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AC- 103 STUD HOUSE by Law Honings
CHAPTER ONE

The |iving roomwas dark when Col by returned with the big jar of
Vaseli ne. He stopped in the doorway and let his eyes linger a long tine
on the naked formlying in the red glow of the dying fire. The dark hair
foanmed in a light-struck hal o, only inches away fromthe fieldstone
hearth, while the lean, taut-nuscled torso stretched out in the room as
though offering itself to the voyeur in the doorway.

The gold-fl ecked green eyes were cl osed, |long |ashed fanned over hi gh
cheekbones. The full wi ne-colored nmouth was relaxed in an expression of
dreany cont enpl ati on.

Col by held his breath, afraid to shatter the delicate nonment, afraid that
what ever nove he made now woul d be the wrong one. H's eager cock sprang
powerful ly erect, bobbing up fromits lazy, swaying rel axati on between
his marble-toned thighs, and his nassive balls felt alive with churning
excitenent, just | ooking at the magnificent nakedness of his | over.

The olive-toned fl esh was deepened an even richer shade from |l ong hours
in the summer sun Colby was gl ad Seth did his sunbathing in the nude
That way there was no flawin the symmetry of the athletic physique, no
distracting strip of paler flesh to swerve the eye fromits natural
course, caressing, enconpassing the entire body!

Seth stirred and rai sed his head. His full mouth spread wide in a
wel coming smle. Strong white teeth, slightly irregul ar, but perfect, as
everyt hi ng about Set h was perfect, gleamed in the firelight.

"l wondered if you'd got side-tracked. You were gone so long... | nearly
fell asleep.”

The voice, so famliar, so exciting, was deep, runbling but clarion
clear. Col by shuddered wi th pl easure.

The voice -- so masculine and dom nant! It was al nobst enough to make
Col by shoot a sudden, unplanned | oad.

Right fromthe big stud's balls! Deepest damm voice |'ve ever heard..
sends pi ns and needl e up and down ny spine... reaches right into ny guts
and twists nme in knots.

"Sorry it took so long... but I thought 1'd better call the answering
service and tell Viola to take all calls till morning... and there were a
coupl e of nmessages."

Set h came up on his el bows, eyes w de open now, the snile easing fromhis
lips, a tense expression replacing it.



"Anything for ne?"

Al arm shot through Col by. Seth never cared about calls or nmessages. Not
until lately -- and now, every tine the phone rang, he all but dashed to
reach it first. The knot of pleasure in Col by's gut changed, suddenly,
subtly, to a wenching twinge of fear, and somewhere in the fear was nore
than a little despair.

"No. Not hing for you. Were you expecti ng sonebody to call ?"

Seth didn't answer, but let hinself slide back until he lay flat, the
smle slowy comng back, the eyes glow ng intent as he gazed up at

Col by, fairer-skinned than he, normally, but now, at the end of summer,
as dark, though a far different col or.

Coppery. No, bronze night be nore descriptive. Anyway, whatever, he

| ooked like a bl ond Indian with blazing, deep-seeing blue eyes that
seermed to reach right inside, even through his head. He wondered, for one
wil d noment, whether Colby could really see through him if Colby coul d
per haps, read his m nd?

Christ knew, they had been together |ong enough! A year -- a year and
almost three nonths. Christ, it felt like a lifeti me!

Col by squatted at Seth's side, his boyish body free of hair, except for
the fine down that feathered his arms and | egs, silver now against his
dark tan, glittering in the firelight with the slightest nove he nade

He smled down into Seth's sexy eyes as he unscrewed the cap fromthe
huge jar of Vaseline, never once |ooking away as he set the jar top aside
and scooped two fingers into the gooey lubricant. But Seth's eyes veered
fromCol by' s face, downward, sweepi ng quickly over the broad shoul ders,
the deep-pecked chest, the corrugated m dsection, halting to watch the
rite of removing a doll op of grease fromthe jar, maneuvering to retain
his balance and manage to hold onto the jar, slip his hand down bet ween
his own spl ayed thighs, and rub the slick | ube over the crack between his
asscheeks, then nani pul ate both t hose strong, blunt fingers into the
openi ng, generously anointing the interior channel as deep as he could
reach.

"Shit, man, | love to watch you get ready! It really gets to me seeing
you wi th your fingers way up your ass... look! Look at ny dick... see
what happens? Every tithe | watch you gettin' yourself greased up?"

Col by smiled, but there was a wistfulness in it, and his eyes were al nost
sad as they travel ed down the sil ken-haired definition of Seth's sinewy
torso. The fan of fine dark hair arced across his chest just under the
col | ar bone, sweepi ng outward to encircle and caress those bi g, red-brown
ni pples, then harrowing in again to the trimwaist, a nere trail, a dark
line that m ght have been drawn by a delicate pencil, whirling about the
deep-shadowed navel, then cresting into a massive grow h around the bull -
bellied cock. Awld junble of sparkling curls covered his groin, and
again dinmnishing as it reach the lightly hair-dusted balls and trailing
off into a fine network of exciting enphasis over the solid, etched



t hi ghs.

And there, in the mdst of all that curly richness, the pinnacle of
Colby's life, the totemof his love for the man who had shared his life
for the last fifteen nonths.

"l don't have to see you do anything to get horny! | only have to know
that you are! Just the fact that you exi st nakes nme horny, Seth!"

Col by' s eyes were directed at the upright cock, watching as his fingers
smeared the entire I ength of that massive shaft, so he didn't notice the
brief glitter of annoyance in Seth's bright, green eyes, nor the

i medi at e, deliberate change of expression, w ping away the | ook of
irritation.

Seth tightened the nuscles in his trim sexy ass, hunched his hips up to
meet the greasy, shaft-encircling fist, fucking several rapid, staccato
thrusts up inside the tight-clenching captor, then relaxed and fell back
to enjoy Colby's famliar ritual of |love and, satisfaction.

"I mhot for your ass, nan!"

As though to enphasi ze the point, he clenched his asshole, making his
cock jerk in Colby's fist. The mani pul at or gasped with anticipati on and
squeezed hard, as he raised one foot fromthe fl oor, swung his splayed
thi ghs over Seth's heaving belly, and slowy, tantalizingly, |owered

hi nsel f, guiding the wild-throbbing tool into his asshole w th naddeni ng
hesitati on.

"Christ! You re gonna play your gane... so long... you' |l nake me shoot
ny load... around the opening of your asshole! Damm! You' re never gonna
get that thing inside you... up your ass... before | get ny nuts of f!"

Breat hl ess, struggling, angry now, eyes glaring up into the hazy, distant
bl ue of Col by's sex enchanted gl assy stare

He noaned, and tried to hunp his cock up so it would sink into the w de-
open portal! But Col by held firm his fist tight around the striving

stoker, holding it helpless, until, of his own decision, his own timng
he sucked in a quick, |oud breath, and seenming to dissolve, let hinself
down onto the full length of the awe i nspiring prick of his lover!

The long, fat cockshaft seemed to shudder as it di sappeared into the
wi despread asshole, as the stretched asscheeks slid down firmy into the
flesh of his belly and thighs.

"Chhh! Man, | still don't know how you do that... but | sure as hell dig
it

And he rammed up with all his strength, naking sure there wasn't an iota
of hinmself renuai ni ng negl ect ed outside the nowclanpi ng, tight-gripping
asshol el

"CQoooh, Seth! Man, it's good! It's so gooood! Fuck, man! Fuck ny ass! |I'm



all yours, stud!' Hunp that big, beautiful prick way up into ny guts! Fuck
me, man! Fuck ne to death!"

Set h's strong hands clanped over Colby's trembling hips, tight, al nost
pai nful, and gui ded the sun-bronzed physique up and down in steady
strokes, his Vaseline-sneared cock working in and out rhythmcally,
smoothly, piston like, a steady, even drive in, a thrilling slide out,
then a grunting punp and he was in to the hairy hilt agai n!

"Fuck, man! Fuck!"

Col by maneuvered into a new position, balancing his wei ght on his knees,
so he could control the action, and set his own speed!

"Chhh, Christ! That's so fuckin' good!"

He rolled his hips, rotating his whole torso so that Seth's cock was
working in a nmodified corkscrew notion, adding trenmors of nore-than-usual
excitenent that raged t hrough bot h of them

"My dick, man! Grab it! Snear your hands with the grease! Fuck ne, Seth!
Jack me off... and play with my balls! Jesus! I'mso... fuckin'... so...
close..."

H s body was racked by spasns of delight as the giant prick worked deep
into his asshole, then slid al nost out as he rose and fell on it,
inpaling hinself, taking all of Seth's oversized dick, w shing there were
even nore -- and wondering, at the same noment, whether he'd be able to
handle it if there were nore!

Seth's cock was the biggest chunk of mal e flesh he had ever seen, or
attenpted t o conquer! He had managed with Seth, but only after long and
careful practice! Nowit was famliar and confortable, but once, in the
begi nni ng.

But he didn't want to remenber that! The pain, the fights, the violence
and threats and even... hate... when things didn't work out and Seth's
patience wore thin! But it had worked, finally, and they had cone to know
all each other's secret places, the points that, when touched, even
lightly, even accidentally, brought passion ragi ng on, relentl ess,

unavoi dabl e, and clothes were ripped away, bodies positioned, and cock

and ass met inthe old-newthrill of total and single-directed sex.
"Fuck ne, man! Christ, | love that big cock of yours! |I love to feel it
up there... way up nmy ass... trying to rip me apart! Jesus! Yessss! (h,

yesssss! Fuck it, stud!'"

He rol led and hi p-thrust, he bounced and twisted and withed atop the
willing victi mof his |ust-gane!

A self-satisfied smle spread across Seth's face as he lay back, eyes
closed, blindly stroking the i npressive prick of his nate. He liked the
size and contour of Col by's beauty, but it was not special to him as his
cock was to Colby. It was big, and perfectly shaped, long and thi ck and



juicy but it was just a cock!

That was the basic difference between the | overs. He couldn't |ose

hinmself in the endownent and assets of his beloved, as Col by coul d, so
easily.

But at this noment it didn't matter! Both his greasy fists were working
up and down the bursting shaft of Col by's hard-on!

Col by' s two-fisted peter!

Not to be sneezed at, by any neans... but not up to the super dick
bet ween his own thighs, the prize-winning prick now fucking deep in
Col by' s ass!

The bi ggest fucker in the world, | bet! | hope! | sure as hell never seen
a bigger one

"Jack it, Seth! Christ, |I'mal nmost there! You ready, nan?"

"Ride it, stud! Keep workin' that horny ass, up and down ny joint! It's
good, man! Real goooood!"

Hs ass was working, now, aiding the frantic, breathl ess efforts of Col by
as he fucked hinself on Seth's gi ant prick! Seth fucked his cock up as
Col by sl oshed hi s asshole down and they met somewhere between eternity
and infinity!

"I mthere, man! Christ, |1'mgonna blast all over you! |I'mgonna give
your belly and chest a real cumbath!”

He gasped and sobbed, his body shuddering hel pl essly, as his orgasm rose.
He wor ked his body now in nore linmted strokes, concentrating the hard-
rubber cockhead to the sensitivity of this inflamed prostate, ready to
blast off, deliberately prolonging the thrill of it as long as possibl e;
teasing hinmself, as he was teasing Seth!

"@Qum vyou bastard! Get your gun, man... so when your ass clanps down
it'll get me off! I"malnost there! | wanna... |... shit... |... gotta..
| gotta cum Cotta shoot! Do it, Colby! Do it! Ride that big, juicy

pri ck! Shoot your wad... and... meke me shoot mne! COLBY!"

Al ong-drawn, steady wail rose from Colby's throat, and his buns cl asped
the intrudi ng cockhead, mlking it furiously, as his big, hard prick

thr obbed, expanded, and expl oded a huge arc of cumthat rose high in the
air, hung suspended in tine for a nonent, then, defeated by gravity and
reality, splattered down on Seth's straining chin, foll owed by nore
spurts, arcing as high, nearly as high, then sinply bubbling and
trickling fromthe spent lips of the conpletely drained cock.

A broken trail of white globs lined Seth's heaving belly, and the
rippling muscles strained with even greater intensity now, as the i nner
muscl es of Colby's asshol e grasped him and squeezed, an agony of
sensation, forcing his balls to draw up tight agai nst his cockbase, his



cock to swell and throb, and then, as he groaned hel pl essly, head

whi ppi ng from side to side, ass nuscles clenching, ramm ng, driving, he
fucked his cock deep into Colby's ass and strained with everything in
him as the gushes of creany jismerupted way up in Col by's belly,
sparkling trickles making their way out to run down between hi s thi ghs
into the crack of his own, unfucked ass.

"Ch, Christ! Col by, you're a beautiful fuck!"

"Shit, stud! Who wouldn't be... with sonmething |ike that redwood of yours
to work on!"

Col by chuckl ed and ground his ass down hard over Seth's belly and groin
Set h noaned and al nost roughly pushed hi maway, twisting onto his side,
throwi ng Col by off balance, and with a wench of his hips pulled his
prick out, conpl etely, unexpectedly, even as his cock was still dribbling
a string of pearly jismthat held them attached briefly, before snapping,
as Seth drew away and rose to his knees.

"Hey... what where you goin', Seth? Shit, you're still cummin'! Come
here, babe, and let ne lick those | ast drops off the end of your dick!"

For a nmonment Col by t hought he hadn't heard, or just wasn't going to
acknowl edge the request, but then Seth stopped and turned back, a strange
smle on his handsome nmouth, those big, strong teeth sparkling in the

al rost -dark, now that the fire had fallen to enbers.

"Yeah. Okay, man! That's fitting! Go ahead! Lick it... take it in your
mouth. .. suck it take those last drops of nmy jism"

A chill gripped Col by, but he dism ssed all awareness bid the out-
thrusting cock bobbi ng before his face. He arched his neck, angled his
nmout h, and lunged forward, |ips gaping, tongue flicking out, and captured
the dripping cockhead, dragged it hungrily into his mouth, anchoring its
broad-flaring rimwi th his teeth, and worked, on the entire head-surface
with his restless tongue.

He just pulled it out of ny ass... | can taste fuck on it... but... shit,
| don't care! It's me... and him Christ, | could eat his big, beautiful
meat forever! Never stop! Just stay on my knees twenty-four hours a
day... suckin' himoff! Makin' himcum Takin' his load... after load...
after load... after...

And then, surprisingly, he felt the nassive expansion, the intensified
thunmp of bl ood engor ged pul se, and the spasm ng of the huge, nout h-
filling cockhead, as Seth rocked closer to him thrusting his hips
forward, gasping, gurgling, making garbl ed animal sounds of orgasm and
anot her unexpected | oad spurted out, rich, thick, slanm ng against the
back of his throat, like syrup or honey, so thick, so much of it, it was
difficult -- to swallow

And then, as the | ast drops dwindled off and Col by swal | owed t he | ast
mout hf ul , Seth tw sted away, snapping his spent prick out of Colby's
mout h, alnmost roughly. He turned and started fromthe now dark Iliving



room
"Hey, Seth... where you going?"

"I''"''mleavin', man! Movin' on."

He turned in the doorway and it was as t hough Col by were |ooking at the
mascul i ne beauty of his nakedness for the first tinme. Seth was even nore
beauti ful than he had ever realized. He couldn't believe, couldnt |et

hi nsel f bel i eve, what he was hearing

But the expression on Seth's face, the arrogant chall enge in those fiery
eyes, doused all his hope.

“I... I... just gotta go, that's all! |I've had it, nman... | been around
longer than | thought | could stay when it started! You're a great fuck,
man... but | gotta have nore! Maybe just one stud on the hook isn't

enough for ne!"
Col by' s anger fl ar ed.

"One! Christ, you haven't quit trickin' with every dude you could get

your hands on... or show your big dick to all the while we've been
together! Shit... one stud! That's the biggest | augh of the century!"
"Don't start on ne, nan! W pl ayed this scene before... and | didn't like
it then! | don't dig it any better now! | gave you what you wanted... the
biggest prick in town... up your ass... down past your tonsils... anytine
you wanted it! | didn't make any prom ses. W had no conmtment beyond
that... ny cock... your ass... your nouth!"

"That's for fuckin' sure! You re sure as hell stingy wi th your nouth...
and asshole!"

"Ch, Christ, Col by. Do we have to go over it all agai n?"

"Wiy not? You're | eaving. One last time shouldn't be too nuch to ask!"

"Ckay! You insist? We'll play it again... | don't dig suckin' cock!

don't mind jackin' you off... any guy... but | don't like feelin" a hard
joint inny face... in ny nouth! And |I'm not about to get cornhol ed, man!
I got it once, when | was too snall an helpless to fight back, but I'm
never gonna do it again... unless... like | told you a thousand tines..

| can come up agai nst another dude who's hung even bi gger than nme... and

strong enough to make me take him That's the only way |I' mever gonna
take a cock up the ass again!"

"Seth... I... please, man... don't go! Stay. You dig ny ass, don't you?
You li ke the way | blow you?"

"I dig you... altogether... but I've had it, man, like |I said It's
gettin' stale! Another coupl e weeks... another nonth... we'd hate each

other... least I1'd hate you... and | wanna renenber it good, you know?"



Col by' s head fell forward between his shoul ders. A mllion things cane
into his mnd, things to say... things to dissuade Seth from deserting
him But, even as he thought wildly, seeking the one irrefutable argunment
that would nake Seth stay, he knew he would never find it! It didn't

exi st!

Not hi ng would hold Seth, now t hat he had decided to | eave. He stayed
still for along time, tears silently rolling down his cheeks, until he
heard the click of the front door, knew that Seth was gone, probably
never to return.

Then he rose, went into the bathroom turned on all the |ights, and
stroked his cock until it was fully hard, raging, fiery with need and
excitenent!

Rising on tiptoe, he stared at his reflection in the huge mrror above
the lavatory, eyes focused on the slithering hugeness of his foreskin
hoodi ng and unsheathing his cock in his ow fist, fondling and nassagi ng
his balls with t he other hand!

He gasped and groaned, whinpered and npaned, as his orgasmrose higher
and higher in his gut! Hs hips rocked as he fucked his fist, the cock
oil lubricating his fingers, creating a steady slappi ng rhythm as he
jacked and jacked. His hand between his thighs pressed up hard, forcing
his huge, swollen balls up inside his body, straining against the base of
his prick.

He was trenbling uncontrollably as he stared, w de-eyed, at the
reflection of his abandoned nasturbati on. But he didn't see hi nsel f!

Set h!
He' d show him

Hs breath rasped in his throat as his cockhead expanded, swelled and
pounded, the geonetric slit in the neatus gaping wide, erupting, spurting
great geysers of jismagainst the mrror to drip and roll heavily, slowy
down t he gl eanming surface!

Trenbl i ng hel pl essly, exhausted, nearly unable to retain his balance, he
glared angrily into the i magi ned gol d-fl ecked green eyes, and hacked a
huge gl ob of spit into the reflected face

Fuck you, Seth Lucas! | can do wi thout you! After all the practice | had
on that ranrod of yours, there isn't a cock around I can't handle! And
I'm gonna have 'emall!

He ml ked the last drops fromhis wilted prick and flipped theminto the
sink, watching themrun down over the gl eam ng white porcelain.

Very carefully, methodically, he rolled back the heavy hoodi ng foreskin
and turned on the water in the sink. As it warned, Colby ran the tip of
his forefinger round and round hi s cockhead, collecting the remants of
jism



Staring blankly at his pearly-coated finger for a long tinme, Colby
finally rai sed his hand, opened his nmouth and popped the norsel of man
seed inside, swirling his tongue to collect it, and swall owed joyously.

| got delicious cun

He carefully washed his jismstreaked cock, and then his hands, never
once raising his head td the mrror, reluctant to look at the spent sperm
he had wast ed!

And, probably, unable to admt, as he would have to, seeing them the
tears that rolled silently and steadily down his face.

CHAPTER TWO

Col by Charl es made up his mnd he wasn't going to noon over the | oss of
his lover! Wat the fuck! There's a cock dangling under every pair of
pants, and with his clean cut good |ooks, his athlete's body, his
brazenly bul ging basket, he knew he'd have no trouble replacing Seth --
if he wanted -- but, until the tinme he chose to take a full-time |over
again, he was sure as hell going to play the field!

Man, when | think of all the available meat around town, all the lonely
guys who go hone alone and jack off wasting all that wonderful jism..
it's a shame! It's nmy duty to hel p those guys and save all that spunk
fromstaini ng sheets... getting wadded up in tissues, punped down the
toilet and ny nmout h and asshol e are available, going to waste. I'Il get
us toget her!

But in spite of his resolve, (his good intentions?) nothing seened to
happen for Colby. Driving the quiet streets at night, eyes always open,
staring, searching hungrily for availabl e cruisers, going the bar
circuit, even touring fromtea-roomto tea-room

Not hi ng!
Hs heart just wasn't in it!

Col by joined, rather than relieved, the ranks of those he pitied. His
only rel ease becane his own fist, greased with hair cream face cream
Vasel i ne, or KY (which he disliked and soon discarded in favor of | onger-
lasting lubricants), his only conpany his own, his reflection in the many
m nors scattered through the apartnent.

It just wasn't any good! No natter how hard he | ooked, how hard he tri ed,
to neet horny dudes, to ask them home with him or let them pick himup
and take himto their places, he just couldn't stop conparing these new
acquai nt ances, these strangers, with Seth!

And they all fell short... in one way or anot her.

One dude he al nost succeeded in letting hinself get interested in was in
lot of ways |like Seth! Big and butch and confident, Col by crui sed him



with enthusiasm until they canme face to face and the col ogne the stud
was wearing overwhel med Col by and turned his stomach -- and turned him
of f !

Too bad! A dude who | ooked so great, so butch, who couldn't let his own
del ici ous man-snel |l carry him-- had to dip too deep into the perfume and
col ogne! Probably want to get in drag when they got hone and want Col by
to screw his ass -- in pink nylon panties, yet

So Col by worked, accepting every conmm ssion that cane his way, painting
murals. In private hones, office buildings, municipal and county offices,
in bars, gay or straight, creating. Oten the creation was not of his
choosi ng, but when given free rein, usually in the gay bars, |ess
frequently in private residences, he painted the things he couldn't
express any other way. Naked nmen, sensitive but conpletely male,
sometines lost in the glory of mating, ranpant pricks driving powerfully
into other male bodi es, nout hs or asses, sometimes even fists, showi ng
the spurting ecstasy of cum gushi ng or gasm

And when work was finished, days ended, he went back to the lonely, emty
apartnment, with its nenories and residual pain, and experinented with
various enollients, each, he discovered, with its own qualities, its own
degree of slippery slickness, its good and bad features!

He experinmented with various positions, as well. On the big bed, on his
knees, head sunken in the nattress, watching hungrily the subtlest
nmovenent of his clenching fist, watching his big balls slap against the
back of his hand on each downstroke. He strained his back nmuscles, trying
to capture the head of his dick in his own nouth, aching as much fromthe
frustrated desire to taste his own flesh as fromthe pull ed nmuscl es!

He lay, sonetinmes on his back, knees bent up over his head, digging into
the mattress beside his ears! This was better, but he still couldn't
manage to reach the tip of his cockhead! He coul d, though, spurt his | oad
directly into his nouth, and savor the salt-sweet nectar of his own

| 0i ns!

Man, | sure got sweet, good, hot cuni

But, his great desire, to taste and feel the texture of that great, pink-
| avender mushroom at the end of his cockshaft remained beyond his reach!
No matter how long he stroked his cock, no matter how hard he strai ned,
no matter what he did, he couldn't breach that | ast gap of scant inches
and becane conqueror of his own resistant flesh

And still he cruised!

And wor ked

And jerked of f!

And tried to nmanage the sonmehow possible feat (he'd seen it done -- in

exhibition, live, and in novies and still photos) of eating his own
| uscious prick!



And there were no tricks who came up to his rigid qualifications

There was increasingly less solace in the elaborate ritual, of greasing
his hand and prick and joining one with the other. Jacking off just
wasn't making it for himover the | ong haul

Steam baths, nen's roonms, crusin' streets, bus stops, gay bars,
underground newspaper ads! None of them brought results!

The Depression set in. He began to think he woul d alone for all the rest
of his life, without even a one-night-stand now and then to break up the
routine!

And then the whole sky fell in.

A tel egran

Set h! Seth was conming back!

That was his one and only thought as he held the yell ow envel ope in
trenbl ing hands. He couldn't open it! He was too afraid, too elated and
suspense-filled, all at the same ti me!

Drawi ng a deep breath, tensing to gain control of hinself, Col by managed,
somehow, to get the envel ope ripped open, and the fol ded yel | ow sheet
out! Unfolding it was the hardest work he ever did!

It wasn't from Set h!

The bast ard!

And who the fuck was Cassius Gllette?

And why did he want to see Col by as soon as convenient?

But there it was, a short, econonmical nessage: Please contact ne,
tel ephone or personally, at first opportunity. Urgent.

And signed sinply, Cassius Gllette!

Thought | essly, Col by gl anced at his watch -- three-thirty! Was it too
late to get in touch with the strange telegramsender? He went into the
bedroom and dragged the over-sized yel |l ow pages fromtheir resting place
under the nightstand.

What the fuck am |l doing with the yell ow pages? | don't know where to
| ook!

He replaced it and traded it for the white directory. Leafing through, he
found the G s, then ran his finger down each col um until he found what
he sought. G llette, Cassius, Attorney-at-Iaw.

A fuckin' | awyer!



Maybe a past client was suing him having decided he didn't I|ike --
wasn't satisfied with -- had been cheated in -- Colby's work.

Afraid of the worst, Colby quickly stripped and ran into the bathroom
dashed under the shower and dried and dressed as quickly as possi bl e.

He debated what to wear! Casual ? Raunchy? Dress-up?

He decided against raunchy, tossing the worn jeans across the bed,
tossing the boots into the rear of the closet. He hal fway chose dress- up,
but carefully hung the dark suit back in place, deciding instead on a
pai r of new blue-and-beige-plaid knit flares and a soft blue body shirt
that served multiple purposes in one

Stepping into the shirt, he carefully arranged his bi g basket so it

woul dn't be too brazenly intrusive, and buttoned tip. The one piece

shi rt-undershorts solved the problem of underwear, which Col by hated, and
al so showed off the dazzling blue of his eyes, as well as the scul ptured
contours of his sleek, desirable torso, while cupping, hugging,

mnim zing the mass of his heavy balls and unruly, headstrong cock.

If this was a business visit, he didn't want any rash spontaneous
erection to get in the way and show hi moff badly.

Traffic was surprisingly heavy for the hour, and Col by began to fret.
Per haps he shoul d have called first!

Fuck him
Hs telegramsaid "urgent” and urgent was just what he was getting

Finally he was there, managed to find a parking place, and soared in the
elevator to the upper floors of the inmpressive office building.

Wien he announced hi s name, Colby expected to be | eft cooling his heels
for sone tinme, just so the big lawer with the big, |uxurious offices
could show just how big and inportant he was.

Instead he was ushered into the i nner sanctum immedi ately and was
breathlessly glad he had worn the constricting body shirt, because the
stud who rose from behi nd the huge bl ack-wal nut desk, hand extended in
friendly greeting, smling warmy, was a hunk!

Just that first ook at hint, and Col by could feel his dick begin to
stretch, swell, thicken, stiffen, and he sought out a chair so he could
sit down before his hard prick ripped through the containnent of the body
shirt and ripped through the tight knit slacks

"I... I... your telegram.. it said 'urgent'."
Col by was furious with hinself, tongue-tied just by the sight of this

good- | ooki ng dude. His cock cl aimed nost of his concentration, but there
was plenty left over to appreciate the sexy stud before him though none



beyond that to absorb what the stranger, so desirable, so horny-nmaking,
was sayi ng!

"So, it appears, since there are no living relatives, and no one el se
nmentioned in the will, well, it seens you're sole beneficiary."

The smil e was broad and dazzling as the words drifted off, and Col by
suddenly tensed, finally aware of at |east part of what Cassius Gillette
had been sayi ng.

"Beneficiary.”

"Yes. This is what we've been tal king about. It took a while for us to
| ocate you."

The | awyer had moved around from behind his big desk, and now perched on
one corner. Colby smiled. One cheek and an outstretched | eg supported the
muscul ar form and showed it off to conplete and uninhi bited advant age.
Hs trousers, like Colby's, were knit, but part of a suit, and, unlike

Col by, Cassius Gl lette was not wearing undershorts or body shirt to hold
in the inpressive mound of | engthy cock along his inner |eft thigh.

Al an, he looks like he's hung enough for three normal dudes!
"l don't understand. "

"It's very sinple. You were named inthe will of a client of this firm
Gary Chanbers left his entire estate to you."

Col by's mnd was nunb. He tried, fruitlessly, to make sense of at | east
part of this, but it just wouldn't work. And then, the nane, Gary
Chanbers, rang a bell -- distant, but vaguely recogni zabl e.
Concentrate, you fuckhead! Concentrate on the nane... Gary Chanbers!

And then it came, slowmy at first, but the hazy edges began to cl ear and
he renmember ed.

"He was a..."

Christ, | can't tell this guy he was a now and-then trick a while back. |
dug him.. wondered what happened to him.. thought he got tired of me...
went on to greener pastures -- |like Seth! LIKE SETH

d oom descended in deep black all around him but he had to retain
control, at |east until he got out of the office.

“l... I... uh... mean... | hardly knew the man, Mster Gllette. Wy
woul d he [eave me anything... never mnd everything'"

The |awyer smiled and sw vel ed slightly, turning a bit nmore toward Col by.

"It's "Cash'... and | know how well you knew Gary. He and | were. ..
well... fairly close. He told ne about you... several times, in fact. W



had no secrets."”

The tone was honest, the smle warm but Col by could feel hinself
flushing with embarrassment. This good-| ooki ng hunk rmust know .. he was
gay -- and what he and Gary Chanbers had done together!

"Vell. .. "

"It's all right, Mster Charles. O may | call you '"Colby'? I told you...
Gary and | were friends."

Col by' s cock surged painfully at the sound of the words. He wanted to
reach out and grab a handful of that exhibitionistically displayed cock!
He could see the flare of the cockhead ridge in the tight pants, and knew
it was a thick one! Hell, he could be al nost certain the stud wasn't
circunci sed, fromthe shape of his dick in his pants

The |awyer rose from his desk corner and noved closer, leaning his
muscul ar cheeks back agai nst the edge of the desk, right in front of

Col by' s chair. Col by's breath caught in his throat, and he thought for a
nmorment, he was goi ng to choke

Man, that sexy dude was giving himhorns! His cock throbbed steadily,
rhythmcally in his pants, and he was sorry, now, he had worn the body
shirt! His cock felt strangl ed!

Cassius Gllette was tall, rmuscular, with a thick nane of wavy chestnut
hai r and soft, inquisitive brow eyes. A broad face, full lips, a nice
nose, long, but not too big for his face, well-shaped! And nobody, except
a picky perfectionist (and probably not even that) could find fault with
the body! Broad shoul ders, tapering downward over shelving pectorals and
har d-muscl ed arns (obvi ous, even through the shirt and suit coat) to a
trim flat waist, narrow hips and nuscul ar, bulging thi ghs and that cock!
That hypnotically insistent cock, drawing Col by's eye, even against his
willl

And that fuckin' self-assured smle!

Col by junped nearly out of his skin, as the | awer |eaned forward,
casual |y, and groped him

"l hope you don't m nd. After sone of the things Gary used to say about
you."

"I... uh... 1I... no... NO No, | don't mnd at all!"

He gri nned and reached out to follow his own desire and grabbed a greedy
handful of rubbery-hard, steadily stiffening prick!

"Wy don't we get nore confortable, Mster Charles... if you won't let me
call you Col by..."

"Shit, man, you can call ne anything you want incl udi ng ' cocksucker
but... you nmean here... now.."



"Here. Now. | want to find out if any hang can possibly be as big as Gary
used to tell me yours is!"

"But... what if somebody should walk in..."
"Nobody wal ks in... unless they're buzzed... or expected! And | haven't
buzzed anybody... and nobody's expected!"

He chuckled softly and began shucki ng out of his clothes, jacket first,
then quickly followed it with tie and shirt!

Col by gasped at the sight of the naked chest and arns! The man was a
power house! Bul ging muscles, gleamng like silk, and a |light scattering
of wiry, rich brown hair over his chest, circling the proud thrust of
huge nipples, trailing narrowy down into the waistline of his trousers

Scuffing out of shoes, bending to skin off his socks, the lawer stood
erect again and nade shod work of releasing the fasteni ngs of his
trousers, his only remaining garnment. Col by just sat, stunned beyond
bel i ef , wat chi ng.

Cash G llette stood before him naked, proud, fingering his heavy scrotum
to ease the cranps caused by covering clothing. He smled invitingly and
hel d out his hands. Col by rose automatically, and stood quietly as Cash
began undressing him

When bot h wer e naked, Cash squatted right in front of the hard-di cked
bl ond, and pressed sweaty hands along Col by's upper thighs to bal ance
hinmsel f, as he | eaned forward and t ook the head of the dripping cock
lightly between his ups.

A sudden, long I unge, and Colby's entire prick was pulsing strongly in
Cash's throat. The dark-haired cocksucker tensed, adjusting to the
massive intruder, gagged slightly and froze, until the seizure passed,
then slowy worked it back out of his throat, across his tongue, unti
just the flare of the head rimremained clanped behind his teeth, and he
was holding the juicy, lube-o00zing cockhead captive as his tongue
slithered over and around and under, driving spears of fiery pleasure
wildly up Col by' s spine!

"Shit, man... you keep that up. |'mgonna blast off in your nouth in
about ten seconds! Let go, give nme a chance! | haven't tasted a hot dick
in nonths!"

He rol led his hips, squirmng away fromthe persuasive nouth, and managed
to drag his cockhead out of the spit-and-cock-oil sparkling Iips!
Trickl es of spit ran fromthe corners of Cash's gaping nouth as he gasped
for breath.

Bef ore he knew what was happening, before Cash realized he was doing it,
Col by slid back into the chair, sitting comfortably, and wapped a thunb
and forefinger around t he base of Cash's shuddering prick, and | owered

his head, breathing deep of the mal e aroma, gazing in awe, wide-eyed, at



the thick monster that pulsed strongly above his gripping fingers. Hs
other hand cane up and fl attened, palmup, under the swaying weight of
Cash's huge, lightly haired balls, cupping slightly to feel their weight,
tothrill to their heat!

"Ch, man, you're everything Gary said you were! Jesus, Colby, | could
suck on that big, beautiful joint for a long tine before | got tired!"

Col by laughed softly in appreciation of the admration in Cash's voice,
but at the nonent he was nore interested in savoring the excitenent
thrunm ng prick. Slowy, teasing hinmself as nmuch as Cash, he flicked out
his tongue and ran it along the cock's bulging underbelly, fromfinger
encircled base, up... slow.. tantalizing... maddeningly teasing... up...
until he felt the swell of the convex cockhead ridge. Then he began a
steady, frantic, fluttering nmotion that battered the sensitive cock crown
and generated a generous flow of fuck oil, and still he hadn't w apped
his cock-loving |lips around the strongly pulsati ng spongi ness of the
ranmpant cockhead!

"Christ, man! You're driving me out of my mnd! Take it, Col by! Please!
Take my cock in your nmouth! Suck it! |I can't lake nmuch nore of that..
teasing."

The hip were jutting rhythm cally, hands on Col by's shoul ders, fingertips
digging into his flesh, trying, unsuccessfully, to aimhis agitated
pri ckhead toward the bull's eye of Col by's inviting nmouth!

"Take it, for Christ's sake! |I'mgonna pop! Shit, man, | damn near messed
ny pants... shot a | oad when you wal ked in the door! It's been a long
time since any stud's turned me on so bad... so quick! Now, |'mgonna

waste a load! Gonna cum Take it, Col by! Suck ne off! Get ny cream”

He was humping the air, desperate now for the feel of those firmlips
encircling his cockhead and shaft, sliding up and down the vei n-t hr eaded
col um of | oose-skinned i vory!

"Suck it, man! It's hot! It's ready! It's right up there! Gonna spurt!
Gonna cum man!"

And still Col by tortured him continuing to flutter his tongue agai nst
the wildly drooling slit in the tip of the head and against the junction
of head and shaft, the ultimate sensitivity of the whol e organ. Hi s hands
were all over Cash's lean, hard-nuscled |ower torso, tracing the

scul ptured thighs, slipping up between themto the rubbery ridge of flesh
connecting his balls and asshole, the buried cockroot. He probed w th one
finger, found the fluted asshole and poked experimentally at it, found it
receptive, eager to oblige as it slowy rel axed, released its tensi on and
let his finger slip in, shallowat first, then slowy, steadily deeper,
until Colby felt his knuckle press firmy against the outer ring of that
finger-stuffed asshole.

He squeezed Cash's nuts, rolling themin their tighteni ng pouch, pressing
up on themuntil first the left, then quickly foll owed by the right,
popped back i nside his body, creating inmpressive bulging lunps at either



side of the straining cock base
"Cod damm it! |I'm gonna shoot! |'M GONNA CUM "

Bot h Col by' s hands crept around Cash's hips, clasped firmy into the
resilient, firmflesh and asscheeks, drew the quivering, fevered body
forward, and, at the same tine, Col by opened his mouth w de, eagerly
accepting the thick-drooling tip and leaning into it until he had the
whole, wildly throbbing prick buried to the hairy balls in his nouth,
bendi ng down his throat!

"Qooh! Aaaaahhh! Chhhhh!™

H ps shot forward, pull ed back, balls sl apped fl eshly against Col by's
strong chin! Juicy, sucking sounds escaped his overfl owing nmouth, as he
sucked hungrily, greedily, at the throat-stretching girth and I ength of
the lawyer's beautiful foreskin-sliding cock!

"Ch, Christ! Qummin ... Col... by... cum.. gonna... can't... help... oh
shit I"'mcuming! | cum.. cum.. CUWMN !"

Hs pelvis smashed forward with all his strength, ramm ng his whole cock
and it felt, to Colby, like a good portion of his tight balls into his
nmout h! The head, deep in Col by's throat, swelled and convul sed, and a
gusher of stunk erupted, raged into his throat, and ran, thick and

vi scous, down into his gut.

The muscul ar body fucked his nmout h savagely for long nonents, until the
i npact of the orgasm di m nished, dwi ndled, then faded away, |eaving Cash
spent, weak, satisfied, but far fromdistant or disinterested!

As Cash backed away, pulling his juicy cock outs of Col by's tight-1ipped
mouth with a liquid snmack, he grinned with delight, and again fell to his
knees, spreading Col by's thighs as wide as the limtation of the chair
arms woul d al | ow.

"Man, you suck cock like you nmean it, man!"
"I not only nean it. | love it!"

And he chuckl ed softly, as he slipped his fingers through the chest nut
strands on the sides of Cash's head, gently kneadi ng the scalp
underneath. His touch was gentle, sonmehow even nore intimte and personal
than his adoration of the ranpant prick monments before.

But Cash didn't give himtime to think about his feelings, only, his
sensations, as his head fell forward, his nmouth a hungry, ravenous mnaw,
engulfing first the head, then the entire | ength of the cockshaft in |ava
like liquid heat!

"Suck it, |awyer-man! Suck my dick suck it clean and dry, just like I
sucked yours! Make nme spill ny nuts down your thirsty throat! Mke ne
cum man! Take nmy load... see if ny jismis as sweet and tasty as yours
I can still taste your sweet spunk in ny mouth! It's slick, oily...



clinging to ny teeth... my lips... the inside of ny nouth! Suck it, stud!
Bl ow nme! "

Cash dipped | ow, wallowing in the enjoyment of the great mass of cock
stretchi ng that cock-loving throat!

"Ch, yeah, man! Ch! Yeah! Yesssss!"

The excitement hissed in Colby's voice as he rotated his hips in the
deep, confortable chair, rolling up to neet the downt hrust of Cash's
hungry mout h. He gasped for breath as the fire in his veins raged hotter
with each thrust and retreat of juicy |lips and tongue, lightly scraping
teeth, and nmuscl e-contracting throat!

"Suck it, stud! It's beautiful! Just watching you eat ny peter... | could
almost cuml Hot, man! Gettin' up there!”

Cash tightened his |ips and worked his tongue in an endl essly maddeni ng
flutter, fromthe base to the tip of Col by's frenzied hard-on!

"Dam, you suck good dick, Cash! It's takin' all | got... to hold back! I
want it to last... last oh, man... if it could just... go... on... and
on..."

He was hunmping up wildly fromthe depths of the chair, thighs straining
to ramhis prick deeper into Cash's greedy throat. As the fever soared
hi gher, he nmpaned and whi npered, sobbing for breath, poised fragilely on
the brink of crashing, plumreting orgasm but clinging to the nonent as
long as possible, refusing to take that last, eternal plunge over the
precipice

"Ch, Christ! Suck, man! Eat di ck! Chew peter!"

Spasns of delight coursed through him His spine felt as though it were
mel ting, nolten, | eaving himhelpless, willing victimto the vanpire at
hi s cr ot ch!

"Suck it, Cash! I'mclose, man! Re-e-e-a-a-a-| clo-0-0-se!l"

The auburn head bobbed, the pouting, straining, stretching lips slid up
and down the spit-slick cockshaft, while his hands gently, |ovingly,
awesonel y, caressed and fondl ed t he nmassive, taut-skinned balls, the
goose- fl eshed inner thi ghs, the quivering under-arns he coul d reach as he
stretched his hands up between Colby's thighs, the firm vel vet roundness
of the bottom nost curve of splendid, fuckabl e asscheeks

"Ch, Christ! Goddamm! Suck it, Cash! Eat it, stud! Take it! Take all of
it! I"'mthere, man! I'm.. THERE"

Hs hi ps worked, his belly heaved, as he thrashed under the expert
digital and lingual manipulations of this fantastic dude.

Cash reveled in his mastery over the linmp, trenbling nmale super-body, and
he sucked with rabid absorption.



"Ch, shit! Here... it cuns... CASH SUCK IT! I'M GONNA. .. MAN, |'M GONNA
MKE. .. IT... @M SHT! I'MCUW N ! OOQHHHAAAHHHGSG! "

H s whol e i nsides erupted, gushing out in a fiery conet of sensation, his
cock swollen nore nassively huge than ever before in his vast experience,
his whole |ife!

Cash gagged, gurgled, retching violently, but he refused to surrender his
pri ze; he was determined to vanquish the manmmth nonster hal fway down to
his belly, deep in his throat! Finally, the spasns passed and he got
control of hinself again, swallow ng rapidly, loudly, rudely, to possess
every drop, every dram of the bittersweet richness, the spunk of Colby's
| 0i ns.

"Ch, Christ, you're some cocksucker, | awyer man!"
"You're no amateur yourself, friend."

They were pul ling thensel ves together again, in the soft, warm aftergl ow
of conpletely fulfilling mating

CHAPTER THREE

Cash arrived at the apartrment the following Friday ni ght, conming directly
fromthe of fice. Col by met himat the door, with a frosty G bson, wearing
a deep-blue see-through caftan. By the time they got to the drinks the
caftan was in shreds, Col by' s ass was well-fucked (two thick, slushy

| oads of Cash's jismdeposited deep in his guts), and the G bsons were

| ukewar m

"Wll, there's only one thing to do, man. Pop the pitcher back in the
freezer, and well go back into the bedroom ™

Col by smled with satisfied delight and went to the kitchen, set the tall
crystal pitcher close to the freezing unit, and strolled confidently back
into the candlelit, firelight-flickering Iiving room

As Cash drew himinto his arnms, rubbing his cunm and-| ube- smeared cock up
tight between Colby's thighs, rubbing it back and forth over the pouting
asshol e, he clanped a hard nmouth over Colby's vyiel ding one, tongue
probi ng deep, as hungry hands roved endl essly over Col by' s nakedness.

"Man, you're really something else! Shit, | just punped two |oads of red-
hot spunk up your asshole... and I"'mready to pl ow you again... no
wait... no rest... no hesitation!"

Col by chuckled softly, deep in his throat, happy with this new and
unexpect ed devel opnent in his life, and squirnmed | ewdly agai nst the
sil ken-haired chest and belly.

"Well, if that's what you want... never repress a desire... or a good
i dea! Wiere? Here on the floor in front of the fire... or in the confort
of that big, bouncy bed in the bedroonf"



Cash's answer was to sweep Col by into his arnms, effortl essly, and nove
the few feet to the other room dunping himuncerenoniously in the center
of the king-sized bed!

"CGet up on your knees, stud!"

Col by grinned up at the masterful figure, and rose fromhis prone
position, crouched on hands and knees, and slowy, teasingly, inched his
way backward, to the edge of the bed, carefully aligning his asshole with
the rapidly rising hugeness of Cash's hard prick!

"That's it, baby! That's just the way | want you... on your knees... so |
can stand here at the side of the bed and plug you good! But first sw ng
around... cone to ne, man... and get nmy cock nice and slick and j ui cy!

Eat on it awhile! CGet it good and | ubed with your horny spit soit'll
slipinlike a hot knife through butter!"”

Unresi sting, Col by swing into position, still on his knees, but now
facing the out-thrusting, horizontal rigidity of Cash's hard-on. Lungi ng
forward, he wrapped his strong arnms around the | azily hunping hips, and
grovel ed for the swaying length of his friend's al ready drooling cock!

"CGet it, stud! Grab that big thing and ramit down your throat! Juice it

up... then I'mgonna turn you around and ramit up your sweet ass
again... gonna fuck you man... maybe all night... maybe all weekend...
gonna fuck you till | can't get it up... and you can't sit down!"

Col by cooed with delight as the massive prick sank easily into his
throat, his tongue working all the time over every accessible surface. He
sucked and slurped. He gurgled with delight around the overflow ng
mout hf ul of unconquerable erection, and squeezed t he cheeks of Cash's
ass, reached down and t hrough, lightly brushing his hands al ong t he dark-
shadowed crack of Cash's ass until he found the taut-skinned scrotum and
began rolling, it on his palm then squeezi ng, and pressing up, trying to
pop Cash's nuts back into their cavities at the base of his prick!

"Suck it, cocksucker! Eat ny meat, man! Make me so hot... so fuckin'
horny... | can't help nyself... so | can't do anything but fuck your
sweet, hot, tight asshole!"

And then he contorted his hips, a half-swing to the side, and his spit-
coated t ool popped noisily free of the conmpressed lips. Wth a pl ayful
slap on the butt, he signaled Col by he was ready, no |onger playing, no
| onger preparing -- but ready.

Col by swung i nto position, bracing himself on his knees and forearns,
head burrowing into the mattress, hopi ng he coul d see between his

wi despread | egs as Cash put the neat to him

"Man, that a beautiful joint... even fromthis position!”

Cash chuckl ed and grabbed a firm hold around the base of his big prick,
bending it down, hunching his hips forward, ramm ng his cock between



Col by' s thi ghs, just against the underside of his balls, sliding its wet,
sli ppery surface back and forth, sending chills of excitenent and
anticipation all through Col by's crouched figure.

"You like the way ny meat |ooks, do you, stud?"

"Dam right! It's a beauty, Cash! You really got one hell of a handsome
cock on you!"

Cash chuckl ed agai n, a deep, sonehow menaci ng sound, reared back and
wi t hout any special aim lunged, burying the full length of his ranrod
prick to the hilt in Colby's hot, cumdripping, cock-clutching asshole!

"You like the way it feels in your guts... as nmuch as you like the way it
looks... you like it stuffed way up into your belly, man?"

"Chhhh! Onhhhh! Christ! Yessss!™

Col by began to sway fromside to side, rotating his well-filled asshol e,
rolling his hips, using all his expertise to maneuver Cash's big prick
into position to massage his aching prostate with every vigorous in-and-
out thrust! Long, virile strokes, pulling viciously out until only the
flanged rim of Cash's cockhead anchored himwithin the clutching ring of
Col by' s sphincter! Then, quickly, brutally, violently, Cash's hips shot
forward, his body follow ng the novenent, and he felt his heavy nuts slam
agai nst Col by's, as the root of his cock pressed determ nedl y against the
tight-clenched ring of restrai ning asshole fucker.

"You | ike ny big neat, |over?"

"Christ, what do | have to do to prove it to you? | love it, man! | |ove
the way you feel trying toramit out through ny nmouth!"

"You like nmy joint better than anybody else's? Anybody el se that ever
fucked your horny, hungry little ass?"

A brief, vivid imge of Seth flashed over Col by's retina, but he refused
to acknow edge the nmenory, and groaned with savage deli ght as Cash
dragged his prick out again, this time all the way, his cockhead poppi ng
free of the convul sing hole, jerking in the air a nmoment. Then, as Cash
poi sed and lunged, the cock drove deep into Col by's aching asshol e again,
to the hilt, to the balls, to the hairy root!

"Chhh! Christ! Don't destroy it, man! You might want to fuck it again...
sone of these days!"”

"Fuck! Man, 1'd like to keep ny hot jock up there from now on... never
let it out... just graft your asshole around the base of ny dick... and
spend the rest of tine inside that juicy, cumloving asshole!”

He bucked and surged over his nore-than-willing victim and the ani nal
rutting, the prineval instinct, agitated Colby's prostate beyond
endur ance.



“I'm.. there, man! I'm.. gonna... cum Can't wait... for you... CASH
GONNAI - GONNAI UM CUUUMVIVM ™

Everyt hing inside hi mexploded, and in spite of the velocity the
ferocity, the fury of his own orgasm the surging, gushing spray of jism
that spattered the bed, he could feel the massive expansi on, the
convul si ve spasns as Cash shot his load way up in his belly!

"Me... too... lover! I"MFLLIN... YOUR ASSHOLE... WTH .. SPUNK! TAKE
IT! TAKE I'T ALL! FEEL I T, COCKSUCKER FEEL... IT... EXPLODE .. IN YQUR. ..
IN YOUR .. HORNY GUTS.'

Cash groaned and col | apsed. Col by settled down onto his belly, Cash's
wei ght on his back, and then he tensed as he felt the pressure!

The big cock in his ass had softened slightly, and w thout know ng, Colby
knew what was happeni ng!

"No! Oh, Christ, no! Cash! Don't! Please... don't! | never..."
"Maybe not, cocksucker... but you are now Lie still... just lie there..
and relax... and let it happen!"

Cash chuckl ed evilly, and twisted his hips into the resilient nounds of
Col by' s buns!

"You mght as well... ain't a fuckin' thing else you can do!"

"Cash! Don't... Christ, don't piss up ny ass I'mfull of cum already! |
can't take it... can't hold it!"

"You can hold it! My joint will hold it up inside you... till I'm
through... then you can run for the bathroom"”

"Cash! Stop! Let me up! Let's go in the bathroom now! Do it... in there!
Not here... it'll gush out all over the bed!"

"Tough! Now, shut up... and relax! Man, you're gonna feel sonethin' Iike
you never felt before... if nobody ever let go with a bladder |oad of

pi ss up your asshole before!"

And Col by settled down, resigned to the inevitable, and felt the fiery
flow, the growi ng sensation of full ness, the bloated, swollen feeling,
and he began to trenbled with alarm

"Cash..."
"It's okay, babe! I'malnmost through! Feels good, huh? Just a little bit
nmore... and you' |l have three loads of cum.. and a really big bell yful

of piss! You like it, don't you, man?"

Dd he like it? He couldn't decide. Dd he love it... or loatheit... or
the idea of it? Fact... or preconceived norality?



"I... | don't know! |... think... I think |l like it!"

Cash chuckl ed with pleasure and squirmed his belly tighter against
Col by' s slightly rai sed ass, cenenting them nore securely together.

"Feel it, man! FEEL IT! All that piss flowing up into your guts, nan...
all that hot, golden piss..."

Col by groaned and surrendered himself to the strange sensati on, devoti ng
his body, mnd, enotion to the massively increasing fullness he was
experi enci ng.

"Cash... dam... 1-1 feel... | think |'m gonna explode! It just keeps
comng into ne... bloating me... Cash."”

Alarm began to flood himas surely as the unending torrent of piss. He
started to withe, but Cash pressed his wei ght nore strongly down on him
and cl anped his hands into the fleshy resiliency of Col by's shoul ders.

"It's okay, man! Don't get up-tight! It's almost finished. Not nuch nore
now! |'m al nost through. Just rel ax and take it, then you can go in...
and... let it all out."”

Voi ce | ow and husky, he hunched his pelvis, and Colby could feel the
easing off of that insistent pressure. He was helpless, a little
frightened, but strangely, insanely, his prick, digging into the runpl ed
bed, was ranrod hard, throbbing with excitenent. His balls were drawn up
tight against his groin and he knew, in spite of all his reservations
against the act itself, he |loved -- and was spontaneously reacting to --
the way it nmade himfeel. The fullness in his belly was like a mllion

| oads of hot, spunky cumi The distention of his fl esh was the acceptance,
the reception, of all that body fluid!

"Cash! Christ, it's like getting fucked by a thousand guys all at once!
It"sit's... wildl Oh, Cash! I love it! | can feel every drop of your
piss... way up there... inside ne! It's so hot... there's such a |ot of
it! Ch, man! |... I... Slit! I"'mgonna cum |'m gonna shoot ny |oad!
can't help it! I'mccccuuuunmin..."

"Co, baby! Let it spurt! I'malnost finished You got an ass full of
jism.. and piss... and you'll never feel that full... that |loaded with
hot man stuff again... never in your whole fuckin' Ilife!"

Col by' s body shudder ed hel pl essly, as the forced ejacul ation hot out of
him Both were on the outer limts of civilization at that nonment,
reverting to the prineval, tribal barbarism of pure sensation and

per sonal , selfish satisfaction! Nothing mattered, nothi ng existed but
thensel ves and each other. If anything had interrupted the strange erotic
nmoment both m ght have killed to retain this erotic and sexual feeling
rolled into just once magi c nonent of ti me!

"Christ, Cash! I... it... ny cum.. won't stop! | can feel... everything
you're doing back there... and ny... prostate is... just throbbin'..
like... crazy..."



"I know, man! | can feel it... right through your asshole! Your mnuscles
are squeezing ny dick... like they're trying to squeeze it off ne..."

"It's good, Cash! Soooo fuckin' gooood!"

And then Cash felt the last drops of his flow, the final, cut-off spurt,
that | ast splash after he thought he was fini shed! And then he was
finished!

He lay still and quiet on Colby's broad, sweaty back, npaning and
shudderi ng each tinme the inner nmuscles of Col by' s spont aneousl y spasm ng
asshol e gri pped him each time the big gluteus nuscles fl exed, as though
Col by were physically reassuring hinself that Cash really possessed hi m
was really on his back, pressing his weight down on him his soft prick
sunk deep i nside his well-fucked, perversely-used asshol e!

"That's four l|oads for you?"

Cash's voice was husky, tired, as though this last escapade, the effort
of pissing such vast quantities into so confined an area, had exhausted
hi m

"Yeah, man! Four fuckin' hot |oads of spunk! The fuckin' bed's a ness..
have to change it before we settle down to get sone sleep.”

"' mcommn' out, Colby. Keep your nuscles cl anped as tight as you can..
so you can nake it to the john without | eaving a golden trail behind!'"

He chuckled softly as he slowy, carefully, drew his hips back, hol ding
down on Col by's shoulders, withdrawing his wet, acrid-scented prick out
of the red, swollen, over-used asshol e.

As it popped free, Cash rolled to the side, onto his back, and Col by
nmoved cauti ously, backing off the bed, standing with difficulty, walking
stiff legged, slowy!

Cash lay quietly, listening to the sounds coming fromthe bathroom a
satisfied snmle raising the corners of his handsone, full-Ilipped nouth.
There was a tingle in his fucked-out, pissed-out prick, and he knew he
wasn't through yet. The night... the weekend... lay before them And he
was going to take his fill fromthe delightful body of his host!

Wien Col by cane back, his golden body di anond-sparkling with beads of

wat er, freshly showered, they |ooked strainedly at each other for a
moment . Then Cash grinned and winked and Colby flewto the bed and | eaped
on top of Cash, scooping himinto his arns.

As they snuggled close together, nuzzling in the warnth of each other's
nakedness, both were tenporarily sated, romantic, wthout thoughts of sex
or mating, except for the sweet afterglow of what had just passed between
them

"That's the first tine that ever happened to nme, man. Have you done that



number with many other dudes?"

Cash chuckl ed softly, his warm breath tickling the holl ow of Col by's
neck, where his head rested.

"Not many... but enough to knowthat it does sonething to sone studs...
like it did to you. Made you shoot an extra wad of spunk, didn't it?"

"Yeah. .. after | got over being scared all that piss was gonna bust me
w de open!’

They lay quietly for a long tinme, neither noving, neither wanting to.
"Hey, Colby..."

-

"How did Gary cone to | eave his whole estate to you? Wre you |lovers?"

Col by twisted from Cash's enbrace, sat up and | ooked down into those
gentle brown eyes, uncertain whether to be angry, reassuring, or amnused.

"Hell no! | kind of dug him.. for a while. | |liked him He was an ol der
guy, but not all that old... maybe forty, forty-five. You knew him A
sexy dude... and a hell of a good |ay."

"Sure, | knew him.. but he was closer to fifty-five than forty-five...
though I woul dn't have believed it if | hadn't been in charge of his
affairs... legal affairs, that is! He sure was in great shape! Wen | met

him 1l thought he was even younger than you thought him"

Col by felt his irritation growing, and drew still further away from Cash,
ending up sitting near the end of the bed, out of his reach

"You thought I was making it with the old guy just for what he coul d do
for ne... maybe that he was keepi ng nme?"

"Hell, | didn't say that."

"You didn't really have to, did you?"

"Slit! Cone on! Don't get your ass in an uproar! | was curious... not
accusi ng!"

"Vell, | told you! We tricked a fewtines... we talked a lot... kept
running into each other in bars... the theater... restaurants. He just

seermed to be around whenever | went anywhere!"”

"Just a coupl e of social butterflies, huh?" Cash's voice was bubbli ng
wit h anusement, and he lunged for Colby before the angry stud could
prepare, capturing himaround the chest with steel -band arns, hel d him
cl ose, and dragged himdown to tie beside himagain, not relinquishing
hi s possessive enbrace.



"Now, listen! |I didn't accuse you of anything! | just wondered, that's
all. I't's no great scandal or anything like that. He didn't have anybody
and it's great that you were around to talk to him.. to fuck with him..
so he at least had somebody to keep himfrom being too lonely..."

Slowy Col by' s annoyance di ssi pat ed, and he snuggl ed confortably into
Cash's arms, his hands lazily running up and down the nmuscul ar, brown-

hai red body, finally comng to rest in his crotch, noving restlessly from
cuppi ng his heavy, sagging balls to circling and stroking his flaccid
cock.

"What are you going to do wi th your w ndfal|?"

"I haven't got the slightest idea. | don't even know if |I'mgoing to
accept it."

Now it was Cash's turn to rear up and stare dis-believingly down into
Col by' s war m bl ue eyes.

not keep it? For Christ's sake, why not?"

"Wll, for onething... | don't think | deserve it. And for another,
don't think | want it. By the time the taxes are deducted, it's probably
just a lot of trouble to go through for nothing."

"Listen, you can't turn it down. If you do it'll just revert to the
state... and I'I|l handl e things for you so the taxes won't hurt. You
could nove out of here. The house is in pretty run-down condition, but
it's a place to live. There's nore roomthan you have here and it woul d
cost a lot less than keeping this apartment. Property taxes in that area
are alnost nil. You d save a bundle just in rent.”

"What's the matter? Don't you like ny apartnent?”

"Hell, there's nothing wong with it... but, shit, wouldn't you like to
have a place of your own? A place that you could do what you want ed
with... a place nobody could evict you from.. or raise the rent on you?"

"That sounds sensi bl e. But you said it's pretty run down. | don't know. |
never went there. Gary and I... well, we always cane to ny place."

"It needs sone work, as any house that's been lived in for a long tinme
needs work... but, Christ, there's nore than enough cash in the estate to
make any repairs or changes, as long as you don't try to turn it into a
mansi on or something like that."

Col by snuggled still closer, a slowitch developing in his guts, a signal
he was getting ready for nore adventures with the chestnut-haired stud.
He squeezed Cash's prick, rhythmcally, slowy persuading himto a lazily
stretching, swelling erection.

As he toyed with the reluctant prick, tickled the heavy-hanging nuts, his
thoughts turned to the suggestion. It wasn't a bad idea.



"Looks like you' re trying to change the subject, nman."

"Not really. I'mjust getting horny again. | want to see and feel that
big cock of yours up hard and ready to go into action."

"Wll, keep that up and you'll see action soon enough. Wiy don't you bend
down there and give hima kiss! He likes that!"

Cash chuckl ed and so did Col by as he slid down off the snmooth body and
laid his head in the thick pillow of curly auburn crotch hair, fondling
the slowly rising cock only inches away from his wide, unbli nking,
appreciative eyes.

"You got a beautiful prick, Cash. The head's so big... so fat... you got
such a |l ot of foreskin! It slides back and forth alnost the whole | ength
of your big, beautiful cock!"

"Kiss it."

Cash's hands were on the back of Colby's head, pushing forward. Col by
ringed his thunb and forefinger around the massi ve hood of | oose fl esh,
drawing it up higher over the stiffening fullnness of the solid-neated
cock within.

"Hey, man, that feels good. Feels like you're trying to pull all the
out side skin up over the boner inside... and trying to push ny boner up
inside me."

Col by chuckled and flicked out his tongue to lick the sleek hairy groin
just beyond the fat cockbase.

"That's what I'mtrying to do, all right. I want to chew on all that
| oose skin! | don't care about the hard neat inside!"

Cash slapped himplayfully, and spread his powerful thighs wide, naking
nmore roomfor Colby, who inmmediately scranbled round and crouched between
them going head-on for the huge cock and nmassive, slowly rising nuts.

He sucked and | apped and tongued and nibbled. Hs efforts had the
inevitable effect, and soon Cash was writhing in the agony of
antici pation, inpatient for Colby's game to cone to an end so he would

get to the inmportant purpose of all this -- sucking the suddenly raging
pri ck!

"Take it, Col by! Take the whol e fucker! Down your throat! Let it ramall
the way in... then I'Il fuck your nouth so good you won't be able to even
talk for a week... maybe even a nonth!”

Col by released his cranping hold on the straining foreskin, and the steel
shaft of cock slid forward with the nmomentum of a torpedo, filling the
entire hood that Col by had hel d captive. As Col by wat ched, fascinated
the foreski n dragged back fromthe ooze-coated head and snapped firmy
behind the flare of the rim The entire cockhead was exposed, inviting,
sparkling in the dimlight, irresistible to the cock-loving, ravenous



mout h hovering just above the tip, already dribbling an unaware trickle
of saliva to lubricate the violet nushroom which was well -lubed with its
own slick ooze.

"Suck it, stud!"

Col by' s mouth cl osed over the sleek cockhead and started its thrilling
sl ow descent.

"Twi st around, babe! Cone on and let me at that big jock of yours!
Not hing like a wet, juicy, slobbery sixty-nine to top off a ni ght of good
fuckin', man!"

Col by scranbl ed into position, never releasing a centineter of the nouth-
trapped hard-on, and as he felt the warm encl osure of Cash's hungrily
sucking lips, he started bobbing wildly on the captive pillar, eager to
taste the sweet life-essence that would thrill and excite himto his own
explosive spurting of jism

Their bodies worked in rhythm c counterpoint, each expert, each eager to
delight and satisfy the other. It was surprisingly brief, considering the
previous exertions, but both of themmade it qui ckly, gushing great

bl asts of jazz deep into each other's throats.

Wien again they separated, Col by gasped breat hl essly, close to Cash's
ear .

"I think you' re right, man! 1I'mgonna give up the apartnent... take the
i nheritance and nove into the house Gary left ne."

Cash made a playful, derogatory move with his nmouth, and pretended to
pout .

"Shit, you' re eatin' ny peter and thinkin about the fortune sone other
cocksucker left you? Man, | must be a fuckin' dull lay."

He chuckled and w apped hinsel f around Col by, as both drifted off into
exhausted and warm conpani onabl e relaxation, finally to the dept hs of
dreani ess sl eep.

CHAPTER FQUR

Gary's bequest to Colby wasn't a fortune, but it was, as Cash had
reassured him sufficient to put the house in tip-top living condition.

Col by and Cash spent all of Saturday in bed, rising fromeach other's
bodies only | ong enough for food, toilet breaks, and, as the day

| engt hened, increasingly long recuperative interruptions in the |usty
pursuit of satiety.

Sunday, the two cumdrained studs drove out to the house Col by had
decided to nove into. A careful tour of the place revealed all the
necessary repairs and alterations, and they had a sheaf of notes by the
time they stunbl ed back into Col by's Porsche and drove of f.



"Man, you sure there's enough nmoney to do all that stuff?"

"There's enough. And don't forget there' s incone, too, fromthe little
apartment conplex and that business property upstate. You woul dn't even
have to work, if you lived sinply and didn't spend a |lot on luxuries."

"Shit, I'd go out of ny mind if | weren't working. | can't just sit
around and find things to keep nme busy. Besides, | neet sone of ny best
bed partners in the process of doing a job... here or there... or
somepl ace. "

He chuckled and then groaned and wi nced as Cash |ashed out and grabbed a
pai nful handful of his right thigh, squeezing hard, until Colby gasped
and cried, "Unclel"

"That' Il teach you... Don't gl oat about your other fuck-friends around
me. Wien |'mwith you, you ought to be so horny... just for ne... you
couldn't even find roomto think about anybody else.”

They bot h | aughed, delighted with each other's conpany, aware there was
somet hi ng special between them though it was too soon to even wonder if
it would beconme serious. Tinme would decide. Until time either solidified
the af fection they shared, or dissipated it; they would enjoy bei ng
together, lusting delightfully together -- and wait to see what would
happen.

Col by was reluctant to let Cash go when it was time for himto return to
his own apartment |ate Sunday night, but he knew t hat the com ng week
woul d be busy for both of them Now that he had decided to nmove into the
house, he had endl ess lists of things to do before he could give up this
apartment, his home for several years, famliar, confortable, alnmost part
of him

But he | ooked forward to the change and the nmountains of work required to
be done before the house was the way he wanted it, the home that would be
really part of him perhaps for the rest of his life. If not, for along,
long time, anyway.

Col by spent a lot of tine at the house, thinking, wandering fromroomto
room deciding what he wanted done, what coul dn't be avoi ded, what wasn't
necessary but would be nice. Finally, with a basic plan, he began maki ng
contacts.

H s tel ephone conversation with Austin Bradl ey was pl easant, reassuring
and the fifth such in as many days. The previ ous four had not worked out.

Shit, all | want is a carpenter who can nake sone changes and build in a
few things I want done. Talking to those guys is like trying to get any
kind of information froma governnment agency.

But, somehow, Austin Bradley seened different. It was easy to talk to him
(at least over the phone), and he seemed friendly, agreeable, and, as
much as Col by could tell, efficient and capable of at | ast understandi ng



what it was Col by wanted done.

They made an appoi ntment to neet at the house the norning after their
bri ef but pleasant conversation. Colby arrived early, and felt good. The
day was fine, the sky bright, the air clear.

In the kitchen, making a pot of coffee, having already transferred basic
supplies to the place, Colby was pl easantly surprised at the sound of the
doorbell a full fifteen mnutes before the designated appointment time.

As he swung t he heavy door open, he was pleasantly surprised at the sight
bef ore him

"Austi n Bradl ey?"
"R ght. Col by Charles??"

"Come in, you're early. I'mdripping a pot of coffee. | thought we could
sip and chat at the same tinme."

Sam| talk to fill the void of strangers meeting, to cover Col by's sil ent
study of the man he was already certain would be his choice -- if he
didn't turn out to be a stubborn, unalterable fool, as had the ot hers
interviewned.

Austin Bradl ey was a handsone devil, confident in his husky, masculine
body and, probably as inportant, his awareness of his own ability. He had
dark hair, gray eyes, a craggy, outdoorsy, peasant-type face, and a bull -
l'i ke physique with thick nice, rippling shoul ders and back, high standing
pecs and a tapered, tri mwai st and hips that |ooked too narrow, too trim
to support the bul k of that nassi ve upper torso. The thighs, though,
sheathed in second-skin jeans, bore the nuscular weight with ease, as he
planted his feet wide apart in the center of the rather shabby Iiving
roomand turned his head, surveying the obvious things to be done, and
(Col by thought) anticipating the unseen tasks Colby had in m nd

"Basically a damn nice room A lot could be done with it, though, to make
it even better. For instance... that wall over there... the whole thing
turned into a unit of built-ins... bookcases... television... stereo."

Col by whipped his head toward the dark-haired stud. An uncontroll able
gasp rose in his throat.

"You've either been reading ny mnd or you broke into nmy apartnent and
read my notes."

Austin chuckl ed and his big white teeth were dazzling in the norning

sunlight. Col by felt a chill of excitenent al ong his spine.
"It's fairly obvious. An unbroken wall, the wi ndow-wall right against
it... sinple reasoning.”

"I think we're going to get along, man. Come on out to the kitchen with
me while | finish the coffee. W can tal k about the other things | want



to do."

Tinme passed swiftly. Alnost as quickly a friendly camaraderi e and nmutua
respect grew between the two men. All Colby's ideas were reasonable,
Austin agreed, but his own suggesti ons hel ped nake some even nore

practi cal than Col by's origi nal concepts.

"Wll, | guess it's settled, then. Do we sign contracts or something of
the sort ?"

Austin | ooked intently into Colby's vulnerabl e blue eyes for a long
nmoment , then shook his head negatively.

"I don't think we need anything like that. | can tell nore about you from
the look in your eye... the set of your face... than from your signature
on a piece of paper."”

Suddenly, unexpectedly, but pleasing to Col by, the taller, nore nuscul ar
stud noved a step cl oser, snaked out a biceps-bulging armand enbraced

Col by, drawing himclose against his powerful body; |owering his head and
with wide, gaping its, pressed his nouth down hard agai nst Col by's,
tongue probing deep into his mouth, swirling in the coffee-tasting
slightly bitter interior, exploring all he could reach, the back and top
of his nouth, over and under his tongue, into his cheeks, tracing all the
way around both upper and |ower teeth.

Col by was breathless as Austin raised his head and rel eased his rmuscul ar
but gentle hold.

"You sure there isn't anythi ng you need done to the bedroon?"

Hs smle dazzled Colby again, and for a nonent he couldn't find his
voi ce. Then, with a grin and a wink, he was finally able to speak.

"Wll, nothing | can think of at the moment, though | do need nore closet
space. There's a hell of alot you can do in the bedroom though! A |ot
you can do for me..."

The bi g man reached out and grasped Colby's hand, leading himlike a
child toward the bedroom wi ng of the single-storied house, seem ng al nost
as breathless with anticipation as Col by, for what was to cone.

The only furniture in the house was a bed, which Col by hadn't renpved,

thi nki ng he m ght want to spend a night or two on the prenises as work
progressed. All the rest of Gary's furniture had been discarded or put in
storage, awaiting its final fate, either utilized in Colby's new scheme
of things, or finally cast off.

"Man, I'mglad | didn't have themtake the bed away."

"It woul dn't have nmattered! Fuckin' on the fl oor can be fun, too, you
know?"

Austin's hands were at Colby's crotch, an aggressi ve nove that startled



the attractive, sun-gold blond. When the big carpenter funbl ed open his
fly and fli pped his heavy prick out into the air, and i mmedi ately went on
his knees before Col by, his amazement mnulti plied.

"Man, that's beautiful!"

CGentle fingers rubbed and stroked Col by's rapidly expandi ng prick,
tracing each vein, thumbing the soft, snooth vel vet texture of its flesh
coveri ng.

"Man, | didn't expect this but I'"'msure as hell glad it's happeni ng. When
| saw you at the door | didn't figure you for a..."

Col by was flustered. Could he be brutally frank with this nman, so
superior to hinself in strength and sheer ani mal power.

"A cocksucker? Is that what you started to say?"
“I... well... yeah, | guess so..."
Austin | aughed delightedly, staring up into Colby's uncertai n blue eyes.

but you changed your mi nd, thought | m ght knock you on your ass...

beat the shit out of you... if you used the word? Wll, man, | don't
mnd! That's what | am.. a cocksucker... and |I'm not ashamed of nysel f |
dig hard neat... | love the way a hot jock feels inside ny nmouth... the

way it feels when a stud shoots off and punps his jazz down ny throat!"

As he tal ked, Austin worked at Colby's clothes, unbuttoning his shirt,
drawing it fromhis shoul ders, tossing it aside, and then going on to his
trousers, | oosening the belt, opening the top button and draw ng the
unresi sting cloth down trenbling, muscul ar thighs, and lifting one foot
after the other, to free his willing conquest of all encunbrance, |eaving
hi m st andi ng expectant, naked, eager!

"Man, you may not be one of the nmuscle boys, but you re really something
to look at! Lean and hard... nice, athletic body. |I dig it, stud!' And
that piece of nmeat!"

Hs hand ran the full | ength of Col by's torso from shoulders to hips,
sliding around to cup taut, high-riding asscheeks, and then back to Iift
and weigh the hard-on and dangling nuts, one hand for each, manipul ati ng
them separately, yet in conjunction, to create sensations of great

pl easure that coursed wildly all through Colby's receptively attuned
body.

"Man, that's a whopper. A really big piece. Nice and fat... as thick at
the tip... just behind the head... as it is at the base... nice...
thick... nice..."

A hypnotic chant, deep-throated, softly uttered, as though to hinself,
rather than in admiration for Col by's ears.

And as he spoke, his dark, shaggy head eased forward until, still



speaki ng, he slipped his warm wet mouth over the blunt tip of Colby's
mushroom cockhead and began a gurgling chant of delight.

Col by tensed, felt hinself ramstrongly forward, driving the whol e | ength
of his throbbing, hard prick into Austin's nouth, felt it bending down
into his throat, felt the contracti ons of the man's esophagus as he
gagged and al nost had to surrender the prize, but finally regained
control and kept it buried to the hilt inside his nuscl e-working, tongue-
| appi ng throat.

"Suck it, man! Christ, you know how to suck cock! You know as nuch about
doing it the right way as you know about the work you do! Man you're
good! You could nake ne shoot ny load right away... right... now ..
but... but..."

And he wrenched backward, popping his spit-slick ranrod free of the
devouring nouth, taking an unsteady step backward, away fromthe too
tal ent ed aggressor.

"Come on, stud! Let ne have it! | wanna finish you of f! | want your |oad
for breakfast!"

The inpish grin ignited Col by's sense of humor and he | aughed, but shook
his head, not yet ready to surrender his seed to this ravenous cock-
|l over!

"Not yet, man! | don't play the trade bit too well! | like something to
wor k on nysel f, while a dude's eatin' ny peter! So, strip down and let's
get confortable on the bed. | don't want to just stand here and | ook
down... watch you give ne a fast blow job! | want sonme goodi es, too. You
got anyt hing against a nice, slow, old-fashioned sixty-nine?"

"Not a fuckin' thing... as long as you can dig the nunber... but you
don't have to do it just because |I'mhorny to suck your big joint dry!"

"Maybe you think you're the only cocksucker around here?"

"I wouldn't really mind if | was. Shit, just eating that big beauty,
could probably get ny nuts off w thout even touchin' ny tool!"

Austin quickly shucked out of his shirt, and started working at his
jeans, but Colby couldn't stand just watching, and stepped forward,
tugging the big, rough hands away and taking over the task hinself.

The front of Austin's jeans bulged massively, as though the tightly
confined nmass inside were trying to burst free. Wien Col by | owered the
straining zipper, Austin groaned, and Colby was briefly frightened that
he m ght have caught the fleshy cylinder in the teeth, but breathed a
sigh of relief when he folded the sides of the fly back and saw t hat
Austin was wearing briefs underneat h.

Col by strai ned and struggled to draw t he wall paper-on-the-wall tight
jeans down over the thick thighs. The taut, flesh-caressing cloth
resisted every inch of the way, and Col by was panting for breath when



they finally surrendered and fell in a pool around Austin's shoe tops.

"Man, what do you do, grease yourself up so you can get into those
t hi ngs?"

Austin | aughed lightly and kicked his feet free.

"Just will power! | insist |I'mgonna get into 'em.. they fight just as
hard to keep nme fromgettin' '"emon as they fought you not to conme off!"

But Col by was only vaguely aware of Austin's words, as his concentrati on
centered on the tiny scrap of white cotton which seened so i nadequate to
support the great bulge that sprang outward fromthe junction of the
man's thighs and torso.

"Christ... you nust be as much a stallion there... as you are everywhere
else..."

He was alnost frightened to reach for the elastic top of the briefs and
slide them down. He wondered i f the man could be hung as heavy, as
nmonstrously as it appeared he nust be fromthe thrusting hugeness at his
crotch.

"Roll "emdown... and find out!"

The voice was taunting, challengi ng, amused, and, with trenbling fingers,
Col by reached, grasped, and pull ed.

As the briefs slipped down, the rel eased prick sprang out, up to slap
against the taut, dark-hairy belly, then bounced down again, below the
horizontal, nearly hitting Col by on the nose, as he kneel ed before the
muscul ar hul k.

G r cunti sed!
No foreskin.

But, man... the size of that head! Like a big, juicy plum Huge, fat,

al ready dri pping ooze, and deep, rich purpl el Grgeous! Beauti ful!
Utimately suckabl e! And fat! Christ, Austin had raved about how fat

Col by' s prick was; his own seened at | east twice as thick, soft-skinned,
rubbery vei ned, even in its concrete-rigid hard-on!

Col by loved it! That soft, | oose skin on the shaft of solid steel! He
abandoned t he white briefs which were caught around Austin's knees now,
and raised his hands to the visibly pulsing-veined cockshaft, encircled
it, then let one hand drift down to the tight-pouched scrotum bul ging
outward in supporting the oversized hugeness of the twin orbs of life
inside! Balls |ike oranges!

Tilting his head back, Colby worked his chin between Austin's thighs,
nuzzling up into the soft warnth of his scrotal sac, running his tongue
out to lick and lap the rear section of the living pouch, and beyond, the
rigid ridge of his buried cockroot, |eading back toward t he nassi ve-



muscl ed protecti on of tight-clanped asscheeks, guarding the ultinmate
intinmacy, the tight, hair-ringed asshol e.

Col by delighted in the rolling of the flesh over his nose and cheeks, the
| oose, flabby balls-pouch as it slipped and slid all over his face, |ike
a soft, warm facecl oth! Deli ci ous!

And his snell -- the individual, unique snmell of Austin Bradley, so |ike
other male fl esh, yet at the sane tinme so conpletely, unmatchably
different! Colby breathed deep, inhaling with relish the delicious,

sweat - and-f | esh- and- nusk, natural scent of the big stud.

"You dig eatin' ass?"

Col by garbled an affirmative reply and amazingly, Austin's thighs opened
wi der, his asscheeks relaxed, and his hands cane down behind and under,
to grasp firmy -- and spread -- those glorious spheres, offering free
access to Col by so he could work his warm spit-sneared |ips and probi ng
tongue to worship the taut sphincter!

"Lick it, man! Christ, | love to feel a hot tongue trying to get up
inside my asshole! Rimit, man! Rimit good!"

Col by loved the silken-fl eshed inti macy, the deep channel between those

i npressi ve, inspiring buns, but he was, less than confortable in this
cranped position, so he backed away and rose to his feet, pressing firmy
but gently against the huge pecs with their scattering of wiry dark hair,
and pushed Austin off bal ance, backward, onto the bed.

Austin squirmed into a confortabl e and entici ng pose, and extended his
arms, gesturing Colby to him The blond went on his knees to t he edge of
the bed and fell forward, into Austin's powerful enbrace. The big man's
mout h once nore found Col by's, and the kiss was long and lingering, fiery
and soul -shaking. Colby was trenbling helpl essly when Austin I et him
wench free and roll away to lie quietly beside him

"Hey, man... what's the matter?"

"Nothing's the matter... you just get me | don't know! Confused... and
excited... and worked up... and horny... and..."

"Hey, stud... no need to go on. That's enough 'ands' for ne... you hooked
up with sonmebody else... feel guilty about this?"

"l... Ch, hell! I don't feel guilty... and | do, too, at the same tinme.
mean... well, | got sonmething pretty special going... but I'mnot sure..
I mean... neither of us had nade any prom ses, you know? Neither one of
us has asked the other to cool it... with other studs..."

"Ckay. Listen, if it'lIl make you feel better well, 1"l just get back
intonmy clothes... and we'll forget any of this happened... except the
carpentry work... if you still want me to do it."

Even now he was reaching for his too-tight jeans. Col by felt panic rise



in his belly, and he lunged out, slapped the linmp fabric from Austin's
hands, and pushed hi mdown on his back, rolling on top of him "Oh,

Christ! Don't go! I'lIl hate nyself forever if we don't nake it, man...
and I'lIl hate you too... even worse! Shit, you got ne so hot |'mready to
pop!”

"Ckay... then... do it!"
"You want to suck ny cock?"
"Unless you'd like to fuck my horny ass!"”

"You like to take it that way?"

"Shit, man, | thought you understood. | really love it any way... every
way! Yeah, | like a big poker stuck up ny ass now and then! 1'd like to
ride your dick... if you can dig that nunber!"

"Yes. I'd like to screw that big, butch ass, but I'mso hot... so close!

I"'mafraid |I'd shoot ny wad before |I got nore than the tip of the head
inl"

Austin | aughed, and rolled onto his side, closer to Col by, jackknifing
his body so that his head was close to the strong, thrusting protrusion
of Col by's hard-on.

"Come here, then! Let me blowit... suck your cum.. and then naybe you
can control yourself long enough to get it in ny ass and give nme a good
energetic ridel™

He [ aughed again, and his hands closed over Col by's buns, drawi ng him
close so he coul d open his nmouth and | et the huge hard-on slip forward,
bet ween his lips, behind his teeth, across his tongue, and arch downward
into his throat.

As the firm warmlips tightened possessively around Col by's cockshaft,
he noaned, and tightened the nmuscles in his ass, offering nore of hinself
to Austin, willing to have him devour the entire | ower portion of his
body to intensify the raging pleasure and delight that flowed all through
hi m

"Ch, Christ! Suck it, suck... it... suck it suck it suck it..."

A primtive chant rose unheeded fromCol by's lips, as his hi ps rocked,
fucking his big prick deep into Austin's nouth, raping his throat,

w t hdrawi ng, and attacking all over again... over and over... again and
again... in as deep as he could ramit, a nmoment frozen in time, then the
retreat as he dragged his achi ng cock up and al nost out. Another frozen
nmonment of pure sensation, utter delight, and then viciously forward
again, driving with sadistic intensity, determined to bury hinmsel f as
deeply, as conpletely as possible in the eager, tight-grasping
contractions of Austin's hungrily cocksucki ng throat!

"Ch, Christ! Eat it!"



Wth all the strength he could summon he ramed into the conpressed
jui ciness of Austin's tongue-Ilashing mouth, and backed off until only the
tip of his cockhead remai ned between the tight-pursed |ips!

"Take it, man! Christ, you know how to suck dick!"

H s whol e body was a streamof liquid fire as his cum surged and

gat hered, ready to erupt, to overflow the confines of his balls and
cockshaft. To gush out, inundating the eager throat, flood the tongue-
thr obbi ng mouth, feed and fill the greedy belly that waited so
inmpatiently for the flow

"Suck it! Take it, man! Suck it good! Suck it all the way down your
cocksuckin' throat! Take it! TAKE! |IT! ALL! ALL! THE! WAY! |'M READY!
"M .. CUUUMVMWWW N !I"

Hs hips rammed wildly, rapid staccato thrusts that nearly strangled the
gul ping cocksucker, as his prick swell ed and expanded, convul sed, and
spurted a thick streamof jism too thick, too nuch to swallow. A dribble
of the rich cream|eaked froma corner of Austin's nouth, as he fought to
contain and control the rest of the fiery flood

They rol l ed together, Austin's arms ti ght around Col by' s hips, hands
digging into the vel vety nounds of his buns, holding himfast, firm

i nescapabl e, as noisy swallowi ng gulps rose in the air, inundating both
of themin the sounds and tastes and snells and feels of wild, wonderful,
uni nhi bi ted ani mal sex, acceptance conmunicat ed, shar ed!

Col by was gasping for air as Austin rolled hi mover onto his back again
and crouched over his slowy deflating hard-on, |icking at random drops
of lingering cum real or imaginary, |apping broad swipes up and down and
over and around the slow y descendi ng weight of Colby's cum spent balls

"Man, you love to suck cock, don't you?"

"Dam right! If it's a big, juicy beauty like yours! But, I'Il tell you
something... now that we' ve al ready done it once, at least | have... |'d
have gone down on you if your prick wasn't any bigger than a pinple on
your bel ly! Shit, when you opened that door... and | saw you standi ng
there..."

The admiration in Austin's voice was all Colby required to start the
adrenaline flowing i nmanently, and he could feel the urgency returning to
his not-quite-flaccid prick. Before the last words had escaped Austin's
throat, Col by's cock was up full-hard again, and he was reachi ng out to
roll Austin over onto his belly so he could rimhis beautiful ass and
chew on those proud buns before he ramred his cock up inside him and
fucked himto deat h!

CHAPTER FI VE

Wr k progressed on the house. Col by spent every free nonent watching the
changes occur. And when it was time for Austin to take a break, it wasn't



cof fee or a beer he wanted to refresh him to renew and restore hinself,
but Col by, naked, stretched out beside himon the bed that was still the
only itemof furniture in the plaster-and-lath, dust-and-grine littered
house.

They spent long, |ovely hours in the hunchi ng, gasping ganme of fuck and
suck. After the first breathless plunging of Col by's big cock deep into
Austin's tight-clutching asshole, it was too much for Col by to hold back
his own aching desire to feel the hugeness of Austin's prick
reciprocating.

"Christ, it was beautiful fuckin' you... but, shit, man, I'd rather fee
your big beautiful prick ramm ng up ny ass than anything else in the
wor | d! "

Austin, laughed, and flipped himonto his back, lifting his |legs over his
shoul ders. He bent over, admiring the golden hue of Col by's bi g, bobbing
har d-on, as he plunged between his Iegs and clanmped his nouth as
possessi vel y over Colby's quivering asshole as he had earlier clanped it
over Col by's gaping, welcom ng nout h!

"You dig it up the ass, right?"

"Ch, Christ, yes! Yesssss!"

"And you li ke big ones..."

"Yesssss!™"

Aching with desire, frustrated by the not-long enough session of rinmm ng,
Col by was panting for the feeling of that big ranrod probing his guts,
slamming in frenzy way up inside him

"Fuck nme, God dam it!"

"You really want it."

"Christ, can't you tell? Shit, man! | need it! | NEED to feel that big
cock of yours knocking ny guts out of place! Conme on, Austin... fuck my
achin" ass!"

And then, a sadistic smle on his handsone, peasant face, the carpenter
crept forward on his knees, until the tip of his cockhead rest ed agai nst
Col by' s spit-slicked asshole, and stared challengingly down into Col by's
passi on-contorted face.

"You wanna get fucked?"

"Chhhhh! "

The sudden thrust of power-driven hips jabbed nore than half the giant
toteminto the overly-stretched ring, up inside the straining channel

and Col by writhed in agonized delight as he reared up to neet the brutal
assaul t of Austin's cock, corkscrewing his hips to intensify the



sensation of that big prick raping its way into hin

"You like it, stud?"

"Ch, Christ! Yesss!"

"Yeah, | think you do. You like it alittle rough, don't you, babe?"
"Alittle... sometinmes..."

"You |l ike nme to be rough with you, don't you?"

"Ch, yes! Yesssss! That big prick... it... man, it feels... like... like
it's gonna conme lunging... out of my mouth... all... the... fuckin'..
way... through... me... and... poppin ... out... of... ny... cocksuckin'
nmout h! "

Austin plunged full depth, and started grinding his pelvis hard against
the firm nounds of Col by' s ass, making his victi mgroan and whi nper and
sob.

"Ch, fuck... fuck it, man... fuck it good... hard... deep... oh, Christ,

fuck it! Do it, stud! Doooo iiiiit!"

Hs hi ps ground down as hard as Austin pressed down, both trying for
greater connection, both knowi ng the futility of their efforts, but
trying anyway.

"Fuck it, man! Fuck ny hot ass! Ride it, stud! Tear nmy fuckin" asshole to
pi eces! Fuck it! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck fuck fuck!"

Austin bucked and pl unged, a gleam ng film of sweat breaking out all over
his striving, straining, withing body! It dripped onto Col by's chest,
into the thick golden curls at the base of his prick, salty and warm
slippery as their bodies crashed toget her, adding an erotic lubricant to
the ecstasy of merging fl esh!

"I mgonna cum nman! Al nost... al nost there."
"No, Col by! No! Hold back... long as you can! I'mgettin' up there...
but... not yet, nman... not yet!"

"YES! | can't help it, stud! Gottal Can't wait! GONNA GUM "

Austin went wild! He was frantic! They had to cumtoget her, both at the
same breath, the same pul sing heartbeat! He punped nore wildly into the
nmuscl e-clenching tightness of Col by's juicy asshol el

Wth each groan Colby tittered, Austin strained nore furiously, and when
he felt his | oad begin to gather in a |eaden ball somewhere around the
base of his spine, begin to spread and grow up through his belly, he
convul sed, and managed to di p his shaggy dark head down between Col by' s
spl ayed thi ghs, reaching around himfrom behind to grasp and gui de the
spasnm ng, ready-to-spurt prick to his hungry nmouth, slurp it inside and



suck ravenously as he wildly fucked Col by's asshol e.

Cranped, doubled into a fetal position, fucking the beautiful blond's
tight ass, wolfishly gulping on his inflamed prick. Austin was in

par adi se. He gasped and grunted, slurped and gurgled, as he felt his | oad
turn everything in himto liquid fire, and rage through t he mammoth
tunnel of his convul sing prick, spurt in wild, torrential gushes deep
into Col by' s wel coming guts, filling him overflowi ng, running down the
curves of the upthrust cheeks, dropping thickly fromthose proud arcs
onto the runpled bedding!

And as the first |lava-flow of his orgasm erupted insi de Col by, Colby's
prick triggered its rel ease, swelling massively in Austin's nouth,
spasm ng between his tongue and the roof of his nouth, and shooti ng
nmol ten pellets of Godly nectar into the eagerly receptive orifice!

Austin gul ped and gagged as he swal | owed the nassi ve | oad, and Col by
cooed with delighted sati sfaction as he felt the cumspurting into him
stretching his asshole and branding himinternally wi th t he powerful
mascul inity of this new playnate!

Each get -together was exhausting, but wildly satisfying for both of them
and much to Colby's delight, in spite of his early fears, the work
progressed rapidly, in spite of the pleasures the carpenter experienced
with the enployer. |In fact, Colby thought, the work seened to go faster,
and Austin seened to have renewed energy after one of their sessions.

Vell, man, if makin' it with that fantastic stud made him work harder,
faster, better, Colby was nore than willing to cooper at e!

And then cane the day Col by had been dreadi ng.

"Li sten, babe, 1've gone as far as | can until you deci de about what you
want done in the bedroom .. and whether you want to keep that other room
for a bedroom or knock out the outside wall and turn it into a studio
where you can paint. So, you better get that ass in gear, for somethin’
besi des fuckin', and find a plunber right quick or I'm gonna have to take
off and do another job... for which the client has been waitin' over two
weeks, already."

"You know anybody? A pl unber, | nmean somebody you trust to do a good
job?"

Atwinkle came into Austin's gray eyes, and he chuckl ed, as he gazed
seriously into Col by's bottom ess bl ue eyes.

"You only interested in a plunmber who can do the job... or would you |like
a stud who could fill in betwen tinmes... plunbing you... the way you
like it?"

"I"'mmainly interested in getting the house sol can live init... but if

you're suggesting somet hi ng. "

He tried to | ook distant, uninterested, but Austin could read the twi nkle



of anticipation in his eyes, and knew what he was going to do.

The next day, as Col by lay squirm ng under the battering of Austin's big,
hard prick, sliding in and out of his ass, sonething caught his eyes. He
| ooked up and started in alarm Austin felt the tension flow into Col by's
body and turned his head, ready to pull out and |ake what ever action was
necessary, but he had a good idea of what to expect. Hs alarmwas |ess
great than Col by's.

A smle spread across his handsone, peasant face, as he returned his
attention to Col by, sinking his cock back to the hilt into Col by's juicy
bunghol e.

"Austin..."

"Easy Colby! No need to be upset. This is an old buddy... and the plunber
you asked me to find for your bat hr oom work!"

Col by' s eyes swung back to the intruder, and he couldn't hel p bei ng
inpressed. Even taller and nore massive than Austin, the man was
magnetic, radiating sexuality and eroticism as a heater radiates warnth
and confort.

"Jason, say hello to the boss... Mster Charles... or when you get to
know him better, Col by..." He never stopped the in-and-out pistoning
rhyt hm of his heaving buttocks, his rocking hips, fucking steadily toward
orgasm as he gasped the i nformal introducti on.

In the shadowy roomit took several nmonents before Colby fully realized
that the stranger in the roomwith themwas a bl ack stud. Bl ack only in
his heritage of genes, however, and a few remants of his forebears in
certain features.

Hs flesh was warm tawny brown, only slightly darker than Col by's own
deeply tanned body, but the evidence was there

Col by had only nonents to consider the new arrival, though, because just
as he realized Jason was black, the rasping breath, the battering tenpo,
the grunts, groans, and sputters of inpendi ng orgasm overtook Austi n,
demanding all Colby's attention and cooperati on.

As he felt the breat hless wonder of Austin's ecstasy begin to accel erate,
he was caught up in the noment and felt hinself responding, his climax
bui | di ng rapidly, unalterably. He writhed under the bucki ng stud, his
heels kicking wildly into the broad, nuscul ar back, his backsi de bouncing
up to neet every downstroke of Austin's powerful mdsection!

"Ch, Christ... that big prick feels so good so fuckin' good! Stretchin'
me... w de open... cum you bastard! Shoot your fuckin jismup ny hot,
horny ass, you fuckin' cocksucker!"

"Now, man! Get ready! I'mthere, stud! I'm.. right... up... there...
gonna fl ood your belly... full of... stud jizz! Hot, whipped cream Hang
on, babe! Hang... fuckin ... ON"



H s body crunpled, his weight collapsing on the smaller, nore compact
torso, as he shuddered out the gl orious sensations of exploding spunk and
tight-gripping asshole walls!

Col by gasped and groaned, his cock bucking wildly between their sweaty
bel lies, but the denouenent had come on themtoo quickly for himto reach
his climax. He strai ned and hunped, but he couldn't dunp his | oad before
Austin heaved that |ast sigh of satisfaction and slowmy crept out of his
swol | en, cock-stretched asshol e!

But, in the next nmonment, he was glad he hadn't shot his bolt! Wt hout
invitati on, without consent, the black stud had stripped his
fantastical ly beautiful, well-put-together body, and was now creepi ng
across the surface of the bed to take Austin's place! He was going, to
ram that unbelievably | ong and fat prick up Col by' s already aching
stretched, strai ned asshole.

Col by lay still, staring at the figure approachi ng between his splayed

| egs. Jason was a fantastic beauty! Tremendously broad shoul ders dwarf ed
the rest of his body, in spite of the big, plated pecs, the flaring taper
of his lats dimnishing to an al nost nonexi stent waist, trim narrow,
hard, rippling with flexible nmuscle. A deep-shadowed |ine separated his
hips fromthe rippling snoot hness of his upper torso, and Col by t hought
about countless G eek statues he'd seen in nmuseuns and art publications

The girdle of Venus... or the Runner's girdle... he couldn't remenber
whi ch was the proper definition for such articul ated nmuscul ature

It didn't matter! The body, spectacular, exciting, passion-rousing --
that was what mattered! Jason was a rich, gol den-brown color, like coffee
with rich cream hairless but for tiny tufts in the biceps-intim dated
armpits, and a broad ring of sparkling black wire which circled the much
dar ker cock and | ow swayi ng balls.

A real bad st ud!

Jason grinned into the appraising ever and crept closer, the warnth of
his upper thighs creati ng goose pinples on the backs of Col by's thighs
where they touched. Col by was a little frightened, confused. He had never
got it on before with a black stud!

"You wanna lick on this awhile... get it all nice and slick and juicy? Or
you want ne to dry-ram you? Qur friend here... Austin... he's got a real
whamer... but mne' s a hell of a lot fatter... and man... after seein'
what you can do with that hot little box, I1'd sure hate like hell to tear
it up..."

Col by couldn't find his voice, but Jason seenmed able to read his
thoughts, and spread his knees wi de and rai sed themto the outside of

Col by' s thighs, straddling tri mhips, and crept slowy forward, until his
knees were pressed into silky-haired arnpits, pelvis jutting forward, the
heavy hang of dangli ng scrotum and out-thrusting erection only inches
from Col by' s qui veri ng chin.



"Co ahead, nman! Take it! It tastes just like a white one... and t he col or
don't cone off... | prom se you!"

He lunged his torso forward and t he | ow hangi ng, weighty pouch of silky
flesh gazed lightly over the tip of Colby's chin, sending a chill of
excitenent down hi s spine.

Col by stared, w de-eyed, at the massive fucker above him filled with awe
and wonder at the texture of that vein-threaded foreskin. It | ooked so
soft and vul nerabl e, but dark and threatening, at the sane tinme! Jason's
foreskin was nore massi ve, sonmehow, than any other he had ever seen. But,
maybe that was just because Col by had gotten used to the unprotected,

cockhead -- exposed, circuntised prick of his tenporary regular, Austin
"Conme on, man. Give it a couple of laps... get it wet, slick...
slippery... soit'll go up your asshole nice and snooth and easy... don't
want to hurt you, stud, and if | try to dry-fuck you... well, you can see

how fat the fucker..."

Col by kept staring up at the fascinating foreskin. It was, so |oose

| ooking so thick-ski nned. Helplessly, as though unable to control his
actions, he reached around the straddling thigh and took hol d of the
| oose-fl eshed cockshaft, and squeezed back toward Jason's pelvis. The
skin slid so easy, so free, as though conpl etely unconnected with the
steely shaft it covered!

Col by' s eyes opened yet wider, and he gasped at sight of the mamot h,
pl um shaped and col ored exposed head. It was deep purpl e and had
startling dark-brown hi ghlights! And big! The bi ggest fuckin' cockhead
Col by had ever seen!

"Take it, man! Watchin' my old buddy ride your ass got ne really tuned in
and |'mhungry to get up in your guts! Slip your tongue out... lick it...
get it good and wet and slippery! Shit, man, there ain't no better
lubrication in the world than plain ol d-fashi oned, ordi nary spit! Taste
it, man! Suck it!"

Jason reached back, behind him and groped for the captive blond s cock,
caught it in his warm dry-ski nned hand and closed a possessive fist
around t he oozing colum, snmearing Col by's cockjuice all over his prick,
sliding it in his now moi stened hand, jerking it slowy, lazily,

maddeni ngly, enticing Col by to accept the probe so close to his strangely
rel uct ant nouth.

"I'mtellin' you, friend, you don't wanna get it juicy then you gonna get
dry-fucked... and I don't think you'll like that a hell of a lot... |east
not the first time you take ny ass-buster!”

He chuckled softly, and with his free hand, slipping under Col by's head,
grabbed a fistful of tangled hair, used it as a lever, and raised the
handsonme face to his drooling cockhead, pressing firmy, letting the tip
slip back and forth across the closed lips, until a gleaming film of cock
oil coated the lips and all the areas around and under and above



The snel | of the masculine flesh fumed Col by's nostrils, filled his head,
i nt oxi cating, denmandi ng!

Hs lips faltered, slowly, uncontrollably fell open, and Jason si ghed,
applied slight pressure, and sent the tip of his big, fat cockhead into
the void.

Instinctively, Col by's tongue began to flutter over the gaping slit,

col lecting the honey-thick emssion, letting it coat his tongue, filmhis
teeth, flowinto the cheeks, until the whole interior of his nmouth was
redolent with the man-taste, the rich, nmusky essence of Jason,
concentrated into the slight flow of lubricating slipperiness.

"That's a good boy! Man, you know how to treat a special jock, don't you!
You really turn on to the taste of a man's hot, spunky neat, don't you!"

Jason's hips shot forward, suddenly, hard, and t he whol e head slid into
Col by' s wide-stretched nouth. It seemed to fill him-- just the head! --
and he wonder ed how he could handle it if Jason tried to ram nore, even a
little bit, of the shaft into him

"Ch, yeah! Suck it, baby! Suck that big, horny, nigger-prick! Chew on it,
man! Jesus, it feels so good in your hot... wet... cocksuckin' nouth!"

Hs hips rolled, so the head of his cock spun over every surface of the
interior of Colby's nmouth. He settl ed back so he was sitting on Col by's
chest, his weight exciting, and sonmehow reassuri ng Col by that he woul dn't
try to drive any nore of that thick-shafted, suffocating-throat-filling-
headed nonster into him

But hi s confidence was short-lived. Wth a sudden lurch, a surprising
hunch of hi ps and fl exi ng of buttocks, the cockhead slid deeper, severa
inches of the shaft slipped between his |lips, and he pani cked, gagging
and choking as t he enor nous, spongy head pressed agai nst the back of his
nmout h, the beginning of his throat!

"Easy, baby! Easy! Just take it slow and easy... relax... don't fight it!
I never choked a stud to death in ny life... and | sure as shit don't
want to start now .. least not before | fuck the ass off you..."

He |aughed softly and withdrew slightly, so as to dispel Col by's fear,
but a good length of his giant prick remained behi nd those stretched
pursed, straining lips.

H s hand worked steadily up and down t he st eel-girder hardness of Col by's
erecti on, and neither he nor Col by even remembered that Austin was stil
there, watching every nove of either body, and could only stand,
entranced, stroking his own once-nore-fiery dick, hovering at the brink
of crashing, gut-tw sting orgasmas the big, black ranrod prick worked
gently between Col by's pale lips, the thick vein running the full |ength
of the upper side throbbing strongly with each of Jason's heartbeat s!

"Gve it to him.. make himtake the whole fucker, Jason! Ramit down his



throat... right to the balls... fuck his horny nouth, man! Suck him

Col by! Take his big jock... swallowit! Feel it reachin' for your belly
button! You'll think it's all the way down in your gut... if he drives it
all the way in."

Frantic with his own excitenent, and the erotic tableau before him
Austin was chanting encouragenent to both participants. He wanted
desperately to see Jason roughly slam his nonster cock into the

fri ghtened nmouth! Wanted to see Col by's gol den face pressed right into
that ring of wiry-bl ack crotch hair! Then he'd know that the whol e | ength
of Jason's ass-splitter was way down inside Col by's cocksuckin' mouth and
throat... as he had said, reaching toward the bl ond s belly-button!

"You want to see me ram him nman?"

"Ch, yeah! Ch, man! I'd... 1'd love to see that! Do it! Bury it in him
man! Drive it down his throat! R ght down to the balls! | wanna hear your
big nuts sl ap agai nst his chin... when your horse-cock hits bottomin
him "

Col by was frightened, certain that he couldn't handle all that neat if
Jason slipped it to him but strangely, perversely, hoping he would! How
would it feel to have somebody that big all the way in him filling,
stretching his nouth and throat?

Jason' s hand on his aching, urgent cock worked its magi c, and Col by
tensed, aware suddenly that he was only a breath away from gushing
cli max!

He sputtered and nmoaned, rolling his hips fromside to side, trying to
di sengage the raping thrill of Jason's jacking fist! He groaned and
gurgled, trying to warn his masturbator, but he couldn't force words
around the nouth-filling cockhead!

Jason, as before, understood, and with a novenent alnpst, too sw ft to
see, nmuch | ess believe, he sw vel ed, and crouched | ow over t he swollen,
spasm ng prick, quickly lowering his full |ips over the cockhead, sliding
steadily lower, taking nore and nore of the ready-to-expl ode hard-on!

"Yeah, man! That's the way, Jason! Take his dick! Suck it! Take his |oad,
man! Feel it... feel that big cockhead swell even bigger... feel it
shudder... and explode... feel it, man... taste it... feel and taste all
that thick, sweet cumbust into your nouth, trickle down your throat...
thick as nolasses... hard to swallow .. take his | oad, Jason! Make him
blast off into your guts!"”

Austin's body was contorted by the intensity of his arousal. Knees bent,
nuscl es tensed and contracted, as he beat off w ldly, every stroke
sounding clearly in the still, pregnant air, as both Jason and Col by
approached shattering orgasns!

Col by forget his fear as Jason began the steady up-and-down si phoni ng
tightening his Ilips and cheeks, creating a vacuum of thrilling excitenment
around his ready-to-spurt tool! The heavy black balls were swaying above



hi s head, brushi ng back and forth over his forehead and nose. He reached
up, cupped the | oose-skinned weight in his palm felt the scrotum begin
to shrink, tighten, as Jason's excitement and need soared. He didn't m nd
when Jason's prick worked deeper into his mouth, started sliding back and
forth over his fluttering tongue! He sucked hungrily, and as nmore and
nmore of the black crowbar sank into him he accepted, greedily.

Austin watched with wi de, gl assy eyes, his cock-lubed fist slamm ng
juicily up and down the I ength of his beautiful tool, his tight-drawn
bal I s bouncing in the air with each stroke, and his spit-drooling nmouth
hangi ng open in abandoned lust as he strove to spill his load He walked,
stiff-legged, bent-kneed, to the side of the bed, and stared down at the
two hunching figures, one so fair and golden, lying on his back, wth
that taut-cheeked bl ack ass punping in and out of him driving that
monunent al prick deep, dragging it out until only the tip renained inside
the lips to connect them And Jason, nelted nmilk-chocol ate brown, tawny,
glowing with the sweat of excited exertion, black-haired head bobbi ng
frantically over the straining urgency of Col by's spasm ng pri ck!

A choked gurgle, a gasping staccato of breathing, and Austin knew Jason
had unl oaded deep down in Colby's well-fucked throat!

A hal f -choked sob, a gurgling, and the sight of Jason's beautifully
shaped head sinking to the | owest point on Colby's convul sing cockshaft,
nose pressing into the tight-agai nst-cockbase balls, and he knew that
Col by had given up his nectar to the persistently expert sucki ng of
Jason' s prick-1oving rmout h!

He groaned, pistoned his hips, and jacked furiously, only one... two...
thr ee squeezi ng strokes, and then noaned, a long, lingering signal of
surrender, and stared down, unblinking, as his jismleaped high in the
air, thick and pearly white, and then splashed ploppi ngly over Jason's
muscl eri ppl ing shoul ders and back and ass! Random dropl ets spattered
Col by' s forehead and hair!

As all three returned, gradually, to reality, Colby again wanted Jason to
pul | out of his mouth, but the softening prick remained securely |odged
within him He breathed with difficulty, and then fear returned! The
spasns and convulsions within the flaccid shaft of Jason's prick called
for terror!

He squirmed and struggl ed, writhing to escape what he expected to cone,
but Jason was too strong, too determned!

Only Austin's return to sanity could cope with Jason's renai ni ng fever,
and he bent down, lightly tapping the handsome black on t he shoul der.

"Playtime's over... for a while. Come on, horney... I'll show you what
has to be done! The whole fuckin' bathroom practically has to be torn
apart and put back together! And the sw nmm ng pool needs some fiXxing,

too."

As though waking froma dreamfilled sleep, Jason shook hinsel f, becanme
alert, and slowy, carefully, bit-by-bit, dragged his heavy cock but from



its shelter inside Colby's aching-jawed nouth!

Col by smled his thanks at Austin as the two naked studs left him
stretched naked, sweat-and spunk- st ai ned, exhausted on the bed!

CHAPTER SI X

Austin seenmed to explode through the front door as Col by stepped out of
the Porsche. He noved with awkward, |oose-linbed grace toward the
per pl exed blond, a strained smle forcing his |ips.

"W're at a standstill... till you get that fuckin' electrician out here
to do that rewiring. You lined anybody up yet?"

He | eaned on the car's fender, squinting in the bright afternoon
sunlight. Colby felt his heart sink. He had forgotten all about the
electrician! He'd talked with several, but had not yet found anybody he

thought he really wanted to hire. "Tonorrow, nan. | prom se."
"Tormorrow. .. shit! Man, you're keeping two good nen from doi ng their
jobs! You're forcing Jason and ne to fill the tinme fuckin' and suckin'
each other! Man, 1'd rather save ny loads for you... even though ol
Jason is one hell of a good fuck... and not a bad little cocksucker,
either!"

He chuckled and started to reach out to pat Col by on the ass, but the
nove was halted in md-air, as a noisy, antique pickup swerved and
screeched into the drive.

Austin's eyes swept over the side panel of the old truck, and he turned
to Col by with a grin.

"You sly bastard! Forgot to call the electrician, huh?"

Col by' s eyes went to the panel and read the | ogo: ADAM SHELTON ELECTRI CAL
| NSTALLATI ONS AND REPAI RS.

“I... | didn"t... | don't even renmenber tal ki ng to anybody named Adam
Shel ton. "

"Vell, maybe your fairy Godfather summoned him.. knowi ng how bad he's
needed!"

And then both grew expectantly silent as the door swung open with a rusty
creak, and the vehicle' s occupant emerged. They gasped, in uni son, at
sight of the man. Bl ond, hair pal er than Col by's, deep-tanned, darker
than Col by -- al nost the deep-toned skin color of Jason! Even across the
di stance separating themthey could clearly see the dazzling brightness
of gemsparkling green eyes.

"Man, he's not very tall... but man, is he built!"”

Austin's voice was a soft hiss in Colby's ear. He could only silently
agree. It was as though nature had tried to make up for the man's short



stature by endowing himwith rippling, bulging nuscles everywhere, all
over his al nost naked body.

Theman's only garments were shoul der-strapped overalls and a pair of
ankl e- hei ght wor k boots. H's shoulders, nost of his chest and the side of
his body, far below his hips, gleamed naked in the bright sunlight. It
was obvi ous he couldn't have anyt hi ng on under the overalls, unless it

m ght be a cl anping pouch to support only his dick and nuts

But, fromthe bulge in the baggy pants legs, it seened unlikely that
anythi ng was supported, except by nature, as originally intended. Col by
was sure the short stud's prick was dangling down the inside of his |ag,
free and unhanpered by civilized undershorts -- or anything el se, except
the free falling overalls.

Col by wondered, idly, if those shoulder straps could be coaxed into
falling so the whole garment would slip to the man's ankl es and show t he
m ninum that was flow covered

As Col by and Austin watched avidly, the stocky figure strode up the
driveway and planted hinself firmy before them

"Cne of you dudes Col by Charles?"

"I am But..."

"Wll, you don't know me, but | was on a job the other day with another
electrical outfit and one of the guys... | think his name was Mnte

Syl vester... or sonething like that... well, anyway, he just happened to
mention that you were | ookin' around for somebody to do sone rew ring and
repair work. So | thought I'd take a chance cone out here... and see if |

couldn't talk you into using ne..."

Hs bright-green eyes tw nkl ed, and Col by wondered if he had deliberately
enphasi zed the [ ast words. Austin didn't remain silently wondering

"Man, | sure could use you... if friend Col by can't!"
The leer in his expression |left no question as to his meaning.

The husky blond's smile broadened, and a knowi ng chuckl e bubbl ed from his
t hr oat .

"Anyway, nmy nane's Adam .. |like it says on the truck. Adam Shelton. | do
good work... and I'mriot expensive. Looks |like you' re restoring an old
place... probably lots of stuff inside that should be taken care of..
specially if you're gonna have lots of appliances. Like electric

toot hbrushes. .. hair dryers... you know .. all the new stuff that keeps
comn along all the tine..."

H s deep, rich voice had a breathless quality, as though he never got
qui te enough oxygen -- and never quite came to the end of a sentence

Col by liked the look of that short, sturdy figure, and wondered what t hat



cock, dangling inside those |oose, overalls, would look like. Was it
short and thick-set like its possessor, or mght it be one of those
shocki ngly bi g ones that some small guys are endowed wi th?

"Conme on in. I'Il show you around... and we'll talk about noney after you
see what | want done."

"Shit, man... don't worry about the noney... like | said... | work
cheap... and I'm good..."

Austin chuckl ed, moving, closer to Adam |eaning his head confidentially
toward the little man's ear.

"I bet you are, stud! Since we'll be workin' pretty close together... if
Col by decides to give you the contract. 1'd sure as hell like to find out
just how good you really are!"

Again the short bl ond | aughed and seened to | ean toward Austin, but the
gesture was aborted, and neither Austin nor Col by could be sure.

Once inside, Col by escorted the electrician fromroomto room pointing
out various projects, and the shaggy pal e-blond head kept nodding
agreeably. As they neared the back of the house, the bedroom study, and
bat hroom Col by nearly choked on his own exci tement as Adam

thoughtl essly, lost in Colby's description of the work he wanted done
slipped his hands into the open sides of his overalls. It was obvious he
was fingering his cock as they walked fromroomto room

Col by' s voice went dry, and it was difficult for himto speak at all as
his fantasy took possession of him and he lost hinself in the

exhibi tionistic self-fondling, though Adam seened wholly unaware of his
actions. Colby was sure it was a pose, a lure to get the job, if nothing
nor e!

"Wll... that's just about it, except | want to put a couple of wall
lights and some outlets in... in the bathroom"

"That the bath... over there?"

"Yes. The plunber is in there... working... | decided | wanted to

separate tub and shower, instead of having themtogether. He's installing
the shower stall today, | think."

" oh, yeah... then the room s probably all torn up anyway... and it
wouldn't be any trouble to get in... behind the walls, | nean..."

"Ch, no. No trouble. The whole thing's going to have to be replastered
and tiled, anyway."

Hs eyes couldn't resist the tenptation, and kept darting to the cl oth-
covered mani pul ati ons of the restless hands. Adam | ooked as though he
were slowy, deliberately jacking off, and Colby felt a visceral tug of
desire. It was difficult to keep fromreaching out, slipping his hinds in
besi de Adam s, and touchi ng his naked belly... crotch... balls... cock...



getting himexcited... hard... horny.

Jason | ooked up as they swung through the door, and his eyes wi dened,

bri ght ened, as he sawthe conpact blond figure so unabashedl y playi ng
with hinmsel f. Before Colby could even introduce them Jason's voi ce rang
through the acoustical room and seened to shatter inside Colby's head.

"Man, if you havin a problemin there, conme on over here... I'll be gl ad
to take care of it for you! Just unhook them straps and | et your overalls
down. |I'mat your service!"

He chuckled with delight.

"Yes sir! See... |I'mdown here oh ny knees already... wouldn't be no
trouble at all, takin' care of that problemyou got a handful of right
now. .. "

He dropped the screwdri ver he held and I et his big, dark hand slip

bet ween his wi de-open thi ghs, rubbing up and down the rapidly swelling
bul ge between, brazenly groping his cock and balls as he stared hungrily
at the faster bobbing bul ge in Adam s overalls

Jason' s tongue flashed out, bright pink, startling in the tawy chocol ate
color of his face, and circled his gleamng |lips, then fluttered
invitingly in the air.

Adamturned to | ook questioningly into Col by's blue eyes, then turned his
attention back to Jason, still lewdly inviting whatever, attention the
little blond mght desire.

"Come on, man! You | ook like you got horns a foot long... cone over
here... whip that hard dick out and ramit between ny |lips. Fuck ny nouth
long, and hard, till you spit out that troubl esonme |load of cumthat's

pl agui ng you!"

H s deep voice went soft and husky and, as it coaxed, he let his thunb
and forefinger close over the tab of his zi pper, eased it down, and
probed i nsi de; grabbing a handful of his al nost-but-not-quite-hard cock,
and worked it out of his fly to bob and jerk in the air between his

spl ayed- open thi ghs. The rubbery thick foreskin had already peeled back
away front the deep brown-purple head, and the nonstrous plumglittered
in the afternoon |ight.

As Jason's fist closed around the stiffening cockshaft, Colby could hear
the gulp of excitement in Adam s throat, and watched as t he hands cane
slowy out of the open sides of his overalls, raised to the netal hooks
and, one after the other, loosened them letting the singe covering slip
downward to pool around his ankles, as he hobbled toward Jason, whose
nmout h gaped wide, tongue fluttering in open invitation.

Col by stared at the huge, fat whang on the little blond. It was
disproportionately large for such a little body, but not so spectacul ar
as the enornous balls! Eat of them would be a huge nouthful in itself,
and Col by was convinced no living human could possibly capture the pair



and slurp theminto his nmouth at once.
"How about it, boss-stud? You gonna strip down and join in the fun?"

Jason' s dar k- brown velvety eyes turned briefly toward Col by and tw nkl ed,
inviting, and then returned to the advanci ng scepter of royal nal eness!
The fucker's prick was at |least as big as Col by's -- maybe even as fat,
if not as | ong as Jason's!

Unt hi nki ng, only feeling, Colby worked at the fastenings of his clothes,
and in seconds was as naked as the conpact el ectrician! He noved cl osed
and pressed his feverish belly against the warm snooth back and
buttocks. Adamtensed, |eaned backward and noaned with pl easure.

"Qooohhhh, yeeeeeaaahhhhh! Man, | can dig that! Sip your dick between ny
| egs! Rub the head back and forth over my asshol e! Man, that nakes ne hot
as hell!"

Col by was glad to oblige and backed slightly away fromthe warm naked
back, runni ng appreciative hands over the proud, full buns that felt so
soft and warm and resilient and, at the same tine, solid, under his
touch, and then grabbed his own prick and bent it down until it slipped
into the vall ey between those sturdy, muscle-articulated thighs.

| mredi at el y, Adam cl anped his thighs tight, and started rocking his body
back and forth, so Colby's foreskin stretched and peel ed back, revealing
his sensitive cockhead to the hairy channel between Adam s cl enching and
rel axi ng asscheeks, so that chills of excitenment flowed endl essly al ong
his spine, right to his guts, getting himhornier with each subtle stroke
of cock between buns!

"Ch, man! That's beautiful! | can feel the cock juice leakin' out oilin'
me up... gettin' ny ass ready for a hard, horny, deep-fuckin' prick!"

Jason released the fully jmbedded prick fromhis gurgling, guzzling
gobbli ng, nouth, and | aughed softly as he rose to his feet and started
tugging at his clothes, wanting to be conpl etely undressed, as his

pl aynmat es wer e.

"Wait for me, you studs! Man, you wanna get fucked and ol' Col by there
don't want to plug that gorgeous little hung of yours I'll be glad to
ease your misery!"

Now it was Colby's turn to | augh di sparagingly. "Jason, you want to fuck
this tight little butt, you re gonna have to get in line behind me and

wouldn't wait too long, either. Austin's gonna blunder in here, sooner or
| at er and once he sees this work of art, he's gonna want his share, too!"

For enphasi s be squeezed two handfuls of the glorious asscheeks, and felt
that shudder of excitenment rage through himagain, raising his
tenperature, stiffening his fuck until it was so rantrod rigid it hurt
"You want it, Adan? You want me to slip it in? You like it up the ass?"

Al the while he rocked his pelvis, rubbing the top of his broad, blunt



mushroom back and forth along the hairy crack of Adam s tight-clasping
ass! He could feel his natural lubrication had the entire area slick and
slippery. Sticking his cock up Adam s ass would be no problemwith al
that juicy preparation to ease the way.

"Do it! Ramme! Stick me good stud! Rear back and get set... then slam
your dick in... all the way... all at once! Christ, | want it! | need it,
stud | really need it! Shit, | love a big, hard cock punpin' my ass full

of horny neat!"

Jason was naked now, and again knelt before the sex-and-cock-crazed body,
clanpi ng hi s hands over the ranmpant cock, squeezing and pinching the
massive pouch with its overflow ng burden of oversized balls!

"Suck nme, man! Take it in your mouth and swallow it! Bite the fucker off

and chew it up... swallowit... then eat ny nuts! One at atinme! Bite 'em
off with those sharp white teeth... eat '"em Mn, do it! Suck ne! Bite

me! Let me feel themstrong teeth! damp '"eminto the skin... on the
head... yeah... bite the fuckin" cockhead... nmake ne feel it!"

Jason slurped juicily along the | ength of that huge erection, head
bobbi ng back and forth, hands restl essly novi ng over thighs and hips
pausing briefly to squeeze t he amazing enornous balls, making Adam groan
with the pressure. Colby couldn't be sure whether the groans indi cated
pl easure or pain, and guessed themto be a conbi nation of both. He felt
that pai n brought pleasure to Adam fromthe brief conversation so far
exchanged

"Suck it, you bastard! Swallow it! Take it all the way... way down your
cock-l1oving throat, you fucker! Suck me off! Take ny |oad, man! Make me
shoot that spunk... | want to feel it spurting into your cocksuckin'
mout h! Suck, you son of a bitch!"

Hs hips rocked wildly, as he fucked hard and deep into Jason's gasping,
gurgling nouth. Colby held firmy to the fistful of asscheeks, limtedly
gui ding Adami s backside as he wanted it. H s cock throbbed wildly,
seeking the opening to that portal both he and Adamwanted stuffed! He
groaned and | unged forward, felt the broad end of his cockhead nake
contact with the satiny clearing in that forest of wiry blond hair!

Adam s asshol e!

He thrust with all his strength!

Adam uttered a strangled cry, and then a continuing whi nper as Col by's
fat prick nosed its way into him all the way, in one |ong, sl ow,

uni nterrupted slide, until Col by's frantic nuts sl apped firmly agai nst
Adamis, and the blond hairs, differing i n hue and texture, met, m ngled,
tangl ed.

"You like that man?"

"Christ... between the two of you... | don't know where |I'mat... Jesus
yesss! It's... it's good... great... beautiful! Fuck it, stud! Fuck the



ass off nme! Fuck me till | can't take any more! Fuck ne, nman, fuck ne!
Fuck! Fuck it! Good and hard! Ramit deep! Al the way! OCh! Chh! Ahhhh!
Qoooh! Ooh, shit! Yessss! That's it! That's it! THAT' S IT! FUCK ITI CH
CHH! OHHH SHIT! O0OCOH! MAN, I'm .. there... right... the fuck... there!
Gonnaa... Gonna make it! OOOCOHH Gonna cum fucker! Ramit! Split it
open! FUCKI TFUCKI TFUCKI T! CHHHH'  AHHHHH YESSSS! THERE! Take it! Take ny
spunk, nigger! CUM.. CUMW .. CUMMII NNN !'"

H s whol e body vibrated as Col by rammed in and out of his asshole, now
and then dragging his frenzied nmeat all the way free, to bob in the air
until he clanped a trenbling hand around the base and guided it back into
its fevered nest, the gaping hungry hole where it felt so at hone,

punpi ng, ramm ng, driving, skewering the recepti ve body so conpletely!

"Me... toooo! I"mgonna... | gotta... man, |I'm.. cunmmmin'... TAKE IT!
CCCCUUUMWM

Col by' s whole body felt as though it were dissolving in the fire and fury
of his orgasm His belly quivered, his cock spasnmed deep in Adanmis guts,
and he whinpered hel plessly as everything i nside him seened to rage out
through the tiny, gaping slit in the tip of his cockhead, roaring into
Adam s eager, greedy body, filling him taking everything that had once
been Col by Charl es.

He barely managed to support hinsel f on suddenly water legs, trembling in
the exhaustion of conpl ete ejacul ation! Not an ounce of surplus strength
remai ned. He barely managed to keep fromfalling as he pulled back and
popped his spit-and-cum poli shed cock free of the tight clanped asshol e

"Man, you two really shot buckets, didn't you? Nowit's my turn to hunp
that hard little ass!"

Jason let the flaccid |l ength of Adams spent prick slip wetly fromhis
mouth, to fall and bounce agai nst the massi ve weight of his balls, and
slowy rose to his feet, laying a gentle hand on Col by' s shoul der, but
meani ngf ull y pushi ng hi m backward, signaling his intention to replace him
in Adam s saddl e!

"You worn out... or can you take another chunk of horny meat up there in
your hot belly?"

Adam chuckl ed and reached for the nonunental ranrod!

"Man, |'d hate nyself forever if | let that big bl ackjack get away
wit hout nosin' its way up into ny guts! Gve it to me, stud!"

He bent forward and, holding Jason's cock securely around the base, he
ran his wet, juicy tongue round and round t he gl eam ng deep- purpl e head,
wetting it, lubricating it, and then rose to stand erect, staring
brazenly at Jason, daring himto take him chall enging hi mnot to!

"You want it, man, you' re gonna get it! You really gonna get it! You may
never be able to | et another hard dick plug you again after | get
through! |1 ain't goin' easy! | like to fuck hard... deep... all the way



in and you' re a pretty little guy to handle all the neat | got, to give!"
"I can take it! | want to take it! Fuck ne, nigger!"

H s green eyes blazed with desire and chall enge and i ndependence
asserting his power in spite of his dimnutive stature!

"Get down on the floor on your hands and knees! Only way | can get at
you... so short | can't get it anywhere near your bunghole if you're
standi n® up!"

Wr dl essly, Adam obeyed, scranbling onto the floor, crouching in an
ani mal pose, inpatiently waiting the onslaught of that gigantic prick he
wanted so bad to plunb the depths of his insides!

Assunming a fetal position on his knees, head tucked bet ween shi el di ng
arms, the small bl ond began a rhythmcally rocki ng noti on, as Jason, tall
and graceful, intimdating in his gleam ng rmuscular masculinity, walked
around behind him and fell to his knees, sitting back on his heels,

pl anti ng bi g, powerful hands on Adamis hips, and drawing himslightly
backward until the small, bulkily muscul ar physi que hal f-sat, hal f-1eaned
agai nst the nuscleri ppling chocol at e-brown thighs.

"You gonna get fucked, nman! You gonna get it like you never had it
bef ore!"

And then, slipping one bicep-bulging armaround Adam s ni ddl e, Jason
grasped the pulsating base of his nmonunental prick in the other fist and
guided it carefully into the deep crease between those sweat-glistening
mounds of Adam s beauti ful ass!

"Now, man! Right... NOAN™

Wth a surging | unge, Jason ramred forward and Adamcouldn't contain the
squeal of agony that the deep-probing invader evoked. His whol e body
began to trenble as nore and nore of Jason's huge sal anmi vanished from
Col by' s view, sinking steadily, unalterably, uninterruptedly, sinto the
i nadequate scabbar d bet ween those magnificent buns!

"All of it, man! You're gettin' every inch of ny big, horny dick! Gonna
ramtill it junps up outta your nmouth... gonna fuck you to death, you
cock-hungry white honky!"

Wth a vicious twi st of his hips Jason planted the last fraction of his
m ghty despoi ler balls-deep inside the palpitati ng asshol e, and Col by
groaned, aware of the deep-filled feeling Adamnust be experienci ng,
remenbering how he had felt when Jason rammed his ass!

Adam | eaned back against Jason's sweaty, nuscle-gleam ng chest, flinging
his head back agai nst, a broad, rippling shoulder, tense, filled with the
mal eness of the bl ack giant! He mpaned and began a sl ow, hypnotic,
circul ar novenent with his hips and pelvis.

"Fuck it! Fuck my ass, you horny stud! Ride me, man! Pull it out... way



out... and then ramit hone again... hard... fuck ne hard and deep... and
good... N GCGER "

Jason tightened his arm around Adam s chest, hol di ng their upper bodies
firmy together, unnoving, while he rolled his pel vis backward, draggi ng
the whol e | ength of his big di ck out of Adaml s ass, and held noti onl ess
for a tineless instant, only the ups of his cockhead maintai ni ng the
connection of two frenzied bodies. Then, with an animal cry of fury and
lust, he surged forward, driving with all his strength, burying that

bl ack monument way up i nside Adam s guts!

"ooo0... Christ! Yessss! Fuck it! Fuck it fuck it! Ride ne, stud! Mke
me feel every inch of that big jock!!! Cramyour big, juicy balls upin
me, too! Shit, I want all of you... deep in ny belly! Fuck the ass off
me, stud! Tear nme up! Rip ny fuckin' asshol e wide open! Fuck it! Fuck it
good, bl ack man!*"

Jason was dripping rivers of sweat'in his exertion to destroy the
masochistic receptor of his nmammoth tool. His face distorted in a grinmace
of intensity, he slammed and bucked and retreated and attacked, again and
again. Col by stood entranced, unable to believe what he was watching. H's
cock was rock hard, his balls aching with an urgency to unload! He gasped
for breath, and watched hungrily, wide-eyed, unblinking, afraid to mss
even t he nost subtle nmonent of this whol ly aninal mating.

"Come get him Col by! Get down there in front of the bastard... blow
him.. chew on his nuts, rip "emoff with your teeth! Tear 'em of f and
spit 'emout, nmaybe that'll cool himoffl!"

Col by wal ked, as though in a trance, toward the wildly fucking pair, but
instead of dropping to his knees to conquer the insatiable prick that

thr obbed ceil ing-ward, he planted his feet firmy outside Adam s thighs
and grabbed t he base of his own cock, pointing it at the gaping, drooling
nmout h!

Adamregained his senses for a brief noment, realizing what was expect ed,
and he shook his head frantically in refusal!

"Shit, no... man...! Shit, |... | don't... like to... suck... dick! |
love it up ny... ass... but I... don't wanna... suck."

"Fuck himM Ramit down his damm throat!"

Jason' s voi ce was dermandi ng, insistent, and even t hough he needed no
encour agenent, Col by thrilled to the mal eness of the order. He reached
out and grasped a painful handful of pale blond hair, tw sted until Adam
shrieked, then dragged the resisting head forward, forcing his cock deep
within the gaspi ng nout h!

"Suck it, faggot! Suck ny big dick... drink my jism Take it! Take it,
you cocksucker! I'mcummin' already! 'm CUWN !"

And hi s hips shot forward, driving his cock all the way into the
sputtering nouth, as his first surging rush of jazz exploded agai nst the



roof of Adam s nouth. The little bl ond gagged and struggl ed, but Col by
was adamant and kept hunping into himuntil he was sure every drop of his
cum had been ingested and his cock was soft and started to slip out.

Jason was still fucking wildly in and out of the raw, over fucked
asshol e! He rammed and corkscrewed, pistoning steadily, brutally, as he
hel d the trenmbli ng body close against his chest.

Tears were rolling helplessly from Adami s eyes, and Col by felt a nmonent
of renorse, of self-despising, but his pity didn't last |long. He reali zed
his vi ci ous nmout h-fuck had had | ess inpact on the handsone bl ond

muscl eman t han the giant tool working in and out of his ass!

The tears were expressions of his delight and transport to rapture, as
his body bucked erratically to neet the onslaught of the big prick up his
bunghol e!

"Yeah, nigger! Keep it up! You're shattering ny prostate! Shit, I'm
cummn' a steady stream and your big cock is doin" it all... fuck my ass
off, said!"

Col by | ooked down at the hugely t hrobbing erecti on, and gasped! It was
true! A transparent ribbon of lubricious em ssion rolled steadily from
the |lips of the cockhead, spinning down to the floor, pooling there

bet ween Adam s qui vering knees!

Thought | essly, purely by instinct, he dropped to his knees, nouth wi de,
tongue extended, and began | apping up the spilled, wasted jism then
clanped his nout h over Adam s prick, sucking hungrily, taking as
violently as Jason was giving -- fromthe other end! He worked Adam s
cock as demandingly as Jason worked Adam s ass

"Vell, well... isn't this a pretty picture!"”

Col by' s eyes rolled up and sideways to |l ook into the grinning face of
Austin! It had to happen! He was only surprised it had taken so | ong for
Austin to investigate their long absence. As he watched, Austin eagerly
stripped naked and noved toward t hem

As he knelt there between Adam s trenbling thighs, sucking his big,
beauti ful, thunping cock, his ass waved in the air, and it was obvi ously
Austin's target. As he wal ked across the bathroom he raided his hand to
his nouth, spit a healthy glob of saliva into his palm and dropped his
hand to nmassage his rigid upthrusting erection, coating it with the
lubricating, viscous salival

"Spread your buns, boss! You're gonna get the daylights fucked outta that
pretty backsi de of yours!"”

Adamis eyes flew open, w de, staring, and as he whinpered in appreciation
of Jason's chanpionship fucking, he began to nmoan, an unintelligible
protest! He wanted Austin's big, circuntised beauty for hinsel f, after
Jason finished with him



"Un... oh, no... ugnh... don't... ooh... don't... fuck... ooh, Jesus!

Don't fuck him.. nme... wait... oh, Christ! That really hit honme! Save...
that... whopper for... me! Fuck me, after... oooh... after the..
nigger... shoots his... mmm shit... Jesus... after the nigger... shoots

his wad off."

He continued, garbled sounds of entreaty and ecstasy, longing for the big
pri ck between Austin's thighs, while devouring the giant up his ass!

"Fuck you, blondie! Watch this... you wanna see sone real fuckin!"

He fell to the floor behind Colby and, using both hands to spread the

gl orious cheeks, maneuvered his cock, with twitches and spasns of stomach
muscles, into position at the lips of Colby's ready asshole, and with a
steady, slow, pressure, eased it inside and sank it to the hilt! Col by
nearly bit Adam's prick off as the big tool slipped up his ass, but once
seated, it was beautiful, and he rocked in tenpo with Austin's thrusts,
until he heard t he constant, unbroken noan that neatful Jason's cli nmax
was on him and the flow of jismin his nouth punped in great globs onto
his tongue and went sliding down into his throat!

Austin's arns came around his hips, gripping his tight balls and ready
prick, and started squeezing, kneading, punping, as Col by sucked hungrily
at the big, beautiful prick in his nouth!

"Ch, man! |'m shootin', honky! Take ny jism Feel it gushin' up your ass!
Turnin' you black, too! Take it! Al of it! CUWMN A GUSHER UP YOUR
RANDY ASS, YOU FUCKNEAD! " Jason's voice was alnost unintelligible, as he
punped with all his strength, then hung notionless, for the moment his
body a part of Adam s!

"Christ, | just got in on this game!" Austin roared and intensified the
thrust of his ass-ravaging fuck strokes!

"I mgonna go, man... all the way all ny cream Suck, boss! Suck ny dick!
Swal low ny big, cumy | oad!" Adam snarled, his hand com ng down pai nfully
tight over the sides of Colby's head, holding himas the head of his dick
slidinto Colby's throat and strongly pulsated a hal f-dozen ti nes,
shooting the last of his load deep into Col by's gullet!

"Shit, I'mgonna give you ny jism Colby! I"'mcumin', man... fillin'
your sweet ass with COCK HONEY!" And Austin spasmed and fell |inp and
weak across Col by's bent back, just as Colby's final |oad erupted to coat
his chest and belly, Austin's fist and forearm and Adam s knees and

thi ghs with great gobs of creany cum

CHAPTER SEVEN

And so, Adam Shelton was hired to do the electrical work in restoring the
house. Several good commi ssi ons came along at once and so Col by coul dn't
spend as nuch tine supervising the work (and play) as he had been doing
bin he was gl ad to be kept away now that Adam was there. Aside from
arousi ng tendencies in Colby that he preferred to keep buried in his
subconscious, the strutting over butch little stud rem nded hima | ot of



Seth, and he didn't need that!

Man, | thought | was over that bastard... but that super-butch act of
Adams... reminds ne of the big stud and ny ass itches for the feel of
his big rammer. Shit, | guess | nmiss him

So he was glad to keep busy with the new murals, and spend | ess tine at
t he house.

He knew much exposure to Adam s ranpant nasochism and he coul d easily
begin to take too nmuch pl easure in sadistically accommodating his desire
to be humliated.

The few times he did find time to make surprise visits, all three of the
beauti ful studs were busily working, and he had to admt (if only to
himsel f) that he was a little disappointed. It would have been nice to
repeat that strange, unpl anned orgy -- but then, that was probably why it
had been so flawl ess, it was unpl anned! If the four of them set out to
repeat it, deliberately, it would doubtl ess be | ess satisfying to all of
them if not atotal failure.

Wr k progressed rapidly, and the day finally came when Austin called and
tol d Col by that he had finished up and woul d come by for a check if it
was conveni ent.

Col by was breathless as he waited, anticipating a sessi on of abandoned

wi | dness, but when Austin arrived, he was disappoi nted! The dark- haired,
gray-eyed bull stud was dressed, and before Col by could nmake a pass, made
it clear he wasn't going to play, that he was on his way to a hot date
that woul d doubtless drain himdry over and over.

There were tears in Colby's eges as he | et the carpenter out of the
apartment, untouched, unsucked, undrai ned of even one sweet load of jism

Col by went in and threw hinsel f across the bed and jacked of f, and still
unsati sfied, beat his cock again, to a pulp, until only a thin trickle of
transparent, inpotent jismoozed fromthe swollen, red-chafed lips of his
thoroughly fl ogged prick! He rolled over and went to sleep, still coated
with his own cum

But there was no rest in sleep. Col by was plagued by erotic dreanms of
Set h. He was stroking the dark, light-flecked hair, expressing his |love
silently into those gol d-fl ecked green eyes, stroking gently, excitedly
that sleek, glowing olive skin, and taki ng the perfect, unfl aived,
uncircuncised prick into his mouth, draining it dry, then rolling over
and letting Seth drive it, with all his force and strength, up into his
guts, spurting |l oad after |oad of honey-rich creaminto him

He groaned into wakeful ness, in the mdst of a gut-tearing, shattering
orgasmthat |eft himweak and exhausted all the rest of the day!

Wien Adamcal led with the news that he had finished all the electrica
repairs and hung the new chandeliers, that everything was fini shed, Col by
tried to get himto agree to letting himsend his check by mail, but Adam



wanted to see him He was persistent, and finally brake down Col by's
resistance, and they arranged to neet at Col by's apartnment the next
ni ght.

Col by knew Adam had plans beyond, nerely coll ecting his pay for the

conpl eted job, but he made up his mnd that he wouldn't play Adanm s gane,
woul dn't succunb to the sexuality of the conpact blond stud, nor give in
to his own desire, if it cane to that!

Adam woul d cone; they would have a drink or two together, and then he
woul d gi ve hi mhis check, show himto the door and that woul d be the end
of their brief and strangely disturbing rel ationship.

I don't care how fuckin' sexy the little bastard is... | won't let it get
to ne! 1'mnot gonna get hot pants and end up in another little S and M
party! | don't dig that shit. He's a be little stud... but 1've had it
with him

After his shower Col by started to dress, and froze with his jeans half-
way up one leg, deciding to take further precautions, in spite of his
determ nation, his self-lectures, that nothing would happen when Adam
arrived.

Kicking out of the partially-donned Levi's, he went naked to the tall
chest in his room and rummaged through drawers until he found what he
wanted, and drew it out and held it up before his face.

A jock strap.

ad, but rarely worn! Col by held it to his nose, sniffing, with m xed
pl easure and distaste at the acri d-scented crotch.

Christ, | didn't wash the fuckin' thing after that last tine | wore it!
It smells of sweat... and piss and cock!

He debated briefly, then, with a careless shrug (at |least it woul d keep
his dick out of reach -- and his dangling basket woul d be cranped up
inside it so he wouldn't bul ge too badly, too invitingly stepped into it,
lifting one foot, then the other, watching the entire operation in the
big mrror over the dresser.

He liked watching hinself nove about the apartment, doing ordinary,
everyday things, like dressing, or just enjoying the sight of hinself
naked, all golden and strong and sexy as hell!

Now, wat chi ng hinself as he drew the constricting rubbery strips of cloth
into place around his hips, adjusting the massive protrusion of his heavy
dick and neaty balls into a relatively confortable position, he felt his
senses conmng alive, felt hinself getting horny, and debated whet her or
not it woul d be advi sable to jack off before Adami s arrival.

Fuck it!

He nmade the final adjustments, patting his cock and balls into pl ace



beneat h the constricting cocksling, and with one final snap of the leg
bands, so they wouldn't cut into the smooth |Iine of his cheeks through
his jeans, he turned to nake sure he was all tucked i n and unbul gi ng
then stepped into the discarded jeans, pulled an old sl eevel ess
sweatshirt over his head, and scuffed his bare feet into a pair of zoris!

In the bathrooma final check, a last running of the brush through his
shaggy hair, and he was ready!

Wiy the hell am 1 so fuckin' concerned about how I [ook? Shit, |'mjust
gonna gi ve the fucker his noney and send hi mon his way!

Vani ty!
Pure and si nple vanity!

He couldn't bear to be seen at less than his best, even in raunchy jeans
and an old sweatshirt he had cut the sleeves out of!

He grinned at his handsome reflection, and bl ew an inpi sh, spur-of-the-
nmoment kiss at hinself and waltzed into the living room where he tried
to settled down with a nmagazine and a drink. He couldn't summon

ent husiasm for either, and tossed the nmagazine to the floor and rose to
take the drink into the kitchen, pour it down the sink, and replace it
with a cup of fresh coffee

Back in the living room he switched on the television, and sat in sem -
stupor, paying nore attention to baskets and buns in commercials and
story than to the plot or dial ogue

Al ways crui sing, even sitting alone in his own pad watchi ng the box! He
chuckl ed, but realized he was getting a hard-on and shifted in his chair,
trying to ease the pressure of the unaccustoned jock agai nst his
constricted balls and bel I y-pressed prick.

He started in al armwhen the doorbell sounded.
Ravenous green eyes devoured himas he swung open the door, and a

conmpact, nuscular figure leaned in toward himas eyes raked the front of
his jeans. He was gad he had put on the jock strap.

"H, boss."
"Adam cone on in. |'ve got your check all made out."
"No hurry, man. | got all night and if you' re not doing anything... well,

| figured we could renew sonme old pleasures.™

Col by couldn't find words. His cock soared against the taut plane of his
jock strap and he had to hold his breath to forestall a conpletely
unexpect ed but persi stent orgasm

As he cl osed the door and |eaned back against it, Adam suddenly noved
close to him hands reaching out, running all over the front of his well -



sheat hed body, from shoul ders to knees, tracing every sensual line of his
beauti ful physique.

"Shit, man, |'ve been hopin' every day you' d conme out to the house so we
could fuck around, all four of us together, like that last time, but I'm
glad now you didn't! It's better... like this... just the two of us... no
distractions... even if they do have big, juicy cocks and |love to fuck
little blond asses! Cone on, man... let's strip dow. |'mhot as a

pistol ... horny for sone nore of that big, hunpin dick of yours!"”

Col by struggl ed, and tried to dislodge the |leech |Iike hands that seened
to clanp onto his flesh with suction cups.

"Hey, man cool it |I got things to do! You cane over to get paid...
remenber? So let's get you paid and on your way to adventure sonepl ace
else! The town's full of gay bars... and street-corner cruisers."”

Adam chuckl ed, undaunted, and persisted until he managed to hook his
fingertips at the top button of Col by's jeans, working the button free,
and then, with a quick flick of his wist, ran the zi pper down to the
bottom of the track and reached i nside with one hand, while the other
slid insinuatingly up under the | oose warmh of the old sweatshirt, and
tangled in the light, gol den growth of chest hair as he nassaged and
tweaked ni ppl es, then probed sensually into Colby's sensitive arnmpits
and began to finger-conb the fine, silky hair there.

"Shit, you know how to turn on a stud, don't you! Ajock strap... man, |
dig a guy in a good old, worn-out, stinkin' jock!"

"Tough! I... | didn't put it on for you. Come on, Adam |'mgetting
angry! Let ne go! Cool off! There's plenty of meat around town interested
in the same kind of sex you like to get on! |'mnot one of 'enml So get
your perverted hands off me and | et ne give you your noney... then you
can go wherever you go to pick up the kind of stud who likes to treat you
the way you want!"

The speech left himbreathless, and strangely, hel plessly excited. Adam
grinned up into his clouded bl ue eyes, aware of his excitenent, still
hol ding his strong hand i nsi de the open jeans, pressing his palm hard
against the fully, erect cock under the rubberized confinenent!

"Shit! You re a fuckin' liar, boss! Your prick's like a fuckin' rock
You're as ready as | am Al you want is to be convinced, right?"

And with that, his face went mean and he grabbed a handful of the top of
Col by' s jeans and w enched, tearing themfromwaist to hemdown one side,
so they fell away fromthe one leg while the other renained sheat hed

Anot her sudden, unanticipated grab and Adam held t he shoul der of the worn
sweatshirt in his hand! A quick tug, and the old cloth gave way,
shredding, falling in tatters around Col by' s wai st.

"You fuckin' faggot bastard!"



Wt hout thinking, Colby's hand fl ashed out, open, but vicious, and
cracked loudly against jaw and teeth, leaving a blazing red welt.

| mredi at el y ashanmed, he coul dn't subnerge his fury, but | ashed out again,
backhanding Adamwith t he same hand, planting a matching inprint on the
ot her side of the handsonme face

Adam sm | ed, and stepped back, just out of reach, and slowy,

del i berately, began unbuttoning his shirt, then shrugged it off his
shoulders, to let his hands slide down his deeply tanned, downy haired
chest, lingering briefly at his chest to tweak and pinch his nipples to
ragi ng erecti on. Then his hands moved down to his wai st, opening his fly,
hooking his thunmbs in the waistband of his sl acks, and pushi ng them

qui ckly, conpletely down until they pool ed around his ankles. One step
and he was half free, another... and he was conpletely naked except for
his socks, which he stooped and ski nned off his heels.

"Let's fuck, boss!"
"Get the hell out of here!"”

Col by's first nonent of reality since the ringing sound of his sl ap-slap

abandon to primtive drives! "Shit, man... all | want is that big prick
of yours up ny hot, juicy ass! Conme on! Fuck nme! You know you really dug
rammin' ny ass that afternoon... out at the house! G ve nme sone note of

that big beauty..."

He gestured with his head toward Col by's lower belly. Col by's eyes slid
downward, follow ng the novenent of the conpact blond's slight nod.

Hs eyes flared w de!

Christ! H's cock was thunping hard, and the head of it had worked its way
out the side of the jock strap, foreskin roll ed back, the gl eam ng rose-
pi nk-1 avender head drooling a steady stream of cock | ube

"Shit, look at that... and you say you're not horny to ream out mny
bunghol e!"

Sonething like an aninal's grow exploded from Col by, and he | unged
forward, fists flailing, furiously attacking the stud who stood quietly,
acceptingly before him taking each blow, a slow change of expression
comng over his face, until his eyes fluttered closed, his head fell

back, nmouth hanging open, raspy, shall ow breaths of ecstasy erupting from
his gapi ng mouth, and then, a whi nper, a groan, a shudder!

Col by froze in the act of throwing a punch, his eyes suddenly filled with
the countenance before him his nose newly inhaling the heavy nusk of
sex, and he realized Adam was reaching orgasm

"Come on, man! One nore... just one nore! I'malnost there! Can't you
tell... let me have it, man! Hit me! FOR CHR ST S SAKE! HIT ME! ONCE
MORE! HARD! "

But he didn't have to hit him The big, beautiful prick thunmped wildly,



jerked in the air between them and, as Adamlet out a |long, sustained
groan, it leaped wildly and erupted, shooting a violent cascade of pearly
jismacross the space to splatter and drip down Colby's chest and fall in
thi ck, oozing drops into the waistband of the di sarranged jock strap!

"Now, man! Pl ease, for Christ's sake!l Strip down! Get that big cock out
of that jock and ramit up my ass... quick... Colby... doit! DOit...
while I"'mstill shootin' off! Fuck nme, man! Fuck my sweet, sweaty
asshol el "

And Col by knew he couldn't do anything else! There was no resi stance in
him no desire for resistance. He whipped out of the tattered jeans,
shoved the ineffectual jock strap down around his ankles and stepped
free, the tattered remnants of his ripped-up sweatshirt already having
fallen at his feet when he ski nned out of the one-I|egged jeans!

"How you want it, faggot? Should | spit in ny hand... or do you want me
toramit up you dry?"

"I don't give a shit long as | get it up ny ass. Just slipit to ne and
fuck the shit out of ne, nan!"

Hs voice was filled with remmants of ecstasy as the |ast bubbled of jism
dribbled fromthe lips of his cockhead! And there was a frantic urgency,
an intensity for nore action, that nade Col by tremble with a m xture of
antici pation and fear!

It didn't hinder his attack, though! He noved to Adam grabbed a firm
sturdy bicep and spun the smal | body around, hol ding hi min position, his
back to him as he hacked a nassive glob of spit into his palm and
slathered it all over his ranmpagi ng cockshaft, then nmassaged what was
left into the velvety skin around Adam s asshol e!

"Hang on to the top of your head, you fuckin bastard! You wanted it up
the ass. Wll, here... it... cones!"

Knees bent, he angled the head of his big dick betwen those beauti ful
buns and funbled briefly to locate the asshole, then a bit nore pressure,
a hesitant pause, and then, with all the power stored in his strong,
muscul ar body, he surged forward, holding Adam hel pless to escape if he
had wanted to and sank the entire length of his big prick to the balls in
Adam s hot, slippery, juicy asshole!

"Ch, Christ! Yes! Yes! YESSSS! Jesus, that's good! Now fuck, man! Fuck my
ass and nmake ne shoot another |oad! Make me cum again without touchin' nmny
hor ny di ck!"

Col by thrust and nearly knocked both of them off balance, so brutal was
the attack! Wthdrawi ng, he |ooked down his sweaty belly, watching the
sl ow appear ance of his spit-lubricated prick as it pulled sl owmy out of
the cl anped asshol e!

"Christ, pull it all the way put! Then ramit in again hard!"



Col by' s head was spi nni ng! The man was a mani ac! He must be trying
desperately hard to destroy hi nself! The fucker didn't want anything but
pai n agony... disconfort neanness!

But the big prick sank in deep again; deeper, if possible, than before,
and he rolled his hips, making the deep-planted length of his fat prick
corkscrew i nside Adam

The bl ond whi npered and started flexing and relaxi ng his nmuscles, mlking
Col by frantically, urgently!

"Shit, man fuck! Harder! Deeper! I"'mcummn'! |I'mgonna spurt another
load of jismall over your living-roomfloor, man! |'M GONNA CUM AGAI N!'*

And Col by reached around the narrow hi ps and grabbed the spasm ng prick,
jacked it a couple of hard strokes, and felt it throb wildly in his fist
as it blasted of f another thick, creany |oad!

Col by nmoaned and ramred with all his strength, and then hung hel pl ess as
his cock swel led, the head feeling as though it would burst, and then
gushed out its own geyser of jazz, way up i nside Adanls conpact body!

Wien t hey could breathe again, Colby slowy inched his soft prick out of

the still clutching asshole, and started toward the rear of the
apart nent!
"Hey, man... where you goin'?"

"Where the fuck do you think? I'"'mgoing to go cl ean up!"”

Adam chuckl ed, and bounded after him

"Wait up. I'l'l help you!"

In the bathroom he stood right at Col by's elbow as he carefully washed

and dried his cock, then, as Colby turned to | eave, Adam reached out and
grabbed his arm hol ding hi m back.

"Hey, listen, stud. | wanna ask you a question."
"Forget it! No nore... I've had it... |I'mdrained dry!"
"Hey, no... that's not what | mean! Listen have you ever... well, dam..

| don't know how to say it delicately! Colby, have you ever fist-fucked a
guy ?"

Col by' s eyebrows shot up to his hairline. He had heard such things
di scussed, doubted the possibility, and never thought nmuch nore about it.

"Wuld you? I nean... would you like... to fist-fuck ne?"
"You nust be out of your head!"

"Hey, no! | nmean it! Qher dudes have done it to ne before! | want you to



do it! I want to feel your whole fuckin' fist way up in ny guts... your
whole arm ™

"Get out of here... before | throw you out the fuckin' window .. and it's
eight stories to the ground!"

"Sit, | nmean it, stud! Fist-fuck nme!" Repugnant as the idea was to him
sonmet hi ng was happening to Col by way at the back of his consci ousness,
and sonething less subtle at the front of his body!

He was getting another hard-on!

Hard as he tried to dism ss the suggesti on Adam had just nade, it kept
nagging at him Fist-fucking a stud! Was it possible?

"You got any grease? Vaseline... hair cream.. hand | otion?"

Col by grinned, renmenbering his cache of jack-off jellies that renmai ned
fromthe days -- and nights -- after Seth I eft him

Set h!

The grin faded quickly fromhis face, and he lunged for the medicine
cabinet, determ ned now that he would stick his whole fuckin' armup the
twi sted faggot's backsi de! That'd show him

But then he stopped, wonderi ng where his anger was really directed... at
the perverted desires of this handsone, otherw se desirable stud? O was
he angry with Seth for walking out on him and was he using this perverse
met hod to get his revenge?

Si ck!

"Wiere's the fuckin" cream man?"

Adam stood, bent-kneed, fisting his up-standing prick, as he waited,
inmpatiently, for Colby to find the grease and work it into him

Wien he turned back, Adam saw the huge jar and grinned wi th delight.

"Aha! Vaseline! That works good! Now scoop out a big gob... and start
working it into nme... around ny asshole... then slip one finger up ny
ass..."

Col by worked slow y, carefully, watching each reaction of the doubl ed- up
physi que, as he lay on the bat hroom fl oor, watching what he could between
hi s open thighs!

Col by worked carefully, slowly, working first one finger up the blond s
horny ass! Then slowly a second finger slipped in beside the first, and
he could feel the lunp of solid tissue that was Adam s prost at e!

"Ch, shit, man! That's good! That's beautiful! But... take it easy on the
joy button! I'lIl cumthree or four times anyway when you get your hand up



inside nme... but don't nake ne shoot off too soon!"

Athird finger slipped into Adam and Col by was amazed at the ease with
whi ch the snall body coul d accept the sphincter-stretching fullness!

"Go, stud! Mre! Three feels good... but four is even greater! And when
you get it all upin nme... man!"

The fourth finger worked its way into Adami s body, and Col by marvel ed at
the facility with which those narrow hips were abl e to accommodat e such a
massive intrusion!

And then Adam s hand came back around his hips, closing strongly around
Col by's wist, intending to guide himthrough the rest of the ritual.

"Now, you gotta get the biggest part in... your knuckles! Kind of cup
your hand... squeeze your fingers together hard, and that'll make the
knuckl es a little narrower!"

Col by followed i nstructions, and was breathless with shook as he felt the
previously al nost inpenetrably tight asshole give and stretch so huge! He
caught his breath as he applied pressure to his hand, certain he couldn't
force it farther in, but with alot of help from Adam who was determ ned
to take him forcing his hand forward, pushing with his own hand, so it
woul d go deeper, Col by felt the stretched out ring stretch even bigger,
and with a gasp of amazenent he wat ched as hi s knuckl es forced their way
inside the tightly caressing aperture

"HQLY JESUS FUCKIN' CHRIST!™"

"Yeah, man! That's the way every dude feels first tine he sees it! How s
it feel, stud? Your fist's alnost all the way inside nme just the thunb to
go... and then you can really punp in and out! Shit, you can probably ram
your whole fuckin' forearmup in there!"

Col by was caught up in the strange rite, now, and he worked his t hunb
inward, pressing it against the pal mof his hand, and pressing forward at
the sane ti ne!

Adam groaned and rotated his hips, and, as he started to whi nper
uncontrollably, Colby raised his head so he coul d | ook over the trenbling
hi p and see that the bl ond was shooting another jismload all over the
tile floor!

A hard shove, and his thunb and the rest of his hand di sappeared inside
Adami The dim nuti ve el ectrician groaned, and w nced, but nothing was
going to stop Col by now! He plunged his fist deeper, pushing hard, and he
couldn't believe the el astic warnth of Adam s deep, inner guts! He was

past his wist inside the little stud' s body... and slowy sinking even
deeper!
"Do it, stud! Ramit to me! Christ, | love it! Do it! |I'mgonna cum

again... keep it up!"



Col by thrust and savored the alien sensations that engulfed him

conpl etely! His cock surged as he rammed his fist deep into Adanmi s body,
and dragged it out part way, then sank it as deep as possibl e again, and
then mpaned and lunged with all his strength as his | oad blasted wildly
fromthe head of his fiery dick

And still, as his cock shot bolt after bolt of jismacross the hunched
ass of the wildly contorting Adam he felt on fire! There was no end to
the sensation that flooded through him

"Christ, man... that's good! Punp it! Punp it... in and out! Man, it's so
fuckin' gooooodddd!"

Col by' s whol e body raged with unquenchable fire as he ramred his hand and
hal f his forearm deep into the throbbi ng, receptive ass!

"Shit! Close your fist! Double it up... and ramit in... deep! Deep, man,
real deep! DEEPER "

The smal |, nuscul ar body withed in pl easure/ agony, as Col by slowy
wor ked his doubl ed fist deeper inside the amazingly stretched- open
asshol el

"Fuck it, Colby... fuck the hell put of it! Punp that fist! Ramit in..
hard... deep! Fuck it, stud! Christ, work that fist inside me!"

Col by couldn't catch his breath. Hs cock throbbed furiously agai nst his
belly, as he rammed and probed, entranced by the strange, gripping
sensation of Adaml s insides.

"Twist! Twi st your fist around! Punp it! Fuck it!"

As though he had no mnd, as though he were a robot, an automaton, Col by
absorbed every instruction, every nuance of Adamis strange eroticism He
wor ked his fist open and closed, rolled it in the nuscl e-clenching
squooshy dept hs of Adam s guts! He punmped back and forth, driving his
arm finally, into the small body, all the way up to the el bow, and
worked it furiously, as his own guts churned with repul si ve excitement,
his balls whirling with an endless urgency as he shot another |oad of
jismall over Adam and another!

The squi rnmi ng buns, the rippling back; the whole rear part of Adanis body
was bathed in repeated ej acul ations of fiery curn!

"Ch, Christ! You're good, stud! You really got me goin'! Christ, | |ost
track of how many tinmes |'ve shot off! Keep it up, man! Keep punpin'...
and workin' those fingers... open and cl osed... fist-fuck, you bastard!
Keep it goin till | pass out... till I can't shoot any nore spunk.”

The voice was growi ng weak, breathl ess, but the body still responded
hunching in counterpoint to the thrusts and drives of Col by's in-and-out
pl ungi ng fist and forearnl

Finally, both exhausted, Adam noaned, a lone, lingering sound of defeat



(or was it conquest?) and bl acked out, and just as he drifted off, Col by
spurted one final, lanme | oad of jazz all over him and was suddenly
hopel essly repel l ed by the whol e performance!

He wit hdrew quickly, w thout gentleness or consideration of damage he

m ght do, and, as his hand popped free, he sprang to his feet and dashed
into the shower, turning the water full force, savori ng the cl eansi ng
spray that bonbarded his flesh!

But even after a hal f-hour under the battering shower he still felt
irredeemably soiled! He twisted the faucets off and towel ed dry, |ooking
down at the huddled figure on the floor. He was still | ooking at hi mas

he switched off the light and crept to his bed to fall in fatigue, into
deep sl unber!

He didn't hear when Adam cane to and made his way out of the apartnent..
wi t hout his check!

Col by mailed it to himthe next day.
CHAPTER El GHT

It was several days before Col by could | ook at hinself in the mnor after
that night of abandoned debauchery with Adam The nenory was

i nexti ngui shable and there were nights when he woke in a cold sweat from
dreans of the hunching, cumspurting little blond, of his own muck-
covered fist plunging in and out of the inmpossibly stretched ring that
gripped his wist, his forearm his el bow as he worked in and out of the
body t hat seermed too small, too fragile, to accept such outrageous use...
and abusel!

But he kept busy, and though the sordid nemory who never very deeply
subrer ged, he was able to function and as time passed the self-Ioat hing
the di sgust he felt for Adam-- and hinself -- faded, slowy, but

i nevitably.

Several comm ssi ons cane along at once, and Col by was too busy to spend
much time at the house. Jason was the only one still working out there,
anyway, and he had little inclination to relive any of that day he and

Jason had shared Adamis young body in the mddle of the bathroom fl oor!

But when he coul d manage it, and found a few hours to go out and see how
thi ngs were going, he was surprised, and pl eased, that it wasn't

difficult to think about that afternoon and the wild and abandoned

perver sions that had nade his heart pound with frenzy, his breath to rasp
in his ears.

And there was Jason, beautiful, tawny-brown Jason, who was glad to see
him glad to drop his skin-tight jeans and fall to his knees to open
Col by's fly and work his clinging pants down over trim hips and bul gi ng
thighs, to flop the hal f-soft prick into his nouth and tongue it to
rampant, ragi ng erection!

Col by stood, |ooking down at the handsome, woolly head, renenbering the



epi thets hurled by Adamin their furious orgy, and hated the little bl ond
even nore than ever! O was it hinself he hated? Because of his own
ecstasy in that union? O, perhaps, because, sonmewhere, buried deep
inside him unnoticed until that day with Adam.. sonewhere in the basic
sel f, could he be hiding his own acknow edgnent of those vicious words
spoken so easily in the mdst of Adam s sexual frenzy? D d he... could
he... think... feel... accept a nigger?

H s contenplation was i nterrupted by the sudden, |ong slide of Jason's
hot, juicy nmouth, taking himconpletely, gobbling his dick, right dow to
the balls, the silky sandy-blond curls mashing against his nose and chin.

Col by noaned with excited pl easure and backed away, jerking his hips,
popping his thrilled cock free of the enconpassi ng nouth, sucking in a
qui ck breath to steady hinself, to drag hinself back fromthe too sudden,
too cl ose brink of orgasm

Christ, Jason had just nibbled at his horny chunk of nmeat, and then one
good, long, steady-sucking sw pe inside his nouth, and Col by was ri ght at
t he edge!

He shuddered, and, dropped to the floor, scranbling quickly into sixty-
nine posture, and reached out with both hands for the massive bl ack

pri ck, squeezing the big, hairy balls in one fist, whil e he peel ed back
the loose, rubbery foreskin with the other, and dove w th gapi ng
dripping mouth to swall ow the whole |ong, thick, choking cock, gagging
slightly for taking it so quickly, so greedily, but adjusting easily to
its throat-filling mass. He rapidly worked his way up and down its entire
length, teasing the pouting lips at the tip of the brown-purple cockhead
with his fluttering tongue, then swept wildly downward again, swall ow ng
Jason's dick whole, delighting in the enornous masculinity of the big,
but ch, rmuscul ar br own stud!

He gasped as Jason forced one armunder his hips and wapped himti ght
against his chest, pinching his buns as he lowered his head and started
the sane whirlw nd assault that Col by had initiated!

They sucked ravenously, groping and fondling every inch of each other
with hungry, restl ess hands, and both gloried in the challenge, each

hol ding out as | ong as possi bl e against the juggernaut attack of the
other, both hovering breathl essly at the pinnacl e of sensation as | ong as
possible, unwilling to surrender to the tal ents of the other until the

| ast possible nonent! Lunge, suck! Col by's guts rolled over, his heart
bursting, as he felt the swelling spasns, the surge, the blast, as Jason
hel pl essly gave up his load and punped great jets of creany, sweet cum
deep in the back of his cock-loving throat!

It was the trigger, and he noaned, whinpered, and still kept sucking at
Jason's undimni shed rigidity, as his own prick burst, erupted, throbbed
in rapid, staccato expl osions, and bat hed t he cock-chaf ed rawness of
Jason's stretched-open throat with his own honey-thick jismn

Lat er, dressed again, and surprisingly a bit sel f-conscious nowwith the
handsone bl ack stallion, they chatted briefly over cold beers that Jason



kept in an ice chest in the rear of his car. But Colby's disconfort in
the man's presence prodded himto escape as quickly as possi bl e

He wondered why he was so ill at ease with Jason, and decided it must be
an enoti onal hangover fromthe session with Adam and that it would pass.

| sure as hell hope SO | like the black bastard! I'd hate to lose track
of himonce the job's finished here! Hope to hell he keeps in touch.

But... later! R ght now, all he wanted was to get away, and it showed in
his attitude, his behavior, his unintentional cool ness.

"Hey, listen, Colby... you better get in touch with the union if you want
to get this job finished up! 'mclose to finished and it's gonna be tinme
for the plasterers and tile-setters in another day or two!"

Col by gi nned, grateful that Jason had turned the conversation toward

i npersonal, busi ness-at-hand matters. He reached out and squeezed a bare
bi cep, velvety, warm snooth and strong! A shudder of sensation flooded
through him and he was tenpted to start anot her session, but decided
against it.

"I"lIl take care of it, stud! First thing in the norning. Wen do you want
then? Day after tonorrow?"

"Maybe you better give nme one nore day the day after that. Okay?"
"What ever you say! It's your ball game... for the tine being."

He smled and | eaned forward, inpul sively, and lightly, sweetly,
sexl essly, brushed his lips over Jason's, and enjoyed the warnth, the
dry, papery soft-firmess.

As he clinbed into the Porsche he realized his cock was hard and

thr obbing strongly in his crotch! As he drove back toward town the stress
becanme unendurable and he pulled the sleek car to the side of the lightly
traffi cked hi ghway, and whi pped open his fly, worked his raging cock free
of its constricting covering, and whacked off, beating a thick, fiery
load of jismout of the rebellious erection. He sat quietly in the
afterglow of orgasmuntil he snapped alert, realizing tinme was passing
swiftly, and pulled hinmself together so he could face the worl d!

As prom sed, Col by called the union the followi ng norni ng and requested
pl asterers and til e-setters, and as he hung up t he phone pronmptly forgot
all about everything but the job that lay before him-- a nural, peopl ed
wit h naked, satyrlike males, suggestive but not downright pornographic,
for one of the private gay clubs in town. His sketches and cartoons were
finished, and fl ow was left transferring the huge drawi ngs to the wall
and filling in the background and figures.

Al one nost of the time in the rarely used party room (one of the reasons
for conmissioning the nmural was to stinmulate interest in nore frequent --
and thereby nore profitable -- rentals) Col by found hinself fiercely
groping hinself with every naked body, every hal f-hard cock, every



strong-arched ass he painted. Fantasies of sucking and fucki ng orgies
filled his thoughts, and he decided the best way to rid hinsel f of
frustration, and repair Jason's hurt feelings, was a fast trip out to the
house and a | ong, lingering session of cock-lust satisfaction! To
nmenori al i ze t he beautiful black, Colby decided to put himinto the mural,
and each line, each brush stroke was applied with loving sincerity! Wen
he got to the cock and those magnificent, majestic balls, he was as

t hough hypnotized, trying with all his skill to capture the thick-skinned
hood, the entranci ng foreskin that he al ways thought about first when
Jason reached into his mnd and grabbed hol d of his thoughts. He was
infatuated by that unforgettable foreskin, so dark, so thick and rubbery,
so thoroughly criss-crossed with enphatic, if delicate, veining

Finally, unable to think clearly of what he was doing, Colby cleaned his
brushes and put away his equipnent, and left the club, clinbed into the
Por sche, and sped out of the city, urgently on his way to the house...
and Jason and relief fromthe persistent horniness, the constant hot
nuts, the ache of his sexual hunger.

"Man, I'mglad you cane out! | been mssin" you..."

The toasty-brown face split in a delighted smle of wel come as Col by
screeched to a halt and clinbed clunsily out of the car.

"No trouble, | hope."

"Shit, no! | got things in control, but those two plasterers... now,
that's somethin' else again! No control over themtwo!"

Col by frowned and squinted questi oning eyes at Jason

As they started toward the house, Col by reached out and closed a gentle
hand over the curve of Jason's unforgettabl e ass. Jason turned hi s head,
gri nned, chuckled, and cl enched his gluteus in md-step, and flung an arm
around Col by' s wai st, drawing him close against him throwi ng him

morment arily off bal ance.

"I came out here today to fuck at... and feel your big beautiful prick
way up in my guts... but with the plasterers here... shit, how coul d I
have forgotten about them.."

"Don't sweat, man! They both gay as pink ink... and brothers to boot!
think they're lovers, but it ain't kept 'emfromtakin' good care of me!"

He chuckl ed i npi shly and scoot ed ahead of Col by into the house. Col by
followed as he went directly to the bathroom and stopped in the doorway
at sight of the two petite youngsters. They | ooked |i ke Kkids!

Dar ker than Jason, they were obviously Latin, rather than Negro. Puerto
Rican -- or Mexican -- with dramatically perfect features, enphatic but
fine drawn noses, full 1ips, strong-arching eyebrows and deep-set, dark
eyes! And all that facial beauty was perched on long, slender necks
topping delightful mniature bodies, | ean and graceful, but visibly
strong and well-nuscled without the bulk of bigger nen.



Many they're really something to look at, all right! Mybe... from what
Jason said outside... maybe we can get sonething going after all... and
this won't be a wasted trip... and | won't have to stop along the road on
the way home and beat ny neat!

Jason called a halt to the studs energetic application to duty and
introduced themto Col by, who smled with real pleasure, and freely,
uni nhi bi tedly, brazenly, let his eyes run up and down both their trim
| ean, well-fornmed bodies, lingering a long tinme at the crotches which
seermed wel | -stuffed, in spite of the obvious fact that both wore
uplifting briefs which cradl ed the nass of their mal eness.

The boys (the only way Colby could think of them-- they were too
delicate to be t hought of as men) took in the tall, handsone blond before
them then turned to each other and sm | ed, alnost inperceptibly noddi ng
their heads at the same time. They started to giggle.

Col by couldn't decide whether they were a bit femnine -- or just boyish.
Their size lent to the concept of fenmninity, but their open faces, the
pure delight they seened to take from just existing, and bei ng together,
added a strength that m ght mature and, in spite of their dimnutive
proportions, beconme nore increasingly masculine as they grew ol der.

Wil e he was thinking he withdrew, nmentally, and was surprised when he
cane alert to the touch of their hands on his chest and shoul ders.

Jason stood a bit to the side and grinned, then with two swaggeri ng
steps, noved in and thrust out a muscular armto reach for and bag a
handful of Colby's crotch. Col by jerked, then sm | ed.

Pacho and Mario (the brothers) |looked from Jason's golden face to

Col by' s, peering as though trying to read their thoughts, then |aughed
with delight and sl apped Jason's hands away and started their own groping
of Colby's rapidly stretching, swelling cock. He shot his hips forward,
offering hinself silently to the small, delicate, plaster spattered
hands, as they opened button and zi pper, and, in unison, worked his tight
jeans down over his hips and thighs, until they fell to his ankles. Pacho
was on one side, Mario on the other, supporting himas he |lifted one
foot, then the other, to rid hinself of the encunbering garment; he was
thrilled with the touch of their flesh as he wapped an arm about each

sl eek back. Soft and smpoth and warm but alive underneath with
constantly shifting muscle, sinew and bone! Life! dorious, young, eager
life flowed in both brothers, and it was apparent they weren't wasting
any of it, as one took possession of Col by's swaying balls, the other his
massive, swollen prick, rolling and squeezi ng, fondling |ovingly, as they
| eaned toward each other across his chest and nmet in a long, tongue-
flashing, lingering kiss that nade both of them breathe hard and start to
trenbl e with excitenment.

"Damm, you' re a couple of sexy beauties!"”

Jason, who had stripped naked while the brothers played with Col by's
equi pment, noved in close, facing Col by, his cock sliding snoothly in his



back-and-forth-stroking fist, watching everything at once -- Colby's
reactions in his face and cock, the intensity of the brothers as they
fondled Col by's fl esh, his own cockhead appearing beyond the | oving ring
of his fist and foreskin, then slipping out of sight inside that warm
shi el di ng hood, reappearing again i medi ately as he jacked hinsel f off
with expert and fam liar enjoynent.

"Wiy don't you two guys get outta your clothes... and we can really have
some good tines... all together... four of us.”

Breathl ess, already wildly excited by jacking his ow dick and watching
the brot hers handling Col by's, Jason gasped and hunped, working his fi st
faster as he reached out and pushed both hands away from Col by's | oom ng
prick, claimng it for hinself, and, at the same tine, giving the
brothers an opportunity to strip and show their |ovely bodies.

Jason stroked lovingly up and down the | ength of Colby's foreskin-sliding
cockshaft, then slowly seemed to nelt to his knees, head lungi ng forward,
tongue way out, to capture the pearl teardrop of cock | ube dripping from
the head, then on, forward, until the entire cockhead was inside his
mout h, caught behind his teeth, which nipped lightly at the sensitive
flesh just behind the head. Then with fluttering, enw apping tongue, he
rammed deeper, taking nore and nore of the |oose-skinned cockshaft into
his mouth until the tip of the head tapped against the back of his
throat. Wth a mighty surge, he drove his head forward and took all the
rest of the massive prod, his lips pressing firmy into the golden ring
of cock hair surrounding the thick, vein-bursting base

Col by nearly fainted with the pleasure of Jason' s expert |ingual
mani pul ation, the unparalleled bl ow job he was getting fromthe | oving
black stud. His eyes fluttered shut, his head fell back on his taut neck,
and he surrendered hinsel f conpletely to the joy of that ravenously

si phoni ng nouth, that muscle-spasmning throat, as Jason applied just the
right pressure to bring himto the boiling point alnost i medi ately!

"Christ! Go easy, nman! You're gonna nmake me cum and | wanna get nmny
hands... at | east on those two hot little nunmbers before | shoot a |oad!"

Jason chuckl ed around t he nmassive nout hful and rai sed his head, rel easing
Col by's prick and smiling up into his bl ue eyes.

CHAPTER N NE

Col by | ooked down into brown-velvet eyes, filled with some speci al
conmuni cati on, and sonething inside himnelted, seened to fl ow out of
him | eaving himweak and hel pl ess.

But then Pacho and Mari o noved into his line of vision, and his head
snapped up, his eyes going wide with wonder at the sight of the
spectacul ar naked brown bodi es!

Man, they mght look skinny and little-boyish with their clothes on, but
naked -- real studs! M niature nodels of natural -muscled perfection! Men!
In every sense of the world! Including those thick hoses probing out from



their groins, dark-skinned, nearly as dark as the shaft of Jason's big,
bl ack prick! Thick foreskins were half-rolled back, revealing bright-pink
cockheads! Col by bli nked, unsure he was seeing correctly.

But when he opened his eyes and stared pointedly, he realized it was
true! The brothers' cocks were as alike as any two pricks coul d possibly
be! One was a trifle thicker, fatter, and maybe a hal f-inch |onger than
the ot her, but otherwise, it was al nost inpossible to differentiate one
fromthe ot her!

Fantasti c!
Too good to be true!

Col by had al ways before considered a man's di ck as unique and individua
as his fingerprints. In a long search, through vast experience, he had
come to realize that rarely is any cock like another! Basically the sane,
all of themare different in countless, subtle ways! But, in the case of
the Latin brothers, his unwitten |l aw just didn't hold true!

But his fascination was with the fantastic bodies of the twd. Flaw ess,
perfectly devel oped masculinity, tinted toast brown as though to

hi ghli ght the beauty they possessed! Their skin glowed with vitality and
lustrous heal thy youth.

"Christ, you two are really beautiful studs... and those pricks! It's
amazi ng you can keep your balance... don't fall over forward when you get
boners."

Mario | aughed and reached for Col by, running a warm soft hand up and
down his belly, branching out to finger and pinch first one nipple, then
the ot her, until they were ranpant hard and standi ng out from his heaving
chest.

Pacho noved in close, too, and fell on his knees, elbowi ng Jason out of
his way, and dropped his head so he could lick the inner thighs, bathing
the sensation-capturing hairs, leaving an ever-growing trail of wet
sparkl e where his tongue had been, where his spit renmni ned

As Mario slipped gentle fingertips into Colby's arnpits, he shudder ed
and reached out to take the shockingly big brown prick in his hand
fondling it as delicately, as wondrously, as Mario was stimulating the
hai ry patches under his arns.

"Damm! You' re beautiful... you and your brother..."

"So are you. And sexy! I'mglad you |i ke boys!"

"Me too, baby! Especially when there are two |like you and Pacho around!"
Jason watched passively for a while, then couldn't refrain fromjoining
the action. Wal king on his knees, he circled the other three and ended up

behi nd Col by, pressing strong dark hands into the flesh of resilient
asscheeks, spreadi ng them opening up the crevice between, and for a



nmoment just staring in appreciation at the tight, quivering pale ring of
Col by' s nost intimate, secret flesh.

And then his head noved forward, tongue dashi ng out of his mouth, to
strike the target, first try, and he was rimming the hell out of the
t hr obbi ng, recepti ve opening!

"Ch, Christ, Jason, that's so fuckin'" good."

And then Pacho deserted his adorati on of Col by's spectacul ar thighs and
rai sed his chin, letting one of the huge nuts drop into his nouth, and
began |i ppi ng and tonguing and chewing it!

Col by groaned and rolled his hips!

Mario let his hands run down Col by's sides, nmoving inward over his hips
and then fingerconbed the crotch hair to further tantalize him before he
took t he enornous, straining prick in both hands and lazily skinned it
back, rolled the foreskin forward over the head again, and once nore
peeled it back!

Col by noaned and started to whinper!

And so they continued to tease him building his excitenent, his need,

hi gher and higher, like a forest-or-brush fire suddenly going out of
control, unstoppable until it burns itself out!

"Jesus! Ch, please! You dudes... you got me so fuckin' horny! Suck me...
one of you... please! Suck me off! Blow nme! Christ, I wanna cum |'mso

fuckin' hot! Let me cum”

And still they worked at his body, gently, naddeningly, with just enough
tension and pressure to keep himat fever-pitch, but not urgently enough
to let himpass the pinnacle of feeling

"Chhhh! ©Man, you're all driving me up the... fuckin walls..."

Hs hips jerked, his ass flexed, and still Mrio jacked his cock while
Pacho al ternated fromone of his balls to the other, sucking and pulling
them down as |ow as possi ble without pain, and Jason kept rimmng his

i ncreasi ngly vul nerabl e asshol e!

"Christ! Suck nme off! Eat ny dick! Let me cuml Fuck my ass, Jason! Don't
just lick it fuck it! Stop teasing ne! Let me shoot ny nuts of fI"

Slowy Jason backed off and released his |ingual possession of the well-
lubricated asshole. He rose to his feet and went around in front of Col by
again, smling at himin that special way that had nade Col by feel so
strange earlier.

"d ve the man what he wants, Pacho."

Hs voice was soft, but firmand confi dent.



Pacho rose from his knees, |l et Colby's nuts slither out of his nouth, and
nmoved ar ound behind Col by, as Jason took Mario's hands in his and drew
themaway from Col by's ragi ng pri ck.

Mario sank gracefully to the floor, and Col by foll owed hi mand stretched
out beside him taking himinto his arms, delighting in the feel of the
smal | body against his own nore massive, nore muscul ar one.

d eam ng bl ack hair flowed around his face as Mari o roused hinsel f and
rose over him |owering his mouth to Col by's and clanping their |ips

war my together, as tongues nmet and crossed, each exploring the interior
of the other's nouth!

Col by grunted with surprise as he felt hands on his buns again, spreading
them prying them open, and the warmh of breath com ng closer as a nouth
descended to close over the spasming ring of his asshole and renew the
del ightful rimm ng!

But the touch was different, the technique!
He knew it wasn't Jason eating his ass!
Pac ho!

Beauti ful little stud Pacho was | apping the hell out of his asshole, and
bot h of them were ecstatic with the arrangenent!

And then everything changed again, suddenly, as Mario tw sted in his
enbrace, reversing his posture, and diving down to lick his scrotum

| apping his flesh as hungrily as Pacho had done nonents earlier! The

ni bbli ng mouth pulled away fromhis asshole and he was aware of furtive
nmovenent behind him but he was too lost in the delight of Mario' s nagic
mouth to pay much heed

And then a cry of surprise burst fromhis throat! Pacho's finger was
conpl etely buried up inside his ass, rotating, stimlating him

wonder fully, and Mario had both his big nuts in his nmouth, sucking
chewing gently, drawing them way into the back of his nouth, trying, it
seermed, to swallow them to drag them down into his throat!

Col by was writhing in delight! Hs body was out of control! He coul dn't
stay still as Mario sucked his balls and Pacho finger-fucked him deep
and deli berately!

And then Jason was hovering over him slowy bending his knees as he
straddl ed Col by' s heavi ng chest, letting hinself down slowy until his
big balls swayed above Col by's face, his giant prick standing out
urgently above t he deep-brown pouch!

"Suck nme, man! Take ny horny dick... and let it slide in your nouth and
over your tongue... let it slip way down in your throat and suck me good,
Col by! "

Spont aneously, as though having no mnd of his own, he conplied, his



mouth falling open, his tongue prodding for the tip of the dark-purple
cockhead!

"Suck it, stud! Make it feel good! Get it nice and wet and juicy..."

And then it stabbed between his |lips, slipped easily over his slightly
rough tongue, and as he balanced hi nself on splayed feet, w de-spread

thi ghs, his asscheeks al nost agai nst the nuscul ar plates of Colby's hard-
breathing chest, Col by sighed with pleasure, feeling the oral adoration
consume his prick.

Col by groaned as Pacho pulled his finger out, only to replace it
i medi ately, greased wi th sonethi ng and acconpani ed by a second finger.

Col by tensed, recalling his own insertion of increasing nunbers of
fingers, as he fist-fucked Adam

It couldn't happen to him He wouldn't let it!

But he relaxed, determined that if things went too far he'd quickly stop
everyt hi ng and clean house, throwi ng everybody (includi ng Jason) out and
forgetting about the house forever!

But he had no need to be apprehensi ve. Pacho worked his fingers in

Col by' s ass only | ong enough to assure hinsel f the stud was relaxed and
at ease. Then he withdrew and shifted into a new position, at the same
time that Jason rose from burying his big black prick down Col by' s
throat, and Mari o released his balls, rolling onto his side, turning
Col by to face him and lunging to capture the head of Col by's pri ck!
Col by liked the feeling and thrust his mouth firmy over the urgent
rigidity of Mario' s prick, and they began a slow, delightfully unhurried
si xty- ni nel

And at t he sane nonment, Pacho had found the position that was nost
confortable and grasped the thick base of his own prick and guided it

bet ween Col by's cheeks. He pressed forward and, wi th al nost no resi stance
fromhis partner, sank the head of his beautiful dick into the well
lubricated, spit-and-Vaseline-greased asshol e!

Col by grunted and opened his eyes wi de, wondering what could happen to
Jason in this limted arrangenment! He didn't have to wonder long. His
eyes sparkl ed as he saw the big, tawny stud position hinself behind
Mario, and bend hinself in half torimthe little asshole furiously,
lubricating it so he could ramhis giant prod up into the seeni ngly

i nadequat e body!

He was gonna fuck the kid with that big ramrer!
Wiat t he hell!
The fucker up his own ass felt as big as Jason's, and he was sure t hat

Pacho must have nore than once tried it for size up his brother's hot
little box!



Mari o obviously knew what he was doing, and he could take care of
himsel f! If he couldn't handle Jason's big tool he'd doubtless nake it
known to all present!

H s concern was unnecessary, as he had really known from the first. He
wor ked one hand under Mario's hip and gripped his cheek, then laid, the
other over the top and grabbed a handful of the other bun, and spread
themapart, aware that Jason had al ready anchored the tip of his cockhead
within the tight nuscle-ring of Mario' s asshol e!

Mario's mouth sank steadily over the I ength of Col by' s rampagi ng pri ck,
taking it to the hilt, letting it flow down into his throat with ease, as
he hurmred an al nost inaudi bl e sound, tensing slightly as Jason worked his
way forward, nore and nore of his obsidian ranrod burying itself inside
the smal |, delicate body!

Col by sucked in a deep breath, then hurled hinmself forward, sucking in
the whol e beauti ful big prick before him as Pacho, behind him hunched
his hips with surprising power and rammed his prick deep into his ass!

The four of them ground together, Mari o and Col by in wondrous sixty-nine
whi | e both were being matchl essly fucked, Col by by the magic prick of
Mario's brother, Pacho, and Mario taking every inch of Jason's enornous,
wri st-thick, |oose-skinned cockshaft!

Col by couldn't decide what he wanted to do with his hands! He coul dn't
get enough of the digital pleasure available to hini

He toyed with Mario's heavy scrotum tickling and bouncing, and then

sli pped his hands between Mario's taut little butt and Jason's grinding
hunpi ng bel ly, feeling the strong strokes of the big dock working in and
out of the boy's clutching asshol e!

Then, down to his own belly, circling the base of his own cockshaft,
tracing the full lines of Mario's nouth as he sucked ravenously, taking
it all the way, letting it slip almst out and then slurping it in all
the way to the base again!

Reachi ng behind him he played with the nassi ve weight of Pacho's balls
and ran a fingertip around the shaft of the thick, hard-hunping cock
sliding in and out of his ass!

It was too much!

The m ddle of one of the nost delicious club sandwi ches one could

i magi nel Mari o working lovingly at his fiery cock, Pacho punping his
insati able asshole full of tal ented brown nmeat, and watching the rhythm
of Jason's powerful thighs as they vibrated back and forth with his
energeti ¢ asshol e-l ovemaking with Mari o

Hs belly heaved, his chest felt as though it woul d burst; his spine was
aliving flame, and his balls wei ghed a ton!

Christ, it was too good! It couldn't last! WId animal groans and cries



filled the air, and bodies heaved and ground toget her as all four noved
closer toward the inevitable climax!

"Ch, man! Take it, boss-man! |'mthere! |I'm gonna go! Gonna fill your
tight, hot asshole full of sweet, scalding jism man! Gonna fill you up
till it overflows and runs out around ny achin'" prick!"

And Pacho tensed, ramred with all his strength and his big, swollen cock
expl oded, gushing great spurts of cum deep inside Col by!

Gunts and groans and whi npers signaled Mario's readi ness, and Col by
punped wildly, to reach his nagic moment at the sane tinme Mario | eaped
over the orgasm c precipice! He felt the first fierce blast of jism
spl att er agai nst the back of his throat, and noaned as he sucked
furiously, letting his load go as soon as the beautiful brown prick
bet ween his lips hot its first geyser of hot whi pped creamdown his
gul let!

Thr ee down!
One to go!

And Jason worked in frenzy toward his own infinity! Wheezing and gaspi ng,
punping with increasing intensity, he began to how, as the first
shattering grasp of Col by's and Mario's and Pacho's orgasns began to

dwi ndl e slightly.

"Ch, Christ! Yeah, map! Oh, Christ, that ass! Man... you got the fuckin'
best... ass... in the whole fuckin' world... for fuckin', stud! Man...
it's... SO.. HOT... SO... TIGHT so... BEAUTI FlL! CUW N , babe!l Shootin'
ny honey up your honey pot! Take it! Take it! TAKE! I T!"

Al ong, endless nmoan of surrender, a smashing thrust, and a long-1lasting
vibration of the beautiful tawny body, and his cum bl asted i nto the depth
of Mario's thoroughly fucked and happily sati sfied ass!

The fell away from each other, the multiplicity dissolving, each becom ng
one entity again, no longer part of the larger unit that had been one and
was now four!

They | ay happily exhausted, each touching the others, and drifted in the
luxuri ous afterglow of conpletely satisfying sex and climax.

Col by didn't want to end the idyll, but finally had to rise and clinb
back into his cl othes, and start back to the city.

As he drove past the spot where he had once parked and yanked his meat,
he grinned -- and thunbed his nose at the tree under which he had sat in
the car and shot his jisminto his fist!

A new joy and enthusiasmcrept into Colby in the days that followed. The
bad nmenories of his session with Adam were forgotten, except for
increasingly rare ni ght mare nonents. The ache in his gut for Seth had

di m ni shed, mnimzed with the passage of tinme.



Wr k on the house was progressing rapidly. He was pleased, and one

aft ernoon (after making sure that Pacho and Mari o had finished up and
woul dn't be around) he called Cash Gllette and invited himto drive out
with himand have a | ook at the project.

Cash was delighted to hear from Col by, but couldn't get away that
aft ernoon, so they made a tentative date to get together the foll owi ng
week.

Austin stopped by the apartment a couple of tines and those visits ended
in glorious, sweat-and ji smstained sheets and exhausted combatants!

Wien Jason called and told himthat his work was fini shed, Col by felt
somehow deserted, cast adrift.

"Man, |'ve stretched this job out as long as | could... | done every
piddlin little thing |l could find... or think of! Colby, | really hate
to finish up workin' for you! Best fuckin boss | ever had!"

He chuckled in response to his own uni ntentional double entendre, and
then sobered, his seriousness an el ectric thing, comrunicabl e even over
the tel ephone.

"Listen, if you' re serious, Jason... do me a favor. Stick around the
place like... like a supervisor! |I've got ny hands full with work and all
the ot her stuff that has to be done to get noved in, so | need sonebody
out there handling things! WIIl you do it?"

A brief hesitation, then the reluctant voice.
"You not just nmakin' roomfor me to stick around, are you?"
"Hell, no! | need you, man! | need your hel p!"

Anot her noment of uncertain silence, and then Jason's deep | augh sounded
in Colby's ear. Just the sound of it made himsm| e.

"Ckay, boss! You got your overseer! | keep the hands in line... get out
ny big blacksnake whip and nmake 'emtoe the mark!"

He | aughed again, and Col by tried to hold onto his smle, but the
sadistic joke brought Adamand his fist-fucked ass vividly before Colby's
eyes.

"Li sten, the pai nter and paper hanger should be out in the norning! See
that they get some work done... and don't spend all their time fuckin
the ot her hel p!"

"Thanks a hell of a lot! Now that. |I'm boss... when you're not around
that is... | gotta keep nmy hand and ny cock to nyself! Wat if it... or
they... turn out to be some irresistible stud?"

"Then call ne... and I'Il be right out.”



He | aughed and hung the instrunent back in its cradle, and returned his
attention to the inventory of furniture in storage. Sorting out what he
wanted to use, what had to be refinished and or reuphol stered, and what
could be discarded or contri buted to one of the restorative charities

It took the rest of the evening, and, he was exhausted when he fi ni shed,
but knew what he was going to do, and had a good i dea of how t he house
woul d ook when it was conpl etely redone and furni shed.

Staring for the bedroom he was surprised at the sound of the doorbell
Wth a dispirited shrug he went to the door and opened it.

"Hope it's not too |ate for a social call, man."

Col by bl inked unbelievingly into gold-fl ecked green eyes. He coul dn't
trust his senses! He had to be hall uci nating

"Wll... what's the nmatter, stud? You got a hot trick in there? Am
interrupting sonet hi ng great?"

"Seth..."

"Nobody else... got to thinkin' about that sweet ass of yours... sittin'
around all alone nothin' else to do... so | figured |'d take a chance. ..
come by... see if you had the hots... wanted to take on a big one...

know | "'m horny to feel you sittin' on it for a while!"

As he spoke his eyes noved restlessly over Colby's Levi's-clad figure
and his hand noved to his crotch, stroking provocatively up and down t he
obvious bul ge of his rapidly growi ng hard-on.

Col by stood in the door, throat too dry to speak, his whole body in
shock, unable to nove.

"Well, what's the natter? I'mhere... you wanna get fucked or not? Yes or
no, man! E ther ask me in or |I'mgone."

Col by stiffly noved backward, opening the door wider so Seth could enter,
and then turned and stared at him still unable to accept the reality of
his presence.

Seth turned, too, looking at himintently, then started to | augh.

"Wll, conme on, stud! | really got a set of horns tonight! | take it the
bedroom s still in the sanme pl ace."

He was already stripping, shirt cast aside, a patch of white on the
floor, and he was worki ng at the buttons of his jeans, all but tearing
themoff as he rushed to get undressed.

"Shut the fuckin' door... unless you wanna put on a show for everybody in
the buil ding and shuck down so we can get the show oh the road."



Col by let the door swing shut behind him and hypnotically started to
wor k stripping himself, wrenching his T-shirt up over his head, stepping
out of his noccasins, and unzi pping his jeans, tw sting his hips unti
they fell around his feet, and stepping out of them

Set h reached for him grabbed his urgently hard cock as though it was a

handle, and Ied himby it into the bedroom where he pushed him rather

roughly, onto the bed and dived right after him |anding hal f across his
back!

"Man, | been thinkin' all night about that sweet, tight asshol e of
yours. .. renenberi ng how good a fuck you are!"”

And with no other prelimnary, he raised his hand, released a slippery
gob of spit into his palm and slathered it over his out-thrusting prick,
smearing the remnants in the crack of Colby's ass.

O awing between Col by's |l egs he kneed his thighs w der apart, and nade
roomfor hinmself between, slowly lowering hinmself, bracing his weight on
out stret ched hand and tight-toget her knees, and eased hinsel f down onto
Col by' s back!

Col by tensed, for just a nmonment, when he felt the nassive, thick cockhead
slip between his buns and press lightly against the pucker of his
asshol e!

"Relax, man! It's not like this was the first time you were gettin' ol
peter! Man, he's been up in your belly so many times | |ost count | ong
age! Relax, man... and just let if happen..."

Col by noaned and made hinself go linp as the pressure increased.

Set h sensed the relaxation, and with a grunt he snapped his hi ps down
hard, and the whol e head of his big dick sank into Col by, who noaned and
rolled his head, clutching at the runpled bedding, unprepared for the
deep drive that had assaulted him

"Christ, that's good! Good as | renmenbered!" Another tensing of mnuscles,
another lunge, and half the shaft was buried in Col by's asshol e

"Shit, man! | haven't felt this good since the | ast tine |I plugged your
bung! Wonder why the fuck | ever wanted to leave this fantastic ass."

Anot her vicious thrust, and he was buried to the balls! He ground his
hi ps down and Col by noaned! H s head flopped fromside to side as the
giant prick plunbed the depths of his insides, and then drew back, al nost
all the way out of him and then was plunged full-depth agai n!

"Ch, Christ! Seth! Take it a little bit easy!"

"What's the matter, stud? Gettin' fucked too often these days, since I'm
not around any nore? Takin' on any stud who comes along and wants to ram
you?"



He slammed viciously deep into Col by's ass, and groaned.

"Cood! Good fuckin' ass, stud! Too good! Can't |ast! Shit! I'mthere
man! |'M THERE! TAKE IT! CUM.. CUMW [ I NNN' I

H s cock expl oded deep inside Col by, and he shuddered out his orgasm
then, cock still dripping, he pulled out roughly, leaped into his
clothes, turned to smle an unfriendly grin, and | eft!

Col by lay quietly for a long tine thinking about what had happened.
Finally he broke into uncontrollabl e | aughter.
CHAPTER TEN

Col by had an appoi nt ment with the uphol sterer, who had al ready been out
to the house and taken measurenents of walls and wi ndows. They were to
meet at the warehouse where his furniture was stored, and he knew he was
going to be | ate.

Everything in his life seened to be running behi nd schedule that day. He
had overslept. He had spilled paint all over the floor in trying to rush
the work on the new mural. And as he stretched one long | eg into the door
of the Porsche, the whole seam of his jeans had gi ven way, and he was
forced to drive hone and change before keeping his appointnent with Cohn
Mac Lame!

He was flustered and annoyed as he approached the area where his things
were stored, totally unprepared for the gleeful, round smling face
peering at hi mfromunder a mane of new pennycopper bright curls, all
awy, of course

"You' ve got to be Colby Charles."

"You're right... but | don't know why | have to be ne! Today |'d rather
be al nmost anybody el se!”

"Careful! Sometines the rash wi shes we make cone true... and then we can
be mserable. Fromthe |ooks of you, |I'd say it should be a nice thing to

be Col by Charles.”

Col by couldn't hold back the grin, and suddenly marvel ed at how good he
felt. He looked at Cohn MacLanme and was inpressed. Mrre than the bright-
red hair was of nore than ordinary interest. The man was tall and | ean,
wearing a suit of soft gray knit or jersey. He would have attracted |ess
attention if he were conpletely naked. The tight fit of the suit only
served to draw t he eye and once caught, it had to trace every brazenly
exhibited line of that trimform lingering a long tine at the form dabl e
bul ge al ong the inner |eft thigh

Christ, the bastard nust be hung for at |east four guys! He looks I|ike
he's easily as big as Jason! What a cock that nust be when it's hard..
up and ready!



Col by felt a stirring in his crotch, and tried to subvert it, turning his
attention to the task at hand, the sorting and noving of the furniture to
be uphol stered and used i n t he new house.

"l hope you haven't had to wait |ong."

"l just got here nyself. Alittle old lady couldn't make up her nind
bet ween flowered chintz and crushed velvet."

He chuckled and hi s anusenent was infectious. Colby was surprised to find
hi msel f |aughing heartily.

"Let's go see how difficult it's going to be to find what | want out of
all this stuff.”

Time passed swiftly, but it wasn't as difficult sorting out the usable

pi eces as Col by had anticipated. Even so, it was after five by the tine
they were finished sorting and directing Cohn's nen in noving and | oadi ng
the pieces onto his truck to go back to the shop where work woul d begi n

"Man, I'msorry. | really shouldn't have taken up so nuch of your tinme...
| didn't realize howlong this was going to take."

Cohn grinned, and hi s deep-blue eyes tw nkl ed.

"It's all right. After all, you're paying for, ny tinme... and talent. |
left the afternoon conpletely free, anyway. |'ve had nore experience with
this type of thing than you, obviously! Mitter of fact, |I'minpressed by

how quickly you were able to nmake your deci sions. Mst peopl e think..
and then change their mnds, then reconsider and then change everyt hing
all around yet again!"

"Vell, I"'mglad | didn't keep you from anyt hing, but | had already
decided the things | could use and those | didn't want before | came over
fromthe inventory list the warehouse gave ne and from menory. "
"Decisive. | like that. What's your sign?"

"Sign..."

Col by | ooked confused.

Cohn | aughed.

"Yes. Your sign... astrologically speaki ng? When were you born?"

"Ch! July. I"'ma Leo."

"Aha! Good! That means we should go with lots of yell ow and or ange. .
rust, sun colors. They're good for you."

Col by | ooked at Cohn, blank-faced for a moment, then grinned.

"You nust be a mind-reader... or a magician. |'d already nade up ny



mnd..."
to use yellows... and oranges... and rusty shades... right?"
"R ght."

"Sensi bl e. Now, another thing that is sensible, very sensible, since |l'm
starving to death! Let's have dinner... together."

Col by was stunned, but pl eased.

"Vell... I'd like that... but well, you re dressed... and I'mnot..."
"Don't give it a thought. The place | have in m nd nobody's going to
notice. They never notice anything... except how big your basket bul ges
as you walk to your table."

What restraints had been between them were now shattered by Cohn's frank
adm ssion, and t hose had been few. Col by was pretty sure of his new
associ ate, but the letting down hair eased the slight bit of tension that
still remai ned bet ween them

"Let's go."

"Your car... or mne?"

"Bot h?"

Cohn smled, a sly, insinuating expression

"I don't think so. |I've got a strong hunch we're both going to end up in
the sane place... at least for a good portion of the night... if not all
night long."

Col by chuckled and flung an armover the redhead' s husky shoul der, and
they wal ked t ogether toward the exit, both hungry, both wanting nore than
just a well -prepared di nner!

The restaurant/bar was dimy |lighted and confortable, the service was
exqui site, and dinner a gournet delight. But perhaps part of the charm of
the evening was the liking the two had for each ot her.

Time passed quickly, in spite of the | eisurely pace of the nmeal and
drinks. Wen they decided it was tine to |leave, they looked into each
other's eyes, each silently questioning the other, soft blue agai nst
deeper, nore intent, yet nore hunorous eyes, and both knew all the
answer s except one.

"It's trite... but... your place or mne?"

Col by grinned, as he had at so much of Cohn's conversation through the
eveni ng, and shrugged his shoul ders.

"Vell... your place should be a lot prettier than nmine... but |1've got a



hel | of a good, firmKking-sized bed."

"So have I! And, as you say... ny place is probably prettier! Let's go
there! 1t'Il serve a dual purpose. You can have a chance to change your
mnd after you see the kind of work | do for ny clients... and then we
can check out the ki ng-sized bed and see if nmine is as firmas yours."

They | aughed and rose, deciding to take the Porsche, arid headed for the
el egant apartnment that served not only as living quarters for Cohn
MacLame, but was also a showcase for his busi ness prospects

Col by whistled silently in appreciation of the beauty of the carefully
decorated apartnment as they entered, and was surprised when he felt
Cohn's arns conme around him from behind, and the strong, |ean body arch
cl ose agai nst hi s back.

"Man, do you offer these fringe benefits to all your clients?"

Cohn squeezed his arns around Col by's chest, then let his hands slip
downward until he was cupping the full, bul gi ng basket in both hands,
hunchi ng his hips rhythmcally, rammng his pelvis again and agai n

agai nst Col by's Levi's-sheat hed ass curves.

"Only every tenth one... or about two a day."

He | aughed softly, nuzzling into the hol | ow of Col by' s shoul der, and
flicking his tongue repeatedly agai nst the enticing | obe of his ear.

"Seriously, you' re the second stud |I've taken advantage of... conbi ning
busi ness with pl easure, that is."

Col by was i npressed, and believed the soft voice so full of sudden
sincerity, no longer hunorous or bantering

"I'd think you' d conme across |ots of dudes who wouldn't mind getting next
to that sexy frame of yours."

"Ch, | do. But I'mpicky, | guess. | could have a lot that | turn down.
They just don't have what | want..."

"And... what's what?"

"Ch, Christ! If I knew, | wouldn't be still looking for it, would I?"
H s hands at Col by's crotch were working their magic. The big prick was
pul sing up toward erection, swelling with excitement as Cohn mani pul at ed
it through the worn cloth of his jeans, working himto increasing

readi ness.

"Wll, this is fun... but why don't we go nmake t hat test?"

"Test? \What test?"

Cohn sounded puzzl ed, really confused until Col by |aughed.



"To find out if your bed is as firmas mne... renenber?"

And then Cohn | aughed too, and let his hands drop away fromthe out
thrusting cock-hard bul ge in Colby's jeans, and noved around him taki ng
his hand, and | eading himacross the roomtoward one of the cl osed doors.

Seconds |l ater they were naked, stretched across the enornpus bed, an
arnis length apart, each studying the other in mnute detail.

Col by |i ked Cohn's | ean, hard body. Sharply articul ated nuscul ature
flowed snoothly fromone part of himto the next, all snmooth |ines, no
bul ges or unattractive angles. He like the pale skin, too, sonehow
transl ucent, as though there were |ight glow ng from underneat h, through
the skin.

And he was delighted by the cock; a long, sculptured colum of ivory, a
pedest al desi gned to di splay and show of f t he huge anet hyst perched at
its upper end. The heed was snooth and full-bodied, its slit deep and
surprisingly, long. Since Cohn was circunti sed, Colby was surprised that
the skin of it was so soft and snooth, unlike the pebbly texture of nost
unshi el ded cockheads he had known before.

He couldn't keep his hands off Cohn. He took great delight in just
running his hands lightly over all the soft, snmooth skin he could reach;
and even greater delight in the shivery reaction of Cohn's sensitive
flesh to his touch.

"Man, you're everything | hoped you'd be when I first saw you... and
decided to bring you home with nme."

"I"mglad."

"I's there anything special you like... | mean... better than anything
el se?"

For the first tinme the redhead seemed uncertain, unsure of hinself.
"Whatever's right."
"You nean... whatever's fair."

Col by laughed happily, and pressed his hand into the firmwarnth of the
red-haired belly.

"Vell... now that you nmention it... I've never been real hung up on doing
trade. "

Cohn | aughed

"Vell, I"'mglad of that! 1'd hate to think that big prick was going to

waste while you spent your time just sucking other studs' joints!"”

They slid closer to each other, and their tactile explorations grew nore



inmpertinent, as they fondled and caressed, stroked and held.

"Maybe | should ask... since you started it. |Is there anything you
prefer... or anything you don't |ike?"

Cohn didn't answer for a nonment then, with twinkling eyes, couldn't hold
back his teasing humor any | onger.

"Vell, | don't like to get fucked... with a stud's big toe.”

Col by nmade an exasperated face and canpily sl apped the redhead, then
rolled up close to himand wrapped both his arns tight around him

"Ckay. No big toes... but what about big jocks you |li ke them for fuckin'
your hard little ass?"

"Man, I'd | ove anything... as long as it's you and ne doing it! | got no
hang-ups... except when it conmes to rough stuff... either way! | don't
dig getting hurt... and | sure as hell can't see how anybody can get it
on that way... getting hurt... or hurting somebody el se."

Wt hout thinking, Colby suddenly blurted out his experience with Adam
and GCohn listen quietly, not interrupting until it was all out.

"Nothing |Ii ke that has ever happened to ne."

It was Cohn's only comment.

"I can't understand it. | enjoyed it, in a strange, hateful way, while it
was happening... but after it was all over... | couldn't even face nyself
for along time afterward.”

"You didn't start it, did you?"

"Hell, no!"

"And t he ot her dude wanted it?"

"He practically raped me to get what he wanted...'

"Then you've got nothing to feel bad about as far as | can see. It's not

your thing, but you did it with a guy whose thing it happened to be. You
tried it... didn't really like it... and that's the end of it. You won't

do it again. So why chastise yourself for making one m sdirected stud

happy for a little whil e?”

Col by felt better than he had about the incident during the long tine
since it had happened.

"Li sten, man, you said because I'ma Leo that | shoul d decorate my house
inyellow.. and all that jazz. Well, | notice that around here you got
lots of browns and different shades of green and that makes ne suspect,
judging’ fromwhat you said about me, that you' re an earth sign! Ri ght?"



"Taurus. "
Col by | ooked puzzl ed for a nmonment, but Cohn's sm | e nmade him brighten
and... Taurus... is... an earth sign right?!"

"Aha! You're very bright! R ght. But, enough of everything except the
i mportant stuffl!”

And he rolled close, flinging his arns around Col by's thick chest, and
rolled on top of him hunching his pelvis hard against Col by's.

"Man, if I didn't know better 1'd think you were horny!"
"Ch, yeah? Then you' re not so bright after all!"”

And he reared up, hunped down violently, and his ragi ng cock seemed to be
trying to drill a new hole right through Col by's belly.

They wrestl ed, each new shift of position, each new contact of flesh
hei ght ening their hungers, and shortly they were breathing hard, throats
dry and raspy, bodies filned with the sweat of exertion and excitenment.

"Christ, man... let's fuck!"

GCohn's mout h came down hard on Colby's, and they writhed in each other's
arnms, as their bodies arched together, hunching furiously, in the dry
heaves of un-united flesh in agonized |ongi ng and need.

Cohn tore his mouth free and dropped his head into the hollow of Colby's
throat, tonguing the side of his neck, the |lobe of his ear, slowy

wor kKing his way down to shoulder, arnpit, then | avishly bathing each of
the nassive plates of his pecs, devoting long, | oving moments to each

ni pple. Then down through the narrowtrail of fine, sandy hair to the
deep navel, dipping deep into its shadows, then all over his midsection,
on down to hips, thighs, and back up to end lying flat on his belly

bet ween wi despread thighs, licking, |apping, then sucking hungrily at the
massi ve pouch where his nuts nestled, warm and snug, withing in the
fleshy sac, slowmy rising toward his cock base as his excitement soared

"Man, you got a beautiful tongue!"
"And you got a beautiful body to use my beautiful tongue on."

Col by smled, then tightened his ass, making his hard cock jerk in the
air above his belly. Cohn's eyes w dened in admration of the tall giant.

"Wiy don't you swing around here... so | can do a little licking and
sucking of ny own? Why shoul d you have all the fun?"

Cohn obl iged, and squirned around until his | egs were at the opposite end
of the bed and his hard prick only inches away from Col by's watering
nmout h.



Col by reared back and ext ended hi s hand, closing gentle fingers around
the thickness of Cohn's big, pale cock, looking at it inquisitively.

"Hey, man... Taurus... That's the sign of the bull, isn't it?"
"Yeah. .. why?"

"It fits! You're sure as hell equipped |like one! Man, that's a beautif ul
chunk of prime neat!”

Cohn chuckl ed and di d as Col by had just done, clenched his ass, making
his ranpant prick jerk strongly before Col by' s appreciati ve eyes

Slowy, Col by |eaned forward, com ng closer, his breath warm and
thrilling on the pal e cockshaft with the anet hyst head. He flicked out
his tongue and | apped the entire length of the huge, thick pillar, then
retreated to the base to begin all over again, as Cohn returned to the
del ightful scrotum stuffing it hungrily into his nouth and sucki ng hard,
then rolling each of Colby's balls separately around on his tongue

Col by groaned and decided he had had enough gane playing and opened hi s
mouth wide, lowering it steadily over the huge thi ck mushroom of Cohn's
cockhead. At the base of the head he bit in gently, savoring the nale
salt-clean-sweat snell and taste of Cohn's intimate areas.

Cohn shuddered with delight and | et Colby's balls slip out of his nouth,
grabbed his cock and bent it down so he could take the hard, still-
sheathed head into his nmouth. Onhce inside, he dragged his fist down the
fat shaft, peeling the foreskin free of the tasty norsel that was Col by's
cockhead, and began a furious, relentless sucking that drove Colby wld
with excitenment and pleasure and desire

In return he sucked avidly at Cohn's big beauty, and tasted the slightly
salt, slightly acrid cock oil seeping fromthe head. It flooded his mouth
with spicy male slickness that filmed his teeth and coated his tongue.

They hunched toget her, each straining to pl ease the other as he had never
been pleased bef ore. They sucked wi th abandoned delight, each trying to
take all of the other, each at fever-heat!

Col by' s hands were all over Cohn, fondling his heavy nuts, slipping

bet ween his taut-nuscled thighs, fingering the deep crack of his ass

pi nchi ng hi s cheeks, probing for the opening to his interior channel of
del i ght!

Cohn trenbl ed and nmoaned, and did his own share of handling his mate's
flesh, raising gooseflesh all over Col by's responsive body.

They rocked together, each sucking as though this were the | ast cock in
the world, and his | ast chance at it. They drank deep and fast, now and
then taking too much, too quickly, and choking, gaggi ng, having to
retreat, tenporarily, but then ragi ng back at each ot her's del ect able
erecti ons again... and again!



Bodi es qui ver ed!
Jaws ached
Cocks surged and strained and swell ed!

Bal I's ti ghtened, knotting up close to cock bases, trying to escape into
the deep cavities in spastic pelvises!

Col by sucked Cohn's big beauty with all the relish and delight it
deserved, a gemto be appreciated, a lollipop to be savored and devour ed!

He sucked with his eyes wide, watching every subtl e novenent of the |ong-
muscl ed thi ghs, each slightest ripple of the fiery-bushed belly!

And Cohn coul dn't get enough of Col by. Hands, nouth, the flesh of his
body -- everywhere he could nake contact with the withing, squirm ng,
sweaty snoothness (or hairiness) trenbled with the el ectric current of
excitenent as they hunped and bucked and reared, advanced and retreated
taking and gi ving, fromand of and to each ot her!

And then Cohn pull ed back, popping Col by's raging, spit-shining cock from
hi s nout h, gaspi ng for breath!

"Colby... oh, Christ! I"'mgonna curn! | can't hold it, Colby! | want to
wait for you... but... | c-c-c-a-a-a-a-n-n-n-n"t!"

Col by could feel the nassive expansion, the throbbing urgency in his huge
mout hf ul of prick, and, grasping it tight with thunb and forefinger
around the back, pulled it free of his mouth for one nonent, gasping, as
Cohn gasped.

"Co! Let it shoot! I'm.. oh, God! I'mright... with... you."

And then, together, they dove onto each other's spasm ng pricks, sucking
nmore wildly than ever, and began to pant, as chests, and bellies heaved,
cocks convul sed, and ji sm spewed into both throats at the sane nonent!

They npaned and withed, whinpered and squirnmed, and cumrushed i nto
throats, overflowed, trickled fromthe corners of their nmouths as they
clung denentedly to each other, hunping the | ast vestiges of choking
orgasminto and out of each ot her!

They lay clinging together until both cocks went soft in each other's
mouths, then reluctantly, regretfully, rolled away from each other, to
lie, breathless, sated, still unable to totally release the nonent. They
lay still, with hands on each other, Col by running |ight fingertips up
and down the goose-pinpled chest, Cohn, savoring the feel of Colby's
thi gh under the sweaty warnth of his hand.

They glistened with sweat, exhausted, but still hungry for each other.
Time stopped -- and flew -- at the sanme tine.

"Col by. . ."



" HmmP"

"I can't renenber it ever being quite that good before... w th anybody
else."

"' mglad. It was good for ne, too, Colby."
" HmP*"
"You're special."

"I'"mglad. You are too..."

"But?! "
"But... nothing. | just think... well, it's too soon to try talking
about... anything right?"

"l suppose so. But you are special!"”

"You know what else | anP"

"No. What?"

"Horny! Hot to fuck that beautiful, tight little ass!"

Cohn chuckl ed and rolled onto his belly, his firm creany buns noundi ng
magnificently between his thighs and the smal |l of his back.

"My pleasure, sir! But... not with your big toe!"

"Absolutely not... |'ve got somet hing here much bigger... and better...
tc please both of us with... ny dear!"”

"Show ne... by application!"

Col by knelt between the beauti ful, thi ghs, and planted a hand on each
cheek, spreading themas wi de as possi bl e, dipping his tongue bet ween,
eagerly rinmm ng GCohn's fever-hot asshole. Then, as he raised his head, he
nudged the trim hip.

"Not that way... on your belly! Roll over so | can look at you... and
kiss you... and suck your big, hard cock... while | fuck the ass off
you!"

Cohn rolled onto his back and rai sed his legs onto Colby's shoul ders,
gazing intently up at himfrom deep, too-readabl e blue eyes.

Col by gripped Cohn's firm asscheeks and hel d them open, staring down,
wi de-eyed, as hi s cockhead found the target and sank slowmy into the
creany, pal e opening.

"Ch, God! Col by, that's so good! Fuck it, |over! Fuck ny hot ass... make



me cum .. just punping in and out of me!"

Col by sank in until his balls nashed against Cohn's upthrust spine, and
slowy began to hunmp! Slowy, as he roused Cohn to fever-hot need, he

|l owered his head and took the anethyst cockhead between his |ips and
began to suck!

CHAPTER ELEVEN

Col by and Cohn spent the next several days together, nearly all the tine.
They chose fabrics for the reupholstery, discussed draperies and
curtai ns, and deci ded how the tables, chest, and vari ous wooden pieces
shoul d be refinished.

Wien everyt hi ng was decided, and both were totally exhausted fromthe
excesses of their endless mati ng, both agreed they needed tine to

thensel ves. Some of the magi ¢ of those first days had dissipated and both
men were able to think nore clearly as their mnds were freed of the
incredible rapport that had devel oped between them

Col by was glad to be back in his own apartment, sleeping in his ow bed,
and the second norni ng of being alone again, he woke early, bright,
alert, eager to get out of the city and see t he house.

Jason greeted himw th the famliar broad smle, and sonethi ng strange
happened insi de Colby, as it had once before, the last time he had been
out !

"Man, it's about time you showed up! Your painter's ready to pack up his
brushes and go honme! Thought you' d died or somethi ng!"

Col by hugged him and swung into step beside him heading for the door, a
fistful of fabric sanples clutched in one hand, one of Jason's cheeks in
the ot her!

"Man, you sure like to have your horny hands on ny innocent little bum
don't you?"

He | aughed, and Colby joined in, delighted to be with him inpati ent now
to conplete the final details, show the col or sanples to the painter, and
start on the last leg of the journey toward hayi ng his own hone.

Just inside the house they stopped, and Col by let his hand drop away from
the del ectabl e curve of Jason's asscheeks, and stopped in his tracks.

"That, dear boss, is the painter! Now, aren't you sorry you haven't been
out the last several days?" There was a chuckle in Jason's voice, and a
twinkle in his dark vel vety eyes, as he turned to see the admration and
dawni ng lust in Colby's expression!

"Man, that's a painter?!"

"Man! That's a painter!™



"And you're a smart ass!”
"What ever you say! You're the boss-man!"

He chuckl ed and ducked, anticipating the swat of Col by' s hand, which
swept just inches past his head.

They | aughed and noved toward the tall, dark nan.

"Christ, he's gorgeous!"

"You can say that again, boss-nman!"

"Christ, he's gorgeous! Have you got it on with himyet?"

Their eyes twinkled with inpish understandi ng as they | ooked at each
other. Jason just shrugged his shoul ders.

"Hey, Judd! The boss finally showed up! Now you re gonna have to go to
wor k... and give that pretty ass of yours a rest! No nore sittin' around,
protectin' your virginity!"

Deeply tanned, |ong-haired, the man smled, and Colby felt himsel f goi ng
weak with desire! Cne | ook at the handsone stud settled all his
uncertainties as far as Cohn was concerned! |f he could get this turned
on just |ooking at anot her beauti ful dude, what chance was there to form
alasting relationship with sonebody |ike Cohn, who wouldn't consider an
open, free-to-trick arrangenent!

"Col by, his nane's Judd Maddox... and he says he paints and hangs
wal | paper! So far | haven't seen hi mdo a damm t hi ng. "

One strong-arched eyebrow raised toward the classic hairline, and a
charm ng snmile spread across the handsome face. Full lower lip curled
but the upper lip was narrow, though perfectly shaped. Dazzling white
teeth glistened in the smle, and Col by knew he was getting the full
treatment. The stud really knew how to turn it on -- when it was
advant ageous for himto do so!

"H. I've got all kinds of sanples with me. We can go into details
later."

"What ever you say, M ster Charles."

"Aha! Listen, nman... nobody's called the boss-nman 'M ster Charles' since
his com ng-out party. He don't like it. Reminds himof his old man... and
he hated him Call him Colby... or butch... sweetie... honey, whatever
comes first to your mnd when you want to talk to him" Col by | ooked at
himw th amazenent! He was in a chi pper state of mnd. But he couldn't be
really angry! Instead he |eaned over and cl asped his hand over the broad,
bl ack shoul der and | aughed with delight, feeling good, as Jason felt

good, just being there, being alive!

Poor Judd just | ooked confused and slightly enbarrassed!



"Don't pay himany mind, Judd. He's starting to get senile! Just grin and
bear it!"

"Senil e, huh? Man, come on in the bedroomand I'll show you who's
senile... and I'lIl even help you grin and bear it!"

He chuckl ed agai n and del iberately reached out and groped Col by. Col by
jerked away fromthe seeking band, and he | ooked toward Judd, curious as
to his reaction, and was surpassed that there was none -- none visible in
hi s expression, anyway!

"Come on, Colby. It's been a long tine and old peter is mghty lonely for
a taste of your goodies."

"Knock it off, Jason! You're just trying to shock Judd!"

"That's not all I'd like to do to him is it, Judd?"

Now there was reacti on! The handsone dar k-hai red stud bl ushed, ri ght
through all that dark tan, and dropped his head, unable, to find words td

respond to Jason's playful ness.

"That's all he does, Colby! Every tinme | make a pass at him try to get

himto drop his jeans... he just lets his head fall on his chest and
brushes! | don't think the poor soul has ever had a blow job or felt his
hard, hot prick creepin' up inside some wlling, cooperative, juicy
asshol el "

"Jason! Like |I said, Judd, just ignore him"

Col by was nmore than a little annoyed with Jason. He felt sorry for Judd
Maddox. He was sure he nust be unaccustoned to such brash sexual banter,
and didn't know how to cope with Jason's free tongue and casual

accept ance of hinself and hi s desires.

"Bet he's never even had any pussy. Poor kid! Afraid to use that thing
bet ween his | egs! Hey, Judd, you know it's not just for pissin', don't
you?"

There was not hing mean or vicious in Jason's teasing. He was j ust
t hought | ess.

But suddenly Judd's head came up and there was a tentative smle on his
lips. Colby was again struck by Judd s beauty, and his eyes noved quickly
over him fromtop to bottom He couldn't blame Jason for being so eager
to get at him Judd was tall and lean, strong-nuscled, with the face of a
choirboy, and bright, shining black-coffee-dark hair that hung softly
beyond his shoul ders. And what shoul ders! Big and square, padded with
massi ve devel oped nmuscl e that curved, sleek and snmooth into rippling

bi ceps. Broad, plated chest, narrow waist and trim hi ps strained through
his short-sleeved bl ue workshirt and wheat-colored jeans. There was a
nice bulge at the crotch, but he was wearing briefs. Colby could see the
line of themangling over his tipper thighs, and had noticed their



outline against the high, sharp curves of his buttocks.

"Col by, would you believe | can't even get himto go in the pool with ne,
now it's filled? Man, you don't know how good it feels to swim 'til you
try skinny-dippin!"

"Enough, Jason."

Agai n, Col by was defending Judd... but his effort was wasted. A new | ook
of confi dence, and something |ike surrender shone in his dark eyes.

Per haps it was just resignation to the inevitabl e.

He | ooked fromJason to Col by, and his | ook was intent, searching.
"You're gay, too?"

Col by was stunned, and automatically nodded his head.

"He kept telling me, but | thought he was just trying to get at me. Not
that | minded his passes, mnd you, but | didn't want any static... in

case you busted in... unexpected, you know .."

And as he spoke, Judd was working at the buttons of his shirt, stri pping
it fromthose broad, wal nut-colored shoul ders!

Christ, he was so dark, his tan deeper than Col by had ever seen before!
He was even darker than Jason -- except for Jason's huge, night-dark
pri ck!

"Shit, man, you nean you been dodgin' nme just because you scared Col by'd
show up and catch us doin' sonmethin'?"

The handsome head swung to nmeet Jason's al nost-angry |ook, |ong hair
sprayi ng out as he turned and sm |l ed.

"I gotta look out for my reputation, man. I work on nmy own and need good
ref erences. .. not bad ones!"

Hs light, nearly white jeans were down around his hi ps now, and, as he
shrugged free of them Colby gasped! The demarcati on |line, of trunks
(brief, alnmost bikini-narrow trunks) was startling! Where he had been
covered, protected, his skin was as pale and translucent as Cohn's! It
screaned at you in contrast to the deep tone of his upper body and his
| egs!

"You nust spend all your time in the sun!"”
It was inane, but the only words Colby could find
"Every m nute when |I'm not working!"

Col by' s eyes noved restlessly over the beauti ful naked stud! He gri nned
privately, as he studied Judd s nudity.



Maybe just being careful isn't the only reason he was afraid to | et Jason
see himin the raw! The way Jason runs around the place... bare-ass as
often as not... Judd was probably inhibited by the size of his cock,
maybe ashamed he's not as endowed as nmy big, black |over!

Col by was shaken by his own thought s!
Lover!? Wen did | start thi nking about Jason that way?

But his interest in Judd dissipated any disquieting thoughts he m ght
have about anything else, including Jason!

Judd was a well-put-together stud, all right! The only flaw, if it could
be cal led that, was the size of his equi pment! The balls were

magni ficent, bull-like, but the cock was short and fat! True, it was
still soft, but it wasn't in proportion to the rest of his spectacul ar
body!

"Ckay, nmen! Who's first?"

Judd grinned and squatted, those big, beautiful nuts swaying back between
his nmuscl e-bunched thighs, slapping lightly into the crack between his
hard, fl exed asscheeks!

Wii |l e Col by was gazing in adnmiration, Jason was squirm ng out of his hip-
hangi ng jeans, his only garment, and kicking off his shoes! d oriously
naked, he strode into Col by's line of vision, obscuring the sight of
Judd, and Col by shifted to the side, eyes wide. He watched as Judd' s full
lips parted and his tongue tip flashed out to circle the dark purpl e-
brown tip of Jason's cockhead, peeping fromthe protective sheath of the
slightly w thdrawn foreskin!

Col by held his breath as Judd' s hand came up, fisted around the
horizontal, erect cockshaft and rolled the massi ve foreskin back, feeling
the head conpletely, then slipped dowh around the thick, fat base and
curved palmup, to cup the wei ght of Jason's heavy-swaying nuts!

"Ch, Christ, man! | been waitin' nearly a week for this... so do it,
baby! NOW Do it good!"

H s hi ps rocked, and Colby hungrily watched the profile perfornmance, as
the big, black prick slid forward, the stretching, straining |ips
accepting, slipping forward, wanting more and nore until Judd' s nose
pressed into Jason's underbelly, the crisp black curls creating cracks
and winkles in the flaw ess snmooth brown flesh around Judd' s nmouth, his
nose and chin and cheeks

Col by' s cock stiffened in his pants, and he felt the cockhead dri pping,
wetting the cloth along his inner thigh, as it strained to contain the
rapidly swelling mass of his hardening prick.

"Suck it, pretty man! Eat it all up!"

Jason drew back, nmore than half the length of his big prick reappearing



bef ore Col by' s glazed eyes, wet, shining with Judd's spit, beauti ful
magnificent, irresistible, and Colby felt a pang of jealousy! He wanted
the ecstasy that Judd was experiencing! He wanted to be the one sucking
Jason' s big beauty!

And he wanted to be sucked! He tore at his clothes, unable to strip fast
enough! And then, finally naked, he walked up to the wi ldly undul ating
pai r and stepped behind Judd's squatting form reached around his | ong-
hai red head, and slipped his hand between his nouth and Jason's belly,
running his fingers through the scanty-but-thick circle of hair, finger-
combing it, and then let his hand trail downward, so he could play with
Jason's nuts and at the sane tine feel the novement of Judd s lips as he
sucked back and forth!

"Dam! You're a good cocksucker, man! You're gettin ne! Really gettin'
me where it feel... best..."

Jason rocked nore wildly, comng up on the balls of his feet, lunging
with terrible power, driving deep and hard into the siphoning, sunken-
cheeked face!

Col by pressed his hard-on into the vel vety flesh of Judd' s rippling back,
felt it tangle in the long, dark, silky hair!

He was drooling a thick stream of excitenent as he dry-fucked Judd' s
back, and wat ched -- and felt -- the action as Jason fucked the handsone
pai nter's nmouth! The interplay of the two dark bodies was too much, too
exciting, and he groaned as he felt his nuts tighten agai nst his groin,
and the hel pl ess surge of excitement as his cock throbbed, convul sed, and
gushed a great, thick gob of jismover the brown-velvet back and into the
soft thatch of long, fine hair!

He stared unseeing into Jason' s wide, amazed eyes, and then heard the
husky voice, urging Judd on!

"Suck it, stud! Christ! Colby shot his creamin your hair! You made him

cum man you got himso hot... so fuckin' horny just watchin' you blow n
me he couldn't... hold his | oad | ong enough to | et you suck him.. off!
Damm! Shit! Fuck! I... I'mcumin'... cum.. cummnm "

H s body arched, his hands clanped hard around the si des of Judd' s head,
and he groaned and grunted in tenpo with the jets of spunk battering into
the receptive, fast-swall ow ng throat!

Wen it was all over, Judd rose to stand erect again, eyes questioning as
he | ooked at Col by, silently inviting himto take Jason's place in his
hot, juicy nmouth. Colby slowly shook his head.

"Later! | just shot awild]load all over you..."
"I know | could feel it! Could feel your cock throbbing it out... feel
it splattering all over ne... wetting ny hair... oozing dow ny back..."

Col by smled and fell to his knees, hands on Judd' s trim hips, running



down to trace the articul ati on of his thighs, and lunged forward, nouth
gaping, to capture the hard cock! It reached just to the back of his
throat, confortable and its thickness filled himconpletely! His head
bobbed, his tongue twirled and w apped the fat cockshaft, and he felt
Judd' s hands on hi s shoul ders, guiding himsubtly back and forth
capturing the tenpo Judd preferred, and in nmorments he was rewarded

Judd went tense, straining upward and forward, as his cock thi ckened, the
head spasm ng w | dly, expanding as though about to burst. Then it
exploded, filling Colby's hungry nouth with great gusts of honey-sweet,
syrup-thick jismthat he had to swallow hard to retain! A huge |oad, as
though he hadn't shot off in nonths! Col by sucked and kept every drop
took it thirstily down his gullet and savored the fierce orgasm

And then it was over. A surprisingly short session for Colby and Jason.
Bot h coul d have continued, but sonething in the air between them
restrained them held themback, and they were more than alittle
unconfortable for the rest of the day.

It was several nmore days before Col by visited the house agai n, and was
surpri sed and pl eased with the progress Judd had nmade. This tine Judd did
Col by for trade, while Jason just stood back and watched. Then, when
Col by was finished filling Judd's throat with his creany |oad, Jason bent
forward fromthe wai st, guided the beautiful painter's relatively snal
prick to his mouth and quickly sucked himto orgasm

The three of them swam naked i n the pool for a while, and then Col by
dressed and prepared to | eave. Just as he was getting into t he Porsche,
Jason cane up to the side of the car and laid a gentle hand on his arm
"Li sten, man...'

Col by' s head jerked up to neet those dark, velvet eyes, and they seened
to cloud over at the contact.

"What is it, Jason?"

"I... well... Ch, shit! Nothin'! Nothin except... you can get the car pet
man out here anyti me you' re ready! Judd' s about through."

Col by smled, but it felt stiff and unnatural.

"You been having a good time with hin? Lots of good blow jobs to keep you
cool ed off and your neat down?"

"Nah? Maybe once, twice... but he keeps busy and I... | don't nuch feel
like it."

"Why? Because his neat's not big enough?”
"Shit! | don't care how big a dude's cock is if | dig him"

Col by didn't pursue the subject, perhaps because he was afraid of what
Jason might say... as he was sure Jason, hinself, was afraid.



"Ckay. |'lIl get the carpet man out... tonorrow or the next day."
"R ght. Conme back soon, man. Always gad to see you!"

The deep, husky voice sounded in his ears as he drove away... and a |ong
time after.

Col by' s next visit was a return to the early days of the house's
transformation fromrun-down abandoned house into confortable home. It
was |i ke it had been in the beginning.

Jason was grinning fromear to ear, and led Col by inside as though he
were a child being directed into the secret rite of a surprise birthday

party.

Judd was handsomel y naked in the bedroom and stretched out across the
bed was a sleek, gol den-skinned Oriental! As naked as Judd, as delicate
and beautifully scul ptured as the | ong-gone Pacho and Mario, but nore
muscul ar and husky than the two | ovely Lati ns!

Jason chuckled gleefully as he stripped out of his jeans and shirt and
nmove to Col by, starting to undress him too.

"Main, you really picked a prize, this time. Terrance... that's the
little beauty lyin' there on the bed, waitin' for your big prick...
Terrance Chang, carpet-layer... and layer of anything, or anybody else he

can get his cock-lovin" hands on!"

Col by fondl ed Jason's big dick while the stud undressed hinsel f was
reluctant to rel ease. Jason as he turned away and noved to the bed to
stretch out beside Terrance.

"Come on, man! We been waitin'... hopin you d show up today! W' re all
as hot as firecrackers... 'specially ol' Terrance, here!"

Jason reached down and lifted an astonishingly enornous prick and waved
it at Colby, who hypnotically noved toward it, mouth falling open,

sal ivating for the nout h-wat ering delicacy of naleness! Christ, he had

al ways t hought Orientals had little neat! But this m ght be the exception
to prove the rule! It was huge!

But, as he reached the side of the bed, Terrance playfully chuckl ed, and
rolled onto his stomach, thrusting pearly-perfect buns upward, fl exing
his nmuscles, then relaxing, tantalizing Col by with the beauty of his ass!

"That's what he di gs, boss-man! Friend Terrance |loves to get t hat

gor geous ass plugged! And wait till you ramyour cock into him The way
those buns feel against your belly... the way he controls his nuscles
inside... squeezin' your dick, man, you'll go out of your fuckin" mnd!"

Col by hadn't paid any attention to Judd since his first view of
Terrance's raging hard cock, and now, as he stared down at the silky,
par chment col ored buns, he was shocked by the touch of slick fingers.



Turning his head he | ooked into Judd's grinning face, and then hi s eyes
nmoved down to his own crotch, and he saw that Judd was snearing t he
entire |l ength of his hard-on with Vaseli ne

"Hey..."

"It's okay, boss-man! You get first go at himtoday! Judd and | have both
fucked him before fucked his ass so often... so hard... any normal human
bei ng would be dead by now ™"

Col by watched as Judd handed the jar of grease to Jason, who dipped out a
generous gl ob and pressed it between Terrance's hi gh-thrusti ng cheeks,

and began to nmanipul ate his fingers! As Jason worked the grease into
Terrance's fl esh, the sleek, conpact body began to nove, to vibrate; hips
rolling, buns cl enching, whole torso rising and falling, as though
Jason's long, blunt fingers were a big prick!

"Now, man... he's all ready! His hungry asshole is greased up as high
inside as | could reach and he's horny as hell to feel your big fat jock
ramup into his ass!"”

Col by was suddenly struck by the fact that, since he had entered the
room Terrance had not spoken one single word! Jason had done his talking
for himM Colby began to wonder if he might be nute!

Slowy he advanced, unable to resist so tenpting a target, and fell on
his knees at the edge of the mattress, spreading his knees steadily w der
apart, opening up Terrance's thighs exposing the golden ring of his
pucker ed asshol e!

Beauti ful

Breat ht aki ng!

Spectacul ar!

He gasped at sight of it, and leaned forward to brace hinself on finger-
spl ayed hands, as he lowered his pelvis toward t he gem of secret
intinmacy, that unmat chabl e asshol e bet ween those so mgj estic buns!
"Chhhh! Ch, yes!"

The smal | body shuddered all over, and the sound of Terrance's voice
shocked Col by, who had decided he was unabl e to speak! But the urgency,
the inpatience and anticipation in his voice were unm stakabl e!

He wanted Col by' s neat

He wanted to get fucked!

He really wanted to get his gorgeous ass reamed!

"Do it! Do it to me! Fuck, please! Fuck me! Fuck ny ass!"



Breat hl ess, husky, insistent, pleading all at once! In those few words he
heard the hysteria, the nynphomani ac need

"Fuck! Ramit in! Drive it home! Bury it! Al of it! In me! INM!"

Col by didn't need encouragenent. He tensed, |lined up on his target, and
stretched his knees wi der, opening Terrance up a bit nore. Col by let his
hi ps sink, the head of his fiery cock pressing firmy against the
resilient gol den ring of asshole!

"Fuck!"
"Yeah! Fuck him boss-man!"

"G ve hi mwhat he wants! Stick that big prick all the way through him
Skewer the bastard onit!"

Judd's and Jason's encour agenent fell on deaf ears. Col by was conpl etely
enwraped in the clenching ring at the tip of his drooling prickhead. He
tensed, gat hering strength and deterni nation, then shot his |ean,
powerful hips forward -- hard!

Terrance yelped, and tensed briefly, then began to croon a sound of
del ightful acceptance, and rolled his ass up to neet the descendi ng,
i nvadi ng prick!

A grunt, anot her |unge, and Colby was buried to the hilt in that
responsi ve, cock-hungry asshol e!

Hs balls slamed forward, against Terrance's, and they swayed together,
the heat of each intensifying the hol ocaust between t heni

Col by reared back and plunged violently into the little body again... and
again... and again!

Terrance groaned and gurgled and noaned and gasped, lost in the ecstasy
of an overflowingly filled asshol e! Colby couldn't resist the expert
mlking of his rod in the clasping guts, and, long before he wanted it to
happen, he was gushing his spunk up into Terrance' s bel ly!

Wien he pul l ed out Judd took his place, fucked the willing victim ] ong
and hard, and then it was Jason's turn! Hs formwas fl awl ess, as he rose
and fell, plunged and withdrew his obsidian dagger w thin the gol den
sheath! Terrance came with each of them ruining the sheets!

CHAPTER TVELVE

Everyt hi ng was done.

The restorati on was conpl ete.

Furniture had been delivered from Cohn's reuphol stery and refi nishing

shop and set in place. Qurtains and draperi es had been hung. Appliances
and utensils and staples had been stored in their places in the kitchen



and pantry.

And Col by felt an uncontroll able pang of sadness. Fixing up the old pl ace

had been fun! Wuld it be -- could it be -- as much fun living there?
Al one?
And nost unpl easant of all -- sad enough so he wanted to cry -- he had to

say good-bye to Jason, his good right hand through the whol e process of
transf or mati on!

It was quiet now that there were no worknen about, and Colby felt
strangel y enpty now that not hing renai ned t hat needed to be done

Jason was the |ast.

He had stayed on to help with the final touches and now it felt as though
the whol e world were conming to an end. This woul d be their | ast day
together. Tomorrow the utilities would be turned on, he woul d have gas
and el ectricity, and coul d nove in.

Everyt hi ng was out of the ol d apartnent, except a fewitens that were
packed and waiti ng, only because there hadn't been roomin the Porsche
the last trip out. He'd bring them tonorrow.

"Wll, boss-man... we had sone fun, didn't we?"

"That we did, Jason! That we did, indeed!"

"I"mkinda sorry to see it all finished... though it's pretty... and
confortable! You got good taste, nman! Wien | first walked on the job
figured you didn't know what you was doin'... didn't know up from
down. . ."

"Maybe not... but | knew what | wanted!"

"Well, if this is what you wanted... like | said before... you got good
taste... if you knew it was gonna end up lookin' like it does!"

"I knew. .."

They were sitting by the pool, in chairs drawn close together, still

beaded with water jewels that the sun was rapidly absorbing fromtheir
flesh. Both were naked and each knew t he ot her was getting horny, trying
to hide his unavoi dably erecti ng prick.

"Col by..."

"What ?"

"Wll... I... oh, nothin, | guess."

Col by sat up straight, leaving a dark, wet imprint of his back on the
pl asti ¢ uphol stered cushi on.



"You wanna fuck, Jason?"
"I''"'mhorny as hell."
"Vell, then, let's go initiate the new bed."

"Ckay, but... later, huh?" Col by |ooked at himintently, trying to
understand what he was getting at, but he couldn't read the tight
expressi on, thought the eyes | ooked unusual ly bright, and Jason refused
to nmeet his glance.

"What's the matter, Jason? What's buggin' you?"
"Nothin', Colby. Nothin'... at... all."

The strong chin quivered, and Col by felt a cold chill down his spine. For
along tine he couldn't find his voice. Hs throat was too dry to speak.

"Jason, cone on, let's go inside. | want to suck your cock."

Wth a gesture Col by could only interpret as a resigned shrug, Jason rose
fromthe chai se and padded across the tiles toward the sliding door to
t he bedr oom

Inside, it was cooler, and the curtains created a shadowy twilight, as
bot h bodies settled onto the wide bed, autonatical ly noving into each
other's arns.

"You said you wanted to blow nme, man."

Jason's voi ce was cold, distant, and Col by felt shut-off. Now it was his
turn to be resigned, and he drew his arns away fromJason's broad back
and let them nove sl owy down over his shoulders and chest and belly,
until they held the massive prick and heavy, full pouch of churning
bal | s.

"Suck it, Col by! Take it in your nmouth swallowit... all the way to the
bottom.. right down to ny horny nuts!"

Col by bent from his waist, folding his body in half and | owered his head,
hol ding the base of Jason's bl ack giant and aimng it toward his
descendi ng nout h.

"Suck it, man! Blow ne! Make ne feel every stroke of that hot, sweet
mouth on ny achin' meat."

Col by toyed with the foreski n-covered head, pursing his |ips over the
abundance of |oose, rubbery flesh, nmouthing it as he |liked to do,
fascinated that there was so much of it and that it moved so easily under
his fingers or between his |ips.

"You dig ny jock, don't you, stud?"

He sounded choked up, his voice husky.



Col by could only nunble a garbled answer, refusing to surrender the
del ect abl e snack of living flesh

"Take it! Don't just play with the foreskin! Take the head... man, take
it in your nouth!"

Col by skinned the head free, and gazed a long tinme at its dark, gleam ng
surface. He teased hinsel f by not flinging hinmself imedi ately onto it.

"Suck it, for Christ's sake!"

And then he did lower his nmouth over the probing head, felt the feverish
heat of it inside his lips, in his cheeks, sliding over his tongue. And
as he sucked it deeper into his nmouth, Jason grabbed his hips, maneuvered
himinto position so his hard cock was i nches fromthe dark, frill lips
then I unged and took half the length of Col by's big, throbbi ng hard-on
into his nout h!

They groaned and whi npered as each enjoyed the other in his own uni que,
fam liar, practiced way.

Jason thrust and felt his cockhead bend down into Col by's throat. He
ground his pelvis against the straining face, and delighted in the
feeling of his balls squashi ng agai nst Col by' s nose and cheeks!

Col by eased his hips forward until he felt the resistance of Jason's
throat give way, and then hunped the rest of his dick into him They
ground their bellies together, hands endlessly exploring every inch and
surface of each other, until, with a strangled cry, Jason grabbed both
hands full of Colby's clenched asscheeks and held himbrutally cl ose as
he spurted his | oad way down i nto Col by' s t hroat!

The first gush had just begun when Col by ignited, and shot his jisminto
Jason, unable to hol d back any | onger!

Bot h were too hot to prolong this session, both were too high-keyed,
antici pating the parting that was i mm nent. The sex was too fast and
frenzied to satisfy either, and as they lay together, the |last drops of
spunk dripping into each other's throats, they knewit wasn't enough!
It'1l never be enough!

Col by was so startled by the realization that he nearly bit through the
shaft of Jason's slowly softening prick!

Jason yel ped, and Colby slid free, a broad, happy smle lighting his
whol e face.

"What you grinnin' like a Cheshire cat about you happy you damn near
castrated me?"

Jason was actual ly pouting!



"No! | don't want to castrate you, man! | just found out sonething...
somet hing i nportant!”

Hs voice shimered with his excitenent. Jason rai sed deep, velvety eyes
to meet bright, smiling blue ones.

"Yeah? What's that, boss-nman?"

"I just realized why 1've felt so bad since everything s finished... the
house is ready to nove into..."

"Ch, yeah? Way's t hat?"
"You, you dunb bastard!"

Jason | ooked conpl etely confused, but there was a light dawning deep in
his eyes, and the corners of his nmouth began to twitch, even before he
knew he was going to snmile.

"Shit, what do | have to say? | don't want what's between us to end, man.
I'"ve been m ssing you already... even while you' re still around! Don't
you under st and?"

Trenbl i ng, Jason rai sed his arns and drew Col by' s body close to him
afraid to think any further than that one single nonent.

"l asked you a question... don't you understand what |'m saying, Jason?"
"l hope so, Colby! | sure-to-God hope so! But |I'mnot even gonna |et
nyself think about it 'less you say it... right out!"”

He wai ted breathlessly as Colby tried to find words to express his
feeling. And suddenly it was so sinple.

"I love you, man! That's what's been bugging me for so long! |... |ove
you... and | didn't even knowit... till now"

Jason sobbed, a dry, choking sound, and then laughter rang in Col by's
ears, as Jason hugged himti ghter.

"Shit, boss-man, | been knowin' it along long tinel |I started bein'
afraid you wasn't ever gonna face it, though!"

They clung together silently for a long time, reevaluating everyt hi ng
bet ween them At | east, Colby had to make changes in his thinking. Jason
had |1 ong ago accepted his feelings, faced up to them and nade his own
per sonal peace, however, things m ght work out with Col by.

"Jason, you've got to move in here... | want to live with you!"

"You sure, boss-nman? You aren't forgetting we got a lot of differences
bet ween us, are you?"

"Everybody has differences... and difficulties... but they don't nmatter



when t hey feel about each other the way we do."

And then he was stricken by another, nore terrible chill, a cold
forebodi ng, a fear greater than any he had ever known.

"Jason... |... how do you feel ? About me? | told you | |love you... and
just took for granted..."

Jason | eaned forward and clanped his nouth over Colby's in a |ong, hungry
kiss that ended all discussion and doubt .

"I love you, Colby... if you had to be told! Wy the fuck el se woul d
have stuck around here after all ny work was finished... and I coul d have
gone on to other jobs... jobs that would have paid a hell of a lot better

than you paid me except you wouldn't have been there for me to look at...
and touch... and be close to."

"Then, there's nothing left to do, but get your things and nove you in!"
"You sure takin' your boss-man role serious, ain't you, nman?"
"Don't you want to live with me?"

"I want it worse than anything... ever! But you gotta think about the
troubl e could cone! Slit, Colby, don't forget I'mblack! You're white!
People don't like queers... but they don't like mxin' up black and white
even nore! Even some folks who don't mnd bein' friends with cocksuckers
drawthe line at mxed marri... mxed relationships!”

"I don't give a fuck about anything... or anybody... but you and nme. Live
with me, Jason! Please! | need you! | just realized how bad | need you!
Don't desert me, man! We can handl e what ever the outside world throws at
us... as long as we feel the way we do and are together!"

Jason cuddl ed hi mcl ose and chuckled softly, deep in his throat.

"Ckay. | guess you still the boss-man! | guess | got no choi ce, anyway. |
sure as hell don't want to say good-bye to you, Colby!"

And slowly, they nelted into a long, lingering kiss that rekindled the
too-swiftly extingui shed fire... in their guts.

Jason | eaned over Colby's horizontal formand ran his hands fromthe top
of his head down to his toes, then worked his way back again, replacing
his fingers with tongue and lips, licking and |apping and ni bbling and
kissing up the bul ging calves, slab like thighs, hairy crotch, flat,

qui vering belly, and hi gh-peck chest!

Their nouths net again, a long, snoldering kiss, and both of themcanme to
the brink of shooting off just fromKkissing, and t hey wrenched away from
each other.

"I want your ass, man."



"It's yours! Take it! Fuck me, Jason! Fuck me good... and hard... so |'l]l
know you're really here... and aren't going to go away!"

“I"'mhere... and if | go away... you'll have to throw ne out!"

Jason went between Col by's | egs, on his knees, reaching strong tawny arns
under his thighs, lifting, drawing Col by's |legs up, hangi ng his knees
over his shoul ders.

He grinned a broad sml e at Col by, then ducked his head, at the same time
planti ng his big hands under Col by' s cheeks and raising themso the
tight-puckered asshole was spread before his hungry mouth!

"Eat it! Rmne! Jason, I'mso hot! I'mafraid |'mgonna cum just being
with you!"
"Don't! Don't, man! Don't shoot off... not yet! Not till I'minside you!"

Jason's long, pink tongue slithered out again, probing deep into the
clenched circle of Colby's eager asshole! He gasped and panted as he

ri med deep and hungrily, sliding in as deep as he coul d reach, then
retracting his tongue until it slipped free, then dug it in all the way
again, as though his tongue were his cock and he was al ready fucking
Col by!

"Chhhh, man! | can't stand it! It's too good! |I'mgonna blow my nuts if
you keep it up."”

Jason raised his head, and kneed his way up astraddl e Col by' s body and

| eaned forward, offering his raging prick to the shiny nouth. Col by

| urched upward and clained it, sucking it deep into him sucking |oosely,
knowing this was only foreplay, a pleasant way to lubricate Jason's
nonstr ous f ucker!

Jason trenbled as he punped his dick deep into Col by's throat, shaken by
his own rel eased feeling, and by Colby's expression of his.

And then he tore hinself free and scranbl ed, backward, down over Colby's
body, his cock dri pping nassively, and found his place between the

qui vering thighs. He lifted Colby's legs around his waist, and ramred a
finger up Col by' s ass, hard, making sure it was open and still juicy
enough to take his big fucker!

"Chhh, Jesus! Christ, that feels good! No! No! Don't pull it out... not
yet... work it in ne, Jason! Keep it up there... as deep as you can work
it around... oooohhh! That's it! Man, you really... hit it! Again! Oh,
Jesus! Agai n! Aaaaaahhhh! It's so... oooohhh, so goooooddd!" Jason

finger-fucked himfuriously, probing as deep as he could reach, twirling
his finger with as nuch pressure as he coul d summon, working it over
every accessi ble area of the juicy, soft, snmooth tissue inside him He
felt the kernel of Colby' s prostate and pressed as hard as he could
against it, then withdrew and tapped it lightly, an erratic, uneven
rhythmthat was inpossible for the prone receptor to anti cipate!



"Do it! Damm! It's so beautiful! Feels like |'mgonna cum man! It's a
fantastic feeling! Nobody could make ne feel like this except you, man!
Jason! "

And then, because his finger woul d nake Col by shoot off, and because he
was inmpatient to i npale himon his throbbing cock, he dragged his finger
out and rai sed on his knees, pressing on the backs of Col by' s thi ghs,
bending his body in hal f, forcing his knees up, against his chest, so
that his cheeks spread open w de, exposing the pouting pucker of his
asshol e ring.

"Christ, you got a gorgeous little bunghole, you know t hat, boss-man?"

"I don't know how it looks... but I know how you can nake it feel! Fuck
it, Jason! Fuck ny pretty little asshole! Fuck it! FUCK I T HARD*

And Jason kneeded hi nself cl oser so that the tip of his bobbing hard-on,
stringy with cock |ube, bounced against the clenched ring, lightly at
first, then as Jason strained forward, | odged itself in place, anchored
tentatively for the ultimate contact!

"Brace yourself, man! |I'm gonna shove! |'m gonna push it to you... in...
all the way... one lunge... and | ' mgonna bury ny jock in your sweet, hot
guts!"”

Hs voice rasped, his teeth cl enched, and Col by could feel the tension of
his body agai nst his own. He drew a deep breath and waited for the
sur gi ng burst of pain that would conme when Jason entered himviol ently!
And then Jason tensed, clenched his ass cheeks and rammed! The head of
his prick split Colby wide open, and pressed steadily forward until the
whole length of the giant prick was inside.

But there had been no pain. Colby marvel ed at the power of the thrust and
the ease with which he had accepted it -- all of it!

“It's in you, nman!"
"Fuck!"

"Feel it! Feel my big black prick workin' inside you... way up there in
your guts! Feel it! FEEL IT!"

"Qoohhh! | do! I do! It's good, Jason! @OOD "

"It's all the way in you... all the way up your hot, cock-lovin ass!"
"Yessss! Do it! Fuck it! Do it to nme! Do it doit!"

"Take it all, stud! Feel it tearin you apart inside!"

"Fuck ne!"

"Take it!"



" YESSSSSS! "

Ani mal growls and snarls! H ssing acceptance! Sibilant surrender as the
spit-and-pre-cumshiny wist-thick black prick slid out until only the
head r emai ned cl amped within the clutching sphincter ring, then plunged
viciously i nward again, until Jason's taut bl ack balls sl apped, noisily
agai nst Col by's up-tilted spine.

"Fuck ny ass, nman!"

"' mhorny, stud!”

"Me too!"

"Gonna cunm "

"Not yet! Make it last! It's so good!"

"Can't hold it back long, man!"

"Fuck!"

"Take it!"

"Too... good..."

"Me... too... can't... helpit... gotta... let it..."

"G! Do it! Cuml I'm.. there... too! Ready to..."

Jason's body rocked back and forth growi ng increasingly tense as his
orgasm surged cl oset and inevitably closer. He hissed with every breath,
rasping in the grip of conplete communion with his bel oved

"Che... nmore... thrust..."
" NOW ™

"YEAH "

"DOIT!"

" YESSSSSSS! "

One final, brutal lunge, powerful enough to snap both their spines, as he
hi ssed out his readi ness, and then his cockhead convul sed, his great,

thi ck shaft expanded and stiffened even harder, and he hung suspended

bet ween heaven amhell, infinity and eternity, for one breathl ess,
lifeless moment, a lifetine beyond forever and never! And then the spasns
shook him his cock erupted, and the burning, scalding fire seened to
destroy his whole prick, his whole being as the fiery | ava raged from hi m
in to Colby!



He shot again and again, filling the well-fucked channel, spurt after
creany spurt, until Col by couldn't hold it, and the great trickles of
jismworked their way around t he stretching thickness of Jason's cock and
ran down into the hollow of Colby's spine, over the mgjestic curves of
his upraised buns, all over the black, tight-drawn clutch of Jason's
spitting balls, until both were stained with the frenzi ed white creamn

And Col by writhed on the still ranpant spear, in the agony of al nost-
orgasm
"Jason! Gab it! Jack it! | gotta cum Oh, Christ! Mike nme shoot of f!"

Jason rammed himself deep into Colby's ass, and bent fromthe wai st,
taking the base of Colby' s dick in his fist, pointing it upward. He

| owered his mouth onto the ooze-wet head, gul ping it into his nouth,
trying to swallow the whole length of cock, sucking hungrily, inpatient
to siphon off the nectar of his | over's seed!

Col by squirmed i n ecstasy, writhing on the doubl e inpal ement! Jason's
cock was buried to the balls in his ass! Hs ow cock was nearly all the
way into Jason's ravenous, juicily sucki ng nouth!

"Now, man! NOW ['MCUM .. CUM .. CUUUMVIMW | NNNNNNN !

He lunged up into the down thrusting mouth and felt his whol e body become
a big, hard, ejaculating cock! He spurted his juice deep into Jason's
throat, and nmoaned and hunped as he listened to the gaggi ng, choking
gul pi ng acceptance of his jisminto his beloved s frantically swall owi ng
gul let!

"Take it, Jason! Take every drop! Al ny cum Al of ne!”

They hel d, as though frozen, cranped, both afraid to nove, afraid this
could only be a dreamthat would shatter and disappear if they changed
anyt hi ng!

And then, as cranps raged in Jason's nuscles, he had to lift his head,

let Colby's flaccid prick flop free to slap softly onto his belly! He
strai ght ened, |ooking down at the mracul ous sight of the beautiful blond
who wanted him who loved him-- and felt good!

“Man, it's hard to believe this is for real!"

"Me, too, Jason! It's so good... and | alnmost let it go!"

"Maybe! | don't think I coul d have just wal ked away t hough, wi thout
telling you how I felt!™

Slowy Jason inched his way out of the tight-clutching asshole, and Col by
went tense, protesting.

"Don't! Leave your cock in me! | like the feeling."

"You'll like it... | gotta piss... and if you don't let nme go...'



Col by consi dered a nonent, renenbering, and then raised his knees,
opening his ass for Jason to withdraw

As he started into the bathroom Colby watched t he undulation of his
magni ficent buns, the ripple of muscle in his back and shoul ders and
anus.

Maybe he does want to piss in ny ass! Maybe I'Il | et himone of these
nights... like Cash pissed in ne... and naybe I'Il et himpiss in ny
mouth... all over ny face... and just maybe |I'Ill play turnabout... and do

the sane things to him

He smled happily when Jason reappeared in the bat hroom door way
"You sure this is what you want? Are you going to be happy, Jason?"
"Don't even ask, boss-man!"

He ran to the bed and flung hinself playfully onto Colby, tickling him
until Colby was a witless, hel pl ess mass of giggles.

"How about you, Colby? You been gettin' a lot of stuff you think you can
get enough out of just nme to keep satisfied?"

Col by grinned up into his dark, gentle liquid eyes.

"Il manage, and if you can't keep happy... there's al ways the gas man
the el ectric man and dude who' |l be installing the telephone... the pool -
service man..."

Jason' s wi de- opened mouth, com ng down with flicki ng tongue on Col by's,
shut off the words, ended all sound but that of their matched, heaving
breat hi ng

THE END



