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Once upon a time in a land far away, an evil wizard paced the stone floor of his castle.  He stopped in front of an ornate silver mirror.  He jutted out his chin and cocked his head to one side, admiring his strikingly handsome face.

He gazed into the magic mirror and said aloud, "Mirror, mirror on the wall, who's the hottest and the queerest of them all?"

A ghostly fog swirled inside the mirror, although there was no such actual fog in the room.  A deep voice boomed from the mirror, "A fine question, indeed it's true.  The hottest and gayest man in all the land is you!"

The corners of the evil wizard's mouth turned up in a sinister smile because he knew the magic mirror spoke the truth.  He repeated this ritual daily just because he liked to have the voice in the mirror stroke his oversized ego.

If only he hadn't cursed his former servant to live in the mirror for one hundred years, the man would have been available to stroke the evil wizard in other oversized places too!

One day, the wizard walked slowly down the hall after an extra long workout.  He wanted to head to the stream outside the castle to bathe so he almost skipped his usual chat with the mirror.

Feeling he deserved a pick-me-up after the extra reps he put in during a weightlifting session (using the palace guards he had turned to solid stone), he quickly asked his usual question, "Mirror, mirror on the wall, who's the hottest and the queerest of them all?"

The fog swirled faster than normal.  The voice answered, "Wizard, you are sizzling hot, there's no doubt about that.  But Joe White, the new stable hand on the castle grounds, is where the hottest and gayest action is at!"

This gave the evil wizard quite a shock.  For a moment, his perfectly tanned skin glowed green with envy.

He didn't even know Joe White, but his heart filled with hatred towards him.  His mind raced with all the different ways he could get rid of Joe White and once again be the hottest and queerest man in all the land.

The wizard sent for the huntsman, a burly and bearded man whose chest hair popped out of his plaid shirt.  The huntsman entered the castle's reception room.

He laid his weapons on the floor and knelt before the evil wizard.  "How may I serve you today?  Shall I suck your cock like last time?"

"There's no time for that right now," the wizard dismissed, gesturing for the huntsman to get to his feet.  "I have another task for you.  Do you know Joe White, the new stable hand?"

The huntsman smiled.  "Of course.  All the guys know Joe White, he has muscles that-"  The huntsman stopped himself mid-sentence when he saw the fury flash across the wizard's face. 

The wizard's eyes glowed red with anger.  "Take Joe White into the woods.  Put him to death!  Bring me his heart as a trophy!"

The huntsman easily lured Joe White into the woods with him by saying that he had seen a wild horse roaming around that could be captured and tamed for the castle stable.

When they were far enough away from the castle that nobody would hear a scream, the huntsman pointed at nothing and said, "I think I saw the horse over there."

Good-natured Joe saw nothing, but he squinted looking as far into the distance as possible because he had no idea the huntsman was tricking him.

With Joe's back to him, the huntsman drew his sharpest knife.  He took a deep breath and aimed to pierce Joe's innocent heart.

"Maybe the horse went in a different direction..." Joe said as he turned around.  "STOP!" he screamed and jumped back just in time.

The knife effortlessly sliced through the laces binding Joe's shirt, leaving it hanging from his torso in two pieces.  The sun shone directly on Joe's round pecs and rippling abs.

"What are you doing?"  Joe never took his eyes off the sharp point of the huntsman's weapon.

The barrel-chested huntsman could barely keep his eyes off Joe's exposed upper body.  He regretfully related his instructions from the evil wizard.  He finished the story saying, "If I spare your life, Joe, the wizard will surely take mine."

Joe White had to think fast.  "I know!  What if I give you the best blowjob you've ever had and then you let me go?"

The huntsman's cock stirred in his pants.  Still, this was no time to be thinking with the wrong head.  "A proper cock-sucking would be great, but how will that keep me out of trouble with the wizard?"

"I'm working on it," Joe stalled.  He had long ago learned that he could get out of just about any predicament by offering the other guy a blowjob.  He never needed to have a two-step plan before!

"OK, I've got it.  After the blowjob, you let me go and I'll run away and never come back to these woods or the castle again."

"How does that trick the wizard?" asked the huntsman.

Joe continued, "Then you just kill some other scary woodland creature and cut its heart out.  The wizard will never know the difference!"

The huntsman scratched his beard.  "Hmm, that just might work..."

Joe didn't give the huntsman a chance to change his mind.  He fell to his knees and yanked on the rope the huntsman used as a belt around his round belly to keep his pants up.

The pants slipped to the huntsman's ankles.  His thick cock was nestled in a carpet of hair since his hairy chest extended all the way to his crotch and down his thighs.

Joe devoured the prick as it lengthened by the second.

"I see you've done this a time or two before," the huntsman chuckled as studly Joe White swallowed the prick halfway down his throat.

In response, Joe's mouth simply formed a smile around the edges of the sweet-tasting cock.

The huntsman grunted as he ground his sweaty, hairy crotch into the stud's face.  "That's right, take that dick.  Suck on it harder.  Choke on it!"

Joe happily complied.  His tongue ran circles around the thick crown of the huntsman's cock.  He bobbed his head up and down, plunging the prick deeper into his throat every time.

Joe White's  ability to suppress his gag reflex came in quite handy whenever he went down on a massive prick like that.

The two men shifted positions.  The hairy huntsman sat on the ground and leaned his head back against a tree.

Joe White laid across his lap and still slurped at his cock from multiple angles.  Joe's pants were now down around his knees.

The huntsman stroked Joe's prick with his meaty fingers.

Joe slid his teeth lightly along the huntsman's dick.  He helped himself to teasing little nibbles.

"You're such an amazing cocksucker," the huntsman moaned.

In response, Joe squeezed the huntsman's hairy balls while he lapped at the precum that was leaking from the tip of the huntsman's dick.  He licked his lips and spread around the clear fluid like lip balm.

Joe crawled up the other man's hairy thighs which were as thick as tree stumps.  He positioned himself between the huntsman's legs, looking up into his dark eyes, showing the hirsute man how much he enjoyed going down on him.

The huntsman's legs bounced up and down, sliding against Joe's cheeks.  Joe wrapped his hands around the huntsman's legs and lifted them.

"What are you doing?" the hairy man asked.

"You'll see," Joe promised.

Joe pushed the huntsman's strong, thick legs up and back as far as possible.

"Oh," said the huntsman as his exposed hairy hole tingled from the rush of fresh air hitting it.  The air was soon replaced by Joe White's eager tongue attacking that sweaty hole.

Joe's fingers each gripped a butt cheek and pulled, spreading the huntsman's ass open as much as possible.  Joe dove in, tongue first.

He let the butt cheeks go and they snapped against his face, partially enclosing it in the huntsman's ass.  His tongue felt its way around the inside of the hairy hole.

He breathed in deeply, enjoying the manly scent that would normally be trapped in the huntsman's clothes.

The huntsman jerked his own dick with one hand.  He rubbed the top of Joe's head with his other hand and ran his finger's through the stud's fine hair.

"Hell yeah, eat my ass," he groaned with pleasure.

Joe White hardly needed any encouragement, but he plunged his tongue in and out harder and faster.  His own prick pulsed as he wrapped around one of the huntsman's hairy legs and rubbed his cock against it.

"Tongue-fuck my hole, you fucking stud!"  The huntsman grabbed his own cock and balls and started to work them rhythmically to match the movement of the tongue sliding in and out of his asshole.

Joe flicked his tongue around the rim of the hairy ass.  He then licked very hard as he made his way to the base of the huntsman's ballsac.  

"Yes, right there," the huntsman murmured when he felt Joe's tongue pressing between his balls.

Joe then swallowed one of the balls and started popping it around the inside of his mouth.

The warm, wet feeling drove the huntsman wild.  "I need to cum. Swallow my load," he ordered.

Joe spit the ball back out and replaced it with the huntsman's cock that was now slick with spit and precum.

He added his own saliva to it as he drove it deep into his throat.  He swished it around inside his mouth.

The huntsman's entire body tensed up at once.  He arched his back.  His legs locked around Joe White's neck.

Joe's hand felt its way down to the huntsman's ass.  He inserted a finger into it and pumped away in sync with the huntsman's pumping his cock down Joe's throat.

The huntsman's hands clawed at the ground for leverage as his body convulsed.  Spurts of cum coated the inside of Joe's mouth and throat.

Joe White coughed as he choked on the hairy man's jizz.  Still, the massive cock kept pumping out its man juices. 

"Take it, take it all," the huntsman moaned as Joe applied the vacuum pressure to clean out every last drop of cum from the hairy man's body.

The pressure to explode built up
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