“A i ient” n noc23)- Jordan x Th P Pl

The occasion: The first ever LSFYL meetup.The setting: Las Vegas, Nevada, the city of
sin and debauchery. In other words, the perfect place for a LSFYL meetup. Enter Theo, all the
way in from Pennsylvania. This time, rather than another wedding, he was travelling for a very
different reason. He was here to try his hand at “the slots” and “get lucky”, so to speak. His
target? The second runner-up of Season 5 and community thirst magnet, Jordan.

As he entered, he spotted Jordan at the bar, conversing with “beloved” Season 5 winner,
Spooky Colgate, his former flame that he can’t remember to forget (or at least to Jordan; To
Shady, it was just a blowjob in the alley). As Shady went off to do who cares what, Theo moved
in to make his move.

“Lol idk why the twink won,” he opened with, hoping to stroke Jordan’s ego by bashing
the now out of earshot Shitty Mango. ‘Smooth,” he thought, ‘very smooth.” “Idk | thought the
twink did good,”Jordan replied. After some casual conversation and a few alcoholic beverages
were consumed, the two proceeded back to Theo’s hotel for the evening.

Theo had never topped anything, except for the “most merit badges earned” list for his
Boy Scout Troop. Jordan had never topped anything, except...well, you get the idea. “Vers
bottom, actually. Call my publicist for my personal carfax next time thankssssssss,” said Jordan,
in response to the narrator. “Ok...."”, said Theo, “but what should we do?” Jordan then tore off
his clothes to reveal a jockstrap (but not like a cute one) that he ordered off of Amazon,
apparently and chest harness that looked that it was made out of straps from IKEA that he got
from Sally earlier. “| want to be my scoutMASTER zaddy,” Jordan exclaimed, while rolling on the
floor like a pupper. He then proceeded to give an unnecessarily long intro to the deed, detailing
the specifications of his kink to Theo. “Bad boy! Keep your intros under a minute!”, Theo

replied, trying to get into character. “Now if you're a good boy, Scout, I'll give me a merit badge,”



Theo said, as sternly as possible (for him anyway). ‘Yeah,” Theo thought, “That sounds
convincing.” Jordan started panting excitedly so he took that as a yes.

Theo proceeded to fashion a makeshift collar out of his merit badge sash, which he
carries around everywhere for some reason. “A Scout is prepared!” Theo exclaimed in response
to the narrator. Theo then began to lead Jordan around the room, pausing to let Jordan sniff
things, while also attempting to train him to be a “good boy (scout)”, whatever that means.
Finally, Theo led Jordan to the bathroom to relieve himself. “Bad boy! If you were drinking
enough water, that should be clear! You'll never make it through summer camp if you get
dehydrated!”, Theo said, trying his best to be a dom zaddy “scoutmaster.” Not able to take all of
this excitement any longer, Jordan started panting heavily, as he was starting to get close to
cummies. He rolled over unto his back, as to get a belly rub, and Theo, still in character,
reluctantly obliged. As Theo started to rub, Jordan finally succumbed and finished all over
himself.

“Good boy,” Theo smiled.



