A TRIAL OF STRENGTH
BOOK 26

Chapter 251 — “Healing The Wounds”

Zack and Steve and the whole of the rest of the tribe gazed in awe and trepidation at the
extraordinary spectacle of the cop and his boy side by side, pounding the asses of the bound
gypsy boss Randy and his boy after beating them in a savage fight.

Al t hough Doctor Steve claimed he had a plan to br
guess all we can do is stand back and enjoy the s

Enjoy the show? Questionable.

As the dual fuck by Mark and Jamie increased in ferocity and the handcuffed master and boy

groaned and writhed beneath t hem, ‘“enjoy’ was not
feeling. Sure, there were a lot of stiff cocks among the men watching, but the erotic spectacle

was tempered with the anxiety of how this could escalate.

The irony was that Randy, Bob and Mark had recently acknowledged their love for each other

and had become a triumvirate of mutual passion. Now that unity seemed doomed, and

everyone knew that this had the potential of splitting the tribe into rival factions. Ben, for

instance—whoas Randy’ s young br ot herwasvalbeadylodkiegr cel vy | oy a
confusedat his friend Brandon who wdatackedlwRbedy’ bubdy. a

Even Mark and Jamiewer en’t doing this for pl etlsdamne, t hough
good. They not only had the visceral pleasure of driving their cocks into the hot asses of their

bound captives, but also the satisfaction of avenging Bob, for the attack by Randy, and

Brandon, sent sprawling by Pablo.

Their main aim here was not pleasure, but the need to show Randy and Pablo, and the

assembled spectators, that although the two persisted in the belief that they were the boss and

the boss’s boy, that did not give t hetferdllBe, ri ght
Mark and Zack were of equal status with Randy, and Pablo was just one of the senior boys with

Darius, Jamie and the twins.

Randy and Pablo needed to learn that they were not all-powerful — they could be beaten in a

fight, tied up and fucked, as they were now. Sure, Randy had been following his instincts to
protect his boy, but he never stopped to consider that his boy might be in the wrong.
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As the gypsy and his boy suffered, impaled on the pistons driving into them, Steve looked

anxiously at Zack. Zackwas about to step in when Mark said, *
Let’' s finish t hedamie hofldede a gYeorul yr eaanddy ?Mar k s hout ed,
is for what you yeléddtPabi, “Bdadb .t"hi sJamnsi e or Brandon.”

To the sound of t hepilediiving cockssslamned inteteimwsrithing bodies
andtheyf el t semen pouring deep inside them. The po
were drained of jizz that was now oozing out of the v i ¢ t shatteyed asses.

At last they pulled their cocks out, Mark stood up and helped Jamie to his feet. He tossed the
handcuff keys to Zack and, without a word or another glance, put his arm round Jamie and
walked him into their apartment.

Zack released the prisoners who stood up unsteadily and quickly wiped the cum from their
stomachs, embarrassed at having lost their loads while Mark and Jamie fucked them. Then
they too walked silently to the house and went wup

Steve stood back, watching the remaining spectators carefully to gauge their mood. He was

most impressed by Ben, Eddie and Brandon who, although nominally on different sides, were

hugging each other, with Eddie and Ben on their Kk
it seemed, coul d come bétSween htin eS t'Aatetk@shaeiadmh g b s’
house could take a lesson fromthose kids—e s peci ally my brother Randy ar

Helped by the twins, Bob walked slowly over to them, rubbing his chin. Steve embraced him,

then | ooked carefully into his eyes for sNogns of
feeling dizzy?”

“Yeah, yeah, |I'm fine. -1 Wasnakesuahl|l at hwodseuhrca
ti me. This ti me -haen duind nu'ctk yr esaMilnyg negfanhiist fi st . ”
“Godammit, Bob!"” Zack had a awaym@onforgivingof f | ash of

Randy. The man could never control his rage, even after all those anger-management sessions
with you, Steve."”

“Let’s | eanvwe ttelme fpaosta bit | aRightnpw tigeuwo snen'and$heie ve s ai
boys areintheright pl ace nursing their bruises and, i n Ran
I do have a plan but it 1|1 meet some resistance s
“Steve’'s right,” Bob agreéeddy, t ¢ «yferdllydunhelmbut o t he t
what | 'd |Iike now is for you to go back to the ki

routine is real important to restore order and you two are just the guys to calm things down.

Sure thing, si n,pleaseadtobeablstadomtributetheiuskilis ;1 the way they
knew best ....They rancof tb thegkitchen and Bob gazed after them murmuring,
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“Thank god faKrguys,he mt wionsng upstairs to clean up bu
aroundfor di nner ? Il ve a feeling we' re gonna need a
“Woul dn' t miss it for the world,"”
uptherecooking a dinner we’'re not gonna eat.

Steve grinned.

”

That was agreed, naturally, then Bob turned to Zack and shook hishand.* Man, here | go a
thanking you for all your help. This could have
the way you did. |l gotta find a way to really t
“1 can think,obigegayal bwaywe' | | |l eave that for |
have any more trouble with his majesty | et me kno
wanna tangle with. Herespectsme—-hel | , someti mes | think Amk’ s eve

there ain’t much "that scares that guy.

And so the group dispersed. Pete took Brandon n
Eddie and Ben. Zack and Darius cleared up the field of battle — handcuffs, ripped clothes,

boots —then Dariussaid,“ | " m gonna go up and check on Pabl o.
must be feeling pretty bad right about now."’
“Suthilg, ” Zack “laglrleesdt.i ck arbonhtd WwWhoiv 8&cbbatd eeedyao u, d
drink.”

Before he left, Darius got one closing video shot of the pile of ripped clothes in the now quiet
garden. And when he shut offthecameraZzack sai d, “ Rec,khkn dtdhoa?t” s a wr ;

“One for the archives, Darius grinned.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

When Darius went upstairstohi s and Pabl o’ s small apartment Rand
side by side on the bed in silence, sullenly drinking beers. Randy hardly knew how to react,
knowing that Pablo had attacked Brandon, a boy Randy loved and admired.

“ Oh, s o saidPpariussbhiackingout the door.

“No wait . —Coyosuri npl &kde after all, and | gotta go
up and left the room with a whispered aside to Darius—“ Hel p hi m, ki d.”

Pabl o didn’'t make eye cohtaot.andDatauedsdbwewar at w
despite the fact that he had acted so badly to Jamie and Brandon. He loved Pablo and knew
him better than almost anyone — they had been boyfriends since Pablo first came to live in the
house. So he knewthedrubbi ng t he pr oud *‘ b dosisége anthreputatiohrod t ak e n
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to mention his ass. What made it doubly worse was the fact that his master, the all-powerful
gypsy, had suffered the same fate beside him, handcuffed together.

Darius wasn’'lbegium,e hwtw Rabl o spared him the troubl
to gloat at the |l oser? Guess you wanna fuck me t
l ined up at the door and |11 have tthesepirboy t he tr
and his cop owns the place.”

Darius sat down nexttohim. “ You f i ni shed? D ity & a vety umpttractivea t e | |
thing, especially in a stud |Iike you. Where’ s t
And you are my guy, kiddo—a |l ways wi | | be no matter what. You
That bums me out, dude. Il m your boyfriend, for

when t bdneaylownee”

“Surprised you still wanha betmyhkeopbskseadymoweRa
boss’'s boy."”

“‘Godammit,i s t hat all you can think of? You think |
Wi se up, kid. Randy is still the boss of the tr

boy, so you better start acting like it. | love you, dude, because of the man you are under that
tough hi dehegfinnede‘utrisdt and the most spectacul ar as:

Pablo shot to his feet and sneeyedss”™ Yeafllhtbahas’' sl

want from me. While you're at it why don’t vyou
guys, come fuckthbell oeef bsdoppedhisshorts,tdrned rourtdi s

and patted the globes of his ass. “Here it is,
Darius |l ost it. He whirled Pablo around and sho
dude, and don’'t ev detmdreninkd yot, pal, yoa fudkdd kpeagainhk- big .

time. But’ m your friend, your buddy, and | <came up he
much apparently whil epiytoyw. r el 'wal d wtwa nlgern en. s el f
“Nol” Pabl o' s voi ceenlsyo fhteecnaende aan dl ihtet Iseudbdoy . “ Pl e &
I need you, you're my best buddy and |I'm sorry |
grin as he pulled hislegsbackand di spl ayed his ass. —fikedyour e, you
always do . ”

“That ' skidbett eDagr i udazzlind smiseh & lothaiysou’ re ready to | i st
I tell you why | came here. First, watch thi

He pulled off his denim sleeveless shirt. Underneath he had on a black tank top stretched over

the ebony muscles of his torso. He was wearing black jeans and work boots and walked round

thebed,| i t he as a panther, with Pablo’s husefry eyes
pitying misery was banished as he watched the husky black buck circling him.
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Darius unbuckled his belt and unzipped his pants. When his massive ten-inch black dick

sprangoutPabl o gasped, “Oh fuck..l"” Darius bent down
pants. He putthe boots backonandstraight ened up. “Jesus,” Pabl o s
hard as he gazed at the muscular black stud wearing nothing but his black tank and work boots.

“You | i baiustadkedtn6tvaiting forareply. “ Not t he kinda guy you mo.
Now come here.” He reached down, grabbed Pabl o’ s
grinding their mouths together in a ferocious kiss. Pablo wrapped his arms round Darius and

felt his back muscles rippling under the tank, and the huge horse-dick pressing against his

st omach. When he pulled back Pablo gasped, “Are
Darius threw his head back and | aughed. “Man, 'y
happened to you out there you still want my big clubinyourtor t ur ed ass. Nah, I
been fucked enough for one day, kid. | had something else in mind. You good and hard down

here?” He groped (oardeloo ars. QKpstuh,get “ready . ”

Darius got down on all fours on the bed facing the full-length wall mirror at the head of the bed.
(All the beds in this house had mirrors behind the beds — Randy had made sure of that.)

On hands and knees Darius gazed into the mirror at his own reflection, naked except for the
black tank over historso and hi s boot s. “See that Dblack st al
ride that. You up for it?”

Pablo knew what Darius was doing ... féer his humiliation this was a way for Pablo to reassert
his manhood. But that was only a glancing thought. Mostly he was blown away by the image
of the young black muscle-stud kneeling doggy-style on the bed in just tank-top and boots, his
ass thrust up waiting to get ploughed, his cock hanging down so far that it touched the bed.

It was Pablo who usually yieldedhi s f |l awl ess ass to Darius'big ten ir
bl ack buck in a submissive pose fired up all of P
had been humiliatingly beaten and fucked by Jamie, but now he was back on top. He dipped

his fingers in a jar of lube they kept by the bed and greased up his dick. Then he knelt behind

Darius and pushed his fingers into his ass.

Darius groaned as he looked at his boyfriend in the mirror. In full macho mode Pablo growled,

‘Ma n, it’sogohonekbmegha stud |ike you. You want my
“Yeah, fuck me man .. fuck me hard .. | wanna reall
“You got it, bessgd hg isy .c’o c k RPaaghalionspp Dari us’ s hol e an
of Darius’s rugged face, a younger version of the
into the bowels of his ass. Darius’s face reare

man. Showmeyou’ re still the boss’s boy."”
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The b o sl!sThese woodg spurred Pablo on to erase the memory of his earlier defeat and

he became a fuck machine. He gr abbed Darius’'s hips and pull ed |
pounding it like a sledgehammer. Hewat ched Dar i us’ s , Hsastwddersrdndce i n p:
arms flexing as he braced himself on the bed.

“Man, your ass is so fucki ng ”"hsuoltfucking haid,’hereaghech na r i p
forward, grabbed the back of Dar i u s’ pslled hanrufrighd, still on his knees. Pablo
pressed his chest against his back, reached round with both hands and squeezed his nipples

hard through thetank whi | e hi s own pubic hair sl ammed agai nst
“Aaagh,” Dari us howlhbaisgchestandass.i Babls dtaced wildlyhat the unepr
naked leather boy in the mirror. “ Man, you are so fucking hot,” Pabl

“l wanna see it all.”

He raised his hands from the tits to the top of the tank and yanked it down to the sound of
ripping cotton as the shirt tore and hung in shreds from his shoulders, exposing the full glory of
his pecs and six-pack abs, sweat glistening in the black curly hair on his chest. Pablo was
driven crazy by the sight of the gorgeous young buck in the mirror, his whole torso flexing, his
massive black cock bouncing before him as he jerked forward with each blow to his ass.

In long bondage sessions Zack had trained Darius to be tough and withstand pain and now it
paid off. He was feeling only exhilaration as he yelled,* Co me o n.,hat blloyqu got?
Pound that ass. ShowmehowRan dy ' fecksd oy

“OK, man, you asked for it...” Pabl o pushed him fohmselfohhis o Dar i
el bows, his ass sticking up al most vertically.
higher, his ass still impaled on his cock. Standing with his legs astride, his hands locked on

Darius’s hips, Pabl o n dallingdhardonte thehupstetched dss abainvn war d
and again with brutal impact.

Now Darius was feeling real pain and instinctively he tried to crawl forward on his elbows toward
the mirror. With his last reserves of strength he reached forward and slammed his palms against
the glass. Painfully he clawed higher and higher up the mirror until he was able to stagger to his
feet, even though the piston still powered into his ass. Sweat was pouring down his gleaming
face, chest and abs and soaking the tangle of black pubic hair at the base of his jerking cock.

“You can't take much more, boy, and you know it,k"”
response Darius thrust his ass back hard so the cock sank even deeper. * So t hat ' s t he wa
wanna play it, eh, stud? OK, here it comes. ” P aDbal r o hipse’ psshed his ass forward

al most off his cock, then rammed it back so his s
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Hi s hands braced against the mirror, hiusgawess hel p
a full throated scream and a long ribbon of white juice streamed from his huge cock and
slammed against the glass, again and again until cum was streaming down the mirror.

The force of his ejaculation drove Darius off balance, he fell backward onto Pablo and, still
joined together, they landed on their backs on the bed. The force of Darius thudding on top of
himrammed P a b | oéver deeperdnko his ass and it exploded inside him. As Pablo
howled Darius blew the last of his load in a stream of jizz that arced high in the air and splashed
back down on their heaving bodies.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkkkkk

As al ways when Darius and Pabl o h&hkkyrglledeoeetin sex ... t
each other’s ar ms, ki ssing through their | aughter
one hot mother-f ucker t here. I t wa s—ahdthHeweboth lméwtthereg f uc ke d

was no better praise than that.

Whenatl ast they cal med down they | ay with their fac
kiddo, forget that bullshit earlier in the garden, this was the guy | know and love. Talk about top

ma n ... sdiously dude,y o u 'acted real crazy, and that thing you did to Brandon — way

outa line, a big no-no in this house. There are a lot of fences to be mended, the whole house is

pretty fucked up and you can’t just go charging b
“S e e”.(Darius could get quite professorial sometimes)“ ..st uf f | i ke this you gol
kiddo, stay aloof, rise above it I|ike I do. Kee

“... like you doDude Plady odgm'i mnemault hydwr matoo hi ng. "

“Yeah , baderample.... " t h eputteked with laughter, then Darius became serious
again, | * Kot etufflikenhs couldgo pn and on — fighting, revenge, revenge for the
revenge—i t ' s what..y oth ec arlald ea a visdows bycla-tkindatlike the ...a
Middle Eas t (HE had once heard someone say that.)

“The Middle East?” Pseisihgt hwaitn ¢’ evdi sdcoouubahdfthatiRbsyysn ot r i g
probably thought the Middle East was Chicago. Darius was getting way out of his depth here.
When he all brainy like this he could get carried away and now he groped for a soft landing.

“What | 'm saying is, dude, Steve says he has a pl
maybe he didn’t actaaln’y usduwtmnbes atbenneintd sSo
you gotta |isten to him. He' s the shrink, after

But Pablo had already tuned Darius out and had a faraway, troubled look in his eye. Darius
waved his hand in frontof Pa b | o ’. sHelfb & Eagth to Pablo. Wher e’ d yo?d go, dude
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Pabl o shrugged. “Oh ... next door in the master s
after what he did to him.”

“Ah, don't sweat i t=andkl kndw a lot 4+ Bob dan hiarnulle tat situatjoh. h i n g
Now there’s a guytwlbo”knows a | o

Pabl o smiled at hi m. “Thhalkkew flord ew’etr yd dis”ergy e Diatr
He stroked Dar i uakingofrevengk..you “d&conna take yours?”

“Naturally,” Dar i kidsshavanethosghottbund| 9pf y b OKs . "~

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

The fence-mending process Darius referred to was only in its infancy as Randy well knew, and

as he hesitated at the door of the master suite he had no idea how to begin. His fucking anger!

It had got him in a mess of trouble again and he had done something he promised Bob and

himself he would never do again — he had slugged him. He hadn’'t meant to but

Usually when he was in trouble he turned to Bob for help, but how could he ask for help from

the man he had just sent sprawling on the ground? Feeling very alone he turned the doorknob

and went in. He crossed their living room and went hesitantly into the bedroom where Bob was

at his desk writing. For a panic-stricken moment Randy thought he was writing a goodbye

note, but when Bob | ooked up he was smiling. How
hook so easily so he just looked at him — questioningly.

As always in a moment of tension Randy clenched his fists, usually as a prelude to slugging
someone. He st ammer ed, “l er v ... 1 ook, ma n ,

Bob took pity on hi nRandysluffied foevard and stood béfaredhamylike
a guilty boy. Bob reached out, took one of his fists and uncurled the clenched fingers, then

gently did the same with the other fist. “That' s better,” Bob ?29rinned.
Randy actually sank to his knees before him. “ M
you, ma n . But | don’'t know what else to say."”

“1 knowg'treBdb “Tricky isn’”t it? —apolagies, t hat ritu
promises, forgiveness—-we ' r e way beyond that. clB it tGetrup,y , kneel

buddBob8t ood up, put his hands under ¢&aimdy’' s ar ms

Only then did Randy see the bruise on B o b hasdsome face and, with a stifled sob he leaned

forward to kiss it, lick it, then kissed his eyes so tenderly it surprised even Bob. He pushed

Randy gently away and g a zgeedt mam tHey, | knovsyowecgneds . “Tha
caveman .. but can you do tender?”
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Randy managed a grin. As usual Bob had given him his cue and he ran with it.

Bob was wearing a white shirt, black slacks and loafers. Randy gave him another soft kiss on
the lips, then slowly unbuttoned B o b shigt. He pushed it back off his shoulders and moaned
as he stared at the sculpted muscles of his chest and abs. The shirt fell back and hung from his
waist, tucked into his pants.

“Oh man,” Ra ngdzing & hisgargedus Idver stripped to the waist. He leaned
forward and ki s s eakedBisgecs,shis nippleskand dowm evar his ripped abs.
He sank to his knees, unzipped B o b pasts and pulled out his already-hard cock. He closed
his mouth over it, pushed forward and swallowed it deep down his throat, burying his face in the
dark tangle of pubic hair and breathing in the musky essence of his manhood.

Bob looked down at the rugged gypsy on his knees and ran his hands through his long shaggy

black hair . “ddeelmangd BoRansdiyghse dnoaust h rose up and dov
Soon Randy drew back, unbuckled B o b bels and pulled his pants and shorts down to his

ankles. As he got slowly to his feet he ran his hands up over his calves, thighs, hips and his

lats until they were once again face to face.

“1 |l ove yougsadman, HeRpodyhi s h a,pidked hmap effortledlg b’ s wa i
and laid him gently on his back on the bed. He pulled his loafers, his pants and shorts off over

hisfeetand gazed down at him |Ilying naked. “So fuckin
insult you by Islamimag ddad satr hypeae shad | | H&Inlo,w thow

How many times had Bob lay on his back gazing up at the rugged construction boss after work,
his eyes gleaming with lust in his gypsy face, dark hair falling over his forehead, his square,
stubbled jaw clenched tight? How many times had he tensed, waiting for Randy to fall on him
and pound his ass like a wild stallion? Not this time though.

Sure, the big guy was still wearing the dirty cargo pants and boots he had put on after the fight,
and his old faded tank top, filthy after the ass-fuck had pounded him into the ground. But now
Bob watched spellbound as the fiery caveman was transformed into gentle lover. Randy pulled
off his tank, kicked off his boots and dropped his pants. He paced naked round the bed
breathing deeply, never taking his eyes off Bob, his massive cock swinging between his thighs.

Hekneltat t he f oot of the bed and ki sseflknliBkedhiss feet,
balls. Bob gasped as he felt the stubbled chin graze his cock and balls. Then Randy pushed
Bob’s |l egs up and he buried hi dstehttomgee. Whenhd s as s,

raised his head he pushed Bob’s I egs further, | ea
their faces were inches apart. Bob gaspedashefelthi s | over ' s cock rubbing a
Randy’' s steel blue éyewabomredakmet doBebt®. you, bud
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“1f you don’'t |’ Idamsckingggbatwhbat Badh ecsaused all this

wild man, you know that. But even a wild man ca
Randy’' s cockc kvatsamdwand he gently eased it into B
Slowly it pushed in deeper and deeper until it passed over the inner sphincter and came to rest.

“That’' s where we belong, buddy. Rightethere."”

Randy | eaned f or war d, tkenhls mouths as bedoull@&dib cosk slevfye s
back, then again penetrated the soft membrane of his a s s . He gazed at Bob’ s
it rocked from side to side in ecstasy, then he gently twisted his nipples in his fingers.

“Aah.” Reflexively Bob r eac hegadingupattherdatk, ginevdy t he sam
body rising and falling over him, feeling the infinite pleasure of his cock moving inside him.

The pain and chaosoft he day was fast slipping away and Rand
buddy. Come with me."” He grabbed Bob’'s wrists
Their faces were inches apart and they sawe themse
my prisoner now. Like I?ve put a rope round you
no-one el se there except you and me. " And | 'm gonn
The magic happened again, as it al wasyntoeach d. The
other’s worl d, an dtheitworll evleie everytiing else ¥aded intd oblivion.

Randy smil ed. “See Amdv igtr'asnsdt g b u .sap d umed yf?0r ever
your eyes, in your head... "

“Not to mesnt’i oBobnys aisd .

“Yeah,that too,” Randy grinned, his blue eyes sparkli
mention it, you wanna f eel my juice in your ass?”
“l may be your prisoner in this secret world of vy
“Sounds like a challenge. Show me. ” Randy drove his cock in deep
over the inner sphincter of Bob’'s ass. Bob' s ey

tight round Randy’'s cock, tr appcantg Randydaspedi de t he
with a mix of pain and exquisite pleasure and instinctively tried to pull back, but he was trapped.

“Now who’'s theglgated. sofidre?2l Baol® Feel yaacing | over ' s
through your body? Onlyonethi ng you can do. You gotta shoot,
l over’s ass .. now!”

“Aaaagh...” The unworldly c¢cry curled round the ro
secret cavern, as iif Bob’s whole bodyadkangd sucking

Bob saw the spectacular sight of the rugged gypsy towering over him, his arms thrashing, black
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hair flying, every muscle of his amazing body flexed as his manhood pumped out of him into the
fire of Bob’s ass.

Randy gazed wildly at him, | owe whcthelpéousdedhirehssd t o | u
fist. I nstantly Bob howl ed astreahefgizz straightyup ete s ! ”
Randy’'s open mout h. He s wa Imlfimally stappel. aTheh haifellt i 1| t he

forward, clamped his mout luceflevebetwdgdmthbemsshasngthe | et t he
bitter-sweet nectar of their timeless| ov e . ”

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

Randy and Bob wer e wr apdoging. Atdeasethisphrt obtheldrama’had ar ms
been put to rest. Their love might be put to the test — it always had been throughout their

turbulent relationship — but it was unbreakable, no matter how severe the stress. It was a force

greater than outside threats, greater than the men themselves, and they held each other tight in

the sure knowledge that it would endure.

Suddenly they were woken from their half-sleep by a booming racket outside. Randy sprang

out of bed, ran to thel augdbdowg.. antiYburgbotba see
him and stared down at the twins in the middle of the lawn. Kevin was holding out a big brass

gong hanging from a rod and Kyle was energetically wielding a mallet with a rounded, leather-

covered end.

“Yeah,” Bob smiled, “They told me theyettingre going
hoarse from yelling ‘Come and d\dt |ietals't wheérmse seomed
can’'t -—ilogkntoerbeys are already runningtothetable. Qui ck shower and we' ||

The gong had the desired effect and within minutes everyone was seated at the table by the

pool. Bob and Randy were the last to put in an appearance and the reaction was inevitable —

loud cheers and applause. It was always obvious when the two men had been fucking as

there was a glow aboutthem-“ hot enough to set the brush on fir.

At least this boisterous greeting broke the ice of what could have been a very chilly gathering
after everyone had watched the drama that had the potential of sowing lasting discord in the
tribe. But there were still reverberations of it in the air and Pablo, with a sullen expression, was
sitting as far away from Jamie and Mark as possible. Darius, loyal as ever to this lover, had
healed his immediate wounds but Pablo was far from forgiven by the tribe.

However, the group usually took its cue from the leaders, Randy and Bob, and if they had

patched things up, as they obviously had, the signs were good. So conversation gradually

returned to its usual pitch, even thought her e was one question | ooming o
With the efficiency of the house grapevine they h
harmony and eyes kept glancing at him, waiting for him to reveal it.

3496



The tension built and it was, inevitably, Randy w
his brother, “what ' sstopoursilogtroebed waters?h E€aretul trmdigh,y o u r
bro. Oilhastobe handledrightor it bursts into flames."”

But his light-heartedness turned darker as Steve explained, with all eyes riveted on him. “ OK,

here goes. The four main players in this latest drama are you Randy, Mark, Pablo and Jamie.

Everyone else is caughtup intheba c k wa s h . I'n my opinion, what's r
suggest two separate trips out of town for a night or two — a different trip for each man

accompanied by a boy so they can sort things out

“That'’' s it?” Ralnydy a“sTkheadt 'ssc otrtnef ubdi g pl an? Each
couple days with his boy, sortthingsout? Shi t, tiataisnea  naoc.”

“No Randy,” Steve smiled patiently, “you didn’t g
saidaboy. You take Jamie, Mar k takes Pabl o.”
There was a stunned silence round the tabl e, br ok
What ? kiddivigy ight? e€esus, I’ vheard you come up with some cockamamie

schemes but this one bites the big one. Fuck, | don’t have to sit here and
He stood up to leave but Bob said calmly and wearily, “ Ransity d.a.wn . ” Randy gl
him, at his big brown eyes .. and sat back down."”
copied Randy and stayedput. He knew this crazy idea wouldn’t f|

explained more fully he started to make sense.

“See, mo st c o nf r oimcorad laclooh comniumioate®n -al mean theskind of

communication that comes from spending time together — really getting to know each other. Of

course, all four of you could go away together but that would most likely just perpetuate the

anger and hostility — man against man, boy againstboy. Ther e’ s a | ot of bad bl o

“But | ' m beathtmiamg atmldat hief ot hleetter anguairitedt hey’' lIgletdi scov
stuff about each @théreuspiciofisa Think df it as erdsgbreeding where
different purebreds mate and the resulting mixed breedisa | ot more resilient.”

“You calling us mutts?!” Randy expl oded. He was
wide-eyed and he kept his seat.

““Wel | I think Steve makes a | ot of sense, Mar k s

“ O,hs that so, asshole? We | | | et me tell you, i tehdimyboywaa col d
fucking cop. Andif you trust metobe alonewi t h your kid you're a bigger
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“0OK," said STrat’' s-adwoobfgod for thought here. | expected your reaction,
Randy, and | respect your opinion, but maybe when vy
things differently. ”Steve shot a knowing look at Bob who mouthed a sardonic ‘thanks buddy’.

As arranged, Lloyd had come to the house to join them for dinner and Steve now turned to him
and changed the subject entirely, infuriating Randy who felt the wind go out of his sails. The
buzz around the table built rapidly and more insistently than before, but Bob looked at Steve
and smiled. The doctor knew exactly how to treat his brother and knew that handing the reins
over to Bob provided the best chance for his plan to succeed.

Which was exactly the case, thougHisdistussiomlatde a | ong
with Randy in their room began heatedly but Bob slowly brought Randy down to earth like

landing a jumbo jet gently on a runway. More sex helped of course, where Randy was putty in

Bob's hands, and when eacheyhéinal aymé§eBobbasihieleepdi n

1t s a cl i c hdethought. dove sura doesaconguer all — even a big gypsy.’

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

Finally both men were on board with the idea — Mark willingly, Randy grudgingly. Steve
suggested that the trip take place right away and
just get the fucking thing over with. "

Bob had one concern that he discussed with Steve — would the boys be safe in what was, after
all, still an antagonistic atmosphere? Steve reassured him that Randy or Mark would be crazy
to mistreat the boys as the eyes of the whole tribe would be on them when they came home. In

any case, Steve pointed out, it was in the men’s own interest to
magnanimous, worthy of their leadership positions in the house.
Jamie and Pablo followed their masters’ bwa shes.

tingling sense of adventure. If Steve and Bob were all for it they knew they would be safe.

The late afternoon departure was one of the noisiest the house had ever seen, as everyone
came out to the gate to see them off. Randy had decided to take Jamie fishing at the quiet lake
high up in the forest above Los Angeles. That was familiar turf to him and he figured that if

t hi ngs wer euthetcould awaysishowe off alone in the boat in the middle of the lake.

Bob suggested to Mark that Pablo could do with a clean-up and a bit of sophistication as he
spent most of his time, like his master, in grubby work clothes with daubs of grease on his face.
Mark decided to take Pablo to the Ritz-Carlton down the coast in Laguna where he had taken
Jamie a couple of times. To set the tone Bob loaned him his sleek black Mercedes for the trip.
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Randy’'s truck was parked next to it, with the row
boys crowded round abuzz with excitement, with elaborate farewell hugs as if Jamie and Pablo
were taking a journey down the Amazon rather than sixty-mile trips from L.A.

There was still a slight tension in the air but it was diminished when Brandon reached up and

hugged Jamie, then wheeled his way over to Pablo and grinned, holding his arms open. After a

moment’' s hesitation Pablo knelt dDlwanlksdbweédy, 'hi im
whisperedinhisear. “1 " m sorry for—-whaitdn’ tsamelan oa ywar d of i

Then Brandon lookedupatMarkand Randy and said, “Please take ca
my friends."” Randy grinned and ruffled Brandon’s
mi ne, kiddo, —we’ Hbnatl| woomg bBalcskiled and nodded tofPete c e . 7
whose eyes were gleaming with pride at his boy — Brandon the peacemaker.

After a few quiet words of reassurance to their own boys Randy climbed into the truck with
Jamie, and Mark and Pablo slid into the Mercedes. And they were off. Bob smiled at Steve.
“You sure about t hi s, doc?”

“Sure | '"m sur e, Steve said. “Just you wai't and

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkkkk

A short while later the Mercedes swung onto the Golden State Freeway headed south. No
words had been exchanged so far between Mark and Pablo and tension hung in the air, along
with the luxurious scent of soft leather. Mark was wearing blue jeans and the black ripped tank
top that always turned Jamie on so much. He guessed that it would have a similar effect on
Pablo, and he was right, though Pablo would never had admitted it in a million years.

The boys stole glances at the man beside him, at his hard-as-rocks shoulder muscles and the

contours of his pecs outlined under the tank. As the car sped along the freeway, flashes of

sunlight played over Mar lc’hg sel ed Nordic features. Pabl o’ s h
obvious boner in his jeans and Mark smiled to himself.

Suddenly Pablo broke the silence, saying abruptly

“ G o oMark'retorted, ‘cduse | have no intention of having sexwithyou. That ' s why | bool
room with two king-size beds. As Steve said, this is just a way of getting to know each other

better. But there are a few ground rules. First of all you will call me sir at all times. Second,

no attitude. Let' s just relax and try to make t
“Yes, sir,” said Pabl o, responding to the stem au
Mark tried to break the ice by commenting on the driving of others on the freeway, which

segued into stories from his life on the road as a cop. It was a monologue at first but Pablo was
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genuinely interested and slowly began asking questions. And by the time they pulled into the
driveway of the Ritz-Carlton just over an hour later the tension had greatly diminished.

As the valet came to the car door Mark pulled on a loose shirt over his tank top. You have to

wear a shirt in this place, kiddo,” Mark said.
justfine, actually—j ust watch the heads turn.” strodebver was r i g
the marble floor of the lobby heads did turn at the sight of the tall Greek-God blond and the

handsome dark haired young man beside him.

Pablo was impressed by their luxurious bedroom with its expansive view of the ocean from the
cliff top where the hotel was situated. Tell the truth he was in awe and a bit uncertain but Mark
put him at his ease and they took a shower — Pablo first, then Mark, though Pablo noted that the
shower was way big enough for two.

While Mark showered Pablo got dressed. The twins had helped him pack clothes suitable for a
five-star hotel and, as he looked at himself in the mirror in his neat slacks, his white open-neck
dress shirt and tan jacket, Pablo liked what he saw — a far cry from the grubby young mechanic
who usually stared back at him. Then, in the corner of the mirror he caught sight of Mark
coming from the bathroom with a towel wrapped around his waist.

Pretending to admire himself he glanced at the muscular cop as he unwrapped the towel and
dried off, his muscles rippling in the sunlight streaming through the window, his long cock
hanging from a mass of blond pubic hair and swinging between his thighs. He realized that
watching a man dress was almost as sexy as watching him undress and, when he turned back
to his own reflection he saw that his tent-pole cock spoiled the line of his smart pants.

By the time they were seated in the opulent dining room and Mark was helping Pablo find his
way through the menu the last shards of ice had melted and Pablo was really getting into the
fantasy of rich boy seated with the most handsome man in the room.

The servers, young men and women who looked as if they had been hired for their good looks,

all flirted with them in the subtle way they had perfected befitting a five-star hotel. And when

they turned to Pablo and asked respectfully, *“And
born. “See?” Mark grinned. swinginggaurfistsdar pebplehave t o
to call you sir, and meani t . ”

Pablo laughed and from then on the conversation flowed. Mark steered it toward cars and

motor cyclesashek new t hat auto mechanics was the boy’'s peé
for a while as a junior mechanic in the Police Department motor pool.

Pabl o |l aunched into enthusiastic advice for the ¢
motorcycle to trucks and the heavy equipment on the construction site. Mark was seeing a

whole new side of Pablo — confident, self-assured in his expertise, quite the opposite from the
insecurity that made him become thechest-t humpi ng ‘ seni or boy’ who usua
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They drank copious amounts of wine and after-dinner drinks and when at last they got back to

their room they were feeling quite mell o w. “Hey, c hgsaid landPdblo ®llowedt , * Mar
him out onto the balcony. A full moon gleamed above the horizon, sending a carpet of rippling

silver across the sea toward them, almost up to t
kiddo? ”

“ Ysesir, ” Pabl o said. “Al most feel as if | could sl

t he ocMaktunédandsmiledat Pabl o’s unexpectedly poetic tu
looked round and gasped at the glorious face lit by the silver light, square-jawed, high
cheekbones, a tangle of blond hair falling over his brow above the smiling blue-gray eyes.

Pabl o was about to reach up and touch the face bu

you, man, b utreadytomitties aaft &d ” They wal ked back into
bed you want, kiddo? Mind if | take the one nex
“Sur e, fPablo said, feeling a sénse of disappointment that he immediately suppressed.

He undressed and quickly slid under the sheets to hide the erection that, he now realized, he
had had all evening. Surreptitiously he watched Mark get ready for bed.

Mark was gazing out of the window, and he stretched and yawned. He unbuttoned his shirt

and pulled it off, his bare torso gleaming in the silver light as he stretched again. He kicked off

his loafers, unbuttoned his slacks and took them off, folding them neatly over the back of a

chair. Finally he dropped his boxers, stepped out of them and walked toward his bed. Backlit

by moonlight Mark’'s naked body seemed to shi mmer,
now why guys often referred to him as a god.

With a deep, satisfied sigh Mark climbed into bed and lay on his back, pulling the sheets up only
far enough to cover his dick, leaving exposed his pubic hair, narrow waist, ripped abs and the
slabs of his chest. He threw his arms above him on the bed, sighed, closed his eyes, and soon
his breathing became steady.

Coming out of a trance Pablo shook his head and realized he had been gazing at the
spectacular man, drooling even, and he felt pre-cum o00zing out of his cock. Damn, he thought.
He turned onto his other side, his jaw clenched, fist pounding his pillow. Damn, he had to sleep.

But a clenched jaw and tight fists are hardly conducive to sleep and he lay wide awake. He
tossed from one position to another but nothing helped and he found himself inevitably on his
side gazing at the other bed and the magnificent man lying on it, lit by the glow of moonlight.
Mesmerized he watched him stir, watched him sigh and his muscles ripple until he subsided
again into sleep.

Suddenly Pablo was transported back to a scene from his earliest childhood, one of those
memory flashes that rise up unbidden from a long forgotten past. He was a small child, still
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living with his parents... and he couldn’t sl eep. He was wor Ki
understand howaperson coul d suddenly | ose consciousness | U:¢
outandhewasscared that he’d never be able to sleep ag
i nto his p adtaggeadat'the bed sheets.a

“Mom,” he had daicanpltaishteiepel y, Can | get in bed w
her smiling, opening the covers, and he crawled in beside her.

Now he was that child again, st andi ng by Mark’'s bed, staring down
pillow unti/l Maarnk ts tsil rereepd. . Ca%i rl, gletc in bed with
Mark half opened his eyes and smiled. “* Sur e, ki ddo .. ‘Hebeldupstee you can.’
sheets and Pablo crawled in beside him. The boy moaned contentedly, a stray animal safe at

home. He felt the warm flesh of Mark’'s back pres
toward sleep he murmured, “ But | ' m not gonMkoawayffave sex with yol

“Of course you're not. And I told you to calll m

“So, ryior, hiledPaadowlrappedshis arms round him.

# # #

Chapter 252 — “Randy & Mark Swap Boys”

During the night Pablo came to regret hisdefiant* no sex’' decl arati on. Sever
up and felt Mark's warm flesh pressing against hi
next to his, his eyes closed in sleep, a half smile on his lips. In the serenity of sleep, with

moonlight falling across his face, Mark looked more god-like than ever and Pablo fought against

the urge to lean over and kiss his lips.

He tried to think of subtle ways to wake Mark so he could seduce him into making love. Hell, all
he had to do for Darius and Randy was flash his ass at them and within minutes their cocks
were inside him. But like an idiot he had sworn boastfully to Mark that he would definitely not
have sex with him and Mark had agreed. Asshole, he called himself and, not for the first time,
regretted his arrogance. Seemed like it always made him do dumb stuff where only he suffered.

By this time his boner was raging and he turned over on his stomach to try and smother it and

make it go way. Wrong move! His face lay sideways on the pillow toward Mark and, a few

minutes later Mark stirred, turned on his side facing Pablo and, in his sleep, threw his arm over

the boy’s neck as he always did with Jamie. Pab
Mar k’s damp bl ond t an gkysmelbof hisasweat filling hismastrils., t he mu
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Worse, Markhadahard-on i n his sleep and his cock was press

butt. Pablo froze with the agony of forbidden lust. He should have closed his eyes but

coul dn’ t . azkdsmeathehezgd at the beads of sweat t

and down his side onto the bed. Without thinking he pushed out his tongue and caught a few

drops, sucking them in and tasting the bitter-s we et taste of the cop’s mal er

The taste, the smell, the touch of this incredible man overwhelmed him. He held his breath to
stifle a yell, his body trembled and his cock erupted underneath him, pouring hot jism between
his stomach and the sheet.

Pablo lay stock-still, his body tense, afraid that Mark would wake. But Mark merely moaned in

his sleep and moved even closer to the boy. Gradually Pablo relaxed, his face how almost

covered by Mark’'s armpit. As he breathed deeper
scent of the naked cop. And that’'s how, at l ong | ast, he f e

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkkkk

It was the sun streaming through the window that woke Mark and he reached lazily over to
Pablo’s side of the bed. But he was kgosnehanldeavi
He sniffed at his hand and smiled — the unmistakable smell of semen.

Mark heard muted voices at the door, heard it click shut, and Pablo walked up to the bed.
Wearing only white boxer briefs he was wheeling a breakfast cart that had just been delivered
by room-service. He stood to attention by the bed with a hapkin folded over his arm and said
formall ys,er“vRaocem sir . "

“Jeez, " Mark grinnedresSsedt waitwewhati st weawéehlg t hes

“ order ed f orid. UEggs ansl bacon,toask wobhlurh besies, juice, coffee — the

wor ks. Shall |l set it wup on the balcony, sir?”
“Sure thing."” Mar k | eapt out of bed, stild]l nake
hands first. Thl seokerd’ dowhl astitbkyb&d. He “ What'’
on the sheets, by the way?”

Pabl o blushed deeply .. no use denying what it was
Probably dreaming of Randy I|like I always do. "~
“Yeah,” Maft Khami madt be i11t. oK, breakfast.”

A few minutes later they were sitting facing each other across the table on the balcony with the
ocean glittering way below them, deep blue with flecks of gold, stretching far away to the knife-
edge horizon. Markstret ched and sighed. “Mmm, pretty near p
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The sight of the gorgeous muscle-god f | ashing his body in the sunli

he realized that he coul dn’t take anot her whol e d
cl eared his throat and stammer ed, “Sir, I v wa s
on the sheet .. sur e, it was my jizz but it wasn’t

your body so close to mine, that made me lose my load . ”

“That so0?” s aof-fdadtalrk. matt Wel | no harm done. It
when they’'re with me."”

A bit miffed at being | umped in with *“other guys
more or less non-stop bonersince t he drive down here.”

Mark stifled a smile. “Even while you were prote
Pabl o blushed again. “That was just me bl owing s
Mark poured himself some coffee and looked Pablo straightinthee y e s . “Why do you

like that, Pablo? Why do you mouth off like that, why do you challenge the other boys the way
youdo—-beat wup Jamie and even knock Brandon out of h

Pablo took a mouthful of scrambled eggs to play for time, but even so all he could come up with

was a | ame, ‘O don’t wanna talk about it sir. |
““Wel |, | can see why you might hold back from Ste
guess, your adoptive —-yoaoal ean tBUK kt'ommeodl Pabl o st

blue-gray eyes and decided that he did want to talk to Mark, explain why he had picked a fight
with Jamie. So it all spilled out.

“See, when | w a shunted flom dne foster rome td anothar and ended up
working for those evil Baxter brothers in that garage in the desert. | was their prisoner until
Randy rescued me. Ever since then he’'s been my

adoptedme. He t aught me to be tough and how to fight.

He | ooked plaintively at Mark. “But, see .. that’
nothing — pushed around, abused, never belonged anywhere—and | ' m afraid of bei
again. Butnowlamsomeone, someone i mportant ‘coz | ’'m the b
don’t |like me 'coz I have to keep proving it. Th
Randy’s boy anymore |11l just be one of the boys.
“Jeaa,r’k grinned kindly, “that is really fucked up
‘O know it i s, sir, though 1 'd never tell anyone
big, tough boss, and he’'s fucked up sometiomes too
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fight with Jamie but now that he’'s all confident

scared he’d take my place as senior boy so | had
“Didn’t work out so wel |l , t hough, did it?” Mar k s
Pablo smiledhiscr ooked gri n. “No, sir. And | sure didr
and so does everyone el se. Il wish | could make
“Wel |, t hat part’'s easy,” Mar k sai d. ““As | under
gonna be in charge of the crew and Brandon will be in charge of supplies and inventory, so

you' Il be working closely together."”

“Yeah, | thought about that and | 'm gonna treat h
“But see, kiddo, the | asatl tthrienag nBernan d ouns twabnetcsa uisse
wheel chair. That’'s his big thing. Unl i ke you
everyone el se."” Mar k grinned. “Just don’t push
“Yeah, I get that, diim. Amdtt lbata’ guwhwhlo lhawse r e
There was silence for a moment, t hen Mark smil ed
stil]l got that boner in your shorts?”

Pabl o | ooked surprised. “Well, now téhhaal youhamtent
“Exactly, Pabl o. Listen, when we started out on
—mostguysdo—-and | know how horny you are. But | didn
easy and | didn’ t ff emdhe handgome stud cop §nd Hstbig museles. 0So to

get that out of the way | teased you, stripping naked and all that, and | knew you wanted to

sl eep with me. It was only when you blew your | o

Pablo felt suddenly a bit foolish, with all his tough talk yesterday, thinking he had Mark fooled.
So he looked down at his plate and finished his breakfast in silence. Mark felt a wave of

affection and admiration for the tough young kid who had been so abused most of his life until
he met Randy, and he sympathized with everything Pablo had explained to him. He reached

across the table, put his finger under the boy’ s
“You know something, kiddard | |H onptaingdalideinregot t o | i
just my body. Hey, what say we go for a run al on
Again Pablo” s crooked smil e. “You bet, sir. I

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkhkkkkkkkhkkkkkkhkkkkkx
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They put on swim trunks and loose shirts and went down to the pool and to the gate that led

down the steep path to the beach. At the gate they left their shirts with the young attendant

who gazed at them tongue-tied. Soon they were running shoulder-to-shoulder along the beach

and Pablo was feeling great — freer than he had felt for a long time. Getting all that stuff off his

chest was a huge relief for him, not only because he was opening up to Mark but because it

hel ped him understand why he behayveidlypgrduckofiway he d

He noticed heads turning toward them all along the beach, jaws dropping at the sight of the

magni ficent blond specimen of manhood. But it w
pleased him but the mere fact that he was with Mark — and that Mark was starting to like him.
He realized now that, despite his ear l-feMarkmacho b

to like him. He grinned at Mark and commented on all the admiring looks.

“Ah, you get usdaélto enjoy Whatwhihe you’'ve got it
feeling proud and privileged to be the companion of this amazing man, splashing through the
shallow surf on this glorious Southern California day.

After a mile or two they turned back and when they climbed back up the path to the hotel they

were hot and tired so they plunged into the big salt-water pool. When they climbed out the
attendant handed them towels and asked, “Wi Il you
hoping the answer would be yes.

“Hey, this is the I|ife, eh, sir?” Pablo said, str
of young waiters hovering over them with wine and
been thinking about what you said earlier,k i d d o . I understand how you f
selling yourself short. Being Randy’'s boy is not

“1 mean, you think Randy adopted you just because
think it was because he saw so much of himselfinyou—a ki d who’' s al ways had a
bravely standing up for himself and making his way through life despite all the obstacles.

“Why do you think guys | i ke Baodj,usneed™md Sltte'vse had de
had all the advantages growing up. Guys like you and Randy had to make it on your own, you
had to learn to be tough and it took a lot of courage. | really believe the other boys admire you,

though you make it real har d t preatlower in Darissandt r eat t h

you're a natur al |l eader , Pabl o. And that won’'t ¢

boys.’ They’ | | l ook up to you if you just stop

“Yeah, I hear yohel pisr a | oThdnks, t hat
kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkx

“Would you care for more wine, sir?” That was t

hovering (and drooling) most of the ti me. “Than
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“Jeez,” Pabl o gr i rmaveglynchfoundhesen Thatiguy ledked’like he
wanted to eat you for lunch and dinner."”

From then on they huddled conspiratorially checking out the staff and guests who were glancing
at them and pretending not to. They were like two horny buddies scoping out the talent around

the pool e.  “that waiter’s a real |l ooker but he’'s
cute but | ook at the awesome bod on him. Pity t
Pabl o grinned. “Maybe we sthliud dsikn .ck i tHea pt @ar med
stomach and pushed his swim trunks tight under him so they stretched over the flawless globes

of his amazing ass. “What'’' s the reaction, sir?”
Three waiters immediately came closeandonesai d, “1l s there anything el se
sis7-and he definitely wasn’'t talking about wine.
chuckl ed. “Come on | et’'s get out of this meat m
Upstairs in the room theirtalkt ur ned, | i ke any two jocks, to sport
and he talked eagerly about the |l ocal team, the L
make much difference, but their defense ies still
playing Seattle today. Hey what’'s the ti me? G
“Let’s check it out,” Mark said, picking up the T
“That's it, that’'s it,” said Pabll o "edabhercodalldidn y . “ 0
concentration was on the screen. Mark got beer and pretzels from the mini-bar and, as they

sat together on the couch, he found the boy’'s ent
down in his seat, yellinghalte,t hppass,r eppanss, (¢ d&tonrei ¢
I knew it ... l ook at that fucking moron .. the oth

And so the energetic curses, cheers, instructions and obscenities poured out of Pablo who

unt hi nki ngl y agnrevep pineedhe tdresiorkbuils especially when Galaxy evened the

match with a goal. Mar k was el ated by Pablo’s n
him, a rowdy young kid excited by a soccer match,
who was too busy proving himself to let his guard down.

This was the real Pablo — and Mark loved it. The tension reached a fever pitch when the game
went into overtime, still even at 1-1. The seconds were counting down, game nearly over
when Galaxy s Mc Bean burst from the pack, dribbled 1t he

The ball arched high in the air .. and Gordon head
“Yes, yes, yes..l1” Pabl o was on ghisfistsifitbesair. j umpi n
“Brilliant .. fucking brilliant.?” He grabbed Ma

tight. Turning him round and round he impulsively kissed Mark on the lips, so breathlessly that
he exhaled hard into his mouth.
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Caught up in the excitement Mark returned the kiss gently, then harder, then hungrily and
passionately. Their bodies pressed together Mark pulled Pablo round the room, turning, turning
until he picked the boy up bodily, carried him across the room and threw him down on the bed.

At a fever pitch of excitement Pablo gazed up at the spectacular cop who feverishly dropped his

swim trunks, spat in the palm of his hand and gra
baton. The loud clamor of post-game cheers from the TV could not drown out their wildly

beating hearts as Mark fell to his knees on the bed, pushed two fingers in his mouth then into

Pabl o’s ass. He pushed his |l egs high in the air
drove his cock deep into his ass.

Pablo’"s cheers suddenly became howls of ecstasy a

cop’'s massive rod pumping his ass. “Oh man,” Mar
it to me, boy. I t ' s—twh agte ty oyuo uwa ngtoerdg eaoluls aalsosn gp | ou
“Yes, sir, | wanted it so bad it made me cum in b
round Mark’'s pecs, digging his fingers into the s
allthestupid t hings | 've done. God, that feels so dam

Mark was expert at driving a boy wild. He fucked slowly, gently, then increased the power,
plunging his shaft in deep like a piston and bringing the boy to the brink of orgasm when he
suddenly stopped, paused, then slowly began over again. And all the time noise blared from
the TV, heightening the exhilaration on the bed. Mark found himself matching his fuck to the
soccer action which was now into highlight replays.

Ast he cheers mounted and the enthusiasm of the con
pistoned harder. Pablo was flying in a wild mix of emotions, hearing the excitement mounting

at the match, feeling the exqui sngumattpesndakad of Mar k'
muscle-god taking possession of his ass.

When the replay began of Galaxy’'s first goal Ma r k
Pablo heard the cheers growing, felt the shaft pile driving his ass, saw in his mind the buildup to

t he goal as he |l ooked up at the cop and, felt his
Mark said, his muscles flexing as his body pounded down on him.

The commentator took over. “1t’s an inaothedi bl e b
outside, getting closer and cl oser, he’s c¢clear, h
“Aaaagh ... Aaaagh..” Pablo cheered and shot a | o
loudly as juice kept spurting from his cock. Finally, his heartbe at sl owed ... Game ovVve
But it wasn’t. He | ooked up at Mark and saw him
hadn’t c¢cum. The game was stildl a dr aw. The wi
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the TV had abated a little as the commentators shared comments on the game. The rod moved
gently inside him, Pabl o gazed up at Mark’ s smild.i
felt his own cock getting hard again.

The commentator was setting up the final playback clip. Mark and Pablo could hear the

excitement building atthe match—-and i nsi de t hem. Mar k fell forwa
wrists to the bed. The boy had the exquisite se
pi nned, his ass i mpaloaud remdtyhd olrondiepdlig. finigsh,
“Li ke | told you before, you're a winner, ki d.

Once again the roar of cheers was building |l ouder
cock hammered Pabl o’ sTasescbhbamsmeat abnd’ sasbece was
al most over, folks, final seconds .. but here come
he do iit?” Pablo’'s cock was rock hard but he h
t han ever .hose" Lfoecekt ,atpotundi ng harder and harder, h
Gor don, this is incredible ... Gordon | eaps to hea
Mar k sl ammed his cock into the inner Hdoetmg hs of th
inside him .. he struggled and screamed as he bl as

body. He stared wildly up at Mark, blown away by an unbelievable multimedia climax far from
anything he had never experienced in his life.

Mark felont op of Pabl o and smiled into his eyes. “No
I saw one. "’
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From then on the whole dynamic of the trip changed. The psych talk was out of the way, the
sexual tension too.

“1”" mesglad we’re staying a second day,” Mark said
bed and | can make |l ove to you I|like | wanted to I
gorgeous young stud but most | ydlHhogeavs cahBbe bueldies.o me t o
Sometimes inner beauty is even more sexy than phy
“1711 take them both, sir,” said Pablo with his <c

Mark ruffled the boy’'s hair. Wecdnfnalgshowerdagethern ow wh a
which is what | wanted since we got here. So what say we soap each other up in a nice long

shower, then get all dressed up and go downstairs, have a drink at the bar and watch the

sunset ? We’' | | hahvee damienagr Iryo odn ninheern icnonte back wup
do the math. Il " m | ooking forward to the next 24
much fun as we are.”
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“Me too,” said Pablo,” though a fl i ckwRandpowas doubt
when he was angry — and he was good and angry when they left. Pablo knew his master only

too well — how he wanted to own everything and everyone. Still, Jamie could take care of

hi mself ... and he could always <call Mar k.
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Pablo’s fears turned out to be prescient. The pr
begun more or | ess t he -dresieece.dAs ushhbRardy dionechisfPuakb | o' s
fast up the winding Angeles Crest Highway and several times Jamie glanced over his shoulder

through the rear window to make sure that the rowboat was still firmly secured in the back.

Jamie knew that Randy resented the idea of the trip but he felt safe after the assurances of Bob,
Steve and, most importantly, Mark, that he would be well-treated by Randy. Still, it was
di sturbing to see Randy’s grim face and clenched

Randy's anger after his humiliation by Mark and J
al most read his thought s. ‘What the fuck am | do
Shouldn’t have Iteal knggds e yf Beb savredkctSt eve. Still,

and get myself a pisdoew &f mt hiuvsmkkitdhaht@hef cop. '’

Contrary to what was happening at that moment in
down Pablo’s animosity, it was Jamie who broke th
role reversal where Mark was the master to Pablo, but Jamie assumed the role of lion tamer to

a resistant Randy.

“Thank you for bringing me up here, sir,” Jamie s
“Uhyeah sure.’”

The brusque, taciturn response didn't put Jamie o
I " m al wayasnds utrhfei ngguuys say you're real skilled at i
| always thought of fishing as akindalaid-b ack acti vity, not a serious wa
It was at once flattery and a challenge and Randy rose to both. He begangruffl y at f i r st .
you got that wrong, boy. Shit, back in Texas wh
have starved sometimes i f we h-allen taught themuagvhole f i s h.
bunch o' things, | ihlked Mbywcthanfcieght t” onJamitepi c de
one he liked to talk about, and he warmed to the subject now.

“Tough Iife it was for a band of gypsies always o
wherever | could. But | held things together and never let my boys go hungry. When the work

ran out we went fishing and pulled up potatoes an
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kept wus going, fed all of wus .. he grinned for th

feedingt he crowd with fi sh. Just ask my kid brother
Jamie saw the glow in Randy’'s eyes, saw his jaw a
i mpressed by Pabl o’ s description oforRandggrowviagr | y | i f

as he realized how tough and ruthless he must have been in those days to protect his brothers.
He had a strong protective instinct that was still a part of him and explained why he had leapt to
his defense of Pablo when he was beaten in the fight.

Jami e was eager to hear mor e. ‘o bet you got a |
“Boy, I could tell you stbfies washdt makeegdur” ha
grin). “Li ke the t i meelivingthedangers.and.triumphsoftfend he was
hard-scrabble life in West Texas, fighting for the survival of his young gypsy brothers. He

wasn’'t boasting or exaggerating, just telling the

Jamie looked at the handsome profile, the rugged features, stubbled jaw, long black hair and
steel blue eyes smiling as he gazed at the road ahead and told his story. For the first time
Jamie really understood why they called him the King of the Gypsies.
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By the time they were bumping over the rough track toward the lake the coolness had

evaporated and J-aawnaffediona thmRandywas stranger than ever. To be

in the man’'s presence walboldd-barred deteriminatian,san adphar engt h, h
male without equal. To be with him was to feel safe — from external forces at least.

On the other hand he felt some anxiety about Randy himself. For most of the drive, while

Randy was engrossed in his story, dmdevenbvarmnid had wa
crotch. Jamie was so turned on sitting next to the rugged hero of the tales he was hearing that

he couldn’t help his dick getting hard in his sho
selffsatisfied smile on Randy's face.

This was the arrogant side of him, an arrogance born of the very same toughness and
determination that were most admirable in him. He had brought his young family through hell
and high water against all the odds, brought them safely to manhood, so now he strode through
his world like a giant — he could do anything he wanted, have anything he wanted. And Jamie
knew what he wanted.

Such thoughts were pushed to the background as they arrived at the small beach by the lake

that Randy had discovered a long time ago, a remote, beautiful refuge for him where no-one
else ever came (except for the Ranger, Pete—but t hat’'s another story.)
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Together they unloaded the rowboat, the small barbecue and all their gear that they set up
under the trees at the back of the beach. Randy looked down at Jamie on his knees, shirtless,
spreading out the blankets, his back muscles rippling, his surfer shorts stretched tight over the
flawless cheeks of his ass.

Randy was always horny after a long drive and now he impulsivelyl ent down, sl apped
ass |lightly and pushed his fingers in the crack.
greatbuts—-good enough to eat out and fuck.”

Jamie leapt to his feet, whirled round and confronted Randy with a defiant look in his eye. Not

the reaction Randy expected—not t he reaction he wusually got fr ol
sir.” Taken aback Randy quickly recovered and m
di sappointment on the bl ond ank hedriecsto gutdhe elumsyo me how mo
incident behind him — though he was still gonna fuck that ass.

“OK, boy. l't’s dusk now, the best time of day f
surface as they search for mood.Let 'Wellloane 'tvhee ghoai
and help me carry the boat.” In a few minutes

rowing strongly and Jamie in the stern facing him, each of them wearing just shorts.

Randy looked magnificent as he pulled on the oars, his shoulders and biceps bulging, pecs and
abs flexing with each stroke. Jamie gazed in awe at his swarthy gypsy face, his black hair
flopping over his high forehead, jaw clenched in concentration. Jamie knew that it was every
b oy’ amtd bealone with this man, gliding over the placid lake. Any boy would happily
trade places with him ... and yet.

Of course Randy was a sex god, a huge turn on, bu
This trip was about getting to know each other and Jamie instinctively knew that a quick fuck

could easily lead to a couple of days of raw sex and little else. No, he wanted to know Randy —

and he wanted Randy to know hi m. After that .. w

Fortunately, focused activity again masked their confusing thoughts as Randy became the
teacher, explaining how to find exactly the right place to anchor, the fine points of hooking bait,
casting the lines, and then the patience for waiting. Waiting and talking.

Inevitably Randy mentioned Bob and that set Jamie off on a paean of praise for his boss, how

great it was to work with him, what a perfect man
he listened attentively, even when Jamie segued into the story of his own early life of

abandonment, hooking up with a gang of skinheads, running wild until he and a buddy had

ended up fighting with the boys at the house.

“1t was Bob who saved me,"” Jami e reminisced, “don
some good in me and he persuaded Mark not to charge me and to release us into his custody
instead of taking us to jail. I guess | kinda ow
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Randy had forgotten t-hsaw hnongw osly &s a maiube| peoductikei st or vy
member of the group,runni ng the business office under Bob’ s
transformation, he thought, staring at him. But when Jamie leaned over the side of the boat to

free a snagged line Randy againgotaclose-up of hi s ass and his cock sti
i t e Said to himself.
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They caught more than enough food for dinner and Jamie showed off the barbecue skills he had

been taught by the twins. The same full moon t ha
naked body, much to the frustration of Pablo, now cast its silver light over Jamie as he

concentrated on the barbecue.

Randy was lying on his back, propped on his elbows, sipping beer, and his eyes travelled slowly
over the surfer’s handsome young face, down over
flawlessass. “* God he’ s gorgeous,” Randy muontntisshats. str oki

As they ate, conversation still flowed amicably enough, though there was an edge to it now as

bedti me was approaching and that’'s whwanta t heir ap
business-as-u s u a | deal where Randy fucked the boy’'s ass
exactly what Randy wanted — and expected.

And that’'s where he got handhisssecond rejdction.ult was dnesof of t h
those warm Southern California summer nights where the heat of the day lingers, so they

intended to sleep on blankets under the trees. While Randy made sure the coals were properly

extinguished in the barbecue Jamie dropped his shorts, lay down on one of the blankets and

pulled a sheet up to cover his cock, just as Mark had done at the hotel.

And just as Pablo had gazed at Mark, so Randy turned and looked down at the golden boy, his

eyes closed, breathing evenly. The wiytgolsy’ s cock
over. ‘“What the fuck?’ he thought. “1 don’'t ha
man who wants to fuck ass, and when | wantto fuck -1 f uc k . |l don’t have to
damn permission. | ' m-ltakeavhabto sls wWaonrt .f'uck’ s sake

Jamie was half asleep when Randy dropped his shor
l egs in the air. “See this, boy? | +ihyurt he mas
hot ass.’”

“No, sir!” Jami e Ipfl emawaey. pull RIngahe msen’ t, sir.
such a good time with you, sir, in this awesome p
Pl ease, sir. Don’ t force me to get fucked."”
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Randy hesitated in confusion. He wasnotusedt o r ej ection and didn’t Kknov
He looked down at the young, scared face, the face he found so beautiful, and he decided to cut

his | osses. “OK, kid, forget it It s your | o
gottohisf eet . “Anyway, | gotta take a piss.” He t

Jamie was unnerved and for a few seconds considered running away and calling Mark. But he
knew Randy was not the savage he was sometimes made out to be. He had talked to Bob
enough to know how kind and gentle Randy could be, how protective. He remembered the
affection Randy showed to Brandon and felt deep down that he was not in danger. So he took
a deep breath, turned over on his stomach and tried to sleep.

Hedi dn’t know that Randy was only a few yards away
mind was a turmoil of frustration, anger and a burning need to bust his load. He looked at the
beautiful body in the moonlight.

In his fuck attempt Randy had pulled the sheet off Jamie who now lay face down butt naked, his
arms stretched up, blond hair curling round the nape of his neck, his strong back arching up,
then sloping down to his slim waist before rising up again over the white, rounded globes of his
perfect ass. The tan lines were distinct above and below the mounds, accentuating their
paleness in the silver moonlight.

It was a spectacular ass and Randy reflexively stroked his cock. It was already bursting for

release and he moarmad, a‘sls,wdnmwanftfuglou boy, | wann
feel my cock in that sweet ass .. | 'm gonna cum in
breathed as his cock erupted in a blast of semen that had been building since the trip began

and now sprayed all over the leaves that were hiding him.

“Shit, shit, shit,” he moaned softly, but his mas
and he shook his cock and emerged onto the beach. His cock was still dripping as he lay down

on the blanket beside Jamie and, with a last look at his face, angelic in sleep, he too closed his

eyes and slept.

It would have surprised him to know that, at almost the same moment, his boy Pablo had
bl asted his own jizz in his ‘wet dream’ gazing at
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The sleep of both man and boy was filled with dreams, ironically about the same thing — Jamie

getting his ass fucked by Randy. Jamie’s dr eams
Randy’' s back when Rasdiyi weket houfRhbndwas, “Ah, he'
wants it — | knew he woul d’ . Hi s second thought was

near to bursting. He always had a morning hard-on when he woke and always got instant
release by fucking Bob.
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So now he automatically climbed on top of Jamie, licked his fingers, reached between his legs

and pushed his fingers in his ass. Jamie woke with a start from a dream, turned over and tried

to push Randy off. Inahalffwa ki ng pani c hedonre'ltl ewda nt* Not ..... I He s
the blazing eyes in the dark demon face and struggled, but Randy reached down and grabbed

his wrists in a vise-like grip.

“Come on, boy, you know you want it. Look at me
kidli ke you?” This time he meant it. 't wasn’'t |t
refusals were an insult, a challenge to his virility, and he was damn-well gonna show the boy

who was boss. He bent down a ngidindiog theimipsaaetheri s mo ut

Jamie’ s panic turned to anger and he fought back.
he knew there was only one t-hhianrgd.t o d“oAa aagnhd, "h eR abni c

screamed, pulled back inafitofrageand sl apped Jamie’'s face. “Fuck
“No.. please,” Jamie whi mpgopadpromi ¥ed pPobmi hat M
hurt me."” The mention of Bob’s name -slinpgcked Ra
enough for Jamietoa c t . He took a deep breath and sl ammed

The big man howled in pain and rolled off Jamie, cupping his balls and writhing in the sand.

This time Jamie had to escape — and there was only one way. He jumped up and raced down
to the lake. He pushed the rowboat into the water and used all his strength to shove it out into
the lake and jump into it. The boat glided over the smooth, shining water, farther and farther
from shore until it slowed and came to rest near the middle of the lake. He threw the anchor
over the side and sat in the stern, hugging his knees.

His anger soon calmed down, replaced by disappointment more than anything else. The trip to
this beautiful place had held such promise but Randy had spoiled it with his arrogance, anger,
and insatiable lust. Jamie had talked to Bob often enough to understand the complexities of
Randy’ s howithe flerce gypsy of his Texas years was ingrained in him still, and made
him do things that were contrary to his naturally protective nature. He also knew what Randy
was feeling now.

He was right. Randy was stil]l groaning on the be
fuck, fuck."” He pounded his fists intofukilge sand,
asshole.”

How many times had he sworn at himself after losing his cool and attacking Bob, the man he

loved? And now he had hurt this boy, had almost raped him — this gentle, beautiful boy who

didn’t have a mean b onemonsiadpdssessdd biochggainandhiéhasl i nner
behaved | i ke a savage. What made him do that
insecurity — sheer stupidity? Mark had beenright—* once a caveman al ways a ¢
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He looked around for Jamieandf el t a stab of panic .. he was gone.

trees, then at the water. The boat was gone ... b
He shielded his eyes against the sun and saw the boat bobbing gently in the middle of the lake.
Without oars itwas marooned—and he couldn’t see Jamie. “No ..l'”

down the beach. He launched himself into the water and swam with long, powerful strokes.
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Jamie was sitting on the floor of the boat, still hugging his knees, staring down vacantly, not

knowing what to do next. He thought of calling Mark but his phone was still on the beach, and

he wouldn’'t have anyway, knowing that Mark woul d
there would have been a hell of a fight.

Suddenly he heard a splashing noise, the boat tilted and the wild gypsy pulled himself aboard
and stood in the prow staring down at him. He was a fearsome sight with water streaming from
his long black hair, over his stubbled jaw and down over his naked body, his chest heaving.

Hi s steel blue eyes pierced Jami e’'-d elaivkeke men ad rorncew
He made a move to dive into the water but Randy p
hutyou .. I won’t even touch you .. |l ook."” He hel d
fingers splayed, and he sank to his knees. “ Pl

forgive me, but let me apologize. |find it hard ever to say sorry, butldonow—-on my knees. "

Jamie gazed at Randy — and was swept with a feeling of compassion for this big macho male on

his knees, tears welling in his eyes, begging for
was the other Randy, the gentle one who was prey to his demons, turning him into the savage

gypsy that fought with his nobler self — and everyone else. He was Jekyll and Hyde all in one.

“Jami e, I promi se not to touch you again. I ' ve
the sameoldstory—-you’ re so fucking beautiful I wanted to
-Bob, Pabl o, the whole fucking tri-béll LTake @Kunab)

Jamie |l ooked at the tears str,ea“nmi ndgond otwnwaRmatn dtyd sg C
sir. | want to stay with you at the lake. See, | chat to Bob a lot in the office, sir, and he talks

about you all the time, the way you can be rough,
you love himso much. Hesays you’'re afraid of | ove so you | as
But he says everything is fine when you make love to him —more thanfine—-he f eel s | i ke h
heaven. And that’s whatoul marke amgt | @fnmeledomhismei. g ht ,
knees close to Randy and |licked the tears from hi
me ? That’'s not true. |l " ve wanted you to touch
possessive way you have, just hot for a fuck."”
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Randy stared at him in disbelief. “Af ter all th
to you?”

“Yes pl ease, sir.

Randy smiled through his tears. Those three words he had longed to hear. He pulled the
seats from their slots and stowed them in the stern, leaving a big clear space on the floor of the
boat. He pulled a blanket from the locker and spread it on the floor. Then, ever so gently, he
eased Jamie onto his back on the blanket and kissed his lips softly, then licked the cheek he
had slapped. He lay next to him, they pressed their bodies together, kissed and breathed into
each other’s mout hs.

The dark gypsy boss and the young blond surfer were making love.

When at last Randy pulled back up on his knees Jamie put his hands behind his own knees and
pulled his legs back. Randy stared down at his perfect ass, with soft, downy blond hair round

the hol e. Randy smil ed, “God, |l " ve wanted that
He held his huge, thick dick inhishand. “ You sure you want this, Jamie?
Jamie smil ed. “Li ke | sai d, sir, I dreamed abou

his ass, then pushed his tongue in the hole as Jamie groaned in ecstasy. Randy pulled back,
dipped his hand in the lake and stroked his cock. He pressed his wet cock against the hole that
opened up for him and he slid his long shaft slowly, tenderly, deeper and deeper into his ass.

“That feel good, boy?”

“Feels perfect, sir. Now | know what Bob was t a
It was a long, slow, loving fuck that lasted a long time as Randy looked down at the handsome

young face flecked with sunlight. Jamie reached up and ran his hands over the slabs of

Randy’s hairy chest, gazing up akbltehde fpaade. bl u“eY oL
so beautiful, sir, so strong, and your cock feels so good in my ass. | could lie here all day while

you make | ove to me."”

It seemed | i ke all day as the boat rocked gently,
cockneverst opped making |l ove to Jamie’s ass. Jami e

word. Like Bob had said, he was in heaven.

“Hevy, Jamie,"” Randy smiled down at hi m, “You wann
this some more?”

“We can dondtalal Indaggt a i f you I ike, sir. But ..
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“Thought you'd never ask, kiddo,” Randy | aughed.
didn't speed wup, didn’t pound ass the way he so o
just a part of making love, the inevitable climax, and the only sound was deep sighs and the

|l apping of the water against the boat as Randy po
and Jamie sprayed cum all over his heaving chest.

When their cocks ran dry Randy lay down behind Jamie, on their sides with his cock still in his
ass. “We're gonna have a great time, Jamie,” Ran
enough to eat. Be like the old days with my brothers — get hungry, you just go fishi ng . ”

“Sir, how we gonna get back with no oars?”

“No sweat, kiddo. 11 tow wus in. |l " ve done it
A short time later Jamie sat in the stern and watched Randy swimming in front of the boat,

towing it with a rope round his chest, his muscular shoulders rippling in the sun as he sliced

through the water. Needl ess to say, Jamie’'s co
see me now,” he murmured to himself. “Wonder wha
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Actually, at that very moment most of the boys were in a meeting. They were discussing the
start of work on the bungalow up the hill. Bob had recently bought the house as a rental and,
although it had its charms, Randy had proclaime d i t -arun‘déwn anel in heed of
renovation. After that, Pete, the ranger, was to rent it and to live in it with his boy, Brandon.

I n Randy’' s abs enc eofhameketingvBrandon was subbing fgr Jamie and

Darius for Pablo. Darius took detailed notes on a clipboard to share with Pablo later, just as
Brandon did for Jamie. They had gathered in Brandon’'s apart me
bungalow and Brandon was serving coffee as he talked about the budget.

Randy and Zackwant ed t his to be the boy’'s project, so Pal
construction and Ben and Eddie would be on the crew. Brandon would be checking in the

supplies and would help Jamie with the budget. Mario, as always, would be doing the

landscaping. Randy, Zack and Bob would take turns checking in on them from time to time, as

well as Hassan who would be keeping an eye on his boy Eddie.

The meeting was long — and noisy, especially from the youngestboys—* t he t hr ee ami gos

Eddie, Benand Bra nd o n . “Hevy, dudes, ” Brandon grinned, ‘O
bosses—-Pabl o, Darius and Jamie."”
Darius sai d, “Yeah, ki ddo, but you better wai't an

ot her when they getwlbhatc’ks goeng othown kommwt hose tr i)
be another slug-f e st . ”
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“Better not be,” said Pete, “though with all/l y ou

be on your best behavior. Don't fdomget, a | ot o
“Ayagy e, sir,” Brandon saluted, grinning mischievou
# # #

Chapter 253 — “The Senior Boys Discipline The Juniors”

Darius had voiced the burning question of the hour — how would it be when the four guys came
back? There was a whole lot that could go wrong that could spilt the house in two, with Randy
and Pablo on one side, versus Mark and Jamie on the other, as it had been in the original fight.
So now, as the group inspected the bungalow, they kept one ear on the gate down the hill,
though neither couple was expected back for several hours.

It was late afternoon when the meeting broke up and they all trooped down to the house to get
ready for dinner. Bob had decided to make this a major group event, including Hassan, Jason,
Steve and Lloyd. Ever the optimist, Bob hoped it would be a group celebration but if worst
came to worst at least everyone would be there as witnesses and to help pick up the pieces.

“Safety in numberse] Bakhkiggioonefloat Bne®Bteve’'s co
weird as it seemed, would work out just as he anticipated. Bob also confided in the twins who
were busy preparing to feed the big group.

“Guys, if things get ugly dowctoiume @oi ygou t ol Kler@pw
something speci al ‘cos' ¥Foodkhaw what mshéeygy sapt he
beast ' ."” He grinned. ““Wel |, Il '"m paraphrasing b

reassured him all would be well, with the cool confidence of culinary experts.

And so the group gathered with the usual boisterous conversation, though this time there was a
nervous edge to it. This was potentially a pivo
suddenly all conversation stopped. They had heard a car draw up outside and from the purring

engine sound it was obviously the Mercedes. In the uneasy silence they all stayed seated

instead of the usual rush of welcome at the gate.

They heard the doors slam but no voices — not a good sign. Then the gate opened and in
came Mark and Pablo. They had left the hotel right after lunch and were still dressed in their
smart clothes — both in slacks and dress shirts, Pablo still wearing a jacket and tie to show off.
He was dressed to impress.

OK, so they looked great, but what about their mood? After a few seconds of tense silence
Pablosuddenlyl it up with a gleaming styl edal!ls’pread out h
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“Showf,” Mark grinned. theyHakibgly sparred untd Rablo lindesla f | st s a
mock blow to Mark’s | aw. The cop grabbed Pabl o
Wi nner ! Give it wup for the champ, guys."’

Men and boys leapt to their feet in a foot-stomping standing ovation. Darius walked over to
Mar k and asked, *“Hey, sir, you seen a young greas
dirty face, bl ack habir® mowtolu, catnt itt und s sf diri mdays .’

“That would be me, boy,” Pabl o swvadudd. Andyogbettei | v, “ a
watchit-me and Mar k..” he cleared his throat and cont.i
Mar k and | have been wining and dining in a fancy
“Yeah | bet, dude”i griwasptdt Dpouusel boWwBuhey want e
of yours. Tal king of which, come h-bug,@ropetki ddo. "

his ass, then led him back to the table amid a clamor of questions from the boys.

Mark cametothet abl e and Bob stood up to hug hi m. “Thin
“Better than you could imagine,” Mark smiled. Th
“Not |l ately. Thought it best to | eave thohem al on
news is good news. "’ They sat down next to Steve,
plan of yours is working, eh doc? At | east so f
“Told you it would,” Steve said smugly. “That ' s
I't wasn’t | oeaqgthb e@inachofdiresoh gravel dutside and the powerful engine of
Randy’'s truck. It was a replay of the first arr
relaxed instantly when Randy came in wi,t"h hlei s ar m
yelled cheerfully. “How’ s it hangin’?”

They were both shirtless in cargo shorts and Rand
anyone? There' s enough in here for ya'll to eat
thecoolerand opened the [ id. “Wow, thank you, sir.

They took them to the kitchen as Mark walked up, grinned at Jamie, then shook hands with
Randy and pulled him into a macho shoulder bump.

“This here’ s onndey gsraeadt. ki d,YouRa houl d be proud of

“You bet | am.” Mark turned to Jamie, put his h
arm’s | engt h. “"You OK, stud?”
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“Never better, Jamie grinned. ‘alotabout@ach t ouch an

ot her, and Randy was terrific. We had a great ti
Then Jamie pulled away and walked over to Pablo sitting apprehensively at the table. He stood
up and Jamie held out his hand withasmile. “ Fr i ends?” he asked. “Best

grinned. They shook hands firmly and then hugged, to the raucous cheers of the other boys.

Randy stood up a ndowsloutd bighand eoymy gratlyesSteve here and his
cockamamie idea. Steve stood up to more cheers, took a mock bow, then threw his arm round
Randy. They both looked down and winked at their young brother Ben who glowed with pride
and got a friendly punch in the shoulder from his friend Eddie.

As the twins served drinks Darius had one more de
to Pablo, “we, er, we had a preliminary meeting t
and | took notes to fill vy cuhatiPablovouldseél®emertings t ent at
without him as a threat to his leadership, as he had done so often before.

So he was surprised when Pablo said amiabl-y, “Gre
after we’'ve fucked. D@anus waidt at dogél estakeednd
neither, stud.”

Brandon went over his notes with Jamie, and Zack huddled with Lloyd, the architect on the
project. Sitting next to Randy Bob surveyed the
guess that’s it, thank god. The drama’'s all over .

Randy grinned at him, his pale blue eyes gleaming
See in the last few days | got my butt kicked a lot. | got beaten in a fight with Mark who pretty
much handed my ass to me, handcuffed me and fucked me while my boy got fucked beside me

by his boy. Then on the trip Jamie rejected me,
rough, so | had to wait, practically on my knees, until he said he wantedustoma ke | ove. "

Bob | aughed. “So what you're saying IS your mas
want to restore it, prove to yourself you're stil
that .’ Randy noddedowager |l Bob ¢JriomnevdhinnaSwme n |
Randy stood up. “‘“Scuse us, guys. Bob and me h
grabbed Bob’s arm and pulled him to the house, | e

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkhkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkk

In their bedroom Bob prepared for the inevitable as he had done so many times before when
Randy came home hot and heavy from a rough day and needed to vent his anger and tensions
by attacking Bob’'s ass. Bob pr ehclameewedcanieor t he r a
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As Bob began to open his shirt Randy stopped him
He sl owly wunbuttoned Bob’'s smart dress shirt, pul
open. He gent |l y pu sdstelehned forwdrdaanddickddhis mppl&o Bdbs ¢ h
gasped as Randy’'s stubbled chin scraped his pecs,
rubbed their cheeks together so the rough stubble on their jaws scratched against each other.

Randy pulledbac k, pushed Bob’s shirt off him and smiled
worn a T-shirt for dinner but he now pulled it off, went over to the drinks table, poured two large

brandies and gave one to Bob. “ T a kreandsseage@ a t , ” R a
himself in another close by at an angle. He kicked off his sneakers, leaned forward and pulled
of f Bob’' s | oafers and socks. He sat -dlikeck and st

shirtless and barefoot in his elegant slacks.

Randytook a gul p of brandy, sighed and shook his hea
and forget how beautiful you are. | have to learn it all over again — just like the first time.
Buddy, Il m so in | ove with you."

Randy’ s eyes gr ew thataiclange et abmeBeebhinswhile he was away
with Jamie. Physically he was still the same brawny muscle-hunk as ever with his chiseled
gypsy features and mesmerizing blue eyes gleaming like lasers. Bob knew Randy could
pounce like a panther, as he did so often, but now he just sat and gazed at Bob as if hypnotized.

Bob always got an instant hard-on when Randy attacked him like a wild man and ripped off his
clothes, but now his cock was just as hard simply sitting quietly close to him. Bob grinned and

said, “So what happened to that proving your manh
“Sshh,” Randy smil ed. “Al in good ti me. First
thing or two from Jamie. The cop’s boy is quite

“ At | fesentedthim and the whole stupid idea of the trip, and | wanted to take it out on his

ass. |tried a couple of times but | guess | came on too strong — you know me — and he kept

pushing me away. | even ended up hidden in the trees jacking off looking at his gorgeous

naked body in the moonlight and that spectacul ar
damn near raped him .. but he fought back, kneed m

“1t was then whil e It hlaady tdghreo anriuntgh ihn tt hhee shaentdwve e n
damn fool, playing the big boss, proving my manhood with my muscles, just grabbing whatever |

want ed. When | swam out and climbed in the boat
was shitscaredbut | begged him to stay in the boat. I f
hi m, |l d take him straight home.

“But guess what .. he didn’t want that. He said
told him how rough | could be — that caveman shit and all — but you said everything came right

when | simply made | ove t o vy o-uarmetomakedovetdhhamt * s what
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Said he’'d want ehde tdiadn’atl | waadtontgo be just a hot pi e
bam thank you man. So we made love.

“We | aughed a | ot too. Loving and | aughing are
more of a master when | make | ove then | am when
Bob? Isittrue foryou? lguesswhatl ' m asking is, whedoll mdaeit ovig
Bob's eyes filled with tears as he |l ooked- at the

behind-the-ears adolescent.

“Randy, you big lug, you know alhet elrpumd evamitthy yo
realize that you have more sexual magnetism in your little finger than most guys have in their

whol e body. When you walk into a -omom fYod’ mé g
saying you r eal |l yiewas ngingfor kounto nake Idvato hind?a Insaw it the
mi nute he jumped in the truck beside you."”
“1 guess | wasn’'t thinking about hi m. I was angr

“Aha, that’' s t hergounatinge Bat damie and kbotmkgn ow t her e’ s not hir
sexier than a savage muscle-stud gypsy like you unclenching his fists and taking a guy gently in

his ar ms. You know, when Mark comes home from a
thinks it's a power fwutke pustmmakioffj tbeetli me th
“But me, ” Randy said, whenever |l ve had a rough
taken a beating, like getting handcuffed and fuck

“Yeah, but you don’ t thd@amancrawlsouw of bid lariand hammera

my ass, do you? You’re spectacular when you do
is that just being with you like we are now, knowing you love me, is enough for me — enough to

make my dick hard likeitisnow—-enough to make me bl ow my wad."’

Randy grinned, “Yeah, well don’t do that yet, big
except this time I’'11 do it differently ... and 1|’

Randy drained his brandy glass, wiped the back of his hand over his mouth and stared at Bob.

“God, you’'re beautiful.” He dropped to his knee
his sl acks. He reached inside, puwiglegd BdMMamn,rig
everything aboutyouisdead-on per fect . ” He | eaned forward and

cock, swallowing it all the way down until his face was buried in the wiry mass of his pubic hair.
He began to suck the long pole slowly clenching his throat muscles for extra pressure. But

when he heard Bob’s ecstatic groans reach a fever
buddy. I wanna play with you a | ot more. Get o
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his back on the bed. Randy pulled Bobs slacks off, then his shorts and gazed down at the
naked Super man. “Holy f-of@abjtgbu”re one gorgeous

He dropped his own shorts and held out his ar ms.
intended. . "S0 IHeet 'tshrreoxw khi msel f on the bed beside
they rolled over on the bed, a tangled mass of muscles grinding together as they kissed, licked

bit each other playfully. Their game of competing for supremacy was their macho way of

loving, with none of the savagery Randy was capable of.

And yet Bob knew that Randy was incharge—he f el t it in the big man’s ¢
virile attitude of cool restraint when he could easily have crushed him. Bob loved the sensation

that the gypsy was reining in his own strength, creating an exquisite tension that at any moment

he could break out as the sex-crazed demon who could plunder his ass. It was love-making

between two magnificent alpha males at the peak of their strength and passion.

Suddenly Randy flipped easily on top of Bob, leaned forward and pinned his wrists to the bed.
Panting, he smiled down at his | over's face. “ G

“Kiss me. Randy gri nneed,l ibpesn ta nddo vwpnu,| | peedc kbeadc kh i

“Hel | no. You know what | want.”’ Randy kissed
“Or like that?” He teased Bob by jabbing down at
grain. He grazed his lips, kissed his cheek, pecked at his neck, each time pulling back with a

devilish grin. “That what you want, buddy? That w
Bob was writhing with frustration. HereFwschkvhywdu, m
want . " Randy i mperceptibly | essened the pressur

wrap his arms round him and press their mouths together in a ravenous embrace. Again they
rolled over on the bed, this time Bob playing boss, grinding their lips against each other,
trapping Randy in a passionate kiss that bordered on violence.

Now Bob was on top, hol ding Randy down and gazing
‘“a kiss is just a kiss'’ butanyhweay .r'e wB oobn gl, o vbeurdeddy . I
top of Randy, chest to chest, and clamped his hands on the sides of his head, holding it still as

their eyes met. “This ain’t just a kiss, man.

Bob pressed their mouths together in an open-mouthed kiss sealed tight by their lips. He
exhaled into Randy, then inhaled so they were sharing the same air back and forth, sustaining
each other. They had never felt so close. They were one — one breath, one life, one love. It
went on and on, two glorious men joined together, locking out the world.

Eventually the air weakened and they broke apart, staring at each other in disbelief. Gently

Randy rolled Bob over onto his side, his back pre
facing the mirror besi de the bed, Randy behind Bob, and Ral
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l ooking at the most beauti f ul man in the world."”
chopped |iver either."”

“Asshole,” Bob grinned astd. triBdttbepoabll dway. in
ass was i mpaled on Randy’' s cock. Randy had wet
ass so tenderly that Bob was unaware, distracted by the mirror. Randy reached both arms

round him andipepllsd! Bghtsy in his fingers. He
shoul der and rested it on Bob’'s face, cheek to ch
conjoined men in the mirror.

“Did I do it right?” Randy smiled at Bob’'s reflec
“Al most Bolghsaid. “Except that | haven’'t felt m
“Soon take care of that,” Randy sairdgroahdnghdat’ s
he moved his hips back and forth, massdghkepmg t he s
repeating in Bob's ear, “1 | ove you, ma n . I 1l ov
semen into Bob’s ass while Bob’s juice flowed ont

It seemed that the orgasms would last forever, but finally their cocks ran dry. Randy grinned at

Bob in the mirror. “So, what' s the verdict? D
“Asshypwyoe know you’'re the best fucking lover in thi
Someti mes | hate your arr oganc eglingbacklagainshhinre you t oo
“Sure you do. You' I | probably hate it when | fuc
and you'l|l go on hating it forever and ever if |

And so, cheek to cheeltiwigth nRBody'ss asesckthey cl o

kkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkk

They were woken from a light doze by what was by now a familiar sound from downstairs.

“Excuse me, sir, Randy said. “ t hink our mast

He pulled his cock out, helped Bob to his feet and they both walked to the floor-length window.
Sure enough, below them on the lawn Kevin was holding the brass dinner gong the twins had
bought — their latest toy — and Kyle was going at it, pounding it ferociously with his gong mallet.
Behind them everyone was still round the table having finished their drinks and started to eat.
To support the twins the boys banged their forks on the table in a noisy display of impatience.

Standing naked at the window Randy and Bob both slowly and contemptuously raised their
middle fingers, unleashing wild cheers from down below. When they finally emerged, in shorts
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and T-shirts there was another roar of young voices as they took their seats beside each other.
Bob said, o‘lSarnrgy yfoour uhp, guys, but .. 7~

“ ... but you had business to take care of, K67 Dari us
from Zack. The high spirits continued way into the meal until talk gradually segued into

speculation about the big project up the hill. Randy talked earnestly to Zack and Lloyd to see

how far along things were. The senior boys, Pablo, Darius and Jamie, talked specifics while

the junior boys just buzzed with enthusiasm at being involved in a new project.

Randy banged his knifeonth e t abl e and shouted, “OK, guys, |ist
much ready to go on this. We ' | | have one more m
the bungalow, if that’s OK with you, ki d. .The tw

Then demolition will start the next day. Now as you know, me and the men want this to be
mostly a begisve pywy extchance to show us what you'r
business, | ots of money involved, so no fooling a

He fixed his gaze on Ben and Eddie.
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The next day Zack, the construction expert, expla
whole room was obviously a shoddy add-on some years ago, not built to code, so it has to come

down . We’ll rebuild it as a second bathroom. So
wamnyou—demol i ti on is usually more dangerous than re
with a sledge hammer and hop éngfillyatthetthnee yobnges t . ” He

boys, suspecting that that kind of merry wrecking scene was exactly what they had in mind.

But when Zack left and work started it was surprisingly smooth. The younger boys were
enthusiastic — it was an adventure forthem—-and t hey responded well to Pa
supervision. Darius was surprised and impressed by the way Pablo assumed the role of boss.

He had expected the usual swaggering bravado involving shouted, obscenity-laced orders, with

occasional fist swinging or the constant threat of it.

But this was a new Pablo, a self-assured young man who wore the mantle of authority naturally,
as if to the manner born — no yelling, no threats, just a natural command of the situation and the
men under him.
“Jeez,” Darius said to him during a break, “that
days at a fancy hotel —drompthalblreoasbbapded. manYou
taking charge of this outfit without all the attitude | take from you but the other guys hate.

‘“Course, they don’'t have the chance tiomcchutpryouw .do
Pablo took a swig of beer. “You see, Darius,” h
truth he had learned early inli f e, instead of a few days ago. “ L
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Some guys use their fists, others use this..” and
use your brain, treat your men wel |, prdtect them
respect you as their boss.”

Darius grinned at Pablo’s Il esson in |eadership.
tonight when | shove my c¢club up your ass.'’

Actually Pablo got his chance to prove his point about protecting his men later in the day,
though it involved a bit more than brain power. Supplies had just started to arrive from the
warehouse and Brandon was checking them in. He had an inventory of exactly what had been
loaded on each truck.

When the first truck arrived Brandon watched carefully while the driver did the unloading. He
was an arrogant young roughneck and when he’'d fin

yelledatno-one i n particular, “Here, where do | get thi
kidinawheel chair said, “l'd sign it except you're a b
expensive items."”

The driver sneered down at hi m. “*“Listen, punk,

bullshit from a kid like you so get the helloutof mywa y . ”

“ls there a problem here?” a voice asked cal mly.
“Yeah, there is. | wanna talk to the boss of th
“You're talking to him,"” Pabl o said, with a hint
“This eetagdot as accused me of stealing. Guess
me . Dunno know why you hire a crippled kid in a

Pablo half turned away and linked his hands together. Then he whirled round, swung his arms
and slammed the guy with a double forearm smash to the gut. He howled in pain and doubled
over coughing and clutching his stomach. Pablo swung his arms again, across his shoulders
this time, sending him onto his hands and knees, groveling in the dirt. He grabbed his hair,
pulled his face up and glared at it.

‘O know you .. Denny, right? Wel | | Denny, this h
and | don’t |l et anyone talk to my men t ht?'way you
“Yes, sir,” the man st ammered.

“Good, just so we understand each other. “OK, B
“1 think he’s a box of Ilight fixtures short.”
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“That so0?” Pablo strode round to the truck and p

inside and held up a package. “This what we’'re
Denny to his feet by the scruff of his T-shirt and glared at him. The cowed driver blushed and
stammered, *“I .. I guess | forgot the one | had i n
“¥ah, right, that must be it,” Pablo said mocking
you' ' re a good worker, so |I'"m prepared to let it g
you sneered at Brandon here He'wduflidrspymur &9s why
apol ogize to my buddy and we’ || call it quits.
Denny | ooked at Brandon. “Sorry | slguedslilbshose t h
my temper. | apol ogize, man.’ Brandon smiled

Just then a deep voice said cheerfully, “Everythi
by to check up on progress.

“Yes, sir,” Pablo grinned. “What do you say, Denn
“Yes, sir,” Denny said respectf@iihyshonBamgydel i¥
“Good, " Randy said. “OK, get back to the warehou
and drove away Randy winked at Pabl o. “Wel | done

He smiled at Brandoe¢nhandSidome, alyouwt dpyong OK?"”

“Never better, sir.” Randy ruffled his hair. “
and nodded toward Pabl o. “1f your boss here giyv
“Oh he's treati e’ me argalawkblomsi up all the way."”
“Yeah, that’'s what | figured.” Randy flashed a
grinned at Pabl o. “He saw everything, didn’'t he
defending me, Pablo . That move of yours was awesome.’

“Any ti me, buddy. Yeah, t kaysignatuee mave evenldfdree f or ear

Randy taught me how to fight.?”

“l't gave-ome "a hard

“Good, that’' s what we | i ke t o TheratotheothedPguys] o gri nne
watching in awe. “OK, men, show s over .. back t
before the lunch break.” As Pabl o wadnked away Br

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk
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Under the supervision of Pablo and Darius the boys worked hard at dismantling the remains of

the unwanted room. There would be no more deliveries until the afternoon so Brandon was

helping by wheeling himself around, removing rubble and throwing it in a dumpster. Randy and

Zack were in Brandon’s apartment going over the b

The boys were so intent on their work they didn’t
Hassan had been on night maneuvers at the Marine training camp in the canyon, and had

stopped by on his way home, still wearing his military fatigues and boots, with a sleeveless shirt

hanging open over his muscular torso, his dog tags hanging in the cleft between his pecs.

He grinned from a distance as he watched the activity. By now the boys were pretty filthy,
covered in dust — in their hair, and over their sweat-streaked faces and bodies. Darius was in his
usual work gear of black jeans and boots, no shirt, and Pablo was, as always, naked under his
old dungarees held up by a single strap over one shoulder. The other boys wore grubby cargo
shorts and work boots — Ben with a ragged T-shirt, Eddie and Brandon in old, baggy tank tops.

Hassan smiled as he watched the activity from a distance and felt his dick get hard, especially
looking at his boy Eddie, bending over a stubborn plank, his lithe young body flexing, his ass
cheeks outlined under his shorts. As Hassan strode forward the boys stopped work and stood
up straight, partly to take a breather, partly out of respect for the exotically handsome muscle-
god Marine captain towering over them, his chiseled Arab/Asian features gleaming with a smile.

“Didn’t mean to interrupt,” Hassan said in his de
message for my boy heréj%XedeosaEddi bis daWwkeaygou
want you up at my house pronto .. and don’'t stop t

The grubby urchin faceabpeamedpupiat”hamd EdHiAgesa

They all reached for their water bottles and caught their breath, looking over their work so far.
At a distance where the land sloped downward Mario was hard at work clearing brush. The
handsome young Italian gardener was stripped to the waist in beltless blue jeans and boots and
his flawless body gleamed under the hot son.

Hassan had often watched Mario working shirtless in the garden of the main house and was
always turned on by his rugged, dark-haired Italian looks, contrasting with his cultured European

manners. Eddiesawhimst ari ng at Mari o now and grinned, “Gol
should goand fuckhim—-and | et me watch. That' d be epic.”
“Shi t, boy, i s t h-aste xa?l”l you ever think of

“Pretty much, sir., when you’re ar olutmiddeadtreeL ook s | i
he's trying to take out. Why don’t you go helop
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The Marine glared at the boy’s mischievous face b
instinctively ran forward down the slope and grabbed the small tree before it fell on him. Mario

looked up, their eyes met and Hassan was again struck by the dark beauty of his face as it

broke into a dazzling smile. “Ah, signore, you
“Bit of an exaggeration,” Hassan grinned, “but yo
Together they worked shoulder to shoulder until the dead tree cracked and fell on the ground.

“Here, |l et me help you with this other one too."”

Up at the house the boys were watching with bated breath, stroking their crotches, but Pablo put

a stop tHeyt hagwuys, “ool it What d’ya think this
with Randy and Zack next door and me and Darius h
one wal l l eft and you can handl e sdfstuccobutitcan onl y o
stil]l be dangerous. I't’s unstable now so pulll [
‘Ayagye, sir,” said Eddie with his signature salute
boys walked away Eddie turned his attention back to Hassan and Mario, both shirtless now

working side by side. “Think they’ re gonna go a
“Dunno,” said Ben, “but they sure got me going.
We got time to pull one off ?"”

“Right there witdriymued.dude” YolEdkdnew what they say

pl ay. OK, on your back, stud."” Ben | ay on hi
Brandon warned, “Hey, guys, don’'t forget what Pab
“ Ah” Eddi e sneered, “he may know about pl aster and

blowjobs and | say we got time for a quick one. Come here, dude. Still kneeling he reached

forward, grabbed the handles of the wheelchair and pulled it toward him. He ripped open

Brandon’'s shorts,hagrud | kidckouandilsowermed hi s mout h ¢
consummate skill the cock was full-on hard in seconds.

“Oh yeah, dude,” Brandon moaned. “Shit, you’'re
Ashe bobbed up and down on Brandon’s cock, the bul
mout h beneath him. Ben reached up and pull ed Ed
cock spring free. He cupped his vwm,ndsso rEdichide 'Esd dd ¢
slid all the way down his throat.

Eddi e was in heaven and his muffled groans grew |
pumped his own cock into Ben’s hot mout h. The t
Forthemorgytimetook pri ority over work time any day of th
downonthosedicks—-squeeze ‘em .. yeah that’'s it. Man, th
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If Hassan had come back right about then he would have seen the three dirty sweat-streaked
young construction workers he had watched before, but now engaged in a whole different kind
of work and far more strenuous.

Eddi e was at the center of the action, his face s
pistoned into the vyounlpwliggrgptsrgushsintantie gag btuffeddowde wa s
his throat, and he made Ben’'s eyes flow with tear

swirled round them as the half-dismantled floor shook beneath them.

It became a contest between Eddie and Ben to see who would be the first to drink cum. It was
touch and go, but such was the intimacy of the three amigos that they knew when they were all

peaking. Eddi e sucked faster and faster, Brando
dick in his mouthandpounded hi s own, determinedly *“pulling on
The simultaneous c¢climax was inevitable. The fl o
gotta cum, guys ... Il °"m gonna | ose it .. yeah .. oh

precision as three young cocks exploded together. Brandon howled, Eddie swallowed, Ben
gulped and pumped his cock dry.

As they coll apsed in a heap the floor shook ... an
said, known what he was talking about. But such was their blinding exhilaration that there was
only one guy aware of the danger. Mario had heard the shouting and now looked up in horror
at the swaying wall, ready to collapse one way or

“Attenzione!?Tl heuyel L.edhe wall ... '” He raced up
just as it was swaying in the direction of the boys. He jumped up, grabbed the beam along the

top and used his own weight to pull it away from the boys — and toward himself. Mario fell to the
ground seconds before the wall did .. on top of hi
The boys who at the last minute had made moves to get away also had some plaster and strips

of wood fall on them, but the bulk of it had crashed on Mario.

Hassan had been further down the slope than Mario, clearing brush, so he did not have a view

of the wal/l and had not heard the boy’ s sexual ru
raced after him, arriving just in time to see the wall collapse on him. Desperately the Marine

clawed at the rubble, pulling off lumps of stucco and digging through the powdered plaster. He

pulled Mario carefully away from the debris and was relieved so see him manage a week smile.

With his military medical knowledge Hassan quickly checked Mario over and realized that the
plaster and stucco was so decayed it had crumbled, causing minor surface injuries but no real
damage. Still Mario was stunned and Hassan helped him gently to his feet. He turned to
check on the boys but, despite being powdered with plaster, they were unharmed.

Scared by the turn of events they gazed helplessly up at Hassan. Eddie struggled to his feet
and started to run toward hi m. “Sir,reround was our
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his ankles and tripped him up, sending him sprawl
raised hisdust:c over ed urchin face guiltily and said, *“ Ouct

Despite his anger Hassan had a fleeting impulse to laugh but he smothered it and growled,

“Nobody move. [ |l et the other guys deal wit
*khkkkkkkkhkkkhkkhkkkhkkhkhkhkkkhhik

The guys at the meeting in Brandon’'s apartment ha

except for the thud of the falling wall, which they took to be a normal part of demolition. But it

didn't take |l ong to piece the story together. P

his order to demolish it right away. Mari o, sip

which were evidently sexual, and had seen the wall totter.

“So, you put yourself in danger to save the boys,
“1t was a natur al i mpul se, signore. Anyone woul d
“0OK,"” Hassan said, “1’ve ¢c¢hectkhedr gg’osu aluwa yasn da ypaus s
del ayed shock so what you need is rest and quiet,
you | et me take you up to my place, | et you showe
away from the boys and theirblu st eri ng apol ogies for a while."”

Mario smiled his thanks and all owed himself to be
driven away up to Mul holl and. Jami e got up and

keep them there untilyou alldecid e what to do with them.

As Jamie |l eft, Zack turned to Randy and said, *“ We
The three boys have obviously behaved like sex-crazed jackasses and disobeyed your orders

about safety first. So by yourownrulesthey have to be puni shed. What d
Randy shrugged. “1 don’t think anything. I " m
He | ooked pointedly at Pabl o. “The boss here ha
exactytheway | woul d have, so what's your take on thi

a test of his leadership, which included disciplining the crew when called for. But he felt unsure
of himself and needed advice.

“The way | s ee fehigh-sgrited gnd dvdrsexedaodyttsat made them behave

|l i ke i diots and put someone el se in danger. On
morning and they're basically r ea4madedherdhoqy-y s . Th
andlcanrelat e to that. Shit, | ’'ve often behaved t he

don’t wanna fir e t hlkewhipthemeovaaythindi—erstp etchearh | y Br andon
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He shrugged and waited for hel p fryoaenn thivsaribelis . “You
oversexed, and your own sexual horseplay got you in trouble often enough. But if no real harm
was done | had to find a moderate way to punish you for your disobedience. So | disciplined

you in a way that digdadn'nnelurt “tHed | mucsto.met ikes | t
it so |I had to turn up the heat a bit. And | th
al ways say, the punishment fits the crime."”

Pabl o grinned his crooked rgruisn. | e‘tGaot sihtow gihre.m wh

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

The three boys had pulled up their shorts and Jamie had Eddie and Ben standing on either side

of Brandon’s wheelchair. They | ooked ¢ailty but
residual excitement of their mini-orgy, especially knowing that Mario was not seriously hurt.

When Pablo and Darius appeared Eddie began to jabber with his typical machine-gun delivery.

“Sorry, dude, that was all dcg $Saxyt ... J] umeabhhwhol w
with these guys?.. and | wanted to get down and di
already with the plaster and a¢ldnt., OK pleead?s wel |

—-what evbeut .anyway i tn’wsasfnautl tBraan dad | .. he warned u:
about the wall but when | went down on him he kin

my bl owjobs can do that to a guy and..."

“Sil encel” Pabl o bar ked, t hen tewndDaridsbeforea a qui ck
staring at them again. “Right, we know just what
my orders and most of al/l Randy’'s orders about sa

get punished — all of you. OK, on your backsont he ground. "’

Ben and Eddie quickly obeyed and Brandon slid out of his wheelchair and lay beside them, with
Eddie in the middle. They looked up at Pablo, Darius and Jamie — not really as fearful as they
should have been. Eddie held the hands of the other two lying on either side of him and
squeezed them. To them this was just part of the game — life was a game.

“Right,” Pablo said sternly. “You deserve to get
that Mario was not seriously hurt sothatweighs i n your favor. With that
t hat your punishment with be getting your asses h

There was relief on the ground, but Eddie spoil ed
ass-f uc k. deerz, stamed. "’

Pabl o glared at hi m. “0OK, jwust for that, boy, vy
“Glad to oblige, buddy."” Darius unzipped his pan

not so cocky now, flinched at the sight of ten inches of horse-meat swinging before his eyes.
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Jami e glanced at Brandon and Pablo and intuitivel
sai d, “9f you can handle Brandon, buddy."” Pabl
gi ve it my Helmketl downhabBrandon and their eyes met in amiable recognition

that they still had unfinished business.

I'n ritualistic unison Jamie, Darius and Pabl o ben
them aside. Jamie dropped his own shorts and Pablo slid the strap of his dungarees off his

shoul der and Il et them fall bel ow his waist. They
Pabl o ordered, “Get wus hard.”

Three cocks pushed into three willing mouths and in less than a minute they were rock hard. In
fact Eddie was on top of his game and had Darius oozing pre-cum before he abruptly pulled out,
followed by the other two.

There was always an element of ritual to punishment in the tribe, a pattern set by Randy, and

this time was no exception as the senior boys all moved in perfect symmetry. They eased

themselves back over the boys and knelt between their splayed legs, which they raised up and

hooked them over their shoul ders. Brandon’'s | eg
the rest of him was vibrantly alive with anticipation.

The seniors pressed their saliva-wet cocks against the boys’ hol es a
guys? OK, 1l et the punishment begin."” There wer
designatedcockpush i nside him Eddi e’'s groans were the

massive cock invade his ass.

“Ow, dude, it’s so fucking huge. | t hurts.”
“That'’'s why it’'s called punishment, boy,” Darius
ateni nch bl ack club deserves a ‘sir, don’t you?
“Yes, sir .. Sorry, sir ... ow ... ow.."

Jamie had a half smile on his face as his blue ey
much opportunity to get close to Jamie but he had always lusted for him from a distance, and
now the macho blond surfer was fuckinghisass—-and it didn’'t feel | ike pun

As for Pablo and Brandon, the feelings were the reverse of the junior being disciplined by the
senior. Ever since the fight, where Pablo had abused Brandon, the repentant Pablo had
wanted to make things right with a boy he respected and loved. This was his opportunity to
make amends in the way he knew best.

Brandon had never felt any animosity to Pablo — nothing but admiration and, to be honest,
desire. And when Pablo had come to Brandon’ s d
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guy, Pablo had become a kind of junior hero to Brandon, just as Randy was already his hero.
And now they were fucking .. and toplawithis hment had ab

From a distance Randy and Zack were keeping a watchful eye on things. Randy saw his boys
— Ben with Jamie and Pablo with Brandon—-and smi |l ed with satisfaction.
don’t you think?"”

“Yeah,” Zack siawet equippedtoducksanme iofuhe sass out of young Eddie. |
think Hassan would approve."”

By now the triple fuck was well underway, and the senior boys were leaning forward and pinning
their victims’ wrists to t hehadgeenabandoned. Bver pretens

Eddie’s groans of pain had mell owed into moans of
black pole piercing down into the rarely visited depths of his ass. Thoroughly tamed by the

muscular black stud the boy moaned andwrit hed i n mock agony, “Please,
Puni sh me mor e. Fuck harder, sir .. please."”

Ben was gazing up spellbound by the sight of the athletic young surfer, his ripped muscles

flexing as his body rose and fell above him and his blue eyessmil ed down at hi m.

get to do this, do we, Ben?” Jamie said. “You’' re
so good we should do this more often. I should b
spend some time together, the four of us.

“That woul d be awesome, Jami e. You’re so damn b

Pablo’'s eyes were moist as he gazed down at Brand

exotically handsome face ag hd |f udked.i me“sl 'l hvso rhru
been out of my skull. You are just about the gu
should stick together, eh? Randy |l oves you al mo

Brandon griatnegd.u’ re*“Wming right now doesn’t ffeel

feels | ike a sensational fuck. Only problem i s,
“Me t oo, buddy. oK, watch this."” He rnyfi sed hi
some kinda fuck-fest? These guys need to be punished —r e a | har d. So let’'s d

Instantly the mood changed, the tempo increased and the senior boys went all out, pile-driving

their cocks into their cdoptyi’ weswridhsedas bleinlkeatmi ¢the
thrashing from side to side and they screamed with as much pain as passion as their asses

were plundered. “You disobeyed me, men, " Pabl o
you were assholes? Letmehear it .7
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The howls rose in a cacophony of desperation from

asshol es .. de s-tckede Please, siyse Havansercy on us ... Please cum, sirs

..l't hurts ..aagh .. oh shit ... Yeah .. fuck .. fuck
“I'ncredible,” said Randy athethrde ot youmg buchkepounsdigt c he d i
the asses of the junior boys. “Fucking awesome,

Eddie came first, blasting a ribbon of cum into his own face as the massive black dick exploded

deep inside him. Ben stared wide-eyed at the gorgeous young surfer jock pounding his ass.

Jamie | owered his face so their | ips were brushin
on his face. “Jami e, you'rmrsische bmaut.iffluédase.let
climaxed together, stream after stream until the surfer fell on top of the shuddering young gypsy.

“Our turn now,"” Pabl o said. “Hi s cock sl owed un
Brandon’s ass. cPalsleo alnela wédd spewr d, “ I |l ove you
your ass.’” But Brandon shot first. When hi s
round Pablo’s cock and squeezed his juice from it

of him, kissing him wildly, their cum-slicked bodies sliding together.
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“There,” Pablo said as they all disentangled them
di sobey orders, you get punished.”

“ Ayaey e, s iie chirped ak térdinches of wet horse-meat pulled slowly out of his ass. He

grinned impishly at Darius. “But you can puni sh
“Come and get it!” The sudden shout was accompan
The twins, of course, who had brought up lunch for all of them — and their gong. Randy greeted
thesixcum-s oaked boys, hugged Pablo and squeezed Brand
made your peace?” he smiled. “That fmagkhetsi mge. 'r e a
“Er, is there any word from Mario,” Brandon asked

“Ki ddo, he’'s been bathed and put t cgobMadnebypu a t al |
do the math. My gQguess is he’s doing just fine.

Randy was right, of course. At that moment Hassan was gazing down at the young Italian on
his bed — the naked gardener with the flawless body and dark Mediterranean looks. Mario had

dozed a l|little but now | ooked up at the muscul ar
“Sur enewdrr ,better,” Mari o grinned.
“You don't have to calll me Ssir, Mar i o. [ don’ t
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“Oh, I l'i ke to. Makes me f eedundekre yoonue coo mnyaonud . ”
Hassan inhaled sharply, feeling his cock pulse in his fatigues. Mario gazed into the exotic,

chiseled features and sl anted eyes. “1f i1t’'s OK
The bungalow can wait. If you like | could stay up here and do some more work on your

garden.” athe ifnlvaghendd smil e. “Perhaps we could wo
Hassan smiled back at him. “Nothing |I’'d |Iike be

clean him up and the three of us can have dinner

Mariochuc k | edsay‘eAyeapi tano.

# # #

Chapter 254 — “The Soldier & The Italian Gardener”

“You hungry?” Hassan asked. “Looks | ike we misse
bungalow but | have the remains of a casseroleint he oven. You up for that
Mario frowned, “Up for that?” He-onluhderthbshekt deepl vy
and mistakenly thinking Hassan’'s ‘up for that’' wa
“Means ‘would you I|Iike that?’” Hassan | aughed.
“Ahuss¢” MartmysbBngkedsh ... Of course | would | ike
lapsed into Italian when he was flummoxed. He scrambled out of bed with his back to Hassan

and stepped into his jeans nervously, hopping on one leg as he clumsily pulled them up. He

buttoned them up and turned round, hoping his boner was not obvious underneath.

He need not have worried. Hassan hadn’t seen his
beautiful ass flexing as he struggled into his jeans, and Hassan had his own erection in his

fatigues. They smiled nervous| yt asn de aHa sosuatn osna itdh, e
While Hassan dealt with the casserole he asked Mario to make his selection from the large wine

rack in his kitchen. Mari o was i mpressed. “Ah,
my favorite .. Bra.nell|l o He mMolnltead ctime bottl e out ar
only twenty kilometers from my village in Tuscany
“Sure have. Spent six months in Northern I|Italy w
the States. I even speak a few words of the | anguage

—-is that right for *‘only a |little’?”
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Mari o | aughed. “Perfetto, capitano. However,

word of Arabic, we shallhavetoconver se in English.” He chuckl ed.
with the | anguage of the eyes.”’ He bl ushed, rea
not what he had meant, and then he made matters w

when two people do not speak the same language a lot can be said by the eyes. | er, | was not
for a moment suggesting that.. 7

“1t’s OK, Mario,” Hassan | aughed. “There’s a | o
all this onto the patio."”

The slight embarrassment was short-lived and, with all the talk of wine and Tuscany, the tone
was set. As they ate and drank they both found pleasure in being able to talk with someone
who was widely traveled and familiar with Europe. They both loved living in California,
especially with the spectacular group of men they had fallen in with by chance, but they missed
their native cultures and welcomed the chance to talk about them with another expatriate.

The sun was high in the sky but there was a stiff onshore breeze blowing through the hills from

the Pacific and the patio was shaded, so Hassan went indoors and came out wearing a khaki T-

shirt that hugged his torso and accentuate his big biceps, with a glimpse of short curly black

chest hair 4dinmctkhe shiertglaveVMari o a | oose white co
keep warm after that shock you had."”

Mario slipped it on and fastened only the bottom buttons, leaving it to flap open over the
rounded contours of his perfect pecs. As they ate, each man stole surreptitious glances at the
other and their hearts beat a little faster.

Despite the distraction, their conversation flowed fast and easy. Hassan talked about his native

village in the Middle East and, comparing notes, they were surprised to find similarities between

their villages two thousand miles apart. “1 gue
over,” Hassan s a-odthed dmileas Hisihandsonae oliwéiskittined face. Mario

felt his cock pulse and he blushed slightly, though Hassan attributed the blush to the wine.

And that was the odd thing. Although the Italian and the Arab quickly established a close
rapport, chatting and laughing amiably, neither one was really aware of the extent of the other
man’ s ateactioratd him. They both had more or less permanent erections but they tried
to conceal them, unaware that the attraction was mutual.

Hassan attributed Mari o’ s stumbling expressions o
occurrence in men when facing the exotically handsome, muscular Marine Captain. And Mario

mi sinterpreted Hassan’'s intensely private nature
Hassan’'s emotional and sexual needs were met by E
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In fact, Mario cringed when he thought of his earlier flippant comments—* f eel i ng | i ke a n
recruit under t he-‘claapntgavianges ocfo ninhaen de'y e s’ . Now t he
attempts at seduction and he determined to avoid such ambiguous statements in future.

None of this dampened the pleasure they found in
though a couple of times they did veer dangerously close to sexual matters. When Hassan

asked Mario why he had decided to come to Southern California he respondedlau g hi ngl y, “ Th «
weat her and the men. I't’s always summer here an

gorgeous men here per square mile than anywhere e

When Mario posed a similar question to Hassan the Marine stumbled out platitudes at first but
then, in a moment of raw candor, said, “Actual!/l
interrogated him as a prisoner of war | e b f
recruited me | followed Mar k hal f wammorrkoowladdge t h
in the house so | feel free telling you."”

y., |
el |
e Wwo

“You're right, Hassan, Mario said quietly. “The
especially, gets off on describing the scene of t
cell. Hemakes it sound quite homoerotic, though | m n
much anyway. "’

They were in very thin ice here and both of them felt their cocks rearing up in their pants.
Hassan hastily said, “Wellqveérapgndyi tt'hatn pterd mrmde tol
of. Markisnowagoodfriend—and | hope you and | can be friends

“19"7 m sure we wil/l beanHdas®anwboriMarifoi emdkédseemed
any possibility of sexual involvement — despite their hidden boners.
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Mari o found firmer footing with humor. “And now
‘“sing for my supper by doing some wor k. You ga
landscaping skills. When | worked up here last time | noticed, just a few feet down the hill, a

sort of natural terrace that faces west. With a little spadework it could be fashioned into a

proper terrace, planted with shrubs and flowers, a private place where | see you and Eddie

sitting together watching the sunset into your old age.

“Not so much of the *‘old age’ buddy, but | know t
put away the dishes, Mario pulled on his boots and they walked down to the garden shed.

They selected spades and forks and continued on d
to be cut back a bit into the hillside to make itdeeper—-hence t he spadewor k. ”
“You sure you’
a wall .”

re up f or upheiofshourssigo you were buriadunderr al |
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“No probl ema, Capitano,” Mario grinned. “We |t al
Vesuvius and Pompeii? Of course, that was a whole city that was buried- this was just a little

crumbling wall. Howeve r I do not want to get dirt on this f
and hung it on a bush. Hassanremoved hisT-shi rt and flung it on top of

Shirtless in the hot sun they gazed fl eatay ngly at
abruptly and tried to ignore the bulge in their pants. A few minutes later they were hacking at
the earth, digging out dirt from the fold in the terrace.

High above, up at the main house, Steve and Lloyd were sunning by their pool and Steve

suddenl vy sai d, *“ Hey, LIl oyd, get a |l ook at that. I
They gazed down at the two shirtless men, one in beltless blue jeans, the other in military

fatigues, their muscles rippling in the sunlight as they energetically wielded their shovels.

The young | talian’'s classic features were set in
his brow. The Marine’'s exotically handsome face
falling in his sLIlanytde dy aesypeesd., “ y o“uHeklnloow t hose t wo
boners |ike rocks in their pants. I sure do jus
“Wel | in that case come here and |l et me take care
how Hassan is about his privacy. Poor guy has his fellow Marines dr
“Yeah, poor guy,” Lloyd smiled |l owering his swim

The laborers were unaware they were being watched, even by each other, as they were both
skilled at looking away the instant their eyes met, a common phenomenon of men cruising each
other that Bob once laughingly described as the definition of a split second.

Still, as the work continued the men grew hotter, in every sense of the word, and their cocks
were pulsing in time to their hearts. Manual labor often made guys horny, as evidenced by
Randy when he came roaring home from work and jumped Bob. They were working shoulder
to shoulder now, and each time their flesh touched they felt pre-cum oozing in their pants.

But still they hid their lust from each other, still unaware that it was reciprocated by the other
man . Unti |l ... .

They had been hacking away at the back of the terrace, loosening the earth, and they came to a
stubborn deeply embedded shrub that had to be removed. Together they tugged at it, rocking it
back and forth to loosen it. Their bare chests were almost touching and they could feel each

other’s sweat spraying onto them as they jerked a
and he gasped asthe bulgei n hi s jeans brushed against the Mar:i
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Up above by the pool Lloyd was face down on a chaise getting his ass fucked by Steve. He
raised his head and stole a glance at the homoerotic scene below of the two handsome
laborers, stripped to the waist, one in jeans the other in fatigues, their muscles straining with

effort. “Fucking pornographic,” he murmured.
But the shrub was finally coming | oose and Hassan
muscles, stud ... todetalver..ndw .. Eaarhe olffagthem gazed

eyes, at the sweat running down his face, at the veins popping in his neck and biceps. And

then, yielding to their superior strength, the shrub gave up the fight and suddenly jerked out of

theground. “ Yes!” Hassan yelled in triumph, but with t|
shrub he lost his balance and fell backward, pulling Mario down with him.

The Marine landed on his back in the soft earth and Mario fell on top of him. His face thudded

agai nst Hassan’'s chest, his cheek on the met al of f
Mario’s |ips tasted the salt taste of the soldier
check. Consumed by sensual overload Mario finally lost all sense of decorum and restraint.

He | icked the cleft between Hassan’'s pecs, his ni
over the stubbled chin to his mouth. His full, sensual lips were slightly apart as Hassan

breathed heavily. The young ltaliani nhal ed t he captain‘s breath, thr
howl ed, then clamped their mouths together. He
crotches together ... and uttered muffl-ad scr eams

massive release of semen that had been building for hours.

Mario's body jerked and shuddered on top of Hassa
shock at what had happened. As semen drained fro
world came flooding back and, as if waking from a dream, he was horrified by his realization of

what he had done. He gazed down at Hassan’'s sta

contain no trace of reciprocated desire.

Mario suddenly leapt to his feet and with a stammered, “1 ' m sorry, sir,” he 1t
scrambled over the slope of the terrace, up the hill toward the guest house, desperate to just get

away, be alone, and try to block this whole humiliating episode from his mind. But he heard

sounds of panting breath behind him and he knew Hassan was following him to berate him, or

worse, for his foolish actions.

He quickened his stumbling effort to escape but it was hopeless against the Marine who had

been trained to run in desert sand. Hassan launched himse | f f or war d, grabbed Ma
and brought him crashing to the ground. In seconds he was on his knees straddling the scared

young ltalian.

“1’" m sorry, sir,” Mari o stammer ed. ‘o di dn’'t me
Iknewyoudi dn’t want it but you were so incredibly ho
and |l eave you alone .. that’'s what you want, I kno
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“How the fuck do you know what | want?” said Hass
I * m n o tyoufa Wstimgforme—-s hit, most guys do that. Il " m a
run away .. from me, Ha s s a ndn for.yousevegsinge | vdught ysuup ad a h
here and watched you sleep on my bed. Hell, | was so afraid you would want to leave when

you woke up that | almost tied you to the bed. That would have turned me on but would have

scared you shi-tl gastsdholpedi gonut d stick around.

“1"m angry with myself too. Usual lreywasvhen |1 want
somet hing about you that made me hold back ... I |
unl ess | knew you wanted it, but it seemed |ike vy
eye contact. We | | now Yyou’ oy, syhouwnr eneg @merua wpentt i
turns his back on this Marine. It s just you an
me so you take what [ di sh out, i s that cl ear ?”

“Yes, captain,” Mario said, his dhebldingeyesadthaly gett

power f ul Mari ne, with dirt streaked over his bare
real or where it would lead, but he was in a pitch of excitement waiting to find out.

In a series of quick moves Hassan jumped to his f
He pulled him up, threw him effortlessly over his shoulder and walked into the house.

Up at the main house Steve and Lloyd had been watching while they fucked, and had both shot
their loads when Mario had howled and cum in his jeans. Mesmerized, they watched events
unfold and when Hassan marched into the house with Mario slung over his shoulder Lloyd

|l aughed,-toBdngou so. "
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Hassan threw Mario on his back, where he lay staring up at the muscle-god Marine towering

over him. “Godammit,” Hassan growled, “1’ve wan
in the garden. And when | got to know you better here, especially when we worked together, |
|l usted for you even mor e. I knew exactly what |

Mari o didn’t r es ieagledldssarmblang lega on the ped. eAaedch of the four

bedposts were lengths of ropethatheus ed of ten on Eddi e, the boy’' s f &
worked skillfully, Hassan sai d, “l ot was you who b
ago in the desert, when | chained up that beautiful blond American soldier, tortured his

magnificent body and fucked his ass. You said you were not into bondage and | knew right

away | had to find out.?”

Hassan stood back and gazed down at the handsome Italian gardener, shirtless in jeans and

boots, spread-eagled in bondage, his muscular body stretched and gleaming in the afternoon
sunlight streaming through the window blinds.
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Mario pulled at his restraints and realized that he was tied tightly with no way to escape. He

was completely at the mercy of this rugged Arab/Asian Marine captain and a momentary jolt of

panic spiked through hi m. His fear was stoked by
was real of fantasized, or how far he would take it. Reflexively he pulled again at the ropes, his

naked torso writhing, his square cut Latin features wincing with effort as his head thrashed from

side to side, his curly black hair tossing wildly.

Hassan groaned, “Oh shit, man, t hat is fucking sp
about it .. this is better t haesuchabravguimanandlgi ned it
|l ove watching jocks |like you struggle in bondage
his huge, iron-hard cock and stroked it.

The sight of the exotic, dark skinned Marine pumping his cock, his muscles rippling in the

sunlight, made Mario struggle even more in mounting desire, fear, and a desperate need to

touch him, worship his body, touch his cock.

Hassan’s eyes blazed down at the writhing body, a
cinchedbyhisbeltte ss bl ue |j eans. “You're driving me fuck
fucking hot .. I gotta .. yeah .. oh -wveld afu®Mhri.o’ ¥

face, pointed his cock at it, and blasted a stream of cum straight into it.

Semen poured over his face as the Italian struggled and moaned, his face thrashing from side
to side to avoid the torrent of liquid slamming into it and into his tousled hair. He opened his
mouth and swall owed hard until h e rfswebtfjuicche was dr o

When the flow stopped Mario closed his eyes and tried to recover, his heart beating so hard he

felt it would burst from his chest. He felt liquid dripping onto his face and opened his eyes to

the sight of t he s ol Hhsifaigués,cuncstllodzingfranmig iHeleard ut o f
Hassan’s deep, —aBeaunt efiuhoi.ceo f-wankincrediblybnekastt i f ul
burst of semen splashed down on his chest.
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The only sound in the room was their heaving breath as Hassan gazed down at the young
Italian, his flawless body spread-eagled on the bed with cum flowing down his face, his neck
and between the mounds of his chest. Mario watched in awe as the shirtless Marine stuffed his
cock back in his fatigues and zipped them up, then paced round the bed without taking his eyes
of f Mar dcovéresl faceu m

“Man,” Hassan said, “lI guarantee you have never |
best of al | ,—aytheuriencyeof altoaigh Mariees 4 can do what | like to you, boy,

you understand that?”
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”

“Si signor e, Mari o aegbd gompbi anotbddgp. to“Wkbatsir?”
“Like-whatbaeder | want.”’ Hassan went to the ki
opened, and sat sprawled in an armchair close to the bed. There was silence as Hassan
drank from the bottler and stared at the bound Italian gardener. Stripped to the waist, his arms
were stretched upward and his shoulders bulged. The ripped muscles in his chest and abs
flexed and his wide lats slanted down to a tight waist, blue jeans clinging to his narrow hips.

Mario was in a daze, feeling like a sacrificial offering, chained to a slab waiting while his captor
decided how to use his body. He tensed for sudden action but instead he was surprised by the

cal mness of the Hassan’'s voice.

“That stuff weytimaihtkesddseranarantetrogating and torturing soldiers like

Mark — not that there is anyone like Mark. | did that under militaryord er s and , Il i ke | sa
not proud of it. But | still fantasize about the beauty of Mark chained to the wall. It left me with a

taste for seeing handsome muscle-gods tied up like that, an appetite that still needs to be fed.

“Zack once t thisthingmioutbeautyh Wisen he sees it in a man it can be so
intense that it’'s painful. It’s as i f the man i
beauty ... control it ... hurt it. Bob haZdckt hat ef
tied him up, whipped him and fucked his ass. And for that brief moment he owned Bob and his

beauty, and had one of the most spectacular orgasms of his life.

“When | |l ooked at you tied to the bed, pubmyfucking
mark on your beauty. My balls were bursting so | sprayed my jizz over that handsome face and

perfect body. And now here you are, my prisoner, smothered with the juice of my manhood.

You will learn to love it as Eddie loves it. His story, too, is common knowledge.

“The boy was in a Marine recruiting video we were
soldier rescued by his captain, but when the shoot ended | carried him away to my jeep as if the

story were continuing and drove him to my house in the desert. | tied him as you are tied now

and told him he would become what | had once tried and failed to make Mark — my sex slave. It

was a fantasy, of course, but the boy was very scared at first, though he grew to love the

sensation of being my prisoner forever, existing only to serve me, to be my sexual plaything.

“And in a way t ha-tbutshuctvéise besidee He becaanmmy boy and he
knows I love him deeply — his sense of mischief, his devotion, everything about him. He is
never so happy than when he is tied as you are now and he looks up at his Marine Captain with
fear and exhilaration — as you are doing now.

“So, you ask, what am | going to do to you? You
Eddie. You are the handsome young Italian, cool, sophisticated, looking at the world with your

European curiosity and amusement. And | am just a rough Marine Captain with a taste for

bondage and domination of beautiful men. " Has s a
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edge . “But the real difference between you and r
few hours | own you and your dark, handsome face

The captain took another gulp of beer and rubbed the back of his hand roughly across his
mout h. He put the bottle down, jumped on the bed

Another stab of fear pierced Mario as he looked up at the massively handsome soldier, his

naked torso flexing and gleaming in the striped sunlight. But it was the cold, hard look in his

slanted eyes that scared Mario and he instinctively tugged again at his bound wrists.

“Good, " Hassan smil ed, “ |l i ke to see a man strug
Suddenly the soldier’s arsogened, of VahdadcManoi 6 a
Hassan’s knowledge of Italian slang was good enou

‘“go fuck yourself, and his reaction was swift.
yourself, but that is not something you say to this Marine. His eyes flashed and he squeezed

Mario’s nipples hard, rolling them in his fingert
Mario'"s face grimaced in pain. “Aaaagh ... no
“You can do better than that, boy."”

“ S ... ssicu.simi... I " m sorry, signore ... pl ease, sir
The pain stopped i mmediatel y. “Good,” Hassan sa
ot her .” He | ooked down at the tears running do
and streakinghi s f ace. Hassan sighed. “So beautiful
a handsome face be sullied with semen and tears.”’
He | eaned forward, pinned Mario’s biceps to the b
the cum and salty tears . Mari o moaned i n e-oligetfagesup soclese,t h Has s :

feeling the warmth of his tongue but also the residual pain in his chest. His moans were stifled
as Hassan kissed him, grinding their lips together, probing with his tongue.

When he pulled back Mario was gasping, close to sobbing as he stared up at the exotic face,
the hypnotic eyes, overwhelmed with a rush of emotion and pain. But it was not the pain in his
chest now — it was the pain Hassan had described — the pain of beauty that could be healed
only by possession. But this time it was a need not to possess but to be possessed. More
than anything Mario wanted this man to own him, consume him, do to him whatever he wanted.

With a faint smile helys diod,y “Is wiocallrd .t o yYmou ,wi dihr .m
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“Good, so we have reached that point. I have no
you must not insult me the way you did. | am a U.S. Marine Captain. You must respect me
and do exactly as | say — capisce?

“Capicapbtano. I understand.”
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“First, let us see if you are telling the truth. He eased back on his knees until he was looking

down at the bulge in Mario’'s jeans. He ripped t
long, rigid cock that sprang out of them.  Yes, you were sincere, | see it. Now you are ready

for me to work on you, to work on that beauti ful
He resumed his position kneeling over Mari o’ s wai

have over you, boy. You will resist but it will be futile. | have learned that no one can resist me.

Again that arrogance! Mario determined not to give in no matter how much pain the soldier

inflicted. But there was no pain. Quite the ¢
and he flinched in readiness for a renewed onslaught in his nipples and more pain. But there
was nothing .. well, almost nothing .. just the fai

brushing over the tip of his nipples.

After the previous tit-torture they felt raw so that even the slightest touch made him respond.

He braced again, but again al/| he felt was the se
He moaned and his cock pulsed as the erotic sensation spread from his chest throughout his

body and down to his balls.

Hassan was an expert and he used all the refined techniques of the interrogator to torture a

man to the brink of pain but cause instead only exquisite torment of pleasure, frustration and the

fear of imminent pain. As the strokingofhisni ppl es became more insistent
about pain — he would have welcomed it, anything but this erotic teasing of his nipples, bringing

them alive, bringing his whole body alive.

“Aah .. aah .. he moaned, hi s he adb, hischeshflexngashee | pl es s

raised it up off the bed as high as possible trying to press it against the fingers that were driving

him wild. “Please, signore,” he almost sobbed,
hard .. hurt mesttortidre my ¢

“But | am torturing you, Mar i o. There are more

you | will bend you to my will. And my will is to watch you in the throes of ecstasy. There is

nothing more beautiful than looking at a man as beautiful as you being tortured to the point of

orgasm and watching his face as he screams in the rapture of release. | can make a man beg,
make him offer me anything to end the torture.
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“Anyt hing .. HRlnggashé ng., my rchest is on fire ... you

chain me to the wal/l and whip me as you did Mar
beg you ... make me cum...”
Hassan smil ed. “For me that i s enaslbkethis,forl can ma

exampl e ..

Suddenly he sat back on Mario’ s crotch so the but

Iltalian’s cock Iying out of his open jeans. Ma r
harder until it was grinding against his cock, but agonizingly separated from it by the rough
fabric of the pants. He could feel the gl obes

between them, but unable to feel his flesh. It was like a frustration dream where he was trying
to fuck the soldier’s ass but was unable to penet

“Aaagh .. no ..” he moan e d-thefingess sttbling hig nipplemand the t or me nt
clothed ass grinding against his cock. I n a daz
wilmakeyou cum as you requested, my beauti ful l'talia
“Do it now."”

Suddenly the fingers squeezed the nipples savagel
room as he felt his cock explode under Hassan. His body writhed, muscles flexed and his
tortured face thrashed from side to side, grimacing in an ecstasy of pain and frustration.

Hassan stared down at him in awed disbelief. “S
have ever seen. You have whetted my appetite as never before. | will make you cum again
and again."”
“No, please .. I ’'ve already cum twice since |’'ve b
Hassan smiled down at hi m. — yoWwaopeun my powven Itcan f or get |,
makeyoudoanyt hi ng. ”

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk
“Now we will get down to business,” Hassan said,
untied and pulled off his boots, then dropped his pants and stepped out of them, naked except
for a khaki jockstrap.
“Aaah,” Mario gasped at the pornographic sight of

skinned panther round the bed looking down at his prisoner. Hassan stroked the bulge in his
jock as he stared down at the cum-drenched body straining against its restraints, desperate for
just one touch of the near-naked solider.

“ need you hard agai n, boy,” Hassan growl ed.
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“No, not again,” Mario gasped. “My balls are dr
“You wi || do as | say,” It heamomalk @era bmark eldar d WHe:

Hassan stood at the the head of the bed behind th
and stared wide-eyed at the inverted image of the magnificent soldier — at the square-jawed

face and blazing eyes, the broad, rock-hard shoulders, his magnificent chest, naked except for

the metal dog-tags hanging between his pecs. His eyes lowered over his ripped eight-pack abs

and his narrow waist circled by the waistband of the khaki jock.

His heart beat faster as he looked at the bulging pouch of the jockstrap, stained with man juices
from the past, the head of his thick cock poking over the top. The muscled thighs flexed as he
wi dened his stance, |l ooming over his calipgti ve. I
back to |ife and Hassan said. “Good, I knew you

Hassan fell forward over his body from behind his head. He braced his hands on the bed
beside Mario’s hips, his ar msarchkdoeekhend Hsbicepsi ght , hi
bulged, his pecs flexed, as he slowly lowered himself over Mario in a series of shallow pushups.

Mario thought he would pass out as the bulging jock came down toward his face, then pulled
back, the lowered again, each time closer to his mouth, which he instinctively opened wide. He
stretched out his tongue in a desperate attempt to touch it, and once he did, for an instant, lick
the sweaty balls through the thin fabric, inhaling the pungent odor of the swelling bulge.

Then suddenly Hassan fell on him and Mario screamed into the gag of the stinking jock that filed

his mout h. Frantically he breathed in and al mos
sweat, old semen and dried piss — the rancid essence of the rugged Marine. He was close to

suffocating but he breathed through his nose and became accustomed to the saliva-wet juices

now trickling down his throat.

His cock was now al most hard when suddenly .. he
his cock plunging down the captain’s throat. Th
again. Incredibly, this macho alpha male, the rugged Marine, was sucking his cock! The

young lItalian bucked and writhed, trying desperately to free his hands and his mouth as he

choked on the stinking rag covering the soldier’s

Hefeltprecum oo0zing from his cock into Hgaltoaghhis mout h
cock was shuddering, his jizz was not ready for release as he had shot a massive load only
mi nhutes before. Hi s mind was starting to go bl a

suddenly it all stopped.

Hassan pulled back and sprangto hisfe et on t he bed, astride the stru
arehard—and | am going to make you cum yet again.’
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“No, sir, I don’ t think | can ... | know | can’t
Hassan bent his knees .cock,dettimy it slidetdeepiasidelhis@ss. Mar i o’ s
The Marine’'s body shuddered, he howled and his bl
convulsion of pain. He raised up, clear of the cock, then plunged down on it again.

Mari o’ s own lamddiygcodk Wwas arsfire asdhe gazed up spellbound by the sight of
the soldier impaling himself on his cock, his muscular body naked except for his wet jockstrap
clinging to his cock and balls.

Hassan linked his hands behind his head, his entire body flexed and his screams echoed round
the room as he rose and fell hard on his prisoner
homoerotic asthe muscle.god Mari ne torturing his own ass just

He felt his cock bursting asitdroveagai n and again into the cauldron
time there was no more hol di ng —lhahinlself washbdhisi o’ s coc
own. He belonged to the Marine. Just as Mark, chained and tortured, had fallen in love with

his captor, so now did the captive Italian. His body jerked, his head tossed and his screams

joined Hassan’'s as his cock erupted yet again, th

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkk

But Hassan did not cum. Instead, when Mario had emptied his load, the soldier reared up like

a wounded stallion, pulled his ass off the cock and sprang to his feet off the bed. A man

obsessed, he quickly untied the ropes from Mari o’
hisjeansdown over his feet and flung them aside. Ha
down at the naked young jock streaked with sweat and semen, his hands still bound above him.

By this time, overwhelmed with emotion, Mario lay sobbing on the bed in total surrender.
Hassan pulled off his jock and Mari o gasped as he
cock springing out, massive and hard as a rock.

“See this, boy?” he growled, grabbing hdesertcock i n
cell. Just like you he was sobbing in surrender, hanging limply from his chains, exhausted from

my working him over. He | ooked so magnificent
just as | have to fuck yours.”’

He kneltonthebedand pushed Mario’'s | egs high in the air.
Mar k'’ s face as he I|-ayadlns Heggegpmedafuckorhen. Ana iou, dMario,

will do the same."” He pressed the heaklan@f hi s s
pressed again, teasing him into submission. Mario waited for the cock to enter him, waited for
the ecstatic feeling of the soldier’s massive rod
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“Pl ease, sir, he sobbed. t6 féel youm &k insideme.need it s
Pl ease, captain .. please fuck me .. fuck me fuuu
felt the Marine’ s cock enter him at | ast and si k
“Aaah,” he siglyed &sgain, ittHaeamrks so good."”
“You're right,” Hassan smiled. He pull ed Mari o’
guickly wuntied his wrists. Smiling into his eye
to this, my friend. | knew it even as | pulled you from the rubble of that wall and you smiled up

at me. That is why | suggested you come up here. For so long | have wanted to fuck the

handsome | talian gardener and that was my chance.

It was a long, slow, loving, affectionate fuck. Mario reached up and ran his hands over the

sl abs of the soldier’s pecs as the dog tags swung
neck, then up over his face, tracing the contours of the sculpted features — the square, stubbled

jaw, the high cheekbones and forehead — and ran his fingers through his tousled black hair.

“Bel |l i ssi mo, Mari o breathed. “So beauti ful

Hassan rested his palms on Mario’s chest and said
my hands. Man, my cock feels so good in your ass. He dropped his hands to the bed, leaned

forward and kissed his eyes, his cheeks and his lips in a building embrace. Then he pulled

back and smil ed. “How many times have you c¢cum,
havetocumone more ti me."”

“1 know, sir,” Mario said softly, “and this ti me
juice pouring into my .. aaah ... aaah .. yesss .. "7
felt the warm juice bathing hisass,andMarioc' s cock erupted one | ast ti me
upward, splashing on the soldier’s heaving chest.

At |l ast they were both spent and Hlxkedmdy. Hoower ed h
pressed their faces together aneyskkymano Thatwasl e d . “

mind-bl owi ng .. spetacoll are.”
“1f that means what | think it means, ami co, | h a
Now cl ose your eyes. We shall sleep for a while.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

About an hour later Mario got up to pee, then he pulled on a pair of black briefs and went
outside to stretch his limbs and take a few deep breaths, to regroup and clear his mind after the
overwhelming experience he had just lived through with Hassan.

He was gazing over the hills when he heard footsteps on the gavel path behind him. He turned
to see Eddie scrambling down the slope. He had come directly from work at the bungalow,
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eager to be with Hassan and hoping Mario was still there. RememberingHass an’ s command,
he had not cleaned up and he now appeared just as he had left the construction site — covered
in dirt t and still wearing his sweaty T-shirt, cargo shorts and work boots.

Mario smiled as he watched him stumble closer, his eager young face smothered in plaster
dust. His heart went out to him and, having just lived an incredible fantasy with the Marine
captain, Mario seized the chance of luring Eddie into another.

He faced Eddie severely and said, “Who are you?’

Eddie stopped in confusion and his cock stiffened as he stared at the handsome Italian, stripped
down to black briefs and with very rumpled hair. What was going on?

He soon found out as Mario grabbed his T-shirt by the back of the neck and hauled him into the
house. t a“ithey ,l oco&kp what | found outside ... this!?”
length, too filthy to get close.

Lying naked on his back on the rumpled bed sheets, Hassan pulled himself up, leaned back on
his el bows and said, KHWhahetadamused!| P6ok He WKawmuigo'

at the boy. “What ' s that you got there? Il s th
“Reckon so,” Mario grinned. “He' s pretty filthy
“Nah, wai t a micrkuthe.m olugt. "me dHmes san got to his fe
the naked soldier pace round him, his long, thick cock swinging between his muscled thighs.
Eddie’s own cock reared up in his shorts.

It was not only the sight of these two gorgeous men, it was the room itself, with the rumpled
sheets, clothes and boots scattered over the floor and ropes hanging loosely round all four
bedposts. And the smell, the rancid odor of semen that hung thick in the air. Obviously this

was the scene of someserious sex and Eddie’ s fertile mind racec
Hassan said, “Hold-dormr tarwasntbehiimdt rhyimng to escap:
boy'ssshiTrt and ripped the neck. “You some kind of
“Yes, sir,” Eddtenstosimmered TJust came from the c.

G 0 e ybu might be just what we need. Hey Mario, we still got work to finish down on that
terrace. Maybe we can put this grunt to work. And if we feel horny he could service us —
reckomomad s or a blow job or two."”

“ At |l east , ” the Italian grinned salaciously. “ G
him up and keep him around. He can clean this mess in the house and cook dinner for us.
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He’' d be a kind ofoyfoous-sve cdnshare lim. dVe snayhave to tie him to
the bed to stop him running away, but that’'s OK

“Hmm, |l et’s see if he’'s up toliet!) s s@k Ilyoturhiamsgo
turned his back to Hassan who cupped his ass cheeks through his shorts, then slapped them a
few times, making him gasp. He spun the boy rou

obeyed and the Marine ran his hand over his bicep then over his ragged T-shirt feeling his hard
young body underneath.

He ripped the shirt a bit more to expose his nipples underneath, and squeezed them in his
fingers. “Good, tight body, but you think you’'r

“Yes, sir .. dieqoieered witlsaxditement and hisEack pulsed at the thought of
being treated as a houseboy and sex object by the macho soldier and his hot Italian buddy.
“We can get pretty rbdbiu4gte, t hHas.$§an Hgr esglue@ zed hi s

them in his fingers. “Aaah,” Eddi e moaned, stari
I ... aaagh. Hi s body jerked violently, then b
“1'"m sorry, sir. I di dn’ t mean to.. ”
Hassan stood back andf ol ded his arms across his chest. “ We
grinned down at the big wet patch spreading over
white |iquid started running down his hneg. “1 s
touched it, then |icked his fingertips and said,
buddy?” Mario |licked Hassan’'s fingers and agree
“Shit damn,” Hassan | aughed. kind aTrheavhilk lisqueezed st e d hi
his fucking tits. Now this here’ s a boy we can
“OK, buddy, l et’' s put him to work."”

# # #

Chapter 255 — “The Marine & The Italian Tame Eddie”

A few minutes later Eddie was hard at work. He had already put in a tough day at the bungalow
site but this extra job was not like work for him. He thought of it as slave labor for the
musclehunk Marine and the handsome young Italian, and it excited the hell out of him. He knew
that Hassan loved him like crazy and would never hurt him, but the Marine also had a vivid
imagination, which included capturing a boy, pushing a shovel in his hand and making him dig.

Hassan and Mario had put on the clothes they had worn before their long diversion into wild
sex. Hassan wore fatigues and combat boots, and his V-neck khaki T-shirt stretched tight over
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his muscular torso. Mario was in blue jeans and work boots and the white shirt Hassan had
given him hanging loose over his chest.

Eddie was still wearing the filthy cargo shorts, boots and T-shirt he had been wearing all day,
except that the T-shirt was now torn, ripped open by Hassan to expose his chest.

Hassan had brought a six-pack of beer down from the house and he and Mario were leaning

against the high slope at the back of the terrace, sipping beer and watching the kid work, like

overseers. Eddie was hacking away at the earth, digging it out from the base of the slope and
throwing it in a poitl ee.oung’ kowl ,t"haHasissanomseaihd softl
holding a beer on one hand and rubbing the other over the bulge in their pants.

Eddie was perspiring under the hot sun and his youthful muscles rippled under the torn shirt.
Sweat poured off him, turning the dirt into streaks down his down face, arms and chest. It ran
down to his shorts and soaked them from the waist down to the cum stain from when he had
creamed his shorts.

“Che bello,"” Mari o mur mur ed. “vivbarkke sh inmy advi ecrk. "h ar

“ Al in good time, buddy. Here kid,” Hassan cal
“Don’t want ooy ytoamngets!| chevleydr at ed.

“Thank you, sir.” Eddi e took a breabedner, screw
“So what d’ya think, buddy,” Hassan said to Mario
“19f9 we don’'t,hB"7 Mari o grinned, “he’' | | be working h
than | thought.” T hherypuliedol their ghirts. aEddie ceoked gnhisf b eer

beer as he saw the muscular soldier and handsome Italian strip to the waist. He almost came
in his shorts again, but managed to hold back.

The three of them worked side by side — very closely. Hassan and Mario were digging so
close to him and with such effort that they jostled him. He felt their shoulders touching his, and
when they worked behind him he felt bulging dicks bumping against his ass. As they began to
sweat he smelled the rancid odor of their armpits, and when they suddenly turned their faces
toward him drops of their sweat flicked onto his face.

It went on and on, and working between these two powerful, macho males sent the boy into

sexual overdrive, seeing their muscles flex and hearing their animal grunts. Then Hassan

turned suddenly and his massive chest pressed against Eddie. The boy found his face buried

bet ween the soldier’s pecs and he involuntarily I

He looked up and saw the chiseled Arab/Asian features of the Marine, his stubbled chin and his
back hair falling into his exotic, slanted eyes. It was overload for the kid and as he felt the hard
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pecs brush over his face he inhaled sdndbugtedy, chok
another load in his shorts.

“Ah ... Il m sorry, sir .. I couldn’'t stop it .. 1”7
“Shi t damn, ” Hassan chuckled as he pulled back an
l ook at this Mari o. See t hat edgotourselvesonaimellaiag down

young gusher here.”

“Yeah,” Mario | aughed. —-howAouday+ homess a toad with all this my s e | f
wor k."” He stroked the bulge in his jeans. “C
“Suwe can,” Hassan grinned salaciously, “but you ¢
d’"you think this here boy’'s for? Let' s get anot

Eddie watched open-mouthed as the laborers pulled out two more bottles and took a swig of

beer, then leaned back against the wall of the terrace resting on their elbows with a bottle in one

hand. Eddie’s knees al most buckled as he | ooke
with huge bulges in their pants. “Come here boy.

Eddie came close and the Marine put the neck of his bottle under his chin and pushed his face

up. “Now what you got h e-stuels whpneadko,get theireocksaffo hor ny
And one of the reasons you’'re here is to @ervice
take a piss but hey, this is the Marines and you

Eddie fell to his knees, quivering with excitement. Hassan glanced at Mario with a devilish
look in his eyes. They both ripped open their pants, pulled out their iron-hard dicks and pointed
them down at the boy. For a moment nothing happened. Then suddenly a jet of warm golden
liquid slammed into his chest, then another from the other man. Soon his whole body was
awash in rancid piss streaming down on him, pouring down his chest and arms, soaking his torn
shirt and his shorts.

The torrent finally slowed to a couple of final spurts and the men shook the last drops of piss

onto the boy’'s face. “OK, t h at armsemptyebtadderrbyut” Hass a
if you think that was justa pisshard-on we had, think again. Look a
could hardly miss the |l ong cocks still pointing a

still gotta bust out loads, kid, so go for it.

This was familiar territory for Eddie, the expert cocksucker from way back, and he eagerly

|l eaned forward. He pulled the soldier’”s jockstra
closed his mouth over them with clenched lips. While he sucked on the balls he pulled back

and stretched the scrotum.
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“Fuckin’ hey, that hits the spot, boy. OK, now

grabbed Eddie’s hair. He pulled his face back o
driving it sl owly all the way down the boy’'s throat.
didn't choke as he swall owed the whole | ength of

Eddie tasted the last drops of piss running down his throat, then he breathed in sharply as his

facegot buried in the sweaty tangle of the Marine’s
stink, but that only spurred Eddie on to greater effort in the skill he knew best. He clenched his

throat muscles in quick succession and felt the cock pulsing.

“Shit, t hat feels fucking awesome, kid. Hey, Ma
Eddie’s hair, pulled his face off Hassan’'s cock a
him the same expert treatmemta ama t.hé ahtakitamcosig
keep this boy, amico .. chain him to the wall and
you say? .. get our rocks off."”

“Sounds good in any |l anguage, buddy .. her e, l et m

slave to both huge cocks pointing at him, being passed from one to the other in quick
succession while the laborers leaned nonchalantly against the wall drinking beer. Tears were

running down the boy’'s cheeks, mixing wiattthe t he di
dirt-smudged face of the eager young ragamuffin who looked so hot that the soldier ordered,

“Make me cum, boy. Suck that dick and make me bu
Eddi e breathed through his nose and pl ulhged all t
wiry pubic hair was filling the boy’s mout h. Th
cock and pulled back in short jerks, teasing the

yell ed as his cock expl od e thotjismdowrhhé thivat.y Eddie mout h an
gulped hard and still jerked backward, milking the cock of its pent up load.

Mari o was so turned on watching the Marine'‘'s body
in his cock. “Give hnm Eddme, 5 hacgaspédHagankhk
his own cock just in time as it blasted more seme
frantically but, even so, cum oozed from his mouth and ran down his chin. He felt his face

pulled off Mario and he blinked as the final spurts of cum sprayed onto his face from both men.

He gazed up at them and Hassan said, “Shit, that
we gotta keep this kid around.” Bot h tslaech pushed
buttoned them up. They picked up their bottles, leaned back against the wall and nonchalantly

sipped beer, while Eddie gazed up at them, his face streaked with tears, dirt, cum and piss, the

ground before him soaked with the cum of his latest orgasm. He was in heaven.

*kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk
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“Holy shit, what the hell have you got there, guy

Steve, both of them shirtless in jeans holding sp
watching youdiga | | afternoon and thought you could use s
this."” He | ooked down at the urchin boy with di
Steve's professional antennae perked up, |l ooking
Eddie's face ianditsheygel aeemssured him that Hassan’
mi nute of his "abuse’. Steve and Lloyd stared do

dripping out of his mouth and running down his chin, his face and body streaked with dirt and
semen, his torn shirt and shorts clinging to his body soaked with what smelled like piss. Hassan
winked at them and they bought into the act.

“He stinks,” Steve said, wrinkling his nose with
“Yeah,” Hassan said. “He ' s Manpdound kiro tnespassingrs@a way p u

we put him to work digging the terrace here. Me and Mario drank a lot of beer and needed to
piss. The boy was right there so we pissed all over him, and then we made him suck our dicks.

He is one hell of a cocksucker,by t he way. |l recommend it highly.
“Later, man,” Steve smiled. “Lloyd and | came d
With four of us working together we should get it
“Five of usHasysoaun ngerainn,n"ed . “The boy here has got
raunchy as he | ooks, he can stil] di g. Besi des,
“Yes, sir,"” Eddie said briskly, aware that the st

instead of two, all of them handsome muscle-gods in their different ways, standing shirtless in

pants and boots, leaning on their shovels, their muscles rippling in the afternoon sun. It was all

he could do to hold back vy wdntthe mdgnity ef cumaunrgng s m, but
down his leg again, embarrassed by how squalid he already looked compared with these

glorious men.

So he went back to work, though it was hard to concentrate surrounded by the grunts and
gleaming bodies of the four men digging alongside him. But Steve had been right, the work

went much faster now, and it was only half an hou
signori. That is enough. We have cleared enough ground so | can work on the terrace later

with landscaping i deas | have."”

“Great , Hassan smil ed. Wel | , when you start wor k
— if we keep him around that long. You can use him whenever you want and for as long as you

want. You hear that, boy. Youwannastickar ound and work for my I talian
“Yes please, sir,” Eddie said, wiping his forehea
dirt, sweat and dried cum.”
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“So Steve, LIl oyd,” Hassan said with gsetstageci vi ous

her e? You horny after all that work?”

“We sure are,” said Lloyd. “Does the kid take i
“Wel | if he didn't before he does now,” Hassan | a
dry fuckingyet—not wunti kewehven bno OK, hands and knees:s
Eddie fell on all fours, his ass pointing upward.
shorts. “Holy shit, men, | ook at that gorgeous
heldontoEddie” s hi ps and pushed his cock inside. Eddi

the Marine standing in front of him, legs astride, arms folded across his bare chest.
“That feel good, kid, with the architect’s dick i

“Yes, siyou, dihmank LIl oyd fucked the boy’s ass |
and force. Eddie felt the long dick piston in his ass so hard the he was forced onto his stomach

in the wet dirt. He writhed in the mud for a while until Hassan, watching carefully, judged he

had had enough and said, “Hey, doc, you wanna pi e

S R B bl ow a wad right here if | don’'t,” Steve gr
he rolled Eddi e over on Isodffsovebhisbdots, aqgdzdddavndathe boy’
him, naked except for his work boots and ripped T-shirt, his body and face matted with wet dirt.

Steve unzipped his jeans and pulled out his | ong
identical to his big brother in face and build, except that he was clean shaven and more refined.

Eddie was at the peak of excitement as he watched the muscular doctor spit on his cock and

stroke it. He felt |like a degradeddhewas sl ave be
turned on as never before. He put his hands behind his knees and raised his legs, displaying

his ass, stildl twitching from Lloyd’s pounding ro
it, guys .. you got yourgelWwill | heecoary hieff eyou «do
night, tie him to the bed and take turns fucking

He dropped to his knees, grabbed Eddie’ s boots, p
pole into hisass. Ashef el t it slide down into the velvet hea
that's incredible. When you’'ve finished ploughi
and me so we can take him down to our basement and give him a working over.

Eddie glimpsed his future, being incessantly fucked in the face and ass by these four horny

bodybuil ders, and he watched the handsome doctor’
thick cock drove into his ass. The combination of his imagination and the sight of the hunky
Randy-look-alike pushed him over the edge again. He grabbed his cock and with a few quick

strokes brought himself to yet another climax of cum spraying over his chest and shredded shirt.
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“Shit damn,” Steve saiadwesonfeThe ki dyoltaocak sb ufsuc kai nl g

“No wait, Hassan said gruffly. “You
waste. Stand up doc. Andyou,boy-on your knees.’

re right,

Eddie scrambled to his knees and Hassan grinned down atthef i | t hy ur chin at his
punk, this is it. Reach back and grab your ankl
gripped the back of his ankles like he was hogtied on his knees, his chest and face exposed

upward.

“Let’s getstidkohgthag."” The Mar i rslart, weawitkk e d a't
sweat, cum and piss, and ripped it clean off him.
body under all that gri me. We gotta do it justi

Steve was stroking his rock-hard cock and the other men followed suit, pulling their dicks out of
their pants and sliding them in their fists. Naked now, except for his muddy boots, the mud-
caked boy stared at the four men pounding their meat as they paced round him with salacious
suggestions about what to do with him in the future. He shuddered with excitement, mixed with
fear as he realized how vulnerable he was, at the mercy of the men and their sexual appetites.

“1 gotta get another crackn ahtott.h"at aMasr,i’o LlIlaouygdh esda,
when you do that | ' m gonna shove my dick down his

Steve grabbed Eddie’s jaw with his free hand and
“You know, atdinttha isona ¢obd-ldoking young buck. What would really turn me

on is seeing that handsome face twisted in pain.
whip him “til he begs to get fucked."”

“0OK, fellas,” Has soaworkanmim first.e Icclaim dbwmership df thegket-h €& ' s

got the right stuff to be a Marine’'s boy. 1
show him how it feels to be worked over by a Mar.
| ’reintlhim out to you — a sliding scale depending on what you wanna do to him. Steve, if you

and LI oyd wanna chain him up, whip his body and f

Naked on his knees, his filthy naked body stinking of man juices, Eddie had never felt more

humiliated — or more excited — hearing these musclehunks bargaining for him, pounding their

rods as they described the sexual acts they would subject him to. He stared up at them and

focused on Hassan, knowing that the soldier would take the lead in what came next.

“Don’t know about you, guys,” Hassan grinned, “bu
Anyone el se wanna bust his | oad?” There was gru
watched wide-eyed as they closed in on him.  The four shirtless men stood in a tight semi-
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circle round him and he was mesmerized by his close-up look at blue jeans and four huge cocks
being pounded in four fists only inches from his face.

Eddie gripped his boots behind him and instinctively pushed his chest higher in anticipation of
what came next. Hassan grabbed his hair, yanked his face back and stared down at him.
“This i s it, boy. This is your I|ife from now on

Eddie saw the fists move faster and felt a drop of pre-cum drop on his face, then another until
suddenly a stream of cum smashed into his face, f
“Come on guys,” Hassan shouted. “Show the young

I nstantly Eddi e’ sofbohsemmen minirggdavn e $is. He deard the ecstatic

shouts above him .. “Yeah .. that’s it men .. oh fuc
a film of jism he saw the heads of cocks spurting rivers of man juice over him, on his face, in his

hair, on his chest and abs and down over his own cock. He opened his mouth and choked as it

i mmediately filled with cum ... he was blinded by

Desperately he turned his face sideways but cum filled his ears so his vision and hearing were
muted as if he were underwater, drowning in a sea of bitter-sweet semen. These were hot,
virile studs, macho laborers who, as they worked, had built up a head of steam that now
exploded all over their young victim. Eddie was dimly aware of the deep-throated shouts of
raucous triumph, with a blurred vision of four rugged faces blazing down at him.

He was swallowing hard, gulping down throatfuls of semen until he coughed it up so it streamed
out of his mouth and down his chin. Then he was yelling as his own cock erupted in a plume of
cum that rose in the air and splashed down on his already cum-drenched chest.

It seemed | i ke an eternity trapped in this heavy
until he felt only the last spurts of juice falling on him, then drops as the men shook their cocks
dry. Eddie's coughing subsided into sobs as he e

their cocks, mesmerized by the sight of their own semen flowing down the naked body of the
sobbing boy, 0ozing out his mouth and down his chin, his hair matted with dirt and cum.

Eddie was eased by the sight of Hassan smiling down at him with obvious pride. The Marine
bent down, put his hands under his arms and lifted him up, then lay him gently down on his
back. With his boot he shoved one of his arms above his head and splayed his legs.

“You wanna see something really epic, guys? Thi
How many loads has he shot today? Five? Six? The lasttime a few seconds ago. Well get

this ... 1 can make him cum again.”’ There were mu
St eve, LIl oyd, each of you put a boot on his thigh
t he hand t hdata'bsovset rhatnt h e Good, and | 1|1 do this.
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Hassan raised his foot and placed a boot squarely
reflexively tried to move but realized he was trapped as he looked up at the four men

surrounding him, pressing a boot on various parts of his body. Most erotic of all was the

muscul ar Marine with his boot firmly placed on hi
degradation. The only limb he could still move was his right arm and he instinctively lowered his

hand onto his semi-hard cock.

Hassan smiled down at him and that was enough to
boy, Il m your master and | 'm showing you off to m
me down. | know you just blew your wad after a lot of orgasms today, but you gotta do it one

more time to prove you can do whatever you master

“Yes, sir,” Eddie said with a trace of a grin.

He began to stroke his cock, slowly at first as he looked from one man to the other, at their dirt-
streaked chests, at their legs and boots pressing on his body. The boy was lying in the dirt at
the mercy of the four raunchy laborers. Finally he settled his eyes on the shirtless soldier, his
muscles flexed and gleaming, his dark, chiseled face smiling down at him. Eddie would do
anything for the man he loved, even what he was ordered to do now.

He was pounding his cock now, feeling it get hard. He wanted Hassan to be proud of him in
front of his buddies. All he needed was the sexual impulse, the masturbatory image that would
push him over the top. And there it was, towering over him, his exotic slanted eyes urging him
on. Always, every time he looked at the gorgeous Marine, it made him want to cum so, even

now, it wasn’'t so hard.

Hiscum-s pl ashed urchin face broke into a wide grin a
you, sir. Aaah .. aaah ... yes .. yes.. 7~ He poun
stared triumphantly at the four men as juice burst from his cock and splashed down on his chest

and on Hassan's boot resting on it. The four
over on his stomach. He grabbed Hassan’s. boot an
He heard his master’s deep Vvoice. “That ' s it, pu

Eddie licked it clean, then rested his head on it, wrapping his arms round his leg in a display of

total submission. The men all broke into cheers seeing the naked boy lying at the feet of the

muscle-god Marine in an act of worship. Hassan grinned at them, then reached down, picked

Eddie up and pulled him into a bear hug, the boy’

Steve and Lloyd looked at each otherlustftul 'y and Steve said to Hassan,
incredible, totally pornographic .. a memory we’ |l
horny talk of our basement has got Lloyd and me r
gonnaexcuseoursel ves ‘cos we got stuff to do. Tell you
couple of hours from now and we’'d be honored to h
“clean your boy wup first, soldier. He' s a fuck
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Hassan | aughktdr th&hankste Steve ... we’'ll Dbe there
take the kid up to the house and scrub him down.

grip, turned the boy round and slung hismamver his

round his | egs, his bare ass in the air. Eddi e’ s

“Fucking awesome,” Lloyd said, watching the Marin

naked, cum-splattered boy over his shoulder. Steve was lookingat Mar i o. “Wel |l wha

waiting for big guy? Go with them. You're one

“You think so, sir?”

“Absolutely, mi amico. Listen, | ' m the shrink a

Hassan and Eddi e, no doubt in my mind."”

Mario’ s eyes sparkled. “Thank you, doctor. Than
kkkkkkkhkkhkkhkhkhkhhkhkhhhhkhhhhhkhhiik

Hassan strode into the house, | owered Eddie onto

those fucking boots off, boy."”

Hassan was joined by Mario and together they watched Eddie bend over and unlace his boots,

staring at his gorgeous ass thrust in the air.

We’'l |l sleep with the kid betweénass.andHobaks tbaan

“How can | r—adiarsass —d m kef ft drat | capitano? oK, | et ’

watched Mario pull off his boots, unbutton his jeans and let them fall. He stepped out of them,

naked except for his usual black European style briefs. Hassan licked his lips as he grinned at

him, then ripped open his fatigues and pulled them off over his boots.

Eddie gasped as he saw the soldier stripped down to his khaki jock strap and his combat boots,

his chest,armsandmus cl ed t hi ghs rippling in the subdued | i

helpit—he di dn’ t-askiscown cock rose to full mast. Hassan turned to face Mario

who breathed, “Magnifico” and ran the palms of hi

“Petty spectacular yourself, signore,” Hassan gr.i

his arms round him and kissed hi m. Hi s hands gro

cheeks through his briefs. “ Maeat sholingmydi&ls s i s s o

inside it earlier today." Mari o reached down a

the captain is hard again already.”

Eddie watched the two beautiful men spellbound, but with a confused mix of exhilaration, envy
and a growing fear that Mario had become such a turn-on for Hassan. He was relieved when
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Mario pulled away from Hassan and said, “Hey, you
for his shower.

Eddi e knelt at his mast er’ s eMaieetrestadrhid othembbohane d one
his shoulder. He pulled the boot off, did the same with the other, and all that was left was the

jock. He raised his head and stared at the thin, soiled fabric of the jock. He buried his face in

it and inhaled the rancid smell of piss and dry cum. He sucked the balls into his mouth and

soaked them with his saliva, reveling in the pung

He reached round and felt the straps outlining th
waistband and pulled the jock down over his cock and balls, gasping as the massive cock

sprang out and hit him in the face. He turned to Mario, pulled down his briefs, and in a few

minutes the three men were in the shower together.

Hassan | icked the dried cum from Eddie’ s face, Kki
under the shower head, watching the athletic young body emerge from under the filth as it
washed away. “Beauti ful k67 Ha s s ahnoatsdrkiss| e d , then p

breathing in the air that Eddie exhaled.

Eddie closed his eyes, felt the |ips pull off, to
pushing into him. When Mario had finished Eddie found himself staring through water at the

powerfully built soldier and beautiful Italian. Instinctively he grabbed two sponges, soaped

them up and rubbed them | ovingly over the men’s n

When they were covered in suds Eddie dropped the sponges and used his hands instead. He
dropped to his knees and pushed his soapy hands in their groins, round their asses, and then
soaped up the balls and cocks, pulling back the foreskin and licking the heads. He ran his
hands over their thighs and down to their feet.

Hassan grinned at Mario and they looked down at the good-looking young jock kneeling at their
feet. Hassan pulled him up onto is feet and he found himself being hugged by both men, their
bodies sliding together until all the soap finally rinsed away.

A few minutes later they emerged from the shower and Eddie grabbed a large towel and

tenderly wiped their bodies dry, then his own. They all wrapped towels round their waists and

Mariosaidc heer i ly, “Wine .. after all that work we nee
came back brandishing a bottle of white wine. :

“Not from your neck of the woods t houmphnin I t hink,
Northern Italy, way north of Tuscany.”’”

“You are correct, amico ..."” And there foll owed a
variouswine-ma ki ng regions of Mario’s country. Eddi e

finding it hard to follow the conversation and let alone contribute to it. These two guys shared a
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|l evel of sophistication that was way out of the b

Hassan’s boy, despite the great sex they had all/l
“Signorriigq "arMMaounced, ‘o wi || go to the kitchen ant
the wine. Eddie frowned and Hassan whispered,

said, feeling sheepish that he dibhdemphasizéddthew t he wo
degree to which Hassan and Mario understood each other in a way Eddie could not.

When Mario had disappeared into the kitchen Hassa
Eddie sat in a straight-backed chair and Hassan sat on the edge of the bed facing him. Hassan

reached forward and grasped his hands and a shiver of fear ran through the boy as he braced

himself for bad news. Was Mario going to replace him?

It sure seemed |like it when Hassan Baioahdl “ Eddi e,

communicate and how much we like each other. And before you arrived today we had terrific

sex. So | wanted to run something by you." Ed
would you feel if we spent more time with Mario?”
“Dodsatt mean Mario will take my place, sir .. like
knows all the stuff you know, |ike wines and stuf
much wine makes me tipsy, and | tpkidékdmghewiorger anywa
side of the tracks and you and Mario are .. sirfis
“Sophisticated,” Hassan | aughed and kissed Eddi e

coming from? Don’t you Kk rncazy? brpeam al that il atuffwé | ove vy
did on the terrace just now, Yyou were sensational
“Yeah, like, I "m a great cocksucker with a cute a
“1f that’'s all you think of yourself, kid, you’'re
perfect as my boy .. he grinned .. “even if you ca
back and Hassan squeezed his hydprahesedyouwbuldhen you b
always belong to me — my numberone—-and | keep my woaSémperFiahd m a Mar
all that.

“But listen, Eddi e, I won’t pursue this thing wit
think it might be fun, the three of us together — kind of add more layers to our relationship. You

say you don’t know a |l ot of stuff but | want vyou

Mario is just the guy to teach you. You | i ke hi
“Sure | do, srigal niHeé st almayasnd besides,” he gri:H
as wel | -phisti-c a.t 8 d. See, Il m |l earning already.” H
Eddie frowned, “It’s a great idea, sir,himandt | ' d h
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Mari o were always best friends. Cour se, Brandon’
sure there’ s no hard feelings and stuff . "7

“See, that’'s another -—tyhoiurg lloyladwey a boo uto uyro ub,u dkdiide s
agood Marine—-Semper Fi ?7

“Semper Fi, capt ai-nhacktodisad cliedrilisedf ansl hid misthéedous grin.
“OK, here comes Mari o, but in a while we’'l/ gi ve

The ltalian, looking gorgeous wearing only a towel and a big smile, came in with a big tray of
appetizers that he set down on the bed. He sat beside Hassan on the bed, both of them facing
Eddie in his wooden chair. He noticed a bottle of beer on the tray that he grabbed with relief.
Mario had been thinking of him.

Suddenly Eddie felt a warm rush of affection being projected at him by the two gorgeous men.

If this was how it was to be from now on he was a
for him and knew for sure he was safe and protected. Adding Mario to the mix raised things to

a new level of exciting possibilities, as he was soon to find out. But what did Hassan mean by

a ‘'test run’'? He was about to find that out to

As they munched on the antipasti and knocked back the wine and beer they loosened up and
Hassan and Mario were soon talking intimately. In fact they quickly got onto the subject of sex
and, like the red-blooded males they were, it became competitive, two buddies challenging each

ot her . “Sur e, " deMeprpounding nayiask but reryemiter hewmyou sat on my
di ck. Wel | | there’”s more where that came fr om.
“Oh you think so, eh? I know you Iltalian guys h

match fortheMar i ne s .

“Oh no?” Mario jumped to his feet. “You talk bi
mouth is.” He held his arms out to the side and
what you got, sol dier . ” hebed, thremshsnaeif at Maivandlin t he tr ay
seconds they were rolling over the bed, | ocked in

Their towels quickly fell off and Eddie gazed in amazement at the two naked wrestlers grappling
together on the bed in a tangle of straining muscles, with guttural animal noises and shouted
obscenities. It was like the best porn movie the boy had ever seen and his cock stood up like a
tent pole under his towel. With his eyes focused avidly on the writhing bodies his hands flew
down to his towel. He ripped it off, grabbed his cock and began pounding it in his fist.

He would have cum but Hassan suddenly vyell ed, “He
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They paused, breathing hard, and Mario said, “Sur
How do we stop him?”

“Easy,” Hassan grinned and reached under the bed.
expertly tied Eddie’ s wrists to the arms of the ¢
touch my cock, sir. You bothlooksosexy t hat .. 7

“Sil ence, boy! This is between the Italian and
And don't you dare blow your wad."’ He turned to

Immediately they were locked together, wrestling for the advantage. Hassan, the stronger of
the two, had Mario in submission holds several times but the flexible Italian managed to twist

out of them each ti me. Eddi e knew his master w
andtaketheMar i ne’'s huge dick up his ass. All their t
Eddie’s fantasy into high gear .. and now he was a

Hassan was preening now, so confident that his next move would seal the deal. But
overconfidence made him careless and Mario, seeing an opening, flipped him on his stomach,
grabbed a wrist and twisted one arm up behind his back in a brutal single hammerlock. He
applied it perfectly, jerking it up higher and higher, making the Marine scream and pound his
free hand on the bed.

Eddie was shocked at the turn of events and watched horrified as his master threw his head
back, his face twisted in pain. But, stunned as he was, Eddie felt his cock shudder and he
pulled at his ropes desperate to free himself, not so much to help his master as to touch his own
cock and release the head of semen that was building up in it.

“OK, soldier, you had enough? You know even a M
“Go fuck yoursel f , 7 onlyaads sario igcreasevthegpkssureauntil tbetpain
in Hassan’s shoulder and arm became unbearabl e.

submit v submit.”

Eddie could hardly believe his ears or eyes as Mario released the hold and the rugged Marine

sSlumped on the bed, shuddering in humiliating defea
beaten and | can do whatever lwanttoyou—and we al | know what that i s.
to Hassan’'s waist and pulled it upyfomhirhdisasas on h

helplessly exposed, his agonized face only a few feet from his boy sitting bound by the bed.
Mario reached to a jar of lube on the bedside table and greased up his cock. Then he grabbed

the Marine’s hips, pundpresdgedthng head af4$iscodk agaiast his foleh i m a
“Here it comes, soldier. You | ost ... you pay the
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“Aaagh! " The Marine’s body shuddered, his face
features contorted in a howl as the ltaliancockpl unged deep i n his ass. M:
He rammed his cock into the Marine’s ass again an

Eddie looked at his master on all fours, his magnificent body flexing to withstand the onslaught,

his face thrashingfroms i de t o si de. Just once he briefly ca
fleeting look Eddie understood. He had known that Hassan could beat any man in a fight,

certainly a refined young man like Mario, but he had submitted.

Eddi e was pu zlkutnewhe &new. f Hismaster was doing this for him, to show him

what it would be like with Mario joining them. This was the test run he had mentioned. And

what he had said about more | ayers in their relat
feeling layers of different sensations — starting with the fear and exhilaration of watching the big

Marine submit and get his ass hammered. He had always known Hassan as the ultimate top

man and it was a huge turn-on to watch the muscle-god get fucked.

Then there was the dazzling sight of Mario, the beautiful young Italian, his flawless muscles

rippling as he rose and fell on the soldier’”s ass
and for Mario, playing out this homoerotic scene for him. He wanted it to last, then realized that

it would, that Hassan would always be there to protect him and Mario to teach him. He would

be loved by them both, and they would both use him for their sexual release.

But still he was nervous about the pounding his master was taking, especially when Mario said,

“You can’'t take much more, captain. Let' s see y
cock sent the Marine down, sprawling forward flat on the bed, his head jerking down, inches

from Eddi e hesatstruggling tefora lsim.

Eddi e gasped in disbelief, his cock reared up har
over it, l etting his face fall into the boy’s pub
As the I taisaonedcoaokhis ass Hassan began ferocio

the thrusts of his head to the thrusts of Mari o’ s

Eddie was driven crazy watching his master get spit roasted by Mario and himself. This was
something he had never felt, something even his vivid fantasies could never have imagined.

Mari o was smiling at him now. “That’s it, buddy
|l ove your master ... so |let’s show him how much.
“1 ... 1 damatkho.l It feels so ... Aaagh!” Eddi e’ s

just as Mario howled and shot a massive load of cum in his ass. Hassan swallowed hard and
his butt thrust up to make the cock go even deeper. Semen poured into his mouth and ass and
tears streamed from his eyes until at last the cocks ran dry and pulled out of him.

Hassan rolled onto his back, Mario quickly untied Eddie and they both fell on his cock, licking it,
kissing it, until it shuddered and spouted up a long ribbon of cum that splashed down on both
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their faces. They collapsed on the bed on either side of Hassan laughing uncontrollably, with
the exquisite joy of discovering something brand new.

Hassan wrapped his arms round tonatestrinoguys? and sai d,
Pretty damn hot, eh? Now we gotta take another shower and put on some decent clothes for

our dinner with Steve and Lloyd up at the house. And after that we come back and sleep

together, and tonight i torwoMarti obes.my alsts’ supg ofnonra ghb
That OK with you two?

“Ayagy e, captain,” they said in unison and ran for

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkx

The next morning Eddie and Mario went back to work with the crew at the bungalow where

demolition had ended and construction was about to begin. But before work started all the

boys, Nate included, were summoned by Darius who
his adventures the day before.

It was such a hot story that Darius filmed the eager Eddie breathlessly spilling out words like

bullets from a machine gun, tripping over himself as he gave a blow-by-blow account,

accompanied by the other boys'’ awestruck reaction
He ended by throwinghi s ar m over Mario’s shoulder and said,
gonna spend the weekend with Hassan at Steve and
shrink and all, says he wants to make sure everyt
“ Co p ac e tacorrected hha gemtly.

“Yeah, |l i kedobr gal d, hunky

Eddie grinned at Brandon, pulled him and his wheelchair aside, and explained the situation with

Mario to make sure Brandon was OK with it. “Su
was feeling a bit guilty about Mario. | mean, him and me were such good buddies and | kinda

neglected him after | became Pete’'s boy. He' s ¢
hunky Marine. But you're stilmegamdcdaBoédre, oamle?0f
“7Cour se | am, dude. " He held up his hand .. " Se

Brandon high-f i ved him repeating “Semper Fi —onyithethout qui
Eddie's sparkling eyes meant it had to be good.

At that point Randy called Pablo and Darius into a meeting he was having with Zack and Pete in
Brandon’'s apartment next door . They all sat rou
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boys, Guys, you and your cr ewouwealwanweallloitakegga s o dam
time-out this weekend.

“Now you know | ' m gonna test drive those two new
we ' | | have four for the weekend. So how about w
would take Pablo, of course, Zack will have Darius, and Mark could bring Jamie — give Jamie

and you, Pablo, a chance to prove you really have called a truce and are best buds now.

He | ooked at Pet egettingintoledkhercamd takingwut ena ¢f thhe/Harleys for a
spin, Pete. So, what are the chances of you bri
behind you?”

“You know, Randy, |l ve been thinking for a | ong t
Brandon to have all the same experience s as t he ot her Ididgyome dhacking .... wel |
andt he bi ke would need a few modifications so he a

‘“Damn right he’s coming with us,” Pablo said deci
behind. Thinkhowt hat woul d make him feel. Hel Il , that' s
so Darius and me could sure as hel/l make the bike
“No question about it,” Darius gri nnedwiththe “1t wou
three senior boys. So that's settled."”

Randy and Zack beamed with pride at their boys and their determination and concern for

Brandon. “So that’'s it | gues s mychef mechanidcsaichdy gr i
—i tsktted. Byt he way, | did mention this to Bob and he
catch up on some work on the books. He’ s gonna
spend the weekend with him and the twins. Says
“Hm, " &iad,k “sso it | ooks | ike the tr i-tHassawn,i | | split

Eddi e and Mar i o a-+BolgtheAussie, dhe fireman andytheir boys in domestic
bliss at the house — and that leaves us eight bikers on the road. More stories for the archives,
Darius. Get your camera ready.

“Right,” Randy growled, suddenly al/l business.
get back to work. And don’'t take any crap from th
No fuckingaround—and | mean no fucking at all .”

“Trust us, sir, " Pabl o said. ““We ' | | keep them i

As they headed out Randy called af-temaltpemud” We'r

# # #
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Chapter 256 — “Four Bikers & Their Boys”

And so the boys worked hard on the renovations of the bungalow and, as the week wore on, the
excitement mounted for t-det 'upxo mRargd wee&klelnedd “itti .me
ami gos’ , Eddi e, Ben and Brandon, w @ diffecentbne of s p i | t u
the three groups, but they didn’t mind.

Ben was real stoked about the prospect of spending the whole time with his master — the

gorgeous fireman,Jason—-s howi ng him off at Bob’s house with t
from next door, Adam and Nate. The gym jocks Jason and Adam were close buddies but

always a bit competitive in their workout routines and, it had to be said, in their physical vanity.

But Bob would be there to referee.

Eddie, as he had said, looked forward to a weekend with Hassan and Mario at the house of

Doctor Steve and his architect | over Lloyd. The
being the junior boy surrounded by four majorly hot studs — as he had been when the cloudburst

of cum poured down on him.

And Brandon was excited, though a bit nervous, about his participation in the eight-man
motorcycle run, for which preparations were in full swing. Pablo and Darius were working
eagerly on the modification to one of the Harleys so Brandon could ride behind Pete.

A couple of days before the group took off, the two mechanics proudly presented the bike to
Pete and Brandon. They had fitted a high backrest behind the passenger seat with a strap
attached to it, plus a rack on the back of the bike with clamps to hold the folded wheelchair.
Pete thanked them warmly and Brandon was moved by their affection for him. But he was still a
bit nervous as he had never ridden on the back of a motorcycle before, and this big Harley was
kind of scary.

So they decided on a test run to make the ride less intimidating. Pete picked Brandon up out of
his wheelchair and placed him gently on the back

asked. Brandon wriggled on the seat, leaned against the backrestandsai d, “ Yeah, r eal
thank you, sir. But I fesedc he veesn yoeu,t exi rwi”t h
“What d’ya mean, ‘“such as me’ ? You know damn w
front—-boy behind. Her e, tsp wasa gitached to thes badkrest anahit was The

easy for Brandon to pull the two ends round his waist and buckle up. Pete smiled approvingly,
threw his leg over the front seat and kick-started the bike. He was wearing jeans and a thin T-
shirt, so when Brandon wrapped his arms round him he felt the razor-sharp abs rippling under it.

“Feel OK, kid?”

“More than OK, sir. Feels so good it gives me a
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“No problem,” Pablo | aughed, “we took th-afar i nto c

enough back to accommodate boy plus boner. We f i gt
have a more-or-less permanent hard-on so we allowed for that. See, we custom fit accessories
to fit the client’s needs, boner sHaisn dlou cheed .a s nHigr

It fit perfectly and the boys grinned at Brandon who looked especially cute blinking behind his

black rimmed glasses under his black helmet. The other three put on their helmets (Randy

insisted on helmets at all times, evenfora s hor t run | i ke this) and Dar.i
l et s ride with them so we can see if it all wor k

He got on the other Harley with Pablo behind him
slowly down the hill. The boys felt good that Brandon looked happy and comfortable and soon

got used to the new sensation of holding onto his master with a bike throbbing beneath them.

He felt so confident that he slid his hand up to
nipples under the thin cotton.

“Hevy, no fooling around, boy,” Pete said strictly

“Sorry sir,” Brandon said and replaced his arms r
boys and raised his eyebrows mischievously, to be greeted by frowns of mock disapproval. To

make the test feel real Pete even rode onto the Pasadena Freeway for a few miles, letting

Brandon get used to freeway speeds.

“Well, that worked a treat,” said Padodnwasbadken t hey
in his wheelchair. Pete agreed. “That work fo
|l i ke that for a couple of hours?”

Brandon grinned, “ Sir, —hndallaight. iBot|usttheofeel ofyouagdou al | d
the throbbingof t he bi ke mi ght make me shoot my wad a f ey

“Just as |l ong as you got some jizz left for when

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

The Saturday morning of the tr i beoughtachaisybusziofon i nt o
exaggerated farewells among the boys as if they were leaving forever. Most of their over-the-

top exuberance centered on Brandon who was already sitting astride the passenger seat of

Pete’'s Dbike, Dblinking .egtehadbeuhtlyimdpaihof bladk leathes gl as s e
pants and he was wearing boots and a black T-shirt.

“Dude, t hat |l ooks seriously hot,hk” Eddi e sai d as h

strap was snug around hi s waobksare of eachdthee Pablohr e e a mi
and Darius were strapping Brandon’'s wheelchair on
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Mark load the gear onto the other three bikes. The twins had brought out packets of food that
should keep them going all weekend.

Randy and Zack were checking out the two brand new Harleys whose trial run was the
ostensible reason for the trip. The men had decided that they would go up to the wild area of
rugged canyons, woods and streams that the Marines sometimes used for maneuvers. Hassan
had taken Zack up there some time ago and the memory of their sexual combat there still gave
them hard-ons when they thought about it.

“So you remember the way up there?” Hassan said t

“Soldier, |1 remember every detail of that trip,”
sometime — a sort of grudge match—-1 et you get even.”’

“Any time, stud,” Hassan said he had checked with
thatnoMarines woul d be using it this weekend. —for “So yo
better or worse,"’ he smil ed, rubbing his ass, rec

So finally the convoy was ready to move. Zack and Darius were both dressed identically —

shirtless in leather pants and boots. Randy wore jeans, boots and an old work tank-top that the

houseboy Nate had done his best to wash, leaving it still stained but at least not stinking of

sweat and cum. Mark wore jeans and the black ribbed tank-t op t hat he knew was J.
favorite. Jamie and Pablo wore jeans and old, loose T-shirts.

Pete looked spectacular and drew gasps from the boys, wearing leather pants like his boy, and
a black leather vest that hung open, exposing the hard slabs of his pecs and his ripped abs. As
the Ranger swung his leg over the bike in front of Brandon, Brandon looked cockily at the other
boys and flamboyantly put on his helmet and pulled the straps tight under his chin. Then he
wrapped his arms round the Rangers naked waist.

“1 want a feel of that when you get back, dwude,”

his boy’s mouth and growl ed, “You're mine, kid, a
Final goodbyes were said, i ncladd amrge Rafndtyham,d Bwd:
“Don’t | always take care of my family?” Randy gr
take care of you, big guy. You better be ready.
“Al ways, youwnakredw atntdatwi I | i ng. " T h e kisséde | | into e

voraciously while everyone waited on their bikes with the engines running.

“Hey

, stwud,” Mark yelledfuckihf yourcamanevéerstop
on the road.

” Randy whi spered t'ol IBofbycK AmidmIf drd
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He swung his leg over his bike and kick-started it. They all put on their helmets and they were
off, with Randy and Zack riding side my side in the lead with Pablo and Darius, and Mark and
Pete behind them, with Jamie keeping an eye on Brandon. The boys who were left behind

cheered and the twins slid their arms round Bob’' s
“Right,” Hassan said to Eddie, “in my jeep, kiddo
up on Mul holl dndt "BobHe SHaVve fun down here. He
the Aussie and the fireman and their boys? I’ d
with Steve and Lloyd all weekend—1 s peak metaphorically.”

Sure you do, "vedsanhheirtbasanmsert,dou know. | Go on, take your hot young
gusher and get out of here.”

As the jeep sped away Bob turned to the twins. ‘
wi || be here soon for brunch, Bm yYdud Ilkrmgadawewhatu yo L
cooking?”

“Duh!” Kevin said cheekily, while Kyle | ooked at

got t a —addmdgin His best Butterfly McQueen high-pi t ched voice, “Massa, Ww

not hin’ ‘“boakidoin’ no c

“Well you better |l earns fast, boys,” Bob grinned.

easy when you know how."” He threw his arms over
kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkk

Out on the highway it wasn’'t | on-gnotlaefdstmstee Randy se

usually rode out of consideration for the guys following him. Occasionally he and Zack opened
up the new Harleys to test them at top speed, much to the delight of Pablo and Darius, but they
soon dropped back to let the others catch up.

Behind them Jamie was keeping a watchful eye on Brandon, and Pete looked back at him often

and shouted, “Doing OK, kid?” They needn’t hav
blast — turned on as much by the speed as by the feel of the Rangers bare skin and washboard
abs as he gripped his arms tightly round hi m. Th

arms round him when they slept at night.

After a couple of hours they swung off the freeway and began the ascent into the canyon along
the narrow winding road, where they had to ride in single file with Zack taking the lead as he
knew the spot where he and Hassan had stopped before, the site of their wild sex contest.
Eventually Zack led them off the road and onto a winding dirt trail that ended at the stream.

It was a clearing in the trees where a small waterfall made the stream widen into a deep pool,
even bigger than usual thanks to a recent series of rain storms, an unusual occurrence in sun
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parched Southern California. They circled the bikes round the clearing and quickly unloaded
their gear — ground sheets, blankets, the copious amounts of food and drink the twins had
packed, and two small hibachis in case they wanted to heat anything up. Plus, of course,
Brandon’s wheelchair.

For a moment they all stood around in excited anticipation until, as always, Randy took the lead.

It was c¢lear that there was |l ust in hsinketheyes as h
always combative construction boss and the authoritative cop had finally buried the hatchet,

admitted their love for each other and become a threesome with Bob. Ever since then,

whenever they were together the lust they had so long denied rose to the surface.

Now Randy stripped off his tank top and said to M

grime of the road. Wanna join me in the shower?
and Jamie, who had also recently patched up their quarrel (always mirroring their masters) took
their cue from Randy and Mar k. “Wanna explore f

Jamie jumped at t he-lcenta'nscegr ab “aSucoceuplhed ngf beer s.

When they had gone Darius grinned at Brandon and said facetiously , “ 1 t hought t hey’
leave—-gi ves us a chance to get better acquainted, eh
I push, OK?"” Brandon usually |liked to pres
pushed in his wheelchair by the handsome black leather-b oy was ki nda hot ... he

admired Darius, usually from afar.  So they took off.

“Looks | ike our boys have deserted us, Ranger,"” Z
Randy and Mar k watching a&laklave eyeddnlgforeach otherp Mucta k ed,
as |I'd |ike to watch, we don’t wanna cramp their

was here with Hassan he showed me a place those b
Great place to kick back with a good buddy and asix-pac k . " He picked up the

leathermen, shirtless in black leather pants and boots strode off.

The hawks wheeling noisily high overhead had literally a birds-eye view of the four couples as

they went their separate ways — Randy and Mark in the pool; their boys Pablo and Jamie

exploring upstream; Darius pushing an excited Brandon along the stony path; and the two

|l eat hermen, Zack and Pete, headed for Zack’'s ‘'spe

The birds watched them all disperse and squealed to each other in apparent confusion over
which couple to foll ow. Then they made their ch

Hawks have a unique talent for detecting heat on the ground.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk
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The birds made the right choice. There was a lot of heat between Pablo and Jamie though

neither boy would acknowledge it to himself, |et
birds are making a racket k7 Pabl o said.

“Damn right ... they ovyeeamsalmetwomlged Wwou think the
Pabl o | aughed. “I'f they are maybe we should giv
kidding."”

Was he? Deep down they both had a sense that he

thought, even though their cocks stirred in their jeans. As they followed the stream and
climbed higher it became more rocky and they realized that the water ran downhill over a
succession of small rocky waterfalls. Far below them they knew that Randy and Mark were
alone together showering under a waterfall — and probably more besides — and the boys always
instinctively acted in parallel with their masters.

By now they were both sweating under the fierce h
dude, cHingsoakédu How about we stopforabeer—t hi s | ooks | i ke just th

It was almost a twin of where their masters were — a small waterfall splashing over the rocks
and ending in a shallow pool before the stream continued downhill.  They pulled off their
sweaty T-shirts and kicked off their boots. Then, in an attack of modesty, they half turned their
backs to each other and dropped their jeans and shorts, glancing surreptitiously at each other
over their shoulders.

Naked, they waded into the pool and sat on the rocks, letting the water splash on their backs.

“Feels great, eh dude?” said Jami e, stil]l not ma k
the sensation in his cock that, with an apparent mind of its own, grew stiffer as they sat side by

side, their shoulders touching. He twisted his hips hoping Pablo would not notice. He was

unaware that Pablo was having the same problem, and with the same reticence.

It was only recently that they had healed the breach between them — a wide breach following a

long period of animosity caused by theirco-e qual st atus as senior boys an
that he might be dethroned as the ‘boss’'s boy'’
between their masters, which had ended when the gypsy boss and the cop admitted that they

had always lusted for each other. Hence their wanting to be alone with each other now.

But so far, the budding friendship between the boys had merely taken the form of an initial

handshake and a hug, followed by the manly comradeship of two regular buddies. Any sexual

dalliances they may have had in the past they chalked up to adolescent boyhood. Now they

saw themselves as macho jocks, two of the senior
rugged masculinity (ignoring the fact that those masters were probably fucking right now).
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So it would have been as unthinkable to admit to any sexual desire between them as it would
with any two regular jocks in a locker room. They were just two good buddies, right? Which
explained their current inhibitions.

Those inhibitions, and a stiff cock, caused Pab
really cool of f .7 He slid off the rocks and c
boner safely hidden. For the same reason Jamie quickly followed him, but as he climbed down

off the rocks his foot slipped on a lower one and he fell head first into the pool.

Completely off balance he tumbled on top of Pablo and they both submerged. They broke the

surface supporting each other, their faces streaming with water, lips inches apart, eyes gazing

at each other through a film of water. For a second their lips almost touched, then Jamie

sprang back and sputtered, “Sorry, man, my foot
could have hitmyheadon a rock. " Hi s attempt at nor malcy
grabbed at it.

“No sweat, dude. The rocks are sl ippe~+guteher e
the reverse — but they were still embarrassed by their erections and hoped that the cold water

would soon take care of that. The water at this elevation was really cold, but they were

mistaken if they thought it would shrink their cocks. On the contrary they got harder in the

uneasy silence as they tried, and failed, to avoid eye contact.

Finally Pablo felt so cold that, without a word, he pulled himself out of the pool, walked quickly to
where they had left the beers and flopped on his back in the sun streaming through the trees.
He pulled his T-shirt over his erect cock but it looked stupid hanging over it like a circus tent. It
only attracted attention to it so he thought of pulling on his undershorts but that would have
been the same problem. Anyway, it was too late.

Jamie was walking out of the pool and Pablo tried to avert his eyes, but he was dazzled by the
naked blond surfer with water streaming off his athletic body and square-jawed face. And
there was no denying the long, rigid cock that stuck out before him like a homing device so
Pablo tore his eyes away and tried to ignore it. (Good luck with that, as Darius would have said.)
They were like two straight buddies fighting a mutual attraction — and failing

Jamie lay on his back beside Pablo and grabbed the other beer. Propped on their elbows they
drank in silence, staring straight ahead — an absurd situation, even for two macho buddies, to
ignore their twin erections. So Jamie forced a
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the cold water, with a complete | apse of |l ogic.

He | ooked =oticallpzeautifd mestizeface, wet hair hanging into his eyes, his heavily
muscled body flexing, propped up on his el bows.

Then, with another twist of l ogi c, ‘wWkha red .t o Heelti’ e

see |if it's for r eal Jamie | et his hand str
round it ‘to test its rigidity’ as he told hi ms
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“Yup, it’'s hard alright. I't’s as hard [egant hose f
to stroke the cock as Pablo, trying to sound as b
That thing you got there is standing up |ike a fu

l.

his dick he grabbed Jami &'ea,h,c @av druicrkd ngp fwiatglp od e

Then there was silence as they at last allowed themselves to really feast their eyes on one
another, their hard bodies, rippling abs and tight waists narrowing down to their crotches and
the tall cocks rising up from a forest of pubic hair, black on one, blond on the other. They finally
acknowledge, to themselves at least, that they had been building up a dormant volcano of hot

lava—dor mant unt i | now as they beat their buddy’s p
“Shit,” Janmiheatp abnitkeed ,t hr obbi ng under your balls re
dying to jack off ever since | got off it. But ,
I do the honors for you, OK."”

“Fine with me, budra lttle wrist attionm usadllyoa mysown but, hieyo what

the hell ?” They grinned at each other and pump
what a fucking hot stud you are, dude?”

“Not as | can recall ,” Jamine daidbnbrneateitlad dsltye.l | i
damn stallion you are, bro, with that face and all those fucking muscles. Man | wanna see that

cock spil!l its jism al/l over that chest. You r

“Ready when you ar e, big gewck. Comamantman, fered s

making me ... this is it, bro .. now! " They how
spewing hot jizz that rose high over them and splashed down on their chests. Then they rolled
over toward each otherandsprayed cum over their buddy’s cock, | ub

blasted over each other.

When they were pumped dry they waited for their hearts to slow down, then they looked at each
other with smiles that grew wider amidc widan, " nRabl
yel |l ed. “Yeah,” Jamie said. “Only thing is, w

kkkkkkkkkkhkkkhkkkhkkkhkkkkkkhkkkhkkkkkkkhkkx

They were lying elbow-propped on their backs again, sipping the last of the beer. All inhibitions

were quicklyfadi ng as Pabl o said, “Man, all that fightinc
hating you. You wanna know the truth? One of the things | hated about you was that you

made my dick hard every time | saw you. You were my enemy but | wanted like hell to have sex

with you. That' s what made me insecure more tha
“You too, uh?” Jamie grinned. “You know all tha
hated it it turned me on.oy ajunlorvengoa of Rangyowith r eal | vy
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your fists-first attitude and your drill-sergeant mouth. | found it real hot and part of me wanted
to cut you down to size and fuck your ass. The other part wanted to sit on your dick.

“But then, wh e abesame mest duds | igpredamy idea of sex was out the

wi ndow. I mean, we were |i ke regular drinking b
wrong, | liked that a lot, except for the boner in my pants. After we left each other | always had

to go in the bathroom and pull of f a quick on."”
“Me t oo, dude, ” Pabl o | aughed. He raised his bo
di sgust. “So much for drinking buddies. There’
“Sounds I|ike our tchuemk?Ki ddd,ardarms’ tcayye t hrough the
in his wheelchair. “Now see, what we gdwo her e,
drinking buddies with no drink. Got any ideas?
“Only this,” Brandon grhhnesedaddl!| elhadéamikethp Tdaddenddo
sixxpack of beer. “You two should start riding aroc
you can get in these saddl ebags. This is gonna

pounced on him, grabbed a bottle each, twisted off the top and drank deeply.

Darius was staring down at the cum smothering the
sai d. “ Ho | y-coal-foii-sthpol mubcke foeks finadlyobroke down and had sex. And

about fucking time. Always hanging around together like two butch straight guys, | knew there

was a bromance brewing under those pants. What did you do, guys, jerk each other off? Two

of f the wrist?”

They smiled sheepishly i n r epl jrokathedce With adoupe was sc
a hand jobs. We | | big fucki ntroowjoaksocpn.dotheSeo t hat ' s
days. Hey, Brandon ... you collected on those be

“Haven’'t decided on a price yet, "inngmiadcigdéd so,ifgr i nned
it's all the same to you, Il 11 take it out in tra

another bottle each for you. First of all, see t

Pabl o and Jamie di diiheywereamuded byditandonrgiging tordersde .

much more than that, they were lusting for each o
between them had thawed. So they twisted round on their sides, facing each other head to toe,
and begantolickt he cum still running over their buddy’s

between the ridges of their washboard abs, then moved lower to the cocks that had been
soaked in cum too and were already standing up again like poles.

In unison they sucked the cum out of the pubic hair, spat out the wiry hairs, then gently licked all
the way up their buddy’'s cock. When they came t
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encouragement . “Now come on hguyuss, arldme mb ee lwh a tt
given seminars in cock sucking so surely you know
The boys barely heard Darius’'s commands and they
They licked the hard corona round the base of the head, then each one in unison lowered his

face over the long rod and swallowed it down his throat. Their moans were muffled and their

muscles flexed as they pressed their bodies toget
their rhythms so, like all good 69 action, it felt like they were sucking their own cocks.

Darius and Brandon stared down at the two hot mu s

that’'s what | really carltheysbon diltbie.e Manclaokrat thagj—theo get her
bl ond surfer jock and the boss’'s boy sucking each
“Makes me-amuwngrhyi rsty,” Brandon said, gazing up at

shirtless in tight leather pants hugging his hips, his ebony muscles dappled with sunlight shining

through the leaves. He faced Brandon with legs astride, arms folded across his sculpted chest.

With a malicious gri n he mgludddthirsty dddme withtemaeches t hat ,
of prime beef | oaded with jizz."’”

He unzipped his pants and pulled out his massive cock, hard as a battering ram, which in fact is

just what it was. He walked forward and Brandon instinctively opened his mouth wide and

gripped the arms of his wheelchair. The leatherboy slid his black rod inch by inch by inch down
Brandon’s throat and he swall owed the whole thing
to Eddie’'s cocksucker seminars and knew exactly h

He loved the feel of the long hose snaking back up his throat to his mouth, he sucked on the

head that oozed pre-cum, then breathed through his nose as the cock slid back in, even deeper

than before. Glancing sideways at the two senior boys sucking and slurping Brandon was

consumed by lust and it was evident from hiswide eyes t hat he couldn’t holc
much longer.

So Darius suddenly pulled out and said, “Hey, bud
too."” He pulled him from his wheelchair and | ai
next to Pablo and Jamie, and stood over him with his stiff ten inches protruding from his leather

pants. Staring up at him Brandon ripped open his own leather pants, pulled out his stiff dick and

stroked it slowly, careful not to lose his load.

Darius lay down beside him, head to toe, and in an instant they were going down on each other.
From then on it became a cocksucking orgy as the four boys sucked and slurped, groaning into

the gags of the bulging cocks powering into their mouths.

Suddenly Jamie heaved himself and Pablo on top of Darius and Brandon and they were all
wallowing in a confusion of cocks, switching from one to another, bringing one to the brink of
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orgasm, then abandoning it for another. Tears were streaming down their faces, pre-cum
dripping from their cocks, hearts racing, as the boy orgy gathered steam.

Brandon was thrilled to be part of it with the three gorgeous senior boys and his mind raced. It

even flashed for a crazy instant on the mathemat:i
before the thought was banished by the meatier problem of how to cope with so many cocks.

At one point all three boys were kneeling round his face, taking turns fucking it.

The action and sounds of sucking were so intense that the boys were unaware of the hawks
circling high overhead in a frenzy, riding the thermals of hot air rising up from the blazing orgy
on the ground.

Darius suddenly found himself face to face with h
wanna do t hat t hi blgkngwdrom lahg exfeseace ®hat he meBrd and his

face broke into his | opsided grin. They pulled t
up, Pablo astride Jamie, Darius astride Brandon. Darius unbuckled his belt and pushed his

leather pants down over his ass. They bent their knees and lowered their hips until their asses

fitted neatly on top of Jamie and Brandon’s pol es

“You ready, gQguys?” Pablo grinned at their astonis
They sat down on the shuddering cocks until their ass cheeks felt the scratch of wiry pubic hair.
“Aaaah,” Jamie and Brandon moaned together, feeli
their cocks.

“How’” s yours feel, buddy?2’ rRabl dezpkédDariuBegp i d

They rode the cocks, bouncing up and down on them, and Brandon had the instant fantasy of

t wo cowboy Il overs riding side by side, the bl ack
mestizo on Jamie's. hJi asmi hea nrdesa cohveedr uPpa bal nod sr acnh e st
ni pples in his fingers, their eyes | ocked on each
“Come on, man, ride that cock.?”

Pablo and Darius turned to each other and kissed. On the ground Brandon grinned at Jamie

and they did the same. Having been brought to the edge of orgasm so many times sucking

dick they were all overheating and Jamie and Br an
kiddo, |l et’'s fuck these s tpustisg.theircocksintdeepandr ched t he
blasted cum inside the two lovers.

Darius and Pablo had been kissing but know broke away with a howl, stared down at the other
two writhing in ecstasy beneath them, and poured hot jism over their faces. Jamie and
Brandon coughed as they swallowed, then clamped their mouths together and shared the
musky juice between them.

The hawks were screaming above them and Pabl o sai
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Darius stared at him. dDdle! abdokeht mbosbdetwywdo

jazzed.” Pablo |l ooked down at the handsome f ace
Darius pulled himself off Brandon’'s cock, got to
man, have gotta get cleanedup. You' re not fit for <civilized soci e
looking around me, dude, and all | see is a bunch of naked guys and a ton of jizz. Not exactly

my idea of *‘civilized society’

“Fuck you, asshole,” Dar i uBrandoaupdddily dnd slunghinrmoged d own ,
his shoulder. He walked down to the pool and they both fell in, soon to be joined by the other

t wo. They splashed around |l i ke kids fresh out o
that. Those fuckingbirds have finally hauled their asses away
them anymore down here. Wonder where they’re he
“Huh,” Brandon said. “1'f they’re |l ooking for he
heard they were headedf or Zack’' s ‘speci al pl ace’ where he wo

two leather-hunks could generate enough hot thermals to keep the birds airborne forever.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkk

It was true. The view from above would have been spectacular as the two leathermen tramped

through the woods, stripped to the waist, both in tight black leather pants and black boots.

Testosterone was high, each man feeling the macho surge that came from the company of a

virile muscle-god like himself. As they climbed higher up the trail they talked guy talk —

motorbi kes, Zack’s opinion of the new Harl ey, Pet
course, with a generous exchange of colorful obscenities.

But their easy-going companionship had one hang-up that Jamie and Pablo had felt. They
admired each ot her '—swoteguanvbaddiesust banging duntagether, going
on a hike. They reverted to the old stereotype of masculinity, an image that had no room for
sexual inclinations betweenth e m. Unt i |

The rocks were piled steep and Zack turned round to check on Pete a few feet below him

bal ancing on a | edge. He reached down, grabbed t
level. As Pete found his footing they bumped against each other, chest to chest, face to face.

Pete found himself staring into the pale gray eyes set in the square, carved-in-ebony features.

Embarrassed, Pete shifted clumsily and the bulges in their leather pants brushed against each
other. Pete pulled away and quickened his pace up the stony path, with Zack right behind him.
From here on the easy-going conversation ceased and they walked in silence, each man
acutely aware that some kind of sexual threshold had been crossed.

Zack broke the silence. “* OK, turn right, Pete, through the tre
that | think of as my private space. Hassan brought me here when we biked up here that time,
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the place where | worked him over and.. He chec
each other real well ."” , bath lmowing what Zatlcwasréfarmgta. b | e s i |
Pete had heard the story from Brandon, who got it from Darius of course.

Pete again turned away from Zack and looked round the clearing, at the trees and their canopy
of leaves. The place really did have a special feel to it, its heavy silence broken only by the faint
trickle of the stream some distance away. Suddenly Pete stifled a gasp as he looked up at a
branch of one of the trees and saw a long length of rope hanging over it.

He felt his cock lurch in his pants and his lust overwhelmed his modesty. He walked over to the

tree, |l eaned against it and |l ooked Zack straight
“Yup,” said Zack,nghiPs tgr sy, yes nuiserleis i n his ebo
dappled light under the trees.

“1 know the story, Zack, at | east the version Bra
as wusual .”

“Not this ti me, I bet ,~itwaasclk g¢gmokned. hot" Sed emeed
the Ranger leaning against the tree in his leather pants, his upper body flexing instinctively.

“You are such fucking stud, Pete. Let’ s just <cu
known all a | ohotgeather guy¥y &vhomwannatget it on with each other, right here in

t he woods.

The Ranger felt his dick bulging in his pants as Zack walked toward him, the ultimate leather

master with his rugged face and shaved head, his perfect torso narrowing down to a tight waist
cinched by a heavy black belt, the | eather pants
wildly as Zack pressed their lips together and wrapped him in a bear hug, grinding their crotches

against each other.

The Ranger felt the leatherman crushing his body and he almost shot his wad in his pants, so
he distracted himself by pulling his face away and looking upward. His eyes focused on the
rope above him and he groaned, “How did you do it

Zack released hiw édind griineedhe “#Hol di er up?” The
his eyes that made Pete feel he had somehow lost a contest and Zack was preening in triumph.

“1 tied his hands and stretched his arms up behin
tortured the naked Marine captain, and shit he looked hot, that gorgeous face howling in pain,

his muscles stretched to the breaking point. Man was he tough! That soldier suffered

magnificently before he finally submitted and begged for release.

“But 'tsher esi mpler way that doesn’t hurt so bad.
Ranger, and you know it."7
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Pete slumped against the tree, knowing it was true. Expertly Zack used one end of the rope to

tie the Ranger’' s batnadts fior flroomg. of SHhdam Pete’ s arr
straight above him, the rope looping over a high branch with Zack pulling the other end. He

secured it to a lower branch and stood back to admire his work.

“Holy fuck that’' s hotmpviel Yol @n see its-¢he shietlest leatherstad p or n
stretched in bondage, muscles straining, at the mercy of his biker buddy who gets off hurting hot
musclehunks | ike you."’” Zack ran the palms of his
his neck and straining shoulders and biceps.

“Ranger, you have o+4faicskmmkgi mogadhatalbodnan. One da
wor k you over, whip that chest, make you beg for

gonna go easy o nthegridges of his abs With his fingers theh gripped his hips at

his belt line. He let his hands stray under the belt and grinned as he felt the long hard pole

straining inside his pants. “Man, you got a hug
hand round them and squeezed hard.

Pete’s handsome face twisted in pain and he moane
one last agonizing squeeze Zack released the balls and pulled his hand out of his pants.
“Course, there’s always this,” dérs savear alhat e 'ud bteidt

Ranger inhaled sharply and pulled at the ropes above him.

Zack grinned. —‘oNce @shd anpge ,| bdwd kywnwow about is rope
out of those. Shit you got harodplanty before...Butnoto k s | i k
l'i ke this, | bet .” Zack gave him the full treat

nipples in the rough skin of his fingertips, pulling on them, using his fingernails.

Now the Ranger screamed, his face scrunched in pain, head thrashing from side to side and he

pulled frantically on the ropes in a futile attem
turns me on, man, watching a stud like you writhe under torture. Hell, | could rip those fucking

titsright of f you.”

Pete’s chest was on fire that radiated through hi
grabbed the rope above him and heaved himself up off the ground to ease the pain. He rose

higher until hi s wai st Hemised hislegeand wrappgedithefhaoankl” s c hes
his chest, locking his boots behind the leatherman in a killer leg-clamp, squeezing his torso with

the full force of his muscular thighs.

It was Zack’'s turn to yell now. h uHe urnedl eera sPeedt et’ hse
to force him back. But Pete resisted and clamped his legs tighter while Zack helplessly
pounded on the Ranger’'s chest. He knew this was

tri umph i n - &angvath the lusty Arsl that gave him a desperate idea.
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Il nstead of pushing down on Pete’'s |l egs he pulled
crotch was just below Zack’ s face. He unzipped
pulled out his rock-hard cock. He bent his face down and lowered his mouth over the long

pole, taking it all the way down his throat.

With the wind squeezed out of him by Pete’'s | egs,
breaths through his nose. With all the resilience he could muster he moved his head up and

down and was rewarded by Pete’ s ecswithZackc gr oans.
clenching his mouth round the cock while Pete tightened his legs round his body. Zack knew he

had to make him cum — it was his only way of escape — so he clenched his throat muscles

round the cock, spurred on by the taste of pre-cum oozing from it.

He heard Pete’s panting breath, felt the I egs shu

“Nol!l ” Pete howl ed. UEUWUcCcKk.fvougckmahn. ZBaog&gkf elt S
down his throat as Pete screamed. As his cock drained his legs went limp and fell away from
Zack, and his cock slid out of Zack’s mout h. He

bested him, and he knew there was moretocome—-Zack'’' s revenge.

Zack’'s jaw clenched, his eyes blazed, and he angr
pants and pushed them down to his thighs. Pete gasped as he saw the huge black cock spring
out of t hem ghtatbim. nZaékcupped Histhand under his own chin and spewed

into it Pete's cum that still filled his mouth.

“You tried to beat me , Ranger, and you al most suc
stronger than your body. So get this, pal . I7m
pain without paying a price."” He reached forward
down to his thighs just | i ke hiedridmeatofind,tofaceHh® gr ab b e

tree, the ropes twisting above him.

Standing behind him Zack grabbed the Ranger’s hip
back onto his cock that drove down into his gut. Again the Ranger screamed and tried again to
pull himself upward but Zack pressed him against the rough tree trunk and he knew he was

trapped .. his ass impaled on Zack’s monster pole.
You're gonna split my ass open.’”

“Nah,” Zack growl ed, ’'“ryeo uo rcea nbfa-migthtikedhd Masne.ulde, y o u

|l earned to |like it .. SO can you. —twb leathter r e | a x , bi
buddies, their pants hanging down off their asses. The Ranger is stretched in bondage,

trapped against the tree, and the black leatherr-ma st er i s ploughing his ass v
“Fuck you, asshole,” Pete snarl ed, but the defi an

relax and did fantasize on the scene Zack had described. He had always been in awe of the
muscular leatherman, and often fantasized about getting ass-fucked by him. And now he was
in his power and his huge prong was inside him, jack-hammering his ass. Pete was intoxicated
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by the smell of leather and the feel of leather pants banging against the back of his legs. The
pain had disappeared and he moaned in ecstasy.

“Man that feels hot. Yeah, fuck that ass, man .

“You’'re not only gonna feel it Ranger, you
I gotta hear you submit to the master.”’

re go

Zack increased the force and speed of his fuck. His iron-hard rod was like a piston in the
Ranger’s butt and now Pete’'s ecstasy was tinged w
emptied my |l oad."”

Zackpressed his mouth against Pete’s ear. “Use you]l
bl ack | eather god behind you reaming your ass. H
his jizz in the hot Ranger’'s ass.ottado¥giweinkonow you
the master, then you’'ll feel hi sybat vieuita&einnai dhe
pounding. Whatdolhavetodo—hurt you more? I s that what vyou

The deep voice was mesmerizing and Pete knew he had to do as ordered. And when he felt

the monster dick plunge deeper and faster in his shattered ass he knew he was beaten.

“Yeah,” he yell ed, “ wanna cum .. | wanna f eel t h
oK, I submit. You asrueb mihte .b.osfssaadghl!g’ive up .. |

He felt the big black dick explode in his ass and his own cum spurted up between him and the
tree. He felt joined to the man — bound in lust to the leather god pouring his man juice deep in
his ass. He ¢ oul d n himn shbotdnathenoad, ahd as kis dock drainmadch d e
for a second time he fell against the rough bark of the tree in exhaustion.

The cock pulled out of his ass, inch by inch, then strong arms turned him around and warm, full
lips pressed against his in a ravenous tongue-probing kiss. Only then did they become aware
of the racket made by the screeching hawks wheeling frenziedly overhead as if in homage to
the spectacular men beneath them."”

Zack pulled away from Pete and | bimkup thereutapewar ds . “
going crazy. Guess our little scene down here turned them on good. You know their trouble,
Pete? Those fucking birds are oversexed.

”

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkkkkk

It took the men a while to recover and make their way back to camp. When they finally broke
through the trees into the clearing by the stream it was a scene of testosterone-heavy
brotherhood as men and boys lounged on the ground drinking. The noisy chatter ceased as
the two shirtless leathermen arrived, with a glow round them and unmistakable streaks of jism
on their chins and chests.
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“Finally,” Mark grinned, “the |l eather fraternity

“So what kept you, guys? You tie each other wup
“Wel |, half right,” Pete grinned bashfully.”
Zack didn’t say a word .. he |l et the guys’ 1imagina

worked Pete over and he strode around preening, his ebony muscles flexing in a mute
demonstration that he was and always would be the ultimate macho leather-master.

They took their places on the ground and Pete sai
“As a matter of fact, yes,” said Mark, “including
“Well , sir,  hiBareiyles Ilgd gam,i n g .—a'pbrn monicaetualyaw a movi e
where a bunch of hot macho guys were sitting round a campfire — a bit like us here — and they

were real horny, so they came up with the idea that they would all have sex together, and to
spice it up it would be all of them against one — do what they like to him, no holds barred. It

was so fucking hot [ must’'ve cum t hr ee, four ti me
Yeah, sounds hot,hk 7 Pabl o said, “but how did they
“Wel |, no one Vo lcasthéyavere al thp noeh, scctleydresy ts.' There were
so many of them they thought their chances of being chosen were slim. Fact is, they were all so
fucking macho that no one dared to wimp out. So

All pumped up as they were by their recent sexual adventures they looked around at each other
and grinned. Their eyes settled on Randy for hi

Brandon sprang into action. He pulled himself up into his wheelchair, folded the table across
his lap and pulled out of his saddle bag a pen and a big sheet of paper that he tore into eight.
He looked up at the men, as if counting, and wrote a name on each slip of paper. He folded

them, put them in his biker helmet and held it up high.

“Now |l et’'s be clear guys,” Zack procl ai med. “ Wh
other seven and they can do whatever they want with him — tie him up, fuck his mouth, fuck his

ass, whip him—-wh at ever . You all ulp doroudlate@f amHrogana
what | just did to the Ranger here, |l " ve got a fe
There was ent husiasm all round, but Jami e said, “

Brandon didn’t write his own nemgronnadtl|l aeilghm. pi
know he wants it bad.”
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He and Darius jumped up, emptied the papers out o
OK,” Jamie announced. Brandon bristled with mo
could pull a stunt like that?

“Yes!” the other boys shouted in chorus.
“And | thought you were my friends,” Brandon said
the helmet, shook it and held it up high. Milking the moment for all it was worth he slowly
raised hisother hand, di pped it into the hel met, raked a

paper. He put the helmet down and dramatically held the folded paper out in front of him.

“Get a move on, dude,” Pablo shouted, ®“you’'re not

He mi ght as wel | have been as he intoned, “And th

unfolded the paper, looked at it and grinned around at their expectant faces. He held the paper

up for all to see. “And the | oser is ... Zack!"”
# # #

Chapter 257 — “And The Loser is ... Zack”

There was a stunned silence and all eyes settled on the muscular black leather master. Zack
stared at the ground in disbelief. The game had seemed the perfect opportunity for him to strut
his stuff, to demonstrate his supremacy in working a guy over as he had worked on Hassan, the
tough Marine captain, and then Pete, the authoritarian Ranger. No man was too strong for
Zack and he had hoped that either Randy or Mark would be chosen and end up at his mercy.

But the tables were turned and it was he, the rugged construction boss, who was to be

subjected to the sexual appetites of three masters and four boys. He involuntarily flexed his

muscles and stared defiantly at the awestruck faces gazing at him. Brandon broke the silence

and defended himself unnecessarily. “1 didn’t <c¢h

“Everyomstatk nboomddy, ” Jamie reassured him. “We chec

Darius had mixed feelings, with an instinct to protect his master but also a stiffening cock at the

memory of the times he had been allowed to tie up the spectacular leather-god and shoot a load

all over him. The idea of seven guys working on him was a turn-on but, as he felt responsible

for promoting the game in the first place, Dari us
three, sir,” a suggestion that was not only mathe

Zack stood up and faced them, magnificent in his leather pants and boots, his shaved head,
clenched fists, the muscles of his bare torso rippling in the sun, and chiseled features set in grim
determination. His deep voice growled, “The dr a
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He had expected an immediate onslaught but he was surprised as the men looked for guidance
at Randy who |l azily stretched his arms in the air
and | stil]l haven't done what we came here for, y

“Me and my cock arfe tshaarti duasclty, "awkarrek ar i nned.

While the others were away upstream they had assumed that the men had jumped on each

other right away, but they were wrong. Randy and Mark had lazed in the pool talking — about

Bob, of course, about their boys, Pablo and Jamie, and about the construction on the bungalow.

They well knew the pleasure of protracted foreplay and were in no hurry. They believed in the

old Stevenson quote, “To travel hopefully is a be
had now arrivedat | ast and they were ready .. for each oth

They stood up, locked eyes — and then locked mouths in a long, leisurely kiss. All eyes were

on t hem, including Zack' s, who somehow felt resen
attraction. At least he could have expected to be in the spotlight and flaunt it, but even that

consolation prize was now denied him.

Pete and the boys stirred, ready to leave and respect their privacy, but Randy broke away from

Mar k and said, “Hey,ywhere dgoyong?gu@8bithida the o
guys who are embarrassed to fuck? Nah, an audience makes it hotter so sit the fuck down and

get off on it ... play with yourself, get those dic
“All ewsogepstud.” At |l ast he turned his attention
frustration. You don't get to touch that big pi

They each took an arm and frog-marched Zack back to a tree. Randy pulled two lengths of rope

and a collar from his bike's saddlebag (‘never kn
said) and while Mark pulled Zack’s arms behind hi
ritualistically buckled the wide black collarround Zack’' s neck, | ooped the ot
and tied the other end round the tree. “You got

Zack naturally pulled at his wrists but they were tightly bound — this was Randy after all, who

knew all there was to know about ropes. But he had some freedom of movement as there was

enough slack for him to take a step or two forwar
would have at least allowed him to struggle and put his stretched muscles on display.

He looked spectacular however, and as the boys gazed at the muscled leather master, stripped
to the waist in leather pants and boots, their fantasies went into overdrive — a black slave
shackled for auction — an angry stallion pawing the ground, tied by the neck to a tree. But the
boys were soon distracted by another homoerotic vision — the gypsy and the cop gazing lustfully
at each other. That image won out and a humiliated Zack faded into the background.
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After their dip in the pool Randy and Mark had put on boxers and T-shits—-Randy’' s a gr ubby
br own, Mar k-hechkh. whi t Ea¥ing each other they ran th

feeling the muscles flex under the thin cotton.

thatbody of yours just don’t quit."” He pushed the s
his shoulders, making it into a muscle shirt, and
“Fucking massive,” he breathedok dtFltelxem.hos eMadr kc e

good-naturedly, raised his arms in a body-builder pose, and Randy, in an act of body-worship,
leaned forward and licked each of his rock-hard biceps in turn, kissed them, then worked his
tongue across the shirt on his shoulder and licked the veins throbbing in his neck.

Randy pulled back and stared at him. *“That fuckin
you a Greek God."” He | icked the stubbled jaw, wu
together. Theylickedeachother *' s t ongue, tasting the essence of

The boys were sitting on the ground watching in wonder, silent except for heavy breathing and

the stroking of cocks, which they had already pulled from their pants. The sight of the swarthy

gypsy and the Nordic blond cop in the foreplay of love was enough to make the boys climax

over and over. Instead they suffered the exquisite pain of pulling their hands off at the brink of

orgasm, gritting their teeth aandthehdatingovel.| ed t hems

They didn’'t even notice that Darius was on his fe
now he was expert at remaining virtually invisible, the ideal documentary cameraman, filming

unobtrusively without his subjects noticing. With the sharp instincts Darius had developed in

compiling his story of the tribe he knew that this afternoon would be one of its sexual highlights.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

By now the two men were rol | i nghirteandtheirlortglstffr’ s ni pp
cocks were protruding from the bottom of their boxers. They teased each other in an intimate
endurance contest, alternately increasing the pre

submission, then relaxing until the pain subsided before starting again.

Their eyes were locked together, experiencing something close to that other-worldly sensation
Randy always had with Bob of stepping into their own private, magical world. With their whole
attention locked on each other the rest of the world faded from view — the awestruck boys, Pete,
and even the black captive straining against the collar round his neck.

“So fucking hot, man,” Randy groaned. “1 gotta
clamped his teeth overthe V-n e ¢ k o f -dWid. r Hke’'pudled Bn it, stretching the shirt, and

jerked his head back until there were small ripping sounds. After one long rip he let it go and

pulled back to survey his work.
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“Shit fucking damn, ” shietthat baa torm dn onelsidecakdifalleg baagkito t h e

expose the slabs of Mark’'s fl awless pecs, the shi
clamped his hand over the pecs and dig his fingers intotherock-h ar d muscl es. “ Man
bustaloadjusttouc hi ng your fl esh."” He | eaned forward ali
and ripping it more. Then, gently, he bit the ¢

Randy raised his head, Mark’s eyes flashtdgamnhdalhle
the action here.” He ripped at Randy’s old, fra
in shreds, then squeezed the hard nipples in the
heavily now as they gazed defiantly at eachotherand squeezed each other’s n
tears blurring their vision, making the image even more erotic.

The image of the swarthy gypsy and the rugged cop, two muscle-godswor ki ng on each ot
chest flexing under the ripped T-shirts, was epic and the boys stopped stroking to hold back
their orgasms for later.

The effect on Zack was galvanizing. The sight was so wildly erotic that his cock pulsed in his
pants and he groaned with lust. He tried to avert his eyes but found himself hypnotized by the
contest between the two men. He desperately wanted to join them, to feel what they were
feeling, and strained at his ropes, backing up to the tree and scraping the rope against the
rough bark in a futile effort to break it.

By now t h etsweerhanging éishreds from one shoulder and their eyes were

challenging each other, determined not to be the first to submit to the exquisite pain that flared

through their bodies. Pablo and Jamie gripped hands, even though Pablo was rooting for

Randy and Jamie for Mark. Randy grinned at MarKk
alpha stud, | wanna see you at my feet — would be such a fucking turn-o n . ”

It wasn’'t so much the pain as the desire to pleas
and allow himself to be forced to his knees at the feet of the powerful gypsy.

The boys gasped and Zack yanked at his collar as the men stopped working their tits and Mark

pull ed Randy’'s monster dick over the withaslght hi s s
smile, licked the huge head of his cock, then took the whole length down his throat, gagging as

it pushed against the sensitive membrane deep inside.

Randy ran his fingers through the blond hair, the
back off his dick. = avjargepus top @nthis knees adlmyeet beaut i f ul
chowing down on my hunk of meat. Makes me feel so friggin powerful, one muscle-god face-

fucking the other. You know y-omhegqetveaf fy oaun viet .
stopped off at the work site on your bike you’' ve
barking orders. Now he’ s here with his dick down
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Mar k went to work on Randy pulingthent back argl fodhtsdothen g hi s h
thick rod pounded his face. What Randy said was true. Sometimes the uniformed cop stopped

at the construction site during his patrol just to get a look at Randy, covered in dirt, his sweaty

tank clinging to his sculpted torso.

When he left the site Mark would either speed home to fuck Jamie or, if he was in mid-shift,
would ride to a secluded place where, sitting astride his bike, he would pull his dick out of his
uniform pants and jacked off, spurting semen all over the shiny fuel tank in front of him. With
the macho image of Randy still vivid in his mind the cop bent down and licked the semen off the

tank, fantasizing on sucking cum out of the boss’
And now the fantasy was a reality and the kneelingcops wal | owed t he constructic
cock voraciously down his throat, clenching his lips round it, inhaling sharply through his nose

each time his face was buried in the wiry mass of

Zack was pulling at his restraints, stomping on the ground like a maddened bull. A whipping
would be better than this — he could take physical pain. But this was psychological torture,
forced to watch Randy, his best buddy at work whom he loved like a brother and lusted for,
having his dick sucked by no less than the muscular blond cop.

Thebarechested | eatherman was desperate to ga&t free
Mar k' s. He f antasi zed ab o-wthavingiteek bathgat Rehagky o f f
black dick. Anything — he would do anything to touch them and submit his body to them.

Pete and the four boys were mesmerized, torn between the ferocious cocksucking of the near-
naked cop and the tormented writhing of the leatherman tethered by the neck, his ebony
muscles flexing and straining like a chained animal. Darius used all his skill to alternate
between filming one pornographic sight then the other.

Brandon, his fists gripping the arms of his wheelchair, could not bear the sight of the magnificent
leather master reduced to a slave writhing in humiliation, his heavy breathing coming in sobs.
The boy glanced up at Pete who gave an encouraging nod. The other boys gasped as
Brandon broke away from them and nervously wheeled himself in front of Zack.

Brandon cleared histhroat , gul ped and blinked behind his Dbl ac
medrewyourname so | feel kinda responsible and | have
only one way | know howtodothat—i f you don’t mind, sir.”

Through his haze of rage and frustration Zack looked down at the boy in amazement as he

pull ed off Zack’s boot s, unzipped his |l eather pan
back to get a good look at the bound leather master, buck naked now except for the collar round

his neck, his long black club swinging between his muscled thighs. It was the ultimate

pornographic fantasy — the leather-god captured and humiliated as a muscular black slave tied

naked to a tree by his neck, forced to serve the sexual appetites of his captors.
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Brandon rolled forward, staring at the intimidating horse-dick pointing straight at his face like a

pol e. He took off his glasses, opened his mouth
rolled over the cock that slid all the way down histhr o a t . “Aaaah,” Zack sigl
by the intense feeling in his cock along with the sight of Randy also getting his dick sucked.

For the first time Randy pulled his gaze away from Mark and subjected Zack to the laser flash of
his steel-blue eyes. Zack gasped, realizing that Randy was fully aware of the torment he
suffered. And there was worse to come as Randy started to play mind games.

“Look at —gtipped naked and helpless. | knew a whipping would never break a guy
as tough as you. You can take any physical pain, but this is rough, eh, watching me fuck the

face of this gorgeous cop at my feet? You feel t
of it as the police officer’s moutim yeeliaeagpl|l oudim
you’'ve broken free, the construction worker and t
turn. Come on man, get free—lwantyouhere—-1 wanna suck your dick."”
“Fuck you, man, ” Z aoftd&b ihtooa eydai un’ gr* evhedurwis o d . Let me
whip me, fuck my ass, just set me free."” The na
he pulled desperately at his collar, veins bulging in his throat, his biceps and shoulders straining

as he tried to severtheropesr ound hi s wrists and break free. “Aa

used all his skill on his cock.

Brandon was having a blast, playing a pivotal role in the contest between the two alpha males
as the gypsy taunted the half-naked leatherman and reduced him to begging. Brandon knew
he even had the power to bring things to a climax and he clamped his lips hard over the pulsing
black rod as it pistoned in his mouth. Zack writhed in ecstasy and howled at Randy.

“Man that feel s so f ubustingmgload. oRlease, man, leimeseetbel ose t o

cop drink your jizz. I gotta see that. I love
Randy | ooked back down at Mark and said, “Let’'s g
You’ re such -en nian, withihat grouth winapped round my cock. OK, here it

comes ... fuck .. fuck ... yeaaah!"” He rammed Mar

blasted semen hard into his mouth, making the cop gag as he desperately swallowed the flood
of cum streaming into him.

Zack was hypnotized by the sight of the two muscle-hunks in theirtornshir t s, Randy’ s | ong
black hair flying as he threw his head back with a animal howl, the blond cop heaving and

choking as semen oozed from his mouth, down his chin and onto his chest. Seizing the

moment Brandon gulped the | eatherman’s cock down
and heard Zack yell as his cock erupted, spewing out a massive pent-up load of cum.
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Unl i ke Mar k, Brandon, who had beeavengagaghet wel | by
relaxed his throat muscles and smoothly swall owed
Brandon finally slid off the cock and rolled himself back, watching in awe as Zack slumped to his

knees against the tree, his head hanging down from the black leather collar round his neck, its

long rope stretched up to the branch above, his hands roped behind him.

Randy too sank to his knees, gazed at Mark’'s tear
semen from the cop’s mout h.

The boys had watched speechless as the incredible twin blow-jobs reached their climax. The
hottest image was the naked leatherman on his knees, head bowed, sobbing with relief and the
release of his juice that still dripped from his cock. Mesmerized, Pablo and Jamie joined Darius
and Brandon and all moved close to him. Pete came and stood beside Zack, grabbed the rope
and pulled his neck up so he was forced to gaze dazedly up at them, tears of humiliation
running down his cheeks.

“You up foor” thdtse bosyked, and they nodded eagerly,
were still out of their pants after stroking them and holding their orgasms back for just such a

moment as this. Still pulling up on the rope Pete wrapped his other hand round his cock. He

and the four boys gathered round the prisoner and pounded their rods. They were already so

pumped that it didn’'t take | ong.

Too weak to resist Zack looked helplessly at the five cocks inches from his face. He was
groaning as he felt the first splash hit his face. But what started as a light shower quickly
gathered force into a storm, pelting his face and chest with a deluge of semen. The boys
yelled with exhilaration as they aimed their streams of cum at the black face, the shaved head,
the ebony slabs of his chest and his bulging shoulders and biceps.

Zack’'s jaw sagged and i mmediately five jets of <cu
gag. He swallowed desperately but felt he was drowning in cum, smelling it, tasting it, choking

on it. The storm seemed to last forever, but finally it slowed to a trickle and he opened his eyes,

seeing through a film of jism five cocks shaking their last drops over him.

The boys pulled back and Pete tightvasrestingt he rope
against the tree bark. Darius, who had still filmed with one hand while jacking off with the other,
now moved closer for his final shot of the homoerotic scene.

Zack, the proud, strutting construction boss, an alpha male held in awe by his men, a strict

| eat her master, heading up a team of bi ker s, t he
slumped exhausted against a tree, bound tight. The naked black muscle-god was smothered in

semen, streaming down his handsome face, oozing from his mouth over his stubbled jaw,

dripping down over the slabs of his chest, his shoulders and arms, running over the ridges of his

abs and soaking his pubic hair.
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It was a pornographic fantasy of a tough leather-master overcome by his boys, stripped naked,

tied up, forced to cum and to suffer the indignit
shot was of a tough, rugged alpha male transformed into a cum-soaked slave bound in naked

degradation.

kkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkhkhkhkkkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkkhkk

Ahowlofl aughter diverted the boys’ attention away fr
had been on their knees, their arms folded round each other but now they were rolling on the

ground, still with their arms round each other but in a wrestling hold more than a loving

embrace. It was a light-hearted struggle and soon Mark had Randy trapped on his back

beneath him, his wrists pinned to the ground. Panting hard he grinned down at him.

“So, you think you're the King soadkyotrhiekar@yrms i es, eh
your jizz? But you’'re dealing with |l aw enforcem
payback time, buddy."”

“Oh is that right? Think again, asshole.” Rand
poweroutof t he hol d, pushing Mark’s hand up higher an
back. They were grappling again, rolling over and over until they splashed into the pool. The

struggle continued in the shallow water and mud, each man playfullytaunti ng t he ot her .

stud,” Randy panted, “ thenoredsitua thettrtbd abwayts hsesdo settiet h  t h e
fights. First man naked gets his ass fucked.”
“You’'re on,” Mark grinned. He was fanymsudhi ar with

fights, and they instantly began making grabs at each other. The shredded shirts went first, torn
off their shoulders and hanging round their waists. They lunged at the thin boxer shorts as the
two equally matched bodybuilders grappled in the mud.

Darius tightened his camera focus on them filming yet another contest. It ran through his mind

that he was always filming fights, friendly or fierce, between the masters of the tribe. What was

it with these guys? They were all so macho dominant that they were constantly testing each

other. Their lives were one long trial of strength. Hm, that last phrase stuck in his mind and he
suddenly had his title for when he finally wrote

He jerked his attention back to the battle that was heating up. Still rolling in the water and mud

Randy suddenly grabbed Mark’s neck and pushed his
the other to rip off his shorts and bury them in the mud. The effort knocked him off balance and

as Mark surfaced, his face streaming water, eyes
and tore them off, swinging them over his head and tossing them ashore in triumph.

The men sprang to their feet and circled each other warily. Darius gasped as he stepped back

and filmed them in full frame, two magnificent muscle-gods, one blond the other dark, their
bodies streaked with mud, naked except for the ripped fragments of shirt hanging precariously
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round their waists. Theireyeslocked on each ot her’' s, psyching each
smile on their lips. They darted forward several times, lunged at the shirts and missed.

Suddenl vy, Mar k curled his foot round Randy’'s | eg,
water with a spla s h . Mark instantly fell forward and reach
you don’t, cop,” Randy growl ed. He pressed his f
sending him staggering backward on his feet.

Randy’' s eyes gl ibnutte dvhwaitt hh et rdiivdmmpht, reali ze was t ha
grab his shirt an instant before he was shoved back. Randy stared in shock at the cop towering

over hi m, his shredded shirt stil |l i ntact round h
triumph. He taunted him, “Look at the King of the G
intended. You | ose big guy ... get that ass read

Pete and the boys were on their feet cheering, while under the tree the naked slave pulled at his
ropes — his cock already hard as steel again.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

Randy was lying face-down in the mud at the edge of the pool, pounding his fist on the ground —
“Fuck .. fuck .. fuck.. He dr aggedostthegrassak ed body
before collapsing on his stomach close to the bound Zack.

The boys were in a state of shock and awe, but P a
“Randy took a dive,” he said defiantl yarkbut® He nev
he | et him win, that' s obvious. "’

“Not obvious to me,” said Jamie with equal certai
You saw how pissed Randy was at |l osing."’

Brandon chimed in, “Who cares if FRaatatdgetfucked ew t he
by Mark—h el | , wheawduyl dhke it or not, we're gonna wat

pl oughed.

“Wel | I, for one, l'i ke it,” Darius grinned. “ Wh a
closing out this chapter with a two-shot of the big gypsy slumped on his belly in front of the cum-
soaked slave, then had pulled back to show the muscle-cop standing over him, legs astride,

naked except for the shredded wet shirt clinging
shthow it went down but the fact is the cop is goni
yours truly wil!/ be there to film it.”

He pulled from the back of his bike the folding m
reflector that he often used to sharpen the light on a shoot. He set it up, adjusted the angle to
light the scene, and turned on his camera just as Mark hooked his foot under Randy and flipped
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him over on his back. Randy gazed up at him and
wanted all along, officer—-my ass . ”

Mar k ¢ huc k yoewant, yduteant | know you too well, big guy — whenever you watch

me fuck Bob | know you wanna be the guy with the
you got it."”
He knelt between Randy’'s | egs, hooked them over h

legs back until Randy was bent double, his knees beside his face. Mark rose up on his toes so

the only parts of him touching the ground were histoesand hishand s t hat pinned Rand)
wrists on either side of his face. His body was stretched straight above Randy, just slightly

arched.

Darius struggled to hold the camera straight as h
back muscles rippling, arms and thighs flexed, his blond hair thick over the nape of his neck.

And best of all, the head of his rigid prong was
exposed ass.

“Your ass and my dick are wet from t hset pdoooli,t .b’udd

“Aaagh.. " Randy threw his head back and howl ed
driving deep into his gut. Mark pulled back and Randy braced for another pile driver — which

didn’t happen. I nstead Marlk aeassed| hbiws ycaokh Ranlk
changed to a deep sigh. He gazed up at the smiling, Nordic-God f ace and moaned, *“
that's fucking perfect ... it feels so ... oh fuck,
“No point in making you cum towmi c@oand &Magsk. smiAmrl
did, watching the gypsy’'s stubbled face fall from

out of his ass, probing a little deeper each time.

Suddenly Mark raised his eyes and sQneeragaithZagsktk Zack’
was staring into a pair of eyes set in the chiseled features of a handsome face. This time the

eyes were blue gray and the hair was blond—t ousl ed wet and falling over
forehead. He saw Mar k'’ s mbtheaddyhe deepysighirgy sourm fraan gent | e
the man beneath him.

And again he felt the agony of frustration — so near to these glorious men but unable to touch

them. He could feel what Randy was feeling in his ass, and what Mark was feeling in his cock.

It was almost like he was fucking and getting fucked at the same time — and he desperately

wanted bot h. “He pulled at his bound wrists an
“Pl ease, man,al mostsiaghled. Pl ease..

Mark had mercy on the naked black slave. He pushed Randy backward so his face was almost
under Zack’s shuddering cock. Then Mark smiled
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their mouths together. It was the first human contact Zack had felt except for his cock in
Brandon’ s mout h. He had endured the agony of want
fucked by them, kiss them ... And now here he was

He kissed ferociously like a starving man, his whole body shaking with hunger for the naked

cop. He | icked Mar k' s f ae ananiral beggiegyhs mastertfar s ¢ he e k
rel ease. Randy, still wallowing in the exquisi
head of Zack’'s cock r e oudfeelgtputsing. hi s forehead. He
Mar k teasingly pulled back from Zack who stared a
You're so fucking beautiful ... You're gonna make
“Wait,” Mark said. Still fucki nogdsBfithedrgunche dr opp
and squeezed Zack's nipples, rolling them hard in

gonna make you what, Zack? Gonna make you cum? Gonna make you shoot that pent-up
load of jizz over your work buddy while | fuck his ass? "

He was driving Zack wil d f uvacrkderhse .l dsett inte. go .% Yo
you .. fuck you both ... Aaagh.” Hi s body tens
bl asted a ribbon of cum fr om tbTdrewaslapausettben Randy’ s
another shower of semen, and more. His juice had built up as he watched the men make love,
wrestle in the mud, t hen one drive his cock into
exploded, raining semen onto the dark gypsy writhing beneath him.

And through it all Mark continued to plough Randy
down at the muscularcum-s oaked gypsy. “Man, you |l ook fuckin
your own slave's cum, wddy asdickhpal ddmenfypouryohb
own jizz, big guy. And you know | can make you.

Mark resumed his original position, stretched rigid on hands and feet, paused, then slammed his
hips down. And suddenly his cock was transformed from slow-moving rod to battering ram, as

he increased the speed and force and drove it sav
howled in pain but with a lust for more. “Yeah
bust your wadsisn ..t. hAalmagss '..s No .. no .can’'t take a
cum .. you win, ma n, |l submit ... Aaagh!!”

He fel't Mar k' s hot cum flooding his ass, his body
up onto Mark's chest. bobybuilderwstsetcled dver theaothersctno t  wa s

dripping from the cop’s chest down onto the heavi
erupted out of their naked black slave.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk
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Half an hour later the excitement had cooled and all seven men were sprawled under the trees
munching on snacks and sipping beer. Zack had been cramped from kneeling so long, so

Randy had lengthened the rope from his collar and released his hands from behind his back so
he could stand or, as he was now, crouch on hands and knees with his collar roped to the tree.

He had made an attempt to unbuckle his collar or
of a padlock had made them escape-proof. It was another stunningly homoerotic image of the

naked black leather boss reduced to a broken slave kneeling on all fours, body smothered in

semen, his head hanging down in humiliation.

The boys all had permanently hard dicks at the sight But Brandon, although he knew this was

afantasy, partofDar i us’' s game, felt sympathy for the man h
boss, a hot leather master who had always shown kindness to him. And now he was reduced to

this indignity. The boy whispered a few words to Pete and Randy who nodded their consent.”

Brandon put together a plate of snack food and put it on his tray table along with a bottle of

water and a beer. He wheeled himself over to Za
but | thought you might need this. Zack looked up, saw the proffered water, pulled back up

onto his knees and grabbed it, pouring half of it down his throat and the rest over his head and

face. Then he took the beer and swallowed it down in two long gulps.

Brandon gazed at the face, streaming with water, sweatand | i s m, and sai d, “Sir,

say how much | admire you, and that right now you look more gorgeous than | have ever seen

you before. Youaresohot—-every boy’'s fantasy. Someday | woul
by you, sir. Petdelwlbulyoutcoilndl fuck him too. J

The boy blinked nervously behind his glasses. Zack looked at him, even managed a weak

smile and said hoarsely, “lt’'s a date, kid."” Bu
fours, the least painful position. Brandon placed the plate of food on the ground in front of him

and silently wheeled himself back to the group. The three senior boys threw their arms over his

shoulders in a display of fraternal affection.

Starving hungry Zack bent his face to the ground and sucked up the food straight from the plate
like a dog, the ultimate image of total degradation. It was another pornographic tableau, an
erotic fantasy that gave everyone a boner.

But that there was also a sensethat Zack’' s humiliation had at | ast r
admired the gorgeous | eatherman, Randy’'s equal on
really exciting to see an alpha top-man turned into a slave, bound by the neck, they hoped his

next trial would be the last.

They | ooked at Randy who sensed the mood of the g
far it’'s been Mark and me tormenting Zack. So n
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would you | ike best?” T meeraxtheyal glanced at eachothenf or t ab |l e
“Come on guys ... You, Pabl o, what do you want, bo

Pabl o sat wup straight and assumed the role of bos

firmly, “Zack | ooks slkeBrandon®ai ¢, yhototem i tghdan nloev’ s
and ||| probably never get the chance again to s
“So ....?" Randy prompted.

“7So 1I'd really like to fuck him, sir.”

There was a sigh of relief from the other boys, who had been holding their breath waiting for

someone to speak for them. Randy looked around and saw shy smiles and sparkling eyes.

He winked at Mark and Pete. “Can | take it Pabl
“That goes foo?r” yRPan dgyuyassked t he two men.

“Pretty much, said Mar k. “1 always assumed it
Kneeling on all fours, staring at the ground Zack had never felt so degraded — a naked prisoner

in a slave collar, body soaked in semen, hearing his captors bargain for how they were going to

use him. He braced himself, knowing what came next.

“Here,” Randy said, jumping to his feet, “give me
gather five sturdy logs and ropes, lashing together two pairs as A-shaped legs. They laid the
biggest | og across the tops, forming a trestl e, I

Mark got a blanket from their gear, doubled it over and threw it over the top beam.

Randy untied the roped fhrionm tZoa chki’ss fceodtl aand ,p uwilteh F
him to the trestle and laid him face down along its length. Randy tied his wrists down to the
feet of the front trestle, and Pete did the same to his ankles at the back.

Darius set up his sun reflector mirror in front of Zack, then raised his camera to film the
incredible sight of the black leather master spread-eagled naked, face down on the beam, arms
and legs splayed downward and tied to the trestle, his ass hanging helplessly over the back
end. The boys hung back, awestruck at yet another porn icon, the muscle-god lashed down to
satisfy the lust of his buddies.

“0OK,"” Randy sai d. “1t was your idea Pablo, so vy
he walked up to Zack. He was in no mood for roughness and had brought a tube of lube which

he now squeezed into Zack’s hol e, then onto his o
bet ween the Dblack cheeks and pushed it in. “Aaa
found himself staringi nt o t he mirror, |l ooking at Randy’'s boy

saw a line of six other guys behind Pablo waiting their turn.
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The black leatherman inhaled sharply, clenched his jaws and his fists, and tensed his whole

body ... braci-iucgkedt o get gang
kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk
Pabl o was tentative at first and fucked gently, s
hurt him. But that changed as a sense of power surged through him at the idea of fucking the
tough construction boss , Randy’s macho buddy. He | ooked dow

back and felt cum surging through his cock.

He was soon being jostled by the other senior boys, Jamie and Darius, and they ended up

trading off. One shoved his rod into the black ass to be quickly replaced by another. When

Pablo’”s turn came again he |l ooked into the mirror
i mage of the rugged face grimacing in pain was so

“1 " m c¢cummi rdgdriving hiseod geep ohedast time and blasting a load of jizz into the
shuddering ass. Jamie watched the prisoner
open in an animal howl. The erotic sight was too much for Jamie who pulled Pablo away,

shoved his dick intothecum-s | i ck ass just in time to bust his |

s ba

As Darius took his turn behind his master, Brandon rolled round in front of Zack whose face was

hanging over the front end of the trestle. He shoved his dick under his face, held the sides of

his shaved head and pushed his mouth down on his rigid pole, making him choke. Brandon

| ooked across at Darius and sai d, “Hevy, dude, | et

Darius grinned, “Right utstherde hwist H oyn@u ,t echuden.c’he sHe
ass and the boys held each other’'s eyes as Darius

The naked leather boss was getting spit roasted by the boys and he struggled helplessly, tears

springing from his eyes. Darius had fucked his master before, of course, but this time was

di fferent with so many men watching his humiliat:i
agonized face and focused instead on his young buddy in the wheelchair.

As they locked eyes, their cocks on fire, they realized that neither of them could hold out much
l onger and Darius said, “You wanna cum, big guy?
saucer-wi de under his glasses and he yelled, “Here it

Zack felt juice spurting into his mouth and his sore ass and he tried desperately to swallow the

cum pouring from Brandon’s cock. Once again it
was a long time before the cocks ran dry and pulled out. His body shook and he sobbed quietly

Tears ran down his cheeks, semen oozed from his mouth and his ass and ran down his legs.

He had endured the indignity of the boys’ group f

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk
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The three masters shared a camaraderie with Zack—-he was t heir equal, one of
leaders, so they all felt a need to bring his suffering to a conclusion. Like the boys, they
teamed up, taking turns working on their buddy’ s

Pete came first. He drove his stiff dick into the pool of jizz in his ass and Zack raised his head.

Their eyes met in the mirror and Pete smiled grim
getting tied up and fucked by you but, as one leatherman to another you know | have to get my
revenge. You would do the same .. so here it is.

He pulled back, plunged in again and his rod became a pile-driver. Zack flexed his muscles to
withstand the onslaught. It was one thing to get fucked by boys, but this was an alpha male, a
Forest Ranger who played rough. Zack gripped the legs of the trestle, gritted his teeth and
braced against the long pole pounding his ass. Pete glanced over at Brandon whose eyes
were shining, watching his master get his own back on the naked leather-god.

But Pete had no intention of prolonging the punishment. He felt they were brothers under the

skin, two bare-chested bikers in leather pants and boots, though Pete was now naked like all

the other men — including his buddy lying helplessly bound before him. “ Li ke you said to
before,” Pete said, “F"H1ill gobheasgxbontiyme wWai mee¢ti m
was a relative term and it took another fierce pounding until Pete finally yelled and blasted his

juice inside hisbikerr-buddy’' s ass.

When Mark took over Zack knew he was in for an easier ride. Mark could be a tough son-of-a-

bitch when necessary but, as a cop, he saw a lot of violence and pain on his daily beat — and

hated what he saw. HeS ewavse 's wsoor,n ftaoc e‘'dP rwo ttehc ta &ma n ,
down and unable to fight back, all his protective instincts kicked in.

“Look at me, man,” he said gently. Zagdy rai sed
eyes in the mirrorucketiYoaw, abasdidgs beendb you wa
“Yeah,” Zack groaned hoarsely. “Fuck me, of fice

Marked was surprised by the slickness and heat of the plundered ass as he eased his cock

inside. He watched the pain drain from the face in the mirror, saw it relax, and heard Zack sigh

as he felt the Il ong rod slide slowly inside him.
Keep doing it, buddy. Keep doing it “til Il  cum.

Feeling the hot membrane closing round his cock Mark made love to the battered ass, much as
his cock daily made tender | ove to his boy Jamie’

deep voice asked softly. “Yeah, real good.” Za

When Mar k pour ed hissitwpsdikea soothing batm hgating theé nsemlarane
t hat had been fucked r aw. “Oh shit, ma n , t hat f
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magni ficent body shuddered against etdvewlalbrgam he wa
sigh of relief as his cock emptied its juice under him.
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There was a long silence in the clearing, with only the sound of rustling leaves and rippling

water . But the calm was not entirely without te
hugely, but they also knew there was one man who had still not had his turn behind the black

man with cum now streaming from his ass down his legs.

As Mark took his place with the group Randy stood up, stretched, then strode lazily over to Zack
and stood behind him. Zack raised his head and stared at the laser gleam of the steel blue

eyes he knew so well, the man he always lusted fo
gentle with you.. real nice and easy. wellBandt you an
you know | don’t do anything nice .. and easy. I
“All those times we’  ve fucked behind the sheds at

now, the last time you got to hold me down and fuck my ass. Shit, you were brutal — even made
be beg and submit to you. |admireyou,bigguy—you’' ve taken more puni shmer

l’ve seen any man take in a long time, and you’'ve
me | haven’'t once hear d vy onghts Afterrall, thisisthe®lmaxoe gott a
our show. So let's get it over with."”

Randy had brought a rope with him that he now tie
on the end from behind, forcing Zack to raise his head, his tear- and cum-stained rugged face

staring wildly at Randy’'s reflection in the mirro
and placed his left on the small of his back, like a cowboy preparing to ride at the rodeo.

“Shit,” Randy gr owliede, y“otuh abte'sst ,t meanwaw iled by the
favorite black stallion, showing him who’”s boss.
man . Not a word youwubue fthmsltamewyob, wil knowSo

let the rodeo begint?”

With one massive plunge he drove his beer-can thick cock straight into the already savaged

ass, pulling on the rope so Zack’s head jerked ba
And then Randy fucked, one of his legendary, ferocious fucks. The watching boys gripped

hands tight as they watched the unbelievable scene — a rodeo fantasy with the wild gypsy

cowboy riding the ass of the bucking black bodybuilder.

Zack’s naked body was heavi ng,hishdcktwistng sn¢the eliar, st r ai n

tugging against it in a wild and futile attempt t
huge rod pistoned inside his raw ass.
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It was Randy at his most savage, eyes blazing, his black hair flying over his demon gypsy face,
his biceps bulging as one hand pulled the rope taught and the other arm was raised high in the
air in triumph. Every muscle in his body rippled as his hips slammed back and forth, his cock
jackhammering the agonized ass.

Zack looked desperately into the mirror and his eyes were trappedinRandy’' s penetrati ng

“This is it, man, ” Randy vyell ed. “You know | can
You gotta give up, man . Simple ... you' ' sebfiree..” |
“Go to hell, asshole,” Zack groaned, choking agai
“1t’s you who’s in hell, ma n , and you know it.
intensity of his already brut al assalwhbkavthegrin Zack’' s
spread over the gypsy face he knew he was beaten. Pain was flaring through his entire body

and his vision started to blur as he howled, *“OK..
anymor e. Il " m gonna cum ... Ib mgiitve..upAa.a.ghll "submit

His body shook, tears streamed from his eyes, his hips arched up and he shot another stream

of cum underneath him as he felt Randy’s cock exp
high with a whoop of triumph knowing he had brokenthespi ri t of hi s buddy .. t he
he admired as an equal in strength and endurance.

His cock drained, he pulled out, ran to Zack’s he
Pete ran forward and released hi s sandpmlledhim Randy
gently to his feet. The exhausted man slumped against him and Randy held him steady by

folding his arms round him in a tight bear hug. Zack managed to raise his head and stare

through his tears into Randy's eyes.

“Fucking amdziRmm,dymasmi d. “You were fucking magni
with any other man but you. Shit, you’lI/l be a |
l ove you |l ike a brother."” Randy presgslgvot hei r mo

alpha males at the peak of their masculinity, glorying in their ability to inflict and endure pain and
still stand tall among men.

At last there was a burst of raucous cheers from the boys, knowing they had witnessed a

seminal eventinthehi st ory of the tribe .. an event that Dari
he waved joyfully in the air. Pete and Mark supported Zack on each side, his arms over their
shoul ders, while Randy ceremonially wunl oltaked t he

and displayed it up high.

Gentl emen, I give yoafalZiatckh It'hee towughelst owm.n [
him my buddy, my workmate and my friend. We' r e
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As the cheers erupted evenlouder t he tears in Zack’'s eyes this ti
of pride at his endurance, and his total acceptance by this extraordinary group of men and boys.
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Later, after a cleansing dip in the pool, and a much needed meal put together by the boys, Zack
finally slept, wrapped in the arms of his boy Darius who was bursting with pride as he grinned
round at his young buddies. The others had paired off too, Mark with Jamie and Brandon lying
in the arms of Ranger Pete.

Randy had gone a short distance away with Pablo until he found a cell-phone signal so he could

call Bob. It was a long conversation as Randy related all the happenings so far, with Pablo

excitedly grabbing the phone occasionally to add his colorful commentary. Finally Randy said,

“Shit, here | go gabbing on aWhat wywey wamdt mot har av,

“Well ,” Bob | aughed, “ not himaghoshenanigansa which,dywthey our t e
way you have to demonstratet o me when you get back. But iit’'s s
weekend. As you know, Hassan, Eddie and Mari o a
the twins here. But Jason and Ben just got here, and Adam and Nate right after. All four boys

are in the kitchen cooking a | ate lunch thant it so
actual cooking.

“Adam and Jason | ook spectacular, of course, in g
together before they eat. You know how competiti ve t hose gym jocks can be
watch and adjudicate—and bl ow the whistle if there’s a foul
“Oh yeah?” said Randy doubtfully. “You seem to
they say aboutthe best-l ai d pl ans. What if the unexpected he
“Ah well then | play it by ear. If | get into t
er, all tied up with your buddies,” Bob chuckl ed
“Asshole,” Randy | aughedyou KkKhowowkatyou, 6ag’' g wa

demonstrate some o+f) wsutr f'osrheyocamn.i'gans’
He shut off the phone, put his arm round his boy, and they went back to join the others.

# # #

Chapter 258 — “The Aussie & The Fireman — Gym Rivals”

Bob was feeling good about the upcoming day. He always enjoyed the house when it was
quiet—-f r ee of boi sterous boy chatter and Randy’'s boo
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arrived he had been sitting at the outdoor table with the twins drinking coffee and going over
their plans for the day.

The twins loved times like this, having Bob all to themselves, feeling like a small family within a
larger one. They worshipped the man who had transformed their lives, saving them from living
rough on the streets and guaranteeing that the brothers would never be split up, something so
important to them that they had fought to preserve it all their lives.

Bob had also given them back their self-esteem by making them the chefs for the whole tribe.
They loved to cook and the kitchen was their kingdom. They consistently turned out gourmet
food that impressed everyone and earned them respect. Their calm, practical outlook on life
that they learned from Bob, along with a constant sense of amusement at the goings on in the
house, confirmed their maturity and their position in the house as senior boys, along with Pablo,
Darius and Jamie.

It was mostly food they were discussing now, making sure with Bob that they had all the
suppliesnecessary to feed three hungry men and their b

be a |l ate lunch,” Bob said. “When Jason and Ada
in our gym before they eat. Thely”vee Kmwowm.f” t he
“Not to mention two of the most gorgeous,” Kyle ¢
“That too,” Bob chuckled, “and two of the most co

at Jason’s house and the words wor koutoutpartners
competitors too, and that friendly rivalry becomes sexual as they sweat and strain. Hell, when

they showered together afterwards they went in with rock hard rods and came out with limp

di cks. You do the math.”

The twins laughed, pleasedtobetakens o f ar i nto Bob’'s confidence. E
that he had veered dangerously close to gossip — something he normally frowned on — except

with his boys, with whom he shared almost everything. It was one of the things that made their

relationship unique, unlike any other master/boy relationship in the house.

He was saved from changing the subject by the appearance of Jason and Ben. The fireman

had evidently just got off work as he was still wearing his uniform dark blue pants and boots and

a sweaty blue LAFD T-shirt, his tousled blond hair falling over his chiseled, sweat-stained face.

Bob and the twins gazed at him in awe and Bob | au
anything |l ess than totally fucking gorgeous?”

“1 try not ed Infacthalsoked sekiea thag bver with his damp T-shirt clinging to
the flawless muscles of his torso, his biceps bulging below the short sleeves. His smiling blue
eyes transformed his grimy face into &&mnocon of r
position to go on about

fucking gorgeous’, you b
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give me a boner whenever | l ook at you. Sorry
young punk dragged me out of the house right after | got home and fucked his ass.

“1 couldn’t wait to see you guys,” said an excite
charmer, a young dark-haired gypsy boy who bore a striking resemblance to his big brother
Randy. Wearing his usual loose tank and cargo shorts that he had pulled on right after getting
fucked, his youthful muscles rippled as he fidgeted.

Ben grinned mischievously at the twins, proud that they knew he got fucked every time the

fireman came home. It was the twins who had first discovered the stunning firefighter when he

came to the house to knock down a small brush fire. They had immediately recognized the

muscle-god on the August page of theirwell-t humbed fireman’s cal endar t h:
over regularly.

They were pleased that Jason had subsequently taken Ben as his boy, though the young

fireman had to fight hard for Randy’'s approval an
brother. If nothing else it meant he was a regular visitor here so they could jack off to the real

thing — even more beautiful in the flesh than his picture.

Jason jumped up and inspected the new gym that Randy had built under a covered patio on the
side of the house similar to what Jason had at his place. Randy had grown tired of working out

in the basement and brought all the equipment up
approvingly, “just like a professional gy m. Hel
“Watch it mate,” said a deepynaneonir—ddeifiestcrackoi c e .

o' the whip so to speak.

Adam and Nate had arrived. Like Jason, the rugged Aussie had just come home from work
having worked a flight from Sydney, and he too had been dragged to the house by his impatient
cheeky-faced Aussie boy. So Adam was still wearing his smart airline uniform — black with
gold bands round the jacket sleeves to denote his senior status as chief purser.

But he had brought his gym gear, hence his challenge to Jason. Even covered by his uniform
t here was no mi s thankdibodyg. TAldvithra mascutary athletic physique, he
had short dark hair and a handsome rugged face that was now beaming with his confident

Aussie smile. “So how’'s it hangin’, mate?” he s
a macho shoulder bump.ass¢s Yloiuc ked diyn ttohigse tb ryiolulri ant

“1I'n your dr eams, stud, ” Jason | aughed. “Randy’ s
to work out together—.s oon sort out the jocks from the jokers

Adam waved him off with a laugh, turnedtoBobands hook hi s hand vigorously.

Real sporting of ya to invite me and my boy for the weekend. You got a posh group here, just
the elite, uh? .. except for this deadbeat here,”
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with a cbhgerfolu,t wh, l ooking more gorgeous than e

when | visit — we should hang out togethermore—t hat ' s i f the big boss here
|l eash.”

Bob | aughed, “They'’ r-ewelh exteptfontheathdr dapvehén,l uséddveom

coll ars to.. .7 He checked himsel f, seeing the
stood up and hugged Adam |lightly, then pulled bac

in case | rumple that sexy uniform. What is this anyway, you and Jason in your work duds?
Why don’t the two of you get comfortable for Chri

“Too right, mate,” Adam grinned and turned to fac
“let’s see what you got .~

Adam was good at this. Whenever he came home from work in his uniform Nate wanted him to

take it off slowly and hand each piece to his eager houseboy. And this is what Nate did now,

standing beside his master with a mischievous glint in his eye as he glanced at the other boys.

Adam's eyes were fixed on Jason’s as he unbuttone
Nate, who hung it carefully over the back of a chair. Nate loved this ritual and now he had an

audience of boys to show off to.

Slowly Adam loosened his tie until it hung loose over his shirt. He unbuttoned the shirt, pulled
the tail out of his pants and let the shirt hang open. Underneath he was wearing a tight white
tank top that clung to the mounds of his chest. Adam slid the tie from round his neck and held
it out to the side without glancing at Nate. It was an act of faith that his loyal boy would be
there to take whatever was handed to him.

Nate took it and laid it over the jacket, smoothing out the wrinkles. The other boys, plus Bob

and Jason stared at Adam in awe as he shrugged the shirt farther back on his shoulders and

exposed more of his chest. The boys rubbed the growing bulges in their shorts as they saw

most of Adam’'s torso through the tighffhiscotton of
shoulders, caught it in one hand and handed it to Nate who folded it carefully over the chair.

There was a low gasp from the onlookers as Adam stood tall, stretched, then preened in front of
Jason, his tight tank emphasizing his broad shoulders and wide lats tapering down to his slim
waist where the tank disappeared under the stylish brown belt of his uniform slacks. He looked
superb, the bottom half elegant in tailored slacks and business shoes, his top half stripped down
to the tank, looking like a fitness model.

“I mpressive,” Jason smiled. “Jeez, i f t he passe
woul d all have orgasms and send the plane into a

reaction if they sdw & htoovt ylo.uA.whfaitr d mame.an. "1’

The challenge was made and they both rose to the occasion. Each man reached behind his
neck and pulled on the back of his shirt — Jason on his sweaty blue T-shirt and Adam on his
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clean white tank. The spectators gasped as they watched the twin visions appear — two shirts
rising up from tight waists, over washboard abs, slowly higher to reveal the slabs of their
sculpted chests, and finally off over their broad shoulders. They knew how stunning they
looked stripped to the waist, and they smiled at each other flexing the muscles in their torsos.

Not to be outdone by Nate, Ben ran forward as Adam handed his tank to Nate, who shook it out
and folded it over his other clothes. |IlnBtten t ook J
sweaty maleness of his master, then stuffed the shirt into his shorts pocket.

Adam and Jason laughed and wrapped their arms around each other. Then they faced the
group, linked hands and held their arms up high like triumphant boxers, two high-spirited
shirtless athletes evenly matched at the start of a macho contest of strength and beauty.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkk

Bob and the boys rose and gave a standing ovation to the two preening muscle jocks and when

the cheersdieddownBo b s ai d, “That' s better, guys, now CcoOme
As they walked toward the table Bob unthinkingly pulled off his T-shirt and tossed it carelessly

over a chair. Adam and Jason stopped in their tracks, amazed as always atthe sightof Bo b’ s
flawless muscularity. Not noticing their reaction he sat down and talked casually to the twins.

When he became aware that they had stopped he looked up at their stunned faces staring at
hi m. He grinned innocenthwach fWheamy’' seephgoys8om

“You really don’t know, do you?” Jason said and s
Know what?” Bob asked, blushing slightly, feelin

Know how fucki neglamesbrrgacionu.s ySohui tart hat body won’'t ¢

What Jason didn’t add, but what they all knew, is
man who is unaware of his beauty — or at least takes it all in stride, like having brown eyes.
Bobhadoncesaidt o Randy on the subject, “Shit nobody fl &

(Actually he was talking to the wrong man. Randy never actually flaunted his eyes but one
|l aser flash from those steel bl ues was @aifleugh to

Anyway, the point was that Bob never flaunted his looks — unlike the two guys who had just
made a three-act drama out of taking their shirts off. Doctor Steve, the therapist, had once said
that vanity and a lack of it were similar. His theory was that if a guy never displayed any vanity
it was an indication of self-confidence about his looks — the same thing as vanity.

Adam stil]l gazed at Bob and persisted, “That body
day in this gym here?”
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“No..” |Baulghed. “But when | do work out it’'s al wa
slavedriver. He’'s a tyrant, never | ets up, yelli
percent. At the end of a workout with him | feel totally pumped — horny as a jackrabbit too.

Randy makes it all aboutsex—and t hat’'s what we -dfoucakf.t’"er every wi

Adam grinned at Jason and said, “Yeah, we know ju
the restroom after their workout and jerk off looking at themselves in the mirror. Either that or

they have sex with their workout partner, eh Jaso
Bob chuckl ed. “What the hell is it about this h
sex? Can’'t we | eave sex out of it just for once
“No!" w@Hdutfeodur boys in chorus. Adam grinned, *“G

He sat down with Jason and the twins poured their coffee. Then the four boys ran off to the
kitchen and the men fell into easy conversation, mostly about their boys. Adamtal ked of Nat e’
plans for him and his assistant, Eddie, to form their own profit making house-cleaning service

with Bob’'s help. Then Bob asked Jason, “So how’
much and protecting his Ilittle brother?”

“No, hleéed o©fat a | ot . Guess he trusts me to be a
has a streak of wvanity | i ke me. Says it gives hi
“Tal king of wvanity, mat e, ” Adam ashdhosg mus€les ofme we hi
yours. " Jason grinned and they both stood up f a
happened to glance toward the kitchen and saw four eager faces pressed to the window. Soon

the boys were back, the twins carrying two proteind r i nks, with Nate and Ben
Ben had told them the ingredients of the pre-workout light protein drink he always mixed for

Jason and now all four of them stood around with no apparent desire to go back to the kitchen.

Bob sighed Kndgwsywys ,d,ydwW can stick around. Guess
these guys have strutted their stuff.” The boys
family taking their seats at the theater, which in a very real sense they were.

“ Goomd yoa, mates,” said the Aussie, “thanks for t he
after a workout but what a | ot of guys don’t know

wor kout booster. He turned ea?gain to Jason. “

He bent down, unlaced his shoes and pulled them and his socks off. Jason matched him,
pulling off his boots and socks, then they straightened up and stared at each other, stripped to
the waist and barefoot. Slowly they unbuckled their belts, opened their pants and let them
drop along with their undershorts.
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The boys held their breath, gazing at the naked m
focused on the cocks swinging between their thighs as the men walked toward the table and
picked up their drinks, tilted their heads back and gulped the mixture down.

Ben and Nate ran forward and picked up the clothes they had shed, then handed them the
workout gear they had brought. The boys had picked out their favorites — red Aussiebum swim
briefs for Adam, and light blue boxer briefs for Jason that hugged his muscled thighs.

The boys resumed their seats beside Bob as Adam and Jason walked over to the sunlit gym. It
was theater — as if the house lights had dimmed, and the curtain rode on the brightly lit stage.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

It was quite a show — big on action, thin on dialogue, except for groans and shouts of
encouragement and derision, I|iberally | aced with
pussy out on me, mother-f uc k er . You're fucking pathetic .. pu

They reminded Bob of Coach Randy, and his cock stiffened at the memory of the savage gypsy
standing over him, torturing his body then fuckin
two stunning athletes pushing each other to their muscle-breaking limits.

Of course the two jocks were turning each other on too.

Jason was spotting Adam who was I|lying flat on the
his head, fingers curled lightly round the bar re
protruded as he strained to lift the bar one more time, trying not to be distracted by the sight

above him of the shape of Jason’s | ong, hard cock
stared down at the flexing chest and ripped abs and grinned atthe bul ge under Adam’s
and a wet spot of oozing pre-cum.

And so it went on, with each set becoming more competitive — incline and decline presses, flies,
lunges, crunches, every muscle in their magnificent bodies rippling, their handsome faces
contorted in pain as they summoned every ounce of strength.

They discovered that Randy’ s arrangeme-nlketef t he ¢
chin bars placed side by side in front of a mirror. The boys, who had long since pulled their

cocks out of their shorts, now stroked harder as they saw the men jump and grip the chin bars

side by side. They pulled themselves upward easily at first, their back muscles rippling, as they

admired themselves and each other in the mirror.

The count seemed endless, but at last they slowed, their shoulders and arms aching, their faces

and bodies running with sweat. The boys stared wide-eyed, waiting to see which one would
give up first — the blond fireman in the soaking boxer briefs, or the dark-haired Aussie, his swim
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briefs molded round his ass. Ben and Nate shouted encouragement to their masters, the
impartial twins silently mesmerized by the sight of the competing athletes.

But in the end the result was inconclusive, the partners were so evenly matched. With one last

desperate heave they hauled themselves halfway up, held the strain, and grinned at each other
effortfully in acknowledgement that neither could
both dropped to the floor at the same time to cheers and whistles from the boys.

They paced around, rotating their shoulders and loosening their arms — but their blood lust was

up. There had to be a winner. They stared defiantly at each other, circling round, waiting for

the moment to pounce. Suddenly they locked hands in the air in an opening wrestling move, a

trial of strength to see who would buckle first. It went on a long time with much grunting and

cursing, until Jason wrapped his Il eg round Adam’ s

Locked together they rolled over the grass, first one gaining advantage then the other. The
boys stood up to get a good view of the wrestling match between the two gym jocks, a tangle of
straining muscles, the red swim briefs and blue boxer briefs pressing together. But again it
looked like a stalemate as their strength and skill were equal.

Bob had finally had enough. It had been a turn-on to watch the fireman and the Aussie
compete in the gym, and the near naked wrestlers grapple erotically on the ground. But in his
mi nd he could hear Rawdyl ggowhg adahgwhbire, fgoksf

l et’s cut to the fucking chase here.?” (The numbe
l evel of Randy’' s i mpatppledtcBob) and the same now
He stood up and shouted, “Enough .. quit it." He

and hauled them to their feet, displaying his own strength, though not by choice. Panting hard
the combatants glared at each other, muscles flexing, fists clenched, but Bob kept them apart.

“OK,” he proclaimed with all the authority of a m
enough of this competition to nowhere. There’ ||
upbygiving you somet hing to fight for. The | oser wi
his stubbled chin. “lcaitt’ £ omnd e sutpsv!, a Palisyhph et ? 't |

Adam and Jason accepted the challenge defiantly and paced around recovering their breath
and loosening their limbs. They never had any trouble with almost limitless pushup, though now
their bodies were weakened after a punishing workout and wrestling match. The boys were
quietly ecstatic at the idea of more to come and Bob turned to the twins.

“Kyl e, Kevin, you’'l/ keep the score as you're i mp
game as they are the competitors’ boys. oK, me n

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkhkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkk

3610



One tlhasntg, ” Bob said. “Let’ s s-wa twhadse vaess €s hteh
chuckled. Jason and Adam, still glaring at each other, pushed down their briefs and stepped

out of them. The boys gaped as t hom iB@dentlsthel ong, h
contest not only raised their testosterone levels, it raised their cocks too. For them a challenge

from another hot jock was a huge aphrodisiac.

In unison, they fell forward onto the ground facing each other, their bodies rigid with only hands
and feet touching the ground in the usual push-up position. Their faces only inches apart, they
|l ocked eyes as Bob shouted, “OK, guys ... begin.

It was almost ritualistic as the two men, in perfect sync, lowered their chests to the ground and
pushed back up, never | osing eye contact. “One!
hugely, while Ben and Nate yelled encouragement for their respective masters.

The men began confidently as pushups were part of their daily gym warm-ups. But this was no

warm-up — it came at the end of grueling physical exertions that had left their muscles weak. To

make things worse, their stiff cocks hit the ground each time they lowered their bodies, which

forced them to arch their bodies and raisetheirbut t s, di spl aying them | ike
table at an athletic contest. Which was, after all, exactly what their asses were.

The twins dutifully counted off, but the other boys and Baob fell silent, mesmerized by the erotic
sight of the two naked jocks flexing their muscles, their shoulders and biceps bulging with the
strain, the white globes of their bare asses bouncing up and down.

And still they stared into each other’s eyes, gai
athletes in competition — and in lust — with each other. Each could feel what the other felt, the

pain, the determination, the raw masculinity. But just as their strength was evenly matched so

was their exhaustion. As their strength waned, their sexual desire increased and their eyes

melted into each other’s in a macho mix of rivalr
“55, 56, 57 ....7 The twins'’ met r dketraneeasr oi ces | ul |
adrenaline took over to provide t hedofnu 8énandhat kep

Nate were stroking their cocks again, dazzled by the hypnotic image of the muscle-god fireman

and magnificent Aussie in a naked trial of strength. What turned each boy on most was the

image he had of his master in the same pulsing movement | at er toni ght as he rc
in bed.

Baob, typically, never liked inflicting pain, especially on good buddies, so he circled the pair and,
encouraged them to end the contest. “Very impre
know yoakeamutc ht more of this ... one of you has to

They knew he was right but in the end the respect and admiration between two athletes

overcame their rivalry.  Their muscles were cracking with exhaustion, but that was secondary
to the lust in their eyes, the desire they felt to get ass-fucked by their buddy.
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“96, 97 ...7 The two jock’s paused, at the pitch

eyes. They groaned in unison, “I s udnahg ... , an

“98!” yelled the twins together. “I't’s a draw!”
cheers as Bob looked carefully down at Jason and Adam, making sure they were OK. They

were more than OK. Each had tested the physical limits of his buddy in the sweaty arena they

always found sexually charged with athletic testosterone — the gym.

Their hearts were beating hard beneath them, partly from physical strain, but mostly from their

intensely erotic feelings for each other. They raised their heads, locked eyes and crawled
painfully toward each other. They managed weak
face, then clamped their mouths together, to the roar of more cheers from the boys.

“That was epi ¢ gaicg som'abowa ey bBkelapad, rolled over on their

backs and stared up at hi m. Jason said, “But it
al | |l ooked at Bob in disappointment and Kyle said
“Not nécyes's aBroib sai d, pacing round and stroking hi
legal training to bear he was like a courtroom judge (albeit a shirtless one) tussling with a point

of | aw. “You see, t he tr ut h né¢hs ocaseovhat eerhavlhiave t wo

two winners — but, by the same token, two losers, which presents us with several choices.

“ O n—aewve break the tie and toss a coin to determine which guy fucks the other. Two — as

winners, neither guy gets fucked. Three—asl oser s, both guys get fucked.
the kind of decision that is usually turned over to a jury. Of course we need twelve for a jury but,

in view of the urgency of the matter, with the pride of two jocks at stake, | rule that we can go

withf our ... namely, you boys."”

They all perked up. They loved Bob always, of course, but especially when he was being
solemn like this, with his semi-serious tongue-in-cheek act and the hint of a sparkle in the corner
of his eye. Plus the fact that he had no shirt on.

“OK, the table wildl have to do as the jury box.
took their places perched on the edge of the table, giggling and jostling each other so Bob

cautioned them sternly, Ahdybuewilhatdisgussitie take amangne t o or
yourselves until we have a verdict. .’ The boys sa
faces, with the solemn responsibility of having the fate of two men in their hands.

“Gent | emen o &l plde threg aiterngtives before fliou and you must vote for one

onl y. We’' |l Il do it wit h-shalsvaaheoseavhichbféha d s . Numb
defendants fucks the other?” The boys didn’t mo
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“Right, n-ushelll meithertovo t he def endants get fucked?” N
votes.

“Number—-sthharlele bot h of the defendants get their ass
and waved frantically in an over-the-top display of enthusiastic agreement.

“Right ,e vae vileamdi ct,” Bob intoned. “Both asses get
you for your service and you are now free to disc
|l owered confidentially “ .. but | ster gmuglty saughewt

Bob turned to Adam and Jason who had been sitting on the ground with looks of amusement
and affection. “Gentl emen, a jury of four good
both to get fucked in the ass. Sentencedtobecarriedout i mmedi at el y. Court d

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkx

Jason and Adam helped each other to their feet and walked rather unsteadily back to the gym.
The boys followed them and stood at a respectful distance to watch the sentence (or rather two
sentences) carried out. Bob had said the four boys were free to discuss the case and they took
him at his word, talking animatedly about their role and the decision they had come to.

Ben | ooked up at Bob st andiowmsgidtheijurors caultltalkrabaun d as k e d

the case but can we whack off while we watch the
“Well ,” Bob said doubtfully, “that would be unusu
“But you're the judikge, dépensenate?Vou,

“Hmm, " Bob frowned, then smil ed. “OK, as you al
har m. Go ahead and ... Oh, I see you already are

ripped open their shorts, yanked out their cocks and were already stroking them watching the
naked jocks prepare.”

“And now, "’ Bob said, “we do need a coin toss to s
his pocket, flipped it and sl apped it onYdauhe back
cal |, Adam. “Heads,” Adam said without hesitat
“Heads it i s, ” Bob smiled. “Adam’'s cock, Jason’' s

The men gazed at each other with a hint of a smile and Jason swung into full narcissist mode.
He reached up and grabbed the gymnastic rings hanging from long ropes and, thanks to Randy,
right in front of a mirror. The boys beat their cocks faster as they saw the blond, naked muscle-
god stretched before the mirror, admiring his own sculptured body as he twisted and flexed.
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When Bob had earlier taken his shirt off the boys knew how sexy it was when a beautiful man

seemed unaware of his beauty — took it all in stride. But the opposite was also true. There was
something about a man who knew just how gorgeous he was and flaunted it. The more he got
off on his reflection the more he drew attention to his looks and turned on anyone watching him.

The Aussie faced him and kissed him hard on the |

real gorgeous bl adkessmat’e...Heamwde atchhaed behi nd Jason
mounds of his ass in his hands. “Oh, man, Ssince
to slide my rod in that perfect butt. And now

He walked behind him, looked over his shoulder and grinned at their reflections in the mirror.
Adam reached round and ran his hands over the sl a
t humbs and gently massaged his buddy’Jssonmioyegp | es be

his head from side to side and moaned, “Shi t, t ha
“You f eel my dick pressing against your ass? Yo
“Yeah, stud, I want it bad. Come Aamahhbuddy. HeF
moaned | oudly as he felt the Aussie’s shaft drivi

chute until he felt wiry pubic hair pressing against his ass cheeks. His muscles flexed as his
body twisted in front of the mirror. It was one thing for Jason to get off on his own image, as he
did so often, but watching himself get fucked by the muscular Aussie was ten times better.

The boys were now pumping their dicks hard as they watched the two workout partners fuck,

the dark-haired one driving his rod like a piston inside the flawless ass of the blond, his writhing
muscles rippling in the sun. Adam grabbed Jason
harder and harder, making the handsome blond face wince in pain.

“Take it, mad., " Adanw’'ssa it f eel to have your ass i
mat e? Feel good?”

“Yeah ... Aaah ... Shit it feels fucking great."’

i mage. “Look at that hot fireman getting fucke

Exhilarated by the sight of his upstretched body Jason knew how to display it to the max. He
tightened his grip on the rings and pulled himself up a foot off the ground.

As Jason hung there swinging from the ropes Adam took full advantage of his ass suspended in

midair. Still holding his hips Adam found iteasier t o sl am the fireman’s ass
He pushed Jason far forward, off his cock, then let momentum take over. Jason swung
backward and i mpaled his own ass on the Aussie’s

The boys held their breath in disbelief and Ben especially pumped his cock harder. He had
never seen his master look more beautiful and watchingthe muscle-j oc k' s straining bo
forward and back on Adam’s cock sent the boy over
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to Jason and sbouytedr “Thwok’' ye making me cuuuum...
stream of semen that splashed onto -3hmpabs.’ s chest

“Don’ t cum, Jason, "’ Bob warned softly, but that d
fireman smotheredi n hi s boy’s cum stoked the Aussie’s adre
cock. He pushed Jason far forward, paused, then slammed his ass back onto his cock that

bl asted a | oad of juice deep in his gym buddy’ s a

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkkhkk

It took a Herculean effort for Jason to hold back
inside him. He was so close that he frantically pulled his ass off the dripping cock, grabbed the
back of Ad adpusked hira forlwardatothe bench press.

Adam leaned forward and braced his arms by grabbing the bar at waist height, his body arched,

legs splayed behind him, feet firmly planted on the floor. He was facing Bob and the boys and,

more importantly, the globes of his ass, white against his tan lines, were pointing up at the blond

jock behind him. Jason scooped the cum off his own abs and used it to lubricate his pulsing

cock. “Payback time,"” he shouted. “Her e it C ome

He pressed the head of his cock into the soft, dark hair rou
mercilessly into his ass. Adam threw his head back, his eyes opened wide and he yelled at the

sudden penetration deep in his gut. The rugged Aussie was always a dominant top-man —

except for now, submitting his ass to the blond athlete. Beating their cocks again the boys

stared at the handsome face contorted in pain, at his flexing shoulders and biceps as he braced

against the bar.

But the pain in Adamnm sa@esmsy wars Jhaoddrn’'ngg dwck ht hat I
cum throughout the gym session and especially when his ass got ploughed. He lost all restraint

now and his blond hair tossed wildly as he strengthened the onslaught on the macho

bodybuilder, pile-driving his ass with his throbbing dick.

With wide-eyed wonder the boys watched the blond muscle-god take savage revenge on the

agonized Aussie who was now staring straight at his boy, Nate. Nate stared into the dark

brown eyes and whi s peorued,oo0“kl sloovheoty ous,0 ssierx.y, 1Y th
stood up, pointed his cock at his master and, with a choking sigh, poured hot jizz onto his face.

That did it for Jason and, at last, he released the whole load of pent-up jism that had been

buildingfors o | ong. “Yeah ... fuck yeah,” he howled as
gym-buddy’ s ass. It filled his ass, oozed out the
never-ending stream. They remained silent, their breath heaving, hearts thumping, having

finally done what they both wanted from the time they arrived. Their show had ended.

And then Bob took over.
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Barefoot and shirtless in cargo shorts Bob faced the two men as Jason pulled out and they

stood up straight. “Great show, guys,” Bob grinn
pounding each other’s ass. But so far -mhame acti on
jury here has been discharged, true, but they deserve recognition for their verdict which turned

out to be exactly the right one. Only the judge
your hands and knees, guys."’”

Bob grabbed the back of their necks and pushed them in front of the mirror where they
obediently knelt and leaned forward, hands on the ground, doggy style. Instinctively they
raised their heads and stared at each other, side by side.

“So far,” Bob said, “the boys could only stand ba
their | oads sethefn dme,to catah theirdredthl Allghis time | have made the
twins hold back for the right moment .. and that m

The lithe, muscular twins, with smiles on their handsome young faces, walked up to the men

kneeling on all fours. Kyle knelt behind Adam, Kevin behind Jason. Acting calmly and, as

al ways, in unison, they probed the men’s holes wi
No need for lube, so they pushed their cocks between the cheeks and eased inside them. The

symmetry was perfect as the brothers began a long, slow fuck, gentle but highly erotic.

Adam and Jason stared into the mirror at the exotic image of the young twins, identical in their

beauty and in their actions. The men knew they were both feeling exactly the same sensations

and pleasures — it was like getting gently fucked by the same boy at the same time. Lulled into

a state of Dbliss the men turned to | ook at each o
for supremacy dissolved in the fluid tenderness of the boys.

The men finally broke apart and gazed again at th
double. Their youthful muscles rippled as they moved and the sun streamed straight down on
their angelic faces. The action was prolonged but at last the twins glanced at each other, then

Kevin said into the mirror, “Gent !l emen, my brot he
do it together and we hope you will too. Please kiss each other again,s i r s . We 1 i ke tha
They didn't need telling twice. Again they turne

act of love formed in the crucible of virile combat. At exactly the same moment they felt warm
juice pouring inside them — no shouts, just gentle sighs. They shared the same air, the same
elation, and released streams of semen that gathered in twin pools on the ground before them.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk
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“You boys ready yet ?” Bob was a dedilywadtisgitheigp Nat e a
turn. “Ready and willing, sir,” Nate grinned.

the men’s necks, then slid their cocks out, stood
instinctively stood behind his master Adam,and Ben behind Jason. But Bob
won’'t do, you guys can do that any night of the w

Nate had al ways been turned on by Jason’s ass (th
thoughtoftopping t he handsome Aussi e. They fell to thei
finesse, clamped their hands on the ass cheeks and shoved their dicks between them. The men

winced but the initial pain quickly subsided and they gave into the novelty of being ploughed by

t he ot her —fasonbyshe theelty young Aussie and Adam by the sexy boy gypsy.

The boys eagerly pounded away, enraptured by the sight of the two muscle-jock buddies getting

hammered by a couple of boys. Nate looked across at Adamands ai d, “Sir, you wer €
today, are you gonna fuck me tonight .. please, si
“1f you're good,” Adam panted.

“Oh we’'l |l be real good, sir."” He grinned at Ben.
Joyfully they pounded harder and harder with the inevitable result. Pretty soon they started to
yell and each one stared down at his own cock pistoning into the muscle-j oc ks as s. “1 go

dude,” Ben yelled at Nat e. “Ready when you ar e,

For the third time that day Adam and Jason felt cum streaming into their asses, their groans

drowned out by the jubilant shouts of the boys.
grinned at Nat e. “ OK, mat e, t hat doesedt” Be
Jason stared at Ben, “That goes double for you, p

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkhkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkx

The ensuing silence was broken by the sound of two hands clapping. The boys had stood up

and joined the twins and now Bob was circling, slowly clapping his hands in appreciation of the

men’s endurance. Everyone knew that Bob was th
and now he was pacing like a predatory animal. The two jocks were still on their knees and

their dicks were already hard at sight of the Superman lookalike gazing down at them.

“So,” Bob said, back in the courtroom. The def en
uncertain terms. But judges are human too. They gotta get their rocks off likeany ma n . ” The
two men and four boys all gasped as Bob undid his shorts and let them drop, leaving him buck

naked, his magnificent body gleaming in the sun, his huge cock swaying between his legs.

3617



Adam and Jason looked up at him in lustful anticipation but Bob glanced down at the cum
oozing out of their asses and said. “Hmm, not
-or sloppy fourths in this case.”

He taunted them by stroking his cock and they looked up at him in the mirror. Jason, for once

ignoring his own mirror image, stared at Bob and

Adam said, “You’'re the boss. Do it, stwud ... You
Bob relented. “OK, move c¢closer to theamdi rror."”

knees until their faces were almost touching the glass. Bob dropped to his knees behind them

and sai d, “You two guys are helluva narcissistic,
when he tells me to make love to myself in a mirror while he fucks me, and now | wanna see

that from his point of view. I think you know wh
He moved behind Jason and looked down at hiscum-s pl as hed ass. “Jeez, Adar
that is one spectacular set of buns. What, you firemen do squats all day in your gym? Still, |

know it's been fucked three times already, so may
“No, man ... | mean yes, it can, it wants it I w

Bob’s |l ong rod sl i de duopwnathiBsobc hsutreef | ecHei o no,okaetd h
abs, biceps flexing as his hands squeezed his ass. And that face, those chiseled square-jawed
features, his tousled dark hair falling over his brow. He was getting fucked by Superman.

The f eel iscogkimohfs asBwas éxquisite, with the same gentleness as his twins, but

packed with all the strength and power of the ultimate muscle-g o d . “Man,” Jason si
feels incredible ... I wanna touch you, kiss that
“How abogtfeetsketcond best?” Bob smiled with a pla
you don't need to be told this but .. l ook at you
at the face of a hot young athlete getting fucked by a flawlessly handsome bodybui | d e r . “Loo
great, uh,” Bob said softly behind him. “The ki
me how much you want him, big guy."”

Bob's hypnotic voice and the beauty of his own f a
through the mirror. He pressed his lips against glass, kissing the face in the mirror, grinding

their lips together while he felt the long rod piercing his ass. As the fuck intensified, so did his

lust for himself. Kissing himself he had the other-worldly sensation of fucking himself too. His

passion mounted and he was about to make himself cum when suddenly the fucking ceased

and he crashed back to earth.

Bob quickly transferred his cock to Adam’'s ass an

“You ducleng anmmazing, man. No wonder Randy is so damn wild about you. Fuck, you
could make a man do anything."”
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“Even make | ove to himself?2?2”

“You son of a bitch,” Adam sai d. “OK, I sai d an
and stared at his own face. Adam was not narcissistic like Jason, but he admired his own

looks, got off on them in the way most gym studs do, and now as he stared at his own ruggedly
handsome features and heard Bob’'s sedovecti ve words

He leaned forward as Jason had done and discovered the fantasy of kissing his own lips. They
were cold, but he saw his face reflected in his own eyes, like infinity mirrors, and he was
momentarily | aunched into a worl decisleer e he didn’t

As the cock in his ass gathered force he saw another face in the mirror come close to his. It was

Jason, the gym buddy he always lusted for, and in an instant the four men, two real, two mirror

images, were kissing each other ravenously in a sexual fantasy of man-on-man lust. Bob had

started out with the twins' tenderness but was no

He felt Adam’s ass contracting, ready for orgasm
with the same savagery for a few seconds. Then he pulled out, got to his feet, grabbed their

hair and pulled them back so their hands left the floor and they were kneeling straight up staring

at the mirror.

Reflexively they grabbed their cocks and began to pound them in their fists, gazing at the mirror

in disbelief. Each man saw himself and the buddy
Superman standing behind them beating his meat.
muscle jocks and the magnificent man who had taken charge and now towered over them.

“You know what to do, men, ” Bob said.—-and “ Show me
yourselves. Their ragged breathing came in sobs, every muscle flexed as their bodies went
rigid and ... “ Aaa a g heltl backofftthermarer arsl thieelldong stréamsiaf c

cum slammed against the glass, diffusing the images of the exultant men like a movie fading to
black, ending the show and bringing the audience back to the real world.
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After thunderous applause from the boys Bob helped Adam and Jason to their feet and the boys

rushed forward, fell on their knees and greedily
The men broke apart from athreeeway ki ss and Bobv saaiods,t *“yloud gmu’yts kon
starved. As Randy would say, “What the fuck’'™s t
““We ' | | get right on it sir, " said the twins. Loo

time,dudes—i t ' s f a st eThey trdpped their ahprts,”dived into the pool, got straight
out and ran bare-assed to the kitchen. They were masters of quick, improvised meals and in
no time a feast was on the table by the pool.
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The conversation was spirited, raucous even, and Adam smiled quizzically at Bob. Do you
know how many times you’'ve mentioned Randy today,

Pretty much, 2" 8mpd, gmam,neids he heavy!"” Just then
for silence. “Hays&towd.”. hoHeé owmffled the phone
the tribe’'s therapist he said he would check in o
He went back to the phone. “So what’'s wup, Steve?
Randy called me and told me the wholestory—-sounds as i f they’'re acting
savages up there in the woods — no surprise there—a n d Zack’ s been put throu
What about your group up on Mul holl and?”

St eve chuckl e dfewthirigtb sort oute | wgrmma make sure this three-way thing

wi th Hassan, Mari o and Eddi e is o#aahudkeMatinevel. |

Captain, a sophisticated Italian gardener, and an urchin with a dirty face, all sharing each

ot her’'s affections. Li ke | sai d, bit of a | ong s
hurt . |l " ve got my met hods."”

Bob | aughed. “Yeah, Il " m familiar with your ‘ meth
one time or armqgt tyera.h, ...l pYemi se ||| call you if

from the action here so far | don’t think that’s

He shut off the phone and grinned, “Hell, those t
the same protective instincts to take care of the tribe. Only difference is Steve uses his brain

and Randy wuses his fists."”

“How' s Eddie doing, sir?” asked Ben, anxious for

after what happened to him last time when Hassan put him to work shoveling dirt and then him
and Steve and Lloyd made him suck their dicks all/l

Bob ruffled the young gypsy’'s hair. “Wel | I don
musclehunks’ dicks. pierHe’ s Amelver dliomeéen hdapnk they
this ti me. My guess is he’ll have a bl ast. ‘
“Oh Steve’'s OK,” Ben said coxnninetbevnatnidy .RandyHed osn’ 'Ra
himgetaway wi t h shit. Actually, the three of wus ar
The other boys | aughed and Nate said, “Huh, you <c
“Wel | |, " Ben said, “al Il " s | know about t he Marines
# # #
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Chapter 259 — “Team Hassan”

That other story had begun when Hassan took Eddie in his military jeep up to his guesthouse on

the grounds of Steve and Lloyd’ s el egant house on
the mainhouseHassan made Eddie put on clean cargo short
favorite). Hassan himself changed out of his usual military pants and put on jeans and a clean

white T-shirt that clung to his muscular torso.

Eddie looked at himwith hisurchin  gr i n and | icked his | ips. He s
said, “S’"pose we don’'t have time for me to show y
“1’"ve seen your ass, kid, and | i ntend to stick m
at Steve’'si.ng bHeunsc hgetetady, and apparently he’ s ma
“Uah,” Eddie said, “I don’t do good at fancy meal

To tell the truth Eddie was always a bit intimidated by Steve and Lloyd, two successful

professional men — one a Beverly Hills psychiatrist and the other an architect who worked

mostly for Randy’'s construction company. They w
their big home on the spine of the Hollywood Hills, a panoramic view of the city on one side and

the Valley on the other.

One thing that eased Eddie’s nervousness around t
and both totally gorgeous. Steve looked like a twin of his brother Randy (minus the grime and

the gruffness of the construction boss). And Lloyd was a handsome gym-jock who groomed his

body to perfection in daily workouts. Only a week ago when Eddie was shoveling earth they

had stood round him and made him suck their cocks, then blasted cum over his naked body.

In fact the boy was more comfortable, not to say thrilled, with that kind of earthy action than with
sitting at table with them over a fancy brunch. However, when he and Hassan walked up the
gravel path to the main house al/l Eddi e’ s .jitters

Mario, with his European poise and his Italian accent could go toe-to-toe with the guys when it
came to sophistication, dressed as he was now in floppy beige pants and a white linen shirt that
hung open over his chest. He had recently become attached to Hassan and Eddie, and the
boy was sure that Mario would help him, a young urchin, navigate the ways of a stylish house.

As Steve had explained on the phone to Bob, he was anxious to take a close look at the

interactions of the new threesome — the Marine, his boy and the handsome young Italian. As a

therapist Steve had counseled many men in three-way relationships which more often than not

became complicated and soon foundered. He didn’
he liked a whole lot.
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Hassan was surprised to see just how elaborately the table had been set, with an array of

knives, forks and spoons set beside the place settings — enough to intimidate any boy.

Knowing Steve as well as he did Hassan suspected that this was all partoft he doct or ' s
infamous methods, which could never be found in any psychiatric manual.

Hassan was pleased when Eddie, after hugging Mario, stretched out his hand to Steve and said

in a rather exaggerated for mal v onivciet,i ngGonoed. "mor ni
Steve shot a glance at Hassan, then smiled at Edd
know, you could do me a big favor. Lloyd is struggling in the kitchen to put brunch together and

Il " m sure he would wel comembsopde” hel p. Woul d vy
“Sure, sir, Il d |ike to help.. Mari o made a
Mar i o, | think one’'s enough. Don’t wanna <c¢r owd
and raised eyebrows to Hassan. They both had a vague feeling that Steve was running to

some kind of master pl an. Hi s ‘methods’ again.
“ 0K, Il m of f .7 Eddi e grinned at Hassan, then ran

than standing around making small talk, which usually ended up with him running off at the
mouth with an unstoppable stream of very small talk indeed.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

When Eddie walked into the large, modern kitchen Lloyd had his back to him, leaning over the
si nk. When he t ur pperkdwide .uThelarchitdctwagwearingeay e s
sleeveless black cotton T-shirt that clung to his classic torso, showing off his sculpted pecs and
the sold muscles of his shoulders and arms. The round globes of his ass were accentuate by
tight black jeans hugging his narrow hips.

With his tousled dark hair and soft gray eyes he looked stunning, and his face broke into a

dazzling smile. “Hey, kid, you’'re here at | ast.
arms out wide, Eddie walked into them and feltt he c¢cr ush of LIloyd's hard bo
His cock instantly reared up in his shorts and he

jeans as the architect kissed him lightly on the lips.

When they finally broke apart Eddie looked down at his shorts that were stretched like a tent on
his rigid pole. He Dblushed and stammered, “Sorr

“Ki ddo, never ff eel embarr ass en whiskofitasah ot man gi v
compl i ment ... I do. p o iBnetseidd edso,n 'Ito oakt hheirse .0"wnh es wo
did that, Eddi e. You don’'t realize what a sexy
bel ong to that tough Marine Captain out there 1|°'4d
pantsdownandf uck t hat sweet ass of yours.”’
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“Aaah,” Eddie shuddered and forced himself not to
over the brunch supplies in the kitchen was somehow not hygienic. Lloyd folded his arms

across his chest and grinned affectionat el y at t he boy. “So, did St e\
too cool of him the minute you arrive. Sorry ab
“Oh, Il " m not , sir,” Eddi e grinned mischievously.

“Apart from sucking my di c kyouaneah? tWeleyou cdulddagep i ng Yy ou

over washing the spinach in the sink here."”
“ can do that, sir.” (‘"The other things too,'’ h
black bib-apr on and said, “Don’t think Hassthfoodalloul d app

over that sexy blue shirt of yours.”’

“No, sir, it’s Hassan’'s favorite."”

“There you go then."’” Standing in front of him
reached behind him to tie the strings round his waist at the back, tight enough to accentuate his

slim waist and his ass. LIl oyd's body was pressi

rubbing against each other as he cupped Eddie’ s a
the back.

“Yeah, perf ect , dciously, kisgimg him tightly onghe lips, thén standing back to

admire the boy. “Only thing that would make it b
Steve has decreed that this should be one of his
waiter would go down as cl assy. Hotter than a pi

For a brief moment Eddie wondered why Lloyd was coming on to him so much, but it made him

feel real sexy so he decided just to enjoy it.
withHassan sitting outside .. though Eddie kind of w
“OK, ki ddo, spinach.” LIl oyd stood beside Eddi e
spinach in the water here just needs to be draine
LIl oyd | eaned sideways and stretched his arm behin
spinach on the draining board. Eddie felt the hard bicep flex behind his neck and inhaled the

smel | of man sweat from LI oyd’ serepresspditogetherandt t o hi

the boy’'s crotch was squashed against tfatrobi de of
to stop from losing his load.

The work progressed quickly as Lloyd had already completed most of it. Eddie ended up

making the whole of the spinach salad while Lloyd handled the eggs and poached salmon.

When it was ready Lloyd said,shildust | e€Cametgseitoa
‘“classy’ table stinking of sweat.”ouEddi & mmi hdhats
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Lloyd pulled the wet T-shirt off over his head and tossed it in a hamper. Eddie gasped as he
gazed at the flawless body, stripped to the waist in beltless black jeans, gray undershorts just
visible above the waistband. With his square-jawed features and disheveled dark hair, his torso
gleaming with a sheen of sweat under the kitchen spot-lights, the architect looked spectacular
and Eddie felt pre-cum oozing from his cock.

“You wanna do the honor s, bwowelR "Atsuch mgmentseastki=s d, hol d
Eddie always fantasized — this time about being the body-slave of this gorgeous man. Ina

daze he took the towel and slowly ran it over Llo
and arms.

Lloyd raised his arms and Eddie wiped the tangled black hair of his armpits. Without thinking he
leaned forward and licked the wiry wet hair, then ran his tongue over the slabs of his pecs.
Sweat trickled down the cleft between them and Eddie buried his face between the pecs and
sucked in the salty taste.

Suddenly realizing he was going too far he pull ed
the towel over the ridges of Lloyd’'s washboard ab
rippling muscles of his back, tracing his V-shaped lats down from the broad shoulders to his

tight, narrow waist.

As Eddie cleaned him up, in an act of obedience and body worship, Lloyd stared at all the food
waiting to be taken to the dining roteehbaddyl he sai
We make a great team.’” He turned round, shook
a tight hug.

Eddi e wrapped his arms round him and stroked his

muscular torso flexing against him. Henot i ced a bead of sweat trickIlin
Adam’s apple into the cleft below and flicked out
him over the top. He buried his face in the cr

tried not to make a sound as his cock poured jism in his shorts.

LIl oyd squeezed him tighter, then released him and
kiddo?” Eddi e blushed and grinned at the same

“OK, Eddioec,k |‘eetm sdekand wi t h owur cooki nghirtdremial | s eh?”
drawer and pulled it on. This time it was a pale gray V-neck and, even though Eddie had just

this second cum, he tensed and felt a tingle in his cock. That was vintage Eddie — one of the

perpetually horniest boys in the tribe.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk
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A burst of applause greeted the food carried in by Lloyd and Eddie, and the guys helped them

arrange it on the elegant table. They all congratulated Lloyd who bowed jokingly then grabbed
Eddie’s wrist and hel d his ar ymsdisiag thef, withoutvdhermt | e me n
this meal would not have been possible.” They a
his boy, but was surprised to see him look away, blushing deeply.

As the guys moved around to take their places HassantookEd di e asi de and said, *“
doing that, kiddo. Il " m proud of you. Here, 1|e

Eddi e hesitated. “Oh | e kinda | i ke it, sir."”

“Hey, kid, this -sbmangynfhrunchesa yaocgpon' t sit d
Besides that blue shirt always looks hot on you. Before Eddie could protest Hassan had untied

the apron and pulled it off. Eddie looked up at Hassan and held his breath in the unlikely hope

that his master would not see the big stain spreading over the front of his shorts.

Hassan had to stifle a laugh as he looked at the forlorn boy staring up at him like a misbehaving
street punk who had just been caught out. He had seen the look so often before and it always

made him want to hug him. But, as usual when Eddie thought he was in trouble, he turned on

the spigot and words flowed out.

“Sir, it’s not what it | ooks | i ke .. wel/| it i s .
see but .. it’s not what yltatal-+thhei ndki.dn’ t Idto waansynt’hti nLg
didn't have too ... just being close to him did th
I don’t mean hot from the oven .. although that
mean hot as d nl smexayn .maanor sexy in thatwehyoack shir
know .... " He saw Hassan shuffle impatiently.
“OK, [ know, sir ... cut to the chase, right? oK,
close like kitchen workers not close likefuc k buddi es or anything .. nothin

the end he took off his sweaty shirt to change it and gave me athank-y ou hug and that ' s
l ost it and "

and gushed, said Hassan, keeping a straight f

“Wel |, I guess usdh,edsiars. i n Ibumdaemd, my | oad, not gus
but that too I s’ pose now that | think about it

at Hassan, waiting for the verdict.

Hassan said, “You say that .LIwowd ddiydru’ thad/e 4drnyktehdi
you want him to fuck you?”
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“No, sir,” Eddie said indignantly, “of course not
raised his eyebrows in disbelief and folded his arms across his chest. With a shrug and a slight
grin Eddie said, “Wel!l |l guess it would be Kkin

“Kiddo, you can’'t get ‘kinda’ fucked by a guy, as
get the picture ... and maybe watkth.be OHKw..cpmevah
the food prepared by Lloyd and his horny assistan

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkhkkkhkkkkkkk

The others were already seated and Hassan made Eddie stand beside him at the table, giving

everyone a good look at the cum stain on his shorts and letting Eddie squirm a little. Steve

took pity on him (though Eddi e’ s—abpargchtismplanyand no | e
sai d, “OK, Eddi e, you're sitti ngseftiegramangemeatx t to Ha
was evidently another deliberate piece of his plan.

Eddie was still embarrassed by everyone knowing he had creamed his shorts before sitting
down at this elegant table. Nice shirt — cum-stained shorts. So Hassan saved him.

“ D iyadi guys get a good look at my boy in that apron? Last time | saw him in one of those he
was naked under it. | came home from a bitch of a day at work to find the table set for dinner —
candles, flowers, the works — with the kid standing there butt naked under the goddamn apron.
Well, you can bet that dinner was delayed while | threw him face down on the bed and fucked
his sweet ass through the gap in the apron.’”

That was greeted by a howl of | aughter anda Eddi e’
revelation of his sex life with the Marine Captain.

So now he could relax. Well, not really, as a new challenge faced him in the array of knives and

forks beside his plate. He knew that Steve and Lloyd were used to this kind of dining, and

Hassantoo, at f ormal dinners in the Marine Officers’
upbringing and experience as a waiter, was no stranger to elaborate table settings either. But

poor Eddie was totally out of his depth.

Fortunately he had been seated opposite Mario who now smiled encouragingly at him.

“Signori,” Mario said to Steve and Lloyd, “the ta
always had just one knife and fork for all courses, but when | went to the fine houses of Milan
andwasfacedwi t h so many knives and forks all | ined up,
.."  He smiled deliberately at Eddie and spoke sl ow
work your way inwards.”

A wave of relief swept over the boy as he realized that this was meant as advice for him, and
that Mario, in his subtle way, would guide him through the meal. So Eddie confidently picked up
the outside knife and fork, but Mario cleared his throat, obtrusively picked up the small serrated
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knife above the plate and cut the half-grapefruit before him into segments. Eddie grinned and
copied him.

Steve smiled with satisfaction and glanced at Hassan and Lloyd. It was then that Hassan was

sure this whole elaborate meal , Eaghsmevassallgati p t o Kk
of Doctor Steve’'s unorthodox methods. 't woul d
through table etiquette but that might have embarrassed him. Steve wanted to see exactly how

Mario played his role in the three-way relationship. And he was beginning to get his answer.

Hassan was starting to understand Steve’'s motivat
many three-way relationships end badly that he wanted to take a close look at the dynamic

between this new seemingly mismatched threesome, the rugged Marine, the young Italian and

the fresh-faced kid from the wrong side of the tracks.

The therapist wanted to see how Hassan interacted with his boy (the seeds of which he had

already planted wit h eMarineyahlly felt abat Marjo, Haasand how t h
suspected that he himself would play the principal part in seeing how the trio worked together.

As al ways with Steve’'s therapy, sex would surely

Steve was especially interested in how the two younger sides of the triangle, Mario and Eddie,
interacted, a dynamic that was on display right now as the little scene played out. Eddie was
paying close attention to Mario who skillfully kept up his part in the general conversation while
making sure that Eddie followed his mimed directions on table etiquette.

With Eddie’s innate sense of fun it quickly becam
over as he watched the two boys communicate wordlessly with shining eyes, and Eddie copying
everyoneofMari o’s moves. Steve felt he had rarely s
young men, in this case teacher and pupil. The experiment was a success and the therapist

mentally closed the case on this part of his plan.

Hassan grinned at Steve and mur mur ed-of-asb$am h, you set the whole 1t
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Now for Hassan. Steve wanted to ensure that, wi
protective instincts for his boy had not been diminished. The meal was winding down and
Steve flashed a quick glance at Lloyd. Lloyd stretched and sighed.

‘Funny thing,"” he dr awl ed, “food in the middle of
of you ever get that midday boner that won’'t go a
of f my shirt and jerk off | otoklianngg uaitd Inyy steol fhiisn ftehe
guys wi || excuse me for a few minutes, I gotta ta
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Eddie, who when he was not watching Mario had his eyes glued to the sexy architect, now

looked frantically at Hassan. The Marine grinned athimwi t h a s mal | nod. “Er ,
Ll oyd, I think my boy has something to say to you
action back to him. Eddie stood up and blinked nervously at Lloyd.

“Sir, when a guy’'s hotheyr wiay, toheld éke,algwaydhiano
boldness of his own statement stunned Eddie and he took refuge, as always, in more words.

“What | mean i s, sir, i ke, out in the kitchen vyo
black shirtandall... especi ally when you took the shirt off
“You mean, |l i ke this?” LIl oyd smil ed. He crossed

the gray shirt and pulled it up slowly, over his abs, his rib cage, over the rock-hard pecs, over

his head and arms, and tossed it over the back of his chair. He stood in all his shirtless glory

smiling at the speechless Eddie — well, speechless for about a second.

“Yeah,” he paitdhiend aolhicgh “that’s the ongelp sir."”

of water , and stumbled on. “Her e, you can stil
that was when you gave me a hug..."

LIl oyd wrapped his arms round hi m. “Like this, E
“Hm, hm, ” he whimpered.. “yéedhatsisr whtathatmasg et me ong
LIloyd held him at arms’ | ength and Eddie felt he
sol diered on. “But it’'s OK, sir, cause Hassan sa
and everything .wetxchepus hteo hrmskd osure | ... I dunno

... He gul ped as Hassan a neyedMilingihin tostopatalkinglasthe hi m wi
swamp pulled him deeper. Steve choked back laughter, but it was Lloyd who saved him.

“Hassan assai@K iitf w.... i f what, Eddi e?”

He gul ped again and blurted out, “ .. if you fuck m
around at the others with an unexpected look of triumph that he had at last got it out. To avoid

the embarrassment of laughter St eve t ook over . “Well, he said, U
Voi ce, if that’'s the case and Hassan says it's OK
red, deep pilerug in frontof afloor-l engt h mi rr or . “You want to give
Eagerly the I talian walked forward and pull ed off
amico?” he asked softly. “Yeah,” Eddie whispere
mi nut e | saw him in the kitchen.”

Mari o dropped to his knees, pulled off Eddie’s sn
down his cargo shorts, then his boxer briefs and eased them off over his feet. He leaned back
on his haunches and | ooked up ati ot kanin aekde d “Bubditeh.y
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man . Aah .. he |l ooked at Eddie’s iron hard cock
smells of dried cum, amico. You must be spotl es

Mario leaned forward, held the cock in the palm of his hand and licked it, from the head down to
his pubic hair. Steve and the others gazed down in awe at the unusual sight of one boy on his
knees cleaning another with his tongue, preparing him as an offering to one of the masters.
When he was finished Mario pulled Eddie down and laid him gently on his back on the carpet.
Mario withdrew and resumed his seat next to Hassan.

Stretched on the blood-red carpet the handsome young colt did look like a naked offering,
staring nervously up at the shirtless gym jock towering over him, his torso flexing, his tousled

dark hair falling over the square-c ut f eatures of his smiling face.
young man,” Lloyd said. “The Marine Captain mus
soldierhas| oaned you out to me for a while | wildl be h

Standing under one of the soft spotlights in the dining room (Lloyd knew his lighting) he looked
magnificent stripped to the waist as he had been in the kitchen, in beltless black jeans with his
undershorts showing over the waistband. He kicked off his boots, pulled off his socks, then
unbuttoned his pants and pushed them down. Stepping out of them he paced around in his
gray boxer briefs, with successive spotlights playing over his near-naked, chiseled physique.

Eddie gritted his teeth, willing himself not to cum too soon. The sight of Lloyd was enough to do
this, but the thought of this man dominating him and fucking his ass made pre-cum drip from the
cock Mario had cleaned so well. And when Lloyd pushed down his undershorts and stood
naked over him Eddie shut his eyes tight to stifle an orgasm.

When he opened them again the muscle-jock was kneeling before him on the edge of the
carpet. Locking eyes with Eddie, Lloyd pushedt he boy’' s |l egs up and doubl e
chest so he got a clear shot at his ass, sweet and tender with downy soft hair round the hole.

“Boy, that ass is gorgeous,” Lloyd said. “ bet
“ AL tdier t i meAre you gonna fuck it too, sir? Ha :
“Damn right | am. But first | gotta get a taste

l eaned down and pushed his face between the gl obe
inside the warm cavity and Eddie moaned with pleasure as he felt it massage the tingling

membrane inside his butt. Stroking his own cock he looked down at the tangled dark hair, at the

rugged face pull back then bury itself again between his ass cheeks.

Suddenly he felt Lloyd pull his ass open and breathe his hot breath inside it, licking, blowing and
driving Eddie wild. He couldn’t hold out and | o
he whi mpered, “sorry s ibonoflcuncspuniédfrom.his coékamdhis.. ” A r
chest and up to his face, followed by several more.
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“Good boy,” Lloyd grinned. “Now | can fuck you

the cum on Eddie’ s chest, scooped fNowpiahd geed
and so is your butt. You sure you want this, bo
“Yes please, sir. More than anything.”’

Steve felt Hassan tense beside him as Lloyd slowly eased the whole length of his dick into the

young ass and watched thetrance-li ke expr essi on of pure ecstasy on
his hands over LIl oyd' s chest above him, then hi s
beautiful, sir. |love yourbody—and your cock inside me, sir. Fuc

Lloyd began a | ong, slow massaging of the boy’s ass
at the handsome jock like he was the only man in the world. Mario gently placed a hand over

Hassan’ s t h-Bnucklevgigpingiheiarmef his chair. Steve watched Lloyd fuck the
mesmerized boy, then scrutinized Hassan’'s reactio
eyes laser-focused on his boy, body tense as if he were about to leap from the chair.

But seeing the joyful | o dock ip Imis chair and thed totelax. Ha c e Ha s s
knew Eddi e had wanted this as soon as he saw LIl oy
enjoyment. Still, it was hard to take, watching his boy get fucked by the architect who always

had a touch of arrogance about how he had sculpted his body at the gym.

There was even a hint of fear deep in Hassan’s gu
sociable, outgoing and fun, which would appeal to a boy like Eddie. Hassan was a clench-

jawed military man, reclusive when off duty, serious minded, a far cry from the happy-go-lucky

kid so full of mischief. That was one reason he had welcomed Mario into their relationship — a

kind of bridge across the social divide between master and boy, the warmhearted young Italian

who even now was resting his hand on Hassan’s.

After busting his first load Eddie had eased into the rhythm of the long rod driving into his ass,

spellbound by the erotic sight of the rugged muscle-j ock ri sing and falling ab:i
goodt o you Il ittle buddy?” Lloyd asked in a caressin
cum again?’

“Yes, sir,” Eddie sighed. “1 do anything you
Hassan inhaled sharply and flexed his towdhol e body,
“ OK, ki ddo, do it for me , " LIl oyd said, seducing t
Eddi e. After a hot workout in the gym, my body
jockstrap, make you suck on it, then pulloutmydick and shove it in your ass.
massive | oad in your ass, just I|like you’' re gonna
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“Yes, sir, said Eddie, totally seduced by the fa
cock probingever-d eeper i nsi dies hfiom. you*, Thsiisr .. aaah.. An
cum fl owed out of his cock, |iving up to his repu
this time he was gushing for Lloyd.

Hassan moaned quietly and would have risen from his chair but for Steve grabbing his other

hand. It was as if he were being physically res
ever did that to this Marine. Hassan was an expert not only at physical warfare but also

psychological domination from his time as a military interrogator, and he knew what was

happening here.

“Yes,” Eddie yelled. “Fuck me more, sir. Fuck

“You got it, boy,” Lloyd said and accelerated the
piston pile-driving theassof t he boy who was howling with pain a
eyes flashed, his muscles flexed and he shook off Steve and Mario. He leapt from his chair,

stood behind Lloyd and glared at him in the mirror.

The soldier stripped off his T-shirt and stood shirtless in blue-jeans, a tall, fearsome Marine, his
incredible, muscular physique flexing with anger and determination.

Lloyd stared at the powerful muscle-god, the exotic Asian/Arab face with its olive-hued features,
clenched jaw, slantedeyesand j et bl ack hair falling over his bl
weakness in |ife was staring at handsome, muscul a
this. Lloyd was mesmerized and terrified at the same time

He had reason to be. Hassangrowled,“" No man does that to my boy."
knees behind Lloyd, ripped open his jeans and pulled out his monster dick. He spat on it only

once, grabbed LI oyd’ s hdrypcsck deepdn hip dss. nLipyddhrew hiss al mo st
head back and screamed as he felt the massive rod drive deep inside him. He looked up in

agony at the pornographic mirror-image of the soldier, felt his pole deep inside him, the pain, the

ecstasy and ... Aaagh! his own cock exploded in
*kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

“Don’t stop,” Hassan yell ed. “My boy wants you

an order . " LIl oyd was in a daze, over whel med b

over him. B uirhe tdhgathedhiis avits 'beforetliha kuge cock pulled back and

sl ammed inside him again and the deep voice boome

Amazingly, in the vortex of pain and euphoria Lloyd felt his cock pulse as he gazed at Hassan in
the mirro r , felt his rod in his as s -fillechassdoundhisecockt i cky he
Semi-hard already he managed to pull back and ease
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Hassan’s face changed from fi er ce shodderafhdfsmiled i onat e
down at Eddi e. “How’' s that feel, boy, his cock
“Yes, sir, thank you, sir,” Eddi e said, staring u

contrast to Lloyd’s that had bsuleservientfuekrslave.oThemed f r o
architect lay sandwiched between the boy and his master, face down over the boy, his dick
inside him, and his own ass impaled on the master

Hassan had taken over completely. He eased his pole inand out of themuscle-j] oc k' s capt i ve
ass as Lloyd stared at Hassan’'s face and body in
being dominated by the stunning Marine. Obeying
the boy, bending him doebbessdeEddsehesadnerd Wwkeoy
exposed to the Marine.

“Fuck me, sir. My ass is yours. I love you, si
Lloyd. He was gazing past him at Hassan, speaking to his master. Lloyd too could not take his

eyes off Hassan’'s reflection in the mirror.

As Hassan and his boy stared at each other it was as if Lloyd had been discarded. He was

merely the fuck conduit between the two, transfer
ass. Eddie felt he was being fucked by the man he worshipped, fucked indirectly maybe, but

as he gazed into his master’'s eyes, Hassan was al
I n tot al control, Hassan set the rhythm and pace

his eyes, and making the awestruck Eddie fall in love with him all over again.

Steve sat spellbound watching the scene unfold. He had sought reassurance that Hassan still
felt as Il oving and protective toward B&nddeihad, even
his answer. He marveled at the muscular power and mental control that the soldier exerted, all
of it focused on the love of his boy. No one would ever hurt his boy, or love him with the same

intensity as Hassan. The Marine was a true masterof men .. and crazy in | ove
Hi s authority unquestioned, Hassan was bringing t
your ass, LIl oyd, and when | do you’ Il cum again i
“As for my hleirtet l.e wgeuslheryotu know what to do. But

As wild as the scene had been, the climax was slow and quiet, except for deep sighs from all

three. Hassan smiled at Eddie and said softly,
s o | d hoejuice Booding his ass he shot his own load inside the boy, staring not at him but at

Hassan in acknowledgment of his sexual supremacy.

As for Eddie, his cock once more poured jizz on his chest as he held his arms out wide and said
with an impish grin , “Look, sir .. no hands."”
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A half hour later, after a cleansing swim, all four men were sprawled on the deck in the sun
wearing swim trunks. LIl oyd stirred and got to h
in the kitchen, Eddi—& 83U r eJamdssmiked ngischieuoosty atdHassap.

“Careful, guys,” Hassan said. “You know what all/l
OK?"”

“Ayagy e, sir,” Eddie saluted. LIloyd grinned and s
bruises from lastti me , ” and he rubbed his ass as they went |

Al one with Steve for the first time since the sex
how di d | do, doc?"”

Stevegaveaself-sati sfied smile. “Yoptmasnséd with flyin
“Son of a bitch,” Hassyonu muetmutrteids whdlle ktnreiwng tu p,
in the kitchen with Lloyd, Mario helping him navigate that fancy meal, then Lloyd fucking my
boy. And Ll oyd was in on it too, I bet . ”

“ Y e ah oVer piays hik part well, especially when his role is sexual and there are gorgeous
men around. He loved every minute of it, even getting his ass reamed by a vengeful Marine.

“The best part is, it all worked. ,andNegessary,per i ment
part of the triangle, a good friend to Eddie and a middle-man between the strong, silent Marine

and his playful boy. You and Mario hit it off real well, a good fit. And you erased all my

concerns about your feelings for Eddie — as loving and protective as ever. Yup, my methods

worked perfectly as al ways. "’

Uneasy at the note of smugness in Steve’'s voice H
level. Butyou know what they say in the military — unit cohesion is never really tested until the

component parts work together in combat. That ' s
seen our little unit work together yet, seen how the individuals come together—i f you’ | | par d

the expression.
Steve laughed, but he was impressed byt he Marine’s | ogic and precisio

intimidated by him too. He suspected that whenever it came to a test of supremacy, physical or
mental, the Marine Captain would come out on top.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkkkk
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The rest of the afternoon passed happily in the sun, with drinks and snacks, interrupted by
frequent dips in the pool. Eddie’s joyful voice
to dreams when the men dozed off.

But through it all two of the men had nagging feelings that were imperceptible to the others.
Hassan still had a slight lingering resentment at having been manipulated as an experiment to
satisfy the professional curiosity of the therapist. He prided himself on being his own man —in
total charge of his life — and he needed no help from anyone when it came to his friendships.
He felt his dominance had, in some way, been usurped and he needed to restore it.

Steve suspected some of this and feared that his methods may have gone a little too far. He
had been taken aback by the absolute way Hassan had finally taken control of Lloyd and Eddie,
asserting his dominance through raw physical strength, the power of his personality and sexual
magnetism. A man like that did not allow himself to be manipulated without pushing back. And
Steve knew that, if push came to shove, he himself was no match for the Marine.

These simmering feelings finally came to a boil late in the afternoon. Hassan had gone into the
house to pee and when he came back he was not wearing his swim-trunks. The other four
men looked up and saw him standing in the open glass doorway, buck naked, his horse dick
swinging between his legs. He was a perfect specimen of male power and beauty. They all
sensed that something big was in the air.

“A word to my team, Eddie and Mario,” Hassan said
a vote of thanks to Steve and Lloyd here, not only for their gracious hospitality, but also for
proving that our little threesome passes muster. Yes, we three have been kinda under a

mi croscope, put to the test, which | ' m happy to s
a glass from a nearby table. “So, troops, raise
“Steve and Ll oyd,” Mar itinga aotedf irdhy-dandesoniethingelsee—dn, det ec
Hassan’' s words. And Hassan didn’t |l et it rest th

thing is — and | had a little chat with Steve aboutthis—i t °' s one thing to test th

amachinebut it’'s no good unless you test the whole m
machinery has not been tested Iike that. Not wun
The group stirred, suddenly sensing where this wa
St eve’ s expeangaplas ® doithat, so mywnmethods may seem a bit crude. But | think

we work together pretty good, don’t you, guys?’”
“Ayaeye sir,” said Mario and Eddie, standing up and
smile.

“Good, s 0 | et assan drede forWwaedraed.lobked dowh at Steve and Lloyd who
were lying on the deck naked, side by side on their backs, propped up on their elbows. Hassan
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picked up a nearby jar of lube that was always kept on the deck and lubed up his cock that was

aleady hard as a rock. “Steve, I think we’ll star
Steve made a move to protest but was caught in th
magnetic pull of his sexvuvality and knew he woul d
first, It hi nk, doc. " Obediently Steve pulled himself

down at the doctor, handsome and muscular just like his brother Randy, his back and shoulder
muscles rippling in the sun. The self-assured, professional man who always set the rules was
now kneeling doggy style at the mercy of the soldier.

Hassan gave orders to his guys. “You, Mari o, up
I want you."” Hassan knelt behind SthswakonMari o Kk
the deck and slid under Steve’'s arched body.

“0OK, guys .. teamwor k. Let’'s do it."” The solid

the doctor’'s hol e, then drove the whole shaft dee
openedhi s mouth to scream but he was stifled by Mari
cocks stuffing his ass and his throat the doctor’
Lying beneath him he caught Steve' gedthistorbat i n hi s m
round it as only Eddie could.

It was wild sensory overload for the macho doctor as he choked on one cock, felt another pile-

driving his ass, and felt his own cock gripped in
domination of the bigguy , t he boss’'s brother, architect’s | ove
being sexually abused by team Hassan.

“You i mpressed, Steve?” Hassan yell edteamworkKilmThi s i s
action. Lloyd gaze in disbelief at his lover, always the top man, getting spit roasted and cock-
sucked — his ass, his face, his cock invaded at once.

Steve moaned into the gag of Mario’ s cock as the
reached a point where Hassan knew they were allready t o cum, and h-enotdi dn’t w
yet. It was time to shift gears.

“OK, guys, give him a break.” Steve felt the co
Eddie. But his ass was still impaled on the massive rod and spun on it as he was flipped over
onto his back. Gasping he |l ooked up at the Mar.i

his legs up high.

“Now it’s you and me, big guy,” Hassan taunted hi
Mari o, LIl oyd's all yours.”’

Lloyd did not resist as the beautiful young Italian knelt between his legs and pushed them up as
Hassan was doing to Steve. Mario’s cock took <ca
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Steve’'s mouth it slid easily intbhitde Gdprhpcldaods al
earlier penetration. Hassan grinned down at St
big guy. Let’'s show him, Mari o."”

It was like synchronized fucking as the soldier and his Italian sidekick fucked the two lovers.

Loyd reached up and traced his fingers over the co

beautiful face, I ong eyelashes, curly black hair
LIl oyd sai d.-andthaflcbck t Shih mash,yyou could plough my ass all night.
smil ed, “Grazi e, ami co. The pleasure is all mi ne
Eddi e was bouncing around t hem, asking Hassan, “ W
“You need to ask a question |ike that, junior?
horny boy .. you do the math. You're gonna be busy

Eddie jumped right in and worked like a beaver, supplementing the twin fucks with his own

special talents. He knelt down and slid his mo
treatment. When he knew the doc was about to cum he pull
shoved his cock into his mouth.

He pumped hard, mesmerized by the strong, masculine face, the blue eyes, the chest heaving

beneath him, and knowing that his master behindhimwas f ucki ng the doctor’' s
“Permission to cum, Captain?” he shouted to Hassa
Steve gagged as the cock rammed in deep and musky juice poured down his throat.

Eddie turned his attemdlipnwittoh Ltl loiyd .ami“cYou” whetas

ginned and nodded. I n an instant Eddie’s mouth
gasp, “Oh shit, that’'s fucking hot. You’re gonna
the brink of orgasmhe didthe s ame as with Steve, straddled LI oyc
mouth.

He | ooked over his shoulder and flashed his wurchi
per mi ssion granted.” Knowing Eddie had just s
amazed to feel the boy slam more jizz down his own. The architect and the doctor were both

choking, swallowing the juice of the Marine’'s boy

fucked their asses.

“Like 1 said, Steve,t" sHaksmsoawin saasi dt g aunbwdrakn.t | v ,Yo'u t
“Fuck you man,’” Steve grinned, “you know you’'ve w
“That’ s what my team | ikes to hear, buddy. And

of f .7 The f i nal-two mistulardodieswbackingamdavdthing gs cum
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poured into their asses and they pumped their own cocks into an explosion of jism over their

chests, while semen splashed on their faces from the exultant boy grinning down at them.

Hassan pulled out of Steve’'s ass and stood up but
Mario and Eddie stood on either side of him and Hassan threw his arms over their shoulders.

“Take a good | ook, Steve old buddy, ‘cos what you

stay that way. We knew it all al ong, even witho
Steve gazed up attheirshi ni ng eyes, grinned and shook his heac
Captain.”

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

With Steve's experiment out of the way and Hassan
man, the rest of the weekend was a huge success. The only questions left were who would

sleep with whom, but they worked out all those permutations between them and the days

passed in total sunbaked harmony.

The same could be said of the other two groups, once they had settled the friendly rivalries
natural between any hot-blooded males. Bob was especially happy as he lay under a tree at
home looking up through the leaves at the cerulean sky and let his mind wander.

He knew exactly what had gone on in the other groups. Guys always confided in Bob and he
had received calls from the other men with long and detailed descriptions of their adventures.
Still, he thought, a lot of loose ends. And that made him ponder on the possible outcomes.
There was Brandon’
two of them, and get to know him.

s ki nd nisestshartg out vdtla tbekboyajusttheZac k' s p

Bob recalled his own clumsy reference to the twins, leather collars and ropes, which had
embarrassed them in front of the others but made their eyes gleam just the same.

And then, of course, there was Randy, boasting about the sexual games he had orchestrated in
the woods with Mark, Pete and their boys, especially the painful sexual torments they had
subjected Zack to as the designated black muscle slave. Bob was intrigued and had made
Randy promise to demonstrate the acts to him when he got home. He laughed to himself. Or
maybe |11 demonstnawet hbdeer’ $so0aRahdyght.

Yeah, lots of loose ends, he mused, letting the images drift into fantasies, then blur into dreams
as he closed his eyes and fell asleep under the tree.

# # #
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Chapter 260 — “Men & Boys Reunite”

Bob woke with a start and saw the sun getting | ow
the other two groups would be home soon. He went straight to the kitchen where he was
relieved to find the twins making a start on dinner preparations with the help of Nate and Ben.

“Gee thanks, guys,” Bob said. “Just as well I > m
through di nner . ”

“But you gotta get your beauty sleep, sir,” Ben g
says and he knows all about beauty, him being the

That provoked instant objections from the other boys, always loyal to their masters, until Bob

interjected. “OK, oK, guys, cool it and focus
reunion dinners are, and tonight all the guys wil
The twins gave a scornfullookand Kyl e scoffed, “If we can cope!
without batting an eyelid. Hassan said he might even use us to manage the kitchen for his

Mari ne Regi ment al Dinner . "

“OK, sorry, guys,” Bob smiled. hdrge, wikhiBenvandyNates * r e t h
helping. Ben—-best behavior or Nate will whip your ass,
“Thank you sir,” said Kevin. “Like Kyle said, vy
strong hint for him to get out of the kitchen. As he left he heard the usually mild-mannered

twins turn into dril!/ sergeants. “ 0K, guys over

Outside, Adam and Jason were lounging in the pool chatting like the good buddies they were,
having put behind them their narcissisticgym-j oc k br awl i ng. “Hey, guys, "
can stop cruising each other for five minutes may

They pulled themselves out of the pool and stood butt naked with water streaming down their
fl awless physiques. “Thought you’'d need reinforc
He picked up his swim trunks and grinned at Jason

“Oh, naked is fine,” Bob shr wgluwhngatthasightafl ant | vy, t
Bob's swim trunks stretched by the stiff tent pol
storage area and brought out trestles and a wide wooden plank. They positioned the trestles

beside the table by the pool and placed the plank on top, effectively doubling the size of the

table into a square that seated five on each side.

Nate and Ben had been watching from the kitchen w
muscle-jocks go to waste) and they now ran out with a huge white cloth that they threw over the
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tabl e. Nate saw that one of the wooden trestl es
this back to storage?”

“Yeah sur e, Nat e, ” Bob said absentl vy, t hetm sudden
me—1I1 " | | take care of it. His mind flasdakd on th
from the guys'’ bi king trip, where he had built a
worked over by the rest ofithpobksilitigsraohe fpokthetBstle ' s mi nd
down to the basement.

Randy had recently transformed the basement into an elaborate play room. He had removed
the gym equipment up to the patio where just yesterday it had been put to spectacular use by
the two rival gym-jocks Adam and Jason.

Back in the garden Bob looked with satisfaction as everything fell into place. Nate and Ben

were setting the table with enough plates, utensils and glasses for twenty men. And Adam and

Jason (who had finally put on swim trunks) had rustled up twenty mismatched chairs, using

some from Adam’'s house next door. The four boys
door, with the twins still wearing their usual white bib-aprons.

“Hey,” Bob |l aughedeahnaowwetnhils tiag kwhdtoult mhe ‘ dome
much."” But he spoke too soon because at that m
and tires on gravel. The troops were home."”

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

The four boys ran to the gate and Bob, Adam and Jason sauntered after them. It was Hassan,
Eddie and Mario in the military jeep, followed by Steve and Lloyd in their BMW. There was an
instant eruption from the boys who greeted each other with the over-the-top euphoria of two lost

tribes reuniting in the desert. The men smiled
everything go up on Mul holl and? You manage to ke
“Wel |, restore it anyway,"” Steve |l aughed, “t hanks

Hassan blushed, reverting to the strong, silent soldier after having exerted his natural authority
over the group — muscular, mental and sexual. Even now his quiet but imposing presence in
their midst was enough to make several cocks stir.

The men walked into the garden, sluggishly followed by the boys in a tight group, all of them

noisily gushing the CliffsNotes versions of their adventures. Darius had filmed the action in the

biker group in the canyon and had made Nate do the same here in the garden with what Darius

dubbed the “jock group’. Eddi e especially was dy
jerked them back to reality.

“Boys, could you bring out drinks and appetizers
“ bi k e rwasgoahntgenty minutes away so we might as well get started. The boys all moved
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toward the kitchen together like a swarm of bees buzzing about their exploits, but by some
miracle the drinks and appetizers appeared and all the men — Bob and Hassan, Jason and
Adam, and Steve and Lloyd — were relaxing at the table, speculating about the mood of the
bikers when they got home.

Steve grinned at Bob. “Woul dn’t give much for yo
can be when he gets home after being away from you for a few days — a barbarian with a club

aimed straight at you. Pictureit—h e’ s b een h a v-sexall waekend withea &dundch efr
musclehunks soaked in testosterone. And for the
throbbing betweenhi s | egs, thinking of you, balls ready to

“0OK, OK, doc, |l get the picture,” Bob | aughed. “
“Too right, mate,” Adam chuckl ed, “buthamdesat you r
you—and you | ove it."” He paused, cocking his heac
me you're gonna get your chance real soon.”

The distant rumble of engines quickly grew into a deafening roar as four motorbikes pulled up
outside. The gang had arrived.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

The table was deserted as men and boys went out through the gate to stare at the amazing
sight. It was like the opening scene in a porn movie — four powerful bikers astride four powerful
machines, engines still throbbing, with their boys behind them, grinning with pride, knowing how
totally hot they looked.

On the last bike, sitting behind Pete, Brandon took off his helmet and beamed at the welcoming
committee, his face flushed with excitement, eyes blinking hard behind his black rimmed
glasses. The boys mobbed him.

“Dude,” Eddie gushed, “you | ook way cool in those
Where d’you get it?”

“Pete gave it to me asmyfisstbikerenmugur aBi amdpmeseayes
“You think | | ook good enough as Pete’s |l eather b
“Duh! You |l ook I|Iike a real badass mot-mnext fucker

thing you’ Il be tying me up and WwWorking me over |
“You talking to me?” Darius growled with mock sev
wal king up to them. “Hey, Pabl o, give me a hand

up, on top of his game, and h eelcharfrgmaehe baCkeoftheus unbo
bike. They opened it up and Ben and Eddie lifted him off the bike and sat him in the chair.
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The noise was deafening as everyone got reacquainted (having been separated for all of 48
hours!). While the boys talked over each other with mounting volume, the men exchanged
handshakes, fists bumps, shoulder bumps, and all the other paraphernalia of macho greetings.

In the chaotic tumult nobody noticed that the only two men who had not verbally greeted each
other were Randy and Bob. They glanced at each other across the sea of men but quickly
lowered their eyes as if the sight unnerved them.

Randy inhaled sharply as he glimpsed Bob’s astoni
first time. It was always that way when he came home from a trip. Bob saw a feral savagery in
the gypsy’'s | aser gaze piercing him with unmistak

whenever Randy came home to him, only this time the fire burned more fiercely than ever.

Steve’' s Idi gketmae &kr tadout Randy’'s homecoming had bee
for it, man, ” he had predicted-t he Thri ieskrekwlals owal w

“Damn, I could murder a Scotch,” Zacktwiss deep Vvoi cC
snapped to attention and Kevin said, “Right this
to eat and drink.” The shirtless | eather master
Il "m |l ooking at what | 'd |Iike to eat right now."’

Darius grabbed Zack’s arm and dragged him toward t
(with extra emphasis on the ‘boy’) to find that S
need. "’ He flashed a smile and werthiowhthegate.t he t wi n

The boys unloaded the gear from the bikes and piled it inside the gate. The twins ran back to

the kitchen, followed by Eddie, Ben and Brandon, and soon the three amigos were running a

shuttle to and from the kitchen, loading the table with food. Brandon, still pumped with the
excitement of his first | eather/ biker experience,

The men took their places at table, along with Nate, Mario, and Darius. Darius was firmly

planted next to Zack, tending to his every need as promised, so devotedly that Zack growled,

“Don’t worry kid, 11 attend to you | ater.” Ma
“‘ami co’ if you’'re not careful [ rope you up
The lighthearted banter spread to the rest of the men, except for Bob who sat there rather

tentatively, thought Steve, who never missed nuances in the men. The only two not at table

were Randy and Pablo who had lingered outside to inspect the new Harleys after their trial run.

“So how'd they perform, sir?” asked Pabl o casting

Great .. we'll buy t hem, Randy replied curtly, d
conversation with his boy, the expert mechanic, about details o f the bi kes’ perf or ma
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Knowing Randy well Pablo felt a tension in his master whose attention was focused elsewhere.
He also saw a fire in his eyes and a set to the |

“Bob say anythingstothyowd” by RBaldlhobswguestion and
sir. |l " ve hardly spoken to him.”

“OK. " Randy turned to the gate and mumbl ed abse

When Randy strode into the garden the noisy conversation subsided as they all stared at the
wild-eyed gypsy, his body tense, fists and jaw clenched. He was wearing old jeans and boots
and a ragged tank top that hung loose over his bulging muscles. Bob looked up and stared
straight at him. Randy jerked his head toward the house and Bob, wearing shorts and a T-shirt,
got up and silently followed him.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkk

In the bedroom they faced each other. Bob had never seen Randy this wound up and was

amazed to see tears brimming in his blazing eyes — a contradictory mix of ferocity and affection.

This trip Randy had missed Bob more than ever, to
be home waiting for him. It was a kind of home sickness — a longing for his man.

With a whimper he suddenly grabbed Bob’s head and
their lips together, shoving his tongue deep in his mouth. He pulled back, licked his face, kissed
his eyes, then attacked his mouth again in a frenzy of passion. When Randy released him at

l ast his steel bl ue eyes pierced Bob’s and tears
so bad it hurt. All that macho stuff in the canyon got me stoked but all | kept thinking of was
you. I wanted yotumasey dw'dr e... miGroa.a"mmi

Randy needed to prove to himself, to Bob and the whole world that this stunning man belonged

to him. Wi t h an ani mahir, rippedit cledn af argl tossedibtasiile. Bob ' s T
“Fuck .. he groaned,n sBalp'ps ngherdts, pduilgngsi og hi s f i ng
bear cl aws. “Man, you are so fucking beauti ful

He ripped off his own tank, turned Bob around and pressed him face-first against the floor-

length mirror. He stared at the muscular V of his back, leaned forward and licked it all the way

up to Bob’'s neck that he bit and kissed, running
the nape.

Then he reached round, ripped openouBd lHeywnkedhor t s a
open his jeans and let them fall round his boots. Pausing only to scoop a handful of lube from

an open jar on the nightstand he s hlwldotowddibys gr eas
his beer-can dick, driving it down deep in one massive thrust.
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Bob's scream echoed round the garden below and Ma

But Steve pulled him back down, saying gently, *“L
intervene—not yet. Believe me he's OK."
Moret han OK. Bob was used to Randy’s notoriously

them. It was what had brought him back for more to that old motel so long ago. Intense pain

radiated from his ass throughout his body and he stared desperately into the mirror reflection of

the wild gypsy face over his shoulder. Randy pulled his cock clear out, then slammed it in

deep agai n, but his physical savagery was mitigat
you man .. | gottaeshgwuydu how bad I ne

The jackhammer intensified but the pain dissolved. Bob stared into his own eyes in the mirror,

then Randy’ s, and he knew beyond a shadow of a do
magnificent wild-ma n . He al so knew hohwaitn gRahnidsy 'Iso wea yw aosf tso
harder and harder and harder.

Randy reached round Bob from behind and gripped his chest as his ramrod powered into him
and he said into the mirror, “Look at my-oeyes man
ever will.” And so once again they saw themselves refl
passed together into that private, magical world that folded round them and nurtured their love.

Pain, anguish had no place in that world and even now, as his ass was impaled on the driving

pi ston of Randy’'s cock, Bob felt only the heat of
euphoria of the blue eyes piercing his. Bob was consumed with lust for him and said to the face

in the mirror, ®“YeahjtfuckFmek mhat asb L.omake me
shoot for you, Randy."”

His arms upstretched Bob was clawing at the mirror, every muscle flexed, his handsome

Superman face writhing in ecstasy as Rangobg’' s cl ub
becamea sl ave to the demon gypsy’'s overpowering sex.!
yell ed, “Fuck, fuck, fuck, Il °’m gonna shoot aa
from his cock between his belly and hisasswitgdllass, | u

the pent-up sperm that had been torturing his balls for so long.

Even as his cock emptied in his | over’s ass, Rand
his cock still inside him, carried him bodily to the bed and collapsed onto it where he held him
down and fucked him again, his cock still hard as steel. They rolled over and over — Bob lying
on his face, his side, then kneeling astride Rand

Laughing now, Randy pushed Bob sideways onto his back with Randy in the classic position

bet ween his |l egs, | eaning forward, pinning his wr
heaving. But out of nowhere doubt suddenly consumed him. His smile clouded with concern

that he had been too rough and, even in the midst of a passion such as this, his insecurity
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reared up. “1 didn’t hurt you, man, did 17? Tel
hear i1t, buddy ... please..”

Bob smiled teasingly. “No, buddy, you didn’t hu
if you cum again.”’ Randy grinned at hi m. “Yo
stud. Brace yourself, b ia gile-drivey as 'Bob grabheglhisawn hi s r od
cock and pumped it | ike mad. Their eyes | ocked,

again their cocks erupted.

As so often before, they had expressed their mutual passion in the way they knew best —
through raw, man-on-man sex. And if Bob had his way there would be more to come.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkk

When all the shouting from upstairs died down the men below relaxed and waited with amused

curiosity for Bob and Randy to emerge. And when they did, Randy had been transformed from
atense,sex-cr azed ani mal into a mell ow | over, h-l s arm ¢
satisfied smile on his face.

There was a ripple of applause from the boys and looks of admiration from the men as the
lovers took their places side by side at the table. Bob and Randy grinned at Mark to reassure
him as the third man in their triple partnership. Mark loved seeing the men so strongly united,

knowing that it wouldn’t ibneg Itohnegm baegfaoirne. h e Hweo uclhdu c
guys, so you've just fed one kind of appetite, bu
“Asshole,” Randy grinned. “But now you mention
twins were at his elbow with coveredp | at esd.a! "“* Ta They whi sked off the
flouri sh. “We kept it hot for you, sirs,” Kevin

to have no trouble keeping things hot yourselves,

“Watch yourself, pwrks myorknle'elsl athldr d'wew aytow po t hose
and Randy slapped their butts to show he meant business. The meal and the conversation

resumed, with the men talking mostly about the performance of the new Harleys, while the boys

huddled excitedlyatt he prospect of a boys’ jerkoff fest whe
he had edited them.

When stomachs were full and throats were hoarse from talking, the energy finally began to wind

down. The twins went into action clearing the remains of the meal, with the help of the three

amigos. While Brandon was in the kitchen Pablo looked questioningly at Ranger Pete, who

smil ed, “You-tel wasemoRPraadhd Darius who hit on t he

All eyes turned to Pablowhohel d t he fl oor confidently. “Wel | , S

A groan went round the table as the phrase “me an
that they had hatched some kind of plot.ablo This t

3644



protested, “let me talk."” The men fell silent a
i mpul sive use of ‘guys’ instead of ‘sirs’).

“See, me and Darius were talking abouwtyouBobwndon an
the bikes,t he speed, his | eather outfit and all. We | |
“ ... fwer e’ thinking,” Bob instinctively interjecte
scowl from Randy. Bob grinned, “Sorry, Pabl o

Withas muchofaglareatBob as he dared (with Randy watching)
thinking how great it would be if Brandon had a motorcycle of his own. You know | research

trucks and bikes all the time, me being head mech
self-pr omoti on) * ... and | ’-wheel nso®mrbikes guaped taitake s of t hr ee
wheelchars—-even seen a few on the road. They ' re real
cool for Brandon.”

Pabl o paused for effect. “See, the wheelchair g
ramp comes up as a wall behind the bike.” Ther e

Darius, especially from Randy who beamed at his boy with pride.
“Inokw just what you're talking about,” Zack said.
di fference to his |ife. Would to Brandon’'s too,
Your kid is something special — | really like him, admire him. And he’ s r eylcoudi scr eet
t el | him anything and he' d keep them to himself."”
t hought, then snapped back to business. “7Cour s

“We talked to Pete 4d4bodttohdt hf msahdt Pahkosenior
in part of our wages — maybe the other boys too — and Pete would come up with the rest. And

sir,” he said to Randy, “t hat mot orbi ke dealer we
suchagood customer and all, and buying two brand new
Randy gazed at him affectionately. “Youw' ve real
you make me r eal proud of you. What' s your take
“1 think it 'Pseteae teertrhiufsied.i d&damn, | can picture n

runs together. He would get off on that so much — make all the difference. | want him to do
everything the other boys can do, and | agree with Zack, he deserves it. Maybe we can check
ot this dealer of yours this week, Randy, cos |’
secret from Brandon right now, t hough, S A we kn

I f Brandon noticed a speci aobughyitwasthe prospectiofitheir mast er
spending the night together. As i f to confirm i
to drive me up to your place in your truck?”

3645



“Of course, sir. Pl ace is a biatndofgrd nmegds, t Hduw
way | likeit, kidk—-especi ally a messy bed."”

That was a signal for the party to break up. With thanks and congratulations all round they
paired off — Ben left with Jason, Eddie with Hassan, and Nate with Adam. Jamie and Mario

went off to hang out in Mario’s room.

As Pabl o and Darius went wup to their apartment Pa

messing with those videos tonight. Il " ve got ot he
ass. “ 1 f hesehcatd buris,riead on kide $vie &nd my ten-inch schlong will be close
behindyou—-r eal c¢l ose.”

The twins went up to their small apartment over the kitchen, and Steve and Lloyd took their

| eave. “Well ,” said Stevee t'vhi motytau'hwawendbéadan ton.
of yours may separate for a while but it never breaks apart. It just stretches like a rubber band

and then snaps back together. And you, Randy, have done a great job with that boy of yours.

He' s begi naiotdigyoueandoikt don’'t get better than that

He hugged Bob goodbye and whispered in his ear,

hurt my brother too bad, eh?”

“Hell, doc” Bob said quietly. " Do you always kno
“Pretty much,” Steve | aughed. “Come on, LI oyd,

own devices—-what ever they may be,” and he winked at Botlk
BMW Zack stood up and said, “Jeezt thiap@enmne dmy sne laf

adding cryptically,
and walked across the street to his own house.

and you kn-e‘w Miogvhtl, —viarl arteh amn

Randy Bob and Mark were left together sipping brandy the twins had left out for them. Mark

shook his head with a smile, “That guy is the tou
mysterious | eatherman |’ ve-‘nvetl.ue hWaosn dseorl iwhuadte ' h?e
wonder what he gets wup to all alone in that house
“Dunno,” said Bob. “Whatever it is it’s somethi
own boy, Dari us. Maybe one day he’ || share his
—a man he especially | ikes anad hidmi“.esor...”a abdyr.o’ug|
“ Al I Kknow, "’ said Randy stretching hi s ar ms, “

pornographic than in the canyon when we stripped him naked, tied him down splayed over a
trestle and all the men and boys lined up and took turns fucking the ass of their naked black
sex-s | ave. Still gets me hard thinking about it."”
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Actually all three men were hard as they imagined
never did get all the gory details. | seem to recall your promise, Randy, to give me a
demonstration when you got back.”

Randy’' s eyes gl eamed. “Yeah, I did at that. A
hunk to demonstrate on. A bound and naked Superman would look at least as hot as a naked
blackslave any day of the week. You up for it, Ma r k

kinda stuff we gotta share. Show this arrogant son-of-a-bi t ch who the bosses are

Lead on, "’ Mar k grinned. “Downstairs, | presume?

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

Randy knew what he was doing when he designed the
dream, the room was black, fitted with ceiling spotlights on dimmers and wall to wall mirrors.

Wherever you were you could see at least two reflections of yourself and, with parallel mirrors,

see yourself reflected to infinity. Whenever Jason visited the house he always spent time down

here, accompanied or alone. Actually, a man could never be alone with so many mirrors —

exactly what turned Jason on.

There was all sorts of equipment, some left over from the gym such as chin bars, slant boards
and gymnastic rings hanging from ropes, all of which lent themselves to sexual acts of bondage
even better than they did for mere exercise. On the walls hung the many instruments the
house had amassed over the years — whips, ropes, restraints — more than a man could get
through in a month, no matter how horny or how frequent a visitor

Now, as the three men came in, they felt the usual surge of testosterone that all men felt when
entering — a sexual charge impossible to resist. And these men had no intention of resisting —
except maybe each other. They had all put on blue jeans and T-shirts as the evening turned
chilly though they remained barefoot.

“By what's this?” Randy said. “A new addition.
worked over | ike our black slave yesterday.”’ He
brought down here earlier (and modified for instant use). Randy was in his element here, king

of his domain, flushed from brandy, swaggering as he gave instructions.

“You’ re gonna need some wadding on this, though
the corner of the room was a pile of old clothes (mostly torn), towels and blankets, one of which

he grabbed and rolled round the crossbar of the trestle.

“See .. padding to protect a naked body. And t al
and pul | estirt @ overhis hedd. Bob was standing by the padded trestle and Randy

went over to the dimmer switches and brightened the spotlight directly over him. Well
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lubricated by now with brandy Randy had quite a b
shoulder and pointed at the shirtless man, his muscles rippling under the spotlight.

“Now that, old buddy, " he sl ur ~8upermahwatksthehe per f ec
eart h. Look at that gorgeous face .. and that bo
looking at now is the way | like him best, stripped down to blue jeans hugging that slim waist of

his. Magni ficent, don’t you think? And he’ s go
trestl e. He' |l |l beat your Dblack slave hands down
Bob looked at the trestle and leaned overit—but si deways. Randy scoffed
asshol e. Ot her way. Here, |l et me show you."

t he way and |l ay on his stomach, splayeasghangsvrer t he
over the end of the bar so | get a clear shot at it and your hands reach down to the bottom of the
trestle’'s front |l egs so .. ah, good, you've alread
“Yeah, but | 'm not good at r opnaight. IHelarmetakwau and | ' m
| ook, Mar k. " They knelt in front of Randy ... an

Quickly, expertly they tied the ropes tight round

he hadn’t been so | i gldhaveakedfgsterh iAsit was\Whenehe e s wo u
tugged at the restraints and realized what had happened it was too late — and he sobered up
fast. As adrenaline coursed through his body he

But poised on the trestle his balance was off and he could get no traction with his feet, so it was
an easy task for Bob and Mark to control him. Bob reached under him, yanked open his jeans
and Mark pulled them down over his bare feet. Grabbing one of his flailing legs each it wasn ' t
hard to secure his ankles to the back legs of the trestle.

“NO!”" Randy howled, suddenly stone cold sober.
Mar k grinned at Bob, “Don’t know about you, buddy
“Yeah,” Bob sairdn aonvde rt hMaerwk 'hsi ss haoul der . Mi mi cki ng

naked construction boss lashed down spread-e agl ed over the trestle and s
buddy, is the perfect specimen of a man — the King of the Gypsies, a prisoner. Look at that
gorgeousface—square stubbled jaw, | ong black hair falld@
just won’'t fucking quit. Watch him struggle, of
is at our mercy.’

“Fuck you, asshol es, ” Rihyounythdr-tuckérsifdou fuckingldyal | f uc ki
fucking hand on me."” Bob said in a stage whispe
madder he is ... so he’s plenty mad."”
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He | ooked at Randy in the mirror. ackhavhmarings houl d h
you gave my ass, one of your most brutal fucks ev
to get my revenge. Your brother Steve knew that. That wild stallion dominating me, crushing
me against the mirror, torturing my ass. | had to see that animal tamed, stripped naked, his
muscul ar body tied down at the mercy of me and th

“0OK, OK, go ahead and fuck my ass,” Randy growl ed
me free andtlywoen!.tl hul give you both a pass.”’

“Ah,” Bob tshnei |beadr gai ni ng stage.” He sighed deeply
mi sunderstand ‘ol d buddy’ . We tied you up not t

fuck each other.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

Randy groaned as Bob knelt before him, put his hand under his chin and raised his head to face

hi m. He stared into Randy’'s blue eyes and recog
passion. “Bastard,” Randy moaned.

“You don’t mean that, buddy, ‘“cos’ you know | | ov
a kind, Randy — joined atthehip—and we’'re perverse in our |l oving.

part of it is to hurt each other, the way you sent shafts of pain through my body when your cock
speared my ass.

“But | ' m not good at causing bodily pain, partly
endure any pain a man throws at you. So while yo
get inside it and play with it.

“You and Mark | ove each other t oo, you know that,
men you | ove make |l ove to each octikeyputiedZack—-Pl us, yo
and there’s not a damn Jushrememgberas liormemt you, tboighta bout it .
you' || be sl eeping in my arms.”’

“Bastard,” growled Randy. “You al ways win."” B
guy .’ Bob pushed Randy’'s face higher, fFfirtaned do
but then seducing him into a ravenous embrace. Randy had never loved Bob as much as he

did now ... he was a wildly exciting man, a man wh
ot her man ever coul d. Randy s i mpihyheslightes hi pped h
glint of admiration in his blue eyes .. “Bastard.”

Bob stood up and turned his full attention to Mark. The cop pulled his own T-shirt off over his
head and stood smiling at Bob, each of them stripped to the waist, barefoot in beltless blue
jeans, each with flawlessly sculpted torsos.
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Randy raised his head and stared at them. The image of Bob that always turned him on most

was shirtless and baref oot i -nthejspuarerjgwed Sumemmedn now t he
with tousled dark hair and deep brown eyes, the other a police officer with chiseled features, his

blond hair tumbling down to his intense blue-gray eyes. Randy desperately wanted them both,

but his lust was denied him. For now, the two magnificent men belonged to each other.

Silently they reached forward and ran their hands
contours of their pecs with their fingers and stroking their nipples. Then, stretching their arms

forward, they |linked theinrs mawrds alnidghlgtalzye dbahi md cd
t her e, buddy,” Mark said. “We haven’'t really sai
Bob grinned, “Here’s your answer, officer."” He
folding their arms round each other, chest against chest, grinding the blue denim of their pants

together . Bob pulled back and panted, “You’'re
glanced down at the bulge in his own jeans. “*Ta

Bob kissed him again, then licked his face, his eyes, his neck and down over his chest. Slowly
he bent his knees and knelt on the floor, continuing to lick the ripped abs and tight waist until he
was biting the waistband of the jeans.

On his knees Bob reached behind Mark and cupped his hands round the denim bulges of his

ass while his mouth tugged open the front of his jeans, one button at a time, his head yanking

back again and again until the fly was wide open
f r om B o ppoigtingfsteaighe at his mouth.

“Noooo..l"” I't was the howl of a wounded ani mal
Mark’'s cock were | evel with his face, only a foot
forward and he flicked out histongue, desperate to tast-eortdihb’ s | ips
Hypnotized by the sight of the cock approaching the open mouth he howled again as it pushed

inside, deeper, deeper, unt il he saw Bob’s eyes w

Mark clamped his handsbehind Bob’' s head and his hips moved, hi s
the Superman’s mouth with increasing speed. Ran
face-fucked by the cop. His muscles flexed as his body writhed and he struggled helplessly

against the ropes binding him.

Tortured by the sight Randy turned his head away but moaned in renewed agony as he saw the
reflection — many reflections — in the mirrors surrounding them, of his lover on his knees before
the cop, his handsome face being pounded by the long, stiff pole.

It was a vision from a pornographic nightmare, endlessly repeated. The reflections surrounded
him, hundreds of them stretching to infinity, hundreds of men, all of them his lover being face
fucked by all those muscular, shirtless cops, with the naked gypsy spread-eagled face down
before them, humbled, degraded and helpless to prevent the agonizing spectacle.
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Randy ultimately found relief in focusing on the real thing and blotting out all the reflections.

Histormentincr eased as he saw Bob pull down on the back
down over his ass. He saw the perfect white gl obe
of his bronzed flesh, and his anger, resistance and pride all dissolved in a daze of helpless lust.

“1 want that ass, man .. | wanna fuck it. I gott
Again he stretched his neck forward, veins bulging, his tongue straining in a futile attempt to
taste flesh.

Suddenly he gaspedinrelief as Mar k' s cock withdrew and Bob sto
their pants and faced each other butt naked, but
his knees and took Bob’'s cock in his mouth.

Randy struggled and howled in pain. That cock he had tasted so often — had licked it, loved it,
got fucked by it — was now in the mouth of the macho cop who Randy had loved, kissed, fucked.
And now the powerful construction boss, bound naked, was reduced to watching the two men
make love to each other right in front of him. And all he could do was beg.

Bob and Mark were becoming consumed by the fire in their cocks and Mark stood up. They
faced each other again and stroked their cocks, reaching forward with the other hand to

sqgueeze the iopmlee. man® Shint, you're good,” Mar k s mi
me bust a |l oad, you know that?”

“Ready when you are, officer."” They stroked har
ragged. Again their coc dfaceandasde daethemiIswelinigt h Rand
he yelled in despair, “No..l Don’t cum ... Pl ease

his neck forward and his tongue probed the air in desperation, but his pleas were ignored.

“You ready, man?bbMark“tEmtleddati B, stud,” Bob sa
and harder, their cocks shuddered and.... they tur

The bound gypsy was straining upward, mouth wide open, tongue sticking out, as semen
slammed into his face from two cocks. The pent-up orgasms were massive, pounding the
gypsy face with floods of sperm —in his hair, his eyes and into his mouth, making him swallow
hard, gulp and choke. His body convulsed as he felt his own cock erupt beneath him.

He was drowning in cum. It streamed down his face onto his stubbled chin and, through a film

of semen, he saw the infinite mirror reflections of the macho King of the Gypsies, naked,
spread-eagled, his rugged face covered in the sperm of the men he had lusted for so hard.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkx
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All shreds of pride had been ripped away and Randy now wanted just one thing. Lying limp

across the trestle the big man was moaning in a d
‘Hear thiar kBsard. “1 think the gypsy wants his
you but I ' m pretty much out of juice."’”

“Me too,” Bob grinned, “but | sure wouldn’t mind
problem, though | think | know a way."’ He stoo

humiliation. He grabbed the black hair, pulled his head up and stared into the dazed eyes, the
gypsy face streaked with tears and jism.

“Man, me and my buddy the cop would sure I|ike to
busted a |l oad and we’'re spent. But tdtandgadout h of
knows it’'s |l oaded with jizz. So if you can get u
want . How about it, big guy?”

Randy stared up at his lover and, in reply, simpl
Bobsaid,easing hi s soft dick into Randy’s mout h. “ Dami
pull ed back, eased in again and felt Randy’'s thro

gypsy face and blue eyes, he felt the familiar stab of lust Randy always gave him.

Within minutes his cock was al most hard and he pu

give it a try.” -hai &amkwatehimg Bolaface-feick they gypsyeamd he took

Bob's place. He |l ooked dowm atmmdt saidygdédncornydtu
a fucking turn-o n . Big guy |li ke you begging to get fucke
big guy, and | ' m crazy about you. See? Il " m har

Thetwomuscleegods t ook turns f ucki nghimtchokeiamdtebrsigil y ' s f ace
from his eyes. “Hey Bob, Il " m hard as a rock aga
Randy’s mouth and wal ked round to where his bare

Bob went back t ol cRaintdyupms Wy atdhe hteair and turned it
all those mirrors, buddy, that fucking gorgeous naked cop with his rod pointing at your butt.

He' s gonna pound that ass. You want it?” Rand
Randy’' s face back to Il ook at him and flashed a daz:
“Fuck yeah,” Randy growl ed. “Fuck yeah.”

Mar k suddenly plunged his cock in Randy’'s ass, hi
shoved his cock dowAndhitsh alto vserh'osw tthhreoa&kti.ng of t he
roasted by the cop and Superman, his naked body bound and spread-eagled, his ass impaled

on the cop’s huge nightstick, his mouth choking o
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Randy was on fire. Every muscle in his spectacular body flexed as he writhed in bondage,

forced to endure the assault on his mouth and ass
jubilantly, “Hey, Bob, this is fucking epic. Y o
mout h, took Mark’'s place and rammed his rod deep
deep-throated roar of an injured bull.

Usually gentle, this time Bob gave Randy the savage fuck he had endured from him only hours

before. Randy stared at him in the mirror, at his beautiful alpha-male lover pile-driving his ass.

This is the man he had missed, the man he fantasized about while he was away, and the man

he had come home to. He | oved him Iike hrell and
man’'s ass .. l et me feel it .. make it hurt I fu

Like the men in the canyon who had lined up to fuck Zack, Bob and Mark took turns ploughing

the boss’s hole as he struggled beneath t &aem. Wh
cock into the fiery cauldron of Randy’'s ass, he Kk
cl ose, ” he yell ed.

Mar k moved quickly behind him and shoved his rod
back on it as his own cock pistoned in and out of Randy. Randy now gloried in the incredible

sight all around him, the infinite reflections of three men — the helpless gypsy bound face down,

the dark muscle-god pounding his ass while his own got reamed by the cop.

It was like getting fucked by both men at the same time. Randy went wild and the endless fuck,
endlessly reflected, pushed him over the edge. He seized control at last and yelled
triumphantly, “Yeah, pound that ass, guys. Bust

The room was filled with floodlit images of three stunning alpha males in the throes of passion,
their cocks erupting in a massive triple orgasm as their screams of jubilation bounced off the
mirrored walls.

It took a while for their ragged breathing and pounding hearts to subside. Finally, the two men
stood back and let the spotlight shine on the undisputed leader of the tribe, now slumped in
bondage, his naked body gleaming with sweat, cum flowing over his sagging jaw, out of his ass
and running down his legs. The stunning visual climax was captured in the multi-dimensional
reflections that went on and on forever.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

When Bob and Mark released Randy at long last he collapsed on his back on the floor, the other
twol ying beside him, |icking the semen from his f at
panted... “that was definitely the best. God, |
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Just then they heard tentative footsteps on the stairs, the door opened and the twins came in.

“Hepwe’  re not interrupting, sir, Kyl e said, “but
might like a night-c a p . ”

“You offering yourselves?” Randy grinned. “Now
brothers looked nervously at the collars and ropes hanging on the wall and there was a definite

gleam in their eyes.

“Er , we were referring to drinks, sir,” Kevin sai
good one, boys, and you two and | are gonna follow it up one day soon. But for now drinks in
ourroomsoundsgreat—j ust what we need."”

“You wanna stay the night with us?” Randy asked.
t hat went down here.?” The twins beamed, “Thank
Markdecli ned the offer to join them saying, “Il gotta
for me to fuck him."” He chuckled, “Though tonig

to think of it, that’'s abouttothelddorahd Rdnidylsomewhag et t on
reluctantly, turned the dimmer switches all the way down until the room faded to black.
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After the many exertions of the weekend, work returned to normal the next day, with the boys
working on the bungalow renovations that were nearing completion. Brandon was with them, of
course, but neither the boys nor Pete told him yet about the plans afoot for getting him a
motorcycle trike.

The next day Pete went with Zack to the dealership the men used, where Randy and Zack had

recently bought two new Harleys. The dealer was by now a good buddy and was enthusiastic

about their idea for the motor trike. He gave them a ton of information and suggested that they
bring Brandon by so he could look over all the options.

Feeling good, they drove back in Zack’s truck tal
sai d, “he has to take a written test first for hi
test runs. B u tthirtg playingeon sy ntingl and magylme iyou can help, Zack. Ina

couple of weeks | have t o go -dgencyineetimgabonewher e t he

fire-fighting techniques in forests. | think Jason will probably be there too.

“Thi ng i stoplanfBraadon will peoad stoked about his new machine right around then
and | was wondering — if you have the time — whether you could take care of him in that regard
for me. |1 mean, you know everything there is to know about bikes, and Brandon seemed to get
on well with you in the canyon. Seems to be rea
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“Sure,” Zack said right away. —everyoheddesvaenda Ir'edal so

l ove to take him on a run. | * djoytslowieg himéhimds good ¢

he wouldn't get to see anywhere else..” he grew pe

get to see. So sur e, Pet e, it’s a deal. It 11
# # #
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