
        
            
                
            
        

    
Alex’s heart pounded as he stared at his phone, the screen still glowing with the confirmation message. 20 minutes. That’s all he had left before Ryan, the escort he’d hired, would be at his door. His palms were slick with sweat, and he wiped them nervously on his jeans. What am I doing? he thought, pacing the length of his small apartment. He’d never done anything like this before. Never even kissed someone, let alone… this. But the curiosity had been gnawing at him for years, ever since he’d stumbled across a video online that had awakened something in him. Something he hadn’t been able to shake.

The doorbell rang, and Alex froze. This is it. He took a deep breath, trying to steady himself, but his legs felt like jelly as he walked to the door. He opened it, and there stood Ryan—tall, broad-shouldered, with messy brown hair and a smile that made Alex’s stomach twist in knots.

“You must be Alex,” Ryan said, his voice smooth and confident.

“Yeah, that’s me,” Alex managed to croak out, stepping aside to let him in.

Ryan walked in, his eyes scanning the apartment with an easy, practiced ease. “Nice place,” he said, turning back to Alex with that same disarming smile. “So, first time doing this?”

Alex flushed, his cheeks burning. “Is it that obvious?”

Ryan chuckled, leaning casually against the wall. “Don’t worry about it. We’ll take it slow, okay? It’s my job to make sure you’re comfortable.”

Alex nodded, though his nerves were still a tangled mess. Ryan stepped closer, his presence overwhelming in the small space. Alex could smell his cologne—something warm and spicy—and it only made his heart race faster.

“You’re nervous,” Ryan observed, his voice softening. “That’s okay. Tell me what you’re thinking.”

Alex swallowed hard, his mouth suddenly dry. “I… I’ve never done anything like this before. I’ve never even… been with anyone.”

Ryan’s eyes softened, and he reached out, gently cupping Alex’s face. “It’s okay. You’re in control here. Whatever happens, we’ll do it at your pace.”

Alex nodded again, though his mind was spinning. Ryan’s touch was so gentle, so reassuring, that it almost made him forget how nervous he was. Almost.

“So,” Ryan said, his thumb brushing over Alex’s cheek, “what are you curious about?”

Alex hesitated, his cheeks flushing even deeper. “I… I’ve always wondered what it would be like to… to try anal.”

Ryan didn’t react with judgment or surprise—just a calm, understanding nod. “Okay. We can start with that. But we’ll take it slow, alright? No pressure.”

Alex let out a shaky breath, grateful for Ryan’s patience. “Okay.”

Ryan smiled, stepping back just enough to give Alex some space. “Why don’t you sit down, and we’ll talk about it? Make sure you’re comfortable before we go any further.”

Alex nodded, sinking onto the edge of his bed. Ryan sat down beside him, close enough that their thighs brushed, but not so close that it felt overwhelming.

“So,” Ryan began, his voice calm and steady, “what do you know about anal play? Have you done anything on your own?”

Alex shook his head, his face burning. “No. I’ve just… thought about it. Looked it up online, but that’s it.”

“That’s okay,” Ryan said, his tone reassuring. “There’s a first time for everything. The most important thing is to take it slow, use plenty of lube, and listen to your body. If something doesn’t feel right, we stop. Got it?”

Alex nodded, though his heart was still racing. Ryan reached out, taking Alex’s hand in his. His touch was warm, grounding, and it gave Alex the courage to look up and meet his eyes.

“You’re doing great,” Ryan said, his voice soft. “Ready to try?”

Alex nodded again, though his stomach was still a mess of nerves. Ryan stood, offering him a hand. Alex took it, letting Ryan pull him to his feet.

“Let’s start with something simple,” Ryan said, his voice gentle. “Why don’t you lie down on the bed, and I’ll guide you through it?”

Alex did as he was told, lying back on the bed and trying to calm his racing heart. Ryan sat down beside him, his hand resting lightly on Alex’s thigh.

“First,” Ryan said, his voice calm and steady, “we’ll start with some relaxation. Take a deep breath for me.”

Alex obeyed, inhaling slowly and letting the air fill his lungs. Ryan’s hand moved up his thigh, slow and deliberate, and Alex couldn’t help but shiver at the touch.

“Good,” Ryan murmured, his voice low and soothing. “Now, I’m going to touch you, okay? Just relax and let me take care of you.”

Alex nodded, his breath catching as Ryan’s hand moved higher, sliding over the fabric of his jeans. Ryan’s fingers were warm, and the pressure was just enough to make Alex’s body respond, his cock hardening in his pants.

“That’s it,” Ryan said, his voice soft. “Just breathe.”

Alex closed his eyes, focusing on the sensation of Ryan’s hand moving over him. It was strange, having someone else touch him like this—someone who knew exactly what they were doing. Ryan’s touch was confident, but gentle, and it sent a shiver of anticipation through Alex’s body.

“You’re doing great,” Ryan said, his voice low and soothing. “Now, I’m going to unbutton your jeans. Is that okay?”

Alex nodded, his heart pounding in his chest. Ryan’s fingers moved to the button of his jeans, unfastening it with practiced ease. The sound of the zipper being pulled down was almost too loud in the quiet room, and Alex’s breath hitched as Ryan’s hand slid under the waistband of his boxers.

“Just breathe,” Ryan murmured, his fingers brushing over Alex’s cock. “That’s it. Just relax.”

Alex let out a shaky breath, his body responding to Ryan’s touch. It was so different from anything he’d ever done to himself—so much more intense, so much more real. Ryan’s hand moved slowly, his fingers teasing and stroking, and Alex couldn’t help but moan softly.

“Good,” Ryan said, his voice low and encouraging. “You’re doing great. Just let go.”

Alex nodded, his body trembling under Ryan’s touch. Ryan’s hand moved lower, his fingers brushing over the sensitive skin of Alex’s inner thigh, and Alex couldn’t help but shiver.

“Now,” Ryan said, his voice calm and steady, “I’m going to touch you here. Is that okay?”

Alex hesitated, his breath catching as Ryan’s fingers brushed over his entrance. It was such a strange sensation—one he’d never felt before—and it sent a jolt of awareness through his body.

“It’s okay,” Ryan murmured, his voice soft. “Just breathe. I’ll go slow.”

Alex nodded, his body trembling with anticipation. Ryan’s fingers were warm, and the pressure was just enough to make Alex’s breath hitch. He closed his eyes, focusing on the sensation as Ryan’s finger began to press gently against him.

Oh god, Alex thought, his heart racing. This is really happening.

Ryan’s finger pressed deeper, the sensation sharp and strange at first, but then… it changed. The pressure became something else—something warm, something good. Alex let out a soft moan, his body arching slightly as Ryan’s finger moved inside him.

“That’s it,” Ryan murmured, his voice low and encouraging. “Just relax. You’re doing great.”

Alex nodded, his breath coming in short, shallow gasps. Ryan’s finger moved deeper, the sensation almost overwhelming, but in the best way possible. It was like nothing Alex had ever felt before—a strange, electric pleasure that made his body tremble.

“How does that feel?” Ryan asked, his voice soft.

“Good,” Alex managed to gasp, his hands clutching at the sheets. “So good.”

Ryan smiled, his finger moving in slow, deliberate circles. “Good. Just relax and let me take care of you.”

Alex nodded, his body trembling under Ryan’s touch. The pleasure was building, a deep, intense heat that made his cock ache with need. Ryan’s finger moved deeper, pressing against something inside him that sent a jolt of pleasure through his body.

Oh god, Alex thought, his breath hitching. What is that?

“That’s your prostate,” Ryan said, as if reading his mind. “It’s what makes anal feel so good.”

Alex moaned, his body arching as Ryan’s finger pressed against that spot again. The pleasure was almost too much, and he felt himself trembling with the need for more.

“You’re doing great,” Ryan murmured, his voice low and encouraging. “Just let go.”

Alex nodded, his body trembling as Ryan’s finger moved inside him. The pleasure was building, a deep, intense heat that made his cock ache with need. He could feel himself getting closer, the tension in his body coiling tighter and tighter.

“That’s it,” Ryan said, his voice soft and encouraging. “Just let it happen.”

Alex couldn’t hold back anymore. His body tensed, and with a low, guttural moan, he came—harder than he ever had before. The pleasure was almost too much, and he felt himself trembling as the waves of pleasure washed over him.

Ryan’s hand moved slowly, his palm rubbing gently over Alex’s heaving chest. “How’d that feel?”

Alex blinked, his body still trembling with the aftershocks of his orgasm. “It was… amazing.”

Ryan smiled, his eyes warm and understanding. “Sometimes, the things we’re most curious about end up being more than we expected.”

Alex nodded, a slow smile spreading across his face. He was eager, excited, and ready to explore more of his sexuality—and maybe, just maybe, find love in the process.

Ryan leaned back against the pillows, his chest rising and falling steadily as he watched Alex with a soft, knowing smile. “You did great,” he said, his voice smooth and reassuring. “But there’s so much more to explore if you’re up for it.”

Alex’s cheeks flushed, but he couldn’t deny the thrill that shot through him at Ryan’s words. “More?” he asked, his voice trembling slightly, though his curiosity was undeniable.

Ryan chuckled, low and warm. “Yeah, more. You’ve got a lot of untouched potential, Alex. I can show you things you didn’t even know you wanted.” He paused, his eyes locking with Alex’s. “But only if you’re ready.”

The air between them felt charged, electric. Alex’s heart raced, but he nodded, his voice barely above a whisper. “I… I think I’m ready.”

Ryan’s smile widened, and he shifted slightly, positioning himself on the bed. “Alright, then. Come here,” he said, patting the space in front of him.

Alex hesitated for a moment, his nerves flaring, but he moved closer, his body trembling with anticipation. Ryan’s hands were gentle as he guided Alex to straddle him, their chests almost touching.

“Relax,” Ryan murmured, his fingers brushing lightly over Alex’s thighs. “This is about you. I’m here to guide you, but you’re in control.”

Alex swallowed hard, his hands resting tentatively on Ryan’s shoulders. “I don’t know what I’m doing.”

“That’s okay,” Ryan said, his voice steady and calm. “I’ll walk you through it. Just listen to me, and let yourself feel.”

Ryan’s hands moved to Alex’s hips, guiding him gently. “Start by rocking forward, just a little. Get used to the movement.”

Alex did as he was told, his body stiff at first, but slowly, he began to relax. The sensation was foreign, but not unpleasant. He could feel Ryan beneath him, strong and steady, and it gave him the confidence to keep going.

“That’s it,” Ryan encouraged, his voice low and soothing. “Now, try to lift yourself up, just a bit.”

Alex nodded, his breath hitching as he shifted his weight. Ryan’s hands were there to guide him, to keep him steady, and Alex felt a surge of gratitude. He felt safe, cared for, and that allowed him to let go just a little more.

As Alex lifted himself, Ryan’s hands moved to his waist, helping to support him. “Good,” Ryan said, his voice barely above a whisper. “Now, lower yourself down, slowly.”

Alex’s heart pounded as he followed Ryan’s instructions, his body trembling with the effort. The sensation was overwhelming, but it was also exhilarating. He could feel every inch of Ryan beneath him, and it sent a shiver of pleasure through his body.

“That’s it,” Ryan murmured, his hands moving to Alex’s hips again, guiding him. “Just like that. Take your time, and let yourself feel it.”

Alex’s breath came in short, shallow gasps as he continued to rock against Ryan, his movements becoming more fluid, more natural. The pleasure was building, slowly but surely, and he could feel himself getting lost in it.

Ryan’s hands moved to Alex’s chest, his fingers brushing lightly over the smooth skin. “You’re doing great,” he said, his voice soft and encouraging. “Just keep going, and let me know if you need me to stop.”

Alex nodded, his eyes closing as he focused on the sensations coursing through his body. He could feel Ryan’s warmth, his strength, and it gave him the courage to keep going. The pleasure was getting more intense, and he could feel himself getting closer to the edge.

“Ryan,” Alex gasped, his voice trembling. “I… I think I’m close.”

Ryan smiled, his hands moving to Alex’s hips again, guiding him. “Then let go,” he said, his voice low and commanding. “Let yourself feel it.”

Alex’s body trembled as he obeyed, his movements becoming more frantic, more desperate. The pleasure was overwhelming, and he could feel himself teetering on the edge. And then, with a shuddering gasp, he came, his body convulsing with the intensity of his orgasm.

Ryan’s hands were there to support him, to keep him steady as he rode out the waves of pleasure. “That’s it,” Ryan murmured, his voice soft and soothing. “Just let it go.”

When the tremors finally subsided, Alex slumped forward, his body limp and spent. He could feel Ryan’s arms around him, holding him close, and it made him feel safe, cared for.

“How’d that feel?” Ryan asked, his voice gentle.

Alex blinked, his body still trembling with the aftershocks of his orgasm. “It was… amazing,” he whispered, his voice barely audible.

Ryan chuckled softly, his fingers brushing lightly over Alex’s back. “You’ve got a lot of potential, Alex. I think you’re going to enjoy exploring it.”

Alex nodded, a slow smile spreading across his face. He was eager, excited, and ready to explore more of his sexuality—and maybe, just maybe, find love in the process.

“What’s next?” Alex asked, his voice trembling with anticipation.

Ryan’s eyes met his, and there was a spark of something deeper in them. “Whatever you want,” he said, his voice low and

Ryan’s lips curved into a slow, knowing smile, but before he could answer Alex’s question, his phone buzzed loudly from the pocket of his discarded jeans. The sound cut through the intimate moment like a sharp blade, and Ryan’s expression shifted—a flicker of tension crossing his face.

“Sorry,” Ryan muttered, pulling away from Alex and reaching for his phone. He glanced at the screen, his jaw tightening for a split second before he masked it with a casual shrug. “Just work stuff. Ignore it.”

Alex blinked, his heart still racing from their earlier connection. Ignore it? The way Ryan’s body had stiffened didn’t sit right with him. “Is everything okay?” he asked, his voice softer now, laced with concern.

Ryan’s eyes met his, and for a moment, it looked like he was debating whether to say something. Then he sighed, running a hand through his messy brown hair. “It’s nothing, really. Just… someone who’s been causing trouble for me lately. They’re not a fan of my, uh, profession.”

“A rival?” Alex asked, his curiosity piqued. He sat up straighter, the sheets pooling around his waist. The air in the room felt heavier now, charged with something unspoken.

Ryan chuckled, but it didn’t reach his eyes. “You could say that. Let’s just say not everyone in my line of work plays nice.”

Before Alex could press further, there was a sharp knock at the door. The sound made both of them freeze. Ryan’s head snapped toward the entrance, his body going rigid. “Were you expecting someone?” he asked, his voice low and urgent.

Alex shook his head, his stomach tightening with unease. “No. No one.”

Another knock, louder this time. More insistent. Alex’s heart pounded in his chest as he swung his legs over the side of the bed, grabbing his robe and hastily tying it around himself. Ryan was already on his feet, pulling on his jeans with quick, practiced movements.

“Stay here,” Ryan said, his voice firm but calm. “Let me handle this.”

Alex hesitated, his fingers gripping the edge of his robe. “Ryan, what’s going on?”

But Ryan was already moving toward the door, his posture tense but controlled. Alex hovered in the doorway of the bedroom, his pulse racing as Ryan peered through the peephole. His expression darkened, and he muttered something under his breath.

“Shit,” Ryan said, turning back to Alex. “It’s him.”

“Him? Who?” Alex asked, his voice trembling.

Ryan hesitated, his jaw clenching. “The rival I mentioned. His name’s Lucas. He’s… not here to talk.”

The knocking turned into pounding, the sound reverberating through the apartment. Alex’s breath hitched, his mind racing. Lucas. The name sent a chill down his spine. What did this man want? And why was he here, now?

Ryan glanced back at Alex, his eyes softening for a moment. “Listen, I’ll deal with this. You don’t need to get involved. Just… stay back, okay?”

Alex nodded, though his body felt like it was on high alert. Ryan opened the door just enough to block the view of the apartment, his body tense as he faced the man on the other side.

“Lucas,” Ryan said, his voice cool and measured. “What the hell are you doing here?”

The man’s voice was smooth, almost too calm, but there was an edge to it that made Alex’s skin crawl. “I could ask you the same thing, Ryan. Thought I’d check in on my favorite competition.”

Ryan’s shoulders stiffened, but he didn’t move. “This isn’t the time or place. You need to leave.”

Lucas chuckled, the sound low and unnerving. “Or what? You’ll make me? I’m just here to talk. Maybe… scope out the competition.”

Alex’s eyes widened. He could feel the tension radiating off Ryan, the way his body was coiled like a spring ready to snap. This isn’t good.

“You’ve said your piece,” Ryan said, his voice steady but firm. “Now leave.”

There was a pause, and then Lucas’s voice dropped, quiet but laced with menace. “You think you’re so untouchable, Ryan. But everyone has a weakness. And I think I’ve found yours.”

Ryan’s hand tightened on the edge of the door, his knuckles turning white. Alex’s stomach dropped as those words sank in. A weakness. Did Lucas mean… him?

Before Ryan could respond, Lucas added, “Nice place, by the way. Cozy. Seems like you’ve got… company.”

Ryan’s eyes flicked back to Alex for a split second, his expression unreadable. Then he stepped forward, his voice low and dangerous. “Get the hell out of here, Lucas. Before I make you.”

There was a tense silence, broken only by the sound of Alex’s heartbeat thundering in his ears. He could feel the weight of Lucas’s gaze, even though he couldn’t see him. The man’s presence was suffocating, like a dark cloud hanging over the room.

Finally, Lucas laughed, the sound cold and mocking. “Fine, fine. I’ll leave you to your… fun. But this isn’t over, Ryan. You’ll see.”

The door slammed shut, and Ryan stood there for a moment, his shoulders heaving with the force of his breathing. Alex hesitated, then took a cautious step forward. “Ryan…?”

Ryan turned to face him, his expression hard but his eyes betraying a flicker of something—anger, fear, protectiveness? Alex couldn’t tell. “Are you okay?” Ryan asked, his voice softer now, but still strained.

Alex nodded, though he wasn’t sure he believed it himself. “Who was that? What does he want?”

Ryan ran a hand through his hair, letting out a long breath. “Lucas. He’s been trying to get under my skin for weeks. Thinks he can take over my clients, my territory. He’s… dangerous.”

“But why did he come here? Why now?” Alex asked, his voice trembling.

Ryan’s eyes met his, and there was a flicker of guilt there. “Because he knows about you. He’s been watching me, Alex. And now… he knows you’re important to me.”

Alex’s breath caught in his throat. Important to him. The words sent a shiver through him, but not just from fear. There was something else there—something warm and unexpected.

“Ryan…” Alex started, but Ryan cut him off, stepping closer and placing a firm hand on his shoulder.

“Listen,” Ryan said, his voice low and intense. “I won’t let him hurt you. I need you to trust me, okay?”

Alex nodded, his heart pounding. “I trust you.”

Ryan’s grip tightened for a moment, then he pulled Alex into a fierce, protective hug. His body was warm and solid, a steady anchor in the chaos. Alex buried his face in Ryan’s shoulder, breathing in the scent of his cologne—warm and spicy, just like before.

But even as he felt safe in Ryan’s arms, Alex couldn’t shake the unease that settled in his chest. Lucas. The name echoed in his mind like a warning. What did this man want? And what was he willing to do to get it?

Ryan pulled back slightly, his eyes meeting Alex’s. “We need to be careful,” he said, his voice firm. “But for now, let’s not let him ruin this.”

Alex swallowed hard, nodding. “Okay.”

Ryan’s hand cupped Alex’s cheek, his thumb brushing over his skin in a gentle caress. “You’re safe with me, Alex. I promise.”

The words were a comfort, but Alex couldn’t ignore the tension that still lingered in the air. “Ryan… what if he comes back?”

Ryan’s jaw tightened, but his voice was calm. “He won’t. Not tonight. But if he does…” He paused, his eyes darkening. “I’ll handle it.”

Alex exhaled slowly, trying to steady his racing heart. “Okay.”

Ryan’s lips curved into a small, reassuring smile. “Good. Now… where were we?”

Alex hesitated, his mind still spinning from everything that had just happened. But then Ryan’s hands were on his waist, pulling him closer, and suddenly all he could think about was the heat of Ryan’s body against his.

“Ryan…” Alex murmured, his voice trembling with a mix of fear and desire.

Ryan’s lips brushed against his ear, his breath warm against Alex’s skin. “Let me take your mind off of it,” he whispered, his voice low and husky

Ryan’s hands moved over Alex’s body with a practiced ease, his touch both soothing and electrifying. Alex’s breath hitched as Ryan’s fingers traced the curve of his spine, his warmth spreading through him like a slow, delicious wave. This is what I’ve been missing, Alex thought, his mind finally letting go of the tension that had gripped him earlier.

But just as Ryan’s lips found their way to the hollow of Alex’s throat, there was a sharp knock at the door.

Alex froze, his heartbeat spiking. Ryan’s hands stilled on his hips, and for a moment, the room was filled with an oppressive silence. Then Ryan sighed, his expression tightening with irritation. “Stay here,” he murmured, his voice low and calm, though Alex could sense the edge beneath it.

Alex nodded, his chest tightening as Ryan moved toward the door. He wrapped his arms around himself, trying to steady his breathing. Who could it be this time? His mind raced, but he didn’t dare follow Ryan to find out.

Ryan opened the door, and Alex could hear the low murmur of voices. He strained to listen, but the words were muffled. Then, a familiar voice cut through the air, smooth and laced with a dangerous charm.

“Ryan. Long time no see.”

Lucas.

Alex’s stomach dropped. He glanced toward the door, his heart pounding. What was Lucas doing back? And why now? He didn’t have time to dwell on it before Ryan stepped aside, and Lucas strode into the room, his sharp blue eyes immediately locking onto Alex.

Lucas smirked, his gaze sweeping over Alex in a way that made him feel exposed, vulnerable. “So this is the boy who’s got you so distracted,” Lucas said, his voice dripping with mockery. “I see the appeal.”

Ryan’s jaw tightened, but he didn’t respond. Instead, he closed the door and followed Lucas into the room, his posture stiff, his eyes never leaving his rival.

“What do you want, Lucas?” Ryan’s voice was calm, but there was a hard edge to it that Alex hadn’t heard before.

Lucas leaned casually against the wall, his hands in his pockets, his expression one of relaxed amusement. “Relax, Ryan. I’m not here to cause trouble. In fact…” He paused, his gaze flicking to Alex, then back to Ryan. “I’m here to offer you something.”

Ryan crossed his arms over his chest, his brow furrowing. “And what’s that?”

Lucas’s smirk widened, and for a moment, Alex felt like he was the one being studied, dissected. “I’m here to give you a choice,” Lucas said, his tone smooth and deliberate. “You can keep doing what you’re doing, playing the gentle guide, or…” He stepped closer to Ryan, his voice dropping to a low, almost conspiratorial whisper. “You can join me. Together, we could give him an experience he’ll never forget.”

Alex’s breath caught in his throat. Join him? What does that even mean? His mind raced, but he couldn’t tear his eyes away from the two men standing in front of him.

Ryan’s expression darkened, his jaw clenching. “You’re out of line, Lucas. This isn’t some game.”

“Isn’t it?” Lucas countered, his voice still calm, but with a sharp edge now. “You’ve been holding back, Ryan. I’ve seen the way you look at him. You want more. Just admit it.”

Ryan’s eyes flicked to Alex, and for a moment, there was something in his gaze that Alex couldn’t quite place. Something raw, almost hungry. But then Ryan shook his head, his expression hardening. “This isn’t about what I want.”

“Isn’t it?” Lucas pressed, leaning closer to Ryan. “Because from where I’m standing, it looks like you’re both holding back. You’re afraid to push him, and he’s afraid to ask for more. So let me ask you this, Ryan… what does he really want? Have you even asked him?”

Ryan’s eyes narrowed, but before he could respond, Alex found his voice. “I… I don’t know what I want,” he admitted, his voice trembling. “I mean… I’ve never done anything like this before. I don’t even know what’s possible.”

Lucas’s smirk softened into something almost… sympathetic. He walked over to Alex, his movements slow and deliberate, like a predator circling its prey. “It’s okay to not know,” he said, his voice surprisingly gentle. “But don’t let fear stop you from finding out.”

Alex swallowed hard, his heart racing as Lucas stood in front of him, his presence overwhelming. “What… what are you suggesting?”

Lucas’s gaze flicked to Ryan, then back to Alex. “I’m suggesting that you let us show you. Together.”

Alex’s breath hitched. Together? His mind spun at the thought, his body trembling with a mix of fear and excitement. He glanced at Ryan, searching for some kind of reassurance.

Ryan’s expression was unreadable, but there was a flicker of something in his eyes—conflict, maybe, or desire. “Alex,” he said, his voice steady but soft, “this is your decision. Whatever you want to do, I’m here for you.”

Alex’s chest tightened. He didn’t know what to say, what to do. But then, slowly, he nodded. “I… I want to try.”

Lucas’s smirk returned, but it was softer now, almost… appreciative. “Good choice,” he murmured, his voice low and smooth. He stepped closer, his body hovering just inches from Alex’s. “Relax,” he whispered, his breath warm against Alex’s ear. “Let us take care of you.”

Alex closed his eyes, his body trembling as Lucas’s hands settled on his hips, his touch firm but gentle. Then he felt Ryan’s presence behind him, his warmth seeping into his skin as Ryan’s hands slid up Alex’s sides.

“Just breathe,” Ryan murmured, his voice soothing in Alex’s ear. “We’ve got you.”

Alex nodded, his body relaxing into their touch. He could feel the tension melting away, replaced by a growing heat that spread through him like wildfire.

Lucas’s lips brushed against his neck, sending a shiver down his spine, while Ryan’s hands moved lower, exploring the curve of his hips. For the first time, Alex felt completely, utterly taken care of. He didn’t have to think, didn’t have to worry. He could just… feel.

Lucas’s lips trailed up to his ear, his voice a low, husky whisper. “You’re doing so well, Alex. Just let go.”

Alex moaned softly, his body arching into their touch. He had no words, no thoughts. Just sensation. Overwhelming, intoxicating sensation.

Ryan’s hands moved to the front of Alex’s pants, his fingers deftly undoing the button and zipper. Alex’s breath hitched as Ryan’s hand slipped inside, his touch sending sparks through him.

Lucas’s lips found his again, his kiss deepening as Ryan’s hand moved, stroking him with a slow, steady rhythm. Alex moaned into Lucas’s mouth, his body trembling as pleasure coiled tight in his gut.

“That’s it,” Lucas murmured against his lips, his voice thick with desire. “Let us take you there.”

Alex’s mind was a whirlwind of sensation, every touch, every stroke sending him closer to the edge. He’d never felt anything like this, never imagined it could be like this.

Ryan’s hand moved faster, his touch firm and sure, while Lucas’s lips trailed down his neck, his teeth grazing his skin. Alex was lost, completely, utterly lost in them.

And then, finally, the tension broke, and Alex came with a shuddering moan, his body trembling as pleasure washed over him in waves.

Lucas caught him as his legs gave out, his strong arms holding him up as Ryan’s hand slowed, his touch gentle now, soothing.

“You’re okay,” Ryan murmured, his voice soft and reassuring. “We’ve got you.”

Alex nodded, his breath coming in shallow gasps as he leaned into Lucas’s embrace. He felt… different. Like something inside him had shifted, changed. And for the first time, he wasn’t afraid of what came next.

Alex’s chest rose and fell in uneven rhythms, his body still tingling from the aftermath of his orgasm. Lucas’s arms were firm around him, holding him upright as if he were something precious, yet there was a hint of something darker in the way his fingers traced idle patterns along Alex’s spine. Ryan was close, too, his breath warm against Alex’s shoulder, his presence steady and grounding. The air between them felt charged, heavy with unspoken possibilities.

“You did so well,” Ryan murmured, his voice a low caress that sent shivers down Alex’s spine. “But I think we’re just getting started, aren’t we?”

Alex’s eyelids fluttered, his heart skipping a beat. Just getting started? He had just experienced something he’d never imagined possible, and yet the way Ryan said it made him feel like he was standing at the edge of a cliff, ready to leap into the unknown.

Lucas’s lips curled into a sly smile, his gaze locking with Alex’s. “Ryan’s right,” he said, his voice smooth and dripping with promise. “You’ve got so much more to discover. And we’re here to make sure you do.”

Alex swallowed hard, his throat dry. “I… I don’t know what that means,” he admitted, his voice trembling slightly.

Ryan chuckled softly, his hand brushing through Alex’s hair. “It means,” he said, his tone gentle but firm, “that we’re going to take care of you. But tonight, we’re going to push you a little. See what you’re really capable of.”

Lucas’s fingers tightened on Alex’s waist, his touch firm and commanding. “You trust us, don’t you?” he asked, his voice dropping lower, almost a growl.

Alex nodded without hesitation. “Yes,” he whispered, his voice barely audible. I trust you. It was true, even if the idea of being pushed still sent a thrill of anxiety through him.

“Good,” Lucas purred, his lips brushing against Alex’s ear. “Because tonight, you’re ours.”

The words sent a jolt through Alex’s body, his breath catching in his throat. Before he could process what was happening, Lucas moved, guiding him back onto the bed with a firm hand. Ryan was there too, his presence grounding as he knelt beside Alex, his hand resting on his thigh.

“Relax,” Ryan said softly, his voice a soothing balm. “We’re going to take it slow. But we’re going to guide you through this. Just let us lead.”

Alex nodded, his heart pounding as he lay back against the pillows. His body felt both heavy and weightless, his senses heightened as Lucas and Ryan began to move around him. Lucas’s hands were everywhere, his touch deliberate and insistent, while Ryan’s fingers were gentle, coaxing, as if he were unwrapping something fragile and precious.

Lucas leaned in, his lips brushing against Alex’s neck. “You’re going to let us take control,” he whispered, his voice a dark promise. “And you’re going to love every second of it.”

Alex shivered, his body responding instinctively as Lucas’s hands roamed lower, teasing and exploring. Ryan’s touch was no less deliberate, his fingers tracing patterns along Alex’s inner thigh, his touch light but electrifying.

“Do you want us to keep going?” Ryan asked, his voice soft but firm. “You can tell us to stop anytime. But if you’re ready… we’re going to show you something amazing.”

Alex’s breath hitched, his mind spinning. He shouldn’t want this, shouldn’t crave it as much as he did. But the way they were touching him, the way they were looking at him—it was impossible to resist. “Yes,” he whispered, his voice trembling. “I’m ready.”

Lucas’s smirk widened, his fingers trailing lower. “Good boy,” he murmured, his voice dripping with approval.

Ryan’s hand moved to Alex’s hip, his grip firm but gentle. “Relax,” he said again, his voice steady. “We’re going to take care of you.”

And then, with a slow, deliberate movement, Lucas’s hand slipped between Alex’s thighs, his fingers teasing and exploring, while Ryan’s touch became more insistent, his hands guiding Alex’s body with a practiced ease. Alex’s breath came in shallow gasps, his body arching into their touches as they worked in perfect harmony, each of them pushing him further, deeper, into the unknown.

Lucas’s voice was low and commanding, his words sending shivers down Alex’s spine. “You’re going to let us take you there,” he said, his tone leaving no room for argument. “And you’re going to love it.”

Ryan’s hand brushed against Alex’s cheek, his touch warm and reassuring. “Just breathe,” he said softly. “We’ve got you.”

Alex’s mind was a whirlwind of sensation, his body responding to every touch, every word, as if they were weaving a spell around him. He had never felt so out of control, yet so… safe. Trusting them was easy, even as they pushed him further than he’d ever gone before.

Lucas’s voice cut through the haze, his tone sharp and commanding. “You’re going to take everything we give you,” he said, his grip tightening. “And you’re going to thank us for it.”

Alex moaned, his body arching as Lucas’s fingers pressed deeper, his touch deliberate and unrelenting. Ryan’s hands were there too, guiding him, holding him, his presence a steady anchor in the storm of sensation.

“That’s it,” Ryan murmured, his voice soft and encouraging. “Just let go. We’ve got you.”

And Alex did. He let go, surrendering to the intensity of their touches, their words, their presence. He was theirs, completely and utterly, and he didn’t want it any other way. The room spun around him, his senses overwhelmed as they pushed him further, deeper, into the unknown, their touches and words driving him toward a precipice he wasn’t sure he was ready to face.

But he didn’t have a choice. Not anymore. Lucas and Ryan were in control, and all he could do was hold on and let them take him where they wanted to go.

cover.jpeg
ESCORT
-AWAKENING

‘ L
JENNA SAHARA





