Head Games

“Stop it.” He looked up from the newspaper, glowered and went back to reading. “Jess! I said stop.” 

“What?”

“You know very well what. Stop it.” He continued on with the local news. 

“Ow!” He looked up to see Jess rubbing his temple.

“I told you to stop it.”

“You didn’t have to ping me.” The pout came on full force. 

“Then get out of my head.” 

“You’re so mean to me.” He wasn’t sure Jess’ lower lip could stick out any further. 

“How old are you?” 

Jess gave him a snarl. “Almost twenty seven. You know that.” 

“Exactly, twenty seven, not seven. I think you can wait five more days to find out what your present is.”  He flicked the paper back up, more to hide his smile than to read.

“I was just looking for a hint. You don’t have to get all huffy.” 

Smoothing his face he lowered the paper again. “How long have we been together?”

“Seven years.” 

“And how many times have I allowed you to see what your gift was before your birthday?” 

Jess grinned. “You can’t blame a guy for trying.” 

He shook his head. “You are incorrigible.”  But he couldn’t help smiling. Jess was like a kid when it came to presents. Christmas was a nightmare as he had to shield his mind from Jess’ little intrusions for weeks. 

“Don’t you have to get to work?” 

Jess looked at the clock and stuck out his tongue. “Gah. Yeah. When are you off tonight?” 

“I’m done at 9:00 assuming all hell doesn’t break loose.” He looked up sharply again. “Jess!” 

“Just checking.” He laughed and came around the table to give him a kiss. “Later.” 

He shook his head and chuckled to himself. Jess would never figure it out this year.

~~~

He walked in the door shortly before 9:30 with his partner Becca trailing behind. Jess stood up when he saw them and gave him a quick hug and a kiss. He and Becca both collapsed on the sofa. “Beer.” He croaked out. 

Jess frowned. “Rough night?” He gnawed on his lip. Jess got upset if he thought he had a bad night. 

“Nah. I think I have to get to the gym more often though, that little shit was fast. I thought my lungs would explode before I caught him.” 

Becca reached over and slapped him. “You caught him?”

“We?” He raised his eyebrows. She gave a snort, laid her head back and closed her eyes. 

“Two cold beer coming up.” Jess said with a bow. 

They sat talking for a bit when Becca spun on Jess. “What the hell are you doing? Get the fuck out of my head.” 

“Jess!” 

“What? I was just checking.” 

He shook his head. “Someone’s got a birthday coming. Mr. Curious is being a pain in the ass.” 

She laughed. “I should have known something was up. The last time you took a dive in there was a year ago. He’s told me nothing, trust me. He learned that the hard way.” 

Jess gave a shrug. “It was worth a shot.” 

He shook his head. After Becca left, Jess came over and dropped to his knees between his legs. He looked up at him and licked his lips. “Maybe you could give me just one teeny, tiny, little, wee, small, miniscule hint?” Jess’ fingers were playing with his zipper. 

He thrust his hips up against his hands. “And what would I get in return?” 

Jess licked his lips again and rubbed his rapidly hardening cock through the fabric. “Anything you like. A blow job? Someone I know says I’m very good at that.” 

He snorted. “Someone huh? Would I know this someone?” Jess was lowering the zipper. 

“You might, he’s very sexy. He’s tall; he’s got gorgeous blue eyes and short blonde hair. I kind of wish he’d grow it out so I could get a grip on it, but whatever.” He was undoing the button now. “He’s got really wide shoulders and he’s very strong. His ass is divine and his cock is long and thick, just the way I like it.” He’d pulled him out of his underwear and was stroking him now, slowly, to prolong the tease. “Oh and he carries a gun which is über-sexy.” 

“You’re sucking off some gang banger?” He thrust his hips up into Jess’ grip. 

Jess gave him a squeeze and a mock frown. “No. He’s a cop, which is much sexier than a gang banger.” He caught his tongue between his teeth and smiled up wickedly. “Cops have handcuffs.” He continued to stroke him slowly. 

Suddenly he froze. “You brat! Just because I’m horny as hell and you’re sitting sexy at my feet doesn’t mean I’m going to lower my shields. If you don’t stop I’m going to turn you over my knee and warm your ass.” 

Jess shrugged and grinned. “That’s supposed to be a deterrent?” Suddenly he could feel Jess do a multiple attack in his head. It was like someone running around in his mind poking him repeatedly. Not painful but annoying as hell. 

“You, are a kinky slut.” 

“That’s why you love me.” 

“True.” He laid back and closed his eyes as he felt Jess’ tongue make the trip from the base to the tip of his cock. “I’ll make you a deal. You do a good job down there and I’ll give you one hint. Then you can ask one question each day to help clarify the hint, but only one. Deal?” He looked down at him.

Jess’ eyes were glowing and he nodded eagerly. “I’ll be really good. Promise.” He tugged at the waist of his pants and underwear and he lifted his hips to let Jess pull them down around his thighs and then managed to get one leg out so he could spread his knees wider. 

Jess hummed. “That looks amazing.” Looking him in the eye he ran his tongue once more from the base to the tip and swirled his tongue around the head. Jess grinned then opened his mouth and swallowed him down. He let out a cry and arched his back. Usually Jess worked up to this, not just one wild gulp. “Holy shit!” 

He pulled back with more suction than might have been comfortable but he could only groan. Jess was amazing in the blow job department. No question about that. He’d never met anyone who could deep throat like he could. It was like he didn’t even have to work at it. Jess did it again and he tried to get a grip on his short hair without much success. 

Jess drew his lips up his cock again and wrapped his tongue around the head then poked it into the slit. He gasped. Jess pulled off and gave him an evil grin. “Am I doing okay?” 

“You’re a tease as well. You know you’re fantastic. Now get back to it or no hint.” 

“Yes sir.” And Jess dived back down to the base again and swallowed twice before raising his head. He was starting to see stars behind his eyes. He wasn’t going to last much longer but it was so damn good that all night would have been an acceptable length of time. The next time Jess went down all the way and held him there he arched his back, shouted out Jess’ name and shot down his throat. 

Jess gently licked and suckled as he shuddered through the aftershocks. Then he promptly climbed up into his lap, wrapped his arms around his neck and gave him a deep kiss that tasted of himself. “So, was I good? Huh? Was I?” 

“Hmmm. Adequate.” Jess pouted dramatically and rubbed himself against his stomach. He could feel he was hard and needy. He slipped his hand between them and palmed Jess’ cock through his jeans. “Want me to take care of this?” 

Jess nodded. “Later. I want my hint.” 

“Okay, let me think for a minute. I can’t make it too easy.” He cocked his head to the side, thinking while continuing to massage Jess’ cock. Jess was squirming and starting to pant. He stopped and looked down. “You sure you don’t want me to take care of this first?” He winked. 

Jess gave him a smack on the shoulder. “Kyle! Now. You’re being mean again.” 

“Okay, okay.” He lowered his shields and sent a quick image of a tiger to Jess and then snapped them back up. 

Jess wrinkled his nose. “A tiger? That’s the hint?” 

He grinned. “Is that your question for the day? You only get one each day remember.” 

“No, no. That was rhetorical. Give me a minute.” He continued to rock into his hand on his cock. “Okay. You got me a trip to India.” He looked at him excitedly.

He wrinkled his brow in amusement. “Yeah right. I’m a cop not a Greek tycoon. Dream on.” 

Jess’ expression dropped. “Sorry sweetheart, no exotic trip to India. But you can guess again tomorrow.” 

He perked up. “When tomorrow?” He was undoing his jeans.

“Anytime between midnight and midnight.”

“Okay, I’ll need to think.” Jess grabbed his hand and shoved it down his pants. “Now take care of me. I was extra good.” 

He chuckled and wrapped his hand around Jess and stroked. “You were extra good baby. I should have thought of this hint thing years ago.” 

Jess snorted. “Like you don’t get a blow job on a regular basis anyway.” He groaned then and seemed to lose his train of thought. 

“I know, but that cop you blow likes to pretend he’s getting something special sometimes.” 

He dropped his head back and groaned. “He is special, it’s always special. Harder.” He obeyed the order and gripped Jess’ hard hot cock tighter and moved his hand faster. He squeezed the head on the upstroke and Jess cried out and shot all over his shirt. It was sweaty from chasing the perp anyway. Jess fell forward his arms around his neck and his head resting on his shoulder. After breathing heavily for a few minutes he turned his head and looked up at him. “Are you sure only one question?” 

He gave Jess a slap on the ass. “Don’t push it or I’ll rescind the offer.” 

Jess laughed and stood up. “Yeah yeah, tough guy. Shower, then bed.” He took his hand and tugged him up. He kicked off the other leg of his pants and underwear and followed him down the hallway unbuttoning his shirt. 

~~~

The next morning at breakfast he was surprised there was no question. “So, when are you going to ask?”

Jess looked up and snarled a bit. “When I’m ready. Don’t rush me.” 

He smiled and shook his head. “Fine. Just checking.” He went back to the paper. 

That night over dinner Jess looked at him as if studying him closely but didn’t try to get into his head. “Okay. I’m ready.” He nodded. “Did you get me a zoo membership?” 

“Good guess. But nope.” 

“Damn.” 

“Three more.” 

“I know that.” He pouted over his chicken. 

~~~

The next morning at breakfast he’d barely gotten the first cup of coffee poured when Jess pounced. “Something in animal print. Tiger print silk undies.” 

He looked at him like he’d lost his mind. “Seriously? What planet are you from that I would buy you tiger striped silk underwear?”

“Ummm.”

“You were checking the history on the computer.” He narrowed his eyes. 

Jess shrugged. “All’s fair.” 

He felt a nudge in his mind again. “Jess? You’re cheating.” 

“Yeah, yeah.” He muttered about the unfairness of life in general as he ate his cereal.

He smiled and shook his head. Jess hated not knowing something. He was surprised the man wasn’t in people’s heads 24/7 … and getting his ass kicked for doing so. 

~~~

The next day Jess waited until after he got home from work. He was perched on the back of the couch with a grin. “I was talking with Mike today and I think we got it.” 

“Uh huh. Go ahead.” 

“Mike thinks it’s a fur coat. Not real tiger of course, but fake.” 

He stood gaping at him. “Is Mike on crack? We live in Georgia. Why would I give you a fur coat? And no, it’s not a trip to the Antarctic.” 

Jess’ shoulders slumped. “I told him that.”

“Sorry. You have one more try.” 

He grabbed him by the hand and dragged him off the couch and down the hall. “Come on. I’ll make you forget for awhile. Maybe a good hard fuck will clear your mind.” He grinned. 

Jess perked up. “Maybe.”

“And don’t think you are going to sneak into my head while we’re doing it either.” 

He slumped again. “Okay.” 

He pulled Jess into his arms when they got to the bedroom. “Two more days and you’ll know for sure. Isn’t guessing more fun than not knowing at all?” 

“I guess.” He shrugged. “I thought you were going to fuck me.” He looked at him and squinted.

“Your wish is my command.” He smiled and pulled him in for a deep wet kiss and started pulling his clothes off. 

~~~

The next morning while watching Jess pick at his toast he asked. “So? Are you ready for your last question?” 

“No.” 

“Okay, I just asked. I might not be home until late. There’s a meeting at 5:00.” 

“Whatever.” 

“Come on. Tomorrow you’ll know for sure. Don’t be a sourpuss.” 

“Yeah, yeah.” 

He stood and gave Jess a kiss on the top of the head. “I promise you’ll like it.” 

That night Jess was already in bed when he got home but he could see he was awake. “Sorry I’m late. Stupid meetings.” 

He got undressed and curled up next to Jess and pulled him in tight. “How was your day?” 

He shrugged. “Fine.” 

“Do you have a question?” 

Jess sighed. “All I can think of is meat, tigers eat meat. Are you taking me out for a steak dinner?” 

“Well, I hadn’t planned on it, but if you want to we can.” 

“I give up then.” 

“Don’t worry, tomorrow’s the big day. You’ll find out soon.” 

Jess just nodded and burrowed in closer. He couldn’t help grinning. He knew Jess was going to go crazy when he saw the gift. 

~~~

He woke up to see Jess sitting cross-legged and he was pushing at his mind like a madman. “Jess, back off.” 

“Fine. It’s my birthday. I want my present now.” 

“I don’t have it now.” 

“What do you mean?”

“I mean I didn’t keep it here because I know you’ve probably been through all the closets and under the bed and in my drawers looking for it.” 

Jess blushed. “When then?”

“Right after work. What time are you home?”

“4:30.”

“Good, I’ll be here at 5:00. Be ready.” He pulled him down for a kiss and a hug. “Happy birthday. I love you. You know that right?” 

Jess hugged him back. “I know. But it’s not fair. You should get your birthday presents first thing.” 

“Come on, lets have a shower and I’ll give you a birthday blow job and then we can get to work and home sooner.” 

That seemed to perk Jess up and he practically ran to the bathroom to get the water started. 

~~~

At 5:00 he knocked on the door and stuck his head around the corner. Jess was fairly bouncing on the couch. “Now?” 

He didn’t come in and Jess was pounding at his mind trying to figure it out. He just smiled and let him rabbit away. “You have to close your eyes.” 

“Okay.” He obediently closed them. 

“Tight. No peeking and sit still.” 

“Fine.” 

When it looked like Jess was in position he entered the apartment carrying a small bundle of fur in his hands. “No peeking.” He repeated.

“I’m not. I’m good.”

“I know you are baby. Now hold your hands out like I’m going to pour water into them.” 

Jess wrinkled his brow in confusion but did as asked. He crossed the room and placed the small bundle in his hands. 

Jess’ eyes popped open the minute he felt the fur. There staring back at him was the smallest kitten that he’d ever seen. Golden eyes looked from a rusty brown face with black stripes. The little thing opened its mouth and squeaked. 

Jess looked from the cat to his face and his eyes filled with tears. “You got me a kitten?” 

“Well, he’s not just visiting. He’s yours. He kind of looks like a tiger don’t you think?” 

Jess sniffed and held the kitten to his face. “That’s his name. Tiger. This is the best birthday gift ever.” 

He put the little ball of fluff down on the floor where he tottered away. Jess leapt to his feet and threw his arms around him and kissed him so hard he thought his lip would split. 

“You always said no, that we can’t have a pet.” 

“I thought about it, and since I work weird hours, I’m home more during the day to help take care of him, and …” he shrugged “Well, I know you get lonely sometimes when I’m working nights so it wasn’t fair to you. 

Jess hugged him again. “God I love you.” 

He let down the shield and let all of the love he had for Jess flood into his mind. He couldn’t imagine a day without him in his life and to see the joy on his face made the prospect of hair balls and scooping litter worth it. 

Jess sat on the floor and the kitten tried to climb up on his knee and tipped over backward. “This is going to be great isn’t it?” He asked with a grin a mile wide. 

He smiled back, “Every day with you is great sweetheart, every day.” 
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