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We serve in the army that defends our side and our people. 
The others threaten us and everything we stand for. that is 
why we fight them.

When we capture one of their young men in combat, we 
bring in the prisoner and strip him naked. Then, one of us 
soldiers gets the honor of finishing him off. Now, it’s my turn 
at this ceremony.

I face the enemy prisoner bound to a special steel and glass 
pillar that our side developed. The pillar is controlled 
electronically so it can kill a man with a low amount of effort 
or energy use.

This young man does not know what to expect. He is 
terrified as I hoist him up on the pillar by that tight strap 
around his neck so that he is slightly off the ground. 

His wrists and ankles are also bound. His toes barely can 
contact the rough floor beneath him. But, he exhales with 
relief that he can at least reach that far. He feels safe—a 
foolish conclusion on his part.



I really get to him by telling him I want nothing. No answers. 
No military secrets. The only thing I want is: I want to watch 
what happens when I shoot him at point blank range in his 
cock and balls.



He is a brave young man. He is not convinced I want to kill 
him. 

I get up real close to him and say sweet things to him with 
my gun pointed at his head. I can feel his body heat and I am 
getting aroused.



He certainly is not expecting me to get down on my knees 
and start sucking his thick cock. That really confuses him! 

He tastes incredible.



He wants to shoot his load into my throat. He is breathing 
much faster now. 

I want to drink his warm cream and let it slide down my 
throat.

But, I do not allow the young soldier to cum in my mouth. 

Instead, I have a surprise for him that he is not expecting…



I call out for pillar activation. And guess what happens? The 
pillar hoists the young soldier upwards by the strap around 
his neck. 

He dances wildly, trying to save himself. He is ready to 
ejaculate now because I had sucked his thick cock.

I watch as he shoots his final load. I never knew so much 
protein could be inside one young man’s balls! 

I want him to die now. His body weight pulls down on the 
strap, strangling him. He suffers greatly.

It usually takes only eight minutes for a man to die on the 
pillar. This soldier took twenty minutes!!



But, all men die on the pillar the same way. 

I admire his gorgeous body and wonder what this young 
soldier was like when he was alive.

I let him hang there for at least 60 minutes.



Before asking for the pillar to be lowered, I admire my work 
and feel good about what I have done to him. 

His body lands on the rough floor as the pillar holds his neck 
and drops downward quickly. 

He looks so fantastic dead!



Then, I have my knife ready as I think about taking from him 
what I earned today. 

I take my time slicing off his cock and balls. I intend to keep 
them for myself. To remember him. To remember how he 
died so brutally. 

I love this execution ceremony!


