
        
            [image: cover]
        

    

 






Tempting Channing


by

Robyn
Hunter



© 2023

 




All rights reserved

No part of this
publication may be reproduced, stored or transmitted in any form or
by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording,
scanning, or otherwise without written permission from the
publisher. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website,
or distribute it by any other means without permission.






This book is entirely a
work of fiction.

The names, characters and
incidents protrayed in it are the work of the author’s imagination.
Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or
localities is entirely coincidental.






All characters
depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or
older.

















Chapter 1






Axel leafed through the
stack of application his assistant had handed to him. Their casting
call for twinks interested in filming a scene or even a whole
series with Luke Magnus, one of HardMen’s top stars, had led to a
deluge of applications. His assistant had already sorted through
them and made a rough initial selection. Now it was up to Axel and
Luke to see who they wanted to invite for a casting. Axel was also
tempted to rope in some of his other Doms and hand at least some of
the auditions over to them. Luke already knew what they were
looking for. It shouldn’t take long to bring Drew and Victor up to
date.

On the other hand, Luke
had some rather specific ideas about what he wanted, but Axel had
decided to be a bit more open-minded about the direction Luke
wanted to explore. New and unknown talent was something he was
always keeping an eye out for, even if his and Luke’s ideas didn’t
always align.

One photo caught his
attention, and he studied it a bit more carefully. They’d asked all
applicants for two images, a head shot and a full body image. The
head shot showed a stunningly beautiful boy with tousled blond hair
and wide brown eyes. He had a tiny nose and a lush, full mouth.
Utterly adorable. Luke would probably love him. He had a penchant
for cute twinks like that.

Axel tugged out the body
shot and grinned. Several of the applicants had sent in nudes as
their body shot, this one though had gone with one where he wore
jeans, but was barefoot and without a shirt. He was looking
directly into the camera, but even in the photo appeared shy and
nervous. Luke was definitely going to love that one. Axel placed
the application on the pile that he wanted Luke to take a look
at.

He looked up when
Wanessa, his assistant, knocked and stepped inside.
“Yes?”

She pulled the door
closed behind her. “Sorry Axel, for interrupting you, but there’s a
Channing Sharp here to see you. He doesn’t have an appointment, but
he’s pretty insistent.”

“Channing
Sharp? Lean, black hair, blue eyes? Very good looking?”

Wanessa nodded, then
smirked. “Very very good-looking.”

Axel leaned back in his
chair while he considered that. Channing Sharp was currently making
himself a name as one of the newest hot commodities in gay porn.
He’d already stared in several scenes and movies that had been
well-received and hugely successful, especially financially. Yet,
they’d all been pretty vanilla. A few college-boy-scenes and stuff
like that. The usual suck and fuck. Not even a whiff of roughness.
Nothing that even hinted at an interested in kink. And HardMen did
nothing but kink. Hard kink at that.

So why was he here?
Axel’s curiosity was piqued. Channing Sharp was gorgeous, and Axel
would love to work with him, except that he didn’t work with men
who were into kink solely for the money. Just like he didn’t do gay
for pay. Some people thought they could do kink and cash in, but
they were not really suited for the kind of scenes and movies
HardMen produced. The lack of authenticity showed and that not the
kind of product Axel wanted to offer.

Axel prided himself on
only working with people who were part of the scene. His Doms were
actual Doms, and the subs were subs. Or at least switches. They all
knew what they were doing. And everyone was into men in some
way.

He also wasn’t too happy
that Channing had just showed up without an appointment and clearly
expected Axel to simply drop everything to talk to him. It showed a
startling amount of entitlement and a lack of professionalism. With
a sub, it would be the perfect set-up for a harsh punishment.
Liking the idea, Axel quickly jotted it down while he considered
what to do with his unexpected guest.

Reaching a decision, he
nodded at Wanessa. “Okay, tell him to wait. I’ll give you a call
once you can send him in.”

With a wry smirk, Wanessa
nodded. “Will do.”

Still leaning back in his
chair, Axel studied the ceiling for a moment before he sat up and
started to put away the files and tidy up his desk. Once everything
was ready, he picked up the phone to call Wanessa. “Send him
in.”

Axel stayed behind his
desk and watched as the door opened and Channing Sharp sauntered
in. He moved as if he was sure of his welcome and that his presence
was something special one should be grateful for. One look at him
and Axel’s palm itched with the desire to slap him. Or bend him
over and spank him. There was no denying the fact that Channing
Sharp was a gorgeous man. Something he clearly was aware of. The
knowing smile playing around his mouth showed that he considered
admiration his due. It made Axel’s hand twitch once more with the
desire to smack it off his face. Then smack him again, just to
remind him where his place was.

Dressed all in black,
Channing managed to look both dangerous and alluring at the same
time. Axel liked it. He liked it more than he should have. Unlike
Luke, he wasn’t into sweet twinks. He liked his men with a hint of
danger and some rough edges. Or a certain amount of arrogance. He
loved nothing more than to break a boy down until he turned into a
mewling, begging cock-slut.
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