was a night | was confronted =
with a moral issueg |
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At about 1 AM, Jimmy D came to my bed and said he wet the
bed. | got into my shorts and took him to the showers. He had no
shoes on so | carried him across to the showers; well | had urine
on me, so | stripped down and got into the showers with him.
Yes | know it was against the rules but | did it anyway. | washed
him and yes | washed everywhere he needed it. Yes | was
aroused, to say the least. We did not speak of the issue my body
was having, we just got washed and washed his underwear and
my shorts. We dried off and | grabbed him and walked back to
the Cabin, naked.

About half-way there, he started to laugh, saying it must look
funny with our stuff hanging out. | told him that | love being
naked and | would allow others to be naked, if they would be
cool about it. Well |1 did not think of his bed and being peed in.
Still naked, | stripped his bad and took them to the wash basin
on the porch. | quickly rinsed them and hung them on the
banister. The mattress had a plastic cover so it was fine.

| turned to see Jimmy beside my bed. | got him in the bed and
hugged him to warm him up. | was still a little chubby and he
asked about it touching him. | quickly tucked the sheet in
between us and apologized for it touching him. We fell asleep
very quickly. Soon after. my alarm went off at 5 AM and | turned
over to see Jimmy D. in his all together. It was dark but | could
see from the outside lighting that showed the way to the
bathrooms. | did not turn away but | did put the blanket back
over him in a minute or so. | wanted a cigarette so bad.

| got out of bed slowly so | did not wake him, and got on shorts
and went on the front porch. | stood on the porch pulled out and
urinated off the side steps. | did not hear Scott B walk up behind
me. He said | do that at home all the time. He walked up to the
railing and started to pee. | had a cigarette in my mouth but did
not light it yet. He looked at me and said that is a bad habit. |
said yes but it is my habit.

3



And with that, | lit the cigarette and took a deep breath. | was
not attracted to Scott B. He was chuncky. Not fat, but a little
heaver then | like. He smelled the smoke and asked if | had
seen his wrist watch. | said | had not seen it, but we could look
when the other get up. With that he went back in and got back
into bed. | do admit | looked in that room with 10 boys, and |
remember thinking there are 20 testicles and 10 penises in my
cabin -- and | am a BL. It was hard to put it all together but |
walked back to the railing and jerked off at the sight of all the
boys in the shower. This was the first time | consciously
thought about it openly. | was so horny at that moment. |
finished the task at hand and put out the cigarette. | washed
my hands in the basin and returned to my bed. | uncovered my
bunkmate and looked for a minute.

With my shorts still on, | let my eyes close for only about 20
minutes before | got up and started my way to the kitchen. |
did not make it to the last step of the cabin when | heard a
voice, “Can | come with you?” | looked back and to my surprise
it was Lucas. He was not overly cute -- but he was a boy.

"Where are you going?" he asked.
"l am going to get a cup of coffee. You want one? Come on."

We walked to the kitchen. | got him a chocolate milk and |
started the pot of coffee that | knew all the Counselors would
want in just a short bit. | looked down and could see that Lucas
was definitely still a little boy -- from his leg hole being open.

| whispered, "Your boy parts are showing." He quickly looked
down and fixed his seating position.

| said to him that | did not mind the view. | felt like such a
pervert saying that, but part of it was liberating. He just
laughed and said he did not mind showing, and opened his legs
again.
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He got down and put his shorts

and shirt on as the Kitchen workers showed up in the back
of the store room. They came up and we all said hello to
one another. | offered them some coffee and with that they
started to cook breakfast for the camp. | leaned over to
Lucas and said | was going to have a mouthful of boy parts
if they did not show up. He smiled at me and said, "You
snooze you lose."

We walked back to the cabin to see who else was awake.
Almost everyone was up and getting dressed. This is my
favorite time: boys getting up and getting dressed. | went
to Jimmy’'s case and got him some underwear and shorts
and Lucas said out loud Jimmy spent the night with Sam
and they were naked.

| looked at the group and said proudly, "And if any of you
had a bad night, | would not turn you away either. Everyone
has bad nights. Let’s be nice and be mindful that none of us
are perfect in every way."

Yep you know it! Scotty B. opens his mouth and said Mary
Poppins is perfect in every way.

TOIBEYCONTINUED™
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by Coach Caddy

I'm writing this to pay my respects all the boys out
there, just for because they are what they are: little
human beings who deserve respect and love.

| am the coach of a group of pre-teen boys who do
athletics. | can only say that this is the most pleasant
and interesting job | ever had. | can teach them the
different disciplines of athletics and they learn how
fun and enjoyable sports can be. | learn a lot about
how to treat boys, and how to effectively lead a group 4
of young people. &
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I'm not a parent. | don't have kids of my own -- but let me suggest a
few things | do regard as a good start in case you do have trouble with
yours:

* Listen to your son -- he does know quite well what's going on
* Take him seriously!

* Talk to him -- in case you did forbid something and explain in logical
terms - trust me, he will understand more easily. Maybe he does
behave "little-kiddish" for a while but in the end they can work with
what you said and accept it.

* When it comes to male children, this is very important: don't just
tell them when they did something bad. It's more important to let
them know when they did something nice and good!

* You do a very important job with educating and raising your son.
Guiding a boy from birth, from him being a baby all the way to seeing
him finally becoming a man. It's not primarily the job of the school or
the sports team, its YOUR job!

And this is very important: look closely at the people your son hangs
out with! If you think it is an "unusual friendship" (a big difference in
age, or a great amount of intimacy, for example) developing, and you
don't feel comfortable with it:

As long as your kid feels really (!) happy with it, watch closely what you
want to forbid -- it could be a really good and supporting friendship for
your 11-year-old son that you are about to prevent. And you don't
want to do that.

An 11-year-old boy is the most wonderful and magical creature on the
entire planet. So if you know one, treaqt him as such. The love you
recieve back from him is the greatest feeling a man could ever
experience.

Boys: they are definitely worth it. Take it from me, Coach Caddy.
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Celebrate Boys!

JBLD v bordezmel

December is the season for gift giving and holiday cheer,
the time of merriment and celebration. But as we
celebrate the Yuletide spirit, we also celebrate boys. The
happiness and joy that is brought into our lives from these
little guys we love so much. That's right, it is also the
season for IBLD -- International Boy Love Day.

With the Winter Solstice comes the day that we, as
boylovers, reflect upon what it means to love boys, and not
only that but also the boys that we've been lucky to have
in our lives. The boys who have shown us such immense
love, friendship and camaraderie.

And the unfathomably enormous love and affection we
have shown, in return, to these beautiful creatures that
are the center of our lives, these wonderful gifts from God
who we adore and cherish.

So on this International Boy Love Day, light a blue candle.
Step back, look at it, and smile. Boys are beautiful. We love
them, and can't imagine life without them. They grace the
Earth with their beauty, and we are forever in awe of
them.

Celebrate boys. Celebrate boylove. And celebrate life.

Happy IBLD to all of you!

44 CATEGORY - FEATURES AND SPECIALS




L

4
&
-~
>
[
L4
-
¢
¢




What would be the perfect boy?

Certainly for most this would be a boy
who is dependent, needing affection,
needing us, in all forms and means.
And for most, around whichever
corner he stands, they have found
that boy and shared in his life. To be
To be the centre of the boy's world is a dream of many boylovers. And
like the world and their tainted jewels, the boylover may seek to hold
onto this most precious of jewels. It is the nature of the world, and
boylovers are of the world.

Yet, those responsible in their nature, are pious. For it is only in the
lives of a responsible boylover that you would find such acceptance
and celebration of self-saboutage. For ultimately, holding the boy to
heart, and having his love replenish the empty hallways of the past,
would be the fulfillment. Yet that fulfillment is offered up as sacrifice
to the just and righteous cause of responsible boylove.

To have a boy dependent ... and yet a responsible boylover seeks to
resurrect a boy's confidence where it is lacking.

To have a boy so wanton for affection and to give it to him ... and yet a
responsible boylover seeks to institute self-love enough to inspire the
boy to follow the path of his dreams.

To have a boy so suffered that we play their saviour ... and yet a
responsible boylover seeks to right the boy's life so as to banish all
woe and grief.
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And although we stand all alone,
looking out longingly upon the
forest of our triumphs, we know
that always through our boy's
journey, hIS bag will be opened
and he will take those wholesome
memories in hand, and be
nourished by their virtue. And our
faces will dance once again in their
eyes, our hearts will once again
beat as one.

To be a responsible boylover is to
give as none other gives. To be a
responsible boylover is to love as
none other loves.

'lgo be a responsible boylover is to
e.

CATEGORY - ESSAYS




CATEGORY - BL REFLECTIONS




When | was in my twenties, my cousin, all of age 6, sat on my
lap and told me he wanted to marry me. Everyone laughed, |
blushed, and my dad commented, “Oh well, there’'s gotta be
one in the family ... ” (I wasn’t out at the time).

Several years later | was up from the big city at a Christmas
party with dad's side of the family, and | realized that the
lovely adolescent lad running around with all the younger
cousins | couldn’t keep track of was him, now at the cusp of
puberty, and between his devilish and provocative sense of
humor and his cute butt, he definitely got my interest.

We were sitting on the couch together later and | was helping
him code a webpage he was working on for school, and he
said we should have a slumber party. Clearly the imprint was
still there. If | had my wits about me, | would’ve invited him to
visit me in the big city for a long weekend. Odds were
definitely greater than zero that he would have jumped at
the opportunity.

That interaction was enough to fire my imagination, and the
possibilities alone together -- a campout, or in my tiny
apartment =- provided late night and early morning wank fuel
for years. He's a grown-ass man now, married, all that jazz,
but in my head he’ll always be 13 and delicious.
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1) Try, try again. And try again, and try again. Statistically, you will
always fail more times than you will succeed. So just keep trying.

2) Every boy needs a boylover.

3) Be the AF to each and every boy you meet. Each and every boy. |
used to think you couldn't be the AF of every boy in your life.
Absolute bollocks! You can, and you must.

4) Be willing to kill for your boy. Not to die; dying is easy. But to Kkill.
The default is to take no prisoners.

5) Respect goes to where respect comes from. No other way.

6) Never leave any question unasked to your young friends. Ever.
Even repeat it -- not to excess, but be willing to repeat it.

7) Be forceful. Strength works. Doubts may be legitimate, but
inaction and weakness never work.

8) Never surrender. Retreat if and when you really must. But never
surrender.

9) Present battle every time you have to present battle. Logistics will
sometimes be difficult. But excuses are cheap, while solutions are
what separates the wheat from the chaff. And presenting battle, in
this context, is itself victorious. And approaches us, as boylovers, to
victory.

10) Do the above. Anything less is a disappointment to your own
self, and betraying your higher nature.

Thanks for reading, and Happy New Year to all of my brothers and
sisters in the boylove community!

o1

CATEGORY - BL REFLECTIONS







N E

_.‘.'.'

F HAPPY

[ 4
-




