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DEDICATION

 


This is going to sound weird but I am
dedicating this book to Kallen and Lorn. Their one book story was
so intriguing that I turned it into three. And, of course, to my
sexy readers. I hope you enjoy their happy ending while finding one
of your own. (Whether it is true love or a really good orgasm).
Stay sexy!
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Chapter One

 


Every war ends, but another battle is
always around the corner.

Lorn’s commanding officer told him
that the first time he killed a man. It had been in the midst of a
fight with a group of rebels’ intent on harm. Those words had
brought comfort but not any longer. Lorn was tired of battles but
knew the fight had just started.

The Triple Towers were three, one
thousand floor high buildings surrounded by a steel wall. Beyond
that was sand and wastrel camps, the result of greed and population
from decades past. Lorn was a master sergeant in the military and
yesterday he was named president. The word still astonished him.
After finding the traitor at the towers and falling in love with a
fake hero, then exiled over the wall, he landed on top. The very
top. President of the Triple Towers.

He was currently lying in an oversized
bed. Crisp, clean white sheets were under his bare bum as he sat up
staring out the window. With the improved technology in the towers,
he could click one button and have those windows change. They could
show a forest or a beautiful night sky full of stars, even the
facade of a deserted beach. However, sand was something they had
plenty of. Beyond that steel wall were endless grains of the stuff
and people suffering. Lorn glanced at his lover who was curled up
to his side, fast asleep.

It had been a crazy couple of
weeks.

Lorn knew he should be going back to
slumber, but his mind was wandering all over the place. When a man
can’t sleep, he fucks. Lorn smiled and slid the sheet off Kallen.
The blond was a true scrumptious beauty. His short blond hair had
grown longer since they met. His body was all lean muscle and warm
flesh. That butt was tight and fuckable and spankable, but Lorn had
done that already. He smiled as he tossed the sheet over the bed.
There Kallen was naked and on his side. His dick was soft, hanging
down between his legs. Lorn turned on his side and lifted his knee.
He nudged the delicate flesh and heard a soft moan.

Kallen was still asleep when he
shifted to his back. His cock flopped with his
movements.

Lorn slipped from the bed. His dick
was already getting rigid. It swelled between his legs as he padded
to his pile of clothes from the previous day. Lorn took a moment to
find his shirt. The black material was scratchy from the blowing
sand. With three tugs, he ripped the shirt arm off and then did the
same to the other. Lorn took them back to the bed with him. He
placed one on each side of his sleeping lover and then straddled
Kallen’s legs.

Kallen took a deeper breath as he woke
from the dream world. His beautiful brown eyes fell on Lorn and
then a smile lit his face.

“Good morning.” Lorn ran
his palms up and down Kallen’s thighs. That softness suddenly
hardening. His dick began to grow, lengthening.

“Very fucking good.”
Kallen reached down and rubbed his cock. His thin fingers stroked
over the foreskin that only wastrels had.

Lorn crawled up Kallen’s body, his
dick swinging low enough to skim the man’s warm flesh. It was a
sensual thrill. Lorn grabbed that material from Kallen right side
and wrapped it around his wrist then secured it to the
bed.

“Again you’re tying me
up?” Kallen asked with a lick of his lips.

“I like touching you.”
Lorn grabbed Kallen’s left wrist.

“Whatever you want, big
boy.” Kallen grinned, laid back, and let him work.

Lorn was pleased with just how much
Kallen trusted him. There was this growing connection between them.
Every time he thought of the sexy former wastrel, Lorn smiled. He
finished tying Kallen’s other wrist. There. Lorn sat back to
observe his work. Kallen’s lean body was lying against the crisp
sheets, his hands tied over his head. His cock was already at
half-mast with long legs slightly parted. Lorn sat up a little
straighter. His dick was fully erect, curving up and his balls were
heavy with cum. He grabbed his shaft, wrapping his fingers around
it and stroking. Lorn kept rubbing with one hand while his other
caressed Kallen’s thighs.

“You fucking tease.”
Kallen chuckled, his voice husky.

Lorn let go of his cock and moved his
hands to Kallen. He cupped the sexy man’s balls and revealed in the
moan that echoed through the room. Lorn wanted to savor every time
they got naked together. He took his time, running his hands over
Kallen’s torso then back to his legs.

Kallen growled.

Lorn couldn’t help but chuckle. He
heard the jerk of the restraints and finally gave attention to
Kallen’s appendage. Lorn cupped Kallen’s balls, rasping his palm
against them while he stroked his own sacks against Kallen’s leg.
Lorn began humping Kallen, pressing his dick into Kallen’s leg. The
prickly blond hair on his skin was an added bonus.

“Fuck.” Kallen’s head
shifted from side to side.

Lorn let his balls rest while he went
for that long, curved shaft. Kallen’s dick hardened further as
Lorn’s hand touched it. He pulled the blushed foreskin down to
reveal Kallen’s sexy wet head. Pre-cum bubbled up from the hole and
leaked out. Lorn swiped his palm in the white liquid. He rubbed it
into Kallen’s skin until another moan escaped his lips.

“For the love of cock!”
Kallen picked his head up. “Please!”

Lorn smiled, he loved the begging, the
submission. It made Lorn’s dominant side roar with pride and
excitement. He leaned down, his wet tongue patting the tip of
Kallen’s cock. Salty cream coated his lips as Lorn
sucked.

Kallen cried out.

Lorn took more of Kallen’s cock into
his mouth. He swirled his tongue as his hand went back to Kallen’s
balls. All the while, he kept his hips thrusting, his cock rubbing
against Kallen’s leg. It was like reaching the pinnacle of passion,
the edge of a cliff to a bottomless pit. Lorn’s body was all tense
muscles and adrenaline. He pulled back, licking his lips and
squeezed between Kallen’s legs. Lorn parted them, his hands
touching every inch of Kallen’s thighs and torso. It was an area he
thoroughly enjoyed.

“Please.” Kallen was
breathing heavily.

Good. Lorn lifted Kallen’s legs, revealing the patch of pale skin
between his balls. Then that puckered back entrance came into
view. Handsome.
“Lift them,” Lorn ordered.

Kallen moaned and pulled his legs
up.

Lorn grabbed his cock. Pre-cum was
already smeared on the tip. He gave it a few strokes before
shifting to his stomach. Lorn instantly sucked on Kallen’s balls,
whatever loose skin he could find he sucked. He swirled and lapped
before coming to Kallen’s hole. Lorn ran the tip of his tongue
along Kallen’s rim.

A soft moan rang out.

Lorn circled it, over and over until
more pre-cum leaked out of Kallen’s dick onto his stomach. When
those striking white drops settled, Lorn pressed a kiss to the
entrance.

“Fuck!” Kallen hissed out
a breath.

Lorn licked his middle
finger and then sent two fingers inside. He pushed them in and out,
readying the way. As the dominant one in this relationship, he
wanted to be in control but he didn’t want to hurt Kallen. Lorn
pulled back, grabbing his dick and aiming. He pressed the wet tip
against Kallen’s butthole then inside. Warmth, wetness, bliss, heaven! Lorn
let out a harsh breath and then thrust further inside. It seemed
like forever since he was able to make love to this sexy man. Lorn
kept shifting, moving his length inside Kallen’s body. He moved his
hands to hold Kallen’s legs up and then reached home. His balls
slapped at Kallen’s warm flesh. “Amazing,” Lorn whispered. He eased
his cock out and then slid back in. “Fantastic.”

“Fuck me,” Kallen yelled.
He began moving his hips, his erection flopping around, pre-cum
dripping out and splashing on his torso.

Lorn kept his pace slow. He edged in
and out. Lorn didn’t want to rush. He wanted to enjoy and make this
orgasm as good as the last one, which was pretty fantastic. “I love
you,” he spoke as their eyes locked.

Kallen smiled then his head fell back
to the bed. “I love you too, big boy. Now fuck my ass!”

Lorn chuckled then groaned as Kallen
flexed his muscles. He moved faster. Lorn’s body gyrated, each
thrust sent his dick deep and his balls spanking. Pleasure built up
at the base of his dick and started to spread like a sickness. He
could no longer control his speed. His hips began thrusting at
their own volition. “Kallen,” he called out. Sweat began to bead on
Lorn’s forehead. He felt a single drop roll down his temple and
soak into his black hair. “Kallen!” Sperm shot from his dick and
drenched the inside of Kallen’s path. Lorn grabbed the man’s ankles
and rammed. His teeth clenched as his body savored that wonderful
burst of pure ecstasy. Then Lorn remembered how to breathe and took
in long gulps of air. He loosened his grip. His soft cock began to
slide free as Kallen lowered his legs.

Kallen tugged at the restraints.
“Fuck. Fucking. Fuck.” He shifted his hips back and
forth.

Lorn leaned over the sexy, tied up man
and took that leaking penis into his mouth. He sucked until cum
sprayed out. White, salty liquid splashed on his tongue, teeth, and
down his throat. Lorn kept sucking until Kallen’s hips thrust
upward and his legs began to shake. With the last tasty drop, Lorn
swallowed and release Kallen’s cock.

“Fucking hell. I want to
wake up to that every damn day,” Kallen said, his falling to the
bed. “Mr. President.”

Lorn chuckled. That was him. President
of the Triple Towers, dominant to his wastrel lover and happiest
man on the planet Earth. Lorn smiled and licked his lips. He
stretched his arms over his head and couldn’t think of a better
place to be. Or to wake up to such a
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