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HOT FLYING GUY

 


Fireworks reflect in his cute blue eyes.

Terry Firefly streaks among the exploding
bursts of red hot light of the Christmas display, screaming wildly,
large muscular chest clearly revealed if anyone could see him this
high up. The yellow twinkle of fairy dust rushes behind him,
chasing the man of 20 years like a long golden streamer.

"Oh, I'm slipping out!" he cries in shock as
her white silk trousers slide down.

Rather than stop the garment from revealing
his large, smooth manhood to the world, he yanks it out and lets
the huge, perfectly formed, gorgeously tanned and quite aroused
member hang free as he skyrockets upwards into the sky, an amused
look on his face.

Behind him the slim man that has been chasing
Terry since he left The Land, cries out in shock. Zac is prissy and
a little conservative, where his play partner is the exact
opposite. He extends one hand and tries to catch him, but he
cannot. The handsome man's rounded rear flashes in his eyes. The
view slows him. Flying requires concentration. The sight of that
tanned perfect skin makes it impossible for him to get any
speed.

"Terry!!!" he yells. "Put your dick
away!"

Turning in mid-flight, the young man stops
and grabs his follower by his fashionably green shirt.

"Who are you to boss me around, Mr. Premature
Ejaculation?"

The brown haired man, slim and sexy, tanned
and gorgeous, looks down, his eyes turning towards the city below
and his face burning bright red in shame as the truth and their
relationship problems is revealed. Unfortunately, this is not what
the other man wants to see - far from it. His fist balls as he
thinks about 'the issue'. If only Zac would take him and ravish his
strong body like he so wishes the man would - like he used to back
when they were younger, in better times when they were fresh and
certain magical effects weren't in place.

"I'm sorr..."

"You don't understand men," he butts in. "I'm
done with you!"

Balling his fist, he hammers Zac in the
stomach and flashes downwards towards the city and the fireworks
below. Up above, the other man chokes on the pain in his gut, a hot
fiery feeling that is not all physical. When he recovers from the
hit, his lover Terry is gone.

"Damn you!" he screams. "I will get you
back!"

It's too late. His lover has gone to find
someone better.


ONE LUCKY HUMAN!

 


He was asleep before the hot, sexy man
straddled him, grabbing at his boxers and taking his manhood in
hand.

"What are you doing?" he asks. "I have a
girlfriend!"

The blond, perfect beyond belief, bends
forward and yanks him up by the hair.

"Do you think I care?"

The slim, well-built sleeper looks on in
shock. Terry's features are so gorgeous that even a chaste, honest
man would be sorely tempted. With his slim nose, high cheekbones
and strong red lips, glistening the in the low light of his room,
the man is built to sorely tempt anyone who lays eyes on him - gay
or straight.

"You don't?" he asks.

Picking up the picture of the young man's
lady and him at the fair last year, Terry grins lustily.

"I don't."

The picture frame breaking on the floor has
finality. In seconds the sleeper's manhood is out of its coverings
and being jerked on violently. Pity the man that has evening wood.
He would think that this is a dream - a somewhat sadistic one - if
the sensations that are slowly growing in his length weren't the
same familiar ones that always appear in his body at times like
this.

"OH!" he groans as the man reaches into
pajamas and runs his slim fingers over the sleeper's rounds.

"Yes, become harder. I want to see what you
can do," Terry whispers in the man's ear, biting on it then
sticking his sweet little pink tongue inside right after.

A sharp "Ah!" is the only reply. It fills the
room of the man's parents' home, which he has been looking after
while they holiday overseas during his university break.

"Bigger. You need to be bigger," comes the
excited whisper.

The young muscular man opens his eyes and
stares. Terry grins as his large piece bounces in the front of the
sleeper's face.

"You like that?"

"Immmm..." the man groans out with a nod.

His fingers come to the length of the big
thing between his legs.

"Do you like it when I jerk on this big?"

That groan comes again. It is a statement of
how excited he is.

"Oh? So, that is what you like?"

Bring his swollen manhood to the man laid out
on the bed, Terry massages the tip around the sleeper's mouth,
coating it with glistening juices before taking a dive in the well
to see how cool the water is.

"Yeah, suck it. That's so good."

Lips pursed, throat bugling, and face
reddening as the large member is placed within, the other man
chokes on his new flesh piece. It expands to even larger sizes,
making his stomach tickle and his body shiver in lust, turning him
from somewhat straight to full gay as if he was always that
way.

"Hot."

It is a pronouncement of pleasure form the
other man - formed in a panting, husky voice - that Terry finds
quite arousing. Turning the man over, he yanks







































cover.jpg





