A TRIAL OF STRENGTH
BOOK 27

Chapter 261 — “Brandon Learns ALeat her man” s Secr et

It was time to let Brandon in on the plan. That evening Pete summoned him to the apartment

of Pablo and Darius where Darius had all his video equipment and had set up a viewing space

where the boys regularly gathered to wat ®dte hi s | a
told Brandon that he, Zack and the two boys wanted to show him something.

AWonder what Brandom gaid vod&ddie @andl Ben, nervous but intrigued.

=2}

Maybe youdre gonna gseay-eged BEddie unhelpfkled, 6 sai d a

=2}

Coul d be, osolamly.e e di Baeind t hey wanna show you somet't
i cks. Only qgquestion is where theydédre gonna sho

o

Brandon frowned at them for a moment, then laughed realizing they were teasingi wer en 6 t
t hey? ADudes, youbre sex addicts, yohe know t ha
wantstof uck hi s boy. 0

ADuh, 0 Eddi e |jer ked houldbeboduky, maro rEvesy tinde.Hassaf datlsu s h

formelhopeit means | 6m gonna get fucked. 0 Ben shrug
canbét get enough of my ass. Hey, if you need he
AfiYdwe gonna be there, dudes. You gotta help me
|l ook. fi | mi ght ev@®n hlee s ay dToyrseaitngd ngerhdy askadt ¢ h

for, sol dunno. 0 Brandon usually got the |l ast word.

Together they bumpedBr andonés wheel chair up to the spacious
had created a | iving space PethbedamedateBrandon amdisaid,hei r bo
APul |l up hwewannag&howlyduwa.video. 0

The three amigos exchanged glances and Eddie pursed his lips and snapped his fingers in a
gesture of frustration. No dicks T justavidleo. He and Ben turned to | eave b

~

guys, stay. Youdl | enjoy this too. oo (Not as

Darius did the honors in his usual dramatic form. As the guys took their seats close to Brandon
he dimmed the lights and turned on the video. The boys had seen so many sex videos in this
room that they were not ready for what flashed on the screen i a young man in a wheelchair
rolling himself into a motorcycle dealership. He was greeted by a salesman standing beside a
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sl eek red mwell kindd & motodikeebut with two wheels at the back. The
salesman pressed a button and a panel on the back of the bike lowered to form a ramp.

The guy wheeled his chair up the ramp, then there was a close-up of the wheels being clamped
tight to the floor. The ramp folded up like a wall to secure him from behind. With hand controls
the guy started the bike and maneuvered it through the showroom doors. The final shot was of
him swinging onto the street and disappearing into the distance. That was followed by pictures
of different models of motorcycle trikes.

The screen went dark and Darius raised the lights. There was a long silence and Brandon
suddenly realized that all eyes were trained on him. The guy in the wheelchair on screen was
obviously meant to be him, and the bike wasé . . H ehis black rimmedfglasses, wiped
his moist eyes with the back of his hand, and put the glasses back on.

AwWhat do you think, kiddo?0 Pete asked eagerl y.

words, his mouth opening and closing like a goldfish. But finally the truth sunk in and he found

his voice. AYou mean | could have my own motofbike?0d
trike to be exact, but dude |1 6ve seen them before
on Peteds bike yodogoéttgoh@avei akeDari us?

Darius growled, il | t | lilce sHit.e & T h e shocked lookg, e grinmed, i e video, |

mean. Obviously the shittywor k of an amateur . Brandon, when vy
mind it was a done deal) wedr e gonerandrewhktbe a r e al

manufacturer. It 611 make you a stardudatdhvd prove

Brandon looked up at them all in turn, then opened his arms to Pete who knelt and hugged him

tight. When he pulled back Brandon stared at him wide-eyed. A You mean | can
one of my own? But they must be real expensive,
ADondt worry aibttakehcate bfa®™ h e kq Wedt,i on i s, would you
Brandonbts eyes | itk upeah. & WoHid dpumgdd botFhucfi sts i
ALetb6s roll é! o

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkk
This tribe didndt hang about. Wh e Rronttheey want ed
selection on the video Brandon chose his two favorites and the dealer promised the get them so
Brandon could inspect them and make his final choice. In the meantime, although he already
had his driveros |l icense, h e ,which idvelded awridea fgst.r at e

He got the handbook from the Department of Motor Vehicles and studied it diligently. Mark, as
a cop, knew the motorcycle rules intimately and the likely questions on the test so he offered to
coach Brandon as soon as he got off his shift in the late afternoon.
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Brandon and Jamie were working in the office as usual, heads down over their separate

computers. But it was hard for Brandon to concentrate as he kept glancing at the handbook

beside him, and out of the wHewabobaclybvarewshgns of Ma
Jamiebs phone rang, he answered it briefly, then

With the office to himself Brandon gave all his attention to his handbook. There were a few

points that confusedhimand he coul dndét wathat moment he behréhist o Mar k.
truck pull up outside. The gate opened and he got a clear view of the tall, uniformed cop

striding purposefully across the lawn and into his apartment. Brandon grabbed the handbook

€ but decided t o waiecopaatch bisbreath aftaralengd a8 w6 & ewot k.

Impatiently he waited five minutes, then left the office with his book. He wheeled himself across
the garden, then up t he s halRandyhadinsaled rampsforMar kés fr
Brandon at all the ground-floor doors in the compound.)

He knocked gently but there was no reply. The door was unlocked so Brandon eased it open

and went into the large livingroom. Empt vy . A Ar @0heycoaul |tehdet rées,t Bsriarn @ b n
sir lcame for my | esson. 0o No reply. Must be in
the bedroom door and sure enough, heard sounds coming from the room.

i Go o d marmuned. He opened the door and, looking down to make sure his wheels cleared
the doorway, went right in.

He looked up and gasped, i Oh & IOf coburse, he thought, what an idiot! He knew that Mark

fucked his boy as soon as he got off work, it was a near-sacred ritual T and a private one i and

t h ajusbwhat was happeningn o w . That 6s why Jamie had |l eft the
phone call, and Mark must have been so hot for his ass that he was fucking him in full uniform.

Blushinginacutee mbarrassment Brandon backed up his chair

real sorry € 106l1 come back. o
AFreeze! 0o Brandon was approaching the door but
authoritarian voice said,i You 6 r e not goi nNpwthanyovih@v e ,b drogged i n yo

help me with this surfer boy here. o

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkx

In this house guys often inadvertently walked in on other guys having sex. It kind of went with
the territory i a territory littered with men and boys fucking. But this was a big shock to
Brandon not only because it was such a private ritual, but because it involved the alpha cop
whom Brandon always found intimidating in his uniform. Also, the guy he was fucking was one
of the senior boys, the gorgeous Jamiei Br andondés boss! 0
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Brandonb6és focus on hi <ipatedlesddn bad &ouded his commontsensen t i
and stumbling in on the two men like this was an acute embarrassment to him. His only
thought was to get out of the room as quickly as possible, which made even more shocking the

of ficerds ornder wase fMifordbezdelen to | eave the room anc¢
with Jamie, whatever that meant.

He stared at the awesome sight of the naked surfer on his back, pulling his own legs back and
offering his ass to the uniformed officer whose blond hair flew over his face as he drove his rod
intohisboy. St i | | 6asdrderedzBeandon watched as the cop, still fucking hard,
unbuttoned his shirt, pulled it off and tossed it over to Brandon. He continued fucking, the
contours of his muscular upper-body visible under his white T-shirt.

Brandon held the discarded shirt to his face and inhaled the pungent smell of sweat that had

oozed fromt h e @mnpitdé during his long hot patrol. Then the ordercamei i Get over here
b o y . Brandon sprang to life and wheeled himself over to the bed, still apologizing for being

t her e. | di dnot mean to intrude, sir. | shoul

i S a vkad. 1want your mouth for something more than apologies. Youse e mysdik y 6

down t here? Hard as a rock, straining to cum wh
gonna do is suck it €é but more than that. | 6ve
gonna make him cum i almost i then hold off and start over agai n . I t 61 Itryidgr i ve hin
nottoshootwhi | e | hammer his ass. 0

Brandon watched wide-eyed as the cop pulled off his damp T-shirt and tossed it to him, his
chiseled torso gleaming with sweat, narrow hips pounding forward against the youngs ur f er 6 s
ass. ACl ean me up, 0 he ordered Brandon.

The boy stuffed the wet T-shirt into the side pocket of his wheelchair for future use. When Mark
leaned forward Brandon saw sweat trickling down his side. He licked the drops of sweat all the
way up his side to the blond, wiry hairo f t h earmpib plédckamped his mouth over the wet
hair and inhaled deeply. After swallowing the acrid juice he wheeled himself round to the

Ma r lothes side and did the same again.

i OK, kid, now ¢trelest caclkhd up, Mgrlabbedhetllhisnegge 6 s ankl
highi n t he air. Brandon had a clear view of Jamie
warn you kid, o0 the cop said,aédsfoyouThmaket homghtum
made Brandon himself cum but he took a deep breath and focused on his task.

The cop had given him a tough assignment that would take every trick Brandon had ever

learned from the blowjob master Eddie. Reflexively he looked at his young boss Jamie for his

approval, but Jamie was clearly in a state of nirvana gazing at his master. The thought crossed
Brandonés mind that Jamie would swing naked from
come to think of it, was a pretty hot image.
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To work, he told himself. It was easy for him to lean forward and lower his mouth over the

s ur f errods butlhe knew that if he closed his throat round it Jamie would cum instantly.
So, keeping his mouth wide open he merely breathed in and out through his mouth, letting the
hot air float round the trembling cock He heard Jamie moan loudly so he pulled away and
stared anxiously at the cock, willing it not to erupt, but all he saw was pre-cum oozing from it.

With a sigh of relief Brandon glanced up at Mark who looked down at him with the slightest hint

of a smile on his handsomef a c e . ifiGood boy, Brandon ¢é. Now go
This time Brandon wentfar t her , | et t i ng t Hmsh the bgek obhis mguthmilee 6 s ¢ o c k
closed his lips lightly over the cock, but just briefly. Then he pulled away and Jamie groaned,

AfAaah é no é pleaseée. 0 That mere touch had been

preecum o0o0zing from the surferds cochlsm but again he

With two successes under his belt Brandon was feeling more confident and started to enjoy

himself. He matchedt he r hyt hm ofed dieng olpibs mawtkh ont o Jai me
drove his rod in his boy6s aewdotormentbBbhemietospgitchofevery t
ecstasy, but just short of spilling his load.

It was magical for Brandon. Everyone in the house knew of this nightly ritual, but few had ever
seenit. Now here was Brandon, not only present, but using his skills to add another whole
dimensiont o t he menés euphori a.

Mark tormented his boybés ass by alternately pound
his cock before heating up the action again. And Brandon followed along with the same
rhythm, squeezing his throat tight for an instant, then simply exhaling hot breath over it.

Jamie was going wild, his ass and his cock on fire, his wide eyes gazing up at the gorgeous cop
and pleading with him. AfnPl ease, sir. Imeah,t f eel s
pleaseletmeé pl ease é. | | ove you, sir.o

Mark ginned down at Brandon. A What do6ya s &houldwe hazentraynof? him?0

Brandon pulled off the cock, | ooked u.plthmkwet he rug
beter6cosebhdwm to cream my shorts. o

ARi ght , pul | out whilalyou gcoo cbka cekn d& os twroarkke oint my, boy. 0
stroking his own cock avhawascortrdlingitwo orjasmsiied@sni e 6S0 n
and his own i waiting forthecopbs per mi ssi on to cum. Mey k turne
eyes boring in Jamieds as his power ful body ramro

Brandon pumped his own cock faster and faster as he felt, right by his face, the thud of the
copbs pubi déngdyanstthewhiamen gl obes o.f Jamibwas fedingf er 6 s as s
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delirious, his ass and his cock on fire as he fought a losing battle against his orgasm. He yelled,

APl ease, sir é. | <caplbetasheolldetb ancek caunng.mor ePléease é.
i OK, guUeyts iét. Agagéo The copbdbs roar was the per mi s
ashiscockerupteddeep in Jamiebds ass, Brandon cl amped hi s

cock, felt sperm surge through it and pour into his mouth. He swallowed hard, again and
again, without gagging once, then pulled away, his mouth full of jizz. Gazing down at the
shuddering, butt-fucked young surfer Brandon sprayed semen all over his writhing body.

Mark leaned down, grabbed Brandon behind the head and pulled his face forward, clamping

their mouths together. He sucked Jamieds semen
smil ed, ifBest t as?ietheifresh walmguicevas a Hotd/oungesunfer kockd

Come on, boy, help me clean him up.

TogetherMarkand Br andon | i cked aBwmiaenddsothedlseexsiderby sSideo m J
cleaningthe sweatycum-s oaked body and faWheof thleg cepéd&heboy a
lipsBr andonds tongue touched Mepenedhs mauthdndioiheely ki ssed.
them in a three-way embrace, lubricated by the juice of both boys.

The intimacy thrilled Brandon who felt privileged to be part of this ritual between the cop and his
boy. But he finally pulled apart from them and backed up his wheelchair in deference to their

privacy. AThank you sir, o0 he Mahadralmos gbttotliel 61 | | ea
door when Mark pulled offJ ami eds | i ps and said, fAHey, you boy.
leave? Think we should | et him go, Jami e?0

AnHel | no, 6 Jamie grinned. i Dude, you were fucki
Get back over here. o As he wheeled himself bac
still in Brandonds | ap, spl ashmhere wiotrh as d mesrs omyt ds
kiddo? So | et 0 swouldgau bringthree beerk from théd fadye? e You can

judge how well Brandondéds done his homewor k. 0

A minute later Brandon was sitting beside the bed, with Mark and Jamie sprawled on it, Mark

propped on one el bow, thumbing through the pages
grinned, iwhat you been doing to t IPiNsverimmd, ik , boy,
should impress the examiner. Might bring you a few extra points. OK |l etds see here |
making a |left turn on a motor cycle you should al

It was without doubt the strangest lesson Brandon had ever had. He was sipping beer, his
teacher sprawled naked before him, a muscle-god cop with his golden-boy surfer, in a room
heavy with the smell of semen. Even though the distractions made it hard to concentrate, it
crossed Br ando n 6sshootdlasses stiotichbe likertois. e

It would sure cut down on truancy. What student would ever cut a class like this?
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It came as no surprise to anyone that Brandon sailed through the written test. Pete and Randy
accompanied him to the dealership where, after much thought, Brandon selected the red model
he had seen in the video. The dealer gave him instructions on how the controls worked and
Brandon took to it like a duck to water. He wheeled himself up the ramp, his wheels locked into
place, and he sat at the hand controls like a seasoned professional.

In the ensuing days Pete and Brandon spent a lot of time on the road, Pete on the Harley,
Brandon beside him on the 0r Bulasfete had pdedictesitoDar i us h
Zack, the day was approaching when the Ranger had to report to the firefighting training in

Arizona. Over drinks with Zackinthes mal | gar den déteadkedik 9, hbhwds ey,
you still up for taking care of my boy I|ike we di
AfAbsol utely, chief. Just waiting for your instr

Pete chuckl ed, fi N oYou nrale the nulest as yom always doa r just wanted to
|l et you know that the kid is already pretty exper
comfortable yet |l etting him goonawh on his own. B

iDondrtr w about a thing, bi doftgnuusedto odovadikegbmtdonwnu st t h e
in Orange County, just past Sunset Beach. They know me down there and Brandon would
really digit. Thingis,alotof dr i nking goes on tldmahthéroasl aftere woul dn

t hat . Ther ebdindtah s maad anomd el usually overnight t|
fizack, I 611 tell y btasmestyheda pettynsplated and Bestricteddlif@.n Now
hedbs real | y cdahellwiththelioysarfd allhbutshe clings to me a whole lot. | love that
of course,butljustdondédt want is him exchanging the restrict

to me. | want him to spread his wings, get new experiences i stuff that will broaden his mind.

iSo what | &6m saying is, I want you t,imcludmgsex.hat ever
|l 6ve told Brandon the same thing. On this trip h
with you, give his ass to you if he wants. | trust you completely man and, you being the big

leather stud and all, | have a feeling you could show him things i new situations that excite him

and expand his horizons. That biker bar sounds just the thing 1 the motel too if it comes to

that. Youhear what | &d&m saying, Zack?o0
AiLoud and cl ear, Pet e. I love that kid and you
fires and | eave t he Hrmaphaimalehatdshake, sealed.the deal. Their

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkhkkkkkhkkhkkkkkkhkkkkkkkk
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The boys wer e ag ogpcomibgbikd runBorthe reathmmbérs No one but Zack
had ever been there so it became the source of rumor and homoerotic fantasies, based on
drawings they had seen of impossibly handsome, muscular leathermen gathered round a bar.

Actually, not quite dmpossibly h a n d a®Zadak éould have been lifted from just such a
drawing and would fit right in there, with his shaved head and perfect physique, shirtless in
black leather pants. They knew he made solo trips there, spending the night in the motel, but
no one, even Darius, knew what he did there.

Pete was already in Arizona when Zack and Brandon got ready to leave. Dressed alike in
leather pants and boots with black leather vests flapping open over their chests, Zack was
astride his new Harley and Brandon sat proudly on his red motorcycle, eyes shining behind his

glasses. All the boys gave him advice, ranging from lovingtolurid, but Dari uso6s was

AfZackds a great guy, o0 he said of his master, iand
Youdbre safe as houses with him Just do as he te
Randy said simplytoZack, fATake care of him bro. o He didnot

said it all. He loved and admired Brandon,andGod hel p anyone who har med hi
buddy, 0 Zac k Theg pution their imgmetg, .revved up their engines and, with a
rousing sendoff, roared away.

They headed south. Zack had explained, i Canot take the freeway yet, ki
permit. Pacific Coast Highway is slower but much more fun, running right by the shore most of
the way, and we can stop off for a bite to eat. 0 When the road was wide er

by side. When it narrowed Zack made Brandon ride ahead so he could keep an eye on him
and help if he got into trouble.

But Brandon di dn Bédrodglikdaséasoned bikerandab Zaek followed and
watched the boy sit proudly in his wheelchair, confidently manipulating the hand controls, his
heart went out to him, not for the first time. The kid was remarkable. Living alone for so long
he had determinedly clung to his independence, and even when Eddie had met him and brought
him into the tribe, he more than held his own with the exuberant boys, more often than not
rejecting offers of help, still asserting his independence.

Like other men before him Zack had to admit there were tears in his eyes as he watched him
ride. The kid had a natural intelligence, born of hardship. He was mature beyond his years
and could be trusted implicitly. Zack resolved to go ahead with a plan he had in mind. d&xpand
his horizons,6Pete had sai d . Yeah, hedd do t hat alright.

It was a perfect day as they rode beside the ocean, sun beating down on them, a fresh offshore
breeze blowing on their faces and bare chests. They rode through one beach town after
another, stopped in San Pedro for lunch at an old diner, and in late afternoon, finally drove
through the ramshackle town of Sunset Beach.
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Their destination was obvious i a small bar with motorcycles filling the parking lot, bikers
walking through the leather strips flapping over the door. They pulled up next to each other,
took off their helmets and Brandon lowered his ramp and wheeled backwards down it.

fiSome ri de, eh kid?d Zack grinned at hi m. Brand
absoluteb e st . | 6int hrieraslt ys ttodkeoe.do

i OK, Sso come on, | et 6s ¢ hec kdemtime for thesweekdneébz=er j oi nt .
bust. o Brandon foll owed Zack through the | eathe
darkened bar after the brilliant sun outside. Theyhear d bef ore they saw the b
Zack, good to see you again, stud. Looking hotter

you back to this neck of the woods?0

As Zack strode to the bar the crowd of awestruck bikers parted to let him and Brandon through.
Zack shook the barkeepods Hfaatbdt ch.AH&h,oudhihm, | Yau bao
buddy Brandon to checkoutthi s di ve of your s. Brandon, this he

Jim | eaned over the bar and b umeptgal Bfandent sfouwi t h Br a
should bring this big musclehunk down here more ofteni he 6s good f or business.

gets out hebds her e Hmey ddiusd nesws aogudddksr.i de down he

ANot exactly, sir, o0 said Brandon. ifSee, | got m

ot

Now way, o0 Jim frowned. AYou parked out front?

He came round the bar and walked to the door, followed by a group of customers who mostly

wanted to rub shoulders with the spectacular leather-ma st er . They gathered ro
bike and he gave them a demonstration of how it worked. He was proud to be the center of
attention, and even prouder to be seen as Zack©os

Back inside they eventually broke away from the bikers crowding round them and sat quietly at
a corner table. AYou must have come here a | ot,
you theydd never forget. See how they were all

Zack smiled, but with a faraway look in his eyes. Brandon stared at him through his glasses,
bl i nked &oudvaneaadll the abdut it, sir?0

*kk*k *k*% *k*% *k*% ** *

Feeling warm and relaxed with the boyés bright ey

frhis place brings it all back. | was still married when | started riding down here. | was still OK
with my wife but | began feeling the need for something else. Hard to describe, just something
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A

€ | dunno €é rougher, more masculei megrrorWheématibsl ovh
and thatodos when | got into the | eather scene, got

ilt wasnodét t hat Ilexastlpismoee tike atteactad o dnastubnitym8ome of the

guys here, when they got drunk, started to tell stories about times they got into heavy duty sex,
bondage, discipline, that kind ofelmydidkégettingand ¢é and
hard. Then there was this big leather guy i never wore a shirt, real hot, macho, handsome

face, builtlikea br i ck shithouse, muscles that wouldndét qu
AJust | i ke you, sir.o
Zack smiled, s6Ye&ahdlo.guesAsnyway, I 611 never forget

one night when he was drunk with a bunch of horny guys and they overpowered him, tied him
up and worked him over i stripped him naked, held him down on a bar table and made him
suck cock, one after another. Then they started whipping him and said he had a choice T get
flogged or get his ass ploughed. He told them he never got fucked but they thrashed him so
bad he was soon begging them to stop whipping him, begging them to fuck his ass instead.

iSo they ti-eayledinfrontd @ mireonatd lined up behind him. And this big alpha
leather hunk, always a top man, was forced to watch himself get gang fucked, one huge cock
after another ploughing into his ass. In the end, he said, he lost all control and was begging to
get his dick sucked so he could bust his load. So while they fucked him they got their young
leather boys to suck his dick in turn. Each one almost made him cum, then stopped and
handed over to the next boy.

iHe said he was going crazy, screaming at them to
down. He lay on his back on the floor and they let him touch his dick while the men and their
boys all stood around, pounded their cocks and shot their loads all over him. The big tough
|l eat her master | ay naked on the ground drowning i

Zack drank again. fifothisday | dondét know how much of that sto
either way it opened a door for me to a whole other world. That became a core image for me, a
hot muscular top man, tough, rugged, captured by another master, tied up and worked over.

fl was that guy, but | also saw myself as the guy torturing him. Al | my | ife | b&ve been
alpha male, but for the first time | wanted to be the victim too. | would be captive and captor.

All | needed was a mirror. | t wasnot nar mids sJiasm,n mote st hen Kior .
wanted to see a guy like me tortured by a guy like me.o

i Wow, 0 Bsraaindd.o n fi | getmhdtesir. So whatdlid you do bfterhed 8§ i ni shed?0

ATlhenly thing | coul d, k i,dhat éne right overthete, lockedtle t he r est
door, pulled off my shirt and looked at myself in the mirror. | imagined all that stuff happening
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to the guy in the mirror and | talked to him, taunted him as if | were doing it to him. It only took a
few strokes of my cock before | blasted a massive load all over the mirror.

fRight away | felt shame and embarrassment. | wiped the mirror clean with paper towels, put
my shirt back on and left the bar. | was way too drunk to drive so | got a room in the motel next

door . |l tried to sleep but | couldndt get the i
l ength mirror in the room s® é | did it again, na
Zack took anotherl ong swi g of beer. iAnd you knhew what, B

same after that. | kept up my marriage for a long time, but now | had a totally different private
world of my own. | guess a lot of guys harbor somedeeps ecr et t hey dondt share

AnAnyway, | started c omoredatendcbesked irtoetire samenroameanda n d
fantasized like before. | brought stuff down and fixed up the room i more mirrors, lights and
stuff. The manager didnét mind. Heuchwed t o | a

Glass 6 .stllcaHé s sirobom.Zac k 6

flLater on my marriage fell apart and | got an old beach shack up north in Guadalupe where |
could play all alone just as | liked. It was up there that | came across Mark and the boys on the
beach. Mark introduced me BodRgpndykaodw &ahk thetgu)

He smiled at a wide-eyed Brandonand said, No one el se knows ntohwatl 6sltlo rtye |
you something else no one knows, not even Darius. You guys all wonder what | get up to when

I 6 m alihmyadduseré ewell now you know, Brandon. | do what | used to do all those

ti mes i n t h e rightbdhiadthe bay lterad é

Brandontés heart was pounding and he plucked up hi

2
<
o
c
o
0]
—

weSariet 6 kli dtd® . snoéep on t he beach. 0

Ailédd go for the motel, sir, o Brandon grinned.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkhkk

The motel was old and faded, a collection of small one-room bungalows near the ocean. The

night manager recognized Zack right away. i Wesldn of a b i atgdmgeoushiinki t i snot
Zack we all dream about. Good to see you again, big guy. You and your buddy want your old

room? 6Course you do, 0 he chuckled, sliding the
warmed it up again. Sleep wel |l , stud €. or not. o

When Brandon wheeled himself into the room his co

somehow the place oozed sex. Like all the other rooms it had a pitched roof and rafters, but
the similarity stopped there. This room had floor length mirrors, lights on dimmer switches and
hooks in the rafters. Brandon could imagine Zack é b hig train of thought was cut short.
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fAfter allthatbeer] gotta piss, 0 Zack gr owl eahdleftthettber wal k ed
open, giving Brandon a clear view of the leather master yanking open his pants, pulling out his

huge schlong and pissing an endless stream into the toilet. i Aaah, 6 Zackelieki ghed wi t
He buttoned up and said, AYour turn, Kkid. And t

As Brandon wheeled himself into the bathroom he saw Zack bend down to a big leather bag he

had brought in from his motorcycle. Brandon went into the bathroom and closed the door

behindhim. He f ound t hat he had to Ot akeéebathreomt i med as
wasnoét really whaneittaokawhile tomaneuves istod flacee

Zack hadndét flushed and Bhegaddndigquid,staam stillnsingflom t oi | et
it That alone was enough to make him cum but he
wasnbét easy to pee but, after a |l ong wait, l'iquid

Already Brandon was so overwhelmed by images of raunchy sex that it scared him, knowing he

would do anything this man or der ed pdrtihngmortdsd . But
AHeds a great guy,i aynodu Garl es os aRfaen dwibtsh, hiidnaifearHc ar e o f
disappeared and he gave in to the excitement and lust he was feeling for this amazing man.

He waited a while, then opened the door and looked down to make sure his wheels clear the
narrow door way. WhAaagho he | ook kedasipi @cr éddi b

The black muscle god stood under a spotlight in front of a mirror, in leather pants and boots with
a studded leather harness crossed over his sculpted chest. His head was bowed, his shaved
head shining under the lights, and round his neck was a wide black leather collar, attached to a
rope that stretched up to a hook in the rafter. His hands were behind him, his wrists through
leather restraints clipped together. His eyes were closed, like he was semi-conscious.

Brandon held back in the shadows mesmerized. It was like animage fromthatguy 6 s st ory, a
image that had turned Zack on then and made him re-enact the scene all on his own ever since.

Brandon knew that Zack could pull his hands free but he was immersed in the homoerotic

experience of seeing himself tied up and helpless 1 facing his captor.

At first it was like slow motion. Zack began to stir, moving slowly as if he were regaining

consciousness. He raised his head, opened hiseyesand st ared into the mirrol
f u c ROéHe struggled against his restraints and his neck jerked against the collar. He looked

at the black bodybuilderi n t he mirror a#fidc&kroét ®d AMot her

Like watching a porn video Brandon stared at the bound leather master, at his agonized face

and his bulging pecs straining against the studded harness, pacing the floor, tugging at the

collar like a raging black stallion fighting for freedom. He yelled at the mirror, Al 611 fucking
you, man. What do you want from me?0 é é fFuckyou,mani |l i ke hel | | 6 I suck
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Suddenly he howled and arched his back as if he had just been whipped. Again and again

Zack watched the man in the mirror strain forward to escape the lash until finally he shouted,

iOK, OK, |l give up ¢é. I 61 | ropgegustiomg.erough to dllewitsamch k t o h
hung his head in subservience.

Brandon knew this was an act that Zack perfor med
playing a part. He wheeled himselfi n fr ont of Zackow pantaaneépulled nzi pped
out hisrock-hard cock. He r eached f or war d, pu/lshwete sagdingjawpr i sone
and pushed the open mouth hard down on his cock. He heard the leatherman gag, saw his

body jerk, his shoulders bulge as he pulled at his wrist restraints in a futile attempt at escape.

Brandon lost all inhibitions as he kept slamming the rugged face down on his cock. It was
hopeless to hold back andins e c o n d faagh! &t h e IlkackeXmoded inthe leather
master &8s t hr o akeamdavkallow desperately. @Btarwon pulled out and grabbed
his own cock which exploded with more jizz, this time slamming into the gasping black face.

Brandon quickly withdrew to his corner of the room and watched. The leather master was on
his knees, sobbing, tears and jizz running down his cheeks, sperm pouring from his mouth and
over his sagging jaw. The room was stifling hot, making sweat pour down his face, mixing
with the tears and semen and dripping onto the harness crossed over his chest. It was one of
the hottest sights Brandon had ever seen.

The room was silent except for the sound of heavy breathing. Gradually Zack staggered to his
feet and stared at the erotic sight in the mirror of the muscle-god, alpha male in submission,
smot hered in cum, sweat, and tears. AFuck you,

He easily slid his hands out of the leather restraints, unbuckled the harness and let it drop. He
reached forward to the bare-chested leather stud in the mirror bound by the neck and groaned,

fiMan that looks so fuckinghot. Let me touch you, man é | gotta tou
He strained forward, pulling against the collar,t he veins in his muscled tors
youbdbre beautiful .o He yanked open his pants, p
forward with the otherhand. i Man, t hatés hot sbBoogoMoaomade me

Suddenly he let go his cock just before it exploded. He reached round his neck and
momentarily unclipped the rope from the collar. He reach down to the bag, grabbed a shirt and
pulled it on, a thin, frayed black T-shirt, a work shirt stained with grease and sweat. Then he
re-hooked the collar and walked forward again gazing at the mirror.

AfLook at yoAu,r olgiagmtguwy.i ck éhuge cock sBskigaudge oot
shtdonét vya, but youbére nothing but aofsweatandi ng ani m:
jism. Fucking loser, | can make you submit in a heartbeat, make you beg me to let you bust

your | oad. Watch this, asshol e. Get ready to
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Zack reached out with both hands trying to touch the mirror image, alternately captive and
captor, torturing himself. He slapped his hands against his chest, grabbed the neck of his shirt
and ripped it. He let it hang ragged over the gleaming muscles of his chest, then yanked it
again, intoxicated by the image facing him.

The shirt was hanging in shreds from his shoulders as he jerked against his collar and yelled,

AThat 6s so fuckilnggohtotta Ic ugno tétaaa achuné.. aaah é.

s i ro &le ripped the shirt down off his shoulders so it hung in rags round his waist. Reaching
forward pleadingly with botharmshey el | e d, AFuck é fuck €é | 6m
erupted and blasted sperm so high it arched up and splashed onto the mirror image of the
struggling leatherman.

Zack gazed inawe athisownr ef | ecti on with cum streaming
put his hands behind his back and hung his head, just as Brandon had seen him at the start.
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Still Zack paid no attention to Brandon. He was still locked in the secluded space of his private
fantasy. He had detached the rope from his collar and now sat slumped in a chair with a beer,
in front of the mirror, gazing at the shirtless leatherman. The collar round his neck and the
ragged shirt still hanging round his waist were the only signs of his master/slave ordeal.

Brandon was frozen in place in the shadows, his heart still beating like a drum. He had just
witnessed something so phenomenal, yet so private, that Zack did not seem real i more like a
pornographic icon from the vivid imagination of an artist.

At last Zack stirred and instinctively Brandon knew what he should do. His full bladder was
also a prompt, sending him silently to the bathroom where he closed the door behind him. He
repeated his earlier maneuvers in the restricted space and let loose a stream of piss. His
actions were all mechanical, his mind still reeling from the incredible images he had been
allowed to see. He heard muffled sounds from the room and when they fell silent he held his
breath and gingerly opened the door.

Another homoerotic tableau, even more stunning than the one before. The magnificent black
bodybuilder was naked, except for the collar round his neck and the shreds of his sweaty black
T-shirt clinging to his slim waist. Two ropes now hung down from the beam, four feet apart,
with leather wrist restraints at the end through which Zack had slid his hands. His arms were
stretched up in a spread-eagled V, his straining, ebony muscles gleaming under the lights, a
naked black slave captured and bound.

Trembling with excitement Brandon returned to his place in the shadows where he had a clear

view of both men, the real and the reflected, captive and captor. His cock was still hanging out
of his pants and he stroked it lightly, careful nottocum. He wat ched é. and
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Defiantly Zack stared at the man in the mirror.

me bustmylo a d . I 6 m ysbagkied uek nakemd tike your black slave. What you
gonna do to me now, ,marhzeh he ASmidreg mpawsaful | vy.
it ? Now way, man , no onebs ever fucked my ass ¢

asshole €é try me. o

AfAaaagh! 0 Zack s dayjerkedferdardasifdashed fiiom bebind. His body
writhed under an imaginary rain of lashes as he pulled frantically against the ropes. To avoid
the whip he hauled himself up from the ground, his muscles bulging as he hung from the ropes
like a marionette, body writhing, his legs thrashing wildly.

Brandon drifted into a delirium where his imagination took flight. As he watched the alpha slave

suffer he fancied he could see his tormentor, a muscular black biker, shirtless in leather pants

and boots, wieldingabullwhi p, sl ashing it across his slavebs &
€ whas Zack! é torturing himself, watching himself

Lost in his world of implausible fantasy Brandon was hardly aware that he was pumping his own
cock hard until he heard himself scream and saw a ribbon of cum spurt out before him and
splash on the floor.

Zack too was lost in his fantasy, hearing the scream that seemed to come from the tortured

slave before him. His body shudderedandh e yel |l ed, Al candédt take any n
cand6t take the whip €é youdre my masgsreemyéatscksmy

y 0 u r Hlis nduscles collapsed, his feet crashed to the ground and his body went limp, his head

hanging down in surrender.

Brandon stared in disbelief at the broken slave, shackled naked except for the torn shirt hanging
round his waist, sweat pouring down his magnificent black body sagging in humiliating defeat. .

And then Brandon saw something else i something that almost made his heart leap from his
chest. He wheeled himself to the table where it was lying and picked it up. It was a long, rigid
black dildo, solid rubber, ridged along its length, a handle at the end so it looked like a sword.
Brandon gripped the handle and realized the business end of the rod was already greased up.

Hiscourageal most failed him until he heard the sl ave r
me é. fuck my aBlke boy kask,the feagments of torishirt Hahgag over

it, and tried to stop his hands from trembling as he pressed the tip of the dildo between the

cheeks. AFuck me, man, 0 he heard again é and so
the man, inch by inch, amazed that the whole length was disappearing into the black ass.

It finally came to a stop with only the handle left poking out like some massive butt plug.

Brandon | ooked into the mirror and saw the prison
scream. myfA Aaasasbehdairéin my ass. Fu c k fué& .k fuek me.o
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Brandon was acting now on pure adrenaline and the
pulled the dildo slowly back, then puslhagedi t i n a
Zack stare athimself, t ears streaming down hoiusbrag onipzpe dh gf arcee
open, | canodot t akse oint ,f imaen .o My ass

Brandon shoved the dildo in deep, then wheeled himself back to his dark corner and watched
the muscular black slave in the final stages of his torture.

The sl avwaéwrithingdadsperately, his handsome face twisted in pain. He heaved
himself up in a futile attempt to pull off the black rod sticking out of his ass. Gripping the ropes
he held himself up off the ground, muscles cracking in his shoulders and arms, until even his
strength collapsed and his feet hit the ground, his legs buckled and he hung from the ropes, his
body shuddering, the rod deep in his ass.

Sweat poured down his face and body and pooled on the floor as he stared desperately at the

man in the mirror. i thattod évi In , g atatna cunm. c ankdl g arke
beat en, | g onin the last dapthstof degradiaicnh e begged, #ATell your
my dick, sir. Tell your boy to suck your sl avebd

In a trance now, Brandon rolled across the room and sat before the bound muscle-slave, his
massive cock pointing straight at his face. He opened his mouth, leaned forward and took the
whole length of the black club in his mouth. He clenched his throat muscles round it and pulled
back, then thrust forward again.

Zackds screams echoed r @re and hetclanehed his asmmusdlesound oc k i n
the huge rod plugging his gut. Brandon worked him to a pitch of frustration, bringing him to the
edge of orgasm time and again before backing away. The black bodybuilder was begging the

man in the mirror. A Pl eas e, man, tel]l him to make me cum. i
appealed directly to the boy in a final act of total humiliation. He looked down at him and said,
fPlease, boy,| et me shoot my | oasitéélet | man bem@gé g you

Brandon knew it was time. He squeezed his throat muscles round the cock, released, then

squeezed again. He was milking the cock, felt it pulse in his mouth, felt it shudder, swell up é .

and A aaa g hbrdken botlybuildehhewled as his cock explodedintheboy 6 s mout h, an
act of final surrender to the man in the mirror and to his boy.

Brandon swallowed hard and when the cock at last ran dry he released it and wheeled himself
back to watch. Zack pulled his hands free of the leather restraints, staggered toward the mirror
and pressed himself against the glass, hands clawing upward as he frantically kissed his
reflected mouth. He was making love to the man who had broken him, and to the man he had
watched suffer like a chained and tortured slave. He was making love to himself.

Brandon sat hypnotized by the homoerotic display, then moved forward and grabbed the handle
of the rod sticking out of his ass. He paused, then suddenly pulled it out in one rapid move.
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Zack screamed in pain, his legs buckled and he and the man in the mirror slumped together
onto their knees, sobbing against each otherds f a

Zack pulled away at last and pivoted round on his knees to face Brandon. He leaned back,
elbows braced on the floor, exposing his bare chest to the boy and staring up at him for the first
time. Brandon grabbed his own cock, stroked it a few times and watched a plume of white juice
gushfromitontothen a k e d | e a tadegthe siae d lsis chest, his ribbed abs and down
onto the remaining shreds of his wet shirt clinging to his tight waist.

The boy gazed at the sweat-soaked, tear-stained, cum-drenched leather-god, knowing that he
had never seen a master, so strong and proud, reduced to such an abject image of defeat and
naked degradation.

Zack pulled himself back onto his knees facing the mirror. Gazing into his own eyes he reached

back round his neck and unbuckled his collar. He held it to his mouth, licked the semen and

sweatof f t he st udmtl&issedlthe eotlah e Thén, holding it loosely by his side he

smiled at the man in the mirror and said, AThank
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In a state of stunned disbelief Brandon felt strong arms pull him up and lay him on the bed, and
felt his boots and pants being pulled off. Then Zack lay beside him and folded him in his arms.
Zack was stildl stinking of sweat and semen and Br

His mind was still reelingfromZac k 6 s extraor di nary dirisimgupfm s omet h
the secret depths of his male sexuality. The leather master had reduced himself (and the

bound slave in the mirror) to the most degrading depths a man could sink to, and yet he

remained more of a rugged master than ever.

Zack had released his demons, daring to display the opposite face of the alpha male, the part of
him that secretly wanted to be dominated, beaten and humiliated. And who better to do that
with than the man in the mirror.

Brandon snuggled against his hard body, proud to be the only one ever to be allowed to witness
Zackbdébs secret passion é and even to have played a

promi sed Pete | 6d keep you safe. o
Al f eel sir.nSafe & dthaudes, as,Darius promised.0 The mention of Darius roused a
daring thought in Brandon and he screwed up his courage. fi Si r , is it alright if

suggestion?o

AfA suggestion? Well sure kid, fire away. 0
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AsSir, I é. | let Daiiua dee what usavethoodud yd. 0 T rppisee silemees a s
from Zack, so Brandon ploughed on. Al mean, heods
than anyone | Kknow. I f he doelsaxapgeratomse what he w
accepted, as he always says.

sir, |l 6ve seen the way he |,oo0ykosu darte TphDargls, yoe@ rHe wor s
walk on water. | know it would be the most exciting thing in his life to watch what you allowed
me to watch. &ourse,h e 6 d p r anbta filn ity butwhat would be up to you. Oh, sorry,

sir, everythingbébs up to you qédir.coour se. Sorry if
Zack pulled back and gazed into his eyes. fiYou
Thanks for suggesting that. | 61 | plo josbas you say. How come youdre so d
iWel |, wasThahi s&ecngt part of your wéliifadunnyou s how

I
way i tos not s o dilivedaonealhthe tiherandrhadmscretlifantbsees that | |
coul dndt shaiécwsthhangowas no one el se there. |
what you did. | mean, watching a boy in a wheelchair jerk offintoamirrorai né6t t oo-big of

on. So lwatched pornvideosi |l ot s and | ots of them. But thered
I do now with my buddies |Iike Eddie and Ben. Tha
Zack smiled warmly at hi m. iSo i f youduse so god

what other secrets you think are brewing??o9

ioOh, | ot s, sir, but because theybébre secrets | can
Have you noticed how they look at Bob these days, ever since he let that sexy stubble grow on

hischin? Noone knows what kind of sex they have with B
lately. They dress differently i not so buttoned-up tighty-whitey. Their clothes are even a bit

ragged sometimes and they both stare a lot at Randy when he comes off the construction site

all sweaty, ripped clothes, covered in dirt.

AfTheydd | ove t o s e émaylieaven getint aimilartstafidnéthyBob, Isdunno.
Course, 0 Brandon chuckled,ijtheyéy ewallreémdttonhndbedpar
of each other. o

ifYoubve got it all worked out, havenét you kid, a
Randy, therebs somet hing | thedtimatetopimaretbie gypsyo . of ¢
boss, but there ar e t iingebsen tied gpnmadledoigovelitcatheguy a b e at
who broke him. Butafterh e 8s b e en h u mjhlsfirg instiret islalivdy®to reassart

his masculinity. He wants to prove hebés still th
usually Bob or Pablo.

A Wel I Randy and brotheessurelertheskigi aand kvehen | 6ve been beat
want é.
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€ todo the same, sir? Pr ove youbre still the top guy? You

ifiHell yeah,d Zack grinned. i | et all tharough sfuff, make a boy
l ove to him and f uck ohki satasnse [op-kBeuhd hélsw ébelyag ot t a | o
all times. The boy has to submit completely. He has to service me without question T suck my

dick, get fucked in the ass by my big black club as oftenas |wanti a | | night if necess
Brandondés eyes shone. AL gourk orya of urt her, sir.
AThat s what | was hoping, 0 Zack grinned. ioCou
Brandon roll ed novtehreer e, fisNor .pr obNoe probl em at all . 0
# # #
Chapter 262 — “ BobThe New Construction Wor

Zack and Brandon were a groggy pair as they rode up to a nearby coffee shop next morning
and replenished their stamina with a hearty breakfast and pots of coffee.

Having shared Zackbd6s deepest secrets in the most
bet ween t hem. They didnét talk about the events
and knew that the other knew é that the bond betw
boy, for sure, but something private, separate from the usual camaraderie of the tribe.

It was also separate from the still solid master/boy relationship between Pete and Brandon.

Over breakfast Brandon went on and on about Pete, the things they did together, the future bike

runs they would take together now he had hisnewmot or cycl e. Wat ching Brand
enthusiasm, his sparkling eyes, Zack understood just how much the kid loved the handsome

Ranger. Pete was a lucky man.

Zack felt confident that he had done what Pete had asked him to do T to expose his boy to new
environments and experiences, to broaden his horizons. The sex they had shared was part of
that, something condoned by Pete from the start.

The ride back up the coast was even more fun than the way down, given the closeness they felt.

And Zack was right about Pete who was at the gate to welcome them home. The boys, of

cour s e, mobbed Brandon and although Darius, as al
dude, al | of them, 0 the boy kept Zackds secret to

Petesmi | ed at Brasndoagédsexemerance and turned to shak
gotta thank you big time. Theilkdkdtadimi tolhern eus | § ha
whole new spirittohimi hedés gl owi ng. I dondétré&nawdwhasuypectd
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never know al l of it . I donot even want to know
himiand Darius, of <course. I assume you tel!l hi m

Actually Zack didnodt, and Pet e 6hemoteh ater ddck hace mar k ma
treated Brandon to that homoerotic display of his secret sexual yearnings, Brandon had shyly
urged him to share it all with Darius too. And now, as the chatter died, Zack looked over at

Brandon and winked. Then he grabbed Dariusé s ar m and said, fACome with
story to tell you.o
As they left Pete said, Ailf you boys can see your

reacquainted with my boy. o

ASo thatdés what theydre call i ealizedihé had gJomedoefarday s, 0 ¢
with the Ranger. Hi s eyes opened wide and he sai
fingertips across tight | ips, turning them at the

revved up hi s diode sldawly upehe dili witle Pet jogging beside him.
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Another man who had been watching the festivities closely was Bob i specifically his twins,
Kyle and Kevin, who had not been as boisterous as the other boys. They hung back on the
sidelines, glancing at each other, then staring at Zack and Brandon in their leather pants and
vests. It even occurred to Bob that they had dressed for the occasion, wearing old sleeveless
shirts he had never seen before instead of their usual pristine white T-shirts or Polo shirts.

AiThose bikers |l ook great donét they?d Bob said to
restlessness in them, almost a longing. Later he broached the subject with Randy when he

came home from the building site and they were sitting in their apartment with pre-dinner drinks

I Bob sipping wine, Randy gulping back beer. Bob was still in his smart business clothes,

though he had removed his jacket. Randy of course was in his usual grimy work clothes.

Bob described the expression in the twinsdé eyes,
AAny thoughts, Randy?0

After another gulp of beer the gypsy wiped the back of his hand across his mouth and said
gruffly, #fAltos obtvh eoyubsr ewhlacdo kiihregy amanZacki and t he [
dirty them up a bit, man. o

BN

Dirty them up?o0

=1}

iYeah, | ook aitnemwerbosyo Pmabgpy as when heds in those
face smeared with oil. Even happier when | call him into the trailer, pull down his pants, spread
him face down over the drawing board and fuck his
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A bit shocked at the comparison Bob said, ABut my

ANo, thatés my point. Troubl e i s nedssuts,t ake t hei
buttonnd own white shirts and ties. 0

Il &m an executive, 0 Bob protested. Al gotta keep
AAnd | dondt?! o Rand s pr e-stdinedhtank toppandiishycargd di spl ay
pants. A My men r e sdiffevende between lydu knel me isithaskeeping@mp | y

appearances for you means changing your shirt twice a day. Me, | wear my fucking shirt for
two fucking weeks. 0

ot

Yeah, and when you come home from work you stink

ANever ybeacompl ain, asshole. o He got wup and wra
pressing his stinking arm-pit into his face, making him choke on the rancid taste and smell of the

wiry wet hair. Bob pushed Randy awayr tand Isén dnot
inthemoodigot things on my mind. 0 He i mmediiheéldy kne
said no to sex. No one ever did that to Randy i like a red rag to a raging bull.

Randy towered over him and r o afuckitgmodiN owhothen t he mo

fuck you think youdre talking to man?2o He grabb
chair and forced him to the ground in front of th
knew it was hopelesstoresistt. And anyway, as he saw Randybs bl azi

him rip open his pants and pull out his beer-can cock, resistance was the last thing on his mind.

Randy knelt behind him, roughly yanked Bobés pant

onhis cock. Randy didnét do forepl ay. He pushed
savagely down his chute, deep in his ass. l gnor
back. Al 61l muss up your futkbng shirt alright

From behind Randy planted his hands on Bobés shou
over him, the only other point of contact his massive piston pounding his ass.

fKeeping up appearances, eh? We | | Loekmptlear ances ¢
business executive now, getting his ass ploughed by the gypsy construction boss. Not in the

mood eh? Things on your mind? Well now you got a thing in your ass too i my dick i so

what 6s tassexesutve in the mood for now, eh?

fivant your dick in my ass. Fuck me, sir. Fuck m
ass. o Randy took him at his word and jackhammer
Sometimes Randy would ease up and fuck gently. Not this time. This time the caveman had

crawled out of his lair.

3676



He was, in fact, punishing Bob. Randy was not used to guys rejecting him 1 never happened i

but when Bob, of all people, did it with his fAnot
insecurityand f ear of |l osing Bob. I't was just a casua
of self-preservation and he fought back like the street fighter he was.

Relentlessly pile-d r i vi ng Bobds ass Randy growl ed, AFeel t he
when you say no to me. Your ass is mine, and | take it whenever | damn well want, is that
clear ?0

AfYes, sir,o0 the muscul ar businessman groaned on h
savage, it seemed endless and Bob knew he was reaching his limi t . AfAaagh é. Youbd
my ass, man. I candt take any mor e. Youore ri
Please, sir,o he yelled.

AYou begging me, Super man? You want my jizz in
night, lubedupfor when | fuck it again?oao

AYes, sir!o Bob |l ooked up into the mirror and s
the dark gypsy face. The image of the wild savage fucking his ass drove him over the edge

and é AAaagho. B o0 W éxplodedmmtdkthe $ldonbendathrhien ds Ramdy

speared his ass one last time and poured sperm deep in his gut.
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Bob was dazed, his head slumped down, staring at the pool of semen beneath him. He felt a

stab of pain as the huge cock was yanked out of his butt. He looked up and saw Randy get to

his feet, pull his shirt off and use it to wipe the sweat off his face and body and the cum dripping

from his cock. He threw the stinking wet tank on the floor, grabbed his beer and sprawled in his

chair. i OK, éf-fhaec tslayi,d Ammaotwt earbout those boys of you

It was stunning T the man was back to business as if he had just paused to scratch his ass.

AiThat 6s i t?0 Bob said. ARSI amebdbmyshafhk ypou sé&n,
a damn fuck machine, you know that?o

ALi sten, asshole, 0 Randy said, pointing his bottl
your fucking 6énot in the moodd bull shiundrene,d t hat 6
get it? I dondét wanna have to remind you again.o
Al wish you would, o Bob grinned.

Randyés face broke into a smile. AAsshol e. N o
and | etds get back to busi nxeesshorts)satdows and posiredr i pped d
himself another glass of wine.
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ifiSee, 0 Randy said, Al know just what those boys n

OK é you remember that time when you climbed on vy
about teambuilding in the Company, how we shoul d al
Some crap about doing each otherds job for a day
filt wasnot bull shit, o Bob retorted. filtds basic
AWhat everf loi Rmenddyhi s hand and di smissed the idea |
executive bull shit. But it did give me an idea.
Bob narrowed his eyes. ADoes this mean youdre g
AYeah right, o ddiyd Rdnd&ky ddar gfomna climb into a p
keyboard in your office all/l day? Listen, buddy
as | go. No, | was thinking more aboogtongou. Y
the constructions site. About time you found ou
AiYou mean work on your crew for a day, with you a
Randy grinned, fAThe hot executive becomekinda const
of ring to it. Shit, in the lunch break | might even call you into the trailer office like | do Pablo

and é well, |l told you what happens to him. Don

Bob frowned, iTempted or notagvevhtaa daon wiotdld st me mewi

APl enty. But dondt sweat it man , t hat 61 1 al | h a
already worship the ground you wal k on. Soon the
seductively. AYoundd you®D me, buddy, do

Bob stared at him, shook his head and mur mured, A

and besides, no one ever says no to Randy. He had tried that just now and look how that
turned out.
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Word of the experiment percolated out to the tribe pretty fast, especially when Darius heard of it.

He fingered his camer a, intent on taking it to wo
would say. The idea was pitched as an experiment that, if successful, would be extended to

some of the others. That was greeted with much enthusiasm, especially by the three amigos,

Eddie, Ben and Brandon whose imaginations kicked into overdrive.

AWow, 0 said Eddi e, Al o6l | s wi t oméchanié. t Then whenl, Ben, an
come home | 61 I have to get my ass ploughed by you
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fiCool , 0 said Ben, fAand after doing your job cl ean
wi th Hassan. I could go for mixing it up with th

ifiYeah, but think about this, dudes, 0 Brandon sai d
wheelchair working in the office with Jamie and Bob, then going home and giving your ass to
Ranger Pete?0

Two eager hands shot in the air.

Randy took the idea more seriously in a short meeting with Zack, Darius, Pablo and Ben, the

four guys who worked with him on the building sit
day, 06 Randy said.

il know Bobbés a direcltlor aonfd thheed sCoémpwaenlyl ,a nhde bas B o b
stuff was suggested by him in the firstplacei s ome ki nd of Management 101 b
checked himself as Zack glared a warning at hi m.
studi ed. A ntreawtany like apymihned creav menober so he can really get a feel for

what you al/l do. I think 10611 assign him first
working on tomorrow??od

AfiThat truck thatos out of ocvoentmitshsel opnl abcceo,sO i R adbsl d es

ot

Leaking oil, 0 Randy mused. fnGood, yeah, | eaking

The next morning Randy was to drive Bob to the si
creating the wrong impressioni f it purred up to the site. AYoudc
hotshot executive in a top-of-the-l i ne Mer c. And while wedre at it t
theyébre brand new and theydve got a fuihdsé.ng creas
Theybébre something | wear for best. 0

AFor best?!d Bob winced as Randy threw him a pair
as the ones Randy was wearing, but still, stained with dirt and what Bob felt sure were cum

stainsi aresult, nodoubt , of Randyds |l unchtime trailer sessi
the pants and Randy stroked his chin as he surveyed his hew employee.

In addition to the pants and boots, Bob was wearing a white tank top under a sleeveless denim

shirt open over his chest. With the five-day growth of stubble on his chin, his tousled dark hair,

not to mention his square-jawed Superman features and smoking hot physique, he looked

spectacul ar and Randy had troubl e hi diodegontohe huge
a new employee that the boss was so turned on the first thing he wanted to do was fuck him.

AfYeah, 06 Randy faked nonchal ance, finot bad. The
take care of that.o

3679



Not much liking the sound of that Bob followed Randy out to his truck.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkhkkkhkkkkkkk

Bob6s arrival on the site was greeted with some s
there as a Company Director, the man who issued their pay-checks, but they were used to him

in a suiti they had never seen him like this before. But they took it in stride and correctly

assumed that it was just what it looked like, one of the bosses getting a hands-on feel for the

work they did. A few were nervous he had come to do some kind of management study on

them, but they got over that as soon as the easy-going Bob settled in and became one of them.

As promised, Bobdos first assignment was to the mo
the problem tr uck dalmekdtkisatiuok batkomn liReapboht@i, we §oKd lotta
stuff to haul. So fix the damn oi l | eak. Bob

winked at Pablo, unseen by the others.

Pablo and Ben opened the hood and bent their heads overthe engi ne. Al think t
that valve down there, 0 said Pablods muffled voic
you slide under the truck and tell me i f the | eak

It seemed odd calling Bob sir when Pablo was ostensibly his temporary boss, but Bob would
always be sir to him.

Bob, being probably the most secure man in the tribe, seemed to have no problem with any of it.

He lay on his back, slid under the truck and right away saw the oil dripping on the ground. He

wriggled under it to get a close-up view and immediately saw a worn seal. But just at that

moment the drip got worse. AWorse, 0 Bob yell ed
iMuch worse, 0 he iyoetlhleerd waydl@t her way

The leak diminished to almost nothing and Bob pulled out and jumped to his feet. Pablo and

Ben gaze at him, his face shoulders and arms stre
wasnodét the valve, 0 Bob said, Atherebés a |l eaky sea
fixed him with a steely look that made Pablo wither.

AAh, never mind. You two were only carrying out
the distance, recalling his words 6dirty them upo
denim shirt and used it to wipe the oil off his white tank, succeeding only in spreading it and

rubbing it in deeper. The two boys gazed at Bob open mouthed. They had never seen him

like this. He looked like a real mechanic, with oil on his face, neck and arms, and spread over

his formerly white tank.

Bob didnét care what he |l ooked I|ike. He felt ir
just standing there? You want me to get wunder th

3680



=t

No, sir, of course not sir ,Aéhewenttadwokk orcittiRansyt e ned Be

came over and Pabl o said;j atfed8eBodfaunditd bt bleepr ® & & ke mo
iGood job, said Randy. AThat 6s al l I wanted. 0

iAre you sure thatés all you want ed?yreddgnibeds ai d, f
and always flinched from. But he recovered hi ms

at what Zack and Darius are workingonit hat ol d shed theyodre tearing ¢

AnWhatever you say, man. Y o u 6 r eordtoftiteWith anstier 6 Bob s
withering look at Randy he turned and strode over to the other side of the site where Zack and

Darius were in a partially dismantled shed, reaching up to the old metal roof and tugging on it.

ARandy said you guyos Bcoobulsdaiuds.e a hand

ASure thing, o6 Zack smiled, Altds coming | oose and
you sure got the muscl e, buddy. o Bob joined t
above them. It took a while and a lot of muscle, but the roof finally gave up the fight and caved

in, showering the three of them with dust and debris that had gathered on the roof over time.

They stepped back coughing and wiping dust from their eyes.

AShit damn, 0 sai d Zack bwhile8dbishoak the dirtdfrom Hisitasgleh ar e c he
hair, Athat was onhe messy job. o Bob grinned,
dirt c¢clinging to his greasy tank and ar ms. AANnYy

AUnf ortunately yes, otheZightday tscamedbuddyi ofiwfamgidayc h o s e
perhaps | should say. lt6s teardown day é. see
we o6l | show you how the other half I|ives. 0

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

And so the morning went on, with Bob working amiably with Zack and Darius on one mucky job

after another. He di dnot compl ai n, even when he
rubble. When he emerged, his tank top was a mess, ripped in several places. The midday sun

beat down on them and sweat was pouring down their dirt-covered bodies by the time the

whistle went for the lunch break.

Zack and Darius grabbed bottles of water and Zack threw one to Bob. Thankfully Bob pulled
off the top and went to sip it, but Zack shook his head and laughed. He and Darius raised their
bottles up high and poured the contents over their heads.

Bob watched the water stream over their faces and shirtless bodies and it looked so cooling (not

to mention seriously sexy) that he did the same. He felt the soothing effect of cold water
soaking his hair, pouring over his face, his stubbled chin and drenching the ragged tank
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stretched over his chest. Any glimpse of white was long since obliterated by oil and grease,
and the water left it streaked a dirty gray and stinking of sweat.

Darius grabbed his camera and f ocothadYoulbokon Bob.

totally amazing. o Zack grinned, fAYup, one of th
with dirt running over those shoulders and biceps
meal of that in my lunch break. o

At that moment another man was having exactly the same thoughts. Randy was staring

through the window of his trailer office at Bob in the distance, so turned on that he instinctively

pulled his dick out of his pants and stroked it slowly, careful not to bust a load just gazing at his

lover 1 the preppy, buttoned down executive with his chiseled Superman looks now transformed

into a grimy construction worker. AFucking porn

His animal instinct reared up, overcoming any sense of restraint or finesse. Those words meant

nothingtohimi but he did know what he wanted. He yank
Bob, get your ass in here. o Bob, Zack and Dariwu
the boss ordering lunch, sir. Iguessthat | et s Pabl ods ass off the hook
AfSee you | ater guys, o0 Bob smiled and wal ked over

sprawled in a chair, sipping a beer and looking pleased with himself, his hand resting on the
bulge in his pants.

Randy always had a touch of arrogance and the only insecurity he ever felt was being outshone

by Bob6s stunning | ooks, his business success and
site, was where Randy ruled. It was his world, and his ego soared as lord of his domain, the

undisputed boss. He owned the men on his crew including, for today, Bob, it seemed.

iMan, 06 Randy said, stroking his bul ge, Ayou | ook
we dirtied vy o ejusige ofthe gNiotsyang laisudlly break the new onesini one

way or another. And thereds only one way with a
hands over the filthy tank clinging to Bobds ches
hor mones racing é and | told you how | spend my 1| u

fonly you, big guy. o

Facing Randy, his resentment mounting, Bob caught sight of himself in the wall-mounted mirror.

He was amazed at his reflection T a rugged construction worker, just like Randy 1 just as dirty,

just as muscular i and just as tough. Randy was ripping open his own pants and pulling out

his massive cock. fnSee this here? This is wha
to do, stud é . bend over the table and spread O6em. 0

He grabbed the back of Bobd6s neck, shoved him face
legs apart. Bob spread his arms, held onto the edges of the table and braced himself. It was
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business as usual | Randy, the rugged alpha male, the macho gypsy on top of his game,
dominating the clean-cut, compliant Bob like he owned his ass.

But this time, as Bob looked in the mirror and saw Randy spit on his cock preparing to penetrate

him, there was somethingwrongwi t h t hi s pictur e. I't wasndét Bob,
waiting to get his clean white boxers ripped off and his ass ploughed. This was a hot, muscular

construction worker, tough, dirty, sweaty, a match for any arrogant muscle-hunk laborer i

including Randy.

Adrenaline raced through him and he twisted round
across the room and against the wal/l. AWhat t
out of hi m. Bobds stubbl ed ajraw ecdl ebnl cuhee de yaess . h e si
your plan, eh, stud? Get your guys to O6dirty me
by ramming the almighty c¢club in my ass and show m
humiliate a guy. o0

HeletgoofRandydéds neck, took a few steps back, held hi
ALook at me, man é |l ook at this é this is what yo
overplayed your hand, O6cos what you creatsed ainodt
bend over and take it up the butt. Look at this

Bob raised his arms and flexed in a couple of bodybuilder poses, his oil-streaked muscles

rippling under his sweaty, ripped tank, his chiseled features, dark disheveled hair i an

impossibly homoerotic icon of a stud construction worker ripped from a porn magazine.

Randybés breath became repedad aBobledadnever seendbefmed wi d e

Bob grabbed Randyb6s pulsing dick and grinned mock
boss? This manés youbre equal, big guy, and vyo
guys in the mirror. One of them is going down ¢é
Still clenching Randyds pulsing kilsasbchekdr agerd d
your | ife, bossman, youbre gonna be the one sprea

force you. Lookatme,manil ook at my eyes. 0

Randy had no choice but to obey. He had been totally blown away by the spectacle of this

incredible man asserting his masculinity and he now withered under the blazing eyes. It was

not a question of physical strength now i though it would have been a doozy of a fight. All

Randyods swaggering arrogance hwadnohboagerthekosso i€ ed out
had met his match in this new guy on the crew and he knew it.

He bent over the table as Bob had done, gripping the edges, spreading his legs. He felt his
pants being tugged down below his ass and turned his head to look in the mirror. He moaned
as he saw the dark-haired, muscular workman pull out his cock, spit on it as Randy had just
done and loom over him.
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No foreplay, no finesse, just MAAaaagh! o Randy s
pulled backanddrove i n again é& and again. I n a haze of
was getting the brutal treatment he had dished out so often, getting it from a man who looked

just like him i a rugged construction boss in cargo pants and a filthy, torn tank.

Bob had never fucked him like this. He had been rough before but never this relentless, pile-
driving the gypsyo6és ass, sending flashes of pain
merciless cock. The agonizing drilling of his ass seemed to last an eternity, the howls of

triumph from above him, the sweat dripping onto his back. It would have been unbearable but

for the sight of the spectacular man in the mirror, muscles rippling as his oily body slammed

down on him.

Determined not to give up Randy flexed against the brutal onslaught on his ass. But even he
had his limits and he was about to beg when he felt an arm curve round his neck and he was

pulled to his feet at an angle to the mirror so he could see Bob pounding his ass from behind.

He felt his legs go weak, they buckled, and he and Bob sank to their knees.

And still the relentless fuck. Bob6és muscul ar a
him upright on his knees to watch himself get fucked in the ass. They stared at each other in
the mirror, their eyes burning in the recognition of mutual power and lust.

AYoubve had enough, 06 Bob said at | ast. il wanna
crewman by pumping jizz all over dhoi.mselYfoubr e oo nhn
grab that thick rod of yours, and when | give the order, you point it at the man in the mirror and

shoot . 0 Randy nodded in total Ssubservience. fi
Bob increased the intensity of his fuck to a fever pitch, Randy poundedhisc ock i n hi s f i st
Then, ANow! O The second Bob gave the word Randy

and his own cock exploded in a shower of cum that hit the mirror and ran down the image of the
broken construction boss.

When Bob pulled out and stood up Randy fell forward exhausted onto the floor. Bob hooked

his boot under Randy and flipped him over on his back. Towering over him he flicked the last

drops of cum from his cock onto the dark, stubbled face. Bob taunted him by throwing Randy 6 s

own words back athim. A Just so you know, asshol e, I &m t he bo
dondédt wanna have to remind you again.o

Bob stuffed his cock back in his pants, pulled open the door and went back to business as

casually as Randy had done earlier. As he came out of the trailer he was zipping up his pants.

He paused, pulled off his stinking tank and used it to wipe the sweat from his face and chest.

He stuffed it in his back pocket and strode shirtless over to an astonished Zack and Darius.

iOK, guys, |l et s get Dback to worKk. Webre damn w
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Zack grinned at him. fAHe deserved that, buddy. o
my man. 0 He gl anced back faeetatthelwiadow.r ai | er and saw

Randy had watched Bob stride across the site as if nothing had happened. As he saw Bob strip
off his shirt, shove it in his pocket and give his orders, Randy was seeing himself, the boss.

And this boss too, on his lunch break, had gone into the trailer, fucked a man across the desk,
then wiped off his cock and gone back to work.

With his pants still round his feet Randy stroked his cock that was already getting stiff. His ass
was still burning, his body still on fire as he watched Bob join his men.

AiSon of a bitch, 0 he grinned.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkhkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkk

Work progressed steadily after that and, when Randy finally came out of his office he paced

around giving orders as always, though his manner was less abrasive than usual i somewhat

subdued, the men thought. Zack exchanged knowing looks with Bob, while the three boys,

Pabl o, Darius and Ben found time to gossip. |t
judging by Bobds swagger and Randyds restrained a

iThat wausp af ofirurtnhe books, Dalr iwhso 6ssa itdh.e b ofisHsa radr ot uon
anymore. 0

ABull shit, o said Pablo, always |l oyal to his adopt
al ways wi ||l be. 0

APity you didno6ét get it on video, Darius, 0 Ben <ch
ANh, 0 Darius said, Athered6s no second takes on a
the trailer and coming out. What 6s the saying?
Just then the | ion growled. A Whaeotr &ds 6twhoir sk 6g umyesa, n
anything to you? Get to it.o Surprised by Bob
Zack who grinned and shrugged helplessly. ifBett

Randy steered clear of Bob for the rest of the afternoon, though Bob often caught him gazing at
him with |l ove or lust in his eyes, Bob couldndét t
shift Randy finally pulled him aside.

AfJust for the recor d, biuuwnthyyouimohaaeal live codstrwttion hi s mor n

worker, with that face and body smothered in oil and dirt i | did it for you, not just to get my
rocks of f. Al though é.0 he grinned and | ooked d
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you give those twins of yours what they want. | suggest you cut out of here and pay them a

visit. Here, take my truck, 0 tossing the keys t
Bob smiled, AThanks, buddy. o He pulled on his t
ragged and filthy hanging on his muscular torso. Randy st ared at him and mur mu
shit, o his hand moving mechanically down to the b
Randy cl eared his throat and said tentatively, nE

getting together before dinner?o

Bobl aughed. AWoul dndt miss it for the world, boss

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkx

When Bob got home the houseboys Nate and Eddi e we
apartment. Jamie and Brandon had just closed the office for the day and were in the garden
with Pablobés dog Billy. The construction site w
safety reasons, and on those days the dog kept close to Brandon, instinctively protecting him.

When they hear d Ra retoydespected Randy to make his cusfpmatryh
swaggering entrance. But this time Nate dug a d
Eddi e, check it out , dude. 0

Eddie |l ooked up and gasped, AHoly shitballs ¢é. fu

All four boys gazed at the amazing sight. Every day they had seen Bob come home from his
corporate office, the handsome executive in his elegantly tailored suit. But this was an instant
hard-on i the muscle-god construction worker in muddy boots, cargo pants and a torn, sweaty
tank covered in dirt and grease. His tousled dark hair hung over his face, sweat trickled down
into the stubble of his square jaw, down his neck and the oil-streaked muscles of his arms and
shoulders. It was like Superman emerging from a knock-down drag-out fight.

Billyéds reaction was instantaneous. He growl ed
back by the coll ar. ASorry, sir, 0 Brandon grinn
thinks youbre one ofrshwbedsohseséenubetabanwaoapkby Ra
revenge. o0

AiWell , o0 Bob smiled, Afactually thatds not so far o
Al | the boys had their fantasies. That was Brand
blame Billy,siré . you |l ook Il ike €é |like a roughneck from ar

and has come here to grab a boy and fuck him gut!|
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Nate sighed and raised his eyebrows as a warning to Eddie. He heard stuff like this all day as
he worked with the boy and his oversexed imagination. Bob walked toward Billy and held out
the back of his hand. Getting the scent Billy licked the hand, whimpered and wagged his tail.

iGood, |l 6ve made my peace with Bysahandyourfabtasiesil 6 m sor
Il &m just a working guy come home to see his boys.
Jamie answered warily, AnETr, at the moment | think
Eddi edbs eyes sparkled. tihBeurte ,i fsilr .wer eB aydo ui dle aw oou
Bob shot him that i mperious | ook that could freez
iNo, sir. Far firsoomr rivt,. si rOQOK,out konfow,i nse .ro Eddi

trademark gesture of silence, ran his fingertips along his lips and twisted them at the corner of

his mouth like turning a key, just as he had earlier with Pete. It was a move that always amused

Bob, but now he managed to keep a straiagnotth f ace a
of yours, kid.o

Eddie opened his mouth to respond but Bob raised a cautionary finger and he clamped his lips

shut again, looking up at Bob wide-e y e d . Stifling the urge to | augt
down to see my boys. Randy and the guys will be back from work soon so make sure
everythingds ready. You know how Randy can be. 0

(But not as well as | do, he grinned to himself.)
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The twins had been in the basement playroom for some time. It was a magical room for them,
with the mirrors all around them reflecting two beautiful identical twins to infinity. But they were
in a specific mood today, playing out a fantasy that had been building for several weeks,
especially after seeing Randy, Zack, Mark and Pete take their boys on a motorbike run, most of
them in leather.

They always took their cue from Bob and dressed neatly in a way that showed off their tanned,
youthful physiques to their best. The raciest it ever got was on festive occasions where they
served dinner wearing only their white bib overalls over their otherwise naked bodies.

But they had often heard Randyo6s phrasabitdéfdi rty hi
rough sex themselves. They were embarrassed to mention it to Bob so they had taken this

opportunity of his day-long absence on the construction site to spend a couple of hours in the

basement, acting out their fantasies on each other.
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They were doing their best. Having spent much of their lives alone together they were no
strangers to sex with each other. They loved each other and even the mere sight of their
brother turned them on. As they stared at each other they had the thrill of knowing that their
twin was seeing exactly the same thing. So this magical room was perfect for them with their
reflections endlessly repeated.

The room was redolent of man-sex and they had the added turn-on of the pile of sex clothes

and toys in the corner of theroomit orn shirts, ragged shorts, | eath
They had spent long minutes plundering the pile and had come up with black leather pants that

fit. They admired each other from every angle in the mirrors, kissed each other and had even

begun their usual vanilla sex when they stopped abruptly. That is not what they came for.

So now here they were, taking faltering steps into the not-too-familiar world of bondage and
sexual domination. Randy had once given them lessons on ropes and knots, emphasizing
safety above all, with his famous escape knot and the use of safe words.

Kevin was the chosen victim today. He was wearing a torn white shirt tucked into the leather
pants. One of the sleeves was torn off, the other hung in sheds, and the ripped shirt was open
almost to the waist, showing his perfectly shaped pecs. His arms were raised, tied to ropes
that hung down from one of the ceiling beams, stretching his lithe, muscular body.

They had concocted an elaborate fantasy about a prisoner of the Inquisition, a handsome young
nobleman in tight leather pants and a white shirt undergoing interrogation, his clothes getting
shredded as he is tortured. His inquisitor was Kyle, who had found a leather harness in the pile
and wore it crossed over his bare chest.

However, having set up the fantasy, the boys were not sure how to play it out. Kyle had a whip

and attempted a snarl that wouldnodét have scared a
the chest threatening all kinds of horrors if the prisoner did not confessi i We have ways of
making a coward |ike you talk.o

Obviously he needed help punching up the script. Currently it sounded like a send-up of a bad
B-movie and made Kevin want to laugh more than flinch. Kyle eventually abandoned the role of
snarling bad guy and they took refuge in their comfort zone of affection. Holding the whip limply
at his side Kyle approached and pressed their bodies together. Their lips touched and they
began to make love. Unt i | é .

AWhat the fucké?! 120
They whirled round and gasped in disbelief. They hardly recognized Bob under the red

spotlights, a pornographic vision of a ruggedly handsome construction worker 1 sweaty, filthy,
with a greasy tank hanging ragged over his muscled torso.
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Actually Bob had been standing in the shadows at
fumbling attempts at fantasy and his heart went out to them. He caught sight of himself in a

mirror and suddenly he knew what Randy had meant. Randy had sensed what the twins

wanted i rough sex 1 and he had molded Bob into the prefect icon of male domination (with

Randy getting his own rocks off in the process.)

Bob strode over to the stunned boys andreguowl ed,

two getting off on each otheri t wo br ot her s ? That s fucking weir
the other holding a whip. What we got here, a little bondage and domination scene going on,

eh?0 Hey, i f you want a bitbdoatf Lobklaemerassbolehr you got
You want it rough, you come to me. o0

AYes, sir, o they said in unison, not sure if Bob
scene. The sight of him looking rougher and sexier than they had ever seen him made them

not care what he had in mind é. they wanted it.
Bob picked up the whip Kyle had dropped and sai d,
you, boy, are under interrogation?o Hes flicked
exposed under the open shirt. il asked you a qu
ifnYes, sir é& that was it, sir. But Kyl e didnot k
AEnough! Godammit you guys gotta | earn what tor

many pieces of equipment hanging on the wall and picked out the items he needed. First
came the rope that he used to tie up Kyle just like his brother, his arms stretched up to another
rafter so they faced each other a few feet apart.

He picked up a set of tit clamps joinedbyachai n and ¢l amped them over Kyl
were of moderate strength, not serrated, so the pain was titillating rather than harsh. Next he

tied a cord tight round the base of Kylebds scrotu
bulge. He did the same things to Kevin, then picked up two ropes to complete his plan.

A few minutes | ater he stood back to review his w
more |ike it.o The twins were tremmméetheirfparwi t h exc
The two ropes were stretched between them, linking them in a classic bondage scenario. The

upper rope stretched between the chains of the tit clamps. The ends of the lower rope were

attached to the cord round their balls.

Bob had made the ropes just tight enough to cause discomfort rather than pain, but the result
was that, tied by their arms, the twins arched their bodies forward to relieve the stress on each
otherod6és chest and ball s. E a c h theaigheodhisibnotheo t he o
tied to him in a stress position, so that i f ei th
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AiNow, 0 Bob said, nAletds see if youbre up to this.
rope attached. Now, standing behind him, Bob gave short tugs on the rope, jerking the boy

backward so the ropes joining them tightened and jerked their tits and balls. Bob was a master

at this (he had been well taught by Randy) and knew exactly how much pressure to exert to

taunt and torment the boys.

The boys were in ecstasy, watching the boy facing him get tortured in exactly the same way he
was 1 the same pain, same grimace on the same face, same body stretched and arched in the
same way. They turned their heads sideways and saw the pornographic scene reflected again
and again to infinity 7 two beautiful young brothers in leather pants getting tortured by a rugged
construction worker fresh off the job site and smothered in oil and grease.

Bob decided to increase the pressure. He pulled Kyle further back and watched their faces

contort as the discomfort turned to pain. il You
want, dondt you?o0

iYes sir, o0 they yelled in unison. i OK. See | h
br ot hers | ike you have sex with each other. You
They stayed silent, pl aying the game of resistanc
a man, 0 Bob gl oated. AWeol I see how |l ong it | as

twins toward each other. Their arms stretch up and back but the ropes were loose enough for
their chests to slam together, the tit clamps grinding against each other, their balls pressed
against each otherds, making them moan with the p

AfKiss each other, o6 their capt eachotherthopeedkfiance But t h
of the sweatymuscle-hunk | oomi ng over t hem. ARi ght, so | ¢
Using the same whip Bob lashed their backs in turn, lightly at first, then with more pressure so

the lashes stung, then hurt i more and more. Forced into compliance, arms still stretched

upwards, the twin brothers now ground their mouths together, the ecstasy of tasting their

brotherés | ips heightened by the pain in their <ch
against each other.

Whi pping harder Bob yelled, fiYou know you candt h
Youbve gotta submit to me. Pull away é |l ook int
back and stared into their nthemonotbrythésmeljveasnd each b
lust as always, but now for the first time, the same suffering, the same flinch of pain as the whip
cracked against his brotherds back.

For each of them it was like watching himself get tortured, feeling it, loving it, loving himself,

loving his brother i it was all the same. It was the most intense sensation they had ever felt and
they fell in love with each other more deeply than ever.
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They saw themselves reflected in eacd, ofilhelrdwse eyl
bro. o I n a final act of submission to their mast
sperm blasted from their cocks up between them, joining their bodies together with the juice of

fraternal passion.

When they were spent they slumped against each other, each boy resting his head on his

brotherds shoulder in exhaustion. iiYeanw, haaerde th
¢ 0 meisand felt his semen splash over their bodies. Bob had rarely seen anything so

emotionally erotic as his twins making love to each other while being tortured.

And neither had Randy. The twins heard a slow hand-clap coming from the door and slowly
raised their heads to see a second construction worker, just like the first i only fiercer.

fiFcuki ng incredible, buddy, 6 Randy said, walking to

these boys a |l esson. Il knew thatodos what they wan
AHel | no, 06 Bob grinned. GThies mies aj handt hel st dud
Randy stroked his chin. iLet s see now. Two ha

pants and torn white shirts, tied up and worked over, at the mercy of two macho construction
guys. Yeah, now that has definite possibilities. Sure, buddy, count me in.0

# # #

Chapter263 — “ The Twi ns’ Secret Fant as

Bob knew, with a mix of admiration and frustration, t hat Randy woul d do mor e
him a hand' € he would take over as itlherbadiesvays di d
stretched upward, wrists bound 7 grabbed their chins and turned their faces toward him. He

stared into their eyes with the full intensity of his steel blue lasers. That was enough to let the

twins know, beyond a doubt, that he was in control.

The swarthy gypsy i with his stubbled, square-jawed face, long black hair, and his hard-
muscled body under a greasy sweat-stained tank, work pants and boots i would have
intimidated most men, and there was an edge of fear in the twins as they involuntarily pulled at
the ropes binding their wrists above them.

They knew they were at the mercy of Randy and Bob, but in this room there existed an element
essential to any scene of bondage and domination i trust. Without that the experience would
take on another whole dimension, bordering on the panic of reality. Sure they knew, as well as
anyone, that Randy could lose control and become fearsome if crossed. But that was mostly
with real enemies, whom Randy could demolish and usually did.
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But they also knew that Randy, more than any ot he
limits and he was notorious for pushing a man right up to his limit i and then over it for an
instant, which always resulted in an explosive orgasm.

However, more important than anything was the presence of Bob, their master who had most
likely saved their lives when he took them into the house. They worshipped him and knew that
he would always love and protect them. They also knew that he was just about the only man
who could control Randy so, whatever happened, the twins were absolutely certain they would
come to no harm at the hands of the fiery man who loved their master.

All of which allowed the twins to clear their minds of real fear and willingly enter the world of
fantasy i their alternate reality. It was so vivid that they came to believe in the fear, the pain,
the torment, to believe they really were prisoners of these badass laborers. After all, the sense
that it was all real was the ultimate goal of true fantasy i the willing suspension of disbelief.

Which is why the twins were trembling H&Eabheome t hey f
watched his brother, identically bound, scared of having to witness his pain i and feel his own.

Randy saw them tug again at their ropes, in a futile attempt to help their brother, and he grinned

at Bob as he walked over to the pile of clothes in the corner.

He found what he wanted, came back with Bob and dropped the items on the floor. Bob looked

at them sternly, though not as fiilébmehbgpynaa Rahdwns
you for a minute, just long enough to give youord e r s . Il warn you, though,
foolish 6cos my buddy there punishes defiance 1in
nodded over to Randy who stood, legs astride, tapping the handle of the whip on his palm.

It was the classic good-cop-bad-cop routine and it had its effect. As Bob released Kyle from his

wrist restraints the boy kept a wary eye on Randy. Kyle was still in leather pants and boots, a

harness crossed over his chest andraess| baBobosnad
Kyle hesitated, a momentary act of defiance, but he instantly felt the sting of the whip on his

back as Randy yell ed, fi Yiol uo shee atrhde w huactk itnhge hnaarnn essasi.
Kyle hastily unclipped the harness and let it fall tothefl oo r . AiNow see that shi
brother? Rip if off, 0 Randy ordered. Again Kyl

whip across his bare back he staggered forward an
eyes he yanked at the shirt, ripped it off and let it fall to the floor.

The twins now gazed at each other, both stripped to the waist in black leather pants, completely

ali ke except for the collar round Kylebds neck. B
collartoKyle. APut this on your brother. o Kyl e flinche
Kevin. AFuck you, boy, 0 Randy yelled and | ashed
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Both boys flinched and their eyes locked onto each other as Kyle gently placed the collar round
his twinés neck and buckled it in place. It was
humiliating status as his brother.

Suddenly Kyle acted on impulse T maybe an act of contrition for degrading his brother, more

likely a spontaneous urgetorei nf orce his |l ove for him. Clasping
he kissed the collar, then kissed his lips, their mouths churning together in a desperate and

forbidden act of | ove before they were pulled apa
AfJesus Christ,o said Randy in exaggeratedi surpris
and theyodébre brothers! Fuck that bull shit, we 61 |
them apart. o When he grabbed tWeHoeréashedfamwaldar and p
desperate to touch his brother one more ti me. R a

and looped the rope over the same beam a few yards apart so physical contact was impossible.

As a street fighter Randy had learnedlong ago t o zero in on his opponer
and fear. And now he used that skill to torment the brothers by focusing in their greatest dread.
Separation! All their lives it had been the t wi

through many hardships and many attempts to divide them, until Bob had rescued them from
their itinerant life and promised they would never, ever have to live apatrt.

Bob had been as good as his word and, in their idyllic life at the house, they always had the
luxury of reaching out to each other which they did frequently, quietly touching fingertips, kissing
cheeks, brushing against each other, reassuring acts that were as essential to them as the air
they breathed, the air they shared.

Right now they were tied only a few yards apart but it might as well have been miles as even the
slightest physical contact was denied them. This ritual enactment of the separation of two
brothers, two lovers, triggered the same dread that had lurked in them for so many years.

Now their only contact was through the eyes i and it was intense. They gazed at each other

l ongingly with the unfamiliar frustration and pai
their arms stretched upward they pulled against the ropes, the muscles of their naked torsos

gleaming under the lights as they writhed in an effort to get closer.

And it was now that the bondage fantasy became totally real, with an irrational panic that they
would never be able to feel each other again. Physical pain would have been preferable, they
would have welcomed the whip, but instead they were forced to suffer the agony of separation.

Randy stood back and murmured to Bobtwogofgaoeski ng i n
young bucks, strippedt o t he wai st, so fucking beautiful, and
other. They turn each other on so much, they wanna make lovesobadi and t hey candt e\
touch each other. That, old buddy, is psychological torture, even worse than physical pain.

Even better if we combine the two é watch this. o
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He picked up the two sets of tit-c | amps Bob had used earlier and cl a
ni pples, the other to Kevinbds. fJust enough to
Thenheunzi pped the boysdéd pants and pulled out their

He stood behind Kevin and murmured to him so Kyle
|l eat her boy, captured and bound by stippedshirfesse of co
clamps on his pecs, cock hanging out of his leather pants, his arms stretched up to the ceiling

|l i ke hebébs being tortured on a rack. Best of alll
gonna have to watch each writheinpai n. 0

Randyodés growling description and the i mage he had
could ever have imagined for themselves and their cocks shuddered. But he was so convincing
that they still had an edge of fear and still felt the pain of separation.

Randy went on, AThose two guys, theyobére not only
each other é wanna touch each other é make | ove t
canodt . All they can do i Bowat cthi s & pmpemibestheume t o vy
whip. o He cracked it on the ground, making them

Randy turned abruptly and threw his arm over Bobb6b

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkk

The two construction workers sat sprawled in chairs in the shadows, sipping beer, watching the
boys under the spotlights.

The twins had eyes only for each other, staring at the erotic image of the handsome young man
stretched in bondage. They tugged at the ropes in an instinctive attempt at freedom they knew
to be hopeless, and their minds swam with conflicting currents of fantasy and reality.

There was, of course, the sexual excitement of watching a young prisoner in bondage, helpless

to avoid his fate at the hands of two rough construction guys. Black leather pants hugged his

slim hips, and he was naked to the waist except for the chain hanging from clamps on his chest

and the black collar round his neck denoting his status as prisoner. His tousled light brown hair

fell over his finely etched features and his soft hazel eyes reflected fear and determination. The
muscles of his youthful body rippled under the 1

But woven in with this homoerotic pictorial fantasy was the very real anguish each boy felt of not

being able to touch the brother he loved. In times of jeopardy they had always sought solace in
each otheré6és arms but now the slightest touch was
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This may have been a ritual separation but it brought back stark memories of all the bleak times
when people had tried to keep them apart. Whenever these nightmarish thoughts sprang to
mind they quickly dispelled them by reassuring each other with a touch. But not this time.

No one felt their very real anguish as acutely as Bob. After all this time he could read their

minds and what he read now made him tense. He was not cut out to be the torturer of his

beloved twins, having spent all his time protecting them from distressandp ai n . Al tos toc
he murmured and started to rise from his chair but Randy pulled him back and reassured him.

AiDondt sweat it, buddy, your boys are having a bl
but they wil!l be. r ofheydl it heefkit@aehremleenber i ng

Bob relaxed a little and glanced at Randy. Always that touch of arrogance, that certainty of
being right, which he usually was. Bob loved that side of him i the power, the strength, the
raw, fist-swinging masculinity.

Conversely Randy was infatuated by Bobés kind and
could not bring himself to cause pain. To Randy
to take care of him, and his boys too, even to the point of causing them the anguish they felt

now, which they would thank him for later.

Randy pulled out his phone and turned aside to mu
into the phone, Atell the boys to geeté stthaerytberde okni n
tied up right now. And while youdre at it, tell
his. Tel | him he needs to capitpuroe ptelriis ygme hfeorgrp
AJust do it.o

Within minutes Dariuswass | i di ng unobtrusively through the doo

Like a good documentarian he had become expert at remaining invisible as he filmed scenes
like this, and now he stifled a gasp as he remained in the shadows with his camera focused on
the tableau under the lights in the middle of the room.

The scene was slowly becoming more animated after the long motionless silence of the two

boys simply gazing at each other. Darius focused momentarily on their cocks that were

beginning to stir. They jolted, stiffened and slowly became semi erect. Darius made an effort

to hold his camera steady and Bob and Randy watch
more intense. They were making love with their eyes.

The need for contact became more imperative and they tried to walk forward and touch boots
but the ropes pulling on their arms were not slack enough to allow it. In frustration, acting in
unison, they grabbed the ropes and pulled themselves up off the ground. The muscles of their
stretched torsos flexed as they tried to swing forward, their legs kicking out in a dramatic
attempt at contact.
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But it was hopeless and inevitably their muscles weakened and they dropped to the ground. As

they stood gazing at each other they realized their only salvation was through their eyes. The

twins not only |l oved their brotherés touch, but w
working in the kitchen he felt a stab of love and his cock stiffened.

Now that was all that was left to them 1 visual stimulation. They relaxed and drifted into each

ot herdos soft gaze as if they were entering the ot
inhabited together. Their love was so profound it transcended even the physical touch they

yearned for.

They saw it all in the otherb6s eyes. They didnot
their shoulders, the same fire in their chests as the clamps bit, the weight of the collar round

their necks, the same pulsing of their cocks that were now rock hard, dripping pre-cum, such

was the intensity of their fraternal desire.

Hypnotized by the otherés eyes they instinctively
i mpedi ment as bef othesame. Adftheir arnés stretechted bqakwatd ebove

them they felt the ropes slip slightly forward on the beam. They realized that, as they had

swung forward just now, the ropes looped over the beam had loosened minutely. With small

tugs they found they were able to inch forward.

Bob and Randy watched in stunned silence and Darius knew he was recording a new
phenomenon in the house. The intensity in the twins eyes deepened as their faces came slowly

closer until their lips were only inches aparti whent he r opes |jammed. That wi
could move no further. Bob stifled a cry, shari
but were stil/l denied the touch of the otheroés fl

But having come this far they would not be denied. They leaned forward, the ropes pulling their

shoulders painfully behind them, their flawless pecs flexed tight. They stretched their faces

forward, the | eather collars biting into their ne
they would totwch ¢é they had

They opened their mouths and pushed out their tongues, probing like antennae, stretching
further and further ¢é until the ti psTthedipsofhed! A
their tongues.

They felt the soft flesh, tasted the warm taste, breathed the same breath. They moaned in

ecstasy as their bodies shuddered, their cocks th
of warm semen that splashed over their brotheroés
his legs.

i Y e sWith a jubilant shout Bob sprang forward and loosened the ropes enough for them to

press their faces together, to lick the tears from their cheeks and kiss passionately. They
pressed their bodies together and sank to their knees. As their bodies arched back, still
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stretched by the lengthened ropes over their heads, only their cocks were touching. It was a
remarkable sight, the two beautiful brothers still bound, on their knees, but triumphant after all.

Randy and Bob stood over them in rapt admiration and Darius, trying to keep his cool, focused
his camera on the final tableau for a I ong time wu

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

Ever mindful of safety and excessive pain Randy knew how much strainther e was on t he b
shoul ders and arms, which had been stretched upwa
buddy, 6 he said to Bob and they | oosened the rest

arms to drop by their sides at long last. The twins rubbed their wrists and rotated their

shoulders to get the feeling back into them.

Randy picked up a four-foot length of rope and tied the ends to the collars so the twins were
now loosely joined by the neck, still on their knees. They gazed at each other, then looked up
at the two brawny laborers in their workpants and torn, sweat-stained tanks. Randy rubbed the
huge bulge in his pants and stared down at them with his piercing blue eyes.

iMan, t hati tWogordeeud yolmg liucks busting their loads over each other. But

that right there is the fucking problem. While you young punks got your rocks off you left me

and my buddy with massive boners. Show them bud
workpants and pulled out their long, thick cocks, hard as steel.

The twins, kneeling side by side, gasped i part fear, part rabid lust. Having been held captive
for so long in this basement and subjected to physical and mental anguish by two muscular
construction workers they had succumbed to the feeling experienced by many hostages. They
had not only accepted their imprisonment i they welcomed it and had become infatuated by
their captors.

Now as they knelt together, a rope stretched between their necks, their infatuation centered on

the hard cocks inches from their mout hs. They h
dondét want to feel my whip again youbéll service t
faces leaned forward and they licked the pre-cum oozing from the heads. Then Kyle swallowed

Bob6s cock whole and Kevin sucked in Randyos.

i Oh, man, 0 Randy groaned, it hat feels fucking awe
hands on Kevinds head and pulled his mouthh onto h

choked. Bob flashed a warning sign at him and, as if to set an example, treated Kyle much
more gently, easing his cock into his mouth and massaging the soft membrane of his throat.

Even Randy saw the difference.oriKylgdbaspbatgBbbey

eyes were sprouting tears and wincing as he gagged on the brutal shaft. Bob opened his eyes
wide to Randy who got the message. He eased off and instantly felt the exquisite sensation of
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the warm mouth alternately relaxing and clenching round his cock. Bob gave him one of his
superior o6told you so6 |l ooks é Randy grinned and
was giving him |l essons in how to fuck a boybds fac

The boys were in heaven. They reached up and ran their hands over the sweat-damp tanks,
dug their fingers into the menbés bulging pecs and
frenetically sucked cock.

Darius pushed in for a close-up of the handsome, identical faces pounding up and down on the

w o r k meodso Bhe usually placid young boys were now shirtless captives in black leather

pants, on their knees, collars round their necks linked by a rope. Their muscular torsos

gl eamed as they were forced to servienghet heir capt
brothers look this hot and his own cock was o0ozing pre-cum in his shorts as he struggled to

keep the camera steady.

The men were reaching their Iimit and Bob | ooked
ready to pump jizz in their mouths?0o

i Hel no! o Randy pulled his cock out of Kevinds r
telling him how to fuck and when to cum. Al om t
need to know it. When | work a guy over | do whatever the fuck lwantwi t h him é and ric
now | é wanna éfuck é ass! o

Bob pulled back and Randy used his boot to push the twins forward onto all fours doggy-style,

facing a mirrored wall. They | ooked at each oth
change of mood. Had Randy finally lost his cool? Like everyone else they were scared when
Randyés irrational anger consumed him and hoped t

They neednét have worried.

They gazed up at the refection of the two men standing behind t h e m, Bobbs eyes war
blazing. Randy ripped the torn tank shirt from his body and tossed it contemptuously aside.

Bob pulled his off over his head and dropped it. Darius got a classic shot of the pornographic

spectacle i two bare chested muscle-gods, their massive cocks hanging out of their pants,

towering over two virile young leather-boys, shirtless in leather pants and boots, roped to each

other by black collars, on all fours waiting to get butt-fucked.

AOK, 0 said Randy,pumWMXhsi cdhe fofe dy onue tevaor | i er ? You, bo
dropped to his knees behind Kyle. Baob knelt behind Kevin and they pulled their pants down

over their asses, exposing their flawless white globes.

Bob flashed a reassuring look in the mirror i a look that was not matched by Randy who,
whenever he sensed control slipping from him, reverted to raw caveman mode. He held his
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cock in the palm of his hand and spat on it, Rand
on his elbow as Bob unobtrusively slid a jar of lube to him across the floor.

It was a battle of eyes as Randyb6és flashed fire a
could have frozen hell over. Ice triumphed over fire and Randy silently yielded, dipping his

fingers into the jar and lubing up his cock. Bob did the same and then pointedly inserted

greasy fingers into Kevinds ass to |l oosen him up.

But again Randy felt his natural dominance being usurped by Bob and he was having none of

that . Reverting to type he cl amped his big han
his pole deep in his ass. Kyl e screamed, Keviné
Randy in fierce reproach, a look as savage as a blow to the jaw. Randy saw an angry flush

come to Bobdés face and he was instantly cowed.

These were Bobdés boys and Randy, usually a master
over a petty annoyance and hurt one of them. Randy knew it was not worthy of him and,
worse, not worthy of Bob.

From then on Randy took his cue from Bob. The pain of reality was forgotten and the fantasy
resumed. Trust returned to the boys and they willingly played their part of captive leather boys
being butt-fucked by two muscular construction hunks.

Randy was back on form, starting with a gentle fuck, then imperceptibly increasing the rhythm

and the thrust until he brought the boy to the edge of pain and the peak of pleasure. Then he

stopped, Kyle felt the hunk of meat fillinghis ass and he al most ejacul ated
boybs tension dissolved with a sigh and he waited
excitement once mor e. i asSongeab hekeptsis éhgenidohécls. s ki | |

Kevin too was at a peak of sexual desire looking in the mirror at his beloved master, his
gorgeous body rippling as he slid his cock gently in and out of his ass. He always loved getting
fucked by Bob but now the sensation was heightened by the fantasy of the stubbled, greasy
stud fucking the handsome leather boy tied by the neck to his twin brother. He gazed at his
brother, seeing in his shining eyes an excitement equal to his own.

It was Randy who finally ramped it up to a cli max
think these punks have had it too easy too long. | wanna bust my fucking load in this kid. How
about we finish them off 2?0

AFine by me, d Bob said, flashing a | ook at the tw
trouble holding back his orgasm as he gazed at the erotic sight of the beautiful young twins on

their knees. In tandem with Randy he fucked hard
|l ook of savagery in the gypsyods eyes.
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He had watched Randy climax so many times when they made love and could never hold back
when he saw the magnificent body flex, the swarthy face rear back, black hair flying, his mouth
open in an ani mal howl . fnLetds do it, man, 0 Ran

The twins saw their captors in the heat of passion, their muscles strain, their eyes flash, their

mout hs open in a scream €& aaagh!! o6 é that bounced
complete as the rugged muscle-gods finally unloaded their jizz in the asses of the hot young

leather boys they had bound and tormented, identical twins who had resisted them at first, then

fallen under the spell of their captors and lusted for more.

Kyle and Kevin gazed at the men in awe, then smiled at each other in the mirror, sharing a
secret in that private language of the eyes only they could understand.
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Randy and Bob finally pulled out, and helped the twins to their feet. Bob untied the rope from
their collars while the boys pulled up their pants and, with some difficulty, stuffed their still-hard
dicks inside and zipped the pants up. Bob kissed his boys in turn but Randy was frowning.

ANow wait just a goddamn minute here. You boys
insult to me and my buddy. When | fuck a guy he damn-well busts his load i big time. You
want me to fuck you again, is that it?0

il enced Randy with a
eat time down here an
I

Bob sighed impatiently and s
r
i I rock hard so if yo

ifiyoudve really given us a g
back, but youbre cocks are st

The twins exchanged looks and Bob knew they had a plan. Kevin cleared his throat and said,

nsSir, you and Ran#de, |l esbkrsbebatsamdcalloné wibhokers é
could cum just |l ooking at you é web6d |like to.o

AHey, no problem there, o grinned Randy, flexing h
Kyl e took over. AwWell, thing is, sirtcheaupp got of
|l i ke that and we think it would be cool to see yo
your hands through those | oose restraints and | et

Randy preened, his arrogance spiking again, and raised his arms. He slid his hands through
the leather restraints dangling from the rope and rested his wrists in them. He flexed again and

sai d, ALIi ke thi s, you mean? This turn you on?0o
i Wo w, sure does, sir,o Kevin said, agpants.ot h boys s
Randy grinned at Bob. iCome on, buddy, do |l i ke vy
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Bob knew his twins well. He looked at them and realized that their hesitant innocence was

pretty much an act. He had seen how stoked they had been after surviving their erotic
@aptivityod, how their pride and confidence had re
doing as Randy had done. Now facing his lover he got off on the illusion of the King of the

Gypsies in imagined bondage.

Even though t hi s besektBabktilfelfadhril wattheg tie @gnsréction

bossbés magnificent body twist and gleam under t he
couldndét resist embellishing the fantasy. AfPayba
worked over by two rough construction hunks but in the end get loose and turn the tables on

t hem, i s that it ?0

AiPretty much, sir, o0 Kyle smiled. ABut i1 tés gott
bit, make them more comfortable. He reached up to Randy wrists and in a lightning move

pulled the straps tighter, so tight the big man could not get free. In the same spilt second Kevin

did the same to Bob and the brothers stood back and surveyed their handiwork.

iwWhat t he f uck ? dgankwg haddyon theadpéds abewe dim, his rippling muscles
only intensifying the homoerotic image for the twins. Bob had known the twins were hatching
something but this startled him and he too reflexively tugged at the ropes binding him.

Thiswasnotthe fucking plan, 06 Randy yelled, fiso untie wu

AActually, 06 Kevin auepildan fvwend r ea nwo raksi nfgort a¢ hr ashi ng
We have protection, o nodding t odyhowdediBfoubtration. Recogn

The shirtless twins were now transformed into commanding young alpha bucks, shirtless in
| eat her pants and boot s, |l egs astride, arms f ol de
had lost all traces of innocence ashetaunte d Randy . AiPayback time, you
right €. but you didndt know how right. o

He nodded at Kevin and they unbuckled the collars from their own necks and ritualistically

placed them round the necks of their prisoners. They transferred the tit clamps for their own
chests to the menoés. The picture was compl ete.
well, almost é.0

The final act was inevitable. Standing in full view reflected in the mirror the twins synchronized

their movements perfectly, they slowly unzipped their pants and pulled out their still rigid cocks.

They held them in the palms of their hands, gazed down at them lovingly and spat on them,

mi mi cking Randy. Kyl e raised his head and grinn
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Each boy dipped two fingers in the adjacent jar of lube and spread it over his cock. Kyle looked
at Randy and said, ALet s see é yeah, youdre the
Kevin smiled at Bob. AAnd youdbre mine, sir.o

They walked behind their man, reached round him, yanked open his cargo pants and pulled

them down bel ow his ass. They pushed their dicks
said in Randyods ear, fANow this is whatos called p
iAaaah! o Two sdhotuhtes reoccchno eads rtoluen boysd cocks buri

men. Copying what Randy had done, they fucked slowly at first and built gradually to a point
where their cocks became pistons driving into the asses of their former captors.

In truth neither man was in pain (it took a lot more than that to hurt Randy) but the feel of the
hard young cocks pounding their asses, and the view in the mirror of the two stud leather boys
punishing the muscular construction guys, was a huge turn-on for Bob and Randy who were
already sporting huge boners.

The men gazed at each other just as the twins had done and like them, strained forward to
touch. The twins flashed a glance at each other, reached up and loosened the ropes enough
for the men to walk toward each other and grind their chests together.

As al ways happened, Bob and Randy saw themsel ves
passion this time was hei ght en-@rvingdngidetthere. Hache!| of t
man knew, just as the twins had known, that they were both feeling the same exquisite

sensation as their bodies shook and their lips came together in a ravenous Kkiss.

Darius saw this as the perfect climax and his camera lovingly panned over the straining bodies
and chiseled features of the rugged laborers, and the rippling muscles of the handsome young

|l eat her boys. Dariusbés camera was making | ove t
They were all reaching their peak when Kyle shout
Make thembu st anot her | oad?29d

iLetdbs do it, o0 Kevin yelled. il dm so cl ose é oh

Perfectly synchronized, the twins stared at each other and pumped hot jism into the asses of
their masters.

As the men felt the leatherboys6 j i zz fl ooding their asses Bob sai
buddy. o Staring into his eyes Randy moaned, i |
feels so fucking é oh man, | d&m cumming é | 6m cumm

against their stomachs, spouted sperm up between their bodies as their mouths churned
together and their asses filled with the juice of the twins.
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Darius ended with a close four-shot of wild-eyed faces in the afterglow of spectacular sex i two
men and two boys. Heheld it some ti me before | owering his ca
guys, is definitely, positively, a wrap.
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ADid you get it all, Darius?0 asked Kevin, acknow
mean, like, when we fucked the guys and all . o

AfHey, dude, thaseicsamer ®manus Sure | got it, and
you in a whole new way. | mean, like, no more Mister Nice Guys, eh? Just let me get a shot

for the fade-out underthecredi t s, t hough. O

With their new-found confidence, machismo even, the twins hugged the men hard, with heartfelt
thanks. Playing to the camera Kevin picked up the shirt that had been ripped off him earlier and

used it to wipe off his cock and then Kyl eds.
Then Kyle announced, AnGentl emen, if youdll excuse
guys are making in the kitchen. Dondt worry, we

threw the shirt over his shoulder, put his other arm over hisbrothe r 6 s s houl der and t he
swaggered proudly to the door.

Darius said, il gotta go too, sirs éwork on this
unbelievable action é totally awesome. Definitel

Reflexively Bob openedhismout h t o correct him but Randy grinnec

buddy. o As Darius | eft, Bob | ooked at Randy.
starting with that dirtying-me-up thing you did, making me a greasy construction worker like you.
Did you see how the twins were when they lefti bol d, deci si ve? That 6s exaea
forthem. Youdre right, theydll be jerking off to that
inwel |, [ wonot say | told you so é. befote dinnérc our s e,
Though come to think of it, you do | ook hot when
ANo way, asshole. o Bob grinned at him and shrugg
*kkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkhkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkx
The other boys were gatheredinbreath | ess anti ci pation, knowing that
on downstairs?o, as Eddie put it When Darius em
but he shrugged them off and announced grandly, 0
inhere 6 waving his camer a. Al o6l 1l just tell you now,
dinner, so get everyone here. o
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No sooner said than done. The ever efficient jungle drums sent the word out and the boys
persuaded their masters to come to dinner, Steve and Lloyd too. Even Hassan agreed. He
tended to be reclusive but always enjoyed the company of the tribe and, besides, he had to
control motor-mouth Eddie i keep an eye on him and a hand over his mouth if necessary.

Suddenly the twins emerged from the basement and the boys were shocked into silence. They
looked stunning i shirtless in black leather pants and boots i but it was more than that. It was

the way they held themselves, their confident, ma
that s what vyou call butch, d Ben whispered.

ifOK, 0 Kyle said, iwhatever mess you guys have mad
charge now so stay out . o When Jamie told them th
twins waveditaway as i nconsequential. ifWe can handl e th
Al guess they can at that, o Pablo grinned at Jami

Bob and Randy appeared next, and the boys could only guess what the two shirtless
construction workers had done to the twins i or vice versa. Pablo and Jamie went to them and

guietly asked if it was OK that there would be so
said Randy, obviously in high-usppiorits. noOK, Bob,
iNot too cl ean,Disrhto uitse dwaEyd dh cet.. 0 Brandon and Be

over his mouth and he reacted with a surprised what-did-I-do? look.

Dinner was even more rambunctious than usual as word spread that the twins had been
involved in something epic with Randy and Bob, and Darius had promised an after-dinner movie
event. The twins shrugged it all off, though no-one could ignore their new look. They had kept
on their leather pants and boots and pulled tight black T-shirts on over their chests. It was a
sexy, macho look, far different from their usual preppy appearance, especially as they took it all
in stride as they concentrated on serving dinner.

Doctor Steve pulled Bob aside and said, nWel | don
those boys sure workedat r eat . Theybébve really come out of 't he
senior boys they are. o He ¢ h u d mmhybedapply thémtanu st ge

some of my patients. o

The boys bolted their food, anxious to get to the movie, which was the sole subject of
conversation among them. The men too were kind of eager to see what all the fuss was abourt,
though Bob and Randy kept pretty tight lipped.

During dinner Darius had done some rudimentary editing of the movie and had set up a screen

outdoors where everyone had a good view. After the twins had served after-dinner drinks an
expectant hush fell over the group and Darius rose in typical dramatic fashion to address them.
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Gentl emen, an event occur rndodthighoudeawhict hasaseenitsa s way
hare of é of é heat, o0 he said | amel y. ADefinit
aised his eyes and gave a resigned shrug as Dari

= 0N I

AHey, dude, 0 Pabdowehpusédcuficobo the chase here a
There were |l oud murmurs of agreement so Darius ca
cleared his throat ¢é ADarius Productions presents

Despite the exaggerated buildup the video did not disappoint. To loud gasps it opened on the

dramatic scene of the two handsome young captives facing each other, stripped to the waist in

black leather pants and boots, collars round their necks, arms stretched tight above them. Their
6separationé was traumatic and their attempts to
silence. Then their tongues touched and a cheer erupted as the twins shot jizz over each other.

The audience sat mesmerized as the captive leather boys sucked cock and then, on all fours,
took the construction guys6 cocks in their ass.
turned the tables on their captors, tied them up and fucked them in a breathtaking climax.

When the video ended the boys mobbed the twins who basked in the congratulations. Only Bob
noticed the red faces on the three amigos who had all creamed their shorts. Even the men
were impressed and voiced their admiration for Randy and Bob. Over the clamor of voices
Randy called for more drinks and the party continued.

Stevebs | over Lloyd, who was al ways had an infatu
guys at his gym, was especially turned on by the
was quite something, Bob. You al | |l ooked spectacular é sure gav
LIloyd grinned conspiratorially. NnSeems to be th
demons o6, as Steve calls it, and |living out their

though no one knows what his secret is except Brandon and Darius. And now your twins have
lived out their deep desires for bondage and roug
treated to. So whodés next, [ wonder ?20

iYou, maybe?0d Bob slingLloyw avantedud apenumathoutssonfethirg. All
the men confided in Bob at one time or another.

AiNah, not me . I act out al | my fantasies, but é
conspiratorial whisper. ftsMippressedl antedy tikavhe coolch c e hi n
never really act out. Yup, the cool, confident therapist, thegorgeous al pha mal e, Rand:
brot her , has demons of hi s own. He never came ri

LI oyd el aborated briefly and said, ANow you see w

€ hereds the ttilmpg.Stevledcdultovd timtlo practice and
therebébs this guy at the gym é.0
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But as Lloyd enthusiastically outlined his plan B

fiSo what déya think, Bob?590

i Hmm, Il 6m not so sure d.td6s Yaw hc au lgd emda @ ldeaeyai, n d | voi
tread real carefully if | were you. o

A

Nah, o Lloyd | aughed, nAdowmidn giotuu steieqn.buddidct dn 6
now itds happening €& so what could go wrong?o

=~

# # #

Chapter264 — “ The Temptation Of Doctor ¢

Win-wi n ? Bob had his doubts as he mulled over Llo
right that Doctor Steve had nursed this particular fantasy as it was a fairly standard one in the

annals of homoeroticism 1 a sexy doctor getting it on with a patient. After all, Steve was a hot

blooded male i not to mention hot lookingi and, besi des, he had his brott
oversexed genes buried in him somewhere.

But Steve was a consummate professional, a respected Beverly Hills psychologist so it was
unsurprising that he would banish thoughts of an act that had cost many a doctor his license 1

even i f he was someti mes sorely tempted. A ther
wentbyt he book. Except, Bob frowned, wait a minut e
ANow wait just a minute, here, o0 Bob said to LIloyd
euphemistically called his O6unconventional met hod
and it has almost always included sex of one kind or another i often with the handsome doctor

hi mself. So whatés the big deal ? What 6s all t

with a patient?29

ABut thatoés just the paibrst f oB dhbwitharegulérpatishtt u s e e ?
What he does within the tribe is another matter entirely. Steve looks on all these guys as family

T shit, two of them are his brothersi so t hereés no confidentiality iss
Randy 6s ngilédwhsaaty ihappens in thesdrtibhber sGaysoianhdamee
unconventional ni end deapd shodughdseott réciiintingtions. u iell, Bob, you

know as wel | as | do that the guysdlsowaé wiatys oamdt
AHMmM, 6 Bob stroked his chin. iSo what youbre sa
fantasy is about a regular patient, a guy who com

mutual attraction and Steve ends up fucking him, orvice-v er s a. 0
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ATrust me, Bob, t hveerres awo ulSdt ebvee ndoo evsi ctehe f ucki ng, 0

fiYeah, 0O Bob nodded, il understand how that woul d
jeopardize his practice for aroll inthe haywithapat i ent, no matter how hot t

AfiAnd talking of hot guys, o0 Lloyd said, il have th
gorgeous. Webdve often whiaecek featteda ¢olipleafdmesiyiolmg each
know me and hot men. Anyway, Grady has this libido problemi he6s addi cted to gor ¢
men. O

ANot wunlike you, LIl oyd, 6 Bob grinned.
ABingo, 06 LI oyd | aughed. AnAnyway, he mentioned t
about it écoz it sucks awumlysmentiomad Stbve, ad Grady, witha ner gy .

nudge from me, will probably go see him.

ANow hereds how | figeveryonebs  Adgeawadl okeaSsequear e
musclehunk doctorii s exactly the kind of guy whdadd send Gr
Steve would get a hard-on the minute Grady walked through the door if | know Steve i and

believe me | do. Well, two hot guys in intimate private conversation i you do the math. Match

made in porn heaven, |l 6d say. o

Bob was getting more skepticalby t he mi nut e. AiBut what i f nothi
AiBut thatés the beauty of it, dondét you see? | f
and needs, and thatoés that. But i f somet hing do
thedoctor / pati ent fantasy heds beiewnwstnifoli ng for year
Bob shook his head. ALIl oyd, if you want my advic
stay miles away from a stunt | i ke t hihisglikethisLi ke I
could get out of control. Besides, would you be

fi Hell dfyaked him. Steve and me, we occasionally fool around on the side i nothing

serious, just takes the pressure off, Steve says.
Bobhadasuspi ci on that most of the O6fooling aroundd w
another thought struck him. AYou sure you can tr
AOh, sure. Gradyds an jiahetooldeasilyhar eke bbguscteehé
newest sex symbol. Shit, all he has to do is take his shirt off. But any hint of a scandal would

stop his career dead in its tracks. Nah, al/ heo

gorgeous men hedsihevserdolcaiod .e0y es on
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iSomebody call for a doctor?0 came a deep geni al
guys. Sorry, | got caught up in a long conversation with Randy. Jeez that brother of mine can

be intense. Anyway, you two seemed to be engrossed in a real heart-to-hearter 1 plotting

somet hing no doubt . Hope it includes me. 0

Bob blushed slightly as Steve accidentally came so near to the truth. But Steve was focused

on LIl oyd. ATi me we hit the r oadway,thdtdigeogave | got

me such a boner that iités still there, hard as a
kkkkkkkkhkkkkhkkkhkkkhkkhkkkhkkhkhkhkhkix

As they were driving up the hill to their house o

and Bob in such a huddle about back there after dinner? You looked like the Witches of
Macbeth stirring toil and trouble i except there were only two of you and you were hunched
over brandies instead of a cauldron.

LIl oyd | aughed. AiNicaa compabedveo a Neveh beé¢or e
my workouts at the gym. Nah, we were just shooting the breeze. But | did happen to mention

~

that gym buddy of mine, Grady. oo

iGrady? Oh, that hunk whoés gonna du&boladhe next b
around with?o

iYeah, o LlIloyd blushed.

AiAh, donét sweat it, big guy. Just as |l ong as vy
and | ose your membership. Huh, 0 he chuckl ed, fi n
major calamity for a jock like you. Besides, you mentioned that this Grady was hung up on

gorgeous guys so | gotta say his taste is iIimpecca

AThanks doc. Anyway, with all this talk going ar
hang-ups can sometimes becomea pr obl e m. Take Grady é. Hebs t hi
help with what he calls his addiction to hot guys. Whenever he sees a gorgeous guy at the

gym he becomes obsessive, follows them around, even ends up fucking a few of them.

iHe 6 s ¢ on treublegoad dayibut hi:acting career is about to take off big time i starring
role in a major blockbusteri and hi s manager é6s warned him he need:

Scandal l' i ke that could kil hi s c atherapistsest one dea
naturally | suggested the best therapist in town.
AHM, | see the problem, 0 Steve said. AfDoes sound
with sexual compulsions of one kind or another so sure | o611 see him. B
appointment for him. You know the rules. 't 0s
t herapi st. So tell him to calll my office and my
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A smil e camacto StidwedodDnf t o nionaneelyithempoaerltstdlgat mat t er
in my pants after that pornographic movie of the twins. And talking of therapy reminds me that

itéds a Il ong time since you went t-opssogeglowgour shrin
6Course, you need a doctor who understands your n

Now it was Ll oydéom. turn to get a hard

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkhkkkhkkkkkkkkhkkkkkk

By the time they got to the house their imaginations were working overtime and they had only
one thing on their mind. They went straight to the bedroom where Lloyd lay on his back on the
bed, propped on his elbows, and Steve sat in a chair facing him. Lloyd was in blue jeans and a
gray V-neck T-shirt, Steve in beige slacks and loafers and a white polo shirt that showed off the
ripped muscles of his torso.

Steve grabbed his clipboard from the bedside table, a sign that he was in therapist mode. Lloyd
was only too happy to play the patient.

ANow | et 6s seee ahedr,e,goioiStgevover his notes. AiAt our
guote, O1 6m t ot ailwoyu nsdt rteisgshetde ro utth,andoac cock ring. 6
met aphor, but | think it points to whereightour pro
as you were then. o

Steve |l eaned forward and pressed his ear to LIlIoyd
heartds beating a mile a minute, almost |ike a pa
iWel I, not sure | 6dreadudreti panomet Wiorg daitnd hen. «

turned sideways away from his face so Lloyd was |
the thick hair curled over the nape of his neck.
and his cheek brushing against his nipple, which only made his heart race faster.

AThere sure is something going on,0 Steve said.
the bulge in your jeans. Man, that is one hyperactive crotch, and | do believethere6 s a we't
staindownthereiget ti ng bigger too. o

He drew back his head and gave his prognosi s. i
You gotta calm down and relax, young man, Sso weor
tight. Gottaget ri d of the bulges, starting with this on¢

He gentl vy, pulled down Lloydés zipper and jerked
sprang out of his pants and stood up straight as
the focal pointsof your tension, so we have get that to go
cum too so |l et me get rid of that for you. o
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Steve | eaned forward again, flicked out his tongu
cock. Lloyd inhaled sharply and groaned.

ASorry, LIl oyd, didnét mean to hurt you. And whi |
seem to have a habit of wearing clothes that cling to your body when you come here, so maybe

youdd feel more comfdaftabl alilnol Coeere smittesd, Ayo
mind right, not to show off your body, attractive

Gently Steve pushed the shirt up from his waist. He eased it up behind Lloyd, then up over his

chest,inadvert ent |l y brushing Lloydbs nipples with his th
Steve apologized again. He pulledthe T-shi rt off over Lloydds head, foc
it over the back of his chair.

Steve sat back in his chair and checked his clip board again, glancing sideways at his shirtless
patient leaning back on his elbows i at his broad shoulders, sculpted pecs and razor sharp abs.

il see from your chart that youbve mentioned in t
may still be a problem for you. A lot of tension comes from sex i or the lack of it. Chronic
tension is sometimes referred to as beinganal-r et ent i ve, so what 16d 1|i ke t

| call anal relaxation i otherwise known asabutt-f uc k . 0

iw, come off it, doc, I dondét go in folkehsvhi t 1 i ke
my fucked-up childhood made me the mess | am today i you know, primal scream stuff and all
that ?0

Stevebs response was tpobkbtasdi up. andl putddsofifghds
pre-cum again as he stared up at the shirtless musclehunk doctor with the chiseled torso. He

said, AThen again, doc, maybe you got a point.
thing a try.o

fod, 06 Steve smiled, Al thought youdd see it my w
O6pri mal screambé either, if thatés what you want.
one thing, though. Some of my patients find the anal relaxation therapy a bit painful at first and

their reflex is to resist. But that only increases their stress, so | want you to just lie back, stretch

your arms up and take a deep breath. What | usu

Gently he pul | eridts upmoehe befl pokt bnal fied idveith a length of cord that
always hung there. He did the same to the other wrist and stood back. Instinctively Lloyd

pull ed at his wrists and sai d, AnHey, doc, | 6m not
ANow calm down, LIl oyd, and trust me . Therapy do
bet ween doctor and patient. Just | ie back and
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He reached own and pulled off LI oytdodns osfn ehaikse rLse.vi &
slid them down over his feet and meticulously folded them over the chair. Again he looked

down at his patient, the dark-haired handsome athlete now wearing only white socks and gray

boxer briefs with his cock standing up tall through the fly.

fiPerfect, o Steve smil ed. fiYou know, young man, |
treat ment . We gotta | ose the shorts though. o He
and round his ass.

Steve chuckl ed, iMwithyeur tght glathes, l[dogd. &gt good for your penis,

you know, to be bunchediwhihlgatheritis mastofwtHednme. i t 6 s har d
Sorry, LIl oyd, but thereds only one way to get the
heave, ripped the shorts clean off.

AThere, thatods better. o Hol ding the torn shorts
moaned as he gazed up at the gorgeous, half naked doctor.

Steve kicked off his loafers, unbuckled his belt and let his slacks drop. Careful as ever he

folded them neatly, getting the creases right, an
Lloyd had a fleeting impression of a meticulous surgeon painstakingly preparing for an

operation, except that this doctor was now stripped down to white boxer shorts and beige socks.

iANow, | see youdre still very tense so | 6m going
Think of it like the topical gel the dentist rubs over your gums to numb them. Steve knelt on the

endof the bed, grabbed Lloydbds | egs behind the kne
ass, with fine dark hair ringed round the hole.

The doctor | eaned down and pushed the tip of his
yeah, 0 he musmeegdrefinhat retention. That 6s you
while | work on it. He licked round the hole then pushed his tongue in further, further until he

heard the patient moan and felt his body quiver. And at last he felt the ass relax.

fExcell ent. o Steve pulled back and wiped his mou
agai n, Ll oyd. |l think youbre starting to |l et go
are an especially tough <casel,d suop ladnm agroionfg ltuob eu.s e

the dentist analogy, | want you to think of this as the Novocain he injects before he starts
drilling, OK?O0

Al f you say so doc,0 LlIloyd murmured, fibut there a
stared down at the rigid flagpole sticking out of his pubic hair.

ALi ke | said, Ll oyd, | eave everything to me. 0 T
massaged the already spit-s | i ck hol e of Ll oydés ass. i OK, now
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youand it may hurt a bit. He pushed a finger sl o
groans mounted, added a third.

Steve looked down at the athletic body writhing on the bed, his biceps flexing as he tugged at
his wrists, his face wincing as his head tossed f
fingers withdrew and his ass felt suddenly empty.

iYou hraallydightass, Lloyd. With some patients, if you can believe it, | can push my
whol e fi st in their ass. And believe me, t hat su

AiMaybe | 61 I graduate to that | ater , doc, but what
his gaze down to his cock where pre-cum was oozing from the tip and running down the sides
like a leaking faucet.

AYoubre right, o0 Steve sighed, wiping his hands on
thing up before we proceed. Letmerunsomethi ng up the flagpole. o He c
Lloyd, just a little doctor humor therei al ways gets a | augh. 0 What he r
his tongue, from LlIoydés pubic hair to the top, e

the thin juice.

Again he wiped his mouth with the towel. ARi ght
obviously gonna have go through the whole procedu
so to speak. o Steve turned hisandfolded themtwahtHel oy d, p

rest of the clothes. He picked up the lube again and turned round to face Lloyd.

LIl oyd gasped at the sight of the massive piece of

thighs, but Steve was still the calm, clinical profession a | . ANow | 611 explain th
He held his cock in the palm of his hand. AThi s
ABut ités fucking massive, 0 said the patient.
Steve shrugged. iYeah, anedr ubnefoorteu niattbesl yr e ad yg eftc
il donét think this is gonna wor k, doc. | tol d
AfJust as you | i ke, Ll oyd. Of course, treatment
approach and go back to discussing i what was your preference?iyes, youup 6fucked
childhoodé as you called it.o Steve picked up h
i No, no, doctor . I me an, l etbdbs try this. Il 6m a
Awell, gritted teeth are not what webre going for
intimidated by this tool in my hand so we have to make you lose your fear of it. | want you to

watch carefully while | make it grow hard. Stare atit,become f ami |l i ar with it. 2o
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Steve again dipped his fingers in the lube and spread it over his cock hanging between his legs,

stroking it slowly from the base down to the head
assumed a hypnotic tone as he described hi s progr ess. fSee that cocl|
come to |life in my fist, feel the blood coursing
Steveds huge schlong was hard in seconds and he ¢
youreyes on that tool, Ll oyd. Dondét be afraid, it
when it penetrates youranusi hence anal relaxation. Your ass i
for this rod and youodl !l f eodl meaur. as syofuulwandf itthiL
Want it!? LIl oyd was drooling as he watched Steve
Randybés, getting hard as steel. He was mesmeri z
and his promise of how his cock would f e e | in Lloydbés ass. He t ook h
stared into Steveds eyes, the same | aser blue as
AiYoubre right, doc. I want that pole in my ass.

Steve stood at the foot of thebed,gr abbed LI oyddés ankles and pushed |

ass came | evel with the tip of Steveds cock. He
slowly, feeling the tight ass open up under the p
it hurts . Stop a minute, pul!l back a bit and | et me

Steve pulled his cock back and paused. He pushed the legs back even farther until the feet

touched the headboard and LIl oyddés own cock pointe
standing on the foot of the bed, his body arched over Lloyd, holding his ankles against the

headboar d, the head of his cock inside LIloydds as
rugged square-jawed features, the muscled body flexed as it poised motionless over him.

Steve smiled down at hi m. AYou know how doctors
injection they donét ease the needle in. They t a
doctor too, Ll oyd. Soé. 0 hisbodifels hisdipseslamngng e a me d an
down and his cock driving into Lloyddés ass I|ike a
AAaagh!! .. . .0 LIloydés scream echoed round the r
frantically at the ropes as he felt the iron shaft bury deep inside him. Tears spurting from his

eyes he gazed frantically up at Steveds smiling f
then speared his ass again, even harder. This time as Lloyd screamed his body shook and his

cock erupted, blasting streams of semen into his face, his hair and neck.

Through a film of cum he looked up at Steve who smiled and used the time-honored phrase of

al | shrinks. AAnd how did you feel about t hat , L

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk
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AAnd, as | pr o mthessereami wet egent gopr i mal but c¢cl ose e
on his knees, with Lloydés |l egs hooked over his s
beside LlIloydés face. Hi s cock was stil]l i nside
him 7 it was soft.

fSee, 0 Steve smiled with satisfaction, fArelaxed a
cock and your ass are the sources of most of your stress. Next time you feel tense you should
try masturbating. o

i Oh, | ddabthduf docdoesnodt | ast . My dickbés up an
They | ooked down at Lloydédés cock that was already
AApparently not. Only this ti me spphysital.eAsmor e r el
matter of fact 16d |ike to try something a |ittle
faces were only two feet apart. ASo herebs what
on their doct or Ilenhindoye witthhimn K wantlya yo drywaed irhagihe the same

thing while | carry on fucking your ass. o0

His cock, stild]l hard, started moving again in LIo
This was a gentle massage of soft warm membrane, sometimes sliding in deep but never

painful . i OK, LIl oyd, now | ook at me, at my body
down at you €é. and my eyes, especially my eyes.

not until your words come fromher e é060 (he tapped his chest) 06é Ain
forehead).

It wasnd6bt hard to do. As al ways, LIl oyd fell unde
same sexual magnetism as his brother, though they used it differently. They both had stunning
looks, superb physiques and rugged features, and it only took seconds for Lloyd to succumb to

t he magi c. Hi s words came spontaneously ¢é. il
exciting and so good to me. Please, doc, please make mecumagai n. 0

AWould it help if | kissed you, Lloyd?0o0

AQuite possibly, doc. You could give it a try.o
Steve |l eaned down and |icked the tears from LIloyd

his tongue along LI oyd®ods lohgopen mauthed kiss where¢heir ki ssed h
tongues played with each other and they breathed the same air. After a long embrace Steve
pull ed back and asked, AWould it help if | empty

AQuite possibly, doc. You could give it a try.o
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i OK, Ll oyd. Feel my cock inside you? Feel it

your ass? My balls are bursting é here it comes
sighed deeply as his sperm pour wdhadheohgice butntes i de hi s
match hi m, shooting another | oad of cum that this

Steve fell on top of Lloyd and held him tight. When he regained his breath he murmured in his

ear, fAMan, that wasatsosderm&.ing Younbdbre aagperfect |
handsome muscular jock who thinks |Iike me, plays
you buddy. 0

As they started to doze off in each otherés ar ms
something exciting for him. After tonight he was convinced that Steve loved the doctor/patient

fantasy. Tonight had been two lovers playacting, but Lloyd was more determined than ever to

give Steve the real thing. Yeah, heéd get that g

It was only three mornings later that Steve walked into his outer office and his receptionist Ruth

handed him his list of patients for the day. As he was sitting at his desk waiting for his first

patient to arrive Steve scanned the list and one name caught his eye i Grady. Grady? Oh

yeah, that was Lloydés gym buddy, the oversexed a
was his |l ast appointment of the day, 4 o06cl ock.

but he hoped he could still give full attention to the poor guy.

The day seemed to drag, with one patient after another pouring out their troubles and hoping

that the shrink had all t he answer s, even though
treating a head cold with a simple two-aspirins-and-drink-lots-of-water remedy. It was a bit

more complicated than that. Which was why Steve was really tired by the end of the afternoon.

Only one more, he thought.

Four o6cl ock icfigerpast, tempds twe nfti f t een. AShit, o Steve
need, a no-show this late in the day. Suddenly his intercom buzzed and Ruth said in a rather

peeved tone, AGrady is here, doctor. o

AOK, Ruth, send him in.?o St e v esomethmgfebstywalpoutb e hi nd
a theramisudbe BOur . But he didnét have the chan
strode up to Steve and shook his hand in a vice |

through his jacket.

nDoc, |  @rmpabsubbeing sslatebut t hat Beverly Hills traffic
your | ast patient and youdbre just dying to get ho
go his hand at | ast and stood b akdlydmenfioedyot damn vy
were good | ooking but this é wow é!0 He spread h
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AShit, I come here to spildl my guts about being h
of the hottest guys in the whole fucking city, how about that? He clamped his hands behind his

head and spun round. AWow. 0
Finally he paused for breath and Steve said, nAGra
AnOh sure, doc. Dondét mind me, maaoan@aichogorof sSeat ot h

He sprawled onthecouchi 6 dr aped 6 woul d ’ibhisarmestreiches alangtheat e
back, leaning back with his long body stretched before him and his legs thrown lazily wide apart.
He had obviously come straight from the gym as he was wearing gym shorts, unlaced sneakers
and a black tank top. His only concession to Beverly Hills formality was a thin dark gray
sleeveless shirt hanging open over his tank.

When Lloyd had earlier spoken to Bob one thing he predicted was absolutelyt r ue, t hat ASt e
wouldgetahardon t he minute Grady wal ked through the doc
boner but a pounding heart-beat too.

The man was spectacular, a flawlessly built body under his gym gear, broad shoulders, long

muscular biceps, gorgeous pecs, and washboard abs that were clearly etched under his tight
tank. His muscled thighs bulged against his shorts and Steve could see the outline of a long
cock under the shorts, obviously rock hard. The boners were mutual.

Grady had what could only be described as movie-star looks. Golden tanned he glowed with
health, his full lips framing a dazzling white-teeth smile. His features were square cut with
prominent cheeks bones and a stubbled lantern jaw, and his black hair fell in a tousled mass
over his forehead. Then there were his eyes i a remarkable pale green that danced with
amusement and the confidence of a man who knows just how gorgeous he is.

But it wasnoét | ug§ itwab hissbuopantyatitide. adozirty enasautinity he was

his own energy force-field with a strong self-awareness that smilingly welcomed others into his
charmed world. When those green eyes looked at a man they made the guy feel like the most
important man in the world.

Instinctively the therapist in Steve tried to categorize him, but the closest he could come was a

cross between Lloyd and Jason i the one with his dark good looks, the other a blond muscle-

god from the August page of the Firemanés Cal enda
young Eddie about him with his bubbling sense of
Grady had laughingly admitted.

Steve took off his suit jacket and draped it over his desk chair. He sat down, rolled up his shirt
sleeves a notch or two, undid his top shirt button and loosened his tie, exposing a thicket of
chest hair. Subconsciously he knew that under his white shirt the contours of his perfect torso
were unmistakable.
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AAw, dondét do this to me, doc, 6cGratdygbaughed. thi
gorgeous men and here you are flashing that body
donét |l ook I|Iike any doctor | d6dve ever known. 0 He
his elbows and leaned back withadaz z|1 i ng smi | e. nAwesome, doc, t

Steve reached for his water glass and took a few

rul es. Whi |l e | appreciate your admiration, ther
concent r ate on you. 0 | SteeWhds mesmenzedd rHé lookdd harddat Grady,

with his hands behind his head, arms stretched ou
very familiar. o

Grady flashed that smile again, this time with atouchofaw-s huc ks embarr assment .

probably that damn bill board. Seems | 0611 never
an underwear model and | did a shoot that ended up everywhere i including a 30-foot billboard

on Sunset Boulevard andanother i n Ti mes Squar e. That Gdhardr obabl vy
to miss, kinda hits you in the face. Someone even told me it had caused a few car wrecks on
Sunset, 0 and he roared with | aughter.

AThat bill board was you?o NtaMcametbackvta im. St eve 6s t ur

One day last year he had been driving along Sunset feeling horny and the billboard kind of hit
him in the face, as Grady said. It showed a stunning muscle-god posing in nothing but a pair of
black briefs, flexing his body in a bodybuilder pose with his hands behind his head, just as he
was now i except now he had clothes on. Steve had pulled over to the curb, shoved his hand
down his pants and jerked off looking up at the homoeraotic billboard. Then he had driven home
and asked Lloyd to fuck him.

And now here he was, that same charismatic guy, on the couch looking at him with his eager,

smiling face, waiting for Steve to help him. Steve took another gulp of water, a deep breath,

and got down to businrgsl dadO&Kt WGmaaryst amae ithit hat
know, a sensational l ooking man and yet you seek
that about ?0

For the first time Grady got serious. iDoc, Il 6 m
understand what a curse beauty can be, especially in a guy. Women lust for you and men

resent you, so the only guys | feel comfortable with are the good-looking ones. And | know that

even they are thinking that envious old thingi 6 f i nd a fl laawé, f i nd a f

AAnd itds not necésbaughytlaboeati $uckango he grinn

lotofsexii t 6s more about the search. When | see a ho
wanna get to know him, sometimes | jerk off looking at him and sometimes | want him to fuck

my ass. Depends on the guy. Now a hot stud I
|l 6d give my ass to you in a heartbeat. 0
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Steve felt pre-cum dripping from his cock into his shorts and knew he had to take control.

iGrady, li ke | said before, in therapy sessions i
di scussi on |l 6m just a sounding board, thatés al
Grady grinned mischievousl y. Ailf you say so, do
see, thatodés just it é& coming on to you |ike that
gorgeous thateéo on Stevebs raised eyebrows ¢é fdAsor
rules my | ife and my agent saylsbn agboauta tgoethimy tahce
|l 6ve been cast as t h-buddetaeatidn bioakbusienseandarfy kindlofo s e bi g
scandal could bring it all to a screeching halt. o
Grady | eaned forward on the couch witfloalbled s el bows
start here, but | really need your help, doc. D

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkk

Steve was calmer now and for the first time he saw the need and insecurity in this extraordinary
man. He got up, came round his desk and pulled a chair up to face the couch. They were

closer now with a new intimacy. Grady | ooked ear
docé. o Steve interrupted him. AEr, do you thin
Thisdocthing i s kind of a barrier, I al ways think. o

iSur e, doc é.0 he flashed a smile é ASteve. OO St

say his name. He had a vague sense that a barrier had been crossed and it made him nervous.

i OK, St ev e, bedndfol that pol aaeytosbe completely honest with your shrink and |

gotta say | feel real comfortable with you. | 6v
guy | 6ve ever felt | could really aywemanumth t o. T
your | ooks, your personality, and your career abo
famous, and you think youbve got probl ems? Ge't
Steve smiled. Al get it Graexgept thgefambas kin
ifSee, 0 Grady smiled, Al knew we were two of a kin
Stevei when | came in here | lied to you. I wasnot
gym | saw this incredible guy, hotter than a pistol, a fithess model | think. | followed him around

and we chatted and he gave me his number. Her e,
from his shorts pocket. AAnyway, tneaMNows why |
you know the truth, can you forgive me?0

Steve smil ed. Al &m your therapist, Grady, youbor
The green eyes bored into his. Al 6d | i ke you to
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AOK, 0 Steve said simply. il forgive you, Grady.

Another line had been crossed.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkhkhkkhkkkkkkkhkk

The rest of the session was more or less professional i as professional as things could be

between these two men nursinghard-ons i n their pants. At t he enc
good session, Grady, though you stil!]l have a ways
AYyeah, | know, doc €é Steve, | mean. o They stood
NSt eve, I knowutthits eirseroést skoaneh ehri nlp | 6ve been want
her e. I't might get me canned, but here goes. 0

He cl amped his hand behind Stevebts head, pull ed i

his. Instantly they were in a ravenous, grinding embrace, their arms round each other, bodies
pressed together, chest flexing against chest, crotch against crotch.

Steve felt he was floating in a new world and was about to cream his shorts when he pushed
Grady roughly away and ceatllat ANo,| n®s éwwenganotl @i
and youdébre my patient. godammit. o

n be
not

don
ee y

Grady paced round the room with his hand aga
I would the minute | saw you. Ik needvSteve up o u |
close again and said urgently, iSteve, pleas
tal k to. Let me come agai n. Pl ease, can

nw o o —

=
>
n

ifAs a patient, Grady, o0 Steve said st er ntlwih
Ruth on the way out. o

iDeal , 0 grinned Grady. fiAnd thanks a millio
today. He pulled the slip of paper out of his po
made me | ate. 0 Hrdo adall anel lelgbdd it bverenis shaufuer into the waste
basket by the desk. il wond6t be needing th
if you want, doc. Il know hedd be pleased to see

=}

QD
—
(@]

And Grady was gone. Steve stood there, breath heaving, heart pounding, fists clenched. He
wal ked to his private restroom, closed the door a
murmured. He yanked his cock out of his pants stroked it twice and it exploded over the mirror.

iDamn, Gdaomn 0 dhe said, wiping the mirror with a to
enough. He zipped himself up, grabbed his jacket and slung it over his shoulder. He strode
t hrough the outer office with a cursorry, A6Ni ght,
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AiFuck é fuck the traffic, o0 Steve growled to himse
rush-hour snar | . He was sweating through his shirt
turn on the air-conditioner. He willed himself to not take driving risks until, what seemed like an

eternity later, he finally pulled into the driveway of his house.

He was willing Lloyd to be home, and sighed with relief when he saw him sitting at his desk

poring over architectural plans. Lloyd looked up and his smile faded when he saw the usually

cool, smiling doctor, now wet with sweat and wild-eyed. He looked more like his ferocious

brother Randy as he grabbed Lloydds wrist and pul

Lloyd, still dressed in business clothes, stood still in amazement as Steve pulled off his own tie,

ripped off his shirt and tossed it aside. He kicked off his loafers, unbuckled his belt, pushed

down his slacks and shorts and stepped out of them. Naked he flung himself on his back on the

bed at stared wildly up at LIl oyd. ATake off your

Lloyd always obeyed a command like that and he slowly pulled off his tie and shirt, then his

pants. fit Yneaat h6,s yieta,ho, St eve moaned, pounding his ¢
stared up at Lloyd standing there in just black b
me see it, man, 0 Steve said. fi L etriefmand hiseigid your ¢

cock sprang out.

AYeah, thatés it. Man that | ooks hot. o Steve g
back, exposing his ass to his |lover. AFuck me,

Lloyd had never seen his alpha top-man lover like this and it was a huge turn on. He knelt on

the bed, wiped the sweat from Stevebs chest and u
forward over Steve between his raised legs, pressed his cock against his hole and eased it

slowly into his ass.

ANot noke that é. hard, man, fuck it hard. o Sur
heat and drove in harder. Steve pleaded with hi
ass. Hold me down and punish my ass, man. 0

i OK, buddy. i tY.olu aslkleady d orreached forward and pinr

He raised himself off his knees and, with his feet on the bed, arched over the wild muscle-god

begging to get his ass tortured.  Just as Steve had done to him only a few days ago, Lloyd

sl ammed his cock deep in Steveds gut, pull ed back
screamed, Ayeah, hurt it man, | et me feel it é. n
wall as the muscle jock pounded his ass, like a piston gathering speed.
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Knowi ng what Steve wanted LlIoyd sneered at him sa

you can do about it. Your ass is getting ripped
became a battering ram and the savage onslaught seemed endless. But Lloyd finally yelled,
iOK, youbve had enough big guy. |l 6m gonna bust

gonna cum all over that gorgeous face. Here is comes, big guy. Feel my cock filling your ass?
Here it isé. Aaah!o

Stevefelthot j i zz pouring into his ass -lkeglpaskisosrt ruggl ec
cock erupted with semen that splashed over his own face and chest. As he gazed up at his
handsome lover he felt tension flowing from his body and he momentarily forgot Grady.

And that, after all, had been his intentionit o f or get t he man, with LIoydo
Steve didndét realize that it was LIl oyd who had st

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkk

After a fitful night spent clinging to Lloyd rather desperately, the next day in the office was a
tough one. Steve had to make an effort to concentrate on his patients and, looking at one of
them sitting on his couch he resented him for not being Grady.

Then, toward the end of the afternoon, between patients he Google Imaged Grady and found
himself staring at a screen-full of images of him from his underwear modeling days, most of
them near-naked in a variety of briefs, boxer briefs and swimwear. Steve reflexively ran his
hands over the bulge in his suit pants.

In the 24 hours since Grady had left the office Steve had forgotten just how spectacular he
looked. But it was hard to believe that this chiseled muscle-god was the same amiable,
talkative man with the sparkling green eyes and the winning smile, dazzling and mischievous at
the same time. Steve felt a visceral urge to talk to him, to help him with his problem and do
what he could to help him navigate the shark-infested waters of Hollywood.

He gazed at the most homoerotic of the images, enlarged it on the screen and gazed into his
eyesismiling in this picture. iYeah he |l ooked Iike
Jason in others. He had the same bone structure as the fireman and the same self-assured

pose of a man proudly aware of his beauty.

Suddenly Ruth announced his last patient and Steve slammed his lap-top shut. He knew just
what he was going to do. Yesterdayob6s ferocious
fixation, and anywayhecoul dndét r epeat that every evening when

After work he battled the same grinding traffic as yesterday, but when he cleared it he drove not

to Mul holl and but to the wooded area of the Arroy
and was greeted inside the gate by his surprised and delighted youngest brother Ben.
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Hey, baby brother, howés my I|little gypsy doing?
iNot so much of the baby brother, sir, o the dark
muscles. And Jasonds overiwhheeree eilns el?ios gy m

Steve walked forward and saw Jason, stripped down to frayed gym shorts and old sneakers,

working out energetically in his patio gym in front of a mirror i where else? Steve stood in the
shadows and watchedt he sun catch the rippling muscles of J
he was a lot like Grady, a similarity that made Steve catch his breath and his dick swell.

Jason finally caught sight of him and gdetterl ed out

than ever. So what brings the big bad doc to th
continue my routine do you? Dond6ét wanna break t
ANo, go right ahead. Il 611 just watch anmlyadmire.

Having an audience Jason turned up the heat, flexing and groaning and showing off his body as
only he knew how. Out of the corner of his eye he saw Steve stroking the bulge in his pants

and Jason grinned. fi S 0 me hjeswo watchdandradntire, tide.i 0k y ou ¢
what 6s on your mind, stud?0o

fJason é. 0 Steve stammered and swall owed hard.
nWel | thatés a switch, o0 Jason | aughed, Amy shrink

godds s ake fdann sutu You mdke meteal under-dressed. Steve walked onto
the mirrored patio and lost no time getting out of his business suit. In seconds he was standing
in just his boxers, with Jason staring at both of them in the mirror.

AShit, wameforget how fudking amazing you are. That is instant hard-on time. You
know, you should wear that outfit in your office.
what 6s your probl em?o0

ANot so much a probl em, 0 c@tnedue efxglltag me d.i g hitl tndosw jb
fuck you, man. O

Jason threw back his head and | aughed. AnHel I , b
Hereds all the explanation you need. o He pull ed
whiteglobes of his ass. Steve stared at them. Yea

ass must look.

iSo come on, doc. You candét give me a raging bo
then just stand there like a bump on a log. Lose the damn shorts and get the lube over there.
| keep it here for when | jack off looking at myself, or when | fuck my boy Ben. You got me all
stoked é candét wait to see the stud doctor fuck t
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He leaned forward toward the mirror, stretched his arms up and pressed his hands to the glass.
He pushed his ass back and spread his legs wide. As Steve greased up his cock he stared at
the raised arms, the broad shoulders, rippling back muscles and V-shaped lats sloping down to
the slim waist and that incredible bubble-butt just waiting for him.

Yeah thatés how Grady would be é itds how Steve w
which he never would of course. His hand guided his stiff dick between the hard mounds,

pushed, and hefelthiscoc k sl i de deep into Gradyds é into Jaso
awesome, 0 Jason moaned. AnCome on, stud, pound th

Jason got more than he asked for. This was no gentle fuck. Like a man obsessed (which he

was) Steve drove his huge dick deep inside Jason like a pile driver. Jason groaned but got off

on the mirror image of the gorgeous fireman getting his ass pumped by the wild-eyed

bodybuil der . AiMan, you sure adaredbumnbytyybarsass,

Ben had watched all this from under the trees and, well trained by Darius, had reached for the
camera Darius had given him. (Darius had given all the boys his old cameras as he replaced
them, on the understanding that they were to give him the videos for editing.) Now Ben trained
the lens on the two musclehunks, Steve and Jason, as the action grew ever more ferocious.

But for Steve it wasnot Jason. It was Grady, t h
couch, flashing his dazzling smile with humor and desire in his sparkling green eyes. If he

coul dnot have him he could dr eam, coul dnot he?

sl abs of Jasondés chest, squeezing his nipples and

iYou wanted me the minustug®@ad baemmuirmurdddndt iYou
docbés rod in your ass I|like this, you good as told
fucking great. Man you are so beautiful I had t
sodamnhotmy cockédés on fire. o

As he pounded ass Stevebs fantasy came alive. Th
his office, then thrown himself on the couch, his masculinity filling the room, model-perfect

muscles bulging under his gym gear, his tanned features beaming with confidence and mischief

€ this was the man he was fucking, the man beggin
from Jason to Grady and he knew he couldnét resis

ANow youdbdre gonna cum for me Qrloxedy diégk rajnmddidg e gonna

t hat ass, dondédt you? Shit, man, youdre so fucki
youdbve been craving all the ti me. |l &m gonna mak
fuck é. fuck é fuck é. Aaagh é..!1190
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Steve unl oaded his pent up juice deep in Jasonobs
he watched himself shoot sperm over the glass, obscuring the glorious vision of the naked
fireman who had just had his ass reamed.

Ben kept filming as he watched Steve turn Jason round and hold him tight in his arms, kissing

him ravenously wuntil Jasonds | ips hurt. Jason p
ABuddy, | dondét know what all that was about but
not considered good etiquette to murmur one guyods
when it feels that incredible you wonoét hear me ¢
heat. Any time you wanna fuck one man and fantasize about some other guy, just call on me.

I can use a great fuck Iike that anyti me. 0

Steve stared into Jasonds blue eyes. ABuddy, I 6
whatever | said, you, Jason, are a spectacular fuck. So fucking gorgeous. Listenlcanét st ay,
gotta get home. 0 He kissed him again. AYoudr e
pulled on his boxers, grabbed the rest of his clo

disappeared, near naked, through the gate.

Jason put his arm round Bends shoulder and chuckl

that , ki ddo? And who the hell is Grady?o

AfDonodt have a c¢cl ue, sSir. But it | ooked awesome a
kkkkkkkkkkkhkhkhkkkkkkkkhkkhkhkhhkkkkk

Of cour s e, Steveds unusual behavior spread round

rumors of a video, courtesy of Ben. Randy and Bob discussed it before they went to bed.
AiwWhat the fuckbés going on wimhdmyg. br dWbed Esevédad

behaving |like fucking lunatic. o

Bob held his silence and Randy stared at hi m. f
all about. o

Bob frowned uneasily. Al have a f eeliHegndSt eveos
LIoyd are just going through some é. stuff, is al

AMy brother Ben told me he came to Jasonds house

he was rambling on about someone theydd never hea
anothe r man involved in this, someone whooés fucking
Bob gri maced, iuh, | woul d just | eave that for St
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i é& 06Coz i f there is | wanna know about it . Lis

fucks with his mind or whatev e r , he answers to me. o

iRandy, <cool it Your brotherds a big boy and ca
AiDondt get involved?!d Randy roared. AListen, a
but |1 06m t he he adtaketaretofmy brotfera malways haavey always will. Steve

and Lloyd have got a good thing going there and | will personally deal with any mother fucker
who triestomessitupiand t hat wonét be pretty. o

iRandy, 6 Bob said sdaatyhiorug! yo,f filti.kdbe | Fsaai cc,hance,
he watched Randy grit his teeth and clench his fists. But he eventually calmed down and
grinned at Bob. AiSorry | <called you an asshol e,
AThanks, | ¢ghestssabodohl cbmbei ment, 0 Bob smiled, fAth
fiAsshole, 06 Randy grinned and grabbed Bobbs butt.
€ letdbs go to bed, big guy. o

kkkkkkkkkhkhkkhkkhkhhkhhhkhhhhhkhhiik
Steve sleptthat nightcl i ngi ng onto Ll oyd |Iike the night befor

away. Next day he was scheduled to work at his home office, where he saw patients every

Tuesday and Friday. He called his Beverly Hills office early and spoke to his receptionist.

AfHey Ruth, youb6re already there. Er, remember th
yesterday i name of Grady? Did he by chance make afollow-up appoi nt ment ?0

iYes, Steve, he did, on his way out .hesadhgd ol d hi m
wanted to see you as soon as possible. o She chuc
him, doctor. Anyway as he lives in Laurel Canyon not far from you | told him you saw patients

at your home on Friday and | could fit himintheni that 6 s t oday actually. He 6
lemailedyouit hree o06éclock this afternoon, your | ast pa
There was a long silence. AEr yeah, of course R

perfect for seeing patients. Sothanks, Ruthi have a great weekend. 0
AYou too, doctor. o Steve put down the phone and

# # #
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Chapter 265-“ St eve & Gr ady”

Ordinarily it would have been a perfect day for seeing patients in his home office, but Steve was
not in an ordinary frame of mind i far from it.

Lloyd had told him that he would be home late as he had to attend the Friday meeting of the

construction company dire ct or s, Randy, Bob, Mar k and Zack. nC
depending on the mood of that brother of yours, o
of patients to keep you busy. Bob has asked us for dinnerlateria chance for us to u

Steve didndt mention that Grady would be one of t
which he | ater justified to himself with the rath
patients to Lloyd so why should he mention Grady? Besides, that was doctor/patient privilege.

Never mind that Grady was Lloydés gym buddy and h

So Lloyd drove off to the construction site leaving Steve alone. As he sat at his desk and

pulled up the computer filesoft oday ds patients he f 0excegtorione har d t c
name on the list, the name that had obsessed him the last two days, the name that had stirred

images he had masturbated to several times.

Even now he switched to Google Images and scrolled down the long list of pictures of the
stunning underwear model, resisting with difficulty the temptation to pull out his cock and jerk off
looking at them. He was saved by the bell, or rather the buzzer from the gate. His first patient.

St e v e 0 wasmii theisideeof the house with its own well-marked entrance, so patients knew
to drive through the gate and walk round to the side entrance. Steve took a deep breath and
tried to clear his mind so he could give his full attention to his patient.

To say it was a tough day would be an understatement. The flow of patients was smooth
enough, and concentrating on their problems helped him, but as soon as each patient left his
heart began to beat faster and his attention wandered i until the distraction of his next client.

By lunchtime he was a mess and was glad for the hour and a half break. He went to the
bathroom to pee and as he stood there holding his cock his impulse was to jerk off to the image
of Grady that was always in his mind. But again he resisted the temptation and went to the
kitchen to fix himself a sandwich. He never touched alcohol until his workday ended i but this
time was an exception and he opened a bottle of Chardonnay.

With food inside him and a slight buzz from a couple of glasses of wine he managed to relax
more. He stretched out on a couch and lay on his back, hands behind his head, looking up at
the ceiling.

He smiled wryly and murmured out | oud, APhysician
ludicrousi itbs not you. Youbve got a great | over, grec
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You gonna throw it all away for some infatuation with an underwear model, that would last a
couple weeks at most ? Come on, man,lsivgguysdve tre
T youknowthedriliget rid of the triggers, |l ose the fant asc

He closed his eyes and thought of his next patient, an older man who was losing his sexual

potency 1 erectile dysfunction, almost no libido, readyt o c al | it quits on a sex
an opportunity to focus your energies on other as
would tell the patient. He grinned, AThat goes

yourlife. Grady is your patient €é Grady ilsandyitbalped. pati ent

He jumped up, went to the bathroom and splashed water on his face. He started at himself in
the mirror. AYou can do it big. guyYouodYroau0a eddmt c
be a doctor and then go down and have dinner with

He had two more patients, the older guy at 1: 30,
The gate buzzer went and a few minutes later his session with the libido-less guy began. It
went well, with Steve in full control and the patient very responsive. At the end the man shook

his hand gratefully. AYoudr e a itmany,manfyyears doct or ,
fromnowi when youbre in the same position as |, youbl
advice as you just gave me. o

That helped too. 60A terrific doctoré6é giving ad

that é he was doi i @radylsgour.patient Oee lastpatigntri ahen dinner.

A quarter to three. Grady would probably be late again like the last time. Steve was wearing
Friday-casual clothes, jeans, loafers and a loose white dress shirt. He should change the shirt.

He went to the bedroom and pulled out another i no, notthatonei nor t hat é. He wen
gym drawer and pulled out a favorite gray V-neck T-shirt that he knew flattered him (as if he
needed flattering). He pul | edYeah,onpearnfde catd.mii r e

Steve never stopped to think that he had just dressed to make himself as attractive as possible.
Or if the thought did cross his mind he suppressed it immediately. He was ready, relaxed. He
could handle this.

The buzzer sounded ¢é. five to three €é he was ear
AHIi , Grady, o0 into the intercom and buzzed open th
hi mself as he went to the front dmdleftitevtspeteet i ng t o
gate and was walking down the long drive in that confident loping stride of his, his mop of unruly

black hair blowing in the breeze.

He was wearing flip-flops, baggy cargo shorts, and a loose, faded black T-shirt, like stuff he had

unthinkingly pulled from the pile of clean laundry. So casual T not flaunting himself, not trying to
besexyinot trying to be anything. He had no need.
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As he came close he flashed that gleaming smile and his pale green eyes sparkled with
pl easur e. AHey, doc! 0 Steve felt all his car
was helpless. His mantra was a joke.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkx

Grady raised his arm and &inamipward hahdshakehtrempdlled ound S
him close in a shoulder bump and a macho embrace.
dude, 0 Grady said as their bodies pressed togethe

Grady |l ooked down ateahse bufipeguasStegwabdbse pl ease
doc? Well back at ya, dude, 0 he | aughed grabbin

t wo of a kind. o

Steve gulped and Grady pulled away and raised his hands in the air in a hands-off gesture.

iops, sorry, doc. There | go again. Shit, [ h
Il &m his patientd, |i ke a f uc-pankythistime,mdcr &hat But |
stupid thing | did | ast isffirstthera@y \dsit when hatldmpulsavely r e f er r i

kissed and hugged the doctor, a gesture Steve had momentarily welcomed but then broke away
and said sternly that it was not permitted between doctor and patient.

iltés forgotten, Grady. o

ifiYeah, me Hedooked up at the san beating down from a cloudless sky, shielded his

eyes and squinted. (Every small gesture like this seemed incredibly sexyt o St eve. ) i Shi
damn itds hot é. |l ook I &m sweating alreadl. o He
shirt. (Longing to do that too, Steveds cock 1l u
fiYou know, [ havenot seen rain ever since | came
docit wenty years or so ago?o0 He threw hismehead bac
complain. Hell when | used to do some of those swimwear shoots on the East Coast it was

colder than a witchés tit. But out here in this

they set up the shot and nodthaaletefthe crewgavéeihought . 0
more than a thought.

AMost of the -wa anteh ern sh avatohmivered go again,.docpshooting my
mouth off. Al ways do that when | 6m nervous. S
kindaair-head. 0O

He ran his fingertips across his closed lips and twisted them at the corner like a key, his eyes

sparkling. It was a gesture Steve had seen young Eddie do many times and it always made

him smile. Now it was as funfhadiinbuaed iesdf# thmplayfulh i e v o us
stunningly beautiful man, and it did not detract one whit from his innate masculinity.
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AiNervous, you say?0 asked Steve as they wal ked to
nervous about therapy9, ybtutdknowtobrain surg

AiOh yes it is, doc é thatodés exactly what it is.
therebébs no knowing whatoéll jump out. 0O

They went into the house where Grady stopped dead
dude. Awe s o me. Guess the shrink racket pays pretty
a bunch when this movie starts. Guess 0611 be r
really, do you?bo

AYou will when you have it, Grady.o

iYeah, Ibwtgsf @mae¢ e far more i mportant. That 6s what
Hi s green eyes pierced Steveds and he went weak a
rambling on €é next thing 108191 be iboe atkdmngé.int o so
AGrady, 06 Steve smiled, Aif we stand here much | on
di scussing your singing voice and other trivia.
Itds actually very sexy @adosai Damnjchkeycat@bt whiym

my office and begin the session. 0

ALead on, doc. Right behind youé. o

Steve enjoyed treating patients in his home office where the atmosphere was less formal and
patients were usually more relaxed i except that this time it was the doctor who found it hard to
relax. Grady sprawled on a couch and Steve sat in an armchair facing him. Steve stretched

backward to get his clipboard from his desk and Grady smiled salaciously.

iwhat 20 Steve said.

iOh not hiyng,rd n@Gread fiJust that when you stretch
Tshirt, which is, by the way, one of the sexiest
Doc, youdbre the shrink. Canbbsybukesbwpynsakidongdm

against the rules or something?o
Awell, |l etds get down to businebBrsememPerd?®dy the w

ASur e, Steve. 0 Grady flashed his smile and Stev
had to stay on top of this, though he already felt his resolve weakening.
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ARi ght, well what I usually find is that the only
down to the root of it. So | want to examine your thoughts and impulses when you see an
attractive man. For example, since we last met two days ago, have there been any more

incidents at the gym where you felt compelled to
ifiHMMN ot real ly, Steve. 0

AOut side the gym?0o

ANopl haveoédght about other guys at all . o

iGood, very good. So no masturbation while you f
ioOh, I di dnot say that, 60 Grady smiled. il 6ve wh
ifiAnd what was the i mpul se?bd

AExcuse me?0

Al mean, what was t hej aonalget ¢ htat made you

AiOoh that. o Grady actually blushed. Al 6d rathe
Steve sighed. iltés common for patients to hesit
me, Grady. This is all strictly confidential so you can tell me everything. Believe me, at this

point in my career, thereds nothing can shock me.
Grady winced, hesitated, and said. Al canodt tel
Steve frowned. Al édm sorry € | dondt foll ow. o

Grady jumped up and paced the room with his familiar pose of hands clasped behind his head.

AThis aindt gonna work, Stéveal mobkitididkedyirdh ot have
number to cancel then hung up before it rang. But when | got here, saw you come out of the

house, | knew | was in the right place. o

As Grady paced nervously Steve saw his muscles ripple under his loose clothes and tried to

divert his thoughts to the question of how it is that a perfect body always looks perfect even

when covered with baggy cl ot hes. But when he saw
his shorts Steve was mesmerized.

Grady finally stopped pacing and threw himself back on the couch. He avoided eye contact at

first, but then the pale greeneyes | ooked steadily at Steve. AioK, d
couldndt tell you who | beat off to 6écos you told
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you | 6ve been thinking about ever since lysleft vyo

€ | was too busy jacking off over the image of yo
calm down.

iwhat made it worse was knowing that my feelings
that clear last time when | came onto you and you pushed me away, telling me it was wrong and

that | was just your patient, nothing el se. I t 0O
my feet. Then | meet the one guy | really feel
theoneman | candét have. I made a complete fool of
you wer e, knowing al/l the time you didndét want to
Steve glimpsed tears in Gradyodés eyes as he went o
gonnacanme,endour t herapy. But now that |1 6ve spilled

whole thing before you throw me out é

iYeah, I 6 ve t ho ttpfhfantasizedabdut whad mighnhave happened last time
when | kissed you and held you. | dreamed that you were hot for me too, you pushed me on
the floor, ripped off my gym clothes looked down at me butt naked waiting for you. You
stripped off your shirt and tie and | got to see that phenomenal body.

AiYou dropped to your k earamsdfuckpdin®.h kgdt torfegl thatbuges i n t h

cock inside my ass, to see that gorgeous body ris
juice inside me. And thatodés when | busted a huge
il i magined coming back t hepretemse df thdrapy andgotthakede aband
in seconds, rolling on the floor, you fucking me again and again until my fifty minutes were up.

Huh, 0 he | aughed through his tears, Afa fifty minu
minutes in your arms. And when | arrived today and saw you smiling at me in that gorgeous

gray shirt that makes you |l ook so fucking hot | t

for me. But | was wrong.

Grady stood up. il & m s or r yfool obryself and embarrhséed e made s
you. Youbibut frewahdpgupe bothering you again.

He turned toward the door. Steve watched him go and willed himself to let him go, never to see
him again. I't was ibhewtast ¢ hend eist ntihgmty mowhée w
hand was on the doorknob é.

AiGradyé. o He heard his own voice, saw Grady tur
were right. I did put on this shiEvetythipgyosst f or yo
describedit he endl ess thoughts, the fantasies, the mas
e all of it. Youdre one of the most beauti ful me
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They stared at each other in silence, feeling a passion rising within them of an intensity they had
rarely felt before. They walked forward slowly, eyes locked on each other. When they were

close they reached forward and pulled ew@ach ot herod
mur mured, running his hands over the contours of
abs. AEven more beautiful than | could imagine.

Their mouths came together in a wild, churning kiss. The devoured each other, tongues probing
hungrily, hands running over each otherés face and throu
head back by the hair and |Iicked the face, the ch

Grady pull ed away and stared into the sparkling b
Stevewahbed this since the first second we met.
Steveds neck, then ran his tongue down the cleft
ridges of his abs with his tongue.neesan@clampgdi ng St e
his mouth over the bulging denim of his jeans, sucking in the warmth of his shuddering cock.

He eased back and ripped open Steveobds jeans, reac
huge, thick rod, hard fasckiteglgorgedi®l § shHe¢ ,pualh
over Steveds balls and Iicked them ravenously. H

pubic hair, inhaling deeply, tasting, smelling the male essence of the man. He licked the iron

shaft all the way up, sucked in the pre-cum oozing from the head, then gazed up at Steve.

il gotta have this, man. I gotta have this rod
He c¢cl amped his mouth over Steveobds coclswallowmdda mmed h
the whole massive club down his throat without gagging once. He pulled all the way off, gazed

at it, then swallowed it again.

Steve gazed down in disbelief at the sight of this macho, square-jawed jock, the stunning model

on the billbbardhehad jerked off to é and here he was, on h
running down his cheeks, groaning in ecstasy. Steve grabbed his dark, curly hair and pulled his

face forward, again and again, down onto his bulging cock that strained for release. He was

power-fucking his face, this spectacular man i charming, funny, alive, charismatic i and totally

fucking gorgeous.

Steve was stripped of free-wi | | e all he saw, all he felt, was G
he coul dnot hol th. Hishalls weredburstimyé@nd suddeniyt he heard himself

scream, ANo é not yet €é not yet é. | é aaagh! !0
muscles clenching as he gulped down Steveb6s juice

Steve pulled out and his cock erupted again, slamming hot jizz into the beautiful face staring
wildly up at him.

He had never seen anything more beautiful. The once proud, arrogant face of the billboard
underwear model was gazing up at him, stubbled jaw sagging open, come 00zing over his lips
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and running down his chin and neck. His face too streamed with cum T over his forehead, over
his eyes, his cheeks, mingling with his tears, matted in his tangled hair.

Steve howl ed, AYou ar e anktohiskoekes. Hafell fpavardon Gnady, 6 and
and pushed him on his back on the floor. He stared down at the semen-covered face and

breat hed, A Man, i everythiogitad | have iyaow He Il icked the
from his eyes, his cheeks,t hen ¢l osed his mouth over Gradyos, s

sharing it, drowning in it.

In an instant they were rolling together over the floor, bodies grinding together, groping,

grabbing, feeling every cont o uwtcallptheyputledateathher 6 s mu
otherod6és pants, eager to be naked. Grady got up o
stomach, pulled Steveds jeans down over his feet
seeing the hard mounasfiof stStteivimd.s asBTHatr ftlhcki ng
hard é Athat fucking ass é!0 He sl apped it again.

Steve turned over, pulled Grady down on top of him and once again they were grappling all over

the floor, limbs entwined in an erotic wrestling match pitting muscle against muscle. Then it

was Grady face down on the floor and Steve staring down at his cargo shorts. He yanked them

down hard from the waist, saw the crack of his as

AHoly shit, d Steve br e adttheamlscular batkeapaviagfrombooadk i ng dow
shoulders down V-shaped lats to a slim, tight waist. And rising from the waist the most perfect

pair of white globes, curving down to the top of his muscled thighs. Sharp tan lines set off the

white fleshofhis r ounded cheeks against the golden tan of
groaned, Ashit that ass is so fucking beautiful [

BN

have it, stud. | gotta have it. o

He slammed the palms of his hands on the solid mounds and squeezed them hard. Then the

doctor pulled back on his knees and stared in a trance at the exquisite ass. He knew only one

thing é.0l gotta have it, man é. That ass is mine
again and again,frst t he palm then the back of his hand. o

Grady went wild. AiYeah ¢é. whip that ass, man ¢é |
know what | want, what | need. 0 He rai-sed his h
length wall mirror, staring up at the rugged, naked bodybuilder, his muscles rippling as his arm

whal ed away at his ass. He yelled, AMy ass is yo
whip it ¢é& fuck it.o Hi s shout became a sob é dl

fuck my ass. 0

Driven to a pitch of desire Steve stopped slapping and gazed down at the white globes now

bearing the red Iimprints of his hand. i No, no,
fell on his stomach bet wdischeekagaindtyhé ass dheekss Hand pr es
kissed the red welts and licked the tender white mounds, bringing balm to tortured flesh. He
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pulled back, spread the cheeks with his hands and found himself looking at the tight hole,

surrounded by wisps of black hair.

il hurt your ass, Grady, 0 he whispered. ABut |
cheeks and licked the soft hair, then the hole itself, which clenched instinctively. He licked the

sphincter until it relaxed, then pushed his tongue inside it i just the tip at first until he felt the

warm membrane and then probed deeper, deeper.

(@}

He felt the sinewy body ripple under him, heard the sob of ecstasy as the young jock reached

forward and clawed at the carpet beneath the mirror. Steve was finally inside the man, his

tongue making | ove to his ass. Il nside hi ml! Th
in his fantasies, the image he had masturbated over so many times. And now the stunning

at hl ete was beneat hgtdhgetiis assydoughed hydis doctaw.a i t i

Steveds face pulled back from his ass, his hand r
the thick black hair at the nape of Gradybés neck.
louder. Then he grabbed the hair on his head and pulled it back, forcing Grady to stare at him

in the mirror. His green eyes were wet with tears as he gazed at the mirror image of the man

who right at this moment was his whole world, the sole object of his desire.

Steve smiledat him in the mirror. AYou really want it
hearing a macho gym jock beg to get his ass fucke

AfiDondt torture me | ike this, doc. You know | w a
you. o0 sbbme haod winced. Al wanna feel your di
mei hammer my ass, pound it hurt it . You can do
Just so |l ong as you fuck me. YouPwaase meStevbed.

pl ease fuck me. 0

kkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkkkk

And so it began. Steve reached sideways toward
t hat . I wanna feel al | of it é& all ospit-siclo ur di ck
from your tongue. But 16d take it dry é. just so
Steve fell forward, kissed the nape of Gradyods ne
ass, sliding it up and down betweemrhi 91 Felede kK h.at
shaft rubbing against your ass, stud? Feels goo
inside you, that huge dick pushing inside your as

Driven wild with desire Gonadyag,f abe was mant Bept
pl easeé. 0
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Steve |l owered his face to the floor and turned Gr

were inches apart. They gazed at each other, sa
Steve smisl ed. whim@Thiwedve both wanted all al ong, Gr
against your hol e? Aaah, there it i s, the headéd
inch, sliding down your chute, deeper, Mdeepekds al
touching the back of your ass é one | ast push and
Gradyds eyes opened wide in disbelief as he felt
come to rest in the deepest, hottest chamber of his ass. A bolt of exquisite pain flashed from

Gradyos balls and consumed his entire body. He
silenced by Steveds mouth closing over his. Ra
|l ips as the doctords | ong s h atlietcock and/thermss puilsiagiri es s i n

unison, driven by their pounding heartbeats.

Finally Grady pulled his head back and gasped, i M

fuck. It feels so good inside me. Fuck me, ma
Steve sprang into action. He pulled back up ont
he |l ay face down on the floor. Steve reached do
arms back so they were stretched straight back behind him. He pulled them back further, lifting

Gradybds chest of f the fl oor, then his pelvis, s o

in deeper than ever.

They stared at the incredible sight in the mirror. The muscular jock, the swimwear model from
the billboard, was trapped beneath the naked bodybuilder, arms stretched, body arched
backward, his ass impaled on the iron shaft.  His chiseled features winced in pain, dark curly
hair falling over his face, tears flowing down his cheeks. It was one of the most beautiful sights
Steve had ever seen and he took full advantage of it.

Steve had the young jock in a wresting submission pose, where jerking the wrists closer

together behind him created unbearabl e tsensi on in
torso flexed hard, chest pushed forward, shoulders bulging. With his arms stretched behind

him it looked as if he were flying.

AAaagh! o Steve jerked the wrists closer and pa
can rip your arms off, Grady. Yo u 6 r e I bchnpdb angling to you. A man like you, a
hot |, macho muscle stud é | wanna hear you submit

pushed the wrists even closer, stretching his arms and shoulders unbearably, and Grady
howled like a wounded animal.

~

il candét take anymore, man. OK, | submit to you
Fuck me, sir é. Fuck my ass. 0
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Steve pulled his cock all the way back in Gradyods
writhe beneath him. But the more he writhed the worse the pain in his arms so he had no

choice but to watch himself in the mirror and endure the piston driving in his ass. Grady had

l onged for the doctor to fuck hi m, budi Heéhaddot
Steve knew it.

As Grady stared into the mirror it was like looking at someone else, a beautiful young athlete

captured by an alpha top-man was torturing his body and pile-driving his ass with his massive

cock. He had admired himself in the mirror many times before but he had never seen himself

l i ke this. He was addicted to beautiful men é an
young jocks he had ever seen, stretched in an agonizing submission hold, a ramrod in his ass.

He looked from himself to Steve whose handsome face was alive with passion, his muscles
ri ppling as his hips slammed down on Gradyds ass.
was on fire é his whole body wracked with exqui si

It went on forever, he never wanted it to stop, but when Steve increased the speed and
pressure of the merciless fuck and stretched his body even further back, Grady knew he had to

submit. He gazed at Steve in a trance and moane
makemesho ot . |l &m gonna cum é oh yeah, fuck me, fuc
man ¢é | |l ove you ¢é. Aaagho

He stared at the arched body of the agonized jock, and watched in awe as his cock erupted with
a stream of juice that splashed on the floor before him. He shot again, howling, gasping
sobbing until his body went limp and sagged forward, his arms still stretched behind him.
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Steve held him like that for a while, staring at the man from the billboard, the beautiful young
athlete slumped in submission, hanging by his arms, head sagging forward, sobbing, his ass still
impaled on the rod that had pounded his ass.

At last Steve let go and Grady slumped forward on the floor. Steve fell on top of him and they

twistedthei r heads to face each other. Through his s
€. the best fuck | ever had. Man, youbre incred
ANDO, dondét pull out, o Grady pledded. ALeave it

ildm not gonna pull out, Grady, because itds not

God I 6m gonna fuck it. o Steve pulled almost al/l
and swung it over until Grady was on his back staring up at him. Steve pushed the leg up and

gazed down at his own cock disappearing into the

AnOh man, that | ooks so fucking hot. l 6m gonna f
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AiThat 61 | never happeme day. t hdoudl | Geaey maamaged

Steve was mesmerized by the sight of his own cock
him moan, watching his magnificent body move under him, the mounds of his chest, the ridges

of hi s wa s h bndhigcdck, advdsagaé aleeady, rising up from a thicket of curly black

pubic hair.

AOK, buddy, here we go, 0 Steve growl ed. He pul |l
cock in deep and leaned forward, bracing his hands on the floor beside Gr ady 6s f ace. Gr
reached up and ran his hands over Steveb6s chest,

fingers traced the lines of hiseight-p ac k abs. AfGorgeous, 0 he said,
and youbre fucking my easesr. st opon6t stop, man. N
As he felt the |l ong pole reaming his ass he cl amp
He dug his fingers in hard and cl awed at the rock

features wince in pain. He stroked his nipples, then twisted them hard in his fingers. Steve
moved his hands from the floor to Gradyb6s chest a

minor trial of strength and Grady groaned, inYeah,
é harder, man, harder .
Tearswerebr i mmi ng in the eyes of both men when Grady

€ you win.o

Steve didndét stop fucking but he shifted again, t
A |l ook of surprise crossedy QGroadgyebts ffraeceee das St eve

Grady stared up at the blue eyes, he clenched his jaw, flexed his muscles and pulled at his

wri st s, but they didnét move. He pushed up with

inches of the floor i two men pitting muscle against muscle, their arms shuddering with effort.

I n the stalemate that followed veins bulged in Gr
until he yelled, AFuck you man. 0 He was beaten &
St eveds aemeas dilDa mn, [ l ove to see a hunk Ilike you
man . Youbre hel pless, at my mercy. Now you kno
I 6d Il ove to see you in chaetagletdhwdndagdmio wbat b

to my prisoner i fuck him, make him suck dick, whip the muscles of that perfect physique.

AAahéo Grady writhed beneath him. AYoubre gon
got into that Kkinda stuff, mhevekwantddstuffdletha. and pain
AUNt il now, 0 Steve smiled.

Gradybds eyes opened wide with surprise. AHel | 'y
never é |1 6m not sure how é | me an, i f | coul d ébo
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AiNo sweat, buddy. | 6ves egotupa fwholtdhahas ermdrdtl | r dd
Grady, soon. But just now the mere thought of i

He reached over to his discarded jeans, pulled the wide brown belt from them and looked down

fiercely at the nervous young jock. He pulled the belt tight between his hands with a loud

slapping sound, making Grady wince. Then he leaned forward and looped the belt round

Gradyos neck. He threaded it through the buckl e
sideways, biceps flexed.

ifAaah, 06 Grady groaned and reflexively grabbed at
ANo, man, | dondét think | can é please, | ¢éo
AQui et . O Steveds tone suddenly became har sh.
You begged me to fuck you. Damn you, man, now y
iNo, no, donot stop. Pl ease, sir, | 61 I do anyth
yours. He grabbed his own legs behind the knees and pulled them back exposing his asshole

with Stevebds cock inside it.

AOK fucker, this is what rough feels |ike. o St

handsome face forward. It hung from the belt helplessly, a macho jock forced to stare up at his
captor, his dick buried deep in his ass. The homoerotic image fired Steve up. The man was
so fucking gorgeous, and he was completely at Ste

He pulled his cock back up the chut e, paused é. a
intohisasssoharditsetGr ady6s head thrashing from side to si
bucking and writhing under the onslaught of the powerful bodybuilder.

AfAaaghé. o Grady reached up desperately in a fut
further forward clawing at the air, frantic to touch the muscular body pounding down on him.
He gave up and stretched his arms helplessly off to the sides in a gesture of surrender.

The exultant Steve held the belt tight in one fist while the other pumped triumphantly in the air
as if he were riding a bucking stallion. Grady looked up at the naked muscle god pulling on the
reins round his neck while he rode his ass. His neck ached and to ease the pain he linked his
hands behind his neck, his elbows stretched out to the side.

Steve stared in awe. Thatwas it the same pose as in the billboard, hands behind neck,
biceps bulging in a classic bodybuilder pose. But now the self-assured swimwear model was
no longer gazing arrogantly down from the billboard at the salivating driver parked by the road,
staring up at him, worshipping him, and pumping his dick trying to make the picture come alive.
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And now it was alive. That very same young athlete, with the same pose, was staring up at
Steve with a belt round his neck, tears pouring from his eyes, his superb physique gleaming
with sweat, his ass impaled onthepile-dr i ver of Steveds cock.

AiMan, 06 Steve yelled, fiyou |l ook so fucking hot 11iKk
your ass, stud. Youwannafeelmy hot jizz in your ass?0

AfYeah, 0 Grady howl ed. AFuck that ass é it bel on
feel your juice in me. He flung his arms out and pumped hisfistsi il | ove Vyashis man! o

body spasmed and his cock exploded, spraying semen over his own chest and face.

AYeah, thatés it man, 0 Steve yell ed. AFucking b
fuck, fuck, fuuuckéel!!o He star ed -soakddthtey down at
hanging from the belt, and Steve 6s cock erupted deep inside his as

oozed out of his ass and ran down over the perfect white globes.

He fell f or wa r-dplashed b@&ly and the§y melted intm a delirium of uncontrolled

passion, kissing, moaning, crushingeach ot her in their ar ms. Grady
the most spectacular fuck of my 1ife. And that
il know, | know, 06 Steve said softly. nAfter webo
basement Wewdh&ve a whole | ong way to go together,
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A short while later Lloyd came home.

He had seen a car parked at the gate and assumed
thing he wanted was to make too much noise and interrupt a therapy session so he walked

guietly round the side of the house to take a qui
sure the patient was still there.

One look was enough and Lloyd pulled back out of sight and blinked in surprise. Steve and

Grady were bucked naked, asleep on the floor, ent
wor ked. Steve had obviously played out his fant
They were still there, on the floor. And it looked like there was more to come.

He didn6ét wait to find out €é he would | eave them
the front door and left a note on the hall table. He found it surprisingly hard to find the right

words and, after severalt r i e s , he wound up with a simple AGone
dinner . Come join us when youb6re ready. I | ov

His confusion over what to write stayed with him as he drove away. But what was the
probl em? €é things hhaed waunrtneedd é€o.uth g dunsétt atshey ? St
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men wrapped in each otherds arms made him uneasy
that Steve and Grady still had a way to go together, his thoughts ironically echoing the very
words Steve had spoken.
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AHey, that was quick, 0 Randy shouted as Lloyd wal
change out of that suit and tie. Wherebds that Db
AOh, hedll be al ong. withhidbaule astenhaa Bok heardisormething . 0 But

forced in his casual tone. He looked at him but Lloyd averted his eyes and Bob detected a
slight blush.

The twins and the boys were already serving dinner at the outdoor table, an evening ritual by

now, with most of the men and boys present. Lloyd took off his jacket, loosened his tie and

took his place at table, careful not to sit oppos
which he did, of course.

On the surface the dinner proceeded as usual, but the boys were all carefully attuned to ripples

beneath the surface and knew that fsomethingbs up
As the meal went on and there was still no sign of Steve the sense of unease became palpable

and the men found themselves tiptoeing round the subject so as not to embarrass Lloyd.

The meal ended at last, the twins brought out coffee, drinks and the cheeseboard, and it was

clear that Steve was not coming. The atmosphere by now was thick with foreboding and
everyoneavoi ded LI oydds eyes. LIl oyd was drinking mu
his opening. ALlI oyd, if you dondt mind my sayin
drinking so much, so why donét you spend the nigh
ltwasasifBobhad fl ung a I|ifebelt to a drowning man, anc
youdre right, buddy, I was thinking the same thin
tonight ?0

It was true and there was a momentary silence, broken unexpectedly by Ma r i o . AYou woul
wel come to stay in my room, amico. I't hiaas onl y
|l east, 0 he smiled, Anobodyds complained so far.
Stravecchio 1 Italian brandy i somee s presso from Italy and the cream
tasted. Solcouldtreatyoutoanightcap of ol d Italy if you donét mi |
Bob flung a smile of gratitudeto Marioand LIlI oyd jumped at the chance.
lId6 be honored to spend the night with you. Sound
unfortunate use of the word 6édoctord made him bl u

who shouted, iCcan | wat ch??o
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His impudence was infectious as always and was greeted by howls of laughter. That was the
perfect moment for Lloyd to make his exit so, thanking them all for dinner (and implicitly for their
di scretion), he put his arm over Mariods shoul der

The boys started to clear away dinner, leaving Bob, Randy, Mark, Zack and Pete at the table.
There was an uncomfortable silence as Randy morosely dug at the cheese. Direct as ever he

growl ed, iSo what the fuckédés going on?0 , dendtoi n
you, so tell me é& and donét bullshit me. 0
Bob | ooked at the other guys and sighed. AnOK, i

so he thought. He wanted to give Steve a present i to help him live out his buried fantasy of
sex with a patient. Lloyd has this gym buddy, apparently a real hot actor-model, who needed
therapy so Lloyd sent him to Steve, thinking that

he was right. Steve sees patients at his house
Randybr i stl ed and his eyes bl azed. iSo right now ¢
model, is that what youbre saying? OK, that do
and gets away with it. I 61 1 f uchkaitng trod dr rbaen gae |to
before he seduces anyone else. Mother-f ucki ng model ! 6 he spat the wor

as he banged his fists on the table and pushed himself up out of his seat.

But Mark and Zack on either side of him clamped their hands on his shoulders and pulled him

back down. Bob grabbed Randyb6és jaw and |l ocked e
go up there and start busting up the place. You
about two consenting adultshereé no one seduced anyone €é or maybe
ot her , who cares? ltds no concern of our s. D a

some actor would you want brother Steve to come s

=}

Bull shit, that would never happen. o

AOh no?0 Bob said with raised eyebrows. That to
The slightest suggestion that Bob would leave him for someone else sent a shiver of fear

through Randy and he became compliant. But Bob saw the blaze of anger in his eyes turn to

something far worse, the ice-cold menace of retribution.

AOK, 6 Randy said, Al o6l | |l et it ride for tonight,
bitch. But all of you | isten arp.e@mphdadixi §.abbefl ft
mot her fucker is not out of my brotherés I|ife by
none of you assholes can stop me. Il 611 fucking w
ARandy, 06 Bob said indignantly, fi 0 ulbecame domhingds ar e n
ié and anyway | d6m real tired so will you just tak
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ANo dammit, no way. And if you get in my way | 61
faces and realized what he had said. He folded like a little boy after blurtingout 6f uck youd t «
t

parent . AOK, 06 he said sullenly. AwWebl Il go 0
me , donét you?o
Ailf you recall, Randy, it was my idea in the firs

Bob pushed Randy toward the house, looking back over his shoulder at the others with a shrug
and an eye-rolling grin.
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And so silence descended on the house at | ast.
charm was having a healing effect on Lloyd. The brandy soothed him and the coffee and

Italian gelato teased his taste buds. As he watched the handsome young Italian moving around

the room he knew he c oluahddeléoked forevard tom beihgentikedemrbedh a n d s
with him.

Mari o sat down and smiled into LIoydodos eyes. i AN
it?0
LIl oyd sighed with relief. AYes Mari o. Yeah, I

kkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkhkkhkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkk

The scene was far less serene up at the Mulholland house where the action had moved down to
the basement. Steve was sprawled naked in an armchair gazing upward and stroking his cock,
careful not to bust his load. He wanted this to last.

It was as if Steve was back in his car at the side of the road on Sunset, jacking off looking up at
the homoerotic billboard of the spectacular young muscle-god showing off his perfect physique
in the classic pose of hands behind his head, elbows out to the side. In the picture his torso
had been turned slightly sideways, flexing his biceps, his chest and abs, his long slim waist
tapering down to black briefs bulging in front. His handsome face had smiled down with a look
of arrogance at the public at his feet T and especially at Steve in his car.

And now Steve was looking up at the same thing i almost the same. Grady was standing
before him naked except for the same black briefs. There was a collar round his neck attached
to a rope stretching up to a hook in the ceiling. And his wrists were tied to the back of the
collar, forcing him into the same classic pose as the billboard.

The biggest difference was that the arrogance had gone, replaced by nervous anticipation, and

the bulge in his briefs was clearly a long hard cock stretching up sideways almost to the top.
Steve looked up into the pale green eyes.
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ildve done this before with you, Grady. Once | a
to pull over and |l ook up at you. There you were
so fucking beautiful | had to reach into my pants, grab my cock and jerk off looking at you.

AAnd now here you are, the same gorgeous young | o
person, towering above me in exactly the same pose. The differenceisthatthi s t i me youdr e
prisoner, tied by the neck, hands tiedumbehi nd you
spreading over your briefs. And 1 d6m here jacking
AAnd this time the arrogance i s ¢gonaglylbeaatiuuse you
dark haired, chiseled-featured young muscle jock who made me cream my pants a year ago on

Sunset Boulevard €é that same man is right here, a

completely at my mercy. o

Gradyds heart was bkeddownmatghe mggeddrhagho stusl pdureling his o
meat. His body flexed as he tugged at his restraints but realized he was bound tight.

AiOK, you win. What are you gonna do to me, man ?

# # #

Chapter266 — “ Gr ady & The Two Brothers

Steveds blue eyes pierced Gradyos. AWhat am | g
doing when | was sitting in my car beating my mea
picture to come to life. | wanted to see that perfect body move, to strain, struggle. | wanted to

see those macho features wincing with the effort to get free.

AiDid you know, Grady, thatdés when a manés body | o
writhing in bondage? There are videos devoted to that. And your magnificent body is perfect

for it. In the billboard your hands were posed arrogantly behind your head, but | imagined you

tied in that position. | fantasized that you were my prisoner and as | told you how | would whip

you and torture that beautiful body you panicked and tried to free yourself. And that erotic

image is what made me cream my shorts that day in my car.

Grady glanced round the room and stirred nervously, his body gleaming under the ceiling
spotlights. He saw himself in the mirrors like he had never seen himself before. Steve was
right. He had never looked as hot as he did now, in bondage, and the pre-cum stain spread
larger over his briefs.

iYeah, thatdéds right, stud, |l ook around you, 0 Stev
mirrored walls because itds | i kejockslikegolil excefter e | ¢
thatthereisnoone | i ke you. Youbre one of a kind, Grad
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Hi s voice became more sinister. Al 6m really gon

t hat arrogant | ook of yours on the bdldaebovar d? I
sobbing for release. And man I dm gonna squeeze
Youdre gonna blast so many |l oads of jizz youol !l n
onthewallT whi ps, ropes, s hac kdusesitall taténe yoo,swRip you irltodb m g o n
submi ssion and have you come crawling back for mo
Now Grady was scared. T hi ehis woods, dis tbréats.t Ihssunded @ast or 6 s v
if he meant it éaniyt nwarsen 6ét Sat efvaenthaasdy | ost contr ol

his wrists, for real this time, in growing desperation to get loose.

Steve gazed in awe at the very sight he had visualized all that time ago in his car. The young
athlete, stripped down to black briefs, was struggling before his eyes, his muscles flexed hard,
his biceps bulging as he folded his fingers round the collar and tried to pull it apart. His body
writhed, twisting from side to side, lats and waist stretched as his torso strained.

Gradyés handsome face grimaced and he pleaded, @i Ma
donét wanna get hurt. Let me go ¢é0o

That was it. Thatdéds what Steve had i magined é t
come to |ife é, ipowasgri aghied.i bl eAltds so fucking I

pumped his cock feverishly to an explosion of cum that splashed back onto his abs and chest.

Grady stared in a trance at the rugged doctor, his naked body running with white juice, chest
heaving as the last spurts of cum drained from his cock. Then he looked up at his own mirror
image i at the bound jock, his magnificent body gleaming with sweat. He looked spectacular.
His cock was throbbing so hard the head protruded over the top of his briefs.

Now it was Grady who lost control and in his delirium the man in the mirror was a stranger.

ADamn he | ooks hot é. Yeah, work on that body, m
yeah. o He pull ed franticcoalllayr aatn dhiés fwreiasathsh,! !tou gé
from the head of his cock up to his stomach and ran down the ridges of his eight-pack abs. He

stared wildly at St-stained faée deoppdd farware im exhausiont e a r

Steve gazed at him spellbound. It was better than he could ever have imagined in his wildest

dr eams. He stood up, rested his hand gently wund
met and Steve said softly, Al 6m sorry, Grady, | s
bm sorry é. ltdés just that you |l ooked soé. o

Grady grinned. ADondt sweat it, doc. That was
aminuteisalliyou made it all so real. But | knew you
woul dndt miantd gsueyeiimg tthhe mi rror get whipped a | itt
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iLater, stud, when you know me better and trust m

meanti me, you are a man to be worshipped. Has a
Grady frowned. nioWepersdd what yoal ch&an. | guess duys have jerked

of f thinking about me, a couple of them while the
AYou saw yourself in the mirror Grady. That i s
cum. Onethinglsai d just now was true, I am gonna drain
again and again for me. Here, | etds make you co
AiNo ... no ¢é it ¢é it feels good. oOmerdg.@rinned.
iGood, but |l etds do this. o Quickly he released

sides. Then he re-tied his wrists to two ropes that hung from above him. His arms were raised
but not stretched, his elbows bent and his wrists level with his head. Steve unhooked the rope

from the collar but |l eft the collar round his nec
é . |l ooks beautiful on you.o

He took a step back. AAnd tal ki ngstoodasidesa ut i f ul
Grady had a clear look at the mirror. He was able to walk forward a few steps, elbows out to

the side, forearms raised. He flexed his biceps
youbre right as wuswuali,ngdohcot . 6T hat guy | ooks fuck
AiYup, 06 Steve said, fia man made to be worshipped.
thatos exactly what | wanted to do in my car that
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Steve surprised Grady by reaching for his jeans, pulling them on and buttoning them up
beltless. He put on the V-neck T-shirt that Grady found such a turn on, then sat back down in
the armchair and stroked the bulge in his jeans, gazing up at the bound jock. Grady stared
down at him tingling with excitement.

Steve proceeded to re-live that day, describing to Grady and himself everything he had done

and felt. Only now he was able to act it out as
day when | saw you on that billboard and had to pull over. The mere sight of you gave me an

instant boner. I ri pped open my jeans and pul
€. it was as hard as it is now. I stroked it |

fi coul d hav e htavaphut | held bdclo d dantediitgo last. Those arrogant eyes
of yours were staring down at me and | wanted you to lust for me as | did for you. So | pulled

of f my shirt Iike this é. and i magined You coul d
pounded my meat. I thought you really were | ook
bulge in your briefs 6cos you wanted me so bad. o
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AWell, you got that | ast bit right, o6 Grady said.
down off that billboard, got into your car and licked your chest, sucked your dick and swallowed
your cum. 0O

il fantasized about that too, 0 Steve said. fiBut

move. By now | was deequti nafo ttthee dhaaitrasaynd st dHoec
getting out of my car and | ooking up at you, fl ex
Grady pulled at the ropes above him and moaned, i
so damn hot . 0uejeanS 8téeve lboked spsctacular abdlGrady felt himself being

pulled into the fantasy. AWhat happened next?0 h
il i magined standing in the street Tanddwantedgo up at

worship you i to show you how muchl want ed you. I knew exactly h
Steve sank to his knees then fell flat on his sto
started to crawl.o

iAaah! o Gradyds body shuddered as he sbelefod boun

at the extraordinary sight. This dominant alpha bodybuilder was on his belly dragging himself

toward him. The muscles in his shoulders and back rippled, his wide lats tapering down to his

slim waist cinched by hi s shielegsirsovedindcradvltrebwint é t hat
bulges flexed inside his jeans.

Grady longed to get free, to fall on that ass, press his face on the blue denim and bury it

between the cheeks. He wanted to pull the jeans down to see the bare ass. His cock was

pulsing now, the head still poking above the top of his briefs. If he could only get free of these

damn ropes he would pin the man to the ground and
the gorgeous doctor.

Suddenly Steve raised his head as he crawled and
é and é. AEunk, éfooké aaagh! o Gradyds cock bul
exposed head blasted another jet of semen up over his abs as they flexed and strained in a bid

for freedom. AShit man, 06 Grady al most s®@hb b e d, f
shit, man, youbre driving me crazy.o
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Steve looked up at the writhing young athlete, semen running down his abs and soaking his

briefs as he hung limply from his bound wrists. With renewed urgency Steve crawled forward,

ki ssed Gradyodos feet, licked his thighs until he w
hips, leaned forward, and wrapped his mouth round the bulge in the briefs made by his balls.
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iOh, man, 0 Grady shuddtededsoiffuclintg hatke tHeé swas
sight of the doctordés thick, tousled hair, his ru
his balls.

Steve tasted, smelled the pungent essence of the young jock. He squeezed his lips over the
thin black cotton and swallowed the juice that oozed out of the cum-soaked briefs. His tongue
traced the long bulge that stretched from his balls diagonally up under the briefs and then the
exposed head that was still dripping jizz.

Grady was desperatetofreeat | east one hand so he could touch
own cock, which was already hard again. Steve was licking his abs now, sucking the cum from
the razor sharp ridges. Then he pulled back an

matted in the stubble of his chin.

AThis is what | want edi d¢rawltalyou, kiseyour fedt, werdhip tthasey , Gr ady
muscled thighs and lick your cock and balls through your briefs. But there was one thing |

wanted to do right from the start, my biggest fantasy, the image that made me shoot another

|l oad of jizz. I't was this é.0

Steve pulled down the briefs and the stiff cock sprang out and hit him in the face. Steve held it

in his fist and gazed up at Grady. | saw that long bulge in your briefs and knew you had a cock

as beautiful as the rest of you. Man, | longed to suck that dick, make you shoot in my mouth,

wor ship you by drinking your jizz. This is what

He licked the cum and pre-cum fromthe hol e at the tip of Gradybés coc
mouth over the head and down, down over the whole length of the shaft until his face was

buried in his black pubic hair. Spurred on by G
swallowed the rod again deep into the back of his throat.

He reached up and rolled his fingers over the man
mouth made | ove to the athletebdbs gorgeous cock.
pulled offitand grinned up at Gr ady. il told you | would dr
drop of cum. [ know you just shot a | oad watchi
again, just as | did that day in my car. o0

iNo, man, I dondt thiimlg Imysed,f .not |wivteh adtr etacdwyc s p
with you thereds none | eft. Therebs no way | é
dug into his tits. He sobbed when Steve squeezed his mouth tight as it moved up and down his

cock. man, chmdt, make meéoh fuckéno, stopéyour tc
youé.fuck you, man. Oh shit ¢é shitél éaaagh! o

Steve gulped as he felt jets of hot sperm slam against his throat. As he swallowed, his throat
muscles clenched and squeezed every last drop of jizz from the struggling captive. Steve
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pulled back, jumped to his feet, grabbed Gradyds
the jockds sperm bet ween t hem.
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When at last they separated their adrenaline was still racing, their minds and bodies still not

satisfied. Totally into the fantasy Gradyods eye
doc, I|like before.o Hearing the raw lustpin Grad
Gradybs briefs as before, then sprawled in the ar

cock and stroked it as he had in his car, gazing at the muscular young athlete on the billboard.

Grady said, fAYouobve t ol dasthiekingy buadid ydulewer wonader wnatn t he ¢
the muscle-god on the billboard would have said to you if he could speak? Sure, he was

looking down arrogantly at the passers-by worshiping at his feet, but when he saw the macho

stud pull over in his car, strip off his T-shirt and pull out his stiff cock, that arrogance would have

turned to longing. He would have flaunted his body and seduced you with his words.

i Man, he would have said, you are fucking hot.

That gorgeous body turn you on? What you gonna do to it, stud? | know what | want, man. |

want that huge dick of yours in my ass. You wanna fuck that muscle-j ock 6s ass? You
see that handsome face wince as you drive your to

The ropes were slack enough for him to turn round
man? You see how those mounds fill out the briefs? Imagine what it would be like to drive

your dick between those cheeks. Come on man, | want it real bad. That gorgeous muscle jock

wants to feel your pole pounding his assééo

Steve could have cum right there hearing the billboard model beg to get his ass fucked. He

took his hand off his cock and let it stop pulsing before he stood up and let his jeans drop to the

floor . He stared at Gradyds eyes and said, i OK,
watch that gorgeous muscle-jock getbutt-f uc k ed . 0

Steve wal ked behind him, reached round and stuck
sucked them, thenspati n St evebs palm and Steve used the spit
He pulled the black briefs down over the model 6s
stepped out of them and stood butt naked, admiring himself in the mirror, his wrists still tied,

elbows stretched out to the side.

Steve | aced his arms under Gradydés armpits, up ov
captiveds head eilnsoan chlodsds i cprfeuwsisli ng his chest agai
arrogant | ochkr enaotwh edd Sitrev@r adydés ear . AThe guy fr
trapped him in a submission hol d. Looks good, e

him now?0o
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Grady gazed at the mirror a few feet aswdhat iLoo

hot athlete is gonna get his ass ploughed. Ma n ,
He inhaled sharply as he felt Steveds cock push b
down his chute deep in his gut. The spurt of pain dissolved as Steve began to fuck him, slowly

at first then accelerating otil his cock became a

mirror watching the bound manédés muscles ripple an
against St e\ingbimin asulmmission botd k

The fuck went on and on and Steve wanted to stay
been building for so long now, his balls straining for the release he had resisted, that he knew

he coul dndét hol ddeo ptanmeadh IidMeagper youdve got me so
my | oad real soon. But | gotta see you shoot ano

iOh Jesus, doc, |l 6ve already cum so many times, Yy
€ wanna see that hot young buck submit to you by

Steve unhooked one of his wrists from the rope and Grady instantly grabbed his cock and

pounded it in his fist. Hanging by one arm now, his whole body tensed, his pecs and abs flexed

hard. He staredwide-eyed at hi mself in the mirror and said,
€ youbve got him trapped, -drivingpis dss. dook at himbdea his huge r o
meat . Hi s ass is on fiurme éé 0y o wdrse vgdrcrea rmaskee thoi
submit, sir €& you win € | 6&dm cumming ¢é | | ove you,

The veins stood out in his rock-hard bicep as he thrashed his cock and shot a ribbon of white

juice that arced up high and splashed down on the mirror. At the same instant Steve yelled in
triumphant and flooded Gradyds ass with hot |jism.
his neck, gazing at his mirror image as his cock emptied in his ass.

When their breathing and heartbeats slowed Steve pulledout and freed Gradyds ot

They fell into each othero6és arms and Grady moaned
experience |like that. You are one smoking hot fu
iMe t oo, bi gg ogtutya getBustomee sl eep. 0 He hel d Grady

basement stairs and into the guest room. He pulled back the covers and gently shoved him

back onto the bed. Steve left the room for an instant and checked the master bedroom. Lloyd

wasn 6t home, which didnoét altogether surprise Stevce
usually both, stayed overnight at Bob and Randy®ds

He went back to Grady, climbed into bed behind him and wrapped his arms round him. Grady
nestled his back and his butt against the doctor
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Steve was right, of course, about Lloyd staying t
elegant room he had found some comfort in telling Mario the whole story over brandy, coffee

and gel at o. He ended his story on a wistful not
Mari o smil ed, Ailf half of what you say about Gr ad
spett acol are. 0o

AYoubre probably right, o LIloyd said. hBeds see,
just a gym buddy. Sure, we fucked a couple of ti
ifié.. and Steve has fucked him once. So youbre st
LIl oyd sighed. inYeah, but t hanghter.nAnewhat eftertihat? t o b e
Damn, Bob was right as always i he told me | was playing with fire when | set this up. | should

have | istened to him. Gr afduyy Steve wanld gbdonmima bigavdy. he d s t
| donot know if you remember | ast year, Mar i o, t h
thisgorgeous jocki pi ct ures everywhere, even one of those ¢
Mario opened his eyeswide. A Ami co, do you mean that beautiful n
incredible green eyes, body of death and wearing just black Speedos or briefs or something?

That 6s hi m?0o LIl oyd nodded mournfully. AOh , Ll o
| once stumbled in on Eddie, Ben and Brandon all staring at an open magazine page and jerking

of f over his picture. Oh dear, maybe not the wis
nSee what | mean? Now St evedlsogdithepicture.dguessup wi t h
deserve it.o

ALlI oyd, amiichowyolsayi jump off ow bridges until we reach them? Tell me

somet hing honestl y. |l s Steve in love with you??o
iOh yeah, absolutely. He xthatll das thebegtlaverthe colide ot her
ever have. But now, I dunno, what withé. o

inuUh, uh, uh. o Mari o cut him of f. ANext quest
nOf course | am. Thatdéds why |1 édm so worried. o
iMol to bene. So yot hare éi mndovédawibtshi e¢ach Al Il t

~

ai howyousayia bump on the radar. o
LIl oyd managed a smil e. AA blip, Mario é blip on

AAh, my iBoglilswas close é blip, bump. oo Hi s merr
laughed along with the handsome young Italian. He was feeling a warm glow from the brandy
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and Mario poured him another. iStravecchio, 0 he
made not far from my home in Tuscany. It will cure all yourills, myfr i end . The gel ato
also the finest Italy has to offer.

AnMario, | O6m pretty sure that you too are the best
with the best. Hu h, this brandy sure does | oose

AAnd suppress Marriko tshmiulgehd.s, oiFor toni ght we shall
concentrate only on the good I|ife. More brandy,

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkhkkkhkkkkkkk

Jeez, this guy is the best, Lloyd thought. Not to mention sexy as hell. Mario was barefoot in

gray, soft cotton lounge pants and a loose white linen shirt unbuttoned halfway down, showing

glimpses of his well-defined pecs, razor sharp abs and that long, slim waist. The brandy buzz

embol dened Lloyd to sayoufi Al Marhios swobufif hadstial é

li ke to hit the sack é with you, if possible. o
Mari o | aughed. Ailt is, as we say in my country,
two men. We have to sleep together. But | will be care f u | not to touch you and
AfiThat 6s not exactly what [ had i n mind, Mari o, o0 L
iBene, amico. We are thinking along the same | an
fiLanes, | ines, who gives a s pulihg?ffhis shireandpantsget i nt o

and jumping naked into bed where he linked his hands behind his head and gazed up at Mario
clearing away the remains of their night cap.

Mario stood by the bed and gazed down at the superb gym-built body of the handsome man

l' ying before him. AfYou are a beautiful man, LI o
| wi || tell him so the next time | see him. o
AThanks, buddy, but right now | 6d | i ke to focus o

AOK, 060 Mario smiled gofutrl h.andsfiButl damsdt wamite you t
undid the last few buttons of his shirt and let it fall open. He shrugged it back so it was hanging

from his shoulders and his |l ong, l ean torso was o
up at the classic Latin features, the lively green eyes and the shock of curly dark hair.

With an imperceptible shrug Mario |l et the shirt d
shit,o LI oyd moaned. Ma r i o -string pantsweremalmostn g, t he | i
transparent, clinging to his slim hips and muscular thighs leaving nothing to the imagination,

especially the long shape of his semi-hard cock running down his right leg.
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AExcell ente, 0 Mari o smil ed as ilyhadenuatititovasestickingl oy d 6 s

up | i ke a pole from his black pubic hair. fi Ma n
was silenced by Mariobs wupraised hand. AiSshh é d
you. | am grateful foritsvoteofc onf i dence and wi |l | attempt to gi Ve
Mari o sank to his knees beside the bed, | eaned fo

Lloyd groaned and his ridged abs rippled as he instinctively raised his hips toward Mario who
closed his mouth over the head and slowly swallowed the entire length, letting it rest in the moist
warmth of his throat.

LIl oyd at | ast withdrew his hands from behind his
running his fingers through the thick mop of curly bl ack hair. He pull
gently pushed it back down on his | ong shaft. i O
moaned as he guided Mariods mouth up and down hi s

face, the full lips stretched round his cock as Mario swallowed it deep in his throat

Al'l Ll oydds troubles dissolved as he |l uxuriated i
the beautiful Italian. The rhythm of the gentle massage soothed him and he felt warmth spread

over his naked body signaling the approach of orgasm. His balls ached and his cock shuddered

with the imminent explosion of semen.

And then it stopped. Mario, alert to LlIloydds ap
his cock deapmiutie hleldo ywd s east ati ons. fiNo, man , don
gonna shoot é.0

il know you were, amico, which is why | stopped.
making |l ove to a lusty young man from I|Italy. I

He stood up and pulled on the drawstring of his pants. They dropped silently to the floor and

Lloyd gasped. Mario was wearing nothing underneath and his cock sprang to attention. He

was stunning in his nakedness i his long-waisted physique, tanned golden, sculpted to
perfection. And when Mario turned his back to r
shitébo He was | ooking at Mari o6s bubble butt, t
he twisted round. Lloyd reflexively reached forhisalready engorged cock to ¢é

ANo, 0 Mario said, grabbing his wrist. He pull ed
AYou Americans are always in such a hurry, o Mario
demands,aswesayinlitaly, 6undesplispemabne dSubtl ety, my friend.
and you will see why | made you wait.o

Still holding his wrist Mario stretched his leg over Lloyd and knelt on the bed astride his chest.
He grabbed LI oydés other wri st ithengde of histheaeldHehem dow
smiled down at hi m. fJust so you cannot touch you
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splendid face | eaning over him, then down at the
gonna fuck my face, buddy? Doit,mani | 6il ¥ e gyou an epic blow job. o

AfAmi co, 0 Mario said in a stern tone, t hough he re
Italian men make love their macho instincts rule. In bed the Italian male is in charge. All you
have to do i s Mesmarixed lyrnhd softlynapcenyed wice Lloyd felt his own
6macho instinctsdé yield and he willingly accepted

Mari o took one hand off Lloydds wrist and eipped
bed. He reached behind him and folded his hand
beauti f ul cock, ami co. | am going to caress it,

He spread the lube the length of the shaft, then guided it between the cheeks of his own ass.

He reached forward and squeezed Lloydbés nipples i
the oily tit massage was subt | enénythaefeelsindredibleaehd LI oy
€. Aaaah. o His eyes opened wide and he stared
and perfect ass onto Lloydds dick, which felt 1ik

Mari o came to rest sittinghon Ameydéanpsbud hsairn
and it feels €& fantastico. You are so beautiful

ass. And now you will see why I made you wait. o

He rose up and | owered hi msel f agaTheripphingbodt he way

rose and fell on him making LlIoydés heart pound a
wrap round his cock. He was captivated by the image of the naked Italian, dominating the
action even though his ass was impaledonlLloyd 6s coc k. He reached up a

chest and abs, then clamped his hands over the mounds of his pecs.

iYoubre so fucking gorgeous, man. Youbre riding
ass. Fuck it, mané. fDaknmyl coakhkde .t ¥leahmuch mor
bust my | oad. Let me cum, man. You wanna f eel
nOf course, amico. I can feel your cock pulsing
friend, bathe my ass in seme n . I owi |1 make it happen é I|ike th
LIloydds pubic hair and clenched his ass muscles t
man, 0 LIl oyd panted, that feels €& oh €& fuck, fuck
LIl oyd screamed as he dug his fingers into Mariobs
watched the handsome jock bucking and writhing in the throes of passion, his handsome face
thrashing from side to side. fi O lekedrilzedastdrops | oy d g a
of sperm out of his cock. He | ooked down at Mar
ABut you didnét cum, Mari o. You didnodét get off
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AfOn the contrary, amico, it was har davingdtfort o spi | |

this. o He pulled his ass off Lloydds cock and s
bet ween his | egs. He ran his hand over Lloydoés
lube his own cock. Thenin one swiftbutgenttemove he raised Lloydds | egs

cock slowly into his ass.

AfAaah, 0 Lloyd gasped. AThat feels good é but it
nAl I the better, o Mario smiled. ANow you wil/l r
beautiful man i that face, that body i that | cannot hold back for long. It feels so good to be in

your ass. I l ove fucking you, LIl oyd. You feel

He | eaned forward, pi nned Indsmiedibtshiswaoftigrayteges.t o t he b
iYou know everything is going to be alright, Ll oy
Sso sexy €& how could a man not be in | ove with you

Lloyd felt warm liquid pouringinside hi m and saw Mari obs green eyes ¢
muscles flexing as he buried his cock deep. Mario leaned forward and they kissed for long,

tender minutes until at | ast Mari o drew back, pul
NSt ay, 0 sheaysaid quietly and LIloyd obeyed. Mar i o
wi ped off Lloydés cock and ass, then his own. T
round LI oyd. ANow we will sl eep, agamandthenland i n
wi || make you a fine Italian breakfast. You wil

better even than before, even though there may still be a few blips in the road on the way.

=}

Bumps, Mari o, 06 LI oyd hsaird adl, e enit!l y.l i pflsBu mp sBlii mp st

=}

Aihbumps, blips i si complicato. But | have you to correct my English. You see how | need
ou, amico?0

<

AMmm, 06 LIl oyd mumbled and fell asleep with a smile

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

Mario was true to his word. After warm, loving morning sex Mario was continuing his efforts to
reassure Lloyd over the promised 6l talian breakf a
LIloyddéds cell phone. LIoyd I ookkedSaevebe screen a

Up on Mullholland Grady had insisted on making breakfast and Steve, with a goofy smile, had

watched him moving around the kitchen in nothing
ingredients in the blender for some healthy protein and fruit concoction. Steve had walked out

to the hall and noticed for the first time the note Lloyd had left. A Gone down to the guy:
for dinner. Come join us when youdre ready. I
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A pang of confused remorse had jolted Steve who respondedby phoning LI oyd. i Go
buddy. Sorry | didnét make it down there for di
LIloyd rescued hi m. Afée.. but you spent the night
house after work.o

AAnd, er, you er €. are you OK, Lloyd?0o

ASure, never better, o0 LIloyd said unconvincingly.
had a great ti me. Hebs giving me breakfast righ
iGood, good, |l 6m gl ad about that, o Steve said.

today 6 s Saltywoudakynow, sunning by the pool and stuff s

iYeah, well there are work things | wanna go over
probably spend most of the day herlgshut&@ahg hi to Gr
phone and Mario raised questioning eyebrows.

Awell , o6 Lloyd said in a strained voice, Afhebds fin
6sunning and stuff, 6 as Steve put it. He said w
Therewasno point in trying to second guess what it m
should go down and join the guys. Theyol | be fin

When the two of them appeared the usual lively buzz around the table diminished as they took
their seats. Mario beamed and Lloyd smiled weakly. Zack, in his forthright way, broke through

the uneasiness with, AiYou guys got that gl ow abou
Lloyd blushed a | ittl e b usignoMave dib We had $travecshoi | ed br o
brandy, espresso, gelato and sex €é in that order.
sever al gl ar es. i No, no, signor e, Eddie is righ

agreattime,nonévero,ami co? 0 he asked LI oyd.

AA great time, 0 Lloyd grinned. AEr, Bob and Jam
is there any chance of us going over those budget
start drawing up e eswetptllaemcs. wawnti |l theyor

ASur e, of course, o Bob said, knowing exactly why
spend the rest of the day with us, dinner too?0

AwWhat about Steve?0 came a deep growling voice. 0
nE, | beli eve Grady is still t her e, yes, sunning
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ALl oyd, 6 said Jamie quickly, Afcould we take a | oo

time |ike the present. Brandon, you ofwdiefltloyd o ¢ o me
got up and walked to the office with Jamie, and Brandon wheeled himself beside them. Mark

smiled proudly at Bob in acknowledgement of his b
But when Randy got hold of something that angered him he was like a dog shaking a rat. i A
doctor and a fucking male model €é bull shit. A d
ARandy! 0o Bob coul dndét resist it. Al dondét thin
After all, |l 6m a busi ness reworker hardiyamatcamatleig oudr e a

heaven by those standards. o
fiAsshole, 06 Randy growl ed, in no mood to be placat

The meal broke up and Bob joined Lloyd, Jamie and Brandon in the office. The other men and
boys got busy with their various Saturday activities, relieved to let Randy alone to stew in his
discontent. Unfortunately they were so focused on their tasks that no one noticed Randy go
down to the basement for a moment, then return, walk quietly through the gate and drive away.

LIloyd wasndét the only one to have his breakfast i
Grady over their high protein meal his phone rang. When he took the call his expression grew
increasingly concerrniegdht wheirOK,ydNe adr,e samdy donodt
Ten minutes, OK?590 He switched the phone off and
patients, Grady. Seems hebs falling iinand a maj o
i t 6s aayforattanton. | may have to commit himto a psychwardona72-hour hol d. 0o

AGo to him, man, you gotta help him,0 Grady urged
AiBut | dondt want you to leave, Grady. t mHestid&es
AWild horses couldnét drag me away, 0 Grady grinne
wor k on my tan. Hell, 1 might even make the bed

After a quick hug Steve pulled on jeans and a polo shirt, jumped into his BMW and drove away.
Grady smiled as he cleared the kitchen counter. Seeing Steve act as a concerned doctor made
him even sexier. He loved the idea that the handsome, caring doctor could be transformed into
the wild sex stallion of the night before, lusting for a man on a billboard.

He went outside, dropped the boxers and rubbed sun cream over his body. He spread a towel
on the boards of the deck close to the edge and lay on his back. Feeling the warm sun infuse
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his body he relaxed and sighed contentedly. He dozed, with an image of the muscle-god
doctor in his mind, wearing just blue jeans.

He didnét know how |l ong his mind had been driftin
face and he heard a dgapy whiodes druawli ,nghi Bde vtel?rad

Startled he held his hand up to shade his eyes, s
Hard to tell as the face was backlit by the sun.
twin i the same muscular build,thesame sqguare cut features é only no
was more rugged, the stubble thicker on his jaw, his unruly hair long and black, and the blue

eyes cold with menace.

Just | i ke Gradybés favorite image of t@lkeStewe t he man
his chiseled torso was streaked with dirt and gleaming with a sheen of sweat. He had the same

sexual magnetism as Steve, only more so with the savage look of a gypsy. Despite his

confusion Gradybs fi xat i onnstanilyt Whisimasculatgaa,k i ng men Kk
menacing as he was, o0oozed sex and Gradybés cock wa

But his presence unnerved Grady who propped hi mse

had to go out, but hedél |l dbki backoi wamaboat an hour
Randy expl oded. AWho the fuck do you think you
fucking brother in his house. I knew | woul dnot
than hell, fucking gorgeous, so | can see how you seduced my brother. But you come breezing

in here, mess with his mindilaihdhtstiogsrightovawk s | i ke you
iSo |isten up, asshol e. | 6m Steveds big brother

have noplacein. Soher ed6s what 6s gonhackeppen, Yomodbhergonna
your perfect body and your pretty face and get th

and Lloydés | ife and never come back. Do | mak e
ALi ke hes&rladly WwWirlibkibded. AShit, ma n , where do you
time | looked Steve was a big boy and well able to take care of himself. You, in charge of him?

Thatdés a joke. A fucking gypsy in tStbvahagtesapf t hat
about that. ¥fouucokreer ,t haes snhootlhee,r and | 6m not going a
AfSon of a bitch,d Randy roared. He raised his b
him onto his back. A Aaagh! onhischastl yHe grasped thel , f e e |
boot and struggled to |ift it. nGet your filthy
€ | cané6t breathe. 0

Randy reduced the pressure a fraction and growl ed
asshole. | thought you would just slink away with your tail between your legs but | was kinda
hoping 1 6d have to persuade you. o0 He knelt astr
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st omach. Grady howled and cl| awe donthagwildRhanntioy 8s ¢ h e
slammed the back of his hand across his chest. Randy raised his fist to strike his face but
Grady screamed, iNot my f ace, pl ease, man . That

Randy paused é and burst out | aughifmg ednd miTrhiad kbes
forgot, the pretty boy makes his living stripping naked and posing for the camera like some porn

star. You do porn too, stud? Dondét all you gu
i OK, mot her fucker, I 61 | argd$ off gourypretty face arm gieea/du . I 611
somet hing yogéteiongegouo ass fucked. Only this a

vanilla fucks you usually get. You mess with my family you mess with me i and nobody
messes with me. andyYippad opea bis jdars iarsl pulled ouRhis thick, iron-
hard dick.

ANo, 0 Grady gasped as he saw the massive rod. il
AYouodl | take what | fucking wel/l di sh out, asshol
lookingguyandy ou make my dick hard, so | d6m really gonna
grabbed Gradyédés wrists and sl ammed them on the de
and | 61 I bruise that pretty face real bad. o

Randy pulled from his pocket a length of rope he had brought from his basement. Expertly he

tied an end round one wrist, pulled the rope up to the edge of the deck and looped it round one

of the supporting beams. He pulled it down tigh
wrist. He stood up, reached down and yanked on his legs, sliding him down the deck so his

body was stretched tight, like a prisoner stretched on a rack.

Randy towered over him stroking his cock. | gotta say, man, you are one helluva hot young
jock. Pity you fucked up so bad with my brother or we could have been great fuck buddies.

You should have come to me first. As it is é.0
Randy fell on his knees between Gradyds | egs and
brotherbutt-f ucked you good é metveas<coluil derysumsds. a But
like this. Everbeendry-f ucked, Grady? Herebds what it feels
Gradydés head fl ew backward, his magnificent body
hill s. ANo! ! My ass! !é riYpudrge meo rotperni.ng mwt op
bad é 16l1 do anythingé. o

AfToo | at e, asshol e. You defied me and no one ge
you. I fuck rough, man, so get wusedt t®oilbbad. dus
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Randy turned up the heat and drove his cock in deep like a pile driver. It was one of his
legendary punishment fucks and for an instant Grady blacked out. When he opened his eyes
again he found himself staring into laser blue eyes set in the wild, dark gypsy face.

He coul dn ot helwasspellbeundd yand despite the savagery of the assault on his ass
the pain melted away in the fire that flared from his ass and consumed his whole body. Randy

leaned forward and clamped hishandsover Gr adyo6s biceps. AANny man
never forgets it, o0 he growled. AWhen | fuck a
messed with my brother é big mistake, man, O&écos y
AFuck youubmanneveYobreak me é. Aaagh! o The merc
intense and the pain returned. But instinctively the tortured man found respite by staring again

into the gypsyod6s magnetic eyes. He was incredib

impaling him on the merciless piston driving inside him.

Gradybs stretched body writhed under the onsl augh

as it thrashed from side to side. The jackhammering cock was brutal and, it seemed, never

endingunti Gr ady knew he was close to passing out. |
f

iYoubre gonna wreck my ass. Pl ease, man , i ni sh
Al 6l | |l et you go when | see you bust a lecam&l of | i
hypnotic, the eyes bored into him. Al can make
pl ease me, Grady dondét you? You wanna cum all o
donét you? Youbre getting bubtt faeasksetd bymt heTel
Grady surrendered. He had no choice. fYes, sir
€ make me cum é. .0

i OK, man é here it comes! o Randy eyes blazed as

flying over his rugged face, his hips slamming down, driving his cock even deeper in the blazing

caul dron of his pri soner 6 &isavsisthe deck sBaolkabéneatthhamar d a s
and his cock erupted in a shower of semen that splashed over his face. The pain in his ass

turned to ecstasy as he felt the gypsyos warm j ui

Tears poured down the athletebds face as his body
handsome face winced as Randy abruptly pulled his cock out and stood up, glaring down at him

in triumph. AThat convince you, stud? Youdl |
il canot do that, man . [ want hi m, he wants me,
AiFuck you, mas ol |l K®awhbhget gour mind. From his ba
he had brought from his basement room. Grady ga
wrapped round the handle of a long rubber butt plug, like he was brandishing a sword. He fell

onhisknees again and sl owly pushed it all/l the way i
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Grady sobbed, Al candédt take that, man é. take it

But Randy persisted, then leaned forward and Grady found himself staring once more into the

ice blue eyes. And suddenly Randy was kissing him, their mouths grinding against each other,

lips, tongues, churning in a mind-blowing outburst of male passion. Grady was lost to the

magnetic sexuality of the wild gypsy é he was f al
stopped. Grady looked up desperately as Randy sprang to his feet, shoved his dick back in his

pants and buttoned them up.

AfJust so youobll remember me , asshol e. Remember
ass é. and remembgoumevant Next friomemy family you
more than happy to plough that gorgeous ass. Ju
But still Grady defied him. AfLetds just wait an
Randy | aughedto Sfidoaedtolt ob&l p. Like | said, | 6
I tell hi m. Even when he finds out what | did t
brot her. Aindt gonna happen. -fuSda&aeloyndu ltéh agtd.vde

And suddenly Grady was alone, his body stretched in bondage, tugging helplessly at his
restraints, the plug sticking out of his ass reminding him of the pain of the savage fuck that had
made him bust his load. He closed his eyes and waited for Steve to return.

He wasndt sure how much time passed before he at
up at the gate. Heavy footsteps sounded on the gravel drive, coming closer and he moaned,
AfiHel p me é. Steve é help me. o

But the vehiclewasn ot St eveds BMW. It was a military | ee,
was walking past the house down to his guest house when he heard a low moaning sound
coming from Steve and LIl oyddés deck.

Grady still had his eyes closed against the sunasheheardwi t h r el i ef Steveds foo
closer. But when he opened his eyes fjiatal wasnét
muscular Marine in military fatigues and a sleeveless shirt hanging open exposing his broad

shoulders, eight-pack abs and the slabs of his chest, his dog tags hanging in the cleft between

them. The square, chiseled face was dark, exotic, with slanted eyes and short black hair.

Grady thought he was hallucinating. It was a pornographic illusion. But then he heard the
deep, accented voice as the soldier spoke.

AHoly shit. Who the hell are you?o

# # #
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Chapter 267-“ The Br ot her s’ Feud?”

iMan, 06 Hassan sai d, St eviey swbree kfnwaovsi rhgp wb @ au tpii fckl
sure knows what to do with them. | always suspected the gentle doctor had a bit of the rough

buriedinhimi he 6 s Randy 6s bhbubsbnekow | nevertexpecte@Him to go this far.

Looks like he fucked you and tied you to the deck with a pluginyourass €é. man t hat dés co

Grady stared up at the spectacular Marine and felt an involuntary stiffening of his cock despite

the pain in his ass from Randyés dry fuck and the
and moaned, fiDondtolhiudar .me ankenolreed wi si ons of get
by Steve, his savage brother and now this muscle-g od Mar i ne. Which is why h

that it was Randy who had tied him down and brutalized his ass.

Hassan | aughed, AHhdreyod, stud.l Right nowoyou bglang to my buddy Steve,

so | 611 |l eave you right where he |l eft you. But
paying my respects. 0 He yanked open his fatigu
prime beeft hat was already hard. AYoudbre way too hot
Al canét take that, man, 0 Grady groaned. iMy as
AHey, | &m not gonna fuck you, man . Li ke | sai d,
appreciation for a seriously hot young buck, looking even more gorgeous tied down by Steve.

Here comes the gestureé. o Standing astri-de him
size fist, pointing it down at Gradyods face.

Confused and nervous as he was Grady was blown away by the sight of this magnificent
soldier, his shoulders and biceps bulging as he beat his meat, and the exotic, slanted dark eyes

staring down at hi m. Hassan grinned as he saw
hair. i Hey, not so beat wup, I see. Your cojones ar
l'i ke that. How about this, buddy?o

Hassan shrugged off his shirt and Grady moaned, i

muscular Marine T stripped to the waist with his dog tags hanging down on his chest, the wide
belt of his fatigues tight round his narrow wai st

awesome. Forget what | said about not fucking m
ifNah, nHalsasuag hed. ANot this time, stud. ito Steve |
warn anyone of f . That ass belongs to him.o

ANo thatdés not how it was, soldier. I't wasndt ev
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ifiwWwhat ever, 0 Hassan grinned, i ad nhy wad. KHelomsred s | 6 m da
hi mself onto his knees, just below Gradydés ball s,
hands round both cocks, squeezing them together ¢

Grady threw his head back and moaned, feeling his cock locked in the big hands and sliding

against the soldierés stiff rod. Then he stared
clenched in front of him Hassan was in a classic bodybuilder pose, his shoulders, arms and

pecs flexing as he worked on both their dicks.

The pain in Gradyodés ass melted away as he focused
together . The sight, the sensati on, were i ntoxic
cum, sol dier. I wanna see you spill your | oad a
ifiLet 6s do it , stud, 060 Hassan grinned. iBoth toge
beautiful, man é.. | &d&m gonna cum é yeah, oh yeah
screams filled the air as their cocks erupted simultaneously with twin jets of sperm splashing

over the bound jockébés writhing body.

Hassan released Gradyébés cock, |l eaned forward and
his open mout h. Grady swall owed the soldierods s
spurting from his massive cock.

Hassan gazed down at t hesplaterddifacet @ esome,anandés o me, cum
fucking awesome. O He stood up, towering over Gr
appreciation, stud. Now |1 6fl Steage yoMoudrehbise
But after the exhilaration of sex with the Marine, Grady was suddenly overwhelmed by the

anguish of his predicament. His orgasm had made his body tense and his ass muscles

constrict round the plug jammed in it. Now, as his muscles relaxed all the pain flooded back in

his ass even worse than before.

fiNo, 0 he sobbed, fdonot | eave me. Unti e me. Y
t o me. Steve was great é it was €é.0

iYeah Steveods aygrthat gagyndautl hkke his car pullin
for the pleasure of spilling my |l oad over his gor
around a bit | onger. I wanna watch him in actio

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

Having treated his depressed patient and dispatched him to the psych ward, Steve had hurried
back home, looking forward to a relaxing afternoon with Grady in the sun. But as he came out
of the house to the deck he stopped in shock. Grady was tied down to the deck, a plug sticking
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out of his ass, and a shirtless Hassan was standing over him, shaking the last drops of cum
over him then stuffing his cock back in his fatigues.

Steve ran forward and shoved Hassan. AiWhayt t he f
l ost your mind?0o He raised his hand to strike h
ANow hold on Steve é. wait a goddam minute here.

him tied up with his ass stuffed, so | just busted my load over him. He shot his jizz too. It was

harmlessi | di dnét think youdd react | ike this, though
AYou crazy? | di dnot do this. Shit, this i s f
gent |l vy, ifRel ax, buddy. ind tberhandloontheglug ha &losvly t hi s out .
eased it back out of his ass, watching his friend
was out and he said, ANow take a few deep breat hs
ass. ifSeemdamaglkre dees priea®l t he pain. Were you fu
Recovering slowly Grady said, fAYeah ¢é it was kind
AfiHoly shit,d Steve said, untying his wrists. St e
AnHey, | idke ,I nsoai dui | tvy. But if | didnét do this
Steve suddenly inhaled sharply. AGrady, have yo
Grady sighed. iYeah é | didndét wanna tell you 6
brothers. But this Randy seemed real pissed off
family, he takes care of you and hedd bust me up

Steve had gone white with anger ,d whhacth, hdei d rh e t

ifiYeah, and | was dumb enough t o def yuckeriaml.said | | ost
I wasndét goi ng an yshihand, well, you cahl see what e dida Butlet it drop,

Steve. Heb6s your Hebsapydualwayshde whatdd tell€you. eShid yown n d

woul dnét dare retaliate, so please donot. I f it
AiThe hell you wil/l! Her e, Hassan, help me get h
better. Ma n , I &m sorry | jumped to conclusions when |
never do anything |ike this. Has Randydés finger
AHey, no sweat, doc. | 6d have reacted the same
smokihng gun in my hand é only in this case a drippir
throwing me out of your guesthouse, then?o
AAsshole. 0 Steve managed a weak smile. AiLook I g
and take care of Grady whilel 6 m gone? You know where the drink
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Al 6d be honored, ¢ Hassan smil ed. ADondt worry a
youdre a man of words but Randyés a man of action
AThanks for tle warnnilind&,nowuaddhat | édm doing. Gr ad
when | get back, OK?50 Steve turned on his heel
Hassan turned to Grady and smiled broadly. nl d
named6s Hassan

iGrady. 0 They shook hands and Hassan said, fAMan
assumed Steve had tied you up. I would have rel
fiApol ogy not necessary, Hassan, yd&uswatendtAntyovalkn
grinned, Aif you had wuntied me | would never have
still taste it.o But then his smiled faded an
real hornet 6s nesd tdwan ébdr dt?her sArgornrha be OK?0
AiNot your fault, man. And dondét worry. Li ke |
He paused thoughtfully. AiThough he did have a |

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkk

It was not only the look in his eye 1 it was the fire in his belly, a rage that only increased as he

drove down to Randyé6és house. On the most basic
had done to Grady, inflicting brutal punishment on a gentle, fun-loving young man who had

done nothing wrong except had the misfortune to fall for Steve.

But Steveds anger went deeper than that, a fury t
It was the sheer arrogance of Randy, assuming that he could control the lives of his brothers
and practically everyone el se around hi m. How d

trying to control him and deciding who he should be friends with and make love to.

Whathad he told Grady €é that his brother Steve 6al v
6would never retaliated? Son of a bitch. So
every move he made! Who the hell did the arrogant mother-fucker think he was?

It probably all came from Randyds insecurity, Ste
expertise. And that no doubt led to jealousy i the rough construction worker versus the
elegant, successful Beverly Hills doctor. Andthenwhenh e had seen Steveds | at e

gorgeous young model, his envy had make him strike out. Yeah, that was the problem.

Awhat the fuck am I doing?0 Steve suddenly said o
damned excuses for him again, likelalway s do é analyzing away his arroa
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When the fuck does it stop? And whodés gonna stop
damn, he fumed, the son of a bitch tortured my friend, that gorgeous man who had harmed no
one i he tied him to the ground, dry fucked him and left him writhing withabutt-p | ug i n hi s as

Steve squeezed the steering wheel with a white-knuckle grip, his jaw clenched and his eyes
blazed as his rage reached its peak.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

When Randy had arrived home most of the men and boys were grouped anxiously around the

pool . They had become aware of Randyb6s absence s
where he had gone. And now as he sauntered in looking smugly pleased with himself in his
usual jeans, boots and frayed tank top, they knew

his fiboy toy. o

He sat down, lolled back in his chair and stretched out his legs on the table, boots and all.

iHey, 0 he shouted,f iowkh ot @ oggtoua hlaewer t@wr ound her e?
nervously with a beer and a snack, set it before him and then retreated behind Bob. Randy

ostentatiously banged off the bottle cap on the edge of the table, took a swig of beer and rubbed

his forearm across his mouth with a deep sigh of satisfaction. All eyes were on him and he

knew it. The heavy silence was broken by Bobéds c
ARandy, what have you done?0o0

iDone! What have | do naresfecting guydvould daltoprotecthihhat any s
brot her . Like |I said, any man who messes with my
be pretty and it wasndédt é though actually the ass
finished with him, 0 Randy gr ibashemhghisfacdiatoent 6 s | ust

Stevebs place again any time soon.

AAnd you, Lloyd é.0 Randy raised his bottle in

Jamie on the office steps. iYou and Steve.a®&dre as

LIl oyd stood up, Alf you did anything to Steve |6l

ifNah, he wasndét even home when | took care of the

Beemer pulling up now. Ask him yourself. o0
*kkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkhkkkkkkkkkhkkhkhkkkkkkhkkkk

A car door sl ammed, footsteps crunched on the gra

Steve alright, but Steve like they had never seen him before. Backlit by the sun he loomed like
an action hero avenger, legs apart, fists clenched at his sides. Wearing jeans, boots and an
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old T-shirt, his blazing eyes focused on one man i his self-satisfied brother, legs stretched on
the table, tilting his chair back.

There was dead silence as Steve strode across the garden to the table. Even the breeze died

and the group collectively held its breath. Randy looked up at Steve with a smug grin on his

faceiand that was the |l ast straw. Steve sneered o
are?o He grabbed the back of erBaakwatd €esdingthel t ed cha
big gypsy sprawling on the ground, stunned.

Flushed with anger Steve | ooked at the astonished
flouted all the rules of your tribe and of common decency. He came to my house uninvited and

unprovoked and attacked a young friend of mine. He tied him up, tortured him by dry fucking

him, then I eft him in agony wiahdanpl bgothehief am

Recovering from his fall Randynésextandpehrdadtedthe i nst i nc
only way he knewhowi wi t h a preemptive strike. He shot o
and jerked it out from under him. With the lightning reflexes of a street fighter, Randy was on

Steve the instant he crashed to the ground on his back. He knelt over him, straddling his waist,

pulled his arms down at his sides and trapped them by kneeling on them hard on the ground.

At his brotherds mercy Steve stared helplessly wup

With a triumphant leer Randy mocked him. A You really think you can beat
You should have stayed behind your fancy desk in your fancy office dishing out that

psychobabble of yours. The streets are no pl ace
€ like this é.0

Withbot h hands he yanked oshirtdnthrippedicopen overfhis@éeseve bs T

AYeah, youdrfuaklkergl maeheme, 06 Randy said, running
Stevedbs sculpted chest .ibutRutnhsa titnesemitleacdeadsi | y | gu
6Cos I 6m the boss of our family and any brother w

Steve howled in pain as Randy squeezed his nipples, using his fingernails to cut into them.

iYeah, [ |l i ke to hear mpmyybdbumwotthiersschream.of i, cpal d
You had enough? Maybe youdd prefer this. o He
growled, fnGreat pecs, man. Think they can take

He began his notorious pec-punching attack, slamming his fists down hard as Steve flexed his
muscles to withstand the onslaught. His handsome face writhed in pain and he yelled with
each vicious blow inflicted by the wild eyed, long-haired gypsy.

LIl oyd couldnét take anymortehelphiglovera Bukas ke passevar d t he

the table Zack pulled him down beside him on the
the other men who, agonized at watching Stevebds b
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intervene. il I herdisi tbdest woeeeenn tbhuei Ibdiontg a | ong ti me &
Randyés gone way over the |ine this time, but ito

But Steve was clearly losing the fight almost as soon as it began. Randy was now toying with

him, slappinghi s f ace to punctuate his words. ATroubl e
good for you. You and Lloyd belong together and that pretty boy toy had muscled his way in,
so your big brotherdés gotta sl ap somegerkldamse i nt o

side to side under the blows.

il can see why you fell for him, heds a real hot
would make good fuck buddies. When | fucked him and kissed him he reacted like every man
doeswithmeihe coglkdnénhough. Hedél |l come crawling to

happy to take him off your hands and out of your
probably go back up there and fuck him again and,

R a n d wobds tortured Steve even more than the blows to his body. Deep down he knew that
Randy was capable of doing everything he claimed. It was not an empty boast. Through his
pain he stared up at his triumphant brother with a look of searing hate. Adrenaline raced
through his body, stoking his fury, charging him with a power he had never felt before.

With a mighty effort he pulled on his right arm a
knee. Catching the over-confident Randy by surprise Steve clamped his free hand round his

brotherés throat and squeezed it in a merciless v
round Steveds wrists trying to pul!/l it off. But
ANot this tilme,ucssisnhgolke .l | IlyGolu, man. l 6m gonna f
Randybés eyes bulged as he felt the hand stranglin
he felt himself being forced over to the side. He tried to resist but his head was spinning, his

visionbl urring and he heard his brotherdés howl of tri

him sprawling on the ground, coughing and grabbing his throat.

This time it was Steve whose reflexes ruled as he locked a weakened Randy in the same trap
he had been in. Normally Randy could power out of any hold but this time the weight and
intensity of the raging man pinning his arms to the ground with his knees defeated him. It was
his turn to stare helplessly up at the blazing eyes and flex in anticipation of the coming attack.

And the attack was brutal. Steve had, as he himself would have acknowledged, climbed down
in the gutter with Randy with the same gypsy savagery 1 no inhibitions, no holds barred. He
whaled into him with his fists, with the combined strength of muscle, fury and adrenaline.
Randy was famously able to withstand a beating but this one made him roar in pain.

The time for | ectures was over . Al | Steve uttere

you, 0 as he s | amsrist abairtstithe stublaled fjaw, one side then the other. The
agonized face twisted in pain, the long black hair flew across the rugged gypsy features.
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Randy tried desperately to pull his arm free as Steve had done but he was not driven by the

same implacable rage as his brother. Steve stared at the demon face but kept seeing in his

mind the tortured features of the handsome young man Randy had brutalized and humiliated.

AMot her fucker! o he yelled |ikefists battle cry as h

Finally he jumped to his feet and stood astride the battered gypsy who was still clutching his
throat and choking. AwWell , 0 Steve sneered, fat |

King of the Gypsies has imndenr etdhrwd & the d/.ou, B uwats slhéor en

He hooked his boot under Randy and flipped him ov

up! o Sl owl vy, painfully Randy dragged himself wu
forward and laced hisarmsun der Randy o6s armpits from behind, ovc¢
hands behind Randyb6s neck. H e-nelsenindldetden tafif-m t o hi s

pushed, half dragged him to a tree and slammed him face-first into it.

To the sound of the gypsy6 s  dtleraated groans Steve used the leverage of his hands linked

behind Randyds head to bang his face into the tre
Randyés wrist, swung him round by his armfrsand sen
against the tree, knocking him almost senseless. Steve stared at the muscular construction

worker sagging against the tree, his tank top ripped and his knees buckling.

But the battle-hardened Randy was not broken easily. He shook his head and his survival

reflexes kicked in. Acting on instinct alone he reached deep inside him and found a hidden

reserve of strength. He raised his |l eg, pressed
sending Steve staggering backward and crashing to the ground on his back. Randy sprang

forward with the howl! of a wounded animal.

Stunned, Steve looked up and saw the maddened bull charging toward him. But at the last

mi nute Steve raised his |l eg and jammed his boot o
momentum, Steve jerked his leg back and sent Randy sailing clear over him, flying through the

air as if in slow motion. He flipped over in mid-air and smashed to the ground on his back with

an agonized scream é.. fAAaaagh! o

Steve sprang to his feet and toweredover t he f all en gi ant . AiGet wup, O
groaned and made a feeble attempt to move but slumped back on the ground. Steve grabbed

Randyés tank, pulled his torso off the ground and
get ... upé¥ asshaondy struggl ed, his tank ripped cl e

ground. Steve held the ragged tank triumphantly in the air, hooked his boot under the shirtless
hunk and flipped him over on his belly.

Steve leaned down and, from behind, wrappe d t he shreds of the tank rour
pulled back on it, pulling Randyés face up and fo
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he tried to crawl forward like a broken stallion making a last attempt to free himself from the
rope round his neck.

Pulling on the tank and Randydéds |l ong black hair S
neck and by the hair the beaten construction worker was forced to stagger unsteadily to his feet.

Steve tied the tank loosely round his neck, then tainted his big brother swaying before him. He

sl apped Randydés face again and again making him s
flailing, amazing everyone by his refusal to go down, staying on his feet by sheer willpower.

AYoubre finisheded.man,Ml Sadaewedrsmpeyou whenever | v
sl ammed his fist into Randydéds stomach. With a p
forward, collapsing on the ground on his face.

From then on Steve taunted him like a cat tormenting a mouse. As soon as Randy half rose on
hands and knees Steve shoved him back down with his boot. Steve hooked his boot under him
and flipped him over, again and again so the broken, shirtless construction worker was rolling
helplessly over the ground in the dirt. His torment seemed endless.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkhkkkk

The men and boys had watched the whole brutal fight scarcely daring to breath. They had
mixed emotions but they all knew that Steve was doing what he had to do and that Randy was

suffering the punishment he deserved. Darius pu
pale faced and white knuckled watching his master get demolished, and Eddie held the hand of
Randyés kid brother, Ben. Lak hisyodlishviemtasy lmad oni zed by

initiated all this, but Jamie, sitting with him on the steps, pressed tightly against him.

But finally it was Zack who intervened, vocally at least. Zack usually took charge in physical

confrontations like this and now he yell e d , fiHe6s had enough, Steve. 0
Steve stopped and faced them, his body heaving, a
What 6s the rule of this tribe, a rule Randy hi mse

We all know the crimethisasshol e commi tted so é. 0

He turned and looked down at Randy lying limp on his back staring dazedly up at the brother

who had thrashed and humiliated him. AYou know
your massive cock?0 ISlt evleow necu.ed . HieNerl il pdedd oper
out his rigid cock. See, my dick is just as bi
Through a haze of pain Randy croaked, @ANo, man é

over on his stomach, knelt down and yanked his jeans down below his ass. Randy made a
pathetic attempt to claw his way forward through the dirt but Steve clamped his hands on the
small of his back, pinning him to the ground. He pressed the head of his dick between Rand y 0 s
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ass cheeks and said, AThis is for my friend Grady
trashed because of your damnable anger and arrogance.

iAaaaagh! !0 The gypsybébs agoni zed howl rever ber a
dry rod deep in his ass. As the brutal fuck began, with Steve slamming down against his ass
cheeks harder and harder, his thick pole driving deeper and deeper into his gut, Randy again

tried desperately to crawl forward, déxedwi ng at th
mightily as they pressed on Randyo6s back, i mmobil
The big construction boss was helplessly impaled

reduced to heaving sobs as he stretched forward and banged his fists on the ground in
frustration, a reflexive attempt to endure the pain flashing from his ass throughout his body.

As Steve intensified the pressure he looked down at the broken musclehunk and, even in the
midst of his anger, could not help admiring the rippling muscles of his back and shoulders, his
bulging biceps and the rugged tearstained faced turn sideways in the dirt, his long dark hair
matted to his brow.

This man was his brother after all and, for al/l h
anger was spent, he felt it drain from his triumphant body. He could be merciful ... it was time

to end this. Still pumping Randyb6s ass he | eane
AYou had this coming, man. Don6ét you ever, ever
privat e | i fe or, god help me, I will thrash you agai
tribe can hear. Youobdre gonna submit to me, beg fo

Steve pulled back, pressed hibladehaadrassupamghsfestst Rand
so his body was arched over him, the only other point of contact his rod buried in his ass. He
slid his cock back almost all the way out and paused. Then, with a triumphant war-cry, he drove

it like a piston back downthec hut e and i nto the cauldron of the g
iAaaagh é. OK, you win. I submit, youbve beaten
ass ¢é please, sir, |l 6m begging you. Make me cum

screams the brothers came simultaneously, the one on the ground under his belly, the victor
pouring semen deep inside his defeated brother jerking and sobbing in the dirt.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

Steve fell forward and for long minutes the brothers were pressed together, one atop the other.
Eventually Steve pulled his dick out of Randyébs a
beaten man over on his back and stood behind his head in triumph, arms folded across his

chest, legs astride.

What happened next had a ritualistic feel to it. Zack stood up and the other men present
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followed him and formed a circle round the defeated man who stared up at them through dazed
eyes. The boys remained seated, clutching each other as they watched, and Lloyd stayed with
them, feeling that he had already participated enough in this sorry mess.

Wordlessly the men pulled out their cocks and stroked them. The broken gypsy, his pants
round his ankles, his muscled body and rugged face stained with cum, dirt, sweat and tears,
| ooked magnificent in humiliating defeat so it di

Randy gazed up at the many cocks pointing down at him and, in a final act of macho defiance,

didndét close his eyes as one by one atreseendboc ks beg
until streams of white jizz were raining down on the naked construction worker, soaking his face,

pouring into his mouth and splashing on his tortured body.

It seemed like an eternity before the downpour ended, the men shook the last drops of jizz from
their cocks and zipped up their pants. As silently as they had arrived, they filed back to their
seats at table. Steve went back to the trees and watched from there as the big cum-soaked
gypsy lay alone in the sun, barely conscious, muscles twitching with spasms of residual pain.

Nobody moved. The boys knew better than to inter
horrified at what had happened to the man he idolized, knew that Randy would not want his boy

to approach him and share in his degradation. And the men, even Bob, all had various motives

for holding back, mostly based on their disgust a
knowing that, in the tribal tradition, he deserved the retribution Steve had dealt.

So nobody moved. Except one. Drifting in and out of consciousness Randy opened his eyes
and, through a film of cum, found himself looking up at the face staring anxiously down at him

from his wheelchair. Brandondés voicsrdai d cal ml
wheeled up close so you can grab the arm of my chair and pull yourself up. Then you can lean
on the handl es at back and | 61| wheel us f or war d.

Soothed by the boybés gentle voice Randy managed a
kiddo. Sounds | i ke a plan. o0

While men and boys had hesitated Brandon had separated himself from them and wheeled
himself over to his fallen hero. Now they all watched as Randy got slowly on all fours, then
pulled himself painfully to his feet, hanging onto the wheelchair arm with Brandon leaning over
to help him. When Randy was upright, supporting himself on the handles at back of the chair,
Brandon spoke to the group in a clear voice.

ASirs, l 6m not sure of al | t he watyu fofutt todt |4 tner thed
but | dondét care. Al Il know is that Randy has
house. Heds my hero and he needs help €& thatods a
gaze at Pete. niglr yhovp & hy aone§r esimatdo a
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Pete smiled, with tears in his eyes. AFar from i

AiThank you, sir.o Brandon wheeled strongly but
with it. He leaned on the back of the chair like a walker, putting one foot painfully before the

other as Brandon heaved on the wheels. It was the only way Randy could have moved without

the help of several me n . Brandon | ooked back ov
You can make it é nearly there.o

They were approaching the gate and Darius sprang to his feet. He glance quickly at Zack who
nodded his approval. AWedll go to Zackds house
Brandon. He held the gate open as they passed slowly through, then followed them across the

street, where they would put Randy to bed and take care of him.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkhkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkx

The group was left deep in thought. They were silently questioning the tribal rituals that required
physical violence to settle disputes, in contrast with the simple expression of love by one boy
who tossed all other, baser considerations aside to simply help a friend in need. More than one
of them brushed a tear from the eye as they contemplated the scene of the handicapped boy
wheeling his injured hero across the lawn.

Embol dened by Brandonés example the twins stood u
slumped against a tree, feeling mentally and physically exhausted, not to mention aching and

bruised as adrenal i ne ,dr aKiyned sfariadm HMicno.ul d Mm&E i nvi
over the kitchen where you can shower and rest?0
somet hing real special for you to eat and drink. o

Steve smiled at them. ANow ho?w c anl hleyr enfed speedarmiin
the lawn, glancing at Bob who smiled and nodded approvingly. Then all three disappeared
through the door to the twinsd rooms.

The group started to disperse after that, but not
go up and see Hassan this afternoon. Apparently

A

know é until Steve gets back. Do you think thato

iltdés a great idea, Eddi e. Only, when you talk
about the fight. I't would upset him thinking he
il know that keeping quiet is not exactly your th
and zipped his |l ips withbhliaudhed,ersoftfi pysou g ai OtKh ¢

Darius came back through the gate and said, AHey,

his boy and his kid brother. So can you come acr
been feeling real low after watchingRandy éds humiliation and were only
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About that time Kevin emerged from the house and said to Lloyd, measuring his words carefully,

AnETr, Ll oyd. Steve asked me to ask you if you wo
Hesadhequi t e understands if you dondédt want to, but
Lloyd smiled. AThanks for putting it do delicate
time for 6ébout with anger, in with | ovebo. So | ead
Bob looked at Markwit h a deep sigh. AHMmM, out with anger,

the bridge building to begin. oo

ifiYeah, buddy, 6 Mark said, fand thereds a whole | o

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

In sharp contrast to the brutal action at the house, life was much more serene up at the
Mulholland house where Grady was recovering from his traumatic encounter with Randy and
getting to know Hassan.

Steve had called briefly and told Hassan that he had taken care of things to his satisfaction but
he would be resting for a while before coming back. (Resting? Hassan had a fair idea of what
that meant, but he asked no questions.) He had passed the phone to Grady and Steve had
made sure he would stay here at least until he returned.

As they sipped wine out on the deck Hasan and Grady discovered they had something in
common as both had spent considerable time in front of a camera. Hassan, in the Marine
Recruitment Department he headed up, had become the poster man for the Marines. With his
rugged good looks he had starred in many of their recruitment videos, sometimes with Darius as
first assistant director with his video expertise.

Grady, of course had spent his professional life as a model before becoming an actor

exclusively so they had a lot to talk about. Hassan sensed an amiable, fun-loving man, not to

mention drop-dead gorgeous, and they quickly became friends. Hasan was more reserved

than Grady, shy about his own beauty in contrastwithGr ady 6s happy embrace of
course they were both attracted to each other and, in any other circumstances, Hassan would

have been fucking the handsome jock by now, something they both fantasized about.

But there was a c er otterwise opea demeanoe whicmHassan aletegtéds

and said so. AThat obvious, uh?0 Grady grinned.
shocked after being pummeled by that Randy guy.
gun-shy T or | should say cock-s hy . 0

He chuckled, Al &m half afraid youbre gonna jump o
that | wouldndét go foishhtht vVvouar ébig fwagkibindigar ¢
but right now my.ass is € kinda raw
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Al know exactly what you mean, buddy, 06 Hassan smi
to me and | eft me crawling in the dirt. 6Cour se
and now we have €& | et ds | usknows lzetertiéan @ messiwithimer st and i
or my boy. o

Hasan frowned. AWorse than anything, though, is
unsure of your own masculinity. The way | got over that is to fuck a guy and fuck hard i re-
establishedmymach o pri de. You should try it.o

iYeah, well, I dunno. Youbve probably guessed by
get butt fucked, especially by a hunk like Steve. Shit, even when | watched Randy fucking me |

al most fell umdewashild kepel Il @dumno é magnetic €0
I &m not gonna go down that road. 0 He | aughed, #AA
fOh dono6t get me Wwr ong, | |l i ke to fuck someti mes,
a guy younger than me, like some fan who jerks off over my picture and, when he meets me,

begs me to fuck him. Happens a | ot. o

Al bet it does, 0 Hassan smiled.

Suddenly there was | oud buzz from the gate contro
Hassan said, jumping to his feet. AActually, I
telling you about. Stay put , Il 611 go Il et him in

Grady was left puzzled. His boy? He assumed his son. But Hassan had first met him on a
film set? Weird. He was intrigued.

Hasan buzzed open the gate and met Eddie as he screeched to a halt in the driveway. Eddie
jumped out of his truck and hit the ground talkin

awesome, sir, this epic fight between Randy and Stevei not what youdd call brot
no way i and Steve totally trashed Randy, made him submit and everything, and then all the

men stood round him and pumped jizz all over him,
AWas anyone hurt 2?0

ADonoét think s prettybanged up buRyaurkaow hirw, sils tough as nails. Anyway
Brandon was the only one who dared to help Randy
him and Darius are helping him, and Randy asked Pablo and Ben to come see him. And the

twinstook Steve t o t heir place and he asked for Lloyd.

ANow | i sten, ki d, this is important. Not a word
out soon enough but 1 6d rather he staypy c&hmnwhhlkg
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went through the house to the pool Grady stood up with a big smile. Eddie took one look at the

musclef ock i n black speedos €é and nearly fell over .
iGrady, 06 Hassan said, Athis is my boy Edarde. Ed
and at first the boy was speechl ess. Then the d
those ads. | candét believe it éyou wait oOtil th
looking at your pictures all the time, sir, and now here you are. My buddies are Brandon and

Ben é€ they call wus the three amigos but | think i
brother é oops, sorry, I wasndt sbposed to mentio
He momentarily ran out of sdareains aynaurGraad?®ai d, f
ANot | ikely, sir.o Eddie | aughed. ANo, Il 6m hi's

I take care of him in a different way. |l 611 show
AEddseop talking! d Has s anppedhinlpawitk esdingertipdanBddi e z i

twisted his fingers at the corner of his mouth like turning a key. Grady laughed merrily and

said, AHey, | do the same thing when | 06ve talked

ABoy, | sabtabée guiease. O The military command

sight of Hassan winking at him without Eddie seeing. At that moment he realized how much

Hassan loved the boy and guessed he was supposed to play along. Eddie stood legs apatrt,

hands behind his back.

AGrady, 06 Hassan said, fAyou remember | said you ne
ass and you said you only fucked younger guys, like a fan who beats off over your picture. Well,

what 6s wrong with thi stbdoérihRigshorts. Eddi e got an insta
AiBut heds yours, man |l couldndédt do that to you

AiHey, | think of us as buddies by now, so | could
the price is right. o

Grady immediately got the picture and loved the game Hassan was playing and the fantasy he

was weaving for his boy. -s MiWwetl lhe Il daknsnoa bi tl ns ki
ABoy, 06 Hassan ordered, and Eddie pulled the shirt
AOh shit, o0 Gradyidaydyuy dshbatdscomé. andKbe my wor k

(Eddi e al most shot his | oad). iSo how much vyou

Well, the package price is 100 bucks an hour, but you can order a la carte if you want. For
exampl e, itdss faisfst.yo to fuck h
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i Nah, Il 611l give you thirty. oo Hassan said again,
hi s

and flexed bubble butt. AHoly shit, o Grady
AAh, well there youodr eThis oy Hereis the best young dodk-sugkeru ni q u e .
you or anyone el se have ever met. Itds his spec

ADone ¢é. Hey at this 4 actéubkivieoul dHgodired tbHhiekall
iSold, 06 said Hassan. A Midirdg svith@xcitementavbile thetwomen Eddi e
bargained over him like a young slave-for-hire. He was hoping desperately that they would

settle on a price and Hassan would loan his ass out to this beautiful man he had drooled over so

often. And now he had been sold to him.

His eyes opened wide as the handsome muscle-jock, naked except for black speedos, walked

round him, appraising him. Eddi ebs shorts were
hard as a rock. And when Grady ran hishand overEddie 6s chest and nipples, t|
sharply, winced and gasped, ANo é no é | <candét ¢€ébo
and shot a stream of cum high in the air that spl

AHoly fuck, 06 Gr aliys yald medoust retddwaygs to display |

youbdbve done. Look at me, boy! o Look at him?
athlete, his own cum running down his chiseled pe
sogorgeous | just couldnét hold back. l'tds just s

AHeds right, 06 Hassan griianmeedg.ul arf Tghues hbeay. ¢ uBmust ad oln
| ot more where that came from. o

Grady shot a quick grin to Hadagyslpadpbighutketofudk e c ame se
your ass and | am gonna get my moneybds worth. o H
them down so they fell round his ankles. He stepped out of them and faced Eddie buck naked,

his long cock swinging between his muscular thighs.

Eddi ebs cock immediately rose to full boner and G
or |61l whip your ass before | fuck it. o (That i
he managed to hol d igetbbtd cukc.k)ed, mYoyWw oready t o

ifYes pl ease, sir, o0 Eddie gul ped, scared that Gr ad
Grady stroked hishalf-er ect cock. iSo, you think you can ma
AOh yes, sir.o Eddi ebs eyes spaywlil egivethebesfi Li ke Ha
bl owjobs in the worl d. I l earnt it at this bar t

pursed his lips together hard, his eyes open wide. Grady had to suppress a burst of laughter,
which he managed to do as Eddie sank to his knees before him.
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Eddie surprised him by putting his arms @déeind hi
simply leaned forward and sucked the semi-erect cock into his mouth and slowly swallowed it

with a series of contractions of his throat. When it was in deep Eddie swallowed again,

clenching his throat muscles hard round the athle
Grady gasped looking wildly at Hassan.

ATold you so, 0 Hassan grinned, wweethshheshg with sat.i

As Eddie pulled back Grady reached down, grabbed his head and pulled it down over the length
of his cock unti/l Eddi eb6§ ockdaes wWampbpubéed hmaithes
the musky essence of the gorgeous man he had formerly seen only in pictures. The boy pulled
out all the stops, determined to give Grady the best blow-job he had ever given even to Hassan.

Gradydés body was tingling with a sensation he had
boy worked it in ways no one ever had until now. He looked down and saw the sparkling eyes

gazing up at him, saw his own cock sliding between the pursed lips of the handsome young

urchin face. AOh man, that feels sondtuc&ilngg dtottze
€ oh no -fiekffweckké aaaagh. 0

He jammed the boybés face down hard on his cock th
down his throat. At the same time he felt warm liquid splash on his legs and feet as the boy
blasted another load of jizz on him.

Grady pulled out and berated himself. AShit, sh
fucking you but | just had to empty my dick in your mouth. Damn, | really wanted to fuck that
bubble butt of yours. oo

The urchin face grinned up at him cum oozing from the corners of his mouth and down his chin.

ADond6t worry, sir, i1itdéds not a probl em. Il can eas
launched into a repeat of his earlier moves, sucking the limp dick into his mouth and working it

quickly into an iron hard weapon.

AiDamn, youdre good, 6 Grady said, pulling out and
realizing how much Eddie lusted for him and how h
the main event. Howd o you want it, Eddie?0

il édd | i ke to watch you when you fuck me, sir. [

your picture. o
AfYou got it, kiddo. On your back, then. o

Eddie scrambled onto his back on the bare boards of the deck, and looked up at the spectacular
young muscle-stud towering over him stroking his cock. He looked god-like, back-lit by the sun
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that cast a halo effect round him. Without thinking Eddie stroked his own cock and within
seconds, fifaaaho, he ghischestwrabs.a mhen he put hislhandsd o v e
behind his knees and pulled his legs back, exposing his gorgeous ass.

APl ease, sir. Pl ease fuck me, sir. | want it

Hassan unobtrusively pushed an open jar of lube forward, Grady dipped his fingers in it and

pushed them gently in the boyds ass. Then he pu
fall over his shoul ders. He | eaned forward stil
ground beside his face. Eddie gazed up in awe at the bulging biceps, the rippling muscles of his

chest and abs, and the chiseled features of his square-jawed face.

His pale green eyes smiled down at the awestruck

fantasized about ifsedlts? i n Lreddls Isiefee . hiow iHe pr esse
against the boyds hole and gently, ever so sl owly
unt il he felt the ass suddenly clench and fAaaahhté

time spurting up onto the chest and abs of the man leaning so close over him.
fGood, 6 Grady smil ed. il |l i ke a boy whods just

Eddie entered a Neverland world of pure bliss, gazing up at the man he had worshipped from
afar and now feeling his cock sliding in and out of him, messaging his ass, loving it.

Watching nearby Hassan beamed with satisfaction. He had provided the wounded Grady with
exactly the rehab therapy he needed, but more than that, he was giving his boy one of the big
thrills of his life, something he would talk about to his young friends for a long time to come.

And apart from all that, Hassan himself was hugely turned on, watching the boy he loved getting
his sweet ass fucked by his fantasy man, the flawlessly beautiful swimwear model. Hassan
pulled out his cock and began stroking it.

As Grady rose and fell over Eddieds ass his voice
atme, thathotmusclej ock whose picture you spl keshpmdngwi t h yo
you down and fucking your ass. Youbre his priso
ass feelds good, itos on fire, my cockébés on fire.
to rent your ass out to me again. Whatdoyou want most, Eddi e? No, I 61
He looked up and raised his eyes to Hassan, standing before him stroking his massive Marine

cock. Aiwhat he wants, stud, is to feel your <coc
too,mani yourmo ut h. My boy wants to | ook up and see
those beauti ful l' i ps and all the way down your th

AYes sir, o0 Grady gul ped, gazi ng stippedtathewastéen ex ot i c a
camouflage fatigues and boots, flexing his muscles. Grady had wanted him since he first saw
him |l ooming over him. He was fucking his boy. N
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And thatds how it happene theevidende dfthis eyesordghe! d har dl vy

sensation in his ass as he gazed up and saw the M
the man who was fucking his ass. He saw the lantern jaw opened wide, saw spit dribbling
from the corner s ohdtdarh illimgfromhs eyesd a nmo st h | |t he man

kept drilling his ass.

The triple play took on a rhythm of its own é Gr a
mout h pushed down on the soldierdés c thedame He was
time. All three men were soaring to their climax, Grady and Eddie just waiting for the word from

the Marine Captain.

AiDo it, man, 0 the deep accented voice growled. i
my cock é.that 6smyi tl,oanda kée maek eb uusst al | cum. Damn,
so fucking beautiful my balls are gonna explode.
suck that Marinebds dick ¢é swallow my |jizz, man é
The triple orgasm was spectacular. Cum blasted everywherei Gr ady 6s i n the boyoés
Eddi ebs over his own chest, and Hassanb6s deep dow
after gulp. Then came silence. Hassan had triumphed, Eddie had been fucked by the man of

hisdreamsé. and Grady had never before serviced mast e
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Later, after a swim and a new bottle of wine, the three men sat by the pool with their newly

di scovered intimacy. fAsYaoyui rkgn,o wil wiEtdhd i yeq wbr G waidlyd we
could be a swimwear and underwear model vyoursel f.
Grady persisted. iNo | niensoving away frorn thecarrdgansfacen e s s i s

l i ke mine tyhawdsatye tOheckounger cheeky face that

il d&m serious. You say youbdbve got a buddy whoos
pictures i by the pool, say. Maybe do some with you and your two amigos. Pick out the best
halfdozenand 1 611 show them to my agent. You never |
But Eddi eé&saslti gitndi rkghew already. Just wait Otil
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Down at Zackdéds house Randy, s wigitorT Petee The Rangei ng i n b

checked on how he was doing, then said, AfLook | k
for bothering you. But this is not about what just went down outtherei | donét know al l
issues and I try to stay clear of that stuff. No, this is something | wanna ask before | go away
tomorrow. ltés about Brandon.
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That name made Randy sit up straight and say nAaGre

ifiYeah, I know how affectionate you feel hdmut hi m
going up to Yosemite for a week with the Forest Rangers there I park management and such i
so | 6ve got a favor to ask. Could you keep an e

Brandon6tés a great kid, but he&sheehhleandshatout t o pr o
sometimes worries me.

AiFor instance, hebdst rcirlkaeg yo fabliugd dmdait hendg otral ki ng
l ong run on his own. Like the trip he took with
dying to prove he can do stuff like that on his own. Look, | know what just happened here, but
theredés no one in the world |1 6d rather trust my b
iHey buddy, say no mor e. Il &m honored yoasagput you
with a rueful shrug. AYou know how special Il th
have grabbed him for myself. So rest easy, Range
hedll come to no harm. o
As Pete was leaving the househ e met Brandon wheeling himself in.
twins for Randy, sir. He needs to eat a good meal, build up his strength, then have a long nap.
Hebs pretty banged up as you could see, but 10611
comes to no har m. I f thatdés OK with you sir. oo
Pete smiled and ruffled his hair. Altos perfect
# # #

Chapter 268 — “ Mendi ng Bruised Egos”

Priort o Petebds visit Randy had sent for his boy Pabl
Darius had helped him undress, take a short shower to wash off the worst of the dirt, and then

hel ped him into Zackds guestroom beyabclosedHe was pr o
waiting for Brandon to bring him food and beer from the twins, when Pablo and Ben came in

nervously and stood silently by the bed.

Randy opened his eyes and managed a weary grin fo

muchofadadorabi g brother am |, eh?0 Both boys starte
sil ent. i Nah, | know how | | ook, and | d6m sorry
you did. Part of growing up. | feel especially bad for you, Ben, having to watch both your

brothers fight each other | ike wild ani mal s. Ho
AnThe twins took him up to their rooms, sir, and h
asé. .o He trailed off, knowing he had said too
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ButRandygrinned, fAYeah, |ike é hedés fine but you shoulc
bl ushed and Randy said, iLook, guys, | donot wann
up and Steve was right to do what he dildagiteo me.

if Steve had attacked either of you or Bob, you know how | would have retaliated. Except Steve

would never do stuff | ike that to you é heds the
Again they moved to protest but Randy said, Al as
and | want you to know one thing. Webre a proud
hold our heads high. You know my rule, a man fucks up, he gets punishedand t hat 6 s t he en
it Except maybe in this case, 0 he sighed.

AfBut you two have no reason to feel guilt or sham
proudl vy, heads up |li ke the confident young guys |
boys é huh, theredéds enough arrogance in me for all
you. What do you boys call it when therebs trou

ALook at young Brandon é hebdés an exawmthéissues.or al |
He sees one of the tribe wounded and right away p
uphold the family honor that | did my damndest to

They stood at attentiosn, anidr repliAhbsacltutoalgyy.sir f

and asked hesitantly, ABut, sir, what about é | m
family too, i snodt he?0

iYou bet your | ife he is,0 Randy said,dglysstcefully,
donét know how heds taking all this. Kinda scar

was an all-time doozy i a 100 percent major fuckup. But you leave that to us. You go out
there and show them all what being part of a tight family means.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkhkhkkkkkkhkkkhkkkkkkk

Randy bumped fists with them, smiled encouragingly then close his eyes, exhausted. The boys
wal ked across the street, stood outside the gate
AHead uput chest o

When they went into the garden they were surprised that the group had not broken up. Men
and boys alike were still hanging around being plied with food and alcohol by the twins. There
seemed to be an understanding that, as the tribe had been rocked by the fight between two of
its leaders, they should stick around for mutual support. The bonds of loyalty and friendship
ran deep in the group, the glue that held it together, and they had all been profoundly unnerved
by the animosity between the two powerful brothers.
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That bond of support was felt especially among the boys. When one of them was in trouble
they all banded together and, as Randy had said, circled the wagons. They all guessed what
Pablo and Ben must be going through. After all, Pablo modeled himself on his hero Randy,
and Ben was a younger, black-haired gypsy version of his big brother.

So the boys all eagerly embraced them when they came into the garden. Just as Brandon had
done, they set aside the eaonmplSéervedsuesvahheRapvtlyd
focused instead on helping their fellow boys who were hurting through no fault of their own.

There were many hugs and expressions of sympathy until Darius, who had been hanging back
on the edge of the crowd, steppedforwar d and grabbed his boyfriendos

he said gently but firmly, Ayoub6re coming with me
Ri ght after that Jason, the handsome fireman, i nt
armround hi s boydés neck and said, fAHey, Ben. You wa
iYes please, sir. o Ben needed to get away and

they went into the house.

The tribe had a time-honored remedy for restoring confidence in any member who had been
wounded, physically or emotionally, and had his manly pride damaged. It may have seemed
crude, but they found that nothing r e-padédfuskil a manod

It was exactly what Hassan had justd one f or t he humiliated Grady up
the same time given his boy a wild ride when he i
him like a stallion. Now, both Darius and Jason had something similar in mind for Pablo and

Ben i minus the rent-a-boy thing.
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I n Dariusds case Pablo didnét make it easy. As
on hi m. AOK so | etds hear it. [ know what you
tash talk my dad. OK, go ahead, I can take it

Ben we got hold our heads wup high. o Fists too i

defensive stance.

AHey, knock it of f, d igedl wrists and tizla thénmuirsa viger dlewas d hi s r a
stronger than Pablo, like a junior Zack, and Pablo could only stare at Darius defiantly.

Darius glared back. AwWhat the fuck is it with vy
the world? Ilknowwher e Randy gets it from 6écos hebs a stre
just try to be as tough as your dad and raise your fists to anyone who blinks at you the wrong

way, |l i ke youdre doing with me. o
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Darius softened his tone fathedy ,r etlheiass eids PRraeb | odbusd eh a ny
Dari us. I 6dm on your side. Shit youbve changed a
young mechanic bending over the engine of a truck

ié then feltlh iymmul. ®mve w

ifiYeah, we | | maybe | have changed, 06 Pablo said rec
Randy and me we diomett ankeee dc aarney omfe each ot her . 0 H e
backwar d. AAnd | sure as WwWeth dYoonbtasseédbahlysbi

Pablo went to shove him again but Darius pulled him toward him, wrapped him in his muscular

arms and clamped their mouths together in a fierc
away but then his body relaxed, he alowe d hi msel f t o be held and retur
hesitantly at first, then ravenously.

When their mouths finally separated they rested t
cheek. Pabl obs cheek was damp astkhim.DRabldwas f el t hi
sobbing. Darius held him at armés | ength and his

Pablo sat on the edge of the bed, slumped in misery, weeping uncontrollably. Darius sat
beside him and stroked his hand.

iThatkd sd diot,, | et it out . Tel | your uncle Darius a
Ail't was so hard, 0 Pablo said through his tears, i
everyone. Hebés always been my hero and there he

up, clumsily wiping his eyes with his screwed up fists like a weeping child.

Darius threw him a |ifebelt. fiYeah, but you know
the group and I think he could have won that fight, but he deliberately let Steve win so Steve
could have his revenge. 0

Pabl o |l ooked at Darius with a glimmer of hope. i
probably it. So thatés a good thing, right?59o H
you know, rightfromthe st art, but | knew hé& likedisbogbeidgrighh ave wa
up close after hedd been beaten so bad. Thank g
Darius chuckled, Al bet thatoés t hewleelchast Butli me any
know what you mean, dude. When someone he | oves
about anything else, he just charges in to help.
tell you heds therecwithgRandgwamakiaogdsupéeéaheods
Pablo sighed, dried his eyes and said, Al 6m sorry
dude. You know | didndét mean it. Il just neede
things you could do for me ? Number one, dondét tell the guys t
kid. | 6m supposed to be holding my head up, r eme
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ANo sweat, dude. What happens in this room stays

Pablo gazed into the gentle browneyes. iMa ke | ove t o me, Dari us. Fuc
Darius |l eapt to his feet and grinned mischievousl
tracki ki nd of . 0 Pablo sat still on the bed gazing

brown T-shirt, baggy cargo shorts and sneakers. Darius flashed his gleaming white-toothed
smile, reached behind his own neck and slowly pulled the frayed T-shirt over his head, riding up
over his washboard abs, his muscled chest and shoulders.

AWow, 0 Pabl o ibisthaddéatelreen.working aut hard with Zack and he had got a bit
bigger, but his ebony, fat-free body was still just as ripped, just as beautiful. Darius playfully
flexed his muscles in a couple of poses, kicked off his sneakers, slowly unbuttoned his shorts
and let them drop round his ankles.

Pablo gasped, as he always did when he saw his lover stripped down to his gray boxer briefs,
the shape of his massive 10-inch cock clearly outlined underneath the thin fabric, veins, head
and all. He held his breath as Darius slid his hands inside his briefs and pushed down, pausing

seductively before the huge schlong finally spran
my dick is always this hard when | 6ms.aAnddund you.
suppose right now you wanna feel my rod slide in
ifiYeah, dude. | wanna get fucked. o

AiAi nbt gonna happen, man. O Darius turned round,
shoulder. He slappedhisown f | awl ess bl ack ass and said, fAThi s
I wanna feel my manés big dick in my ass. I  wan

jumped onto the bed and knelt on all fours, doggy style, facing the full length mirror on the wall.

Adjusting to the sudden change of events, Pablo got to his feet, kicked off his sneakers and
stood on the bed behind Darius, both staring at each other in the mirror. Pablo did the same
provocative strip as Darius, pulling off his loose tank top and dropping his shorts and briefs, his
cock already rock hard at the sight of the young black buck waiting to get fucked.

AMan, that is so fucking hot, 6 Darius said-, gazin
cheeked mestizo features and abodyt hat woul dnét quit, evidence of
construction worker dad. Darius raised one hand off the bed, spat in his palm, reached behind

him and slid his wet fingers in his ass.

On hands and knees he grinned up at Pablo inthe mirror. i That 6s all the | ube |
go forit. Show me how itfeelstogetbutt-f ucked by the bossbés boy. 0
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Pablo dropped to his knees, leaned forward and buried his face between the black cheeks,
licking the moist, musky hole. Then he straightened up and sl apped Dariusodos ¢

ifiYeah, that 6s it man, o Darius moaned. i Smack th
take whatever the other guy dishes out. Let 6s s
AYou are reall knaowkitrhaatf, orasisth,ol yd®w Darius grinn
tough-guy tone coming back into Pablods voice. i OK,
Darius howled as he felt his |l overds |l ong pol e sl

depths with short, sharp jabs. Pablo pulled back then drove in again hard, and in seconds his
cock became a piston, pounding deeper and deeper.

Darius was feeling lust rather than pain and he t
getabetterfuckf r om a dil do. I thought you guys in that

iSon of a bitch,d Pablo growled |ike Randy. He |
shoulders and pulled his body back onto his dick as it jackhammered hisass. A Any asshol e
who ever badmouths me or my dad or his little brother gets hisassreamedi | i ke t hi s! 0

Darius looked up in awe at the hot young guy in the mirror, his muscles rippling, black hair flying
as his ram-rod pounded his ass. Pablo was in full Randy mode, doing everything to his lover

t hat Randy did to him. | mpal ed on the boyds pis
reaction was exaggerated. AfAaah, 0 he howl ed, it
Pl ease, yguimee h&Stopn | 6m begging you. o0

ABull shit, o Pablo said. i I7 justmawmnugh vos tanthke andt oug h y
ités a | ot more than this. o Suddenly he pulled

up high and drove his rod down his chute again. Now they were face to face as Pablo leaned
forward over him.

AYou | ove me, dude?0 Darius asked.

AYou know | do, asshole. o

AOK, show me é. show me how Randy makes |l ove to vy
Pabl o pushed barki usodmarldegshe mirror, al most doubl i
al | brute force, dondét you? But nobody knows Ra
pushed Dariusdés | egs even further back shead i | hi s

Bracing his hands on Dariusdés chest Pablo rose wup
pulled his cock back, then fell on his ass, making Darius scream as the long pole slammed into
the back of his ass.

fAaah, o Darius howlielde ébmBtue ef drecé t o me. O
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But suddenly everything changed. Copying Randyé6
eased his cock gently back into the already tender ass. Darius sighed with pleasure and Pablo
said, fATher eds a pguystknow.f HeRasa byl tender side ara when the
macho gypsy turns from rough fuck to making | ove
when he starts fucking with his eyes. That 6s whe

Darius found himself riveted by the soft brown eyes smiling down at him, while the gentle cock

massaged the tender membrane of his ass. He felt a warmth spreading though his whole body
as he gazed up at the handsome young man leaning forward, bending him double, making his

long black cock point straight at his face.

| mpul sively Darius raised his head é. and his Iip
ADo it, man, 0 Pabl o smil ed. Al know you -<can. 0

cum from his own cock. Pablotook hi s hands of f Dariusodds chest, f
stretch higher. He gasped as he watched the hea

mouth, his eyes gleaming with mischief. Darius grabbed his legs stretched above him and
pulled himself higher off the bed so his mouth was moving up and back along the thick shaft.

Darius was sucking his own 10-inch black dick.
The incredible sight sent tremors through Pabl obds
muscle-boy whose cock was buried in his own mouth. Pablo looked in the mirror and watched

the handsome black buck get double fucked i in the butt by his lover, in the mouth by himself.

The two boys had never been joined so closely and the result was inevitable and imminent.

ADude, 06 Pabl o breathed, fAthat is so fucking aweso
beautiful stuffing your mouth. I gottacu m, man. | 6m gonna bust my | oa
Darius took his mouth off his cock and yelled, AR

He opened his mouth wide and cum spurted from his cock straight down his throat. He gulped
hard, then closed his mouth round his cock again and sucked it hard, swallowing mouthfuls of
his own semen.

Pablo was mesmerized by the sight of the tough young stud drinking his own jizz. His chiseled,

ebony features gleamed, his long shaft pulsed in his mouth, his throat muscles clenching

repeatedly as he swallowed. Darius staredupwide-eyed at Pabl o who yell ed,
dude, 0 and his cock exploded in his | overbés ass.
his ass and into his mouth.

Finally he pulled his mouth off his cock and grinned up triumphantly at Pablo, cum spilling down

his chin. AWay to go, diwkse.et t aMeorliaac enas a |Iworadcy
are one hot fucking dude, making me eat my own dick like that. Shit damn | love you, kiddo . 0
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Pabl o grinned, fAYeah it takes a really |l ong dick
f

dude, have both. o He pulled his cock out and e
neck and said, fAYoubr e ama z iblnegunk abdanaking se feeplikel | i ng m
the bossds boy again. Thanks, dude, youdre the b

AYeah, not hisnigzdd kfeuak nma:m do t hat. o

AiDo you think Randy and Ben are OK? I worry abo
ADondt, 06 sai d Dar i uhetenderloviny cate of ome lofdis fanarite boys, i n

Brandon. And as for Ben, | saw him and the stud fireman Jason following us into the house

and up to his room. I f anyone can restore a boyo
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So, Hassan had helped Grady boost his damaged self-esteem by fucking ass as a macho top-
man, and Darius had helped the bummed-out Pablo shuck off his own low spirits with an epic

butt fuck. Now it was Bends turn.

AstheywentintoBen s s mal | room Jason realized that it wa
gypsy boy tried to put a brave front on his big b
the bed and Jason asked, fiSo how are you feeling,

AFine, 0 Ben .sai di Rawmadsyi teollyd Pabl o Jagshatheeorldve have t
webre a tough family. o

AAnd howés that going for you?bo

AGreat €o0 Jason smiled but did not respond, know
the real answer. AndsureenoughBendés bravado crumpl ed. AWel |,
I mean, seeing my big brother get trashed I|ike th
idol and now é.0

i... and now heds being cared for b#gadglere,r best bu
young man, is cheer you up. How about a good fu
AOK, sir, 0 Ben said obediently, but obedience was
startedto pulloffhisT-s hi rt Jason said, fANo wait. yshashought

in the past. o

Jason stood up and faced his boy. Looking up at
as it always did, at the sight of the stunning bl
T-shirt with LAFD emblazoned acrossthe chest . A body as perfect as
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disguised by clothes, and the shape of his muscular physique was clearly outlined, topped by
the chiseled, square-jaw features of his smiling face.

Bends young gypsy face biake AiThtad 6 drimneandkdaso
thiséo Jason begani shaw offihis gorgeaus body.e Hednviasdwelbkaosvi

for his vanity but it was always good natured, always a turn on, and sometimes even served a

purpose, as it did now. Jason knew it was a sure-fire hit with Ben and smiled seductively as he

tugged the bottom of his T-shirt out from the waist of his jeans and let it hang loose.

He turned round to the floor-to-ceiling mirror behind him, pushed his shirt sleeves up higher and

flexed his biceps. AfOh yeah, 0 he said to his ref
sitting on the bed with eager eyes. iSo, what d
APl ease, sir. I would liftha® sy ©®K. Do t ake your shi
filtdéds more than OK, boy, itds an essenti al part o]

Following a well-practiced routine Jason reached behind his neck and slowly pulled off his T-
shirt. Like a professional male stripper he tossed the sweaty shirt to his audience and Ben
caught it, held it to his face, and breathed in deeply, his wide eyes sparkling. At this moment all
thoughts of the earlier traumatic events were erased as he focused avidly on what turned him
on the most, the handsome young fireman stripping off his clothes prior to fucking him.

This was one of B dasénshirlessindlue-jdamrs arsl wakhbboss, his
muscles rippling in the striped sunlight streamin
B e n Jaéon smiled.

AiThe best, sir. Totally awesome. Pl ease, sir, f
both he and Ben could see his stunning reflection. He struck a few professional poses, then

bent down to unlace his boots. Ben stared at the broad, muscular back, the narrow waist, then

became riveted by the mounds of the firemanédés ass

By now Bends cock was hard as a rock in his short
heknewhehad t o wait for his masterdés permission. Jas
and kicked off his loosened boots. He grinned and slid his hand under the waistband of his

jeans. He grabbed his cock and pulled it up so it strained upward under his pants, hard as a

steel rod. He withdrew his hand and held out his arms loosely at his sides, palms forward and

said, AWhat next, kiddo?0o

AiSir, your cock | ooks so big in your pants. Let
youbre gonna. 0

AiYou sure about that, boy?o0 He undid the top b
more é and stopped. As the fly of his jeans fl o

3788



boxer briefs underneath, with part of the long bulge visibly straining under the thin cotton. He

was drooling with desire and moaned, ASir, my dic
ANo! o Jasonb6s blue eyes flashed. ADondt even t
special . o He r i p flyedudttons, phe jrand feill eound leissfaet andfhe dtepped

out of them. Ben held his breath, gazing at the long shaft etched under the briefs, waiting to
see it spring out when Jason took them off. But again he was frustrated.

Jason abruptly turnedround, gazed at the mirror and sighed, A F
toward his mirror image, raised his arms and pressed his body against the glass, grinding his
crotch against the identical one in the mirror, all the muscles in his body flexing as he moved.

Intoxicated by the sight Ben was mostly riveted by the ass. When the jeans had fallen they

had dragged the shorts down a few inches, exposin
As his body churned against the mirror his ass muscles tensed and flexed under the tight briefs.

Then Jason took a step back, his hands still pressed against the glass, and arched his body so

has ass bulged back further ¢é invitingly.

I't was an invitation Ben coul dn ot andaasviedfarward He s
unt il his mouth was pressed against the fabric st
ass. AGo for it boy,d Ben heard the deep voice

didndét need prompt i ngofthebriéfse pushéddhik tengue tintthe cravkoandh d
breathed in deeply.

Then he moved up to the waistband and clamped his teeth over it. In a series of short tugs, he
pulled the briefs down over the cheeks, down further until they cleared the ass, then down over

the rock hard thighs and calves until Benbs face
master the firefighter. Carefully he | ifted Jas
instinctively shoved iuse.his shortsé pocket for | a
Ben raised back wup, still on his knees, and gazed
down to the perfect white globes contrasting shar
body. Again he heard the astoiicte.boyi Dee t hartp upesrifv

the mounds, bit them gently, then buried his face between the cheeks, inhaling the male
essence of the rugged fireman while lubricating the hole with his wet tongue.

Finally he pulled back, got to his feet and took a few steps back to get a good look at the tanned
muscle-god standing butt naked, leaning forward, arms stretched up, hands braced against the
gl ass. Jason | ooked at Ben in the mirror. il

Without hesitation Ben stripped naked and stood where they could both see the reflection of the

dark skinned young gypsy with his cock standing out from his black pubic hair, stiff as a rod.
ifiSee that perfect ass, kid? You ate it, l ubed i
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AExcuse nmeen shad?of ully expected to get butt fuckec
il said fuck it, boy. AFuck your master in the
I n a trance Ben wal ked forward, pressed his chest

stroked his pecs, then squeezed his nipples. The heat of their bodies sent fire racing through
Ben and he nervously pressed the head of his stif

AfAaah, 0 Jason moaned, his tone softer now. iCom
I wanna watch that naked fireman get his ass plou

Ben pushed his cock over the sphincter of Jasonés
head of his cock was embedded in the fiery depths of his ass. He pulled back and drove it in

again with more force. Jasonbés eyes |l ocked with
me . Letdbs see what you got. You say you and vy
yours teach you how to fuck ass ? 0

Jason was being deliberately provocative and Ben
proud family and Pablo and me, we gotta uphold the family honor. So yeah, he did teach me
how to fuck, and fuck hard é.0

Suddenly the dejected, bewildered young boy who had first entered the room now sprang to life

and a fierce |ight came to his eyes, not wunlike R
family honor meant proving his toughness and he uttered a wild gypsy whoop as he clamped his
hands on Jasonb6s hips and sl ammed his cock in his

Ben loved Jason and always lusted for his perfect body, but now it was more than that. He

wanted to prove to the rugged fireman that he could be a dominant young buck, worthy to call

him master. As he hammered Jasond6s ass Ben | ook
didnodét think | was a wi mp, did you, sir, j ust bec
anything i and dish it out too, like this.

Jasonwassur pri sed at the boybds intensity as he pounde
by the fierce young punk with the high gypsy cheekbones, piercing blue eyes under heavy black

eyebrows, and unruly long black hair swinging across his face as he fucked. It was a stark

contrast in the mirror to the finely etched, all-American features of the handsome blond firemen

getting butt-fucked by his own boy.

Benés youthful energy had no I imits and he felt a
ashecontnued to ramrod the firemands hot ass. Jason
this heightened state of passion. He grinned at

how to fuck. I s this how Randy makes | ove?0o0

Ben slowed down, recalingRandy 6 s wor ds about being confident bu
recalled how Randy made | ove. To Jasonds disapp

3790



sof tl vy, ASir, would you please |Iie on your back o
themi rror . 0O I ntrigued, Jason complied and gazed u
heaving, eyes gleaming.

Ben knelt between Jasondés splayed Il egs and said,
how Randy fucks, not how he makes love. Therebs a part of him not many p
Bob of <course. He says thereds nothing so sexy

horny but then slows down, relaxes and becomes a lover i a bit like this.

Jason bent his knees and slid his heels back toward him on the ground, exposing his ass. Ben

smil ed, AThank you sir, o0 and slowly pushed his co
braced his hands on the ground so his body and face were only a foot above Jason. He smiled

andsaidtoJason what Pabl o, right around that time, was
with his eyes as well as his cock. And his eyes

Jason understood as he looked up at a junior version of Randy 1 same dark, chiseled features,
same long black hair and, above all, the same hypnotic blue eyes. Ben had learned well from
his big brother. He too was fucking with his eyes and his cock. It was amazing how the
ferocious young stud had been transformed into a gentle lover, with his hypnotic eyes and
tender cock massaging his masterds ass.

And suddenly Jason understood why the two boys worshipped Randy and, especially why Bob
T good, kind, gentle Bob i was wildly in love with the man, despite his many flaws, his flaring

rageand erratic behavior. And now Randyds kid br
fucking him, making |l ove to him.o

Ben broke into Jasonds thoughts. ASir, you are
inside you. And | would like to see you cum all over yourself. He leaned down and closed his

mouth over Jasonds. They kissed tenderly, searc
their mouths over each other so they were sharing the same breath, sighing the same sigh as

semen flowed out of themi Bends i nto Jasonds ass, the firemanos

Ben fell on him and Jason wrapped his arms round him. They were so in tune that Jason could
feel the excitement drain from his boy, to be replaced by the anxiety that still growled just below
the surface.

ADond6t worry, kiddo, 0 Jason whispered in his ear.
resilient you can be, and you get that from Randy. A man like him who can raise a great kid

like you has to be good deep down inside. Sur e heds in trouble right now
After al | | he has Bob to |l ove him, just as you ha

AnYes, sir. Thank you sir.o The tired young gyp
chest, and closed his eyes in the merciful oblivion of sleep.
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fiHe has Bob to |l ove him, o Jason had said. | f o]
Zackbébs guest bedr oom, his body bruised and aching
still there, watching from his wheelchair in the shadows. Pablo and Ben had been to see him.

So had Pete, entrusting Brandon to him in his absence. But still no sign of the man he most

wanted to see i and feared to see.

There was a knock at the door and Randy jumped, assuming it was Bob. But Brandon said,

AsSir, Peteds come to say goodbye to me, so if itéo
nSure, kiddo. And make sure you tell the Ranger
outsidejust as Bob came into the garden. AfHey Brandor
donét worry about your boy. Hebs in good hands.

Brandon sat with Pete under a tree. Pete explained that he had to leave now as the Rangers
had added an orientation to his schedule early th

Yosemite with a couple of buddies and | 611 be bac
thereii t s a magi cal pl ace. 0

AiThat would be tnebrtr itfhiicnk slidrl,| obnel ydoi ndgo t oo much r
AibDondét worry, kiddo, weoll find plenty of other s
donét want to clip your wings or intertf ewhei Iwei tlhd ny
gone youbol|l l et Randy keep an eye on you. And i
check with him often to |l et him know youbdre OK.

Brandon made all the right promises and they sat close for some time talking about everything

and nothing. Finally Pete got on his knees and
and he was gone. Brandon stayed in the garden alone waiting for Bob to come out. He sure

di dndét wa reinthatconvemsation i thaugh he wished he were a fly on the wall.
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When Randy had heard Peteds knock on the door he
right after that Bob himself came in and sat by the bed. They sat and stared at each other, Bob
not sure what to say and Randy not sure what Bob was going to say. Finally it was Randy who

broke the silence with a sheepi sh, Al fucked up,
AYes. O

Fucked up real bad this time.Oo

AfYes. O
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AAnd wyduwhrtey mad, | bet, |ike everyone el se. 0
NnYes. o

AisShit, buddy, dondét you ever say anything but vyes
iYes | do, Randy, but just this. Webdbve been in
itdéds |i ke a broken r thatbefoek. Itall getd solrepetitivd. ¥ou lese goure n s ai d
temper, beat up some poor guy, you get punished, apologize, make promises, then get on with

your | ife é until it happens again. Shit, i f thi

1 R a n doye youl you know that, and | always will, but this time your really went too far and
tomorrow Zack and Mark and me are having a meetin

say any more right now in case | | ose my temper a
Hetouched Randy6s hand. AiBut | do |l ove you Randy,
healthdé, and right now things are not so healthy,
webve got stuff to sort out 6 oworsy, Rariyn | kmawdwhas hel |
your next question is and no, Il &m not gonna | eave

do we belong together no matter what .o

AThanks for saying that, Bob. You kneath. Bythd s t he
way, how are my boys, Pabl o and Ben, doing? | 6v
be feeling like shit.o

iNot as much as you might think,d Bob shrugged.
gonna spend the night together. Jason has been amazingly supportive of Ben and they too will

~

spend the night together. o

AAnd you?o0

Bob sighed. Al 6l 1l be spending the night with Ma
solid and predictable é and who | oves me. 0
AYeah,|l ysabéd,that. Youdre right ¢é Mark ¢é yeah |
Bob closed his eyes and sighed again. There was
AfGoodnight, Randy. 0

He turned and |l eft, then sat i n t hegogeathed,@h? wi t h B
Do you, er , have plans for the evening, Brandon??9d
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ANo, sir. When Randy goes back upstairs with you
good book. 0

ifiYeah, we | | the point i s, ki ddo, t hthd 6 IRla ndtyady Mheert e
which brings me to a big favor | want to ask. As
stay with Randy and take care of him? He was be
AiOh of <course, sirl.eft Ihiwoualldonreever Dhoanvbet worry, S
AiThanks, Brandon, youbdre a good boy. Peteds a |
They parted and Brandon wheeled himself back into
cheerfully to Redslyjudit opks amd&eme.iBoblé&m t o stay
instructions. 0 Randy was moved by Bobés concern
AiThe hell you are. I dondét want you sitting ove
youbdbre domngoge nightds sleep € in this bed. fi

grinned and eased off his T-shirt and shorts. Naked he wheeled himself over to the bed and
Randy said, AYou need any help, kid?o

AiDuh! o Br andon g a vhat héhbestowad breanybne wimo guestieneédaiis et
independence. Randy grinned, ASorry, kiddo. J
expertly out of his chair and onto the bed. He felt strong protective arms wrap round him and

he snuggled againstthewar m, muscul ar body. Then, AOw! Shit

down on one of his bruises.

AnCareful, sir. o Brandon chuckl ed. fiHard to tel]

=}

You watch that mouth, kid, o Randy growled and pu
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Bob wal ked wearily across the street and through
master suite upstairs that he shared with Randy a
ground-floor apartment. topened at once and a smiling Mark sai f
knock, buddy. Youbre always welcome here, you kn
Al know, Mark, o6 Bob grinned. Altdéds just that th
what | 6m gonna fend oWhehedonthami s? d

AUpstairs with his pal Mar i o. Those two usually

to talk and, well, comfort each other if you get my drift. Plus I think Jamie was being discreet
|l eaving me alone.endThbgdbhl gphtobabbkyhep. 0
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Despite his troubles Bob c¢oul duly&dp lobkind terrifig@ d mi r i ng t
barefoot in cargo shorts and a faded Hawaiian shirt flapping open over his sculpted pecs.
iMan, youdre a sight. dor very sore eyes. I é.

Mark silenced him by pulling him into a tight hug and kissing him. They both felt their cocks
stiffen and only broke apart when they heard a knock on the door and a cheery voice

announcing, ARoom Service.o Ma r Kevig and Naged t he do
all bearing trays heaped with food and an assortm
ASir, o Kyle said, fAno one was in the mood for a g

evening with Nateds help. o

ASo | semibedBob AYou guys are terrific. Il often
come hell or high water. Yo u 6 rnerrainindc keatndie Post Of
gloom of night can stay these couriers from the swift completion of their appointed rounds. 0

Everyone | aughed and Mark | ooked aff et¢heiwasroat el y a
t he mend. The boys efficiently set out the meal
get to know all the goings on in this house bettert han anyone, so tel!]l me what
nWel | sir, o Kevin said as the twins took turns wi
Darius are together, so are Jason and Ben in Benbod
you know. Steveand LI oyd were still talking in our apart
ié but we didnét | isten to what they were saying,
Randy and Brandon in Zackdés house, exctanpbedifo Kyl e
you know what | me an, sir. o

AfGood, good, 6 Bob murmured as Kevin continued. fAZz
at Steveds house with Hassan and, presumabl y, Gr a
and Adam next dadrdosamdboastand .th Looks as if the d

we should do room service for breakf ast tomorr ow,

ANo, gQguys, thatods too much of a burden for you an
as soon as possible. Lifegoeson,and so does wor k. But | |l ove yol

They left, and suddenly Mark and Bob were alone, facing each other across the meal table

enjoying the warmth (not to say heat) of each oth
at first but it was far too soon to come up with any solutions and Bob found it hard to speak

about Randy so they soon dropped the subject. They talked instead of their boys, the trips they

planned, but all the time the physical desire that always hovered over them was intensifying.

They were sipping brandy when it became clear to Mark that Bob was rambling a bit, anything

to avoid the topic he found so painful. He reached across the table and folded his hands round
Bobés. ABuddy, | etob6d cutoptoitpheec magsarmeme. anl c
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the gorgeous hunk f aci fcgmimmey shonsd | wardt totalkkeydu pofpéedn g pr e
and make | ove to you, Bob. That may sound total/l

AFuck t hsd acnicrecsunm Bob grinned. il f we dondt go to
shortsiand they were clean on today. 0

Mark got to his feet and smiled down at hi m. il
your self-confidence has taken a beating and you feel adrift. You need something to reboot

your ego, man i to supercharge that macho stud in you who turns me on so damn much. And
therebébs one obvious way to do that. o

Mark shrugged off his floppy shirt and let it fall to the ground. Then he ripped open his shorts
and let them fall too. He wearing nothing underneath and his cock sprang to full attention. Butt
naked he walked round to the bed and fell onto his back. Bob got up from the table and stared
down at him. The rugged, naked cop, his blond hair disheveled, linked his hands behind his
head on the pillow, elbows out, biceps flexed, lats flared. One leg was pulled toward him on the
bed, knee bent, and the other was lying flat.

AShit, man, 0 Bob sighed,ssc gwlrdggre®tu sy sw He djondtt a e
time | set eyes on you? I f you were posing for
homoerotic than that. Theyéd put you on the cove
every other guy would be dyingt o d o . Shit, man, I gotta fuck ass

AiYou think youdbre up for that?d6 Mark taunted.

ATry me, asshol e, 0 Bob gr i-meokddhir, kickethaf hiploafelse d o f f h
and dropped his jeans and shorts. Legs astride he stood at the foot of the bed slowly stroking

the long, hard rod that had busted from his jeans. Mark gazed up at the dark-haired alpha stud,

his macho, square-jawed face, magnificent physique, muscles rippling as he stroked his cock.

Mark shifted one hand from behind his head and st
that is fucking awesome. Hell, youdre the one wh
watch it in a continuous loop and jack off all day long fantasizing about that gorgeous muscle-

god fucking my ass. 0

ANo need to fantasize, buddy. |l 6m right here ¢é
grabbed the leg that was bent at the knee and pushed it straight up in the air. Mark rolled

slightly to his side, exposing his ass with a fuzz of blond hair round the hole. Bob reached over

to a jar of lube that Jamie always kept there to grease up his hole every day before Mark came

home from wor k. Bob dipped his fingers in then
i Man, your ass iIis so warm.o
Ailtés on fire, buddy ¢é waiting for your cock.
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Hol ding Markodés | eg up with his right hand Bob ran
rock hard chest. He eased forward, pressed the head of his cock into the downy fuzz of hair

round his hole and slid the whole length inside, deeper and deeper until the head passed over

the inner sphincter and came to rest in the cauldron of the inner chamber.

AfAaah, aaah, aaah, 0 pedhischckigaedsrped and pum

But Bob grabbed his wrist and pulled Markés hand

this to go on and on. Pl ease dondét shoot o6t I
behind his head and linked his fingers again to avoid the temptation of touching his cock. He

gazed into Bobdéds soft brown eyes and said softly,
forever. Make | ove to my ass, man . Make | ove to

And so it went on and on, two spectacular alpha males, one blond, one dark, making love,

gazing at each other, brown eyes on blue eyes, silent at first, then talking, laughing, loving.

And all the time the top man was sliding his cock
they came close to orgasm and paused, smiling at each other with a hint of mischief. They

were so perfectly attuned that they knew when to resume.

They lost track of time and place, just the two of them, alone in the world, making love. But at

long last they knew itwastimeé t he pauses had ceased to help. D e
Bob said simply, AOK, buddy, |l etdéds do it. o They
eyes €é they were one é. and they came as one, wit
Mar kéés, aand Markds cock erupting with jism that s

Just as their love making seemed everlasting so did their orgasms, so that when at last Bob fell
on top of Mark semen was everywhere. Mark held Bob tight, then suddenly felt tears flowing

down Bobods cheek. He pushed Bobbs face back, br
AHey, hey, buddy. What 6s all that for?o

AiSorry man ¢é itds just that that felt so good, so
Hebseatgltover and | 6m wild about him, but when he
there he is across the street feeling guilty as h
bet ween wus. He should be here withYas.sai ¥osuol o@v
AYou know | do, Bob. Randy can be a terrific gu
of work to do the three of wus, but wedll get thro
other. And like the twins said, seems like the dust is settling, and then we can start to rebuild.

Wedll take it one day at a ti me. I n the meantim

I
itéds gonna be my turn as top man.

As they cuddled Mark chuckbesee Wihaththetidéxt beew
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Interesting indeed. The group was collectively juggling a lot of balls in the air, trying to drop as
few as possible. Steve and Lloyd were still talking. Grady was still with Hassan wondering
what the hell was going on and where, if anywhere, he fit into all this or whether he should just
go home and get on with his life.

At the center of it all was Randy, who was right now lying bruised and confused, being cared for

by young Brandon. His reputation in the tribe was in shreds and was perilously close to being

unredeemable. But as it turned out Brandon, unwittingly, would help to take care of that too,

though, to use Randyés phrase, it wouldndét be pre

# # #

Chapter 269 — “Steve Confronts Lloyd — Randy Saves Ben”

In the meantime the group was still asking itself what chance Steve and Lloyd had of salvaging

t heir rel at i on-bearteghutill-advisdd expalirbent ofl throgihgttogether his gym-
buddy Grady and the therapist Steve had gone horribly wrong. It had not resulted in a fast fuck,
as Lloyd intended, but a whole night of passion and lustful fantasy between the two men.

And now Steve was i n t heingfromthedigfigld.pAsisadomesinet r ecuper
recovered his wits he had asked for Lloyd to come see him. It would be the first time they had
met since the whole incident began.

When Ll oyd came into the twinsdé room Seingplie was de
with pillows and provisions by Kyle and Kevin. He was in his boxers and, as his own shirt had

been shredded, t he t wi n s-shintea dheltwins madehaidistreetex¢g o f Bobéd
and Lloyd stood nervously in front of his bruised lover. Nothing for it, he thought, but to make a

clean breast of it.

iSteve, before you say anything, I gotta tell vyou
stupid. See, | thought you had this secret fantasy of fucking a patient so when Grady told me he

wanted to find a good therapist | naturally refer
attractedtohimi s hi t, heds s o Jgandligesouat yogrdantgsg. oButsl never

expected it to get totally out of hand the way it did. Likel s ai d, Il 6m a damn f ool . «
iWait, wai t, LIl oydo Steve said. AThereds enough
wi th me. Youdr e r i ghinside & autl gctuallsi and | telefa i in & u | ma n
big way. Butl behavedlikea t ot al shit to you and | <canét forgi
my big brother comes charging in like a mad bull in a china shop and makes everything ten

ti mes worse by roughing up Grady, which ofl cour se
can ook him in the face again. o
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Steve shrugged. AWhat vyou did was small potatoe
basically to give me pleasur e. But , man, didnot

AThat 0s exact |y wheahe wlBredmeofthedvhaleadeam é should have

listenedtohimi huh, me and my bright ideas. 0 Af ter a | ¢
Youdre the shrink é. any bright ideas?0

iYeah, Il 6m great at gi vi ng thigbutithisés us youancantej ent s i n

buddy. You know, the first thing | ask a patient
even have to ask myselfthati of cour se | |l ove you, LIl oyd, body ai
pause. i But youhhatguestidn, Llioydaakedr t he way | behaved t
LIl oyddés reply was instant. iléd say yes, Steve,

never want us to break up. o They exchanged smil
ruef ul grin. iBut therebds still something else w
Steve? | 6d call it the elephant in the room exc

toanelephanti e x cept the trunk maybe. 0

nYeah | Kk nuonganwloyt espegially the bit about the trunk. That long dick of his is
beautiful. Shit, Lloyd, the man is beautiful in every way and, you may not wanna hear this, but
what we did together was fucking spectacul ar. o

il dm sure it WwabdodSbeegr.t hetewds It was a casual
significant to both of them. Somehow it gave them hope.

iSteve, youdre not the only one whods nuts about
lot thinking about him. Sofarall wed6ve done is fool around a coupl
back of the gym where they keep the pool equipment. Both times | fucked him and, man, was
that hot. When we work out together | know he has a hard-on in his shorts all the time, as | do.
Ther eason we never went to each otherds home was b

AOuch, 0 Steve said. AThat never stopped me, did

There was a long silence but not a cold one i getting warmer, actually, by the minute. Finally
LIl oyd asked, ABuddy, do you feel strong enough ye

ASoon, 06 Steve smil ed. -serfick framtthe twmscdudd beconle addictiveg r o o m
Besides, | just wanna make sure all the parts are stillworking. | t was a hell of a f i
LI oyd could tell he was on the mend by the devili

altogether sure about some of the parts. o

LIoyd grinned, fAThe nuts and bolts, you mean. 0
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iBi ngo. Randy gees|lampiatimy dadd sk é-nqit séds at lwe otl eer
new meaning. |l &m hoping itdéds temporary €& maybe |
sure. o

nHey, man, youobre in no condition to drive. You

tell you when | was in college | drove acabpart-t i me f or extra money?o0

AYou stil/l remember how to do it?0o
ABuddy, there are some things you never forget.
comfortable in the back seat and | eave the rest t

With a salacious smile Steve settled back in the cushions of the armchair and Lloyd knelt on the

floor beside him. AFirst thing we have to chec
LIl oyd carefully reached inside -laitdeve&s boxXélimm, and
frowned, Aino serious damage |1 6d say, but itds not
candét fix, though. Just needs a tune up. o He

A

youbve got just theobight rmech®dmitd sffarctti mem guar an

LIl oyd | owered his head, |l icked Steveds balls and
muttered, ithereds | ife in them there balls. 0 H
massaged them with his lips and tongue. He heard Steve moan and felt the balls get harder.

He pull ed off themeandngsaidrefiOKnebpal et dés check t
smiled, realizing again how much he loved this handsome man with his wacky sense of humor.

LIl oyd closed his mouth round the head of Steveds
throat muscles clenched round the semi-hard and quickly swelling cock. He moved back and
forth just a few times before the cock became iron hard in his mouth. He pulled away and

grinned at Steve. iSee that? iTmeréect.a Noysbsioc!
Horny as he was, but careful not to move too much
help laughing,whi ch made hi m wince. AfDoes it stildl hurt
AOnly when | | augh. 0

AOK, webre doing gr e @earngsilchecky Jbystghiicimeoke Mow allwe i Ba | |
have to do is top up the fluid levels. 0

Steve laughed and winced againbutLloy d was r el entl ess. iSee, what
is he has to | ove the engine heb6s working on. A
Through his | aughter Steve said, fAFor godds sake,
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AYouldrwsttcdhmerc, sir, and, I|like | said, satisfactior
expertly lowered his pursed lips down the shaft, pausing to swallow every few inches to
squeeze his |l overds cock with his throat muscl es.

Although he would never have admitted it, Lloyd had taken blow-job lessons from young Eddie,
as had some of the men (in private) and all the boys (not so privately i in fact, publicly flaunting
their acquired skills). Eddie had taught by example and serviced all comers (and cummers).
He always got permission first from Hassan who indulged his boy and even, in his quiet way,
enjoyed pride of ownership of the best young cock-sucker in the city.

And Steve now reaped the benefit of Lloydbés acqui
trying not to move too much, gazing down at the handsome jock face and disheveled dark hair

rising and falling above his cock. Steve reached down, grabbed the hair and used it to gently

pul I LIl oyddéds face up and down Hhnkaforgabmasb oftenasvhi ch s h
to require constant pauses.

i Man, thatds hot, 0 Steve sighed. i could have
|l ove you, buddy. I f this is how you tune up eng
mechani c. AOK, forget the battle wounds. Who ¢!
this good?0

Stevebs sexual pl easure was intensified by the jo
him 7 the man he loved so much but had treated so thoughtlessly. This was not only love-

making giftwr apped in flippancy and fun, but Llicooydbs wa
as Lloyd would have said, 6énot making too big a d

I't was LIl oydos -heartedmesdtotthne bddrnkgn d s sghaf St evieds mooc
not to mention the best blow-job Lloyd had ever given him. Steve was now pressing both

hands on Lloydbés head, pushing his face down fast
the physical orgasm that kept pushing for release but it was the passion that Lloyd had reignited

that finally overwhelmed him.

Feeling Stevebs approaching climax Lloyd swall owe
round the shuddering cock as if squeezing the juice fromit. iMan, t hatés so fucki n

groaned. il |l ove you, buddy €é youdre driving me
aaah. o He relpedovad Rits|lpesmnt pouring sperm in hi

Lloyd gulped it down, then suddenly pulledhi s mout h back. He stood up,
waist, then quickly lowered his butt onto the still-hard cum-slicked rod. As he felt his ass being
impaled he grabbed his own cock, pointed it down at Steve and blasted jizz all over his face.

Through a film of semen Steve looked up and saw his lover laughing happily like a mischievous

boy. And at that moment Steve knew he would always be in love with this handsome, funny,
loyal, loving man.
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Through his |l aughter Lloyd askRed, fASatisfaction g

Al él 1 say. I wonbét be asking for my money back.
AiYou better not. And your fluid |l evels check o
shape. As a mechanic | usually recommend a tune-up like that about every three months. But

with a turbocharged engine like yours | suggest a more frequent schedulei say, every day. ¢

AOr even twice a day?0 Steve grinned.

Outside the twins grinned and bumped fists as they heard raucous laughter coming from behind
the bedroom door.
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Steve stirred in the chair.-up AOK, rbadgy, afGteer m

here and take me back up to the house, OK?O0
Right on cue there was a knock at the door and th
overKyl ebs ar m. fiYour jeans were a mess after th

and LlIloyd were é talking in here. o Kevin added,
sir, which is why, when you came up here we, we gave youthe T-shir t fr om Bobds cl ean
that youdre wearing nhow. o

The twins stared at the shirt which was smothered
it seems that shirt is a bit messed up too, sir. We should get you anotheri Bob won&6t mind. 0

i Nha, we gotta hit the road, d Steve grinned, it his
thanks for everything, you guys. Youbve been te
on Lloyd he pulled on the jeans and boots, then he and Lloyd hugged the twins, sore ribs be

damned, and Lloyd helped him downstairs to the garden.

Calm had settled over the house as everyone had paired off for an early night. But there were

two figures sitting at the table by the pool in the gathering twilight. Bob and Mark were taking a

breather from their bedroom exertions and were now sipping Scotch supplied by the twins. They

were shirtless in |l oose sweatpants from Markds su
the guys of this house where clothes were exchanged as often as bodily fluids.)

Lloyd looked at the two muscle-g o d s , one bl ond, one dar k, and whi s
you guys |l ook |Iike two porn stars about to shoot
maybe waiting between sceneswhi | e t hey change the |lighting. 0
Mar k | aughed, fiLl oyd, you and your fantasies.
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AOh yeah, some things are really, really real .o
Steve said, iBob, | 6 eronesob your Y-shirts afichl seenh tov lhavesmedses n t m
it up, with a little help from my friend here.
ADon6ét you dare, 0 Bob teased. Alt | ooks perfect

s what weobhereirdeoondknaaigl iagti on. 0

Turning serious Steve asked, AEr, howdés Randy doi
AfSteve, 0 Mark grinned, Afyou know that brother of
over by a truck and heédtjume rtigbk. up Bndhpunow
cuddled up with his nurse, Brandon. 0o

AiThat6s a relief,d Steve sighed. AfLi sten, | 6ve
things down after all the rough stuff. o

AiNo sweat, 0 B okntyofpracice ambundherg, @itkingoup the pieces after this
brawling tribe. Besides, all the thanks we need
back to your house and carry on reconciling. Th
ADamn irti gihst, 06 Steve said.

As Ll oyd drove the BMW up to their Mulholland hou
They drove in silence, partly because peace had been restored between them but mostly

because neither knew what to say about Grady, or what they would say to him, assuming he

was still up at their house. But as it would turn out, Grady said it all for them.
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Early next morning when Zack and Darius showed up for work at the construction site they were
amazed to see someone there before them, hacking lustily at a stubborn pile of concrete,
breaking it into rubble to clear the space for construction to begin.

ASon of a bitch,0 Zack said. AnAfter the beating
They both knew that Randy was doing what he always did when his life turned to crap i he took

refuge in hard physical labor. It was what he knew best i something solid in his life that could

al ways be relied on to restore his sanity. iHey,
me a hand here. o

They both joined in and the concrete was pulverized in minutes. No mention was made of
yesterdaytbbBoegkentisey all knew that Randydés reput af
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and the group would be slow to forgive his brutal
effect on Bob, who everyone knew had spent the night with Mark.

iZack, 0 Ramky idgaiyesterday had never happened, 0l
opened in the desert and itodés a fucking mess. w
di ckhead. | 6m gonna be busy here so | was wonde
run out there and whip them into shape. Literal
iSure, buddy, I was thinking the same thing mysel
afterwards at that | eather bar where we discovere

Darius jumped at the chance to take a trip with the man he idolized and show off with him at the

construction site and the bar, where they were already stars. So they hit the road a short while

later leaving Randy alone, which is the way he wanted it. His thoughts went to Bob and he

muttered Afuck, fuck, fucko as he took another an
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Meanwhile Brandon was stirring and instinctively reached for Randy in whose arms he had

spent the night. Not hing é€ he was gone. Brandon sat wup
bruised and battered body. Then he remembered this was the man whose power to recover

from a fight was legendary.

He saw a scrap of paper next Ohoi hi masensRandyéd, pi
rock. o Brandon smiled é that was a keeper. H
saddle bag beside the bed.

He was disappointed, though. He had been looking forward to serving breakfast in bed to his

hero but é ah well. Even though nothing had hap
was left feeling unsettled 1 sort of empty. Last night was over and Randy was getting on with

his life. But Brandon knew that Randy would have a tough time confronting the disapproval of

most of the men.

And thatodés where Brandon was feeling confused. H
boss, his hero, but he coul dndét reconcile that wi
St eveds tyr Bmndah hadhuge respect (not to mention lust, as everyone did) for the

handsome doctor, so the fight between the brothers had confused him even more.

But the worst thing was he didndét have Pmt e to ta
long discussions with the Ranger, his master i right up there with making love to him. Well,

that was the best, he had to admit. But Pete was over 300 miles away in Yosemite and would

be out of touch most of the day working with the other Rangers. Pete had emphasized that

Brandon must let Randy keep an eye on him and Brandon should stay in close touch with him.
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Huh, Brandon grinned to himself, he had sure kept in close touch last night, real close, but even
that confused him as he had a feeling he would like more from Randy than a cuddle. He was
pretty sure Pete wouldnét mind, but then again é.

Damn, it was all such a muddle. He would never want to go back to his earlier lonely life but he
had to admit it sure was simpler when he worked things out for himself, when the only one he

had to talk to was himself. T h en tolbealonedarnd i zed t
while, sort things out, know where he was going.
day he could use that ride he had promised himselfon hismotor-t r i ke €é be free, i nde

alone with his own thoughts. o

But Bob had decreed that the work and house routine should resume as usual so he headed for

t he shower . He was stild/l i md DZriaschadtalseady lefufre of cou
work but he smiled when he saw that Darius had left a bench in the shower for him so he could

shower and dry off sitting on it, then haul himself back into his wheelchair and pull on some

clothes. He was proud that he took all this in stride i though when that phrase crossed his

mind he giggled to himself. Maybe not the best metaphor for a boy in a wheelchair.

He wheeled himself across the street where were still quite a few stragglers at the breakfast

table by the pool, with the twins doing the honors as always. Bob was there keeping a paternal

eye on things, making sure there were no residual problems,andso wer e Br andondés ami
Eddi e and Ben. Eddi e was stil]l bragging about be
and Ben was kind of morose, still recovering from the trauma of watching his brothers fight.

So Brandon sat between Bob and Jamie, his office boss. Bob leaned into him quietly and said,

AiThank you for everything you did for Randy yeste
with him. He told Zack that he slept | ike a |log
compliment but he took it as such.

Intuitive as ever Bob sensed the uneasiness in Brandon and realized it was inevitable that he
woul d be confused. He al so detected the note of
about taking off on h, & Bowm ddDkedcd, wihhdwds t Matamb

inwel |, sir, itos kind of stalled until tomorrow w
AiSo itoll be a Iight day for you two, uh? Hmm,
totaket he day of f ? I think he might | i ke some ti me
understanding just what Bob was getting at. AThi
So it was settl ed, but before he | ewktknowhoaa t abl e,

value your independence, Brandon, but remember what Pete told you. If you go out keep
Randy on speed dial and, if you have any problems at all you call him right away, OK? And stay
in touch with your pals Eddie and Ben. Check inwiththemr egul arly so they know
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Eddie and Ben were almost as excited as Brandon as they helped him get ready for the trip. He

would only be gone a few hours so there wasnodt mu
in the leather pantsandvestPet e had given him so hebéd | ook the p
his trike, raised the ramp up behind him, clamped the wheels to the platform and strapped on

his helmet. Then, sitting up straight, his eyes shining with the pride of independence, he was off.

As Bob watched him go down the hill he suddenly, and strangely, flashed on Randy. That look

in the boyds eyes was t he s anidhe pridecakd swaggeisohaw s o of t
man supremely comfortable in his own skin. Bob thought that Randy must have looked a lot

|l i ke that when h el mnasshe Bireelchat,mincéusse. a g e

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

Brandon knew exactly where he was going é. he had
the tension and worry slipping away from him as he held his face to the breeze, reveling in the

joy of being on the open road, by himself, in charge. He was headed down Pacific Coast

Highway making for the ramshackle Sunset Beach and the biker bar he had gone to with Zack.

Hewantedt o show those guys that he didndt need a min
was a biker like them.

It took him a couple of hours to get there as he rode at a leisurely pace and kept to surface
streets, not the fr eewseyofthefledwayw dds predetredthd at he was
succession of small towns along the coast and the sound of the waves to the right of him.

But it was easy to take the wrong turn, which he did a couple of times. With that, and stopping
for lunch along the way where he checked in by phone with Eddie and Ben, by the time he
arrived at the bar they were already into their daily beer bust.

He parked carefully, enjoying the stares he got from the few bikers milling around outside as he
wheeled himself off his trike and replaced the ramp or, as he liked to think, raised the
drawbridge. Inside he got the same attention as he proudly wheeled himself to the bar through
the small crowd of surprised bikers. The bartender, Jim, remembered him from when he had

comeherewi t h Zack and greeted him raucously. AHey,
Shit, whenever he come®ansi mlherouintd®ds 0 | i ke, 6hard
AHeds out in the desert, o0 Brandon grinned. Al c
AThe hell yvyauddaddoslJioh a beer across the counter
ifany friend of Zackdseé. The time HGLdéutkimge | ast he
gorgeous, buillt |l i ke a brick shit house. What 6s
AThat would meloRamady nhelir a Al live with him too.
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And so for a while Brandon was the center of attention until the crowd began to thin and two

tough looking bikers who had been keeping to themselves in the corner sauntered over to him.

Tall, muscular, heavily tattooed, about the same age as Randy, he reckoned, they seemed
friendly enough as one introduced himself, Kar | ,

Eagerly Brandon got on to his favorite subject, his three-wheeler, and offered to show it to them.

He followed them out to the parking lot and proudly showed them how it worked. Then Karl

jumped on the platform and started it up. For the first time Brandon felt a jolt of fear as he said

bol dl vy, ANo, you canét rGde offlikel&6hhtshowYpadl

The only response was a guttural laugh as the leather-clad biker stood on the platform, like
riding a chariot. Hi s buddy jumped on behind him
this is greatd,o Kdadrlt 6shopen it up, man. o

Horrified, Brandon watched as Karl steered along the boardwalk toward a cluster of rocks. He
raced after them in his wheelchair and saw them swerve off the boardwalk onto the beach and
disappear behind the rocks. He followed them, heaving his chair over the sand and round the

rocks. And there he stopped and his heart missed a beat.

The two bikers were standing by his trike, grinning at him threateningly. Reflexively Brandon

knew he had to get away but as he tried to turn around his wheels sank into the wet sand. He

struggled desperately but realized it was hopeless. He was trapped. It would take the help of

the two guys to free him and he knew that wasnot

Karl folded his arms across his chest. A We was just saying, this bike o
the kid ainbét bad either. What say | go and get
The beach is deserted at this hour and besides we
wegot the place to ourselves. Give us a chance t
get to know each other even better, if you know w
know what | mean. 0

Brandon6és mind raced.hislphoméy het chbeal kknew t hey
Worse still, he remembered switching it off after he had called the boys from the lunch place.

Ma n , heéd been stupid. He wal ked right into thi
along with them and hope that the boys back home would raise the alarm.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

Which is exactly what happened. For some time now Eddie and Ben had felt mounting anxiety
as they hadnét heard fr om Br an dvenhstraaghtto voickneaih t hey t
They knew something was wrong and there was only one thing to do i call Randy. So that is

when Eddie sounded the al ar m. ASir, sir, come qu
candét get through acdheckediswith is@ither like he daégd hdaveoglch He
mu st be in some kind of troubl e. o
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Randy was still on the construction site, still morose, keeping to himself. But when he got
Eddi ebébs call a surge of adr enal ihisleeingcanealtte.t hr ough
Brandon, the boy he had sworn to protect. Brandon, that vulnerable boy, was in trouble.

He raced off the lot, leapt into his truck, and was home in minutes. The house was alive with

anxiety, bordering on panic, which Bob was trying his best to damp down, though he himself felt
a rock in the pit of his stomach. Zack was in the desert, Mark was working and Bob was feeling
very alone until, mercifully, Rany slammed through the gate and went straight to Eddie and Ben.

AWheid the go? Did he tell you?bo

Ben |l ooked tearfully at his brother. ATA | | he sai
somewhere down the coast. But thatdés all, sir.o
Just then Randyé6és phone rang and his Whteod ran c
muffled voice, il need hel p, sir. At the bar &
dondét €éo There were sounds of a scuffle and a gr
be needing that, kid. We 6 rventgleadt r buddi es nowébo

With calm, steely efficiency Randy punched the nu
somet hingbés come upé. o Zack told him that some
biker bar in Sunset Beach, the same one he once took Randy to. He was about to ask more

guestions but Randy cut him off with, AThanks bud

Hi s mind raced. Hedéd take the freeway, but rush
sluggish. The bike was the only answer. The Harley would be twice as fast as the truck.
Pablo, who had just got home, helped him haul it out of the garage and quickly cast his expert

mechanicbébs eye over it. He al ways kept all the
me go with you, sir.o
AThanki d, but no. I deal wi t hWith hsteely dxpression of s hi t

and a clenched jaw he threw his leg over his bike and kick-started the engine.

Bob had not spoken to Randy all day but now those old issues faded into insignificance
compared with his fear for Brandon and for Randy. Bob knew this could be dangerous and
sai d, 0 Arysushoold gosRandy?"

Randybés blue eyes pi ebuddg lchavBto.blfssvhat| dd .Olftakeccareiaf s e
my boys - and my brothers. You should know that by now." Then he switched his focus to the

road and roared away.

Bob watched him disappear into the distance i and he understood. He understood it all and his
eyes brimmed with tears of love - and of guilt. Guilt over his harsh recrimination when Randy
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had i mpulsively acted to fihel po his brother Steve
of his most vulnerable boys. And in a fundament a

Bob saw now that both actions sprangfromRandy 6s f i erce protective inst
was ingrained in him so long ago, so bred in the bone that it overshadowed all his other

reflexes, especially restraint. It was a visceral impulse that consumed him and he stopped to

reflect on his actions only after the deed was done. After all, Bob thought, when a lion

protects his cubs he doesn't stop to think. He just tears the enemy limb from limb.

It was also what endowed Randy with his raw masculinity T a caveman when misused, as with
Grady i a hero when the same instinct rallies to save Brandon. Everyone had condemned
Randy for intervening like a raging-bull when, in truth, they all feared that Grady might come
between Steve and Lloyd. But at least Randy had acted while the rest of them remained silent.

Gazing at the empty road Bobodés eyes filled with t
you so much. Stay safe, buddy. And bring our b
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It may have taken Brandon, in his meandering stop-for-lunch way, a couple of hours to reach

Sunset Beach. But Randy was on the freeway, on his Harley weaving in and out between rush-

hour traffic é and he was gri mly twkhehaléanhoumn e d. |t
before he pulled up in front of the bar.

The remains of the beer bust crowd fell silent as the heavy leather strips over the door were
pulled back and the wild gypsy stood there, backlit by the sun. He looked formidable in his work
clothes i muddy jeans and boots and an old tank hanging over his muscular chest streaked with
dirt and grease. There was something about him that defied any contact as he strode through
the crowd to the bar.

AHey, 06 the bartendeackywyeddy,d.guyisTchi s Randwrailmudét it
Strange, youdre name came up a while ago when | w

AfWhere is he, Ji m?0 I't was as much an accusatio
ofthe steelblue eyes. 0

ADunno, Randy, now you mention it. He was here
couple guys to show him his bike, I think. Have
the guys. Strangers ¢é probably from out of town

have gone

Oneo f the customers chimed i n. i Ca t
bo s tri ke was

bi kes were stild]l t her e, but your
boar dwal k. 0o
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AiThanks, guys, 0 Randy s atofithedar sHe wakedfastdlongthe nd st r od
board walk, his eyes searching in every direction but especially out over the beach. He was

almost at the point of turning back when he saw in the distance a silhouette against the setting

sun é two figguorne swhsattanhdaidn t o be Brandonds tri ke, r

He immediately started to run toward the ocean and almost tripped over a figure dragging
hi mself over the sand, shirtless in | eagybuer pant s
would show up. I knew you woul d. o

Randy dropped to his knees and ran his hands over
kid? What 6s happened? What are you doing?bo9o

Al édm fine, sir. My wheel chai r @thossdguystdvegotn t he sa
my bike. They took my cell phone too, and said they were gonna work me over and fuck my

ass. While they drank beer | played along, flattered them, told them how | would suck their

cocks. I described Eddibesbd s ntoaughhn itu & ,ursi ra,n yaomd to

RnThey were getting real horny though so I told th
means) as | was sure they had huge dicks, | said. So they took my trike for a ride along the

beach and said that when they got back | better be ready to get my face and ass fucked at the

same time. They laughed and said they would toss a coin to see which of them got which end.

AiThey | eft me alone knowing | couldndédt go anywher
they t hought. Maybe |I canét wal k, but | can sure
doing down here. I knew theydd catch up with m
boardwalk maybe someone would hear me yelling. But then | saw you coming, sir, and | knew
I was safe. Thank you for coming, sir.o

Randy gazed down at the boy in disbelief. He could not believe this calm recitation of the facts
from a kid who had been in extreme peril. Tears came to his eyes imagining the sheer guts of

the boy. He | ooked up and saw the bikers get off
Brandon | ooked scared for Randy. APl ease donot
and youdre bodyds st islol tsheryé.l | b¥amu 6 ryeo us tuipl.| weaek
and I 6ll suck them off while you go for help.

ALIi ke hell you wil Il . You underesti mate me, ki d.
dond6t move and |l eave these shitholes to me. o
Theyranuppanting and Karl said, AThanks dude, you stoc
He ol | pay f or t ha tcoveredgypbkyekneslingzoetde groynd dndhfiguredi her t

was har ml ess. AWedre all set pieceoftheactiontoolife ki dos

you want . o
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Slowly Randy stood up to his full height, legs apart, fists clenched. He had two kinds of anger i

blazing hot and ice cold. These two got the frozen one i the deadlier kind, and they took a step
backashestoodst ari ng at them threateningly. AGentl el
eminently fuckable, but the thing is, anyone who

I dondét get fucked by assholes. o

AfHey man, dondt get mhmasttihlee kha@rd.iirstSedewes fouwu s n
we plan on hanging on to them both for a while. 0
Randy frowned. AnWell, see that presents another
me €& hebdbs my boy. But hey,uyl Yomwantdim yaucanbhave e as on a
hi m. Al'l you have to do is take him.o

The bikers hesitated. They were not only intimid

his muscular physique. They were confused by his words. Was he playing ball or not? What
was he thinking right now, staring through them like that? As a matter of fact, Randy was
Ssizing them up -fckdrsystrond, toggh, m teatherepants and boots, their
muscles flexing under bulging black T-shirts.

Kar | s nadbeadiamnfod m trydanything, man. Two men against one asshole and a

cripple kid. I dondét think so. 0 That word pie
red hot. When Kar|l bent over and grabbeded Brand
Karl 6s hair, pulled his head up and sl ammed the b

reeling backwards and crashing on the sand with a sickening howl.

i OK, mfodu dileer , 0 his buddy yelled, fAyou wariea pl ay I
back pocket and flicked open the blade. While Karl still groaned on the ground the two men

circled each other warily and, when the biker lunged, Randy caught his wrist and pulled it up

high, their chests pushing together in a trial of strength.

As they pushed against each other their faces were inches apart and Randy smiled at him

mal i ci ousl y. Seemingly effortlessly he squeezed
the knife fell in the sand. i Yvauw ?wanrGd vienaw i sowa
slammed his knee up into his balls and the man screamed, lunged forward and fell writhing on

the ground, clutching his crotch in agony.

Meanwhile Karl was shaking his head to clear it. He looked up at Randy with hatred in his

eyes, | eapt to his feet and in a lightning move c
hi m. Brandon watched in horror as Randy gripped
hands from his throat.

Every muscl e hodyflexeld and gmegt goyréd slown his face as, agonizingly slowly,

in an epic act of brute strength, he pulled the hands apart, away from his throat, and suddenly
twisted the biker round, forcing his arm up behind his back in a brutal hammerlock.
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fAaaé@ghoudre breaking my fucking arm. Let me go

iCareful what you wish for, douchebag. 0 Randy |
over, brought both his arms down across his shoulders in a double forearm smash. He

sprawled again on the ground and Randy st-<fophdan®@ver hin
mother-fucker. You dare to threaten my boy, you dare to lay your filthy hands on my boy. This

is what you get, asshole, 0 and he sl ammed his boo
But he coul dndét see what Brandon saw. The other
and his hand touched the fallen knife. He grabbe

back. He raised the knife but Brandon reached out, grabbed his ankle with both hands and
yanked hard. Already unsteady the man lost his balance and fell.

Randy spun round and saw i mmedi ately what had hap
Shit damn, you assholes never learn. Both men were staggering to their feet now and Karl

lunged for him again. Randy bent his head, butted his attacker in the stomach and lifted him up

bodily onto his shoulders. With a bull roar he raised him high above his head and, as his buddy

charged, flung him down onto him. With agonized screams they collapsed to the ground in a

flailing heap.

Dazed they stared up at him and Karl stammered, A
Randy grinned down at them and said to Brandon, A
Brandon pulled hims el f up into a sitting position | eaning |
them back in the gutter they came from, sir. o
ifiGood idea, kid. So what gutter would that be,
AVegas, 0 Karl groaned an &noRwahatdhey shyahogt that dlace. i Wel |
Whatever filth crawls out of Vegas should have st

Karl 6s pocket aphomel!| ed Adti sayoells, kid?o Brand
his eye and took several pictures of the men, then tossed the phone to Brandon.

ARi ght, so hereds whatoés gonna happen. Youbre ¢
Vegas. One of my best buddies is a cop and 1611

youever come back to California, you better hope the
and I6ll rip your fucking balls off, stuff them d
AAnd | 61 I do the same i f you moveandanimhissarm$and r i ght

ran over to the rocks. He sat the boy in his wheelchair, hauled the wheels out of the sand and

dragged it across the beach to the scene of the f
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Randy gr ab b e dshittsthethernauif 6f she ffeck and dragged them across the sand

to the parking lot. He threw them down in front of the crowd of men who had gathered there.

He saw the bartender in the cwipeswade gaingdghtbacktad , AJi m,
Vegas without stopping, but if they show their ugly faces here again | want you to call me or

Zack and we will come down personally and castrate them. They captured my boy, threatened

him with rape, and hurt him. Nobody does that t

He hauled the men up and they groaned as they got painfully on their bikes. They winced at

the pain in their balls as they kick started the
Jim, 0 Randy grinned. iMe anAnynyctharycegodf sanlleem’
AOn the house, big guy. Youdbre good for busines
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After that an excited Brandon watched Randy take charge. He made phone calls to a relieved

Bob,thent o Pet e who showered him with thanks. ARandy
take real special care of him tonight? Heds a t
underneath he was probably shit scared. Please, do whatever it takes to make him feel safe

and | oved. Anything é you know what | mean. o

Brandon spoke to Pete who said much the same thin
your gratitude to Randy by doing whatever he asks
wonbbg too difficult for you either. o

Next Randy went back out to the beach and rescued

and the front wheel 6s all out of whack, 0o he said.
was about to close for the day . AfJeez | | ove these things, 0 he s:
and he rides one. But this onebs all fucked up w
Randy said, ALooks I|like it needs a new front whee
ASume probl em. Not today though. My parts suppl
you by, say, noon tomorrow?o0

AThanks, buddy, youbre a prince.o As they Il eft

town on my bike tonight and comingba c k down t omorr ow. We o | | have
first, |l 6m fucking starved. Nothing |like a good

restaur ant down the street, but | doubt theydd se
start with and now itds pretty muctbneshskeidded.noVYsear
ANo problem there, sir, 0 Br and o sshirsoat ofdthe saddleHe | eane
bag of his wheelchair. AThitsdlbe fyiduyr ss.id . 0 He
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They went back to the biker bar, then round to the motel behind it on the beach, where Brandon
had once stayed with Zack. AYoudre in luck g
gotoneroom | eft . Il tds onlgigetidbnehbhedsboOK. ito
Randy and Brandon together, grinning at each other conspiratorially like a couple of truant kids
on a caper. Randy took the keny tahned satsrkeeedt, ofiplesn ?toh

o -

uy s
8 Wa

iSure is,0 the clerk grinned. il 6d go for the ¢

So a few minutes later they were sitting at a table facing each over club sandwiches and beers.
Randy grinned at Brandon. i S o-shhiorwt sc,o nkei dydoou? ost i | |

Brandon blushed but said in his forthright way.
day you came to install those pull-down shelves. After you left | held it to my face, breathed in

and jerked off. After that | kept it under my pillow for the longest time, and now | carry it with

me in my saddle bags. 0 |l told Pete about it and

AiYoubre something el se, kiddo, ¢ Randy smil ed. Ag
story T a slight blush but no real embarrassment. The directness came, he knew, from a boy

who was totally truthful and self-assured. There was an inner strength that must have built up

over years of hardship and learning to fend for himself i notunlike Randyds own yout h.
reminded him of someone else, too. Bob, with his bright-eyed directness and honesty. Yeah,

the kid had something of both men in him.

iSir, o Brandon sai d, il wanna apologize for causi
taking off on my own I|ike that. I guess |1 d&m not

Randybés eyes flashed. AThat 6s bull shit, kiddo.
have going for you so cling onto i tOnce whienimas me, |
just a kid, | got tired of the shit hole | lived in and wanted to take off on my own. So | stole a

bike and went joyriding for a couple of days 1 two of the happiest days of my life up to then, a

taste of freedom. But | came back and gave the bike back. Got into a shitload of trouble, but it

was worth it.

iSo you see, you and me wedre not so different.
youiand me when hebés not around. ©

A warm intimacy was growing between man and boy as they confided in each other about their

l i ves, friendships, hopes and fears. But finall
to calll i t a -pdc&tp go. Early rightltonighie sleepan lateitamorrow, then

breakfast, pi ck wup your trike and we head home. Agr eec
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ifAgreed, 06 Brandon smiled happily. On the way bac
hand resting on Brandondés shoul der. The motel <co
and theirs was the last one, closest to the ocean. Randy put the key in the lock but Brandon

paused, turned toward the ocean and felt sea spray in the breeze blowing into his face. Randy

sat on a low wall beside him and rested his arm lightly round his shoulder.

It was a clear night. The stars were bright, and the almost-full moon hovered just above the
horizon, sending its light glistening toward them over the water, streaking the brown waves with
silver. The only sound came from the surf hissing onshore, the salty breeze and the occasional
lament of a seagull. They sat quietly together in the moonlight, their thoughts drifting.

Brandon gazed up at the stars and said, nAnGood, ai

ivery good, kiddo, 6 Randy agreed.
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Their room was like a million other motel rooms, and Randy surprised Brandon by preparing to

take a shower. It was well known that Bob had to goad him into showering before bed, but

Randy now seemed to be taking special care. Brandon too wanted a wash after crawling over

the sand, but the prospect daunted hi m. AnSir, o h
you ever feel |l i ke just Ilike letting it go for a

AA | ot of the timeunki dchygonenlly clouna@vemr ust enough
Bob. o He chuckl ed. ABut | 6m guessing thatods ex
Leave everything to me. 0 He qui c-ghirtyandshoressd hi s ¢
off him. The fact that they were both butt naked sharing a room seemed the most natural thing

in the world.

Randy said, AYou know, Pete gave me the green 1|ig
care of you. o

ot

I know, sir. mede saWhatkekeesameut want to do. 0o

AfGood. O Randy brought in a wooden chair from th
he reached down and gently lifted Brandon out of his wheelchair, carried him to the shower and
lowered him into the chair. He turned on the water and they showered together.

Randy lathered himself up, then got on his knees and soaped Brandon all over, letting his hand

pl ay over his cock. He stood up and massaged sh
hislong cock swungi nches from Brandonds face and the boy p
his balls, then the head of his cock. Randy bent closer and Brandon sucked in the head, then

the whole shaft, feeling it get stiffer and stiffer in his mouth.
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Randy pulled backandmur mur ed, APl aying with fire there, boy
good, though, don6t you think, sir?2o

AiYou | ittle punk ¢é what you need is a cold shower
rinsed them both off. Then he grabbed a towel and dried them off. He went to the bedroom to

pull back the bedcovers, then came back and lifted Brandon out of the chair. Holding him

across his outstretched arms he smiled down at hi
How do you feel about that, boy? 0

ALi ke | said, sir, |l 6ve | et go of my independence
whatever he wants. o

Randy carried the boy over to the bed and laid him gently on the cool sheets. Standing at the

foot of the bed, arms folded acrosshi s chest, Randy growl ed, AfYou Kknc
who al ways takes what he wants. Guys donoét say
me an, yes, sir.o

The words were vintage Randy é but the danti ons we
the foot of the bed. He pushed Brandonés | egs ba
the cheeks of the boybés ass. He pushed his tongu
soft membrane inside. Brandon was groaning with pleasure and anticipation.

Randy pulled back, spat on his own cock several times and spread the spit over it, stroking it in

his fist. Brandon gazed up in awe at the naked gypsy, at his intense eyes, stubbled face and

the muscular torso rippling as he stroked his cock . nltdéds pretty big, kidd
those saddle bags?o

ot

Yes, sir, but | dondét need it. I know it wonot
i OK, Brandon, I hoped youbdd say that. Now | ook

theheadofhi s t hick cock against the boybés sphincter a
tenderly he eased his shaft inside, down the warm chute, inch by inch by inch. When he felt the

boy tense he paused, waited for his ass to relax, then resumed the gentle pressure. At last he

felt his pubic hair pressing against Brandonds ba

il dm inside you, ki ddo, al | the way inside. A m
AiNot at all, sir. It feels so good after é afte
fowdown hi s f ace. il was SO scared, sir. I t hou
praying you would come é | knew you were the only
tried not to cry but é Please, sir €& Imalkevé owe@u,t o

Randy had known that when the boy finally relaxed, let the adrenaline flow away, he would at
last give in to his fear and let it all come out. He leaned forward and licked the tears from his
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cheeks. AHey, i tard gonnanmake |@/e ta yod. oltnwjll beaan labnok to fuck a

brave kid Iike you.o

iNot so brave, t hough, sir. You wonot t el l t he
Randy grinned. ifAs Eddie would say éandtwldted r an hi
them at the corner | ike a key. Brandon | aughed
And sothey madelovei sof t, tender, healing | ove. Randyés
boy, his rod sliding easily in his ass. Heleanedforwar d and pi nned Brandonds w
above his head. But Brandon didnét feel trapped
of this wonderful man. He saw Randyods face comi

eyes, felt the warmth of his lips as they pressed against his.

The wild gypsy face seemed to soften, the darkness less dark, the fierceness less fierce. This
was the man he had watched yesterday in a brutal fight with his brother, and a few hours ago
demolishing two men with the savagery of a tiger. And now here he was making love to him i
with a tenderness that was surprising and doubly erotic coming from a warrior like him.

Randy kissed his lips, his eyes, his neck, then licked his nipples lightly, and all the time his cock

made | ove to the boybdbs warm ass. Brandon felt tI
reached up, ran his hands through the long black hair and pulled the gypsy face down harder on

his chest. After a while Randy pulled back, eased Brandon onto his side, wrapped his arms

round him from behind and slid his cock even deeper into his ass.

Brandon was moaning, clenching Randydés hands t hat
the arms of his hero, the man who had pledged to save him and had plucked him out of danger.

All his fears disappeared, his determined independence melted, as he allowed himself to be

consumed by the man, fucked by him, loved by him.

Randy turned him over on his back again and pinned his wrists as before. He smiled and said

softly, AYour ass is so sweet, kid, t hat Il &m gonn
know someone loves you. Lookintomyeyesir eal |y | ook deep into them s
al | t hat exists in the world. o

I t wa s nodo. Bmaadordfeltthe was drowning in the limpid blue pools, saw his own

reflection in them. He saw himself inside Randy while the magnificent gypsy was inside him,
caressing his ass with his gentle cock.oyfet The mus
warm liquid flowing deep into his ass, the juice of his hero. His own body was on fire, cum

raced from his balls, through his cock and spurted over his abs and chest.

Randy lowered himself onto him and they clung together, Randy licking the last of the tears
drying on the boybés face. Brandon had never f el
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A short time later they were on their sides facing each other, propped up on one elbow, a beer
in their free hand. Brandon inhaled sharply as Randy idly traced the bottom of his cold bottle
over the boyo6s chest. AYou, er, tired, kiddo?0o

i Not at al |, sir, 0o Brandon said with mischief gl i
should be sure to thayk dpoe améatl yravenodottEdde &1 al w
one really great way to thank a guy €é and he gave

ifiYeah, | 6ve hear d Rathedestlittldcdot-s 8 6 ket esBonhewn as Hass

Afé in the world acdedadghedg t o Eddi e, 06 Br an

A6Course, 0 Randy said, fiat this rate we might be

And | i ke | sai d, we can sleep in |l ate tomorrow.

young, so | etds make ttohmormost tafk ei tc,areendfl d t sel f .

AFine with me, sir. Youdbre the boss. o Randy g
# # #

Chapter 270 — “Randy & Bob — With My Body | Thee Worship”

Before doing anything else Brandon called his master Pete up in Yosemite. He and Randy had
managed to speak to the Ranger once already as soon as the rescue was over and Brandon
had tried several times since but Pete had been out in the field. This time he answered, his
voice full of concern, and Brandon was quick to reassure him that he was just fine. Randy got
up and went to the bathroom, ostensibly to pee but in fact he was just being discreet.

With his usual candor Brandon told Pete everything that had happened i that Randy had made
love to him and they would be sharing a bed for the night. Far from being upset Pete was
relieved that Brandon was safe and happy. Better to be in the arms of a man like Randy than
in the clutches of two vicious bikers.

Besides, Pete never fora momentdou bt ed hi s boyds | ove and |l oyalty
Randy implicitly. He simply wanted his boy to feel loved and protected and he encouraged
Brandonds plans for 6é6thankingd Randy.

Whi ch Brandon then proceeded t o rdoverandoverragainact t he

And in breaks from their sexual exertions they lay happily talking, reminiscing and laughing
together. There were no inhibitions as they shared their hopes and fears with each other.
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One anxiety in particular seemed to obsess Randy i the prospect of facing Bob again after his

|l over s pained disapproval of his destructive act
as lovingly tender as he had just proved he could be, one irrational fear always gnawed at him

€ . t h &andsonte,esophisticated Bob would one day leave him, a rough-hewn, impulsive

construction worker. Whenever Randy screwed up, as he had recently done so badly, he was

afraid that day had come.

But when he confessed his fear to Brandon the boy cheerfullys wat t ed it away. i Oh
gonna happen, sir €é never. ltés obvious to eve
boys talk about it all the ti me. You two are an
everything. No Bob and Randy no tribe. o

Randy squeezed Brandondés shoul der. AThankis, ki dd
you, EddieandBeni seem t o share everything, dondt you? ;
worry about Ben sometimes being overshadowed by hist wo bi g br ot hers, and |

enough time with him. | know Jason takes good care of him, but could you look out for him

t oo? You know, kinda tip me off if you think heo
iSure, sir, no probl em t hfereaehotherWand hweedamdtgopul lo
punches. Like, we tell Eddi e he talks too much

though, 6 he grinned. Aiwe al so call out Ben when
Randy chuckl ed, fYeah twhed It d@rhraitt &ri yn dian gmowers fwa mihl y .
AAnd the dudes tell me | oud and cl ear when | 6m ge
iYeah | get that a | ot too, 0 Randy grinned, #Abut

been fucking for a longtbemeéj mkei e gobDosdmeysleep
AfGood idea, sir. Youbre the boss. 0

fiYeah, yeah, SO you say, ki ddo. | 6m not SO Ssur e

kkkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

They had both underestimated how completely exhausted they were after a tumultuous day i
experience, Ra
then rage and savagery toward the bikers, all topped off with a love-making marathon. Any

Brandondéds solo trip and terrifying

intentions they had of waking inthe nightand 6édoing it againbo

In the morning it was Brandon who woke first i with a roaring hard-on. He turned his head on

the pillow and gazed at Randyo6s f adetawordSt i
usually applied to Randy. But in fact there seemed to be something just below the calm
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surface. With the stubbled jaw, high gypsy cheekbones and long dark hair falling over his brow
he gave the impression that serenity could change to ferocity at the slightest provocation.

Brandon knew what it was é the eyes. They were clo
they opened and the bright blue lasers flashed, Randy would be alive and ready for anything.

That was one of the things that made Randy so sexy and Brandon wanted to see it happen

now. He wriggled on the bed, made throat-clearing noises and coughed, but nothing worked.

Randy was in a deep sleep.

Brandon took advantage of Randyds unconsciousness
gypsyods f ace, tehdown overhis acsg histips dis stubbted jaw and onto his

neck where a bead of sweat | ay in the holl ow bene
over and licked the sweat with the tip of his tongue.

He wanted to see the rest of the bodysohe eased t he sheet down off Ran:t
below his waist, so tufts of black pubic hair poked over it. Brandon pulled back on his side, his

head propped up on one hand, and gazed at the rugged muscle-god, naked to the waist, his

chest rising and falling slowly with deep breaths. His body was striped with the sunlight shining

through the window blinds.

As with all pornographic images it stirred Brando
memories long dormant. As a young boy he read books all the time to ease his loneliness and
now he flashed improbably on one of his favorites, Gu | | i v e r .0 Specificaly heerdcalled

one illustration of the giant Gulliver tied to the ground with many ropes, at the mercy of the
Lilliputians. It was the first bondage picture he had ever seen and even now he remembered
how his cock had jolted i as it did now.

From that time on he had searched for similar images in books, videos and, more recently, in
real life after he joined the clan. And now it seemed as if that search had culminated in this
very moment as he gazed at the muscular giant lying on his back, arms at his sides. With the
distortion of memory he recalled Gulliver looking exactly like this swarthy gypsy.

Stretching the bounds of fantasy he imagined that this giant had been tied down by all the boys,

who were now working on his body, subjecting him to multiple forms of erotic discipline.

Brandon himself resumed his examination of the brawny physique, his head moving lower and

lower to the wiry pubic hair. He pushed the sheet further down with his face and suddenly the
giantds cock sprang up beside his cheek, hard as

Randy had a roaring hard-on as he slept.
Brandon felt sure he had to be dreaming of Bob. Randyhadfallen asl eep worried abo
reaction to his unforgivable behavior, but apparently his dreams tilted toward optimism.

Whatever, the big mands erection was catnip to Br
There was a deep growl from Randy in his sleep i like a dog protecting his boner.
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But he didndét wake, just stirred slightly. It co
fitted in perfectly with his dream (Bob forgiving him?) so he plucked up his courage and went

farther, sliding his mouth gently down over the whole thick shaft. By turning his head slightly he

was able to keep one eye on Randy, but there was no movement except for a faint smile playing

over his lips.

Evidently Brandon was part of tHRtehafdundexhiladating.a m, a no
He carefully proceeded to work up and down the cock but kept his mouth wide open, his lips

barely touching the cock. It was something Eddie had taught him, sucking open-mouthed with

almost no physical contact, letting only hot breath play over the cock.

AMmmm, 06 came the guttur al S 0 U n d -sleap srmile widereed. s | eepi ng
This was new territory for Brandon and he trod it very carefully. Breathing heavily against the

cock he occasionally let it touch the membrane of his throat and even pressed his lips on it

momentarily. Each time he did that he felt the cock pulse and Randy stirred, his muscles

rippling slightly.

Brandon screwed up his courage and went for broke. He closed his throat muscles round the
giant cock (rememberingEd di eds recipe for not gagging) and mo
lips lightly pursed. He felt the unmistakable signs of the cock bulging with the pent-up load of

sperm that had been building throughout Randyob6s e
i magining Bobds handsome face rising and falling

amazing to feel the cock start to throb, to taste the musky pre-cum in the back of his throat.

His own cock was following right along, hard as arockrubbing agai nst Randydés | eg.
body jolted now, tossing in his sleep and Brandon
a wet dream.

Brandon was the first to cum. Randybés |l eg press
hard againstt he muscul ar thigh, which in turn made him i
in his mouth. He saw Randy wince in his sleep,

l ong |l oud groan preceded the eruption of sperm de
Andthat 6 s when Randy woke up. I n a daze between sl e
What the fuck? Bob, are you é.7? Aaahh é. 0

Cum kept spurting down Brandoné6és throat as Randy
dream of Bob evaporated. He closed his eyes in a mild panic that Bob was not there, and the

next thing he knew an open mouth sealed tightly over his and jism flowing into his mouth 1 his

own, he realized. Reflexively he inhaled hot breath and semen and gulped them down.
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Finally their mouths separated, Randy opened his eyes and found himself staring up at

Brandon. He rel axed but Brandon noted his confus
next time it wild.l be Bob. o

AWhat the fucko6s that suppos edismitedupateha lmog . He0O But

was stildl getting used to Brandondés directness an
AYoubre right, kid, | was dreaming about Bob. Y
APositive, sir. | baela hien g mofh eyyo u htad o hlea swtasnidght . «

Randy grinned and shook hi 9 ydupredittthe fuiraswelllas t t 1 e pu

suck dick? Letds hope your predictions are as g
woken up, though, having your morning hard-on taken care of by an expert young cock-sucker.
Come here, kiddo. o Randy pulled the boy close a

As he pressed against Randy Brandon felt the stic
sorry,sir,Ilbusteda | oad | ooking at you when you came i n my
|l ooked so gorgeous. 0

iBrandon, how many times have | told you that you
you look at a guy? Besides, the sheets are pretty much shot after everything we did last

evening. Theyol | probably have to burn them. oo

AOr | could stuff them in the baghirtamdmmngtherwheel chai
mement os of the trip,0 Brandon grinned i mpishly.

Randy | aughed, fi Y o kid? Eloithodktat the timet QK, qlick slyowrar, check out
of the Ritz here and grab some breakfast. Then w

They did all of those things in quick succession. At the service station Randy checked on
Br an d o n 6teke thed theontrechanic had cleaned up like new and mounted a new front

wheel . fLooks terrific, buddy. Great job, 0 Ra
But Brandon restrained hi m. i No, s this was dnéthel pay f
di splay of independence. While the mechanic was

afford it, sir. Pete gave me my own credit card and Jamie gave me a raise and a promotion.
You are looking at the official new assistant office manager.

AAbout time too, 0 Randy grinned. fiYou deserve i
tri ke platform, |l ocked the wheel and o6raised the
ramp AOK, 06 Randy sai dcda,ckflndw oysow okurbadvwe tgloen nrao U teea
behind keeping an eye on you. I got your back,
fi already know that, sir é. in more ways than on
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AThink youdre so smart, dondét you? Now shut wup
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The tribe was big on rituals to maintain cohesion, camaraderie and discipline. They ranged

from the nightly group dinner Bob insisted on to the more solemn punishment ritual where a

man or boy was subjected to public retribution in front of them all. There was a much lighter

mood today, though, as they prepared for the O6wel

The whole group had been by turns fearful and jubilant as news of the events down the coast

trickled in. They had pieced together a general account of what had happened (enhanced by

the boysd incessant rumor mill) and Bob had arran
to welcome Randy and Brandon home. (Nobody ever said no to Bob.)

Bob had other motives too, as he saw this gathering as a means of rehabilitation for Randy.

Bob realized that he had judged Randy too harshly
infatuation for Grady. That much condemned action was now offset against the widely

acclaimed rescue of Brandon. Different as the incidents were, they were really only two sides
ofthesamecoini Randy@o na&lulmi ng protective i nstliswhatl. As
do, man ... | take care of my boys - and my brothers. You should know that by now."

The festvearwas matched by the noise |l evel, so loud tha
up at the gate. As Brandon had ridden proudly up the coast with Randy close behind, Randy
had been moved, once again, by the boyomulledonfi den

up at the gate Brandon wheeled himself back off his trike and Randy knelt down beside him.

AKiddo, 6 he said, Al know the trip began badly fo
il dm gl ad we had Ttwo ud tdemeinissed it fortthie worldh iMgking love to a

gutsy young stud like you was real hot. | gotta thank Pete for letting me do that and, when he

gets back in town, maybe we can all three have di
il 6d | i ke tPéteaagreea. Thaok you fos $aving me, $ir. | knew you would come, but

|l 6ve never been so pleased to see anyone in my |
ever . I know the guys wild/l all give you a great
AiNah, nmd, d hRandy sai d. il |l eft work so suddenly
on at the construction site, so |6l see you | ate
He ki ssed Brandon hard on the cheek, then jumped

buy the work excuse for a second. He knew Randy was nervous about seeing Bob again,
fearful of another rejection, so he took refuge in the territory where he felt safest. He was a
construction worker at heart, and at the building site he was master. It was his safe place.
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Guessing most of this Brandon sighed, thinking how dumb men in love could be sometimes.
So he wheeled himself to the gate and prepared to face the music alone.
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And the music was loud, in the form of a huge cheer that went up the moment Brandon

appeared. He had not expected a gathering like this and he was immediately engulfed by the

boys. AHey, hey, 0 said Zack, el bowing them asid
You must be starved, Brandon.

AA bit hungry vyes, sir, o0 he said, overwhel med by
him to his place at table where they quickly took care of his appetite. All the boys were staring
at him waiting for him, ebans Darausstoaoddi@cseetiwloackds, t o spi

training his camera on him. Second to being there, filming a boy telling his story was essential.

First Brandon explained that Randy had said he had work to catch up on so he had gone

straight to the construction sit e . Then he pulled Pablo aside and
gotta tell you that me and Randy spent the night

Pablo grinned. AiThanks for telling me, kid, but
everythin g . Dondét worry, dude, I get plenty of the sa
of that big guy to go around. It sounded hot th
soon we can é. you know €. 0 They exchanged cons

By this time the others were getting impatient so, through mouthfuls of food, Brandon told his

story, featuring Randy as hero. AiHe was totally
like it. He got there in the nick of time and man, you should have seen that fight, two against

one. He thrashed those bikers but good, totally demolished them. He dragged them over the

beach to the parking | ot and practically threw th

The boys eyes grew wider and wider and the men were engrossed by the story too i especially

one of them. Bob was sitting a little off to t
heroics grew ever more intense Bobébés eyes gl eamed
He had expected this to be the big reunion where he embraced Randy him in front of them all,

but he guessed that the big, tough gypsy had been scared to face him.

The crowd was so engrossed in Brandonébés story, | e

every word, that no one noticed Bob quietly get up, walk out through the gate, and slide into his
Mercedes that purred softly away.
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The trip to save Brandon had been a rejuvenation in a way for Randy, doing what was most
satisfying for him, using his fists to defend and rescue one of his boys. He had done this
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countless times growing up in an itinerant gypsy family in Texas and taking care of his younger
brothers. Itds what came to define him, in his

Inthi s case he had also had the decided bonus of Br
wanting Randyo6s strong arms to wrap round him and
had needed love and comfort, Randy too felt exactly the same needs and had been rewarded

by the adoration of the remarkable young man.

So as Randy now flexed his muscles, lifting lumber bodily from the back of an open flatbed

delivery truck and piling it where it would be ne
feeling pretty good about himself. He had let the crew go home early and was enjoying his

solitary supremacy on the site, the gypsy king, lord of his turf.

When he finished unloading the lumber he shook out the tarpaulin and replaced it on the flatbed
of the truck. Taking deep breaths he raised his arms and stretched, his pumped muscles
rippling in the sunlight. The hard manual labor had charged his body with the satisfyingly
macho feeling of raw strength that had always been the foundation of his alpha-male
confidence, and it temporarily banished all other concerns from his mind.

But even as he gloried in his physical strength, the fear he had managed to suppress, the one
fear that haunted him, now seeped back into his consciousness. And it was at that moment
that he heard a sound i slow hand-clapping at the open gate. He looked up, saw Bob, and his
heart missed a beat. Standing in the shadows he looked spectacular, the look that always
turned Randy on i blue jeans and V-neck white T-shirt stretched over his muscular torso.

Bob gazed at the construction boss, in his frayed old tank top, cargo pants and boots, muscles
rippling from exertion, a determined look on his rugged gypsy face. But even as Bob watched
he saw the strength and confidence drain from the big man who seemed to crumple before his
eyes. Bob thought Randy had never looked so much like a nervous young boy as he did now,
waiting anxiously to see if the grown-ups had forgiven him for his misbehavior.

Randy was confused, not sure if the slow applause had been sarcastic, a prelude to more

recriminations. But he was good at bravado and
doing here, 0 as if to a man encroaching on his terr
Al came to see you, 0 Bob said simply. Al expect
saying goes, O0lf the mountain wondét come to Muham
gotothe mount ai n. So here | am. o He wal ked up t «

man doing?o
Bobbds playful tone gave Randy hope and he shrugge

AiBrandonés been regaling us with storiemscued your
one of your boys by trashing the enemy. You protected Brandon in the same way you thought
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you were protecting Steve. o0 Randy winced but Bo
that subject. | realize now that what you did was with the best motives as you saw it. You sure

seemed to do a number on Brandon. Hebs positive
Randy perked up. AThat boy is outstanding. Wh
thugs, his wheelchair stuck in the sand, he dragged himself across the beach on his elbows and

thatés where | found him. And he wasndét panicke

even saved me by pulling one of the guys over when he came at me with a knife.

Randydés eywespmi st iBut | ater in bed, when the kid
i n my ar ms. I 611 never forget what he said. o

pierced Bobds, almost pleading wbuwerethdéomyone Al was
who could save me. Il 6m sorry, sir, Il tried not
make me feel saf e. | |l ove you, sir. o

Randybés voi ce, iBheaamdneeddel bywatht d@asb heard the plea addressed

tohimand s mi |l ed, fiYou and Brandon are so much ali ke.
il fucked him é. made | ove to him. Most of the
feel safe again. We all need to feel safe dono
Theystoodgazing at each other in that way they had of se
eyes, sharing the same, private world. Bob held out his arms and wrapped them round Randy

who buried his face on Bobobés shoul der . ,Bob feldt
i Man, I candét stand it when | 6ve made you mad.

i so unsafe? We | | no problem there, buddy. Y
He pull ed away and | ooked over oodbackthereforalomgt v tr uc k
time watching you unload the truck. God you |l oo
my pants. And when you were finished | had a crazy idea you had emptied the truck for a

reason. Letds see here. o

He looked around and found loading pads nearby that he threw on top of the tarpaulin in the
truck, making it a soft flatbed. Randy was rooted to the spot, gazing in awe at his gorgeous,
dark-haired lover with the flawless physique and handsome, chiseled features. He had even let
stubble grow back on his square jaw.

Bob walked up to him and smiled. fYou know, [
and pants for him é a bit |ike this.Oo He droppe
boots and pulled them off. Then he reached up, unbuttoned the cargo pants and let them drop

round his ankles. The massive cock almost hit him in the face as it sprang up proudly erect like

a flagpole.
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ioOh, man, thereds only one way to treat a thing I
Brandondiditand | candét hope t o -tcamedpxpdrtdke him,budthesegoeEddi e
Oh, and by the way, that thing Brandon said to yo

Bob plunged his face down onto the long thick shaft and instantly felt it shudder deep in his

throat . Al | Randyés fear, his loss and-upongi ng,
emotion now poured into the man on his knees before him. He grabbed the tangled dark hair,

pulled the face back off his cock and blasted more sperm into it, watching it run down the

handsome face, down the cheeks, over the stubbled chin and drip down his neck to the V of his

T-shirt.

Then he reached down, pulled Bob up by the armpits and clamped their lips together, sucking in

hisownspermfrom hi s | over s mout h. They kissed hungr
their time apart. Finally it was Bob who pulled back, wiped the back of his hand across his
mout h, gulped down the | ast of RandyOoshosibesmgnmsand

shot a big load. Makes it hurt more when he gets a cock shoved in his ass.

Bob surprised him by doing what Randy did so often. He grabbed him by the waist, lifted him

bodily and | aid him on the truclgdies Hdstaeeddowneatd, hi s
the big gypsy construction boss, naked except for the greasy tank top stretched over his chest.

iMagni ficent, 0 Bob bsédathedff KHeepuhledhkriad and R
shit, o staring up hnbedBioshirtlastirebluayjaans, Hisdlawless koesal

gleaming in the sun.

Bob ripped open his jeans, pulled out his cock an
scared and you were the only one who cokelmd save h
feel safebd. Iltés you want too, big guy, I know

on the tailgate, pushed Randyo6s |l egs up high ¢é. a

AfAaaaghéo 't was a scr eam dBbbaedomde &is pausenot pai n,
ANo, no, 0 Randy urged him, Adonét stop €é | wanna
me , man . Fuck me ¢é. 0

So thatodés what Bob did, fucked the swarthy gypsy
saw a remarkable transformation come over him. From the nervous boy he had first seen, then

the anxious | over asking to feel safe, Randy, i mp
into the rugged alpha male Bob knew and loved.

AfiThat 6s it , Ramdcy me Balt ks miol enc .. I wanna see that
manhandling the wood. Youbre safe now, ma n . W
|l ove me, buddy. o

AAsshol e é dumb que sityeab,iRandywasback. Bob gri nned
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As Bob ramrodded his ass, Randy reached up, grabbed his own ankles and pulled them back
exposing his ass even more as an offering the muscle-god above him. Bob leaned forward and
braced his hands on the flatbed beside Randybs he

Fucking more gently now Bob smiled into his | over
they belonged, sharing their own private worl d é.
magic had embraced them so long ago.

Their love-making seemed eternal as Bob tenderly fucked Randyébés a:
eyes with his eyes. They both felt their balls bulging, their cocks pulsing as they held back their
climax again and again. When finally it became

Randy grunted, fAAnother dumb question, but then h

And so they did. Bob bent down, their mouths m
semen flowed inside his lover and Randy came for a second time, this time between their

heaving chests. Bob fell forward and as their bodies pressed together his cock finally slid out

of Randyods ass. They rested cheek to cheek, che
each other in perfect rhythm.

Words faded into insignificance i words could do damage. So no more hurt, no more
recrimination. What they felt was transcendent, way beyond words, beyond understanding.
They were simply in love.
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By now the crowd round the table was getting i mpa
run its course, Darius had switched off his camera and now they waited. Bob had walked out

on the celebration and they all knew why. So now they kept quiet, straining their ears for the

soft hum of his Mercedes.

And at last it came. They held their breaths, the gate opened and in they came. One sight of
them answered all their questions. Bob was shirtless with unmistakable streaks of dry cum over
his face and chest. Randy too had cum stains over his grubby tank, his pants were buttoned
only halfway up exposing tufts of pubic hair, and he was barefoot. His boots, laced together,
were slung over his shoulder.

They walked to the middle of the garden, stopped and faced each other, then fell into each

ot herds arms and into a | ong pasioneeveatensperédi s s . T
the other quick with his fists who had used them to rescue the handicapped boy who was so

dear to them all. Brandon had predicted a standing ovationi and t hat 6s what they ¢
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As men and boys got to their feet and cheered it was obvious to all that this latest upheaval in
the tribe had been put to rest. As always, they took their cue from Randy and Bob, from their
renewed passion and loving embrace T not to mention the semen drying on their faces
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I n bed that night Bob said to Randy, fAdAHard to bel
morning up at Steveds house. So much has happen
But Steve and Lloyd seemed to have healed their differences pretty quickly yesterday evening

before they left here. Lots of love and laughter, according to the twins, not to mention great sex.

Steve still had cum over his face. That 6s two r
sweat the small stuffi anditd s al | smal | stuffod. o

Randy really didnét want to fibargihgaiatubj &tevheés
he had yesterday where he had fucked and humiliated Grady as punishment for, as he thought,
seducing Steve. Bob had said they should put that to rest, but after his big fight with Steve

Randy felt bad for him and asked Bob, fAHave you s
fiNo. [ do know that when Steve came down here h
and his boy Eddie and together they somehow restored hisself-r e s pect . Eddi e coul

tal king about how Has s aass,imauth adsllo IBdt bhave nonided o Gr ady
what happened when Steve and Ll oyd got home yeste

il shhoulugp there in the morning and make peace wit
iNo, pl ease, Randy, Anot yet. Let them sort it a
Hebs a shrink after all. Hi s meuhedéfedlt & comeua
with a solution. Best to | eave it al one for now.

AHmM, does that apply to you too?0 Randy grinned.

6Hel | no. One reason | fucked you is that | Kknow
Randmégk$Hard cock and smiled. AAnd | can tell ton
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Bob was right about most of it, as always. When Steve and Lloyd had left late yesterday
afternoon, they drove back home up to Mulholland in silence, partly because peace had been
restored between them but mostly because neither knew what to say about Grady. But as it
turned out, Grady said it for them.

Hassan and Eddie were still on the deck in the gathering dark when Steve and Lloyd arrived.

Hassan jumped to his feet and smiled with relief, seeing the two men together and, more to the
point, cum st ai nshitandfaceover Stevebdos T
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Hey, guys. Wel come home. You dondét | ook any
A mziag what a face-f u | | of jizz can do for a man. o

ot D

He saw Steve glancing toward the house and said,
whil e ago. But | can tell you that he too was
fact. Knowingt hat he needed an ego boost | rented my bo)
restored his spirits. Plus | made a hundred bucks on the deal so itwasawin-wi n al | round. O

Al 6l1 say, o0 Eddie chimed in. AiThe duednehe was amazi
shoved his dick in my é.20 A piercing look from
tight, eyes open wide but still with the light of mischief dancing in them.

Hassan picked up a folded piece of pthipmetefof rom a t
you. 0 Nervously Steve took it, unfolded it and
this. He read it out loud in a quavering voice.

fHey, Steve, | thought it best to hit the road as | have a strong feeling | caused a whole bunch

of problems foryouand Lloydi not t o mention that brother of your
found myself in that position with guys €& thatos
house on Laurel Canyon. Fromwhat Hassansays,i t 6s t he same reason he is
up here. Man, that soldier is so fucking gorgeous people fall at his feet all the time, so he hides

up here with his boy (who is also pretty amazing, bythewayia pr ef ect boy f or Has:

Eddie preened with a big smile on his face as the letter continued.

Afidol just want to say that | had a great ittheme with
best | d6vébavel hatt a real connection with you, d
But | realize thatés water under theambdildgeéeomdtd vy
bl ame you, doc. I f had a I over | ike Lloyd 106d h

asshole pretty-boy come between us.

Aol feel real bvayd lookelnl forward th Workipgdout with him but | betrayed his
friendship. I donét think | could |l ook him in t
were only gym buddies but, believe it or not, his was one of the very few friendships | had.

An6éOf course | stildl have that addiction to handso
keep you as my shrink, but | know thatds not on.
another doc i someone safer. | just wanna say that | would have liked getting to know you and

Lloyd better as you are an amazing couple. Hell, even watching you two fuck would have been

a major turn-on. Damn, there | go again. Sorry about that, doc. Shut your mouth, Grady, it

always gets you in trouble.
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Afidl wish you and LI oyd allénvytydugourthappinessi Bayhiand wor | d,
thanks from me to Hassan and Eddiei anot her great coupl e. I |l eave
Your buddy, Grady. P.S. Perhaps you couldtext meinfoonthat t her api st referral

Steve folded the letter and wiped the back of his hand across his eyes. There was a long

silence where Lloyd gripped Steveds hand and Hass
shoul der . Ha s s an s kedvathesefg@e aloae andrgo downdalnoy , |l et 6s

house. You wanna spend the night with me, donot
ADumb question, sir. Oops, 0 and he pursed his |

lightened the mood and made them all laugh, and Steve and Lloyd watched the Marine and his
boy walk down the gravel path to the guest house.

Another long silence as Steve and Lloyd stood shoulder to shoulder watching the last streaks of
blue sky fade away and the hills turn from green to deep purple. They were thinking the same
thoughts, and they both knew it.

AYou know what we have to do, donét you buddy?0 S
AOf course | do, 0 Lloyd replied. Al just donot
They | apsed into silence again and evemtually Ste
though, buddy. Itds a delicate situation so | eto

the fight with Randy, foll owed by that workout vyo
hungry after all that food the twins plied uswithsowh at do you say to an early

AiNot hing 1 6d |ike better, o6 Lloyd said, and in hal
But they found they couldndét sleep on it, as Stev
through the problem. Theydi dndét want Grady to disappear from t
t hat had happened they wouldndét blame him if he n

il candt approach him, o6 Steve said. Altés too so
clumsyapol ogy. 0o LIl oyd agreed. AAnd thereds no po
one heds injured so badly. Pity we canét think
heés feeling. Bob maybe? NakMasshay |l lbavendte &
rather stay out of it.20 He grinned. ARandy ma
AYeah, right, o Steve chuckled, Astart another fir
ticking over, a therapist in sear csdmeanéwhacoglb!| uti on
hel p. Someone discreet who Grady woul dndét be s
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First thing next morning, a Monday, Steve called his Beverly Hills office and spoke to his

receptionist. A Hi , Rut h. l 61l be in shortly but could yo
|l ast patient | saw here in my home office | ast Fr
made some progress and | think another session would be useful, but he left without making a

follow-up appoi nt ment . This week [ 0611 be seeing pat
usual . Do | have anything open on either of tho

ALet me checkitthe Yecshe&ed elveds pretty fullsofent the |
both days. o

ifiGood, offer him a choice of either day. Say |
treatmenti al ways t he pati ent Dlutifhddoasces which day beypreferas o w

and let me know, OK? Thanks, Ruth. See you shortly. o

Lloyd was with Steve at breakfast when he made the call, and gave a puzzled grin as Steve put

the phone down. fiYou see, Ll oyd, one dfrevéerhe firs
get emotionally involved with a patient. 0

Adh, 6 LIl oyd chuckl ed, Abit | ate for that now i snbo
il know, | know, but hereds the deal. Grady gen
compulsion, or rather his addiction to gorgeousmeni whi ch is precisely what |

for in the past, following hot guys round the supermarket the way you do. In fact he assumed
that | would be dumping him as a patient and he asked for a referral to a new one. So by
of fering him another session |0l be tdkeitobnotng t he

AiPersonally, judging by the tdme wobnibits waotet ol gt

again like lasttimeii n whi ch case | 61| refer him to a new do
call from Rut h itencm prafesdiona levelé a genume offer of more therapy,

which he himself says he needs. And i f he decli
Just then the phone rang. AYes Ruth. o He put h

iThat Gr ady s ungnman,idactora Sompolie.eHegaidihe would like to come
tomorrow at 3:30. In fact he said he wants to get back into therapy right away i even asked if |

had anything sooner but | said todayo6s sclekedul e w
for him so your home works fine. He sounded very eager and thanked me profusely i almost

as if |1 invented therapy, 0 she chuckl ed, iso | ho
Steve thanked her and switched off the phone. f
and sometimes | wonder just how much she under st a
But shebds the soul of di scretion, and she | ikes vy

iSo what about Grady?06 Lloyd asked i mpatiently.
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AAlklInolw i s he wants more therapy, 0 Steve said, iso
e

grinned at Ll oyd. AExcept therebs a bit more to
early tomorrow, because é. wel | | |l 6d |I'i ke you to
iMe?? Hel | St eve, Bob once told me | was playing wit
thing now. 0

iMaybe so, but trust me on this buddy. Now here
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From then on there was an air of heightened anticipation around the house until 3:30 the next

day finally came. Lloyd was home, working at the drafting table in his office, and Steve was

finishing up his notes on his previous patient when the bell at the gate sounded. Steve buzzed
itopenandwe nt out to meet Grady, trying to stop his h
patient. 0)

It was a replay of the first time. As usual on work-at-home days Steve was casually dressed in
jeans and a T-shirt though, consciously or not, he was wearing the same gray V-neck T-shirt he
had worn the last time and that Grady had found sexy. Grady too was wearing pretty much the
same as last time i baggy cargo shorts and a loose T-shirt that flattered his spectacular body
even more than tight gym clothes would have.

As before, he came toward Steve smiling, though this time there was more than a hint of
nervousness in his smile. They held everything in check by keeping it coolly professional.

AfGood to see you again, doc, aGeveGhakiryyis mrdi d@They iSame
pulled their hands back quickly like they had given each other an electric shock. That unnerved

them so Steve led Grady straight into the office and offered him a seat on the couch. Steve sat

behind the desk, looked at the notes on his clipboard and picked up where the last session had

ended i that is, before it went off the professional rails, about which nothing was said, as if it

hadndét happened.

AfiLast time, Grady, I said we s hondtiodwéhadtpbust treat
examine the roots of it, what it is in you that t
going to suggest something rather unorthodox. You see, my lover Lloyd has exactly the same

addiction to beautiful men thatyou have. You bot h t ol d me youbre suppose
partners at the gym but you find it hard to get beyond the sexual attraction for each other.

AiNow here comes the part you might find weird, an

Eré Lloyd heusa, tihn his office, and, with your anp|
both together. That way we can examine the issue from both your points of view which would
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help us get to the truth faster. ioBuandt dosdapptoD
l'tés your <call .o

Grady seemed taken aback and blinked in confusion
I mean, I|ike é doesnét Lloyd still hate me for wh

ALl oyd never hated you,| IGrwatyer anmnndamytwlg bhiaddes.
flash of disappointment cross Gradyods eyes and St
mean that | ... that we é cano6t ¢é. o0 Steve blushe
They understood each other perfectly.

ASure, doc, why not?0 Could be interesting. I
anyway so €0 with a smile and a shrug, fAé why not
Steve went to the door and called Lloydoés name.

casually dressed in gray sweat pants and a sleeveless T-shirt. Grady jumped to his feet and
Lloyd walked up to him. They looked nervously at each other, then shook hands uncertainly
before pulling each other into a tight hug. o

ot

Great to sdedgoa agabame here, buddy. o

iGreat, 0 Steve beamed at them and picked up his ¢
the couch there, gentl emen, and wedll begin.o

# # #
GO0 TO BOOK 28

3834



