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Eric moved silently into the cabin 
compartment his silver spacesuit clinging 
to his small boyish frame his ass and 
testicles outlined expertly against the 
glistening fabric. Audrey at the control 
panel shot a glance over to him and 
adjusted his own spacesuit lighting a 
cigarette and blowing a plume of grey 
smoke through the dense and crowded air. 
Eric floated sheepishly over to Audrey 
guiding himself along with a series of 
gentle pushes against the furniture and 
walls almost as if he was swimming 
through the air. Audrey kept his eyes on his 
work and barely registered Eric’s presence. 
He was performing a routine examination 
of a planet’s atmosphere from orbit, but the 
intensity with which he stared at his 
apparatus appeared to lend the undertaking 
a significance well beyond its due. Eric 
could see that Audrey was trying in vain to 
hide an erection that was stretching the 
fabric of his spacesuit. 

 Eric and Audrey had been close 
companions ever since they left the 
atmosphere of earth. Not much to do 
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floating like this up in space, so they had 
to make the most of it any way they knew 
how—and boy did they find some ways to 
amuse themselves. On this particular day, 
as Eric eyed off Audrey’s throbbing cock, 
they amused themselves by keeping their 
distance and savouring the intensity of 
anticipation that both of them were feeling. 
Every inch of their bodies was covered in 
electric prickles and each of them pulled 
back at the critical moment to taste and 
prolong that everlasting agony of desire. 
Audrey’s loins burned with longing, yet he 
forced himself to focus on the task at 
hand—every curved form reminding him 
of Eric’s delicate ass, every jutting 
archipelago reminding him of his own 
jutting appendage. Eric too was steeped 
deep in a stew of desire, feeling every 
caress of the air on his hot skin like it was 
the fingers of an expert lover. He could feel 
himself tightening inside like a coiled 
spring, yet he forced himself back, floating 
towards the end of the compartment and 
willing his excitement to cool down. 
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 At length he left Audrey sitting 
there staring at his screen and drifted back 
down the circular hallways to his room 
where he would read a comic book or pass 
his time blowing smoke rings into the 
recycled air. He was an expert at waiting 
and he could bide his time as long as it 
took. He had not masturbated for the whole 
of their trip through the cosmos and he 
wasn’t about to start now. Sometimes this 
game went on for as long as a week without 
either of the two boys touching each other 
or feeling the sweet relief of orgasm, but 
still Eric refused to pleasure himself 
rationalising that the end result of 
communal orgasm with his lover Audrey 
would be all the more intense and 
wonderful for having waited. 

 Eric’s erection slowly fell as he 
flicked through an old Superman comic and 
snorted plumes of smoke through his 
shapely nose. He tried to think of distant 
things to put his pleasure levels down to a 
more manageable level. He thought about 
their mission and all the planets they had 
yet to visit. He thought about how long it 
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had been since he’d seen his family and 
wondered whether he’d ever get home and 
see them again. He didn’t mind so much if 
he never did, but he felt a certain duty to 
loneliness that he would indulge from time 
to time. His family had never been 
particular kind to him—sure they treated 
him with every courtesy and put their 
considerable bank accounts at his disposal, 
but their attention to him as a human being 
had been severely lacking since his earliest 
memories. His father had been a mining 
magnate in rare metals before retiring at 
the age of sixty-three and his mother, as far 
as Eric could tell, had never held a job 
more important than mixing six o’clock 
cocktails for his father and his friends. 
Both seemed absolutely absorbed in their 
own pursuits and the fact that they had a 
son seemed to dawn on them from time to 
time as if a new revelation. They would be 
surprised at his presence as if they were 
expecting something else—birthdays, while 
lavish affairs, seemed more a matter of 
routine than of celebration, and family 
holidays were riddled with the strangeness 
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of accompanying a honeymoon couple. 
Eric’s education in interpersonal matters 
was sorely lacking. He found his solace in 
books, films, art, and popular music—but 
the true bond of human interaction was 
denied to him for many years until he 
reached him sixteenth year in the chateau 
de Carson.  

 Not long after his sixteenth 
birthday, young Eric met Gustav the 
cleaner who was not much older than him. 
Gustav was a tall hard boy with muscles 
and sinews that glowed with a golden heat 
in the sun where he worked tidying the 
garden or washing the windows. His blonde 
hair caught the light in ways that Eric had 
never seen before and he was enthralled 
with this new employee in a way that he 
had never been enthralled before. Gustav 
too was taken with young Eric spending 
hours peering at his long brown hair and 
dark brown eyes over the top of his sponge 
or his broom. This worship from afar went 
on for many months, the two afraid to 
come too near each other for fear that 
Eric’s parents would notice and have to 
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take drastic action. But eventually their 
youthful hormones won out and the two 
met in a fumbling, clumsy embrace behind 
the pool shed one sultry summer afternoon. 

 Eric had just gotten out of the pool 
glistening wet. He had been swimming 
because he knew Gustav would be there 
working, and Gustav had been working 
slower than ever trying to get a glimpse of 
Eric’s thin body moving back and forth 
through the clear waters of the kidney 
shaped pool. Eric got out of the pool after 
swimming a few laps dripping wet his long 
hair hanging lank around his shoulders—he 
gave Gustav a sheepish grin peering out 
from under his towel and made a motion 
with his hand he had learned from late 
night movies before disappearing behind 
the shed. Gustav followed as intended and 
the two met with a deep kiss and fumbling 
hands that explored each other’s bodies 
with clumsy urgency looping through belt 
loops and sliding under Gustav’s thin t-
shirt. 
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 Eric felt the bulge of Gustav’s 
erection against his thigh and immediately 
felt at home. The lack of affection he had 
experienced throughout his entire life 
suddenly dissolved and he melted into 
Gustav’s flesh with a newfound eagerness 
for human interaction. Gustav pressed 
harder removing his shirt and throwing it 
in a heap against the side of the shed. Eric’s 
fingers ran across Gustav’s tight and 
bulging pectorals lingering lightly over his 
nipples and feeling their peaking hardness 
as they came to life under his hands. 
Gustav’s hot breath played out over Eric’s 
neck and tragus tickling slightly. His hands 
rand down Eric’s back and came to rest on 
his small, firm ass cheeks which quivered 
in response like a small electric charge had 
been sent through them. Eric felt his cock 
jolt to life in electric spasms pressing up 
against the wet skin of his swimsuit. He 
pressed forwards so his bulging erection 
was flat against the groin of Gustav’s jeans 
and the two boys rubbed together in a slow 
rhythmic pulse until Eric felt the white 
lightning of orgasm shivering through his 
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body and the salty scent of sperm 
permeated the air between them. 

 A few seconds later Gustav also 
reached climax the front of his blue jeans 
becoming wet and sticky and the spermy 
scent growing thicker and mingling with 
the sharp tangy odour of his sweat which 
had risen during their brief but heated 
correspondence. After orgasm, the two 
boys peeled away from each other 
breathing heavily and staring sharp eyed at 
each other unsure of what to make of their 
new experience. Eric had been previously 
unaware of this side of life, only learning 
in bits and pieces from novels and movies, 
and now he had been firmly initiated into 
a new way of life. His whole being had 
dissolved and become rebuilt in a central 
swirl of pleasure-seeking flesh. A light had 
gone off behind his eyes somewhere deep 
inside his brain and he knew that he would 
never be the same again. 

 From here on his shyness slowly 
dropped away and his barren upbringing 
became a thing of the distant past. He 



12 
 

began going out on his own and 
disappearing into the city sometimes for 
days at a time. He spent many hours in the 
company of strange young men becoming 
initiated in all manner of new sexual rites 
and rituals. As his knowledge grew, so did 
his sense of adventure and young Eric 
became game to try almost anything—and 
he never forgot Gustav who he fell into the 
role of teacher to. He would disappear into 
the city for three days and learn a few new 
tricks he would bring home and teach in 
turn to young Gustav the pleasant cleaner 
always eager and willing to be further 
corrupted by his beautiful benefactor. He 
learnt the ecstatic pleasure of being choked 
by a rope to almost the point of passing out 
only to be released into glorious breath at 
the snap second of orgasm—he learnt the 
exquisite pleasure of pain, especially that 
focussed on his erotic zones learning in 
time to bring himself to orgasm with 
nothing more than a progressive squeezing 
of his testicles and a set of crocodile clips 
firmly clasped to his nipples—he learnt the 
humble pleasure of being filled to the brim 
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by another man’s member and the gentle 
throbbing of sperm filling his colon before 
the final act of separation. All this and 
more young Gustav learnt and Eric had 
only taught him the barest minimum of his 
own repertoire.  

 Cut back to present time: 

 Eric lay on his bed reclined and 
blowing smoke into the air. He had passed 
at least two hours this way and Audrey had 
just finished his shift at the control panel. 
As expected, the tall thin body of Audrey 
came flickering in through the doorway 
unable to contain himself any longer. Eric 
looked up from his magazine and stubbed 
his cigarette out in an ashtray on the 
bedside table. Audrey floated in and closed 
to automatic door behind him unzipping his 
spacesuit in one quick motion and exposing 
his bare white chest peppered with a small 
collection of tightly coiled black hair right 
where the ribs meet at the sternum. Eric 
followed suit and shimmied out of his 
clothes floating two feet above his bed 
stark naked smoke coiling around his body 
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from a final exhalation. Audrey pulled 
roughly at his spacesuit and managed at 
length to get out of the skin-tight apparatus 
his cock standing at attention a pearl of 
lubricant squeezed out at the head and 
coating the dark pink flesh with a faint 
silvery glow. He floated over to Eric and 
took his cock in one long fingered hand 
gently stroking and cupping his testicles 
with a firm but gentle grasp watching with 
delight as Eric’s cock began to grow hard 
rising up and swelling with a gentle heat. 
The two boys kissed a deep mouth kiss with 
their tongues exploring each other’s mouths 
and their hands working across the flesh of 
their partner with a firm pull. Audrey 
began to masturbate Eric’s swollen cock 
with a magnetic motion gently rubbing the 
flesh up and down, brushing his knuckles 
up against Eric’s pelvis and stomach. Eric 
groaned under his breath, his moaning 
swallowed up instantly by Audrey’s hot 
mouth which moaned back as Eric’s fingers 
found his asshole and began a slow circling 
of the anus pressing slightly with each 
convolution. Audrey sucked in his breath 



15 
 

and tensed his stomach with a practiced 
manoeuvre as his asshole fluttered open 
and Eric’s index finger pressed its way in 
writhing around up to the first knuckle. 
More lubricant squeezed out in pearly 
drops from Audrey’s cock, some of it 
rubbing off on Eric’s own penis and 
Audrey’s hand as his cock pressed up 
eagerly against his floating lover. 

 Eric pulled his finger out of 
Audrey’s ass with a slow hooked motion 
and pressed Audrey away from him with a 
slow hand. Audrey floated backwards in a 
sheen of pleasure disentangled from Eric’s 
body his cock quivering in the heavy air. 
Eric floated over and put a hand on 
Audrey’s shoulder pressing lightly so that 
Audrey spun around in the air, his back 
facing Eric. He bent himself forward in a 
graceful arc nearly touching his own toes 
his hips floating upwards and his ass rising 
expectantly to Eric’s face. Eric went to 
work with gusto his hands moving out to 
steady Audrey’s hips before moving his 
tight lips in to press against Audrey’s rose 
coloured twitching asshole parting it 
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slightly with the pressure of his tongue and 
moving in a slow circular motion around 
his quivering anus. Audrey’s cock pulsed in 
half orgasm at the moment of contact and 
sent a small arc of seminal fluid out into 
the air to mingle with the spit and sweat 
coming off from Audrey’s quivering body. 

 Eric pulled his face away after a few 
minutes and pushed Audrey’s hips down. 
Audrey loosened his muscles and 
straightened out as he felt the light 
pressure of Eric’s cock against his taut ass 
cheeks. Eric spat into his hand and worked 
the natural lubricant onto his throbbing 
cock with a gentle hand before spreading 
Audrey’s cheeks and pressing the head of 
his penis against Audrey’s rose asshole. 
Both boys took in a deep sharp breath and 
Eric moved in a swift motion penetrating 
his partner like a knife. Audrey couldn’t 
stand it any longer and the moment of 
penetration brought a swift jet of semen 
pumping from his cock and shooting out 
into the air to float in small pearly globs 
that floated back and struck him on his 
thighs and stomach. Eric pushed in and 
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brought himself to orgasm in five pumps 
shooting hot jets of cum deep within 
Audrey’s ass throbbing rhythmically and 
savouring the sensation of Audrey’s tight 
anus gripping and relaxing in time to his 
own throbs. 

 The two stayed suspended in the air 
for some time gripping one another and 
breathing in the heady scents of sweat and 
semen that hung thick in the air mingling 
with the old cigarette smoke slowly circling 
around their naked bodies. 

 Suddenly, a jolt through the 
spacecraft sent the two boys careening into 
the far wall. The klaxons sounded through 
the hallways and the crew rushed out of 
their cabins in various states of undress. 
Something was happening—something bad. 
The ship had been caught in a slow 
magnetic pull dragging it down towards the 
surface of the planet below. Something 
almost sentient in all of this, but the planet 
had been recorded as uninhabited by 
anything other than plants and 
protoplasmic single cell organisms. Still, 
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there appeared to be something at work 
that indicated conscious control. Nothing 
could be done to regain control of the ship 
no matter how hard the crew tried—the 
vehicle was lost in the slow pull dragging 
downward closer and closer towards the 
planet’s surface until—bang—there was an 
almighty jolt and the crew were flung all 
around the compartments and cabins some 
dashing their brains out against doorways 
and still others falling down in heaps of 
mangled limbs. Eric had his leg broken in 
the fall and could barely move, pinned as 
he was underneath Audrey’s body knocked 
unconscious by the ashtray spinning wildly 
off through the room. Eric blacked out too 
after a time and everything went dark a 
peaceful black in which nothing happened 
and no light or sound was able to penetrate. 

 

*** 

 

When Eric came to he found himself in a 
sort of cave carved into the hard rock by 
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the sands of time. There was a light on the 
inside that he couldn’t place which 
illuminated him and his companions with a 
faint orange glow. Turning to his left he 
saw the still unconscious figure of Audrey 
still naked head lolling to one side. Further 
off in the distance were some of his 
crewmates. Some of them were also 
unconscious and others were stirring hazily 
much like Eric himself. Turning to his right 
he saw what appeared to be a large bank of 
tape recorders loaded with magnetic film. 
There was a definite look of artifice about 
the strange device, but also a dark biologic 
sheen like a tape recorder that could think 
and breathe and record its own sounds at 
will. The film was greasy coated with a 
mucosal slime that caught the light and 
sent it off in orange shards. The whole 
apparatus appeared to breath swelling 
slightly at the middle with each inhalation 
and emitting a grumbling wheeze with each 
exhale. “It must be some sort of trick of the 
eyes,” thought Eric staring at the strange 
biological machine, “our records indicated 
no intelligent presence on this planet—and 
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whatever this is would surely have left 
some other mark…” 

 He was about to continue on with 
this line of thought when a sharp click 
reverberated through the cave bouncing off 
the rough hewn rocks and settling in Eric’s 
ear with a heavy pendulous presence. The 
tape recorder sprung to life twisting tape 
over the recording heads in peristaltic 
motion. The sound of sinews creaking and 
bones snapping filled the air and suddenly 
Eric’s body was wracked with an intense 
pain as his leg experienced the pain of 
broken bones a thousand times in a second. 
His other limbs too felt as if their bones 
were breaking and the muscles cleaving 
away from their places. It was like nothing 
he had ever felt before and there appeared 
to be no cause for such an onslaught except 
the sounds coming from that strange 
machine. Eric turned his head to the left as 
a spasm of pain jolted through his body and 
saw the grimacing face of Audrey still 
unconscious. Further down he saw some of 
his compatriots writhing with the same 
pain he was experiencing, some of them 
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crying out in deep rasping voices guttural 
and instinctive. Eric felt himself close to 
blacking out again—the pain was becoming 
too much and his breathing became 
laboured. Then, just as suddenly as it 
started, the machine let out another click 
and a new roll of film began to play over 
the top of the pain recordings. 

 Eric’s pain dulled to a background 
resonance. It was still there, and still just 
as intense, but it was no longer registering 
on the same frequency. This new pain was 
like the sexual tortures he had experienced 
back on earth but a hundred times more 
potent—the pain more exquisite and biting. 
Every fibre of his being sang out with a 
glorious pain as he felt himself growing 
involuntarily hard—the sounds from the 
tape recorder washing in through his open 
ears and swirling the sinews of his body 
into a new holy place. The sensation of 
having pins driven through his nipples and 
the head of his penis—the sensation of 
slowly tightening vices around his wrists 
and ankles—the sensation of a heavy 
pressure bearing down on his trachea—all 
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of this welled up inside of him and pressed 
up against his taut nerves damming up a 
pressure inside of him like he was about to 
burst. 

 His cock was fully erect now—his 
testicles coiled up like a nut at the base of 
his sizeable shaft. A glistening blob of 
lubricant squeezed out the end of his well-
shaped penis and slid down the slightly 
purple head. Jolts of electricity ran through 
him and he could feel the pressure inside 
the base of his skull that signalled an 
impending orgasm. Blinding flash of white 
light—he shot his load three feet across the 
floor of the cave his balls throbbing and 
pulsing in time to the rhythm of his 
ejaculation. From the corner of his eye he 
saw that he was cumming in unison with 
all of his crewmates—great arcs of semen 
were shooting through the air and landing 
in pools on the floor, the scent of sperm 
filling his nostrils and heightening his 
sexual ecstasy. Even Audrey, who was still 
unconscious, had been brought to orgasm 
by the mysterious machine with his arms 
and legs splayed out like a crucifixion and 
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his cock pulsing in staccato beat as he shot 
an arc of semen into the air. 

 The sound stopped, the tapes wound 
down to a slow breathing stasis and Eric 
fell back down to the rough stone floor. He 
tried moving but was incapable. His leg 
appeared miraculously healed through 
some bodily alteration caused by the 
mysterious machine, but for some reason 
he was not able to raise his legs or his 
hands from their position on the floor. It 
was if he was caught in a twilight sleep 
half-awake and conscious but without 
control over his limbs or body. He had 
experienced similar states in the past with 
judicious use of psychedelic drugs or when 
sexual ecstasy proved too much and he had 
what he was apt to call ‘an out of body 
experience’. He would lay there in this state 
looking down at his immobile body as if 
suspended above it from a crane. He felt 
like he was operating a camera for a 
television programme that was his own life 
and he was just another character waiting 
to be filmed. Often this was not an 
unpleasant experience and he sometimes 
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arranged things to maximise his chances of 
just such an occurrence, but in the current 
climate he felt anxious at his lack of 
movement—like he was being manipulated 
from outside and was losing autonomy in 
an unknown situation.  

 None of the other crew members 
appeared to be moving either. There were 
easily fifteen or so of them lying there, 
most of them by this point having regained 
their senses, but all of them apparently 
unable to move their limbs of their own 
free will. It was if they were all caught in a 
deep freeze—held tight like sleeping 
beauty in the old fairy tale. The looks of 
worry on their faces said it all—they were 
scared—this strange machine was clearly 
able to manipulate them in many new and 
unusual ways and they had no idea what it 
had planned for them. Why had it gathered 
them all here? For what possible purpose? 
Why wouldn’t it let them move? These were 
the questions that were on their minds and 
it didn’t look like they were about to get 
any easy answers. 
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 Eric looked over and saw that 
Audrey was now awake and looking 
worried just like the rest of the crew. His 
eyes were wild with fear and darted to and 
fro looking for a solution. Eric’s eyes met 
his and they locked gazes for some time as 
if lost in telepathic communication. Then 
then heard the beastly machine click back 
into operation with a new set of sounds 
playing through the cold air like some sort 
of deadly muzak.  

 A mask of death fell over Audrey’s 
face and his white complexion melted like 
a waxwork dummy. Eric was sure that the 
same thing was happening to his face as his 
eyes rolled back inside his head and he 
heard the sounds of the tape recorder 
reverberating deep within his own skull. 
First, he heard his own voice loud and 
clear—it wasn’t exactly in his ears, but 
instead it was coming from deep inside his 
own being. His whole body was echoing and 
shaking with it—his own voice saying 
things like, “you are breathing now—you 
can feel your breath deep within your 
lungs—you are aroused now—you can feel 
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your cock getting hard…” things like this, 
and all of it was true. No sooner than he 
heard the sound of his own voice than the 
predictions came true—his breathing 
slowed to a monotonous drone, he felt 
himself becoming involuntarily hard again 
despite the lack of any obvious stimulus. 

 Next, he began to hear the voice of 
Audrey. He looked over and Audrey was 
not moving his lips even the slightest bit, 
but still there was his voice like a deep dug 
landmine exploding within Eric’s very 
being and shaking him from the inside out. 
at first it was just echoes of Eric’s own 
voice, “you are breathing now—you can 
feel your breath deep within your lungs,” 
but very soon the voices fell out of synch 
and the two diverged talking over the top 
of one another with a raft of contradictory 
demands.  

 “You are breathing now.” 

 “Your breathing has stopped.” 

 “You are aroused now.” 

 “You are in agonising pain.” 
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 These voices continued over the top 
of one another for some time before fading 
out into a stream of nonsensical static—
visceral noises like the churning of a 
stomach or the rumbling of intestines. Eric 
recognised some of these sounds as those 
of his own body, the others he guessed must 
be the sounds of Audrey’s body moving in 
peristaltic motion and going about its 
business. Eric’s eyes began to fade out 
halfway between his own body and that of 
Audrey lying next to him. He floated about 
three feet above either body and hovered 
there looking down. He could see that his 
body was flickering in and out of focus like 
an old film moving into a composite image 
with Audrey’s thin frame sinewed lying 
there unable to move. The two images were 
transposed one on top of the other like a 
doctored photo and Eric could feel now the 
slow grind of Audrey’s intestines, the 
shallow wheeze of his breathing 
superimposed on top of his own breath and 
inner workings. 

 This was a kick like he had never 
before experienced. There he was not only 
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making love to another’s body but being 
made love to by his own body at the same 
time. The arousal both bodies experienced 
was shared by him and Audrey at the same 
time their cocks growing hard together, the 
feeling of penetration overtaking their 
assholes, the firm weight of a penis filling 
their mouths—and all without moving. The 
sounds of their bodies slowly fell into synch 
with one another as the two became one 
body writhing in a subtle convolution of 
pleasure. Two assholes fucked by two 
cocks one and the same shooting jets of 
jism into the air and into each all at the 
same time. 

 The tape recorder was playing the 
sounds now at full speed melding the two 
voices of the bodies together in a seamless 
composite. A third tape had also started up 
recording the resulting ecstasy from the 
newly formed Eric-Audrey being and 
storing it away for some unknown purpose. 
Eric could see all of this from his vantage 
point outside of his body, and he didn’t 
care. All that mattered now was the 
incredible feeling of being another 
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person—not Audrey exactly but a new 
person halfway between his old self and 
Audrey his lover. Despite not moving the 
new being was making love to itself in a 
wild fashion. It’s asshole fluttered open 
stomach tightening a deep breath in—the 
long cock strained into the air caressed by 
a million invisible hands at the same time 
sliding itself up the asshole of both Eric 
and Audrey and feeling eagerly for their 
combined prostate. Eric was shivering in 
pleasure—he could see his body pulsing 
away sending jet upon jet of warm cum 
into the air and landing back down on his 
crotch only to slither down his thighs and 
onto the ground. Audrey was doing the 
same. Eric wondered whether Audrey was 
having an out of body experience as well 
and just what he was seeing—how did the 
tape recorder manipulate his body? Was he 
experiencing the same glee, the same joy as 
him? Instinctively Eric knew that this was 
the case—he was, after all, thinking with 
the composite mind of the two boys. He 
knew everything about Audrey, every dark 
desire, and he indulged it with every fibre 
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of his body. Every little erogenous zone 
that was usually forgotten about Eric now 
knew like the back of his hand and the 
composite being of which he formed one 
half played those forgotten zones like a 
musical instrument. Their prostate was 
stimulated with just the right gentle 
hooking motion—their nipples were bitten 
with just the right amount of pressure—
their cock was taken in their mouth and 
lapped with their tongue just below the 
glans in just the way that would have drive 
Audrey wild. And Eric’s hidden treasures 
were being uncovered too—Audrey clearly 
had the same insights that Eric did—his 
breath was taken away almost to the point 
of choking only to be brought flooding back 
right on the edge of orgasm—caresses of 
pleasure were intermingled with searing 
belts of pain so the two became so 
intertwined that no-one could tell which 
was which—their ass was opened up and 
fucked like a jackhammer while teeth were 
sunk deep into their shoulder. The two 
explored their shared body and their hidden 
desires like children playing doctor—no 
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stone was left unturned, no secret button 
left unpressed, and the results were 
startling orgasm upon orgasm until the two 
physical bodies lay spent and dripping 
semen unable to even muster up another 
drop. 

 At this point Eric blacked out 
again—he did not return to his body but 
disappeared in his floating position into an 
inky blackness. The tapes on the machine 
had changed again and a new set of sounds 
were playing that sounded like an old 
movie dim jerky faraway. 

 Back through the distant past 
floated Eric and Audrey, back through the 
films of time and into a vast repository of 
images and tapes. They woke up in another 
flesh the lookout different. 

 Eric stood there in the London bar 
drinking warm beer a pinstripe suit and 
hat, he looked down at the change on the 
counter and wondered if he was to make 
his connection. Audrey walked in through 
the door a thin t-shirt, leather jacket, 
motorcycle boots, he nodded at the barman 
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and made his way into the phone booth at 
the back. 

 “It’s for you Mr Carson.” 

 The barman handed Eric the phone 
from behind the bar. Eric listened intently 
at the receiver, handed it back to the 
barman and made his way into a subway 
station public toilet where he met three 
men with a leather briefcase between them.  

 “You almost missed your 
connection, Mr Carson…” 

 “I have been waiting as instructed.” 

 “We must, of course, check that 
everything is accounted for…” 

 The three men got to work stripping 
Eric down to his bare flesh removing each 
item of pinstriped clothing and laying it 
carefully on a porcelain sink. Their hands 
lingered over his long, thick cock tickling it 
until it rose into a semi-erection which they 
studied carefully. One of them opened the 
briefcase and took out a device about six 
inches long, made of metal and pointed at 
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one end like an old Indian arrowhead. They 
hovered the device over Eric’s semi-erect 
penis and listened to it click like a Geiger 
counter. One of the men nodded and they 
put the device away. They handed Eric a 
package wrapped in brown paper and tied 
up with brown twine. The men then closed 
their briefcase and pushed Eric down 
naked to the tiled floor, his head in the 
pissoir leaking urine into his long brown 
hair. The men disappeared into the winds 
of time. 

 Audrey entered through the 
bathroom door, picked Eric up and kissed 
him long and hard on the mouth tasting the 
sharp salty taste of fresh urine. He pushed 
the dazed Eric into a toilet stall and turned 
him to face the wall, bending his head down 
so that it was almost touching the porcelain 
toilet seat. His blue jeans unravelled as 
Eric’s ass quivered in anticipation, he long, 
hard cock came springing out and instantly 
penetrated Eric’s asshole with a swift 
motion. One hand came down to Eric’s hip 
to steady himself, the other moved up to 
Eric’s neck and held him in a chokehold 



34 
 

pressing down on his trachea until Audrey 
was able to control the flow of breath by 
relaxing or contracting his fingers. Eric 
gasped one sharp intake of breath. He felt 
his insides squirm as Audrey’s cock 
pulverised the inside of his rectum and 
forced its way further into his colon. He 
could feel the swollen head of Audrey’s 
penis expanding out from the cylindrical 
shaft and opening up his insides with each 
thrust. Soon Audrey began to cum and Eric 
felt his insides filling up with a warm 
liquid. Audrey squeezed tighter on Eric’s 
windpipe and Eric began to see black spots 
in front of his eyes. Audrey pulled back 
exiting Eric’s ass and letting a small trail of 
semen trail out and drip down the back of 
Eric’s thighs. He released his grip on Eric’s 
neck and Eric sucked in a large painful gulp 
of air which pressed cold inside his lungs. 

 CUT TAPE: STOP: REWIND: 

 Eric found himself in a North 
African hotel room laying back on an 
unmade bed while a native with a wispy 
moustache took his engorged penis in his 
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mouth and sucked on it. He was 
concentrating on the head using his tongue 
to lick the place where the bulging 
mushroom-head meets the meaty shaft. 
Eric focussed his attention bringing himself 
to orgasm and filling the young boy’s mouth 
with a sticky white fluid which the kid 
swallowed as he looked up and smiled into 
Eric’s eyes. 

 Three men burst in the door 
carrying a briefcase between them. They 
were wearing pinstripe suits and sweating 
in the hot desert atmosphere. One of them 
was fanning himself with a map of the local 
town and breathing heavily. 

 “Mister Carson—you have almost 
missed your connection…” 

 “I have been waiting here as I was 
instructed.” 

 “You were not instructed to fuck the 
locals, no?” 

 “One finds ways to pass the time.” 
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 One of the men opened the briefcase 
and brought out the metal instrument once 
again bringing it over to Eric lying on the 
bed and listening to the Geiger counter 
click. He made several passes over Eric’s 
cock and balls and paid special attention to 
the rosebud of his asshole which sent the 
device into paroxysms of wild clicking like 
a baby bird or an angry dung beetle. 
Satisfied with what he heard, the man 
returned the device to the briefcase and 
took out a leather pocketbook. From this 
he took a wad of American cash and two 
train tickets which he threw over to Eric 
before nodding at his compatriots and 
disappearing out the door and into the 
desert heat. 

 CUT FORWARD: 

 Eric is riding the long train from 
Cairo—first class cabin compartment 
writing in his notebook and memorialising 
the journey in minute detail. Audrey walks 
by in an attendant’s uniform, stops in the 
doorway to Eric’s carriage and makes a 
movement pushing his forefinger in and 
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out of his balled fist and grinning. Audrey 
disappears into the darkness of the carriage 
beyond. Eric sets down his diaries and 
disappears too. 

 The two boys meet in the bathroom 
carriage, Eric locking the door behind him. 
There is not much room and their two 
bodies are pressed tight up against each 
other, the scent of each other’s breath hot 
on their faces and necks. Audrey begins by 
sliding one hand down to Eric’s crotch and 
unbuttoning his fly with deft fingers. He 
feels for Eric’s penis which is already hard 
from the excitement. Eric follows suit and 
slides his right hand down past the 
waistband of Audrey’s uniform trousers 
and cups his testicles with a firm but gentle 
pressure. Audrey moans as Eric lightly 
squeezes his balls and Eric feels Audrey’s 
cock grow hard above his fingers. The two 
boys masturbate each other with slow 
movements for a few minutes warming up 
their bloodstreams and coating the heads of 
their cocks in a silver translucent lubricant. 
After some time, Audrey stops what he is 
doing and drops to his knees, the head of 
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Eric’s penis brushing against his cheek in 
the close quarters of the train bathroom. 
He takes Eric’s throbbing member in his 
mouth and begins to suck with a practiced 
motion like he has done this hundreds of 
times before to hundreds of passengers. 
Eric braces himself against the small 
mirror and groans in pleasure. He thrusts 
his hips forward rhythmically so that his 
cock is sliding in and out of Audrey’s 
mouth almost exiting entirely before being 
shoved back in with a firm pressure. 
Audrey opens his mouth to accommodate 
this movement and bends his head so that 
Eric’s cock can slide down his throat all the 
way down to Eric’s balls which Audrey 
manages to lick with his long tongue 
darting out underneath Eric’s sizeable 
shaft. 

 Eric’s pumping grows faster and 
more vigorous. Soon he is fucking Audrey’s 
face like a jackhammer and he can feel his 
balls tightening in the lead up to orgasm. 
He grunts loudly and seizes up, every 
muscle in his body quivering as he begins 
to shoot burst after burst of hot cum into 
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Audrey’s open mouth. Audrey holds all of 
Eric’s load in his mouth savouring the taste 
before standing up, careful not to knock 
Eric in the cramped room, and kissing him 
full on the mouth using his tongue to spoon 
mouthfuls of semen back into Eric’s mouth. 
The taste of cum is shared by them and 
they both swallow breathing heavily. 

Audrey moves back and begins 
fumbling in his blue attendant’s coat which 
he has taken off and left on the sink. He 
extracts a small package wrapped in brown 
paper and tied with brown twine which he 
hands ceremoniously to Eric before 
pushing past and disappearing into the 
hallways of the train compartment, slipping 
in and out of compartments and slowly 
fading from view. 

 STOP: CUT: REWIND: 

 Eric stood in the main control room 
of a nuclear reactor 1957. He was wearing 
dark sunglasses and a long leather trench-
coat looking over at three sallow faced men 
dressed all in black. One of the men looked 
over and spoke without moving his mouth: 
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“Mister Carson, we were afraid you were 
going to miss your connection.” 

 “I have been waiting as instructed.” 

 “The time has come Mr Carson.” 

 One of the men opened a leather 
briefcase and took out a metal implement 
clicking like a Geiger counter. He listened 
patiently to the clicks coming from the 
device and made a note in a small notebook 
he kept hidden in his inside jacket pocket. 
He put the book away and turned to his 
colleagues nodding slightly and fading from 
sight like underdeveloped film. Eric looked 
down at his hands and saw that he was 
holding a small brown parcel. He did not 
know what was inside. 

 CUT: INCH TAPE BACKWARDS 
AND FORWARDS OVER THE 
RECORDING HEAD: 

 Eric found himself in the reactor 
itself glowing with a blue heat. He was 
naked entirely and he found that he was 
aroused with his cock stiff in front of him 
and already dripping a layer of lubricant. 
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He felt Audrey appear silently behind him 
and slide two fingers down between the 
folds of his ass cheeks. The fingers were 
warm and well lubricated and slid up his 
ass with a gentle manoeuvre hooked 
slightly and feeling for his prostate. They 
met the gland and tickled it with a slow 
movement causing a spasm to shoot 
through Eric and a small amount of semen 
to splatter out the end of his cock. Audrey 
removed his fingers and pressed on Eric’s 
shoulder bending him over so that he was 
at a right angle with his hands braced on 
his knees. Audrey’s cock slid effortlessly up 
Eric’s ass and Eric gasped in pleasure as 
the electric shock of penetration passed 
through him and jolted through his nerve 
fibres. A blue heat passed in front of his 
eyes and he felt his skin burning with a 
slow radioactive prickle. Everything felt 
light like it was floating and, to Eric’s 
surprise, he looked down and found that he 
really was floating about three feet off the 
ground with an electric sheen careening off 
him with each thrust of Audrey’s perfect 
cock. Everything took on an electric glow 
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and became part of the thrusting motion—
the walls and the ceiling were all 
penetrating Eric’s ass and he could feel the 
gentle thrust and caress of the air as it 
stroked his penis faster and faster bringing 
him to the flashbulb of orgasm. 

 White light—white heat—the two 
boys exploded in a shower of silver light 
across the room touching everything and 
forcing the entire reactor to partake in 
their mutual orgasm. The entire building 
quivered with the pulsing ecstasy of the 
two boys and they each pumped great arcs 
of sperm across the electric room. Eric fell 
down in a crumpled heap on the floor 
glowing warm like microwaved food. 
Audrey faded from view like 
underdeveloped film. 

 STOP: CUT: REWIND: 

 Eric stood looking at his hands and 
saw that he was holding a parcel, small and 
brown wrapped in heavy brown paper and 
tied up with brown twine. He decided it 
was time to look inside. 
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 TAPE RECORDER SPINS TO 
SILENCE: 

 Eric found himself back in the cave 
floating above his body unable to move. He 
saw that he was naked and spent, grown 
thin from time—he had no way of knowing 
how long he had been here. It was as if no 
time had passed and simultaneously years 
upon years had weighed upon his 
consciousness. Audrey lay beside him thin 
and sickly, his pale skin grown whiter and 
more pallid almost translucent.  

 Eric looked over and saw the tape 
machine whirring to life winding back a roll 
of tape—a fresh recording of the patterns 
and behaviours of him and his crewmates. 
This tape was filed away in a vast library 
that opened up before Eric as he wafted 
away on a breeze of magnetic film. Sexual 
reveries from the past, present, and future 
opened up before him on ream upon ream 
of magnetic tape. Tapes of the most 
exquisite and depraved sex acts of all the 
time periods of the past—and he had 
played his small role in this monster 
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undertaking. Looking back, he saw his body 
fading down to dust and drifting away 
through the cave on a magnetic wind 
forked like lightning and disintegrating 
through the orange glow of the cavern. Eric 
was at one with the tapes now—at one with 
himself and with Audrey and with every 
other member of the crew. He was at one 
with every aspect of the past and present 
and he could feel himself uncoiling far into 
the future. He wound back the tapes and 
went to sleep for a thousand years—
nothing left now but the recordings. 
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Wolf Moon 
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Audrey was a strange child right from 
birth, never fit in even when he tried his 
hardest to make friends. He had seen his 
fair share of ghosts and he had this 
uncanny way of looking straight through 
houseguests as if he was in connection with 
some remote point in their past and future. 
He would say strange things like “hope the 
car’s alright” or “don’t hurt yourself on 
those stairs” and sure enough in the weeks 
to follow that old beaten-up Packard would 
take a heavy hit at a busy intersection or 
Mr D’Arcy the bank clerk would take a 
tumble down the front steps some icy 
morning. 

 Shunned by much of his own 
society, Audrey found his solace in books 
and literature. He would read voraciously 
from Boys’ Own Adventure magazines and 
would even try his hand at his own writing 
from time to time. Indeed, he fancied 
himself something of a writer and wound 
himself tight in the idea he had of an 
elegant author travelling the world in a silk 
suit on the publisher’s dime and never 
looking back. 
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 As he grew from a boy into a man 
and his sexuality began to blossom, so too 
did his writing grow into a fully formed and 
physical treat. Gone were the bold 
adventures of intrepid archaeologists and 
colonial explorers, replaced in sweeping 
arcs by steaming rendezvous with his 
immediate peers. Audrey entertained 
himself for hours reckoning the length and 
girth of a classmate’s penis, writing it all 
down, and taking it upon himself to bring 
it to climax. He had a whole library of 
booklets filled with just such adventures 
and, like a librarian, he could call to hand 
any reverie, any sordid experience, he 
wished to have. He would pull it off the 
shelf, assume his favoured position, and 
there he would be, transported through 
time and space to behold the majesty of the 
male form that existed only in his 
imagination. 

 Around this time, he discovered a 
series of magic powers that he was able to 
work through his pen—just like that voice 
of his when he was a child, he was able to 
write events before they happened. He was 
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literally writing the future in a small, but 
very real, way. A deftly placed erection, for 
example, might show up in waking life 
mere days from writing stretching out the 
front of a classmate’s trousers at the seam 
where Audrey could get an accurate 
assessment of size for his next journal. Or, 
he could write certain boys into a 
masturbatory frenzy in the locker room and 
he was sure to smell the faint spermy scent 
on then in a week or so’s time. He amused 
himself greatly with this talent, never 
pushing things too far or tempting the 
winds of chance, but definitely pushing the 
envelope enough to determine that this 
talent of his went beyond mere 
coincidence. 

 One this particular occasion, 
however, he had turned his magic powers 
inwards and begun to explore his own body 
through thorough manipulation of the text. 
He begun with a stocktake of his own 
assets: lilywhite skin with blue veins 
pressing to the surface like feeding fish; a 
small, but beautifully shaped cock that 
could spring up with an act of will and 
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would dip like a dowser’s wand in the 
direction of any nearby pornography; a 
smooth, hairless chest that blushed a dusky 
red at the slightest embarrassment sending 
out tendrils of heat that extended down his 
legs and arms all the way down to his toes; 
two smell, erect nipples that were sensitive 
enough to feel the light breeze playing over 
them heightening his surge of erotic 
emotions and causing his hands to stray 
down to his penis. He began to masturbate 
with a slow circular motion pulling his legs 
up off the mattress where he was lying and 
putting his knees up around his ears. One 
hand held loose but firmly around the shaft 
of his penis, the other moved down 
caressing his thighs and pert ass cheeks 
before winding in a circular motion with 
one finger around his rose coloured asshole 
puckering in the breeze like an open and 
hungry mouth. He brought himself to the 
verge of orgasm, feeling his testicles coil up 
into a tight nut just below his erect cock, 
but pulled back from the brink at the last 
possible moment. He rolled onto his front, 
splaying his legs out, and grabbed to 
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nearest notebook and pen and began to 
write what was to be tonight’s spell and 
incantation. He let the moon rise over the 
summer horizon full and creamy, a soft 
yellow light filtering in through the window 
and settling on the white bedclothes, the 
newspaper clippings of car crashes and the 
faded rose wallpaper. 

 As he wrote furiously in his diary, 
he felt his legs bend back and grow 
crooked, the fine blonde hair that covered 
them growing darker and thicker. More and 
more hair grew all over his body in thick 
clumps that exuded a faint meaty smell like 
a wild animal. His fingernails receded and 
were replaced with long, hooked black 
talons that could tear through flesh as easy 
as a penknife. His spine twisted back 
forcing his neck and head down into a 
parallel position and extending outwards 
into a tail just above his perfect ass and 
carpeted in a thick grey fur. His nose and 
mouth grew outwards in a doglike snarl 
and his teeth grew sharper, more pointed, 
dripping a thick saliva that reverberated 
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through the air to the gentle pulse of the 
summer breeze. 

 He wrote himself outside in the 
moonlight, naked and unashamed, the 
warm summer wind licking his wolf’s cock 
and tightly coiled testicles as he sprinted 
along through the underbrush towards the 
house of Eric, a favoured schoolmate who 
had featured in many of young Audrey’s 
stories. 

 Eric was asleep slightly hard 
outstretched on his large bed in black silk 
pyjamas. Audrey watched him from the 
window slowing down his hot breath and 
taking on an intermediate form halfway 
between a human boy and the wolf he was. 
His legs were still crooked and bent, but 
now he was able to stand upright on only 
his back legs extending upwards six feet 
tall with a slight stoop of the shoulders 
where his head bent forwards on a thick 
neck. A tail extended out from the top of 
his immaculate ass and waved slightly at 
the sight of the sleeping Eric quivering taut 
and muscular. His teeth were long and 
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pointed in the snoutlike face, but there 
were lips and a tongue now perfectly suited 
for fondling and caressing his dream lover 
and bringing him to instant arousal and 
climax. 

 Eric woke with a start drifting over 
to the window in a sleepy stupor. He 
opened it and let the strange creature that 
was Audrey inside. Eric stood dumb as fish 
staring at the creature before him, his cock 
growing fully erect as he took in Audrey’s 
hulking naked frame. Audrey extended one 
long black talon from a muscular hooked 
arm and inserted it between the buttons of 
Eric’s black silk pyjama top. He pulled 
towards him scattering buttons across the 
room and exposing Eric’s golden honey 
chest with a light dusting of fine hairs. 
Eric’s skin blushed a dusky red taking in 
the colour from the air around him and 
lighting up with a heated presence. Eric 
moved involuntarily shivering out of his 
pants, his exposed cock leaping into the air 
lubricating and quivering. Audrey’s long 
veined half-wolf cock came to attention 
and brushed up against Eric’s flat stomach 
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leaving a trail of silver translucent mucous 
which glistened in the moonlight and gave 
off a scent of fevers and sickbeds. 

 The moon went dark and the 
cardinal points of the compass lit up in 
crimson letters all around the room 
indicating the elements and the seasons. 
Eric and Audrey locked eyes for a moment 
and a calm electric spark passed between 
them shivering deep within their bodies 
and preparing them for what was to come. 
Eric gasped and spun around bending over 
and bracing his hands on his knees. Audrey 
found a tube of KY on the dresser and 
worked in up Eric’s ass with a firm hooked 
finger squirming around like an eel. In 
three short jerks Audrey entered Eric 
feeling out his prostate with his almost 
prehensile penis. Eric sucked in an icy 
breath and tensed all the muscles in his 
body feeling the shiver of orgasm passing 
through him and blue electric spark coming 
off and into the air. Silver bubbles boiled 
before his eyes and he felt his face move 
down into an elongated snarl much like 
Audrey’s. Hot jets of jism shot through the 
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air as Eric gashed his teeth against the 
moonlight shining in through the window. 

 Rose wallpaper—paper lamp—
shadow puppets—wolf howl through 
summer streets—cold meat—alley cat—
moonlight on Vermont—cutting through 
the underbrush with a silver-tipped cane—
cold glance of the city boys—a recipe for 
something forgotten. 

 The two boys assumed the form of 
wolves still fucking there in Eric’s bedroom 
exploded in a shower of violent sparks and 
sperm laying its gentle fingerhold on 
everything before the two boys leaped 
through the window and into the 
illuminated night. 

 Receding through the streets the 
boys leaped through the air and through the 
fields and undergrowth frolicking like 
puppies. The warm summer air played 
through their fur as they playfully nipped 
at one another and jumped and rolled 
through the night. At length they came to a 
vast circus set up in an abandoned field left 
to fester with rank weeds and unmown 
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grass. The tents were camped around in a 
rough semicircle with the caravans and 
living quarters taking up one arm and the 
big-top and performing tents taking up the 
other. Audrey and Eric stopped when they 
reached this vast encampment and 
resumed a semi-human shape bending back 
to walk on their hind legs and holding their 
wolfish heads erect. People of various 
kinds were milling about—roustabouts 
working on caravans or loading trucks with 
various materials, lion tamers picking their 
teeth with wooden splinters, acrobats and 
contortionists bent into all manner of 
shapes, wrapping around each other and 
jacking off like schoolchildren, and the all 
powerful freakshow right at the end of the 
line. Eric and Audrey walked slowly past 
the fat man sitting on his three-legged stool 
naked and shooting long arcs of jism into 
the air without touching himself at all. They 
saw the bearded lady lapping at the wet sex 
of the tattooed woman and a midget 
fellating a blue man who shone with a blue 
heat rising up off the ground and into the 
air where he spun like an air raid siren 
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sending great gobbets of sperm shooting 
out onto the ground.  

 Eric and Audrey made their way 
past this collection of freaks and towards a 
tent at the far end of the circus grounds. 
They parted the multicoloured curtain and 
stepped inside on heavy wolfish feet 
walking along a sawdust floor stained by 
sweat and spilled lemonade the scent of 
stale popcorn and French pomade thick in 
the air. Inside the tent were row upon row 
of half-human creatures just like them. An 
entire menagerie of mutated creatures in 
all the colours of the rainbow—there was a 
green lizard boy with scaly skin rimming an 
iguana boy who could move his eyes 
independently from one another. As he 
came from the lizard boy’s firm pressure on 
his anus, his eyes swivelled clockwise and 
anticlockwise in turns roving the tent and 
scanning all available surfaces. There was 
a bird boy with arms like wings and a 
hooked beak of a mouth masturbating with 
great gusts of wind from his wings and 
three fingers slid up his ass next to a 
glistening tube of KY. A giraffe boy was 
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bent over double, his long neck facilitating 
a wonderful act of autofellatio. 

 The two boys met a man here about 
five foot six with a greasy black moustache 
and an even greasier top hat. He opened his 
arms and mouth wide in an inviting smile 
beckoning them closer and leading them 
down to the end of the row where stood a 
pen complete with a copper dais raised 
three feet off the sawdust ground. Eric and 
Audrey climbed onto the dais and instantly 
the sex prickles took hold of their bodies 
like an electrical charge. Their assholes 
glowed with an itchy red heat that 
demanded immediate penetration. Their 
cocks grew long and hard and began to 
lubricate while a blue heat ran through 
them and quivered them into the summer 
night. Their testicles coiled up in a shade of 
lavender smelling of sea salt and brine 
throbbing with an electric sensation that 
willed itself to be discharged. Audrey 
howled at the moon as the prickles racked 
his body and he bit Eric on the shoulder 
with his long pointed teeth tasting the 
sharp metallic reek of fresh blood. 
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 A crowd had gathered round to 
watch the frenzy. Erections stood out 
straining the dark fabric of their well-cut 
suits and the metal smell of sweat and 
semen filled the air. Eric and Audrey did 
not mind this audience at all—in fact, the 
presence of these strangers only served to 
heighten their pleasure as they gave way to 
the electricity that was charging through 
their bodies. Audrey pulled away from Eric 
leaving a trail of blood across his back and 
spat on his cock winding it round with a 
corkscrew motion with his hand and 
grunting into the wind. Eric gasped and 
tensed his stomach feeling his asshole gape 
and flutter like an epileptic fit. Three short 
jerks and Eric slid two fingers into his own 
asshole stretching the tight sphincter and 
feeling deftly for the nut of his prostate. He 
dropped to his knees spinning round to face 
Audrey who was masturbating furiously at 
the height of Eric’s face. Eric reached out 
his free hand and grabbed Audrey’s wrist 
preventing him from continuing and guided 
his hand to the back of his head where 
Audrey grabbed Eric’s coarse black hair in 
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great handfuls. Eric let himself be taken 
over delighting in the loss of control as 
Audrey pushed Eric’s face close to his 
throbbing cock. Eric opened his mouth and 
took the salty head of Audrey’s penis in his 
mouth and sucked, lightly at first but with 
mounting pressure and speed. Audrey 
groaned softly as he slid his cock further 
and further into Eric’s mouth until the head 
of his penis was battering against the back 
of Eric’s throat. Eric groaned too with a 
reverberating sound that vibrated Audrey’s 
cock like an electric machine. After a few 
minutes Eric pulled away, quickly sliding 
his fingers out of his ass. He lay back down 
on the copper dais his back flat against the 
cool metal and his knees bent up around 
his ears exposing his rosebud anus to the 
warm wind. Audrey whimpered at the loss 
of contact but soon dropped down to Eric’s 
level, his face directly between Eric’s legs. 
He moved forwards using his mouth to 
explore Eric’s ass with a firm pressure. Eric 
wriggled and moaned as Audrey’s tongue 
pressed up against his sphincter entering 
slightly so that the tip of his tongue was 
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inside moving in a slow circular motion 
that brough silver spots to Eric’s eyes. 
Eric’s cock quivered and a pearl of silver 
lubricant squeezed out the end slowly 
dripping down over the purplish head. 
Audrey pulled back and lined up his own 
cock with Eric’s asshole pressing into him 
with a smooth motion. He howled into the 
night air and started to fuck Eric like a 
jackhammer, slamming into him with a 
great force, pulling back until his cock 
nearly popped out, then slamming back in. 
Eric gasped and bit his lip as the pain and 
pleasure of this rough treatment shook him 
like a leaf. His body sang out with electric 
pressure and he felt himself cumming in 
silver hieroglyphs that shot out the end of 
his cock and swam through the air. Audrey 
came too, a thick and sticky ejaculation 
that filled Eric’s ass and dripped down his 
cheeks as Audrey pulled his still hard cock 
back out of Eric’s tight hole. The crowd 
were still watching all of this and the 
moment of climax brought them back to 
the minds of the two boys who flew into an 
orgasmic frenzy leaping down from the dais 
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and tearing into the crowd with their long 
black claws. They tore away their wool 
suits and threw the tatters down into the 
sawdust leaving the onlookers naked and 
shivering with exquisite anticipation. 

Audrey was the first to bite 
clamping his wolf jaw down on one of the 
naked bystanders and drawing blood which 
he tasted with relish. The onlooker, already 
aroused by Eric and Audrey’s display of 
lovemaking, could take it no longer and 
shot a great gob of semen right into 
Audrey’s coarse fur. Eric, too, seemed to 
have been taken over by a sexual bloodlust 
and was grabbing at the bystanders with his 
long claws and shredding their skin like it 
was paper. The pain was exquisite and rang 
through the air like church bells. The crowd 
of onlookers were gasping and ejaculating 
into the air three times a minute. Audrey 
and Eric were also on the edge of climax 
and were brought to finish four times 
before they fell down exhausted in a heap 
of limbs, blood, and fresh sweat and semen. 
The ringleader with the waxy black 
moustache simply stood to the side of the 
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orgy rubbing his hands together like an old 
cliché.  

Once the fucking had finished the 
ringleader stepped forth holding up a 
mirror that reflected Eric and Audrey’s 
eyes burning silver with a dry heat of 
deserts and the noonday sun. The two boys 
froze instantly unable to move. They were 
captivated by this object the way a bird is 
captivated by a mirror or an innocent 
bystander is captivated by an act of 
violence. The ringleader moved forwards 
with the wolf-boys under his spell and 
began to lead them away from the crowd 
of naked bystanders writhing in their own 
blood and cum. He led them to a glass room 
hidden somewhere in the dark recesses of 
the tent that was lined with a series of 
metal instruments of unknown function. 

He led the boys over to one of the 
instruments and hooked them up with a 
series of electrodes placed on the temple, 
nipples and genitals, and instantly 
pornographic images beamed out from 
behind their eyes swimming in the air like 
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deep sea fish. A young Adonis half-
undressed rimming a silver-haired 
gentleman smoking a cigar—two Latino 
boys fucking on a velvet sofa, one of their 
eyes wild like he’s been infected with the 
rabies—two orderlies fuck a patient in the 
terminal cases ward, the limp frame of the 
invalid shooting great arcs of cum across 
the room as his smiling face slips into a 
mask of death—Audrey and Eric grew 
involuntarily hard once again as they 
slipped into a profound unconscious sleep 
affected only by the images beamed into 
them. The ringleader moved forward 
hooking the two boys up to another device 
slung over their long cocks. The device 
began to pump and throb with a gentle hum 
milking spermy fluid from their testicles 
and into a large vat set up on one side of 
the room. Guests arrived one by one and 
began purchasing vials of the stuff which 
the ringleader siphoned off from a small 
tap situated at the bottom of the vat. The 
people handed over large sums of money in 
cold hard cash or equivalent in precious 
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metals and stones and drank the thick 
white liquid with apparent relish.  

The moon rose full into the 
midnight sky and the guests began a 
transmogrification process clicking their 
bones into place as they began to shed their 
clothes and grow a thick dark fur. Their 
jaws elongated and their teeth grew long 
and pointed. Tails sprouted from the ends 
of their spinal columns and they began to 
howl at the moon with vigour and gusto. 
They turned to one another with their wolf 
cocks and assholes and penetrated each 
other roughly with an animal violence. 

Drained and asleep, Eric and 
Audrey were led out of the glass room and 
into a small pen laden with straw where 
they lay down to sleep a long, deep sleep. 

 Rose wallpaper—paper trees—
shadow puppets against the moon—call to 
prayer on radio static—school bells—
soccer scores in tomorrow’s newspaper. 
The night returns to a gentle sway of Coptic 
writing. Blood flows down to stable 
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equilibrium and the boys return to human 
form naked and satisfied. 

 Return to Audrey writing his story. 
He brings himself to an almighty climax 
without the use of his hands or any external 
device other than sheer willpower and the 
force of his magical writing. Eric, in his bed 
halfway across town, also rises to climax 
staining his black silk pyjamas with a thick 
and sticky residue. Audrey falls asleep and 
dreams pleasant dreams yellow moon on 
rose wallpaper. 

 The next day at school Audrey and 
Eric exchange a secret shared smile, the 
faint scents of meat and metal steaming off 
their boyish frames. In the weeks to come 
the circus comes to town—a memory 
shared by Eric and Audrey for the rest of 
their days. 
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The Cloning of Pleasure 
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Audrey came sweeping into his room after 
school with a heavy step shedding his outer 
layers with a swiftness that could only spell 
one thing. He was in a right state from the 
constant pressure and bullying he put up 
with at that wretched school of his and 
there was only one thing that was going to 
cool him down. 

 Audrey had been exploring his body 
now for the past year and he had become 
very good. Through careful 
experimentation he had discovered the 
various buttons and levers which would 
produce certain definable effects and he 
knew how to manipulate these buttons like 
a conductor playing a symphony. On this 
occasion he knew just where he would 
begin—first he checked the hallway to 
make sure no-one else was home, then he 
carefully closed and locked his bedroom 
door stripping naked with a languorous, 
melancholy speed. He paused to admire 
himself in the mirror—he was very white, 
almost translucent like his skin was made 
of fine paper, his auburn hair hung in long 
semi-curled tresses that rested delicately on 
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his thin shoulders. His body was almost 
hairless barring a small smattering under 
the armpits and a soft downy bush of curly 
hair that grew around him ample cock. His 
eyes lingered over this last appendage as he 
took in its meaty girth and respectable 
length. Half-hard he was able to really take 
in what he had to offer, and it was glorious. 
Next, he set the mood by lighting a series 
of black-wax candles that gave off a faint 
orange glow that caused his white skin to 
flicker in and out of focus like an old film, 
then he put on some music, a soft jazz 
affair that made him feel sophisticated and 
debonaire. He didn’t know much about 
jazz, but he had found a few records at a 
garage sale and these always served him 
well when he got himself all heated up like 
this—the modern rock and roll records all 
the other kids were listening to just did 
nothing for him. Of course, when things got 
really exciting or he was planning on taking 
his time with himself, there was always the 
option of a Beethoven symphony, but this 
particular evening he had decided to stick 
with the tried-and-true jazz records that 
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had earned a firm place in his erotic 
repertoire.  

 He moved over to the bed and 
opened the top drawer of his dresser. It was 
here that he kept his ‘tools of the trade’ and 
he had some ideas about what was to come 
next. First, he selected a ball-gag and 
strapped it around his head savouring the 
soft silicone taste of the rubber ball in his 
mouth. His jaw clicked slightly as he forced 
it in and he felt the vibration of the gag as 
he moaned slightly enjoying the feeling of 
self-imposed helplessness. Next, he found a 
pair of silver clips which he positioned on 
his small red nipples and tightened until 
they were almost excruciating. He moaned 
again and smiled internally at the muffled 
sound that came from his stuffed mouth. 
He was fully erect now with his long hard 
cock coming up to his belly button and 
twitching slightly with each tensing of the 
muscles. The cool air played around the 
head as a pearl of lubricant squeezed out 
and coated the pink bulb. He could feel his 
testicle coil up tighter in expectation. 



70 
 

 Lastly from the drawer he selected 
a realistic looking dildo about the size of 
his own penis and with a slight curve in the 
shaft so that it was shaped somewhat like 
a banana. He pressed the false cock 
lovingly against his cheek and weighed the 
thing in his hands testing the girth with his 
fingers and caressing the veiny shaft. He 
fumbled around in the drawer and came 
out with a jar of Vaseline with he rubbed 
onto the dildo with breathless haste, taking 
another scoop of Vaseline and rubbing into 
his twitching asshole with a slow circular 
pull. He prepared himself for the eventual 
entry of the dildo by inserting one finger up 
to the second knuckle and twisting it 
around in a circle feeling for his prostate 
with a hooked ‘come-hither’ motion. Once 
he found it, he inserted a second finger 
feeling his sphincter stretch as the 
newcomer came in up to the second 
knuckle. He moaned again and tensed his 
pectorals so that the nipple clamps 
renewed their assault. The time was right—
he pulled out his fingers slowly and began 
to work the dildo into his ass with a soft 
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corkscrew motion grinding the fake dick 
into his ass with a firm and solid pressure. 
He worked it in slowly all the way up to 
the flanged end and bit down on the ball-
gag. He felt himself tightening up to a ball 
of white light—a white heat passed through 
his body and he shivered as an orgasmic 
spasm passed through him sending arcs of 
jism out onto the bed. Three spurts and 
Audrey collapsed down into a small pool of 
his own cum, his asshole jerking and 
forcing the dildo back out onto the bed. 
Audrey lay there for five whole minutes 
breathing heavily into his rubber gag. 
Slowly he came to his senses and 
unscrewed the nipple clamps and undid the 
ball-gag. His tender nipples responded with 
delightful pain to their new freedom and 
the cold air—his jaw fell into place and left 
an empty feeling in his mouth that was 
echoed by his asshole. He carefully cleaned 
his tools and put them back in the top 
drawer of his dresser, closing it with a 
tender hand before laying back on his bed 
to savour the post orgasmic feeling of 
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contentedness that had swept through his 
body. 

 He must have drifted off because 
the next half-hour in missing completely 
from his memory banks. He woke with a 
start to hear the rumble of a vehicle 
parking outside. At first, he thought 
nothing of it, assuming that it was simply 
one other of his parents home from their 
long day at the office, but soon, as he lay 
in his slumbering state, he began to grow 
wary as the engine did not cut off instead 
idling outside his very window. He got up 
and dressed quickly in a thin t-shirt and an 
old pair of blue jeans before walking 
cautiously over to the window and pulling 
back the curtain. There, parked under the 
streetlight outside, and idling away was an 
unmarked white van with dark tinted 
windows. “Must be the telephone company 
or something to do with the electrics” he 
mused to himself, but still something 
seemed out of place and he kept his eye on 
the vehicle for some time. When, after a 
period of ten minutes, nothing happened 
with the strange car, he decided that he was 
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being silly and left his room to venture into 
the kitchen and find something to eat. 

 In the kitchen his suspicion was 
again aroused as he saw that the back door 
to the semi-detached had been unbolted 
and was left slightly ajar. He called out to 
see if his parents were home. No answer. 
He called out the obligatory “is anybody 
there?” and was met, as expected, with no 
answer. He tried to push all thoughts of 
anything untoward out of his mind and 
focus on getting the snack he had come 
downstairs for, but his nerves were on 
edge. Something was definitely wrong. Just 
then it clicked—a black bag came swooping 
down from behind and the strong smell of 
ether flooded his brain. Complete and total 
blackout. 

 Audrey came to in the back of the 
unmarked white van, at least that is where 
he assumed he was from the engine hum 
and the slow rhythmic pulsing like a car on 
a highway. He had no way of telling how 
long he had been here driving or how far 
he had come. The black bag had been 
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removed from his head, but the windows 
had been completely blacked out and all 
there was to see were two stocky men in 
rough army-surplus combat gear and 
domino masks which did little to hide their 
identities, but as they were unknown to 
Audrey, this did not matter in the slightest. 

 Audrey tried moving but found that 
his legs and arms were tied with a hemp 
rope. He struggled slightly but the knots 
held fast. At first he felt panic welling up 
inside of himself putting pressure on the 
inside wall of his chest, but pretty soon the 
remnants of the ether came swooping back 
to placate him. He even began to find the 
pressure of the hemp ropes somewhat 
pleasurable. It reminded him of his moods 
at home in his room where he had 
experimented with tying himself up. He 
had never been this successful at it, always 
needing at least one free hand to tie and 
untie the knots, but he was now finding 
that the sensation was not entirely 
unpleasant. He felt himself beginning to 
grow hard and he felt his face burn a deep 
red with embarrassment. He knew that his 
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blue jeans would be sticking out at the fly 
about now and in his prone position this 
would be on display for the two men to see. 
It was not long before one of the two men 
did in fact notice. He nudged his 
compatriot and pointed down with a smirk 
that lifted his domino mask higher up onto 
his spacious forehead. “Looks like he likes 
it…” 

 “I’ll say.” 

 “We better help him out.” 

 “I think it’s best.” 

 One of the men reached over and 
rolled Audrey onto his side so that he was 
facing the two men directly. He was fully 
erect now and the fabric at the front of his 
jeans was straining under the pressure of 
his sizeable cock. The man who had rolled 
him over fumbled with the button of 
Audrey’s jeans and the fly and soon 
succeeded in opening the front of his pants 
so that Audrey’s cock sprang forth like a 
jack in the box. 

 “Well, look at what we got here!” 
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 “He’s a big one, that’s for sure.” 

 The second man reached over and 
touched Audrey’s cock with a rough, 
calloused hand. Audrey winced backwards 
but felt a jolt of electric excitement run 
through him that was not unpleasurable. 
The man began to masturbate Audrey with 
a slow, gentle pull putting a firm pressure 
on Audrey’s shaft and sliding the smooth 
skin up and down the length of his penis. 
After a few strokes of this Audrey groaned 
and the man grinned a bucktooth smile. 

 “I think he likes it!” 

 He stopped suddenly withdrawing 
his hand and spitting liberally into his palm. 
He manoeuvred his hand back down now 
slick with spit and began to masturbate 
Audrey with a more vigorous motion. The 
car began to rock and sway as if it had 
suddenly moved off road and was 
careening down a dirt track—the bumps 
and jolts of the uneven road leapt through 
the man’s arms and hand and into Audrey’s 
cock. Audrey began to salivate slightly and 
moan low under his breath. Suddenly the 
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car pulled to an abrupt halt and the man 
squeezed tight pushing his wet hand all the 
way down to the base of his penis pushing 
up against his pelvic bone and tickling 
against his soft mound of brown pubic hair. 
Audrey shot out a spurt of hot cum which 
flew through the air and hit the man on his 
camo-print jacket. The man withdrew his 
hand and wiped the glob of fresh semen 
from his coat and slowly lifted his fingers 
to his lips sucking Audrey’s seed from them 
and smacking his lips. 

 “Yes, he’s going to be a good one, 
that’s for sure.” 

 

* 

 

Audrey was untied and taken from the car 
into a large stone building in the middle of 
what appeared to be a forest clearing. 
There were no streetlights, no paved road, 
and no other buildings in sight. Once inside, 
Audrey found himself in a large room with 
a folding table like one sees in a doctor’s 



78 
 

office, a filing cabinet, a series of shelves 
containing a number of instruments and 
jars of unknown purpose, and a long mirror 
taking up one wall which Audrey could not 
help but think was one of those two-way 
mirrors you find in police station 
interrogation rooms. He was left alone in 
this room for about half an hour before 
someone finally came. A small man in a 
white coat with steel-rimmed glasses 
carrying a clipboard appeared from beyond 
a door situated in a far corner of the room. 

 “Mr uh Carson, so nice of you to join 
us.” 

 The man glanced down at his 
clipboard to be sure of the name. 

 Audrey was dumbfounded. So this 
was clearly pre-arranged, but by whom and 
to what purpose? He didn’t have time to 
think over these questions very long 
because soon two more small men in white 
coats looking very much like the first, so 
close they could be brothers, appeared and 
began undressing Audrey. They did not 
speak but simply moved him like he was a 
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mannequin or shop dummy pulling at his 
clothes and leaving his naked standing 
there in the cold air of the room seeing his 
reflection in the long mirrr on the far wall. 
Soon he was left alone again standing 
naked in the centre of the room. His clothes 
had been taken away by the team of small 
men so he could not redress himself and he 
had nothing to occupy himself apart from 
walking the length of the room and 
inspecting the instruments and jars he 
found on the shelves. The instruments were 
all made of the same material—a sort of 
steel-like metal that glowed with a faint 
green hum and seemed warm to the touch 
despite the cold air of the room. Audrey 
could not tell what any of the instruments 
might be for, but they looked medical in 
nature and judging by the clinical nature 
his surroundings he was sure that he had 
wandered into some sort of bad b-movie 
sci-fi script. “Any second now and they’ll 
start probing me,” thought Audrey 
attempting to lighten his mood with a bout 
of gallows humour, but the sentiment 
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seemed to real and close to home to bring 
any laughter. 

 Soon enough, another man in a 
white coat did enter the door and check his 
clipboard before saying “Mr uh Carson, if 
you would follow me to the table please, 
my sponsors are eager to begin the uh 
procedure.” 

 With nothing else to do, Audrey did 
as the man said and went over to the 
folding table that stood in the centre of the 
room. On closer inspection Audrey noticed 
that this table had been modified 
somewhat. It was host to a myriad of straps 
and stirrups in all manner of positions—
Audrey shuddered to think what these 
might be used for, but he was certain that 
he would soon find out. 

 “Please lay down on the table.” 

 Once again, Audrey did as he was 
told. 

 “Now, when you uh touch yourself 
what are the uh images used?” 
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 “I’m sorry?” 

 “Hurrumph, the images lad—do you 
picture boys, girls, something else entirely?” 

 “Oh, well, boys usually—sometimes 
I think about my classmates and—” 

 “That’s quite alright, thank you very 
much. We’ll take care of that right away.” 

 The man produced a device from 
some hidden recess of the room and began 
attaching electrodes to Audrey’s temples 
and around his forehead. Audrey did not 
resist—he figured, what choice did he 
have? 

 Soon enough, the man finished 
placing the electrodes and switched on the 
device to which they were attached. He 
began to fiddle with a series of knobs and 
dials and the machine clicked and whirred 
like a small bird. Within moments images 
began to flood into Audrey’s mindscreen. 
Taut muscular boys in the prime of their 
youth oiling each other up in Greco-Roman 
pantomime, pulling at each other’s togas 
and goosing each other with nimble playful 
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fingers. Audrey felt a slow electric stirring 
in his loins and the images became more 
intense and focussed. He could vaguely 
sense the man reading a list of figures from 
a screen attached to the electrode device 
and fine-tuning his knobs and dials. He was 
more aware, however, of how the images in 
his mind were shifting and pulsing 
becoming people he knew in his favourite 
sexual positions. He could feel their hot 
breath playing about his neck and tragus, 
he could almost feel the touch of their 
hands as they came close and offered their 
bodies to him. Audrey felt himself growing 
intolerably hard—he began to reach out a 
hand to take care of himself but found that 
he could not move. With an effort he 
managed to wrench his attention away 
from the images in his mind and found that 
during his distraction he had been strapped 
down to the table by his ankles and wrists. 
His arms were firmly locked by his sides so 
that he could not move them at all and his 
feet were suspended a little wider than 
shoulder width above the bed so that his 
ass was fully exposed to the air. He noticed 
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too that there were more people in the 
room with him now. A team of what 
appeared to be scientists had flooded in 
and were talking amongst themselves and 
fiddling with various instruments picked 
up from the shelves. Audrey fell back into 
reverie and felt the soft skin of his 
classmates rubbing up against his thighs, 
the electric hairs stood up on his legs and 
he buzzed with excitement. He envisioned 
Eric, a boy he rather fancied, naked and 
greased like a Roman gladiator walking up 
to him in his prone position and sliding his 
hard cock up his tight asshole with a soft 
corkscrew motion—Audrey wrenched 
himself away again and found that his 
dreams were closer to reality than he 
expected. One of the scientists had brought 
one of the metallic devices close to his 
rectum and had begun penetrating him with 
a soft but forceful pressure. The sensation 
was not unpleasant, in fact Audrey was 
quite enjoying it, and he let out a low moan 
that did not seem to phase the team of 
scientists in the slightest. The man with the 
device began to work it in to Audrey’s ass 
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and twisting it round and round. Audrey 
felt his prostate stimulated with the warm 
pressure of the metal instrument and he 
felt his nuts coiling up and tightening in 
anticipation of immanent orgasm. 
Suddenly he felt a sharp cutting pain deep 
in his colon—once again this was not 
unpleasurable and Audrey found himself 
quite enjoying it after the initial shock had 
worn off.  

A muttered word was passed back 
and forth between the scientists and the 
device was removed roughly. Audrey saw 
that a small cutting of his colon had been 
taken by the device and was suspended at 
the front of the metallic tube by three sharp 
silver prongs. Audrey felt himself cumming 
involuntarily, shooting arcs of jism out into 
the cold clinical air of the large room. His 
cum shot through the air and landed on the 
small cube of flesh that had just been cut 
out of him which seemed to please the 
scientist holding the instrument immensely. 
He made a motion to one of the other 
whitecoats and the second man rushed off 
to gather a jar from one of the shelves. The 
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small parcel of flesh was deposited in this 
jar and covered with a thin blue liquid that 
seemed to smoke and fog up on contact 
with the cutting. 

The electrodes were removed from 
Audrey’s head and he felt himself returning 
more fully to the present. It no longer 
required any effort to stay focussed on the 
here and now and the images of his 
classmates were rapidly fading into old 
memories. His arms and legs were 
unstrapped and the team of scientists 
began to disappear one by one through the 
door at the far end of the room. One of 
them placed the jar filled with Audrey’s 
sperm and colon cutting on a shelf before 
leaving. The flesh seemed to be pulsing 
with a strange life of its own. It appeared 
to have doubled in size since it was first 
taken and was growing at an ever 
increasing rate. Audrey watched it in a half 
daze from his position on the foldable bed 
and was caught by surprise when the door 
opened again and yet another scientist 
came bustling in the take the sample and 
transfer it to a large vat on wheels that had 
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been brought in for the purpose. Once the 
cutting had been placed in the vat and the 
scientist had disappeared again, the cutting 
began to grow at an even more rapid pace 
taking on the definite form of a living 
creature. Limbs were beginning to form as 
well as the rudimentary shape of a spine 
and ribcage. The longer Audrey stared, the 
more complete the creature became and 
the more eerily familiar it was to him. 
There was something about this strange 
animal growing from a cutting of his own 
flesh that reverberated deep within his own 
memories, but he could not place where he 
had seen such a creature before. 

After about an hour of growth it 
suddenly became clear to Audrey. The 
reason the creature had seemed so 
unnervingly familiar was that it was 
growing into a mirror image of himself. 
Right down to the birthmark on his right 
hip (left hip on the creature floating 
suspended in its vat of liquid), everything 
was present and accounted for. Audrey was 
laying there staring at himself in a different 
skin—a second Audrey dumb as fish just 
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floating there in a vat of liquid. After the 
initial shock of this wore off, Audrey slid 
off the table and moved over to inspect the 
strange creature. As he got closer, he 
noticed that the liquid in the vat was slowly 
draining—within twenty minutes there 
would be nothing left. So, Audrey watched 
and waited wondering what would happen 
when the liquid finally ran out. 

When the liquid passed away from 
Audrey-Two’s face the clone creature 
breathed in a deep breath of fresh air and 
began to flail its limbs wildly. This 
panicked Audrey and he decided that he 
would have to free the creature before it 
hurt itself. He searched to vat for some sort 
of release valve or controls and soon found 
a panel of buttons. He pushed at the first 
button he found and sure enough, the liquid 
drained away at a more rapid pace and the 
front of the vat swung open on an invisible 
hinge. The Audrey clone fell out and down 
onto the floor in a crumpled heap. Audrey 
bent down over himself and lifted him up 
carrying him to the bed where he could get 
a closer look. The clone was slowly coming 
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to its senses and seemed to recognise 
Audrey with a primal recognition. He 
reached out a slender white hand and 
touched Audrey’s face with a tender 
motion.  

Gazing at his naked mirror image 
and feeling his own soft touch brought back 
memories of his bedroom and the sweet 
tender embrace of his own body. Here was 
a chance to press the buttons and play the 
symphony in another flesh. He felt himself 
grow hard again and looking down saw that 
his clone had done the same. He reached 
out and took one of his clone’s nipples 
between his thumb and forefinger and 
twisted roughly. He saw the clone wince in 
pleasurable pain. He saw his cock jump and 
stand further to attention. He pushed his 
clone off the bed and into a standing 
position and knelt before him admiring his 
own cock from a position he had never 
before been able to obtain. He saw the 
slight curve of the shaft, the meaty girth, 
and the slow twitching pulse of blood close 
to his own face and watched with wonder 
as a pearl of lubricant squeezed out from 
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the top of the head and coated the pink 
bulb. He took his own penis in his mouth 
and began to suck, slowly at first savouring 
the taste of his own salty pre-ejaculate, 
then faster and faster until he could hear 
his own breath quicken and feel with nuts 
tighten to a spring and explode inside his 
mouth. He tasted his salty cum with relish 
sucking hard on the head of his penis to 
draw out every last drop. Then, satisfied 
with the pleasure he had just given himself, 
he stood up and turned his clone around 
bending him over so that his arms were 
resting supported by the folding table and 
his hips were at a right angle with the floor. 
Audrey spat on his cock and on his hand 
and used his hand to work the spit into his 
clone’s asshole. He slowly spread his own 
ass cheeks and looked with wonder at the 
rosebud of his asshole gaping open like a 
mouth just waiting to devour his member. 

He pushed his penis, slick with his 
own spit, into his clone’s ass and began to 
pump wildly losing himself in the 
movement and the moment of passion. 
Suddenly the lights went out and the two 
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Audrey’s found themselves encased in 
darkness. The mirror along the far wall lit 
up like a cinema screen and Audrey saw 
himself there fucking his own double 
roughly from behind. This image replicated 
from every angle and played out over the 
screen as if it had a life of its own. Not 
simply a reflection but a living breathing 
piece of work that fucked itself up the ass 
from every conceivable angle. Soon these 
images of Audrey were pulsing away out of 
time to Audrey’s own pumps and were 
moaning their own moans and grinning 
their own grins of pleasure. One by one 
they pulsed outwards and pushed through 
the screen into the room with Audrey with 
a wet sucking sound like a finger through a 
mould of jelly. The room filled with 
Audrey’s in all manner of reflection—
birthmarks on the right and left, sharp hips 
jutting this way and that until it became 
impossible to tell the original from the 
replicas. And they all joined in fucking one 
another, sucking each other’s cocks and 
tasting the salty cum as it spurted about the 
room. Audreys were collapsing spent in 
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heaps folded over the bodies of their 
counterparts, Audreys were grabbing at the 
cocks of other Audreys and jerking until 
their faces were splattered with warm 
semen. There was a veritable orgy of 
Audreys and the fucking continued from 
every angle in every position under the sun. 
This went on for hours and hours until the 
very last Audrey collapsed spent and 
wasted in a crumpled heap on the ground. 

The Audreys fell asleep in this way 
in a big pile of twisted sweaty flesh. The 
memory files are blank from this point 
forwards. 
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The Temple of Flesh 
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Audrey woke late in the day lightly 
springing from his bed and into the warm 
sunny air of the hut where he lived. He 
washed his face and hands in an 
earthenware bowl filled with cool crystal 
water and ate a quick breakfast of dried 
fruits. He was ready to go quick as anything 
for today was a special day and one which 
had been marked in his calendar for a long, 
long time. Today was the day the harvest 
festival begun and he was finally of age 
meaning that he could be called upon by 
the temple elders to assist with the rituals 
and festivities. This was an important role 
for any man in the tribe and every young 
boy secretly longed for the day when he 
would become a man and hoped that he 
would be chosen from the whole run of 
other boys and taken away to the temple. 
Audrey was not about to miss his chance 
and once he had finished his frugal 
breakfast he ran out to the fields eager to 
meet his compatriots and begin the 
festivities proper. 

 He reached the cornfields running at 
a quick pace and met with a host of other 
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boys all eager for the temple priests to 
descend on their little village. They were all 
naked copper skinned and glistening in the 
sunlight. Their cocks swayed in the breeze 
and from the movement of their hips and 
came in an assortment of shapes and sizes. 
Audrey was among the biggest of the 
specimens on show but every boy’s cock 
was pretty in its own way with some thin 
but flaring out at the head like a rare 
mushroom and other thick and veined like 
a cut of good meat. Audrey’s cock was long 
reaching up to his belly button when he was 
hard and about the thickness of a bamboo 
flute. The head was a purplish colour and 
swelled when he was excited glistening and 
eager. The sight of the other boys and the 
excitement of the day brought on just such 
a bout now and the head of his penis grew 
engorged standing out quivering near his 
navel. The other boys began to grow hard 
too looking at each other and feeling the 
warm sun on their backs and a pearl of 
lubricant squeezed out the tip of Audrey’s 
penis coating the purple head with a slick 
substance that glowed in the sunlight.  
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The boys began to touch themselves 
tentatively at first but with growing pace 
and vigour. Some began straight away 
stroking their cocks hefting the weight in 
one hand and manoeuvring the shaft up 
and down. Others began slower with a slow 
caress of the nipples or and light touch and 
tug of the testicles. Audrey began by taking 
his left nipple in his right hand and 
squeezing slightly savouring the sharp 
pressure that welled up. He felt his cock 
twitch and jerk and he brought his left 
hand down to his testicles and cupped them 
lightly feeling a warm heat enveloping 
them. He stayed like this for some time not 
moving other than to renew the pressure 
on his nipple or to squeeze slightly at his 
testicles and he felt his cock dancing 
around squeezing out more lubricant and 
growing very sensitive to every breeze and 
vibration that came into contact with it. 
After some time, he released his nipple 
feeling the cold rush of pain and the 
pressure descended. He brought his right 
hand down to his cock and began to stroke 
with long slow movements bringing his 
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hand all the way down to the base of the 
shaft before slowly moving up till it was 
almost at the head. He did this for a few 
minutes eagerly watching the other boys 
jack off before slowly increasing his pace 
and giving his testicles a slight tug with his 
left hand. With each pull of his balls, he felt 
his anus contract puckering the 
hypersensitive bud into a pleasant knot. He 
could also feel his nuts coiling up with a 
dense pressure and he knew he was about 
to cum. He let go of his testicles and moved 
rapidly over to the furrows where the corn 
grew—other boys were doing the same—he 
came in a great gush pumping arcs of jism 
three feet through the air and landing in a 
fertile gobbet on the freshly tilled soil. The 
boys all came together shooting fresh 
sperm down into the ground shaking and 
shuddering with the power of their 
orgasms. 

This was all part of the festivities. 
You see, the corn required potent seed in 
order to facilitate a good harvest, and now 
that these boys had become men it was 
their duty to provide this seed. Every year 
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a new team of boys came running out to 
fertilise the soil and every year the corn 
drank down their jism eagerly. The women 
of the village watched on from the sidelines 
trying to get a good look and judging as 
best they could from their vantage point 
who was shooting the biggest looking loads. 
These specimens would of course make 
prime husband material, the better the load 
corresponding directly to the chances of 
conceiving within a short time and the 
health of the eventual baby. The boys, 
however, were fixated on their own 
pleasure and their duty—they had no 
concerns for the future further than the 
reaping of the next harvest. They came, 
they danced, they jacked off and waited for 
the priests to come down and make their 
inspection. This is the way things had been 
for many, many years—years beyond 
memory of any of these boys—and they 
had no reason to think beyond the confines 
of their village. In fact, the whole process 
excited them and a few of them even went 
a second round of fertilising the soil. 
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Audrey did not go a second round 
and instead spent a few minutes taking 
deep breaths from his belly and regaining 
his strength and stamina. He would need it, 
he figured, when the priests came. And 
come they did, rolling over the green hills 
in the distance came their palanquins led 
by teams of temple boys in various states 
of undress all tanned and taut well-muscled 
and beautiful to look at. The boys lined up 
along the furrow they had just fertilised 
standing to attention and attempting to put 
on their best faces for the approaching 
priests. Soon the processing arrived in the 
village and stopped. Five priests in ornate 
robes and headdresses got out of their 
palanquins and litters and came to inspect 
the naked boys. 

They began with a cursory look 
along the row of faces shaking their heads 
at any boys whose features were markedly 
asymmetrical or who bore prominent scars. 
From there they assessed muscle tone and 
definition choosing the boys who were best 
toned and had the most athletic physiques. 
Lastly, they began a minute inspection of 
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the boys’ genitals and assholes looking for 
the most perfect specimens. Their cocks 
were still swollen and enlarged from their 
recent activity so all the boys put on a good 
showing for size, but the priests seemed to 
be looking for something more in the line 
of general make up and build. Too thin or 
too thick and the boy was dismissed. Head 
too swollen or too pronounced a curve in 
the shaft and the boy was sent back to the 
village. Soon, only a handful of about eight 
boys was left and Audrey felt himself swell 
with immense pride when he realised that 
he was one of them. Uncommonly 
beautiful, this was not an unlikely outcome, 
but still Audrey did not expect to be picked 
only hoping in his dreams that he would get 
to go to the temple with the priests. It 
never occurred to him that such a thing 
could actually happen and yet here he was 
naked as the day he was born with his penis 
being tenderly caressed by a high priest and 
the words “you are chosen” being 
whispered into his ear as if from a distance. 
His lungs swelled with pressure and his 
face beamed a pearly white smile. He felt 
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as if his whole life had been leading up to 
this point and now he had finally achieved 
what he had set out to. He had no idea what 
was in store for him up at the temple, but 
he was eager to find out and he quickly 
followed the priests gestures to join the 
procession away from the village. 

The first port of call was for the 
chosen boys to go down to the river to 
bathe. The walk was short, but felt like an 
eternity to Audrey and the other boys who 
were eager to get to the temple and find 
out what was waiting for them, But still, 
cleanliness was an important part of ritual, 
and they all willingly complied and went 
down to the river to bathe in the warm 
sunny water.  

As they washed each other’s backs, 
Audrey felt a slow tug in his groin and 
knew that he was growing hard again. He 
looked down and saw that the boy washing 
him was hard too. One glance over at the 
priests he saw a slight nod and a smile and 
he knew that this was alright and so he 
reached down with one hand and touched 
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the other boy’s cock with a light finger. The 
boy giggled as his cock sprung back into 
place and he too reached out a hand 
wrapping his thin fingers around Audrey’s 
thick cock. He moved forward and pressed 
his mouth against Audrey’s prying open his 
mouth with his tongue and feeling inside 
with the wet and warm organ. Audrey’s 
cock grew harder than ever with this kiss 
and he shuddered involuntarily. He began 
pumping his hand along the shaft of the 
other boy’s cock with swift motions like 
churning butter. The boy groaned into 
Audrey’s mouth and moved his tongue 
around feeling the inside of Audrey with a 
slow searching grace. He moved his hands 
slowly over Audrey’s cock twisting slightly 
as he went. Audrey groaned back and felt 
the deep pressure of orgasm welling up 
inside of him. With his free hand he 
reached down and grabbed the boy’s wrist 
silently instructing him to move harder and 
faster—the pressure grew and grew and 
soon Audrey shuddered and lost control 
sending blobs of semen floating out into the 
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water mingling with the boy’s own semen 
where he had cum in unison with Audrey. 

They pulled away from each other 
panting hard and made their way to the 
shore to dry off in the sun. The other boys 
were coming back to shore now as well and 
it looked as though they had all been having 
similar adventures. Their cocks were 
flaccid now but slightly turgid and pink 
from pressure. The heads were still slick 
and shiny with fresh semen and here and 
there a drip of cum fell down onto the soft 
sand of the riverbank. The priests looked 
down and smiled their approval. This is 
exactly the kind of thing they were looking 
for in their new recruits—a certain sexual 
energy that came bursting forth at every 
interval. The work in the temple, explained 
one of the priests, was largely of a sexual 
nature, and the brotherhood needed boys of 
particular talents in order to facilitate good 
harvests and other magics. All of that 
would become clear, however, when the 
boys reached the temple and began their 
initiation proper. For now, said the priest, 
it was enough that they enjoy each other 



103 
 

and make the most of each other’s lovely 
bodies. 

Just then a shrill whistle gave out 
across the riverbank and the procession 
began to march off again. The boys 
scrambled into line and fell into step 
marching in time for the better part of an 
hour until they saw they giant stone temple 
looming before reaching up out of the 
jungle like a broken finger. They entered 
into the building and found themselves in 
a long low-vaulted chamber lit by flaming 
torches that lined the walls. They were 
instructed to line up along the far wall and 
they complied instantly. Soon the head 
priest appeared waited on by a team of 
seven attendants. He made his own 
inspection of the boys checking inside their 
mouths and tickling their cocks until they 
grew hard so that he could get a proper 
look, Satisfied at last with what he had 
seen, he gave the order for the boys to be 
shown to their cells. 
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Audrey was led down a long stone corridor 
and into a dark room lit only by a single 
torch. Inside the room were two plank 
beds, one on each wall, and a table and 
chair. There was a boy with dark hair and 
full sensuous lips lounging on one of the 
beds so Audrey moved to the other one and 
sat down. The boy introduced himself as 
Eric and said that he had come in with last 
year’s intake and was here to show Audrey 
the ropes.  

He sat up in his bed and patted the 
space beside him indicating for Audrey to 
come and join him. Audrey complied and 
soon found himself swimming in the neat 
musky scent of Eric and becoming 
intoxicated by it. Faint impression of sweat 
and semen, the copper smell of blood, and 
a sweet perfume that clung to his naked 
skin. All this came off from Eric in great 
waves and made Audrey’s head spin in the 
best possible way. Audrey half closed his 
eyes savouring the smell of the boy and 
looking down he saw that Eric was nursing 
an enormous erection. It became clear what 
he meant by ‘showing Audrey the ropes’ 
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when he reached out and put a hand on the 
back of Audrey’s head gently forcing him 
down so that his mouth was in line with 
Eric’s huge cock. Audrey felt the saliva 
overflowing in his mouth—the musky scent 
was stronger down here and it made his 
mouth water. He did what was expected of 
him and opened his mouth taking the head 
of Eric’s penis inside and sucking lightly 
tasting the salty drip of lubricant that 
coated the head. Eric groaned and grabbed 
Audrey’s hair pushing him further down on 
his cock. Audrey opened his mouth wider 
to accommodate and felt the head of Eric’s 
penis tapping the back of his throat. 
Audrey gagged slightly then, controlling his 
reflexes, he opened his mouth wider and 
angled his head so that Eric’s cock slid 
down his throat and he was able to slide his 
lips all the way down to the base of the 
shaft. Audrey had never deepthroated a 
cock before, but all of this seemed to come 
to him as if on a wave of inspiration and 
he knew exactly what to do. Once he felt 
his lips touch the base of Eric’s cock he 
slipped his tongue out and licked at Eric’s 
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balls. Eric groaned louder still and Audrey 
could feel his cock stiffening up inside his 
throat—he was about to cum. Audrey 
quickly pulled back sliding Eric’s cock out 
of his throat. He brought himself back to 
position one with the head of Eric’s penis 
resting on his tongue sucking and working 
the shaft with his hand. He wanted to taste 
Eric’s cum, he didn’t want to waste it all 
shot down his throat without passing over 
his tongue, so he held the end of Eric’s cock 
in his mouth and worked him until he came 
in great spasms. The taste was thick and 
salty, the delicious equivalent of Eric’s 
musky odour. Audrey savoured every last 
drop then pulled his head up from Eric’s 
cock and kissed him full on the mouth. 
They kissed like this for many minutes 
winding their limbs together in a passionate 
embrace. Soon, however, they felt their 
energy ebbing away and both fell asleep 
together on Eric’s bed. 

Audrey slept fitfully and found 
himself drifting off into a strange dream 
like when he was fevered as a child. He was 
walking through the temple when he was 
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pulled aside by a guard and led into a 
dungeon room cold and damp with a series 
of dangerous looking instruments lined up 
on a long table. The guard chained Audrey 
to a wall by his wrists and ankles so that 
his legs and arms were spread and his 
genitals exposed to the air. The guard left 
and a new, unknown, man entered. He 
picked up one of the instruments from the 
desk and toyed with it awhile before 
replacing it and selecting a set of small 
metal clamps. He moved over to Audrey 
and placed these clamps over his nipples 
tightening them so hard Audrey thought 
that he must be bleeding. Looking down, 
however, he saw no blood. The pain was 
exquisite and Audrey felt himself growing 
hard in spite of the situation. Then he felt 
a tug at the top of his testicles and a 
vicelike grip squeezed in on them like a 
rubber ring. His balls throbbed and ached, 
but this just made his cock grow harder. 

He was left there in this position for 
a number of agonising minutes. His eyes 
were closed and he could not see what was 
going on, but he soon felt it. A sharp 
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stinging pain came welting across his chest 
and abdomen. His eyes shot open and he 
saw that they man was whipping his with a 
flail. Once again the pain was excruciating 
but every blow only served to heighten 
Audrey’s erotic pleasures. Soon he felt 
himself cumming involuntarily shooting 
load upon load of hot sperm onto the floor 
in front of him. The man only laughed and 
replaced the flail on the table. He released 
Audrey’s balls and nipples from their vices 
and Audrey felt a cool nauseous pain wash 
through him. The disappeared from view 
and Audrey was left hanging them cum 
dripping from his softening cock breathing 
heavily. After a few minutes the guard 
came back and unhooked Audrey from the 
wall. Here Audrey woke up with a start 
and, after taking a minute to get his 
bearings, found himself safely in the arms 
of Eric who was still sleeping. 

A bell was tolling in the distance. 
Slowly Eric roused himself from his 
slumber. Sleepily he explained to Audrey 
that this was the bell that meant it was time 
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to get to work and that Audrey should 
follow him and watch closely what he does. 

Eric led the way through a maze of 
stone corridors until at last they came to a 
large chamber with high ceilings and giant 
stone cocks lining each of the walls. The 
cocks were spaced at even intervals with 
six feet between them and in the spaces 
between each cock was a pink flower that 
quivered and pulsed as if it were a small 
timid animal.  

Eric moved over and took a 
earthenware jar from the centre of the 
room and then made his way over to one 
of the stone cocks. A group of other boys 
was trailing in through the doorway and 
they did the same. Then, setting the jar 
down on the ground next to them, the boys 
wrapped their arms around the cocks like 
they were giving them a giant hug. The 
working themselves up and down giving an 
enormous handjob to these giant stone 
cocks and somehow the rocky statues 
seemed to respond to their movements 
growing harder and quivering slightly. 
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More boys entered the chamber and 
made their way to the flowers as there were 
no longer any cocks available to 
masturbate. These flowers opened up to 
their touch and gave off a sticky sweet 
smell. They had a bulb at the top of the 
opening that when touched caused the 
inner chamber of the flower to flood with 
a sticky substance. The boys petted these 
nubs with delicate hands and the flowers 
quivered to their touch like women being 
pleasured by expert hands. They took the 
sticky lubricating substance out from the 
flowers and brought it over to the stone 
cocks and worked it into their rocky shafts. 
The cocks appeared to grow even more 
excited standing stiff and at full height. 
Little pearls of lubricant were seen 
squeezing out of the stone heads. Soon, the 
first cock came in great gushes and the boy 
working it grabbed up his earthenware jar 
and raced to catch the wet gobbets of stony 
semen as they flew through the air. The rest 
of the cocks followed suit and all the boys 
rushed around madly trying to catch their 
seed. The flower boys too seemed to bring 
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their flowers to some kind of climax and 
they shuddered and emitted a sluice of 
thick liquid which was also caught up in 
jars. These jars were quickly sealed and 
placed on a table at the far end of the room.  

The boys looked at each other 
sweating and smiling. They were all in a 
breathless state of excitement and many of 
them were wearing huge erections. One of 
them walked over to another boy and 
grabbed him by the shoulder spinning him 
around so that his back was facing him. He 
pressed down on his shoulders so that he 
bent forward doubling over and bracing 
himself hands on his knees. The first boy 
took some fluid from a nearby flower and 
worked it into his cock and the second boys 
asshole then swiftly slid his long, hard cock 
up the boys tight ass. Audrey had never 
seen anything like it, but he was incredibly 
turned on by everything he was seeing. The 
boy pumped away in the other boy’s ass and 
soon he quivered as he ejaculated deep 
inside the other’s colon. Soon the other 
boys were also fucking each other in all 
sorts of positions. Some of them lay down 
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on the ground with their knees raised up to 
their chins as their lovers slid into them 
staring deep into their eyes. Others did it 
like dogs on all fours and howling at the 
wind. 

A priest walked in and smilingly 
looked on at the scenes of lovemaking. 
Audrey didn’t know what to do but watch 
and he could feel every muscle of his body 
tighten with erotic anticipation. Just then 
the priest grabbed him and pulled him over 
to a wall. He spun Audrey around and 
pushed him over hands braced on knees. 
Audrey gasped and sucked in his stomach 
opening up his asshole with an instinctive 
manoeuvre. He prepared himself for 
penetration, but it did not come. Instead, 
he felt a wet, hot pressure pressing against 
his anus and entering in at the rim. He 
squirmed with pleasure and angled his head 
so that he could look between his legs. He 
saw that the priest had dropped to his 
knees and was busy with his tongue licking 
Audrey’s asshole with a probing tongue. 
Audrey had never felt anything like this 
before and quivered in holy ecstasy. Soon, 
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however, he felt the priests tongue leave 
his asshole and felt the pressure of what he 
figured to be a thumb or a finger working 
the flower lubricant in his tight hole. The 
sticky liquid came with an intrinsic heat 
that made Audrey’s insides melt—he felt 
an emptiness and a longing that needed to 
be filled. He found himself waiting in eager 
anticipation for the priest’s cock to enter 
him and fill his gaping void. Soon enough, 
his desires were answered and he felt his 
anus expanding to accommodate the 
priest’s girthy cock. He felt his intestines 
swell as the penis pressed and burrowed 
further into his ass and he gasped in 
pleasure as he felt the mushroom head of 
the priest’s penis rubbing against his 
prostate. The priest fucked him slowly at 
first, then harder and faster until Audrey 
could feel the slow pulse of the priest 
ejaculating into his colon. Audrey felt 
himself spurting too and with each spurt 
his asshole contracted sending lighting 
bolts of pleasure up through his spine. 

Breathless, the priest existed 
Audrey and made his way over to the table 
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at the far end of the room. He motioned 
for the boys to come over and pick up their 
jars. They moved out in a long processing 
through the stone corridors winding 
through the bowels of the temple until they 
found themselves outside in the sunny 
afternoon air. They were in the temple 
cornfields where the majority of their food 
was grown with the help of local villagers 
who spent a tenth of their time away from 
their own farms in order to till the holy soil. 
The priest made a motion with his hands 
and the boys began to fertilise the soil with 
the contents of their jars. Audrey could 
almost see the corn growing in real time. 
This was a hundred times more potent than 
the seed he had spilled back home. The 
temple fields were assured of a good 
harvest this year. 

Once all the jars had been emptied, 
the boys filed back inside the temple and 
made their way back to their sleeping cells. 
Once inside, Eric turned to Audrey and 
kissed him full on the mouth and Audrey 
sank back into Eric’s familiar musky odour. 
Soon, the boys were hard again and their 
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cocks were rubbing up against one another. 
Eric pushed Audrey away softly and went 
over to the bed laying down on his stomach 
with his hips up in the air so that his ass 
was presented to Audrey like a birthday 
present. Audrey’s cock danced a twitching 
dance and he made his way over to the bed. 
He began by rimming Eric’s tight ass just 
like the priest had done to him. He had 
memorised the movements through innate 
internal programming and here he was 
going through the motions pressing his 
tongue into Eric’s tight hole every now and 
then and running the tip of his tongue along 
the inner rim of his anus. Eric groaned and 
squirmed. His cock was hard and dripping 
pre-cum. Audrey reach out a hand a 
collected some of this fluid and tasted it 
with relish. Then he spat on his hand and 
worked the spit into Eric’s ass with a slow 
circular pull. He spat onto his own cock as 
well making sure it was well coated with 
lubricating liquid and then he slowly 
pressed into Eric’s ass feeling the slight pop 
as the head of his penis shifted in past the 
sphincter.  
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The sensation was like nothing 
Audrey had ever experience before—it was 
tight around his shaft but with a soft 
sucking motion further up as if Eric’s ass 
was trying to devour his cock. He pumped 
slowly at first but rapidly gaining 
momentum. He reached out a hand and 
curved it around Eric’s hip so that he could 
grab Eric’s penis and work it in time to his 
own rhythmic pulsing. Eric rocked his hips 
back and forth grinding on Audrey’s cock 
and pumping his own penis in Audrey’s fist. 
He groaned and salivated like a wild animal 
and soon he came in great spurting arcs 
which splattered against the bedclothes and 
lay in little wet pools that sent up a familiar 
delicious scent. Audrey came too pulling 
out at the last moment and sending great 
gobs of jism shooting through the air to 
land on Eric’s buttocks and back. Audrey 
leaned forward and licked Eric clean 
savouring the taste of his own salty jism. 
Soon the two boys fell fast asleep again 
wound up in each other’s arms. 

Audrey found himself again 
embroiled in strange dreams. Once again 
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his dream self was lead through the 
winding corridors by a temple guard and 
once again he was chained to the wall 
spreadeagled and prone. This time, 
however, he closed his eyes in anticipation 
ready to receive whatever divine torture 
was about to come his way. He heard the 
low slow steps of the unknown man enter 
in through the doorway, but still, he did not 
open his eyes. He heard the clink of the 
instruments on the desk and the man 
selected his weapon of choice, but still, 
Audrey kept his eyes firmly shut. Then he 
felt a blinding pain radiating up from his 
testicles like fire. He gasped and caught his 
breath and his eyes popped open to see that 
the man had lit a candle sitting directly 
beneath his scrotum so that the flame was 
nearly licking his swollen testicles. Agony 
shot through him and he felt his cock 
stiffen and twitch. He gasped again as he 
felt pinprick points of heat stabbing all 
over his shoulders and chest and then he 
saw hot wax dripping from a multitude of 
candles falling on to his skin and rapidly 
cooling. The man chuckled and took a step 
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back to assess his work. The pain plateaued 
and Audrey managed to croak out a dry 
“more” from his parched throat. The man’s 
face lit up like a Christmas tree—he found 
a series of long thin pointed needles and 
pressed them through the outer layer of 
skin on Audrey’s nipples. Sharp incisions of 
pleasure shot through him. The man 
brought out the flail once again and Audrey 
came after three strokes shooting jism 
through the air an onto his copper feet. 

Once again the man smiled and left 
without saying a word and once again the 
guard came and let Audrey down. Once 
again Audrey awoke at this point although 
this time there was no sound of bells only 
the voice of a temple guard calling his 
name.  

Audrey struggled to wake up and 
assess his situation. The guard ordered 
Audrey to follow him and Audrey complied 
without hesitation. Soon he found himself 
in yet another temple chamber lavishly 
decorated with a set of five thrones at one 
end of the room and a series of gold 
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statues. On the thrones sat the council of 
high priests and they made a motion calling 
Audrey over to them. They made a 
thorough inspection of Audrey and 
questioned him on all of his sexual exploits 
since he had come to the temple. The 
checked his cock both flaccid and hard and 
they tested his asshole for tightness and 
flexibility. After quite a while, they 
appeared satisfied and demanded that 
Audrey pleasure them to demonstrate his 
abilities and his loyalty to the temple. The 
five head priests stood up and threw back 
their ornate robes revealing a set of 
throbbing erections. Audrey dropped to his 
knees in front of the first priest and began 
to suck his cock with a practiced 
manoeuvre. Two other priests came up on 
either side of him and without looking he 
reached out his hands and began to jack 
them off in rhythm to his sucking motion. 
Soon, he felt the warm salty explosion of 
cum in his mouth as well as the spattering 
of the other two priests on his cheeks.  

Next, he moved on to the last two 
priests. One of them was still sitting on his 
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throne so Audrey turned around and sat 
down on his cock feeling it slide up his ass 
with a gentle pressure. He motioned for the 
last priest to come close so he could suck 
his cock while riding the other priest. He 
bounced up and down feeling the priest’s 
cock swell and expand in his tight ass and 
he opened up his throat to take the other 
priest’s cock into him all the way down to 
his testicles. He worked in perfect rhythm 
taking on both priests at once and they 
came in unison sending great jets of jism 
streaming down his throat and shooting up 
his ass. Apparently satisfied with his 
display, the priests left Audrey to rest for 
a few minutes before his next task. 

After Audrey had got his breath 
back, he was led by the five priests into a 
new chamber that had pictures of 
centipedes engraved into the walls. The 
centipedes appeared to be copulating with 
human subjects while the humans 
screamed with wide open mouths. It was 
unclear to Audrey whether the were 
screaming in pleasure, in pain, or in a 
mixture of both. At length, they came to a 
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large empty room with one doorway in 
addition to the one through which they had 
just entered. The priests left Audrey in this 
room exiting the way they had come and 
closing the door behind them. The doorway 
at the far side of the room swung open and 
in walked a monstrous creature that 
appeared to be part centipede and part 
human. It had black insectoid antlers and a 
salivating mouth, a hundred rough insect 
hands came bursting out from its black 
carapace. It had a human cock, however, 
pulsing forward like a feeling. Audrey felt 
his hard pounding away like a hammer—he 
turned and tried the door through which he 
entered but it was stuck fast—he felt the 
cold fleshy feelers of the centipede creature 
reaching out and touching his shoulders. 
The feet were hooked and cut into his skin 
as the beast clung to him roughly from 
behind. Audrey felt himself grow hard and 
suddenly his dreams here made sense to 
him—he was being tested and trained for 
his responses in this exact situation, all he 
had to do was close his eyes and embrace 
the exquisite pain. 
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He felt the monster’s cock gliding 
into him as the rough insect skin cut and 
beat against his back. His prostate quivered 
as he felt the head of the creature’s penis 
glide past it. He reach out behind him and 
took one of the monster’s long insect hands 
and moved it over to his right nipple 
positioning it so that it acted like a vice 
squeezing down and pinching the soft pink 
flesh. Audrey gasped and quivered and he 
felt his own skin grown scaly and hard. 
Insect legs were bursting forth from his 
skin and curling off into the distance. He 
could feel a set of pincers slowly jutting out 
from his jaw as the monster came in an 
almighty burst of rancid jism. Audrey came 
too letting out a long howl of insect 
transformation. 

 

Films flicking back through visions of the 
past and future. Audrey wakes up in a cold 
surgical lab with electrodes hooked up to 
his penis and temples. A machine is 
whirring to one side monitoring his every 
sexual fantasy and his reaction to various 
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stimuli. His inputs are right there at push 
button control and anything and everything 
you can imagine is right there waiting for 
him. 

 In walks the lab technician in blue 
jeans and a white coat. He unhooks Audrey 
and asks how he is doing. Audrey replies 
that he is good and that the temple trip is 
a real one—they should record the program 
for future use, perhaps market it to the 
general public. The technician makes a note 
on a clipboard and eyes off Audrey’s naked 
body still hard from where the electrodes 
were. He takes Audrey’s penis in his hands 
and exhales low savouring the feel and 
weight of the member in his hands. Audrey 
smiles and pushes forwards with his hips 
slightly so that the technician’s hand 
strokes his cock in a long fluid movement. 
The technician takes off his coat and blue 
jeans turning round and bending over 
bracing his hands against his knees. He 
finds a jar of KY on a shelf and lubes up 
his asshole with three short jerks of the 
fingers. Audrey penetrates him swiftly and 
the two rock back and forth together in an 
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endless rhythm grunting and groaning. 
Soon Audrey feels his nuts tightening up 
and he knows he is about to cum. He calls 
out to the technician who pulls forward 
sending Audrey’s cock popping out of him. 
He spins around falling down on his knees 
directly in front of Audrey and taking his 
cock in his mouth and sucking hard. 
Audrey comes like an avalanche sending 
great gushes of jism into the technician’s 
mouth. The technician smiles and swallows 
standing up and kissing Audrey full on the 
mouth. He pushes Audrey back onto the 
bed and hooks him back up to the machines 
and electrodes. Audrey fades away into 
blues movies of the distant past—another 
time, another skin—another distant sex 
kick at push button control. 

  



125 
 

 

 

Planet of the Lizardmen 
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Audrey slid naked across the room lithe as 
a snake his cool white skin reflecting the 
lights from the instrument panel. He met 
with Eric who had slid from his spacesuit 
and was slowly fondling a sizeable erection. 
When he reached Eric, Audrey slowly 
reached down and took Eric’s penis into his 
hand stroking with a firm pressure that 
sent electric spasms through the contours 
of Eric’s spine. His muscles tightened and 
quivered like eels and he groaned slightly 
at the warm pulse of Audrey’s touch. 
Audrey’s own cock grew hard at this point 
and brushed up against Eric’s sending 
tingling pulses of light blasting through the 
two boys. A pearl of lubricant squeezed out 
the head of Audrey’s cock and left a trail 
of silver liquid running down the shaft of 
Eric’s thick and meaty penis. The warm 
salty smell of masculine fluids filled the air 
and heightened their pleasure senses. 

After a minute or two, Audrey 
pulled away slightly and floated backwards 
taking in all that Eric had to offer. A lean 
and muscular body with a light dusting of 
hair about the chest—long auburn hair that 
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fell in soft waves about his shoulders—
Audrey drank it all in and hummed low to 
himself like a satisfied child. He reached 
out a hand from his position floating there 
in the zero gravity of cold space and 
touched one wall with a light pressure that 
sent him spinning about his axis. He let 
himself rotate freely only stopping when he 
was upside down with his head at crotch 
level with Eric’s cock throbbing and pulsing 
there in front of his face. He stopped his 
spinning and allowed himself to float 
forwards so that he could take Eric’s penis 
into his mouth savouring the warm salty 
tang of pre-cum and feeling the pulse of 
blood rushing to the head as he fondled it 
with his broad, flat tongue. He pressed his 
own hips forward and groaned into Eric’s 
cock as he felt the warm encasing feeling 
of Eric’s lips wrapping around his own 
penis. Eric moaned too vibrating the tender 
erectile flesh and sending a deep blue pulse 
of pleasure through Audrey’s body. His 
whole being vibrated to the monotonous 
pleasure of Eric’s hum—he could feel his 
prostate, fingers, and asshole glowing 
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electric—he felt his testicles coil up into a 
tight nut filling with sperm and ready to 
blast into Eric’s warm and fleshy mouth. 
He held back as long as he could, but soon 
nothing could stop him and he felt his 
muscles contract in three short jerks 
sending great jets of jism into Eric’s hot 
mouth. Eric moaned again and vibrated 
Audrey’s whole being and came with a 
jerky spasm filling Audrey’s mouth with 
the sharp tang of semen. He let Eric’s 
delicious seed roll about on his tongue 
sucking lightly at the head of Eric’s penis 
in order to draw out every last drop of cum. 
After a while he swallowed and felt Eric’s 
creamy load sliding down his throat to 
settle in his stomach. 

He pulled away again and positioned 
himself right way up so that he was once 
again face to face with Eric. Eric floated 
forwards and kissed Audrey full on the 
mouth and Audrey was shocked and 
delighted to discover that Eric had not yet 
swallowed his load of cum but had kept it 
in his mouth and was now pushing into 
Audrey’s cavity with his tongue. Audrey 
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savoured the taste of his own cum mingling 
with the taste of Eric’s mouth and the two 
boys swallowed together feeling the creamy 
rush of sperm roll down across their 
mouths and into their throats. 

Just then a blipping sound came 
over the loudspeakers and floating through 
the room. Audrey disentangled himself 
from Eric and floated over to the control 
panel to check the instruments. Their 
mission was to find a suitable earth-like 
planet for colonisation. The earth of their 
home had become so trashed and 
unliveable that the only option was for the 
boys of tomorrow to set out into space and 
seek a suitable replacement. Trash floated 
in the rivers and noxious gasses filled the 
air. Audrey floated off into a memory 
making love to his English tutor in the 
waters of a boiling sea. 

DeNiece had been bathing in the 
warm water after giving Audrey a lesson 
and he was enjoying the steamy lifeless 
sensation of the saltwater rolling all around 
him. He had stripped himself naked 
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thinking no-one was around and was 
completely at ease. Unbeknownst to him, 
however, Audrey had followed him from 
the house to the seashore and was peeking 
at his hard masculine form from behind a 
sparse and scrappy shrubbery. Audrey 
watched DeNiece’s rippling pectorals and 
quivering thighs—he studied the curves of 
his body as he bent and dipped in the 
steaming water. He felt himself grow hard 
watching the magic of the man in motion 
and unbuttoned the fly of his blue jeans 
releasing his cock into the warm seaside 
air. He began to stroke himself, slowly at 
first, but with mounting speed paying 
particular attention to the movements of 
DeNiece and imagining them pressed 
against his own body. 

He mut have been shaking the bush 
too much with his vigorous masturbation 
because soo DeNiece stopped his bathing 
and looked over. He saw Audrey and saw 
what his was doing—Audrey's heart 
pounded with both trepidation and 
excitement. The shame of what he was 
doing was tugging at him in one way, but 
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the excitement of being caught caused his 
nerves to sing out in sexual glee. Soon the 
excitement won out as DeNiece turned full 
to face Audrey exposing his whole body 
thick veiny cock and all and smiled with a 
wry smile that flooded back to a hundred 
other boys with crushes on their English 
tutors. 

Audrey came out from behind the 
bush stepping out of his jeans which he let 
fall on the sandy ground. He unbuttoned his 
shirt and let that fall away too. He stood 
there naked as the day he was born one 
hand still pumping away at his long but 
delicate cock. DeNiece licked his lips and 
his cock began to swell. It rose up and 
stood straight out away from his body like 
a dagger. He walked forward and touched 
Audrey’s shoulder with a large masculine 
hand as his penis brushed up against 
Audrey’s stomach leaving a faint silver 
trail of pre-cum. Audrey gasped and held 
his breath feeling himself close to 
cumming. His testicles tightened and his 
cock danced a twitching sort of dance as he 
spurted his thick and creamy seed all over 
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his English tutor’s stomach and thighs. 
DeNiece grinned and pressed on Audrey’s 
shoulder spinning him around so that he 
was facing away from DeNiece. He gasped 
again and bent forwards instinctively 
bracing his hands on his knees and 
preparing for what he knew was coming 
next. 

DeNiece reached down and spread 
Audrey’s ass cheeks with a rough masculine 
hand. He spat with force on Audrey’s tight 
asshole pink and quivering and worked it 
in with a slow corkscrew motion. He 
pressed his middle finger into Audrey’s ass 
up to the second knuckled twisting it in. 
Audrey groaned as quivered. DeNiece 
removed him finger and Audrey felt the 
head of his cock pressing into the outside 
of his anus with a firm pressure. He pushed 
slowly working the large head into 
Audrey’s ass and from there slithering the 
rest of his shaft inside. Audrey grew hard 
again as the mushroom of DeNiece’s penis 
head brushed over the bulb of his prostate. 
DeNiece began to thrust roughly like he 
didn’t care for anything except his own 
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pleasure. Audrey felt a cool calm 
excitement like a living sex-toy and his 
erection grew bigger and harder. Just the 
thought of being used like this, especially 
by a man like DeNiece was infinitely 
appealing to Audrey and soon he felt 
himself cumming again and shooting a 
second load of sperm down onto his 
delicate white feet. He felt DeNiece tighten 
up behind him and the regular spasms of 
cum being unloaded into his asshole. A 
warm pressure welled up inside of him as 
he felt DeNiece shaking and quivering 
spent from his exertion. 

 

Eric had similar memories of the 
dying planet—he remembered back fondly 
there had been a devastating blizzard and 
all the roads through his small hometown 
were blocked with no way through. He was 
forced to spend the night at the school 
which he didn’t mind because it meant 
spending the night with Tino his lover and 
classmate. Under the desk the two boys 
fondled with their adolescent genitals 
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sending a warm waft of hormones through 
the air. The lights had been dimmed and 
the heating turned way up and the two boys 
breathed hot air all over each other 
savouring the excitement of performing 
such risqué acts right under the watchful 
eyes of their teacher and classmates. 

Tino shot first filling Eric’s hand 
with a soft blob of warm cum which Eric 
lifted to his mouth and tasted with relish. 
He licked his hand clean and filled his 
mouth with Tino’s salty seed, then he 
swallowed and opened his mouth wide to 
show Tino that he had finished it all. Tino 
smiled and disappeared beneath the desk 
taking Eric’s cock into his mouth and 
sucking. Ms Van Heerden walked by as 
Eric stifled a groan. She did not notice 
what was going on right under her nose or, 
if she did notice, the sight excited her 
enough that she allowed it to continue. 
Either way Tino kept sucking at the head 
of Eric’s penis and rolling it over his tongue 
until Eric came too in short sharp bursts 
that filled Tino’s mouth with creamy cum. 
Tino came up from under the desk opening 
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his mouth to show Eric where his load sat 
white on top of his pink tongue. He closed 
his mouth and swallowed hard opening 
again to show that all the cum had 
disappeared. 

When the snow finally cleared and 
the children were allowed to leave the 
school, Tino’s parents took him back to a 
rat-infested city where the trash and the 
landfill rose as tall as skyscrapers. Eric and 
Tino never saw each other again. 

 

Now we return to present time 
Audrey and Eric coming out of their erotic 
reveries and back into the reality of their 
mission. The blinking lights on the control 
panel were indicating an earth-like planet 
not too far from their position out in cold 
space. There was water and vegetation and 
the atmosphere had a good degree of 
oxygen. There were life readings down on 
the planet, but it was impossible to tell 
from this distance whether these were 
simple animal creatures or whether a 
civilisation had been built up down there. 
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The only way to find out was to make an 
expedition of it and explore the surface and 
this is exactly what Audrey and Eric 
intended to do. 

Audrey brought the spacecraft down 
for a soft landing in a dense jungle. He 
found a small clearing just big enough for 
their ship and marked its location in his 
portable computer which he wore slung on 
a loop at the hip of his spacesuit. The two 
boys disembarked the spaceship and found 
themselves in a very pleasant, humid 
environment with the call of birds and the 
natter of insects resounding all around 
them. Looking into the trees they saw all 
manner of strange creatures flitting about 
and crawling around. They took oxygen 
readings and soil samples and discovered 
that the planet was indeed very earth-like. 
Audrey hoped that perhaps this was finally 
it and their mission would be over. He had 
been searching for an inhabitable planet for 
such a long time that he wished he could 
finally settle down and live on solid earth 
again. But first he would have to make sure 
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that there were no hostile civilisations here 
that would throw a spanner into the works. 

Audrey and Eric started to walk 
away from the clearing and into the jungle 
proper. They brushed away branches and 
did their best to avoid the small creatures 
that had gathered around. They walked on 
like this for some time until they stopped 
with an uneasy feeling noticing that all the 
animal sounds around them had grown dim 
and distant. A rumbling from further in the 
forest—there was something approaching. 
Audrey and Eric fingered their holstered 
weapons preparing themselves for some 
sort of horrible and violent beast, but what 
came out from the dense jungle looked 
much calmer and more thoughtful than 
they had expected.  

Stopping about six feet away from 
the boys stood a large, four-legged creature 
in a startling blue and covered with a soft 
downy fur. It looked a little like a horse on 
the bottom half of the body but with a 
humanoid protrusion at the top. In fact, the 
whole thing looked a lot like a centaur 
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from the old earth stories except that its 
face had a definite alien appear with a jaw 
that unhinged in three places and small 
watery eyes that seemed to peer right 
through them. The creature was totally 
naked and they could see that much of its 
anatomy was much like earth creatures—a 
huge penis, about the size of a horse’s, hung 
down from between the two back legs 
suspended over a set of enormous testicles 
that quivered and shook when the creature 
moved. 

Audrey and Eric looked on 
cautiously but curiously and the creature 
looked back with much the same feeling. 
After some minutes the creature spoke to 
them on a telepathic wavelength worming 
its husky voice into their minds and 
speaking with perfect English. It ordered 
them to take their clothes off and almost 
without thinking they began to slide out of 
their spacesuits. Soon they were naked 
standing in the half-light of the jungle the 
warm air playing about their exposed flesh 
lightly and with a pleasant feeling. The 
creature burbled with a soft choking noise 
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evidently pleased by what it saw. Again, the 
creature exercised its telepathic powers 
and brought Eric over to it. It reached out 
its large humanoid hands and felt Eric’s 
shoulders and chest. Its enormous cock 
began to get hard as it touched Eric’s soft 
skin. Audrey looked on at the monster 
erection and the balls tightening up 
underneath it and felt himself growing hard 
too. Eric also started to grow hard with the 
impending feeling like something was 
about to happen. The telepathic control 
was exciting enough with the feeling of 
being used like some sort of toy bent to the 
will of this strange creature and he just 
knew that the centaur was about to take 
things even further. 

The creature pushed roughly with its 
hands on Eric’s shoulders and spun him 
around so that he was facing Audrey who 
looked on and smiled encouragingly. Then 
the creature reared up on its hind legs and 
put its two front legs on Eric’s shoulders 
forcing him down with its weight so that he 
was bent at a right angle his back straight 
and his ass sticking out almost meeting the 
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creature’s cock which moved with a 
probing manoeuvre like an insect’s feeler. 
The creature reached out its hands and 
took hold of Eric’s long auburn hair pulling 
back and thrusting forward with its penis 
penetrating Eric with one almighty push. 
Eric whimpered and gritted his teeth 
flinching slightly with pain and pleasure 
intermingled into one buzz of electric 
excitement. A deep blue heat shot through 
him from the roots of his hair through to 
his naked toes which were curling up in the 
soft muddy ground. He gasped for breath 
as the creature pulled his hair even tighter 
and pumped long and hard into his 
receptive asshole.  

The creature’s telepathic powers 
flooded Audrey and Eric’s minds with 
erotic visions—blue cocks growing hard 
and spurting phosphorescent cum fifteen 
feet into the air—dancing centaur 
creatures jacking off into the wind—
assholes opening up like flowers and being 
penetrated by fingers and long throbbing 
erections. Waves of pleasure shot through 
their bodies and quivered their muscles. 
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They were in a state of total ecstasy giving 
up all control to this creature and its 
powers of mind control. Eric felt himself 
cumming involuntarily and the humiliation 
of this act made him cum even harder 
spurting great gobs of semen into the 
muddy ground. Behind him he felt the 
centaur seizing up and about to cum too. 
The penis pulsed like a heartbeat and he 
could feel it swelling inside his rectum, a 
warm phosphorescent liquid came spewing 
out and filling him up from the inside. The 
creature finished its orgasm and pulled out 
roughly letting warm phosphorescent cum 
drip down out of Eric’s asshole and onto 
the ground. Eric’s legs were shaking like 
jelly and he fell down to his knees utterly 
shaken. He reached behind him and 
inserted two fingers into his dripping 
asshole and brought them out laden with 
the thick and stick cum of the creature. He 
tasted it and felt himself cum again his 
cock aching with the pressure of exertion. 
Suddenly, the creature put out a loud 
telepathic call that echoed all through the 
forest. Five more centaur creatures came 
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out of the shadows and stood by the first. 
A telepathic shadow brought Audrey over 
and he found himself bending over just like 
Eric. One of the creatures reached down 
and yanked Eric up from the ground so the 
two boys were standing side by side 
knowing that they were about to get fucked 
and used like the little earth sluts they 
were. The two boys braced themselves and 
felt the monstrous cocks pressing into their 
tight assholes and filling them up with a 
warm pressure. Audrey felt his asshole 
expanding to accommodate the gigantic 
cock and flew back to DeNiece and his first 
experience of being treated roughly like a 
toy to be fucked and thrown away. He felt 
himself cumming and he savoured each 
short jerk as his asshole tightened around 
the creature’s cock and shot jets of electric 
blue all through him. 

For the next hour the creatures took 
turns fucking Eric and Audrey. When one 
finished and left the boy dripping in 
phosphorescent cum and shaking on the 
ground, another would yank them back to 
their feet and begin fucking them all over 
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again. Back and forth they were passed 
around the rough creatures used and 
abused like they were nothing more than 
disposable objects until suddenly the 
creatures froze as if listening intently to 
something happening deep withing the 
jungle. The two holding Eric and Audrey 
dropped the boys roughly to the ground and 
all five of the creatures galloped off into 
the forest leaving the boys in a crumpled 
heap lying in the mud covered with cum 
and breathing heavily. 

A humanoid creature wander out of 
the forest on two feet wearing a sort of 
rough leather loincloth. Green scaly skin 
and elongated arms that jutted out at the 
elbow this creature had all the hallmarks of 
a reptile back on earth. It was clearly 
sentient and evidently this creature had 
been what scared the centaurs away, 
Audrey and Eric felt exposed like they 
should move or try to hide from this lizard 
creature that should cause so much fear in 
the other creatures of this planet, but they 
were too battered and tired to move even 
a single muscle. Soon the lizard creature 
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saw them and moved over to where they 
lay looking them over and clicking his long, 
forked tongue as if to say “oh dear, oh dear, 
I know what’s been happening here.” 

Audrey rolled over to face the 
lizardman and managed to beam out a 
weak smile hoping that this would 
ingratiate himself with the strange 
creature. His plan worked and the 
lizardman smiled back showing two rows 
of sharp pointed teeth. The lizardman 
hissed and man a rumbling sound with his 
throat like he was trying to talk—strangely 
enough, when the sounds came out, Audrey 
was able to understand him perfectly. 
“Come with me pale strangers,” he said, “I 
will take you back to my village where you 
can rest a while.” 

Audrey and Eric staggered to their 
feet legs still shaking from the monumental 
gangfuck they had just received. They 
wiped some of the excess cum off 
themselves and followed the lizardman 
through the jungle. After about half an 
hour of walking, the trio came to a small 
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village of wooden huts scattered about an 
artificial clearing. Smoke was coming from 
the chimneys of several of the huts and the 
smell of meat was in the air. The 
lizardman, who had introduced himself as 
Cha’ak the hunter, led Audrey and Eric to 
a hut on the far side of the little village and 
let them inside the door. The two boys 
made their way over to a plank bed lined 
with straw and lay down exhausted and 
shattered. Cha’ak went over and tended to 
a small fire and began the process of 
making a pungent tea. When the tea was 
ready, he poured it in three earthenware 
cups and bade the two boys to drink. They 
obliged willingly not wanting to upset their 
host in any way and also quite parched and 
thirsty from their long walk and exertions. 

Instantly on drinking the tea, the 
two boys got matching erections. Looking 
over Audrey saw that Cha’ak’s loincloth 
was sticking straight up and he assumed 
that whatever scaly reptile penis he kept 
under there had grown hard too. A sort of 
frenzy crept over Audrey and, despite his 
condition and his overall tiredness, he felt 
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a great surge of sexual energy that he felt 
needed to be unleashed. Looking over he 
saw that Eric felt the same way rubbing 
himself and grinning over at Audrey. “You 
fuck now—I want to see how you creatures 
do it,” hissed Cha’ak. Audrey did not need 
to be asked twice—he rolled over on to 
Eric pushing his knees up about his ears 
and guiding his cock towards Eric’s asshole. 
He spat down on his cock and worked it 
around with a jacking off motion feeling 
slick and slippery. He slid inside Eric’s ass 
and instantly felt the gripping pulse of his 
anus wrapped around his sizeable shaft and 
the soft sucking motion of his colon further 
in. Eric bucked like a wild horse pulling 
away from Audrey then slamming back 
into him ramming his ass down on 
Audrey’s cock again and again.  

Looking over in wild glee Audrey 
saw that Cha’ak had taken off his loincloth 
and was standing over the two boys with a 
long green penis pointed at one end held in 
his scaly hand like a fist. Audrey lost all 
sense of control and leaned out still fucking 
Eric’s ass and took Cha’aks long throbbing 
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cock in his mouth. It tasted like bitter herbs 
and had a faint musky smell which Audrey 
found appealing. Cha’ak began to thrust his 
lizard cock deep into Audrey’s mouth 
slowly coming into rhythm with Audrey’s 
own thrusting into Eric’s ass. Soon the 
three were pumping together like a 
machine growing faster and faster and 
harder and harder. They all coiled up into 
orgasmic spasms and came together. 
Audrey felt the sharp caustic bite of the 
lizardman’s sperm as it hit the back of his 
throat and nearly gagged. He would have 
spit it out except that Cha’ak grabbed the 
back of his head and held him there while 
he came so that Audrey could not escape 
the bitter lizard jism. This rough treatment 
sat well with Audrey and brought him to 
an instant climax in Eric’s tight ass 
pumping his own creamy cum deep into the 
young man’s hole. Even the powerful taste 
of Cha’ak’s cum became a turn-on for 
Audrey now that it was part of a game of 
dominance. This was his planet, Audrey 
thought to himself, and we’re just a couple 
of little earth sluts. 
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Cha’ak pulled out and away from 
Audrey who in turn pulled himself out 
from Eric’s ass. Cha’ak went back to his 
chair and started to retie his loincloth and 
Eric and Audrey fell down exhausted on 
the straw bed. The moment of orgasm had 
dissipated the effects of the tea and now 
the strenuous activities of the day had 
caught up with them. “You sleep now,” 
hissed Cha’ak looking over at the two boys, 
“tomorrow I take you to the chieftain.” Eric 
and Audrey fell asleep tangled up in each 
other’s limbs. 

As they slept Audrey became 
troubled by a series of dark and disturbing 
dreams. He dreamt that his flesh was 
growing dry and scaly and was sloughing 
off in long streamers that caught in the 
trees and trailed in the wind. There was a 
powerful stink of death on his like he was 
rotting flesh from the outside and he had 
to keep shedding in order to get to the 
clean fresh skin underneath. He tried to 
reach up and pull the skin off with his 
hands and he saw that his hands were no 
longer the soft boyish hands he had 
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previously known but were long-fingered 
objects ended with black claws that hooked 
around razor sharp. His tongue darted out 
of his mouth and he tasted his own fear on 
the air. He did not know what was 
happening to him and he did not like it. 
Just as the panic was setting in, however, 
he felt himself being shaken awake by 
Cha’ak. “You wake up now—I take you see 
chieftain.” 

The boys followed Cha’ak out 
through the village where a host of other 
lizardmen and women had gathered to 
stare at these soft fleshed freaks. They 
grinned and tasted the air around them, but 
Audrey tried not to look at them and 
simply held his head high with a human 
pride.  

Out of the village, Cha’ak led them 
through a myriad of jungle trails for what 
seemed like hours. They pushed aside 
branches and swatted at insects walking on 
and on through an endless forest. At one 
point Audrey accidentally fell into a sort of 
nettle bush that stung his flesh and caused 
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a scolding erection that lasted for a long 
time. “The stinging sex nettles,” Cha’ak 
explained as he manually masturbated 
Audrey’s throbbing cock to relieve the 
pressure. As Audrey came and felt the 
relief rushing through him he thought of 
being an object entirely for sexual 
gratification. He wanted to become nothing 
more than a cock and an asshole ready for 
pleasure at any second of the day. His 
experiences of this planet up until now had 
been a great step in this direction and he 
was thinking how great it might be if he 
really could make his home here. 

 After some time, they came to a 
large stone structure built with squared 
walls and covered in ornate carvings 
showing the legends of the lizard people. 
Great acts of copulation between the 
various lizard warriors of the past—
captured enemies tortured and turned into 
living sex slaves—all this was shown in 
great reliefs plastered on the walls of the 
stone palace.  
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Cha’ak led them inside and into a 
waiting chamber with guards posted at each 
of the doors. He disappeared for some time 
through one of the doors leaving the two 
boys alone in the room, but soon returned 
and led them into the throne room where 
sat the corpulent lizard chieftain atop an 
ornate stone throne emblazoned with 
jewels of many colours. The two boys stood 
there not knowing what to do still 
completely naked with the chieftain 
glowering down at them with a wry smile. 
After some time, their worries about what 
to do were relieved by a servant bringing in 
some tea similar to that which Cha’ak had 
brewed the night before. The chieftain 
ordered the boys to drink the tea which 
they did being left with little to no 
alternatives. Once again they instantly grew 
hard and the frenzied need for immediate 
sexual release came over them. The 
chieftain laughed at their erections with a 
good-natured smile and called over his 
throne room guards. He whispered 
something in their ears and then pointing 
over to Eric and Audrey laughed heartily. 
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The guards took their orders cool and 
casual and made their way over to the two 
boys peeling off their loincloths as they 
went revealing pointed penises semi-erect 
and growing harder as they approached. 
They grabbed the boys roughly and spread 
their legs apart kicking their ankles out 
with long clawed feet. Audrey felt the thrill 
of being used and the anticipation of sexual 
release flooding through him. he felt 
himself become a pliable object ready to be 
used in whatever way the chieftain wanted. 

No sooner had this thought crossed 
his mind than he felt a pointed scaly penis 
burrowing in towards his prostate. He 
squirmed in pleasure as the guard grabbed 
his wrists and held them behind his back 
pushing him forwards so that he was bent 
from the hips at a right angle. Looking over 
he saw that Eric was in a similar position 
being ridden like a rodeo bull. His mouth 
was open and he was salivating lost in a 
sexual trance. A small grunt and groan 
escaped from his throat each time the 
lizard guard slammed into him. Audrey 
noticed that he too was grunting and 
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groaning lost in the throes of pleasure. He 
had lost all control of himself and was 
simply being tossed around for the 
amusement and pleasure of others and this 
was just the way he liked it. These thoughts 
mixed with the rough physical treatment 
brought him hurtling closer and closer 
towards climax until he felt his asshole 
tightening around the lizard cock and his 
own cock spurting out onto the stone floor. 
The lizard chieftain laughed again and 
called his guards away leaving Eric and 
Audrey quivering naked and shaking at the 
knees. 

The chieftain thought for a moment 
looking at the two boys and, after some 
moments of careful consideration, ordered 
them to be brought back into his private 
chambers. The chieftain himself was 
carried in on his throne and set down 
before the two boys. He ordered one of his 
guards to remove his loincloth which they 
did revealing an incredibly thick green 
penis which was throbbing in a pointed 
erection. “You will suck now,” ordered the 
chief and Audrey and Eric fell to there 
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knees ready to oblige. They took turns 
taking the engorged penis into their mouths 
bobbing their heads up down and try best 
as they could to accommodate the 
chieftain’s massive girth. Soon, the chief 
coiled up about to cum—he pushed both 
boys faces away from his cock and stood 
up suddenly so that he was standing above 
them on their knees with their faces 
upturned. He came in great gobs all over 
their beautiful faces and rubbed the lizard 
semen into their skin with the pointed head 
of his penis. Eric licked his lips here the 
bitter sperm had dripped down around his 
mouth. Satisfied, the chieftain dropped 
back down into his chair and half-closed his 
heavy-lidded eyes. 

“Tell me now why you have come to 
my planet.” 

Audrey explained the situation 
about earth being unfit for future living 
and the need to find a new planet. The 
chief nodded his wise old head knowingly. 
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“You can stay here with me as my 
servants,” he said with a sweep of his hand, 
“you will serve me and all my pleasures.” 

This offer was appealing to Audrey 
who wanted nothing more than to be lost 
in a love slave relationship for the rest of 
time. But he had to refuse—he had his own 
planet and people to think of and he had to 
return to report back his findings. Eric, on 
the other hand, jumped at the offer and 
decided to stay on as part of the chief’s 
exotic personal harem. 

The chief offered that as many 
humans as they wanted would be allowed 
to come to their little planet as long as they 
would submit to his rule and to his whims. 
Audrey was sure that there were many 
more on earth just like him who would 
jump at the chance and he promised to 
bring them across as soon as he could. 

 


