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CHAPTER ONE

Al had always had problems with his thyroid growing up, and no matter how much he ate or what he did, he could not gain an ounce of weight. So Al decided to join the military in the hopes of bulking up and becoming a bigger man but unfortunately for Al, that didn’t happen to him. Al’s muscles might have gotten stronger, but he didn’t get any larger. During basic training, his platoon, including his drill sergeant, constantly laughed at him and made fun of him because he stood five-ten and was super skinny. But Al could always hold his own with the other men. He could lift just as much weight, he could run the same amount, and he was able to defend himself, well, almost.

Revelry rang out over the camp, and Al jumped out of bed, got dressed, and proceeded outside for morning formation. He waited at attention with the rest of his platoon until their drill sergeant had given them their morning duties. Al knew where he was going. It was where he went every day. But Al didn’t mind.

Al had always volunteered to do the things that the other men hated, like being in charge of supplies or kitchen duty. Al did everything he could to stay out of the fighting as much as he could. Al soon became his base’s best cook, and he was always asked to cook for big events or when military dignitaries were visiting. Other bases would even ask for him when they had special events. Al had finally found where he belonged in the military.

Al was prepping for a huge dinner party when he decided to take a quick walk to cool off. Al’s drill sergeant had always told him never to go out at night alone, even if it was for a short walk. Al had never seen any enemy soldiers around their base, and he wasn’t thinking about them when we walked outside. Before Al realized what was happening, someone had grabbed him from behind and knocked him out.

Hector was the enemy’s best soldier. He had been patrolling around Al’s base for several months. Hector knew every soldier assigned to Al’s base. Hector knew where they worked, who was on duty when, and where the sharpshooters were stationed. Hector had also created a secret tunnel from his camp to Al’s base that only he knew about.

Hector was a big man. He wasn’t any taller than Al, but he was stocky. Where Al was skinny and wiry, Hector was bulky and strong. Hector had been watching Al for months on end. There was something about Al that set Hector’s manhood twitching, and Hector vowed that Al would be his.

Hector had heard that there was a big party planned for the weekend, and he had told his rebel group. While they were planning their military strategies, Hector was putting his sites on Al. Hector went through his secret tunnel and emerged right behind the mess tent. The mess tent was right up against a wooded area, so it was fairly easy for Hector to stay out of sight.

That night when Hector saw Al come out of the kitchen wiping sweat and heading off toward the officer’s club, Hector knew the time was right to set his plan into motion. He watched Al place his hands on his hips and bent backward to stretch his back. That’s when Hector attacked. Hector reached out and hit Al on the back of the head with a tree branch he had picked up. Al crumpled to the ground, and Hector scooped him up into his arms. Hector easily carried Al back to his secret lair. Hector had built him a hut in the middle of the wooded area. It was so well camouflaged that he sometimes had problems seeing it if he wasn’t paying attention.

Hector carried Al back through the tunnel. He turned right where there didn’t even seem like there was anything there and then emerged several yards from his hut. He carried Al into his hut and laid him on the bed. Hector was checking the back of Al’s head when Al started coming to. Hector backed away into the shadows.

Al tried to sit up, but his head started pounding. He grabbed his head and laid back down.

“Oh, God, what happened?”

Al looked around and immediately knew he was in big trouble.

“Hello? Is anyone here?”

Al heard a shuffling noise coming from the opposite corner of the room.

“I know you’re there. I can hear you. Come on out.”

Hector slowly emerged from the shadows. Al knew immediately that he had been captured by the enemy. His mind began racing. How was he going to get himself out of this without getting killed?

Hector wasn’t a bad man. He was just a local man who had been recruited by the rebels to help them defeat their enemies. Hector didn’t like violence, blood, or any of that sort of thing. That’s why Hector had spent his days digging the tunnel. He kept busy so he wouldn’t have to watch the rebels torture their prisoners.

Al was Hector’s prisoner, and he wasn’t going to let the other men hurt Al. Hector had other things in mind for Al. Al was soon going to learn all about making love to another man.

Hector walked over to the bed where Al was lying. Hector reached out and touched Al’s face. He ran his hand softly down the side of Al’s face. Al stiffened to keep himself from cowering away from this big, burly man. Al knew he couldn’t let his enemy know he was scared.

“You pretty.”

“Um, thank you.”

“Hector like.”

“Your name is Hector?

Hector put his hand against his chest. “Me, Hector.”

Al thought if he was friendly with this huge man, his stay here might be easier. Al smiled at Hector.

“Hello, Hector. I’m Al.”

Hector put his hand on Al’s chest.

“You, Al. Me, Hector.”

“Yes, my name is Al, and your name is Hector.”

Hector moved his hand from Al’s chest back up to his face. “Hector like.” Hector bent his head and kissed Al. Al stiffened. This was not what Al thought his captor would do to him. He figured he was going to be tied up, beaten, and tortured for information that he didn’t have. Al never thought he would be faced with something like this.

Al wasn’t going to let his enemy take advantage of him like this. He felt like he was just as strong as Hector was. Al raised his hands and pushed against Hector’s chest. Al succeeded in pushing Hector off the bed. Al jumped off the bed and flung open the door. Al didn’t recognize anything around him. Al ducked around behind a huge tree to try and get his bearings.

Hector growled and got up off the floor. He raced outside but didn’t see any signs of Al. He knew all couldn’t have gone far. He didn’t think Al knew his way around enemy territory. For Hector to be a big man, he can walk very quietly through the woods.

While Al was hiding behind the tree, Hector was easily walking through the woods as quiet as a mouse. There was one thing that Hector had going for him that Al didn’t, and it was the main reason the rebel group had recruited him. Al had the nose of a bloodhound. He could sniff out things that other men couldn’t. Hector could smell Al’s fear combined with his own unique scent. Hector walked right straight toward the tree Al was behind.

Al was sitting behind the tree with his knees bent and his arms around his knees. He was trying his best to breathe quietly, but he could feel panic rising. Al knew he had to try to get away from Hector, but he didn’t have any idea which way to turn. Al had just laid his head down on his arms and hoped Hector wouldn’t find him. He thought he could sleep there tonight and come daylight find his way back to camp.

Hector had stopped on the other side of the tree and slowly made his way around it. Hector peeked around and saw Al sitting there with his head in his arms. Hector’s huge hand reached out and grabbed Al by the back of his shirt collar. Al yelped as Hector raised him easily into the air.

Hector brought Al’s face even with his own.

“You pushed Hector. Hector falls down. You not nice.”

“I’m sorry. I don’t know what you want from me. I don’t know any military secrets. Go ahead and kill me. I’m just a cook. All I know how to do is cook.”

“Hector, no need for secrets. Hector has his own secrets. Want to know Hector’s secrets?”

Al couldn’t believe that this guy was about to give our military secrets. “Sure, what are your secrets?”

Hector looked around to make sure nobody else was around. “Hector likes you.”

“Well, I don’t think that’s a good secret.”

“You no understand. Hector likes you.” Hector took one of Al’s hands and placed it on top of his erection. Al tried to pull his hand away, but Hector was too strong.

All might have been able to keep up with the other men in his platoon, but Hector was stronger than all those guys put together.

“Hector wants Al.”

Al knew he was in big trouble now. There was no way he could defend himself against the advances of this man. He knew he had to try. He couldn’t just let Hector have his way with him, could he?

Hector carried Al back to his hut, still holding onto the back of his shirt collar. The buttons on the front were beginning to cut into Al’s throat. Al didn’t make a sound or move. He just let Hector carry him back to the hut. Al thought maybe if he just refused to do anything, Hector would leave him alone. It was at least someplace to start.

Hector carried Al back into the hut and threw him on the bed. Al landed with a thud. It almost knocked the wind out of Al. Did these people not know what mattresses were? Before Al realized what Hector was doing, Hector had unbuttoned and unzipped his pants. Hector pushed his pants down around his ankles.

Al gasped when he saw the size of Hector’s erection. Hector was walking toward Al with his erection bobbing up and down in front of him. Hector stopped right in front of Al. Al backed up on the bed until his back was against the wall. Hector reached out and grabbed Al by the hair and pulled Al toward his erection.

“Chupar!”

“What?”

“Chupar!”

“I don’t understand what you are saying.”

Hector pushed his erection toward Al’s mouth. Al gritted his teeth and shook his head. Hector grabbed Al’s head with both hands and pushed his erection against Al’s mouth. Al couldn’t hear anything but the blood pounding in his ears with the way Hector was holding his head.

Hector kept pushing his erection against Al’s mouth. Al tasted blood and knew the pressure had split the inside of his lip.

“Chupar, Chupar!”

Al knew he either had to suck off this big, burly man or risk losing his teeth or worse, getting his head squashed like a pumpkin. Al slowly but reluctantly began opening his mouth. Hector was so large Al didn’t think he would be able to even get him inside his mouth.

Hector sighed when the tip of his erection slid into Al’s mouth. Al felt his jaw pop out of the socket and hoped to goodness he could get it to go back into place.

“Chupar!”

Al had no idea what he was doing, but he knew deep down what he had always wanted a woman to do to him, so he decided to do those things to Hector. Al began swirling his tongue around the tip of Hector’s manhood. Hector grunted.

Al opened his mouth as wide as he could and felt the skin, muscles, and tendons of his jaw stretch as far as they could go. He began moving his mouth back and forth up and down Hector’s hardness while putting as much suction on Hector as he could.

Hector was moving his hips back and forth while grunting. Al felt Hector’s hardness get even larger and knew he was about to blow. Al really didn’t want Hector going in his mouth but knew he wasn’t going to be able to get his head out of Hector’s hands. Al braced himself for the explosion he knew was coming.

Hector was grunting and sweating while moving his erection in and out of Al as fast and hard as he could. Hector suddenly shoved his manhood as far into Al’s mouth as he could get it and unloaded his juices inside Al’s mouth.

Al tried his best to swallow as fast as Hector was shooting but wasn’t able to keep up with the violent stream shooting from Hector’s tip. Some of it began running out of the corners of Al’s mouth and dripping off his chin. Al just stayed as still as possible until Hector was through shooting. After what seemed like forever for Al, Hector finally quit shooting gobs of semen into Al’s mouth.

Hector released Al’s head and pulled his still dripping manhood out of Al’s mouth. Al bent over and vomited onto the dirt floor. Hector laughed at Al.

“Funny little man. Can’t handle real man, Hector.”

Al tried his best not to take offense to what Hector had said since he had been made fun of all his life. Al lay down on the bed and tried his best to go to sleep. He knew he wasn’t going to get out of this any time soon, so he had best get some sleep while he could. Al had just about dozed off to sleep when he felt Hector lay down beside him.

Hector brought his arm around Al and pulled Al up against him as tight as he could. Al just hoped Hector had put his pants back on, which he hadn’t. Al finally fell into a troubled, restless sleep.


CHAPTER TWO

Al woke with a start. He started to move, but it felt like a tree had fallen over him in the middle of the night. Then he heard what sounded like a bear snoring behind him. Al froze. Where was he, and how had he gotten here?

Al slowly opened his eyes while trying his best to stay still. He looked around at the walls of the dark hut, and suddenly his mind was flooded with the things that had happened last night. He felt nauseous when he remembered sucking Hector’s huge erection.

Al wondered if he could slide out from under Hector’s arm while he was sleeping, but even if he did get loose, he had no idea how to get back to camp. Al hoped his platoon would send out a search party to try and find him. Hopefully, they would find him before anything else horrible happened.

Al desperately needed to pee and knew there wasn’t a latrine anywhere close. He even wondered if Hector would let him go outside to relieve himself. Al was finally able to move Hector’s arm enough so he could slide out from under it. He eased off the bed and hurriedly went outside. He walked around the side of the hut and took a pee. He was just zipping his pants back up when he heard Hector’s voice booming.

“Argh!! Where did he go?! Al, where you go?!”

Al was just getting ready to open the door of the hut when Hector threw it open and knocked Al down onto the ground.

“Al, what you doing outside?”

“I had to pee.”

Hector looked confused.

Al tried some broken Spanish. “I had to go el pis.”

Hector nodded. “Yes, pipi´.”

Hector extended his hand to help Al stand back up. Hector then walked around the hut, and Al could hear him relieving himself. Al walked back into the hut and sat back down on the bed. Al’s stomach grumbled. He looked around to see if there was anything to eat inside the hut. Al didn’t immediately see anything to eat but was sure if he told Hector that he was hungry, Hector could go find them something to eat.

Hector came back into the hut. “Hector hungry.”

“Al hungry, too.”

“Al can cook?”

“Yes, I can cook us something to eat if you have some supplies.”

Hector walked over to a makeshift cabinet on the other wall. Hector sat down a tin of flour, a tin of lard, and some bananas. Al knew if he had an egg and some milk, he could make them some banana pancakes.

Hector turned to Al. “Can cook?”

“I need one egg and some milk, and I can make us some banana pancakes.”

“Pancakes?”

“It’s a type of sweet fried bread.”

“Okay, Hector hungry. Go find egg and milk.”

Hector left Al in the hut while he walked back to the rebel's camp to get an egg and milk their goat. Hector tried not to let the other rebels see him, but he was a big man and was hard to miss.

Eduardo saw Hector grab an egg from one of the hens and milk their goat and then walk back into the woods. He decided to follow Hector. Eduardo saw Hector walk about 500 yards and then duck into a small hut. Eduardo eased up to the one window in the hut and looked in. He saw Hector and another smaller man who had to be American.

Eduardo immediately thought that Hector was being a traitor and telling the American’s their secrets. Eduardo ran back to camp and got Roli. Roli was the rebel leader. Eduardo told Roli what he had seen, and Roli demanded Eduardo take him there.

When Eduardo and Roli got back to Hector’s hut, they barged in and scared both Hector and Al, who had just sat down to eat. Hector stood up and saluted Roli.

“Hello, you want to eat?”

“No, I want to know why you are here with our enemy. Have you been telling him our secret mission?”

Hector shook his head. “Hector don’t know any secret mission.”

“You know what I’m talking about. The mission we’ve been planning for more than a month.”

“Hector, don’t listen to talking. It bores Hector. Hector, come here and build a house.”

“So, who is he?”

“This is Al. Al is Hector’s special friend.”

Roli looked questioningly from Al to Hector.

“Does Roli want to see Hector and Al be together?”

Al was mortified. It was bad enough to have to suck off this huge monster. He was absolutely not going to do it in front of an audience.

Roli looked at Eduardo questioningly. “Do you know what he’s talking about?”

“I have no idea what he’s talking about.”

Hector pulled his pants down and walked in front of Al. “Here, Al, show them how we are good friends.”

Al backed up against the wall. “Um, I don’t know what you are talking about, Hector.”

Hector frowned at Al. “Al no remember chupar last night?”

“Nope, don’t have any idea what you are talking about, sorry.”

Roli and Eduardo chuckled, and this made Hector mad. Hector grabbed Al and shoved him down in front of his erection.

“CHUPAR!!! CHUPAR LIKE YOU DID LAST NIGHT!!!!!”

Al shook his head, but Hector had his hands balled into fists in Al’s hair. Al couldn’t move without getting his hair ripped out of his scalp.

“CHUPAR!!!”

Hector pushed his erection into Al’s face, and Al gritted his teeth. Hector pushed against Al’s mouth hard, and Al once again tasted blood. This time, Hector didn’t stop pushing, and blood began running down Al’s chin. Al finally opened his mouth and let Hector slide his erection into it. Blood covered Hector’s hardness as Hector moved it in and out of Al’s mouth.

“See Hector and Al good friends.” Hector looked over at Roli and Eduardo.

Eduardo and Roli smiled at each other. They could have a lot of fun with Hector’s new friend. Hector kept moving his hardness in and out of Al’s mouth, and he soon shot his load into Al’s mouth. It wasn’t at much as last night, but Al was not swallowing it along with all the blood coming from his lip. Al just let Hector’s juices flow out of his mouth and down his chin. As soon as Hector pulled his used manhood out of Al’s mouth, Al bent over and spat all the blood and sperm out of his mouth.

Roli and Eduardo had both pulled their pants down by the time Hector was finished. When Al straightened himself back up from spitting out blood and semen, Roli was standing in front of him. Al looked up into Roli’s face and knew he had no choice. Al wiped his mouth on the back of his hand and steadied himself for Roli.

Eduardo walked over to Al and put his erection into Al’s hand. Al wasn’t stupid; he knew what Eduardo expected of him. So there knelt Al in the dirt, sucking Roli and jerking Eduardo. This is so not what Al had agreed to when he volunteered to do what the other soldiers weren’t willing to do. He also knew that any other soldier would have fought their way out of this mess and wouldn’t have let their captors take advantage of them this way. Al knew he had nobody to blame but himself.

Once Al’s captors had all the fun they could handle for the moment; they walked outside to talk amongst themselves. Al could only hear bits and pieces of their conversation, and he didn’t understand much of it because they were talking in Spanish, but he understood a word here and there. Al was just trying to stand when Hector walked back inside. Hector took Al by the arm and walked him outside. Hector pushed Al toward a barrel of water beside the hut.

“Clean.”

Al took the dirty rag off of the hook above the barrel and did the best he could to clean the men’s cum off of him. Al sucked some water into his mouth and swished it around to try and get rid of the blood and cum that had accumulated in his mouth. Once Al had cleaned himself the best he could, Hector took him back inside.

Hector led him to a chair. “Sit.”

Al sat down in the chair and watched as Hector began chopping fruits and vegetables. Hector built a fire in a makeshift stove and cooked the vegetables. To Al’s surprise, his stomach actually growled. Whatever it was that Hector was cooking, it smelled really good. Hector brought Al a plate of chopped-up fruits.

“Eat.”

Al didn’t hesitate; he started eating the delicious, sweet fruits. He recognized papaya, mango, and kiwi; the rest he wasn’t sure about, but he ate them. Hector soon brought him a bowl of soup. Al thought it was way too hot for soup, but he was hungry and ate all of it. Hector smiled in appreciation.

“More?”

Al shook his head. “No, thank you, I’m full.”

Once Hector was finished eating, he took the dishes and washed them in a bucket of water sitting in one corner of the hut. Hector walked over to Al with a couple of pieces of rope.

“What are you doing?”

“Tie up.”

“Why?”

“No, run away.”

“I promise I won’t try to leave.”

“You tried. Now tie.”

Al knew it was useless to try to resist this hulk of a man. Hector walked behind Al and pulled his arms behind his back. Hector tied Al’s arms behind his back and then walked around in front of Al and tied each of Al’s legs to a leg of the chair. Hector stood up and walked over to the cot. Hector laid down and was soon snoring.

Al’s mind was racing. Was there any way he could get loose and get out of here? Even if he did, he didn’t have any idea how to get back to his base. He knew his sergeant was looking for him but didn’t know how he could lead them to him. Al’s head began to hurt, so he decided to try and relax as best he could.

Deep down, Al kind of wished Hector had just put him on the bed so he could get some sleep. Al finally allowed sleep to overtake him. His head drooped toward his chest, and he slept as best he could.

Al was woken up by the sound of hushed voices. Again he didn’t understand everything that was being said, but he heard them laughing. Soon the men were inside the hut kicking his legs to wake him up.

“I’m awake. Stop kicking me.”

“Get dressed.”

Al looked down at his clothes. “I am dressed.”

“No, put this on.”

Roli held up a woman’s dress and shoes. Al just shook his head.

“I’m not putting that on.”

Eduardo grabbed Al by the hair and shook him. “You get dressed. Now.”

Al shrugged, “I can’t get dressed. I’m tied to the chair.”

Roli took a knife off of his belt and clicked it open right in front of Al’s face. Al jumped in surprise. Roli ran the back of the knife down Al’s arm to the rope around his wrist. With a flick of his wrist, Roli cut the ropes, and Al’s hands were free. Roli bent down and did the same thing with each of Al’s legs.

Al had the urge to kick Roli in the face while he was bent over but didn’t feel like getting the hell beat out of him.

Roli pushed the dress toward Al. “Get dressed.”

Al took the dress from Roli. “Can I get some privacy?”

The three men whispered together. They walked out the door, turned their backs to the hut but didn’t move away from the door. Al took a deep breath and quickly took off his dirty clothes. He slid the dress over his head, and the cool silk felt good against his hot skin. Al’s feet weren’t all that big, and he hoped the shoes they had brought would fit him. Al took off his combat boots and socks. His feet easily slipped into the shoes. The heels weren’t too high, so Al was able to walk around fairly well in them.

“Okay, I’m dressed.”

Al captors turned around and walked back into the hut. All three of them let out wolf whistles. Eduardo walked around Al, “Very pretty.” Each of the men walked around Al showing their appreciation. Al was feeling a bit embarrassed.

Hector walked over to a record player sitting on a shelf in the corner of the hut. He cranked a handle, and soon music filled the air. Roli walked up to Al.

“Dance.”

It wasn’t a question; it was a demand. Al allowed Roli to take his hand and pull him against Roli’s chest. Al and Roli danced around the hut for a few minutes until Eduardo cut in. Roli relinquished Al to Eduardo. Eduardo pulled Al tightly against his chest and began leading him around the room. Al’s feet began hurting since he wasn’t used to wearing women’s shoes. Al stumbled and would have fallen if Eduardo hadn’t been holding him tightly.

Eduardo gave Al a slight shake in warning. “Sorry, my feet hurt.”

“No care, dance.”

Hector walked over to Eduardo and Al. “Hector, turn.”

Eduardo handed Al over to Hector. Hector wasn’t as graceful as Eduardo and Roli, but he still led Al around the room in what could have been interpreted as a dance. When Al stumbled again, Hector led him over to the bed.

“Rest now. Have fun soon.”

Al reached down and took the shoes off. He began rubbing his feet to relieve some of the pain. Hector noticed Al rubbing his feet. He sat down in front of Al and put Al’s feet in his lap. Hector started rubbing Al’s feet. At first, Al stiffened, but Hector’s hands felt so good on his feet, Al relaxed.

“Feel good?”

Al nodded. “It feels great.”

Hector stopped rubbing Al’s feet and just laid them in his lap. Hector didn’t move to stand up, so Al just kept his feet where they were. Al noticed Eduardo and Roli getting impatient. They kept pacing around the hut. They looked like two caged lions. Finally, Roli walked over to Hector and slapped him on the shoulder.

“I’m ready for fun.”

Hector looked at Al sadly but got up. Hector brushed the back of his pants to get some of the dirt off of them, but they didn’t look like they had been washed in months. Roli stood in front of Al and rubbed his manhood through his pants.

“Roli want chupar.”

Al inwardly groaned but opened his mouth so Roli could put his manhood into his mouth. Roli opened his pants and, without any warning, shoved his manhood into Al’s mouth. Roli shoved it so far back into Al’s mouth that it gagged Al. Roli liked the sensation of Al’s gagging, so he kept shoving his manhood farther and farther into Al’s mouth just to get him to gag. Roli pushed a bit too hard, and it caused Al to vomit all over Roli.

Roli jumped back and slapped Al across the face. Al fell back onto the bed. Hector ran over to check on Al. Hector helped Al to sit up. There was blood running out of Al’s nose and the corner of his mouth. Hector walked over to a wall and took a rag off of a hook. He dipped it in some water and came back to Al. Hector carefully wiped the blood off of Al’s face. Al’s lip and nose were beginning to swell and bruise.

Roli had gone outside to try and clean Al’s vomit off of him. Hector went outside to confront Roli. Al could hear the men arguing. He could hear Hector saying over and over, “mine.”

Al knew Hector wanted him all for himself but realized Roli and Eduardo could kill him if he didn’t do as they wanted him to. Al’s face was throbbing, but he knew he was going to have to deal with it because these three men were not going to leave him alone until they were through with him. Al watched Eduardo out of the corner of his eye, but it didn’t seem like Eduardo wasn’t going to get in the middle of it. Al thought both men knew that if they made Hector mad enough, he could kill them with his bare hands, and nobody wanted that.

Hector walked back inside and sat down next to Al. He took Al’s face in his big hands and looked at his face. “You okay?”

Al nodded. “I’ll be fine.”

Hector stood up and walked over to Eduardo and Roli. “You no hurt Al, no more or you pay. Nice to share, but you go too far.”

Roli and Eduardo looked at each other and knew they couldn’t keep pushing Hector. The two men nodded. “Sorry, Hector, I lost my head.”

“Do again and lose head.”

Eduardo and Roli both put their hands up. “We got it.”

Hector walked back to Al, “Feel like playing?”

Al looked into Hector’s face. Would they stop if he told them no? Probably not. Al decided to try.

“No. My face hurts. I can’t chupar anymore.”

Hector looked up at the other two men. He walked over to Roli. “Leave now. You hurt your friend. No more play.”

Roli walked over to Hector. Roli put his hand on his gun and tapped it. Hector looked down at Roli’s hand and back into his face. Before Roli knew what was happening, Hector’s hand snaked out and grabbed Roli around the throat. Hector lifted Roli off of the ground. Roli was kicking and grabbing Hector’s hand. Hector reached down and took Roli’s gun out of his holster, and crushed it in his bare hands. The gun broke into two pieces. Hector threw them to the floor.

“Leave now, no more play.”

Hector held onto Roli’s neck and walked him outside. Hector tossed him about 500 feet. “You come back; you die.”

Roli lay there on the ground gasping in huge breaths. Roli bent over double and vomited. After a few minutes, Roli got to his feet and stumbled back toward the rebel’s camp.


CHAPTER THREE

Hector walked back inside and walked over to Eduardo.

“Al no can chupar so have to do other things.”

“Help Al feel better?”

Hector looked at Eduardo. The two men knew what the other one was thinking. The men sat down one on either side of Al. Hector leaned over and gently kissed Al. Al groaned in pain.

“Sorry.”

Hector began kissing Al on the neck. Hector’s hand moved under the hem of Al’s dress. Eduardo started kissing Al’s neck on the opposite side. Eduardo looked up at Hector in a questioning manner. Hector nodded. Eduardo slipped off the bed and knelt in between Al’s legs. Eduardo pushed Al’s dress up to the top of his thighs. Hector’s hand moved to Al’s manhood. He pulled Al’s underwear down to expose Al’s softness.

When Al’s soft manhood was exposed to Eduardo, Eduardo engulfed Al’s softness with his mouth. Al stiffened, but Eduardo didn’t stop. He chewed and sucked on Al’s softness until he began getting hard. Eduardo pulled Al’s hardness farther into his mouth. Al couldn’t take his eyes off of the back of Eduardo’s head. Al really wanted to tangle his hands into Eduardo’s hair, but he also didn’t want them to know that he was enjoying Eduardo’s chupar.

Hector scooted in behind Al and pulled Al against his chest. Hector grabbed Al’s dress by the hem and began pulling it up Al’s body. Hector pulled the dress off of Al and tossed it to the side. This allowed Hector and Al to see what Eduardo was doing to Al’s manhood. Hector’s big hands rubbed Al’s chest. He pinched Al’s nipples so hard that Al gasped in both pleasure and pain. Hector leaned his head down and sucked Al’s ear lobe into his mouth. Hector nipped at Al’s ear, and again Al gasped in both pleasure and pain. Everything Hector was doing to Al was sending shock waves straight to Al’s manhood.

Al lifted his hips and began pushing and pulling his manhood in and out of Eduardo’s mouth. Eduardo turned his head just a bit to the side and was able to swallow Al’s manhood down his throat. Al groaned as his orgasm started building. Eduardo began humming, and this sent another set of shockwaves into Al’s erection. Al raised his hips further off the cot and began pounding his erection into Eduardo’s mouth harder and faster.

Eduardo took every thrust Al was giving him and put an amazing amount of suction onto Al. Al pushed his body back against Hector as his orgasm hit him. Every muscle in his body tightened, and Al began shaking.

“Oh, God, I never… I can’t… oh….”

Al’s voice trailed off as he began shooting his load down Eduardo’s throat. Eduardo swallowed every drop that Al shot into his mouth. Hector was holding Al tight while rubbing his chest. Al was finally spent. He collapsed against Hector’s huge chest.

Hector just held him until his breathing slowed. Eduardo climbed back on the cot and kissed Al lightly on the cheek. Once Al’s breathing was back to normal, Hector and Eduardo changed places. Hector pulled Al’s underwear out from under his butt and down his legs. Hector pulled Al to the edge of the cot and pushed his legs up. Eduardo grabbed hold of Al’s legs and held them. Al was a bit confused, but at least he wasn’t being beaten.

Hector bent his head and licked Al’s puckered tightness. Al gasped and stiffened. Hector rolled his eyes up and looked at Al. Al looked down at his body and couldn’t believe what he saw in Hector’s eyes. Al closed his eyes and laid his head back against Eduardo’s body. Hector continued licking Al’s tightness. He pushed his tongue into Al’s tightness, and a myriad of sensations flooded Al’s body.

To Al’s surprise, he felt his manhood getting harder again. Eduardo watched as Hector prepared Al’s virgin hole for penetration. Hector put two fingers into his mouth to wet them. He then pressed them against Al’s tightness. Al stiffened. Eduardo kissed Al’s ear.

“Just relax,” he whispered.

Al tried his best to physically relax, but his mind just wouldn’t let him. Al tried to start fighting Hector. Hector brought his other hand up and placed it on Al’s chest. Hector looked into Al’s eyes.

“I promise, you enjoy if relax.”

Al closed his eyes, laid his head back against Eduardo’s chest, and took a deep breath. He willed his body to relax. Hector wet his fingers again and pressed them once again against Al’s tightness. Al took a deep breath in and let it out slowly. As Al was breathing out, Hector pushed his fingers harder against Al, and they popped inside Al’s tightness. Al raised his hips off the cot and sucked in a breath.

“Easy,” whispered Eduardo against Al’s ear.

Hector began moving his fingers in and out of Al. At first, Al was very uncomfortable with the whole thing, but Hector put a bit of wiggle into his fingers, and it hit something deep inside Al that opened his eyes to a whole new world. Al wasn’t sure what was in his future, but for now, he was going to enjoy Hector showing him how to make love to another man. Hector bent forward and swallowed Al’s hardness. Al groaned deeply as the feelings of Hector’s mouth, and fingers took over his mind and body.

“Oh, God, I can’t. It’s too much.”

Eduardo rubbed Al’s chest and held him close. He bent his head and kissed the side of Al’s neck. Al leaned his head into Eduardo. Eduardo ran his hands up to Al’s nipples and began massaging them. Al’s body was positively vibrating with all the sensations running through his body. He wasn’t sure how much more he could take when suddenly an orgasm shot through his body. Al brought his hips up off the cot and shot his load down Hector’s throat. Hector swallowed every single drop down his throat. Hector allowed Al’s softening manhood to slide out of his mouth, but Hector didn’t remove his fingers from Al’s ass.

Al still had his eyes closed and was moaning. Hector quickly moved into place between Al’s legs. He took his fingers out of Al. Al moaned in protest, and this brought a smile to both Hector and Eduardo. Hector pressed his erection against Al’s ass and pushed forward. Al took a deep breath and relaxed. Hector’s manhood was a lot bigger than his two fingers, but Al was determined to feel Hector inside him.

Hector’s manhood was dripping with precum. Hector rubbed the precum against Al’s tightness. Hector pressed forward, and his tip popped inside Al. Al groaned and raised his ass off the cot.

“Owww!!!”

Hector stayed very still and allowed Al to get used to the feeling of his hardness inside Al. Al moved his hips in a circle. Hector began slowing, moving his hardness in and out of Al’s ass. Al groaned deeply with every inward thrust. Hector was trying very hard to keep himself under control. Hector wanted to give Al the best lovemaking session he had ever had. Hector moved his body a bit so that he wasn’t on his knees but hovering over Al in a push-up position. This allowed Hector to drive himself deeper into Al.

Al reached up and tangled his fingers into Hector’s hair. Al leaned forward and kissed Hector. Yes, it hurt his mouth, but at that moment, he wanted to show Hector how great he was feeling. Al broke the kiss and looked Hector in the eye.

“Hector, ready.”

Al knew Hector was getting ready to cum. Al looked at Hector and said, “Fill me up with your hot cum, Hector. Show me how a real man makes love to another man.”

Hector shoved his manhood harder and faster into Al. Al felt Hector grow even larger inside him. Hector rammed himself as far into Al as he could and shot his load deep into Al’s bowels. Hector kept thrusting in and out of Al for a few more minutes until his manhood stopped squirting. Finally, Hector collapsed on top of Al breathing heavily. Al wrapped his arms around Hector and held him close.

Hector finally got his breathing under control, and his manhood slipped out of Al. Al shivered as Hector’s softness fell out of him. Hector rolled onto the cot beside Eduardo and Al. Hector pulled Al until Al was lying beside him on the cot. Eduardo lay down behind Al.

Eduardo needed a release. He lifted Al’s leg and placed it across Hector’s leg. Eduardo scooted down until his erection was resting against Al’s slippery hole. Eduardo used his hand to get himself in position. He pushed forward and easily slid inside Al. Al groaned and pushed his hips back toward Eduardo.

Hector reached between his body and Al’s. He took hold of Al’s manhood that was as hard as a rock. Hector began stroking Al to the same rhythm as Eduardo moving in and out of Al’s body. Al reached down and started stroking Hector. It took him a few minutes to get Hector hard, but soon all three men were groaning and sweating. Eduardo was the first to release his orgasm deep inside Al’s bowels. This set Al off, and he splattered his orgasm all over Hector’s stomach. Hector stood up off the bed and ran his hands through Al’s juices. He rubbed Al’s juices all over his hardness and began stroking himself quickly. It wasn’t long before Hector was squirting all over both Eduardo and Al.

The three men were spent. They lay down beside each other on the tiny cot, which brought their bodies extremely close. It wasn’t long before the three men were snoring in each other’s arms.

Al woke up to the sound of footsteps and voices outside the hut. He eased out from between his two lovers and made his way to the window. Al saw Roli and two other rebels outside. Roli was pointing to the hut and gesturing wildly. Al wasn’t sure what Roli had planned, but he knew it wasn’t going to be anything good.

Al went back to the bed and shook Hector and Eduardo awake.

“What?” Both men said in unison. Al pointed out the window and said, “Roli.”

Hector and Eduardo grabbed their pants and quickly slipped into them. They eased over to the window and listened to the men standing outside. Hector might have been a big man, but he was very quiet when he needed to be. He walked over to a satchel sitting in a corner. He reached into the satchel and pulled out a grenade. Al watched wide-eyed as Hector pulled the pin. Hector didn’t drop the pin; he placed it around his finger. Hector walked to the door of the hut.

“Hey, Roli, you want to play?”

“Hector,” Roli saw what Hector was holding. “Hey, what you holding, Hector?”

“You want to see up close?”

Hector slipped the pin back into the grenade without Roli or the other men seeing him do it. Hector began throwing the grenade up and catching it with his hand. He wasn’t throwing it too far into the air before he caught it in his hand. Roli’s face turned white, and he looked around wildly.

“You no say he crazy.”

The other men began running away. Roli looked wildly back at Hector and then ran after the men. Hector laughed and walked back into the hut. Eduardo and Al were waiting inside.

“Hector, scare Roli.”

“Yeah, you scared all of us.”

Hector hugged Al. “Hector never hurt Al.”

Al hugged Hector back. “I know you won’t ever hurt me.”

Eduardo walked over and slapped Hector on the back playfully. “You can’t ever go back to camp.”

“Wasn’t planning on it.”

“What will you do? They will come to look for Al.”

Hector shrugged. “Have fun for now.”

“They might kill you if they find you.”

Hector looked at Al. “Is this true? Your people kill Hector?”

Al nodded. “Unfortunately, yes, they will try to kill you. You knocked me out and kidnapped me. They consider that as a war crime. It will get you the death penalty.”

“Hector, give you back then all okay?”

Al sadly shook his head, “They won’t see it that way. I’m sorry.”

“What if Hector shows Al how to go home? Will Hector get hurt then?”

Al shrugged, “If they don’t see us together, you probably won’t get hurt. If they don’t find out who kidnapped me, then you should be fine.”

Hector nodded, “Then Hector take you back in secret.”

Al felt a knot form in the pit of his stomach. Al didn’t want to leave Hector. No, this was not Al’s dream home, and he hadn’t ever thought about living in this part of the world, but he knew at that moment he could not leave Hector.

Al reached up and ran his hand down Hector’s face. Hector caught Al’s hand and kissed his palm.

“I don’t want to leave you, Hector.” Al looked around the hut. “I also don’t want to live here either.”

A plan began to form in Al’s mind. Al smiled at Hector. “How did you get me here without anyone seeing you?”

“Through the tunnel.”

“A tunnel? You have a tunnel?”

Hector looked so proud. “Yes, Hector built with his hands.”

“Will you show me?”

“Come with Hector.”

Al and Hector had forgotten Eduardo was still there until he spoke. Both men jumped at the sound of his voice.

“Well, I guess I have to find a new line of work, too.”

Hector smiled, “Stay with Hector.”

“This place isn’t big enough for you, much less all three of us.”

“Don’t worry, you guys. I have a plan.”

Al told Hector and Eduardo about his plan of sneaking back into his camp, getting his belongings, and then living with Hector. Al had saved up enough money to get all of them out of this war zone and into someplace where they could be safe and free.

Al knew the best time infiltrate the camp was during the morning when they were doing morning maneuvers. Hector and Al waited in the covering of the jungle until they saw all the platoons leave the parade grounds. Al quickly and quietly went into his barracks; he honestly thought that they would have shipped his stuff back to his family by now. They had boxed everything up, but they hadn’t shipped it out yet. Al grabbed the boxes and quickly took them back to Hector. Al quickly went into the kitchen. He walked into the pantry and reached behind the containers of peas. He at first thought someone had found the box, but he reached farther, and his fingers found the coolness of the wooden box. Al pulled the box out, opened it, and saw his money safely lying inside.

Al quickly walked back to Hector. He had just ducked into the jungle when he heard a platoon coming back in from maneuvers. He stayed in the shadows of the jungle and silently said goodbye to his former life.

Hector and Al went back to Eduardo, who had been waiting anxiously for them. Eduardo had a cousin who ran an airfield. He had already made plans with him to fly them out of the country. Eduardo had family all over the world, so he would be welcome anywhere they decided to go. They had all decided to go to Finland. They were tired of the hotness of the jungle and wanted someplace cooler.

With the money, Al had saved, plus Eduardo’s connections and Hector’s handyman skills, the three men made a wonderful life for themselves in Finland. Every night they would sit outside and watch the Aurora Borealis light up the sky, then they would go inside and make love to the wee hours of the night.

Al had finally found where he belonged in the world, and it was right between Eduardo and Hector.
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Ray’s mind exploded with thoughts, but his tired body soon took over. He left the items lying on his counter as he trudged to bed. That night, he couldn’t remember dreaming. He simply slept, which was a nice change of pace.

The next morning, after having a cup of coffee, he picked up the belt and looked it over. It would be easy putting it on himself, but there he stood, completely naked in the middle of his kitchen, stepping into the belt. The butt plug wasn’t that big, so he was able to slide it inside of him without too much of a struggle. Then he had to figure out how to get his dick inside of the cage. After a minute, he figured out how to slide it in then it closed and locked around him. He suddenly became aware of the fact that he didn’t have the key to the belt. There hadn’t been one in the box. Of course, Robert wouldn’t give him the key.

There was nothing else to do but to get dressed and head over to Robert’s. After putting on the outfit Robert had given him, he admired himself in the mirror. He didn’t look half bad. It was still a bit odd to see himself in women’s clothing, but he looked good.

Thirty minutes later, he pulled up outside of Robert’s house. The drive had been interesting with the belt on and the butt plug-in, but he had made it there before noon. Robert peeked over the tall back fence and shouted.

“The doors unlocked; come on out to the pool. You better be wearing everything.”

Ray did as Robert had told him and marched out to the pool. Robert lay completely naked on a lounge chair.

“Raise the skirt up,” Robert ordered.

Ray raised the skirt up, showing that he was wearing the belt.

“Good. You’re learning.”


THE END
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