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what goes on if they don’t see it and cuffed the man on the side of the
the “count” is right. No one else head. “Lay off," he said. “Save
knows if the partners are discreet something for the camera." He stood
(and a kid's a fool who pulls his own up. His hot cock pointed out and up,
“cover,” especially if he's attractive straight and true, at a tight pitch that
and likely to become rape bait if it's raised its glowing wet tip higher than
known he fools around). And—-a his navel.
rule l've followed for years and found The photographer stood him
particularly true in prison—straight under a ceiling flood. The light fell
boys do the same things in bed that from above and bounced from the
gay boys do . . . and sometimes right. Shadows spilled down Dens
spectacularly better! hard belly. “You got a good

stomach," the man said, tracing his
finger over the lower sides and base
of Den’s torso. He stopped at the

(Continued from page 1 1) toproot of Den’s cock.
“Just shoot the pictures," Den

below the incredible white turn of his 5aid_ Denny had the virtue of many
perfect butt. Denny grew restless. big eeek5_ Qnee they get hatd_ and
“Break time," he said.

Den stretched out, naked and
booted, on the couch. The man . . . .
handed him a sheaf of photos. He “HIS leans sud up h|s
brought Den a beer. “You take |eg$ Q“, but
these?" Den asked. “You’re good." '
Den reached for the man’s neck. c?ck stuckgut wlth no
Get down on me, man. P ace to 90-

lnstantly the photographer took
the thick pud of Den’s cock into his
mouth. He teased and rolled the often even after they shoot, they stay
boy's cock on his tongue. His mouth big and mean. The man finished his
salivated and filled with the flesh shots. Denny stepped off the sheet.
growing longer, thicker, wider. He He pulled on his sweaty tanktop. His
had to drop and dislocate his jaw to jeans slid up his legs like oil, but his
get the hardening shaft and head into cock stuck out with no place to go.
his mouth. The photographer eyed it hungrily.

Den was used to the wide-eyed Den ignored him. “Please, sir!” The
glances unsuspecting guys going man fell to his knees.
down on him shot up at his face as Den pushed him aside. He but-
his growing cock began to choke and toned his fly starting at the bottom.
strangle them. He loved the sounds He raised his cock up, tightening it
of their burbling. The sucking sounds into a bigger bulge against his own
of their saliva. Their heavy breathing. belly with each button. Finally, he
The way their whole bodies con- fastened the waist of the levis with
tracted when his fat dick slid deep inches of the cock protruding straight
down their throats. up his belly. The head of the cock he

The photographer took more of pushed under the thin tanktop
the rod into his mouth. Once he through which it shown like a wet
stopped, dropped his jaw even crown.
farther open. He swallowed another “Don’t waste it, sir." The man
inch. His lips rippled over the veins grabbed Den around the knees.
distending up and down the thick “Get out of my way or get
length of Denny’s huge cock. He stomped."
bobbed up, with just the meaty head The man released Den’s legs.
of the biker-boy’s organ in his mouth. They both knew their lines and their
Holding it in his lips, he flicked the movements.
tight opening with his tongue. Again “That’s better."
and again. Then suddenly he “Please, sir.” The man held up a
plunged his head down. By sheer act sheaf of pictures. “Take what you
of will he swallowed the immense like.” Den leafed through the folder.
length. “l’ll develop your poses tomorrow. lf

Denny concentrated to keep from you stop back, sir, you can see
shooting. No man had ever them.”
swallowed all of him before. He “Next week. Same night,” Den

said. “l’ll take these.” Den pulled a
series of two husky Marines stripping
from full Dress Blue Attention to
engorged cock-to-mouth and cock-
to-ass action. The smaller Marine
obviously worshipped the large hairy
sergeant. They both had hard
muscled bodies and the sergeant's
cock was almost the size of Denny’s.

“Thank you for choosing those,
9 9

sir. They re my best. ljust moved up
here from near Camp Pendleton."

“One thing more," Denny or-
dered. “Keep your hands off yourself
tonight. Next week l’ll ask you. l
don’t want to hear you wrapped it up
in your fist and beat it off after l left."

“Please, sir!" The man was almost
crying.

Denny left him on the floor.
Riding home on his bike, he

thought of next week and what he
would do. The memory of a scar, red
and angry like a small brand, on the
man’s forearm intrigued him.
“Maybe,” Denny said outloud to
himself in the cool night wind, “l’m
just the guy to give him what he
wants and what he needs."i]
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