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Chapter 1

London, 1898

Lord Leyden moved through the streets quickly, his cock aching for what he had been denying himself for over a week. A few men bowed to him as he passed, but he only vaguely acknowledged them. He didn’t care if he were recognized or not. Once he reached his destination, nothing else would matter. Tonight would change everything.

He slipped into the alley and kept to the shadows. When he finally came to the door with the yellow ribbon tied to the knob, he retrieved the key from his pocket. It slid into the lock easily, and he entered, taking the ribbon with him. He slid the bolt into place as his eyes adjusted.

“Good evening, my lord.”

Leyden smiled when he heard the familiar voice. “I’m glad my orders were clear.” He moved forward in the near darkness, and a hand grasped his.

“They were, my lord.”

Leyden felt the lean, shirtless body pressing against his back, and a thick cock poked against him. He began to unbutton his trousers as the man’s hands explored his back and chest. Even through all the clothes, his touch pleased Leyden. As soon as Leyden’s cock was free, the man’s hand moved down to stroke it. Leyden moaned and thrust his hips forward.

“I still don’t know your name.”

“Damon.” He licked Leyden’s neck, pressed closer, and toyed with the head of his cock.

“Your mouth,” Leyden said.

“Yes, my lord.” Damon chuckled and nipped Leyden’s ear before going down on his knees in front of him. Leyden grabbed him by the hair and pulled him close, rubbing his cock over Damon’s lips. Those lips opened and caressed him, making him jerk hard in Damon’s mouth. Leyden groaned, Damon’s tongue finding the perfect spot and moving in a rough circle.

Leyden tightened his grip in Damon’s hair and held him still so he could fuck his mouth. Damon moaned, relaxing and allowing the rough treatment. He began to rub Leyden’s thighs and then moved his hands up to grip his ass.

“You’re going to swallow every drop.”

Damon pushed Leyden back by his hips until his ass hit the edge of a table, and then Damon held him there and took his cock down his throat.

Leyden cried out and jerked forward with the force of his orgasm. He ground Damon’s face against his groin as he spilled his hot cum down the man’s throat. He loved the way Damon sucked him until he was completely drained.

Damon ran his hands up Leyden’s body as he slowly stood.

“So you’re going to accept my terms?” Leyden asked. “Any time I want you? Any way I want you?”

“Yes.”

Leyden watched Damon inching closer. His eyes had adjusted to the faint light coming from the single candle in a corner, and he could admire Damon’s strong profile. He gripped Damon’s neck and pulled him into a rough kiss. They’d met this way five times, and their last rendezvous had left Leyden aching. Soon he would finally see Damon’s face clearly, finally have him in his home and be able to touch and enjoy him whenever he wanted to.

Damon gripped him frantically. “Let me fuck you.” He rubbed his cock against Leyden, little moans escaping his lips.

“Not until you’re in my bed.” He pressed his lips to Damon’s ear. “And even then you’ll have to earn it.”

“I’ll do anything. I want you.” Damon gripped Leyden’s ass, continuing to grind against him.

Leyden recovered quickly. He’d been celibate since their last encounter. He hadn’t even masturbated. His own hand didn’t compare to Damon’s hand. To his mouth. His ass.

“You’ll get satisfaction enough tonight.” He switched their positions, and then turned Damon to face the table. He bent him over it and yanked Damon’s pants down enough to expose his ass and free his hard cock. He stroked Damon until the man was on the verge of coming and he himself was hard as a rock again. Then he stopped.

Damon groaned, and Leyden leaned forward. “Don’t you dare come yet.”

“I promise,” Damon whispered.

He loved how Damon said it, so submissive and so anxious to please. He ran his finger over Damon’s pucker. Casting his glance to the wall, he saw the bottle of olive oil next to the candle. He walked to the corner and retrieved it. First, he drizzled a little over his cock and jerked himself a couple of times. Then, he poured some down the crack of Damon’s ass. He set the bottle aside and began to massage Damon’s hole. He circled two fingers around the opening and then penetrated.

“Yes, my lord. Please.”

Leyden took his time and slid his fingers in and out slowly. When his own need became too great, he brought the head of his cock to Damon’s pucker and leaned over him. He drove forward, giving Damon half his length at once.

“How do you want it?” Leyden asked. He massaged Damon’s back, teasing him by moving in and out ever so slightly.

“As hard as you like, my lord.”

Leyden shifted to fondle Damon, and he found Damon’s cock weeping with pre-cum. He used it as lubrication and began to jerk Damon. When Damon’s cock swelled and twitched, Leyden stopped and caressed his balls.

“Don’t come.”

“I won’t.” Damon gasped for breath. “Please. Please, my lord.”

Leyden gripped Damon’s hips and thrust. He filled him, then pulled out until only his head remained inside. He pumped this way very slowly, enjoying Damon’s tight, hot channel. Damon continued to gasp for air, and Leyden saw him clenching and unclenching his fists. He chuckled and began to fuck him with more ardor, pounding into him with great force.
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