Ch5


So, Treize outsmarted them and came before he could get away; he was probably here when that alarm went off. Treize must have really taken a liking to Heero’s looks if he was willing to get out of bed with Zecks so early in the cursed to that fiery place in Earth’s inners or to this cold place leaking fiery red blood within its steel walls that kept out the death air of the space that brought forth the colonies morning.


Why did Treize always have to visit him when Duo got new slaves? Probably because he still is a bully and likes breaking your new toys, Duo thought. Well, Treize would just have to miss his fun today; Duo was busy today. He needed to outsmart Treize, but how? He needed a plan, a good one.


“Heero,” He said as he dragged Heero back into the room under the guise of wanting to ravish him again. He slammed the door shut and pushed Heero into the door so he crashed into the door. Duo kissed Heero on the lips and neck till the boy was mooning. He quickly took off his pants and pushed Heero’s head down to his already waking length. “Make it quick, we don’t have much time.”


Heero made it quick, but pleasurable. Duo soon climaxed and shot out. Instead of collapsing, which would have made the session useless, he stayed on his feet and silently dragged Heero away from the door.


“We can talk for a bit now; the maids have been distracted. If you wanted to, let’s say get on your own, nay, how do you suggest we get rid of Treize so we can take a outing?”


“Have a picnic in a very bad or boring place.”  

