
I had soo looked forward to my eighteenth birthday, as it was to be a great milestone.  Beyond the ability to vote, eligibility for the draft and to be tried as an adult; I was finally old enough to move away from home.  My cold parents were going to be memories, once I started college.  I fully inteded to move away.  Little did I realize how much more than all that was in store for me.

Up the street from my house lived a pair of men who used to pay me to help with their lawn.  They were a gay couple and some of the nicest people I knew.  My parents didn’t like them, because they were gay, but they had no problem with me making money for myself.  After all, every dollar they didn’t have to give me was more important than their prejuidices.  What my parents did not know was that those two guys befreinded me and were planning to help me celebrate my birthday, even if a few days after it.


My gay neighbors’ names were Darryl and James.  They were both big, muscular fellows.  Darryl was the older of the two, with a shaved head, a handle bar moustache and tattoos.  James was only a few years younger, had a full beard and kept his hair in a military style, high and tight hair cut. They were the most masculine sounding and acting men I had met, completely the opposite of the gay stereotypes I had grown up with.  


Darryl and James were very fond of me, since I always did good work and made sure they got their money’s worth.  Furthermore, they liked that I never acted like they were strange, being that they were queer and all.  They treated me like a beloved nephew, more than a kid that did their lawn.  I always arrived to find a sandwich and their smiling faces waiting for me.  They asked me about my day and listened to my answers.  They celebrated my good grades, my wins in my Judo tournaments and my acceptance to college.  It was wonderful that they cared for me the way they did.

My wonderful neighbors made sure that I knew I was invited to a special birthday dinner the Friday after my birthday.  They knew that I had to do the family party and that a week night was no proper time for a celebratory dinner.  I accepted and even bought some dressy sorts of clothes for the occasion.


I met Darryl and James at their place, shortly after five p.m.  I was in a brand new dress shirt and black slacks, with my good boots.  Not accustomed to dress clothes, I felt somewhat uncomfortable in them.  Nevertheless, I looked okay and the guys seemed impressed at how I cleaned up.


As I got in the door, I was greeted by James, who gave me a big hug.


In his deep, booming voice, he said, “Well, good to see the new man on the block!”


James hugged me next and said, “Damn straight.”


We had a seat in their living room, where the guys and I split beers.  Sure, I was not old enough to drink, but they told me that if I was man enough for the draft, I was man enough for a beer.  I was rather touched by that.


The beer went right through me, so I had to use the head before we went to dinner.  That trip to the bathroom was different from the hundreds of other times I had gone there for what I had found.


In the magazine rack, next to the hot rod magazines was a homosexual porn mag.  I had never seen such a thing before, so I decided to open it up and see what it was about.  


The pictures in the magazine were all of big, burly men in the nude.  I was kind of shocked, as I had only seen naked boys in the gym shower.  What surprised me even more was that I found them somewhat alluring and for reasons I didn’t understand.  Then, I saw pics of men sucking each other’s cocks and fucking each other.  I was amazed by the sight of them, but still found myself intrigued by them.


After I viewed the pictures, I looked at some of the text and that really got me hot.  The stories of men tasting one another’s flesh and the feeling of getting fucked were all soo exciting.  I never considered the joys of man on man love, but that really got me hot.  My dick started to get hard, which didn’t make me all that happy.  After all, it simply was not good form to walk out of the bathroom with a big erection.


I spent a few moments and got myself composed, befor I rejoined Darryl and James.  When I returned, I saw them in an entirely different light.  They looked as though they were models for that mag they left in the bathroom.  Then, I happened to look at their crotches, discreetly, I started to notice that they were both well hung.  My cock started to twitch, so I had to distract myself with thoughts of what I had to do to complete my precollege preparations.


Darryl, James and I loaded into one of their cars and we went to the restaurant.  They chose a nice little Italian joint, much nicer than I was used to.  The place had a professional jazz piano man playing in the corner, as we dined on some of the best Italian food I ever had.


All through the meal, I could think of nothing but what Darryl and James looked like naked.  I wondered which on preferred to fuck the other, who liked to give and receive blow jobs and what it would have been like to be in the middle of the two of them.  Never had I been soo thankful for the presence of a table as that moment, since it spared anyone from seeing how erect my cock was.

We had gotten through the main course, when the guys changed the topic of conversation from college to something more personal.  


Darryl started by having said, “Now that you are a man, you need ot broaden your horizons.  I presume you have had some fun with girls.”


I said, “I had a couple girlfriends.”


James said, “Kid, we know you got some pussy.  Kid that looks like you is not going to be a virgin long after he’s sixteen.”


I blushed and said, “Thanks, man.”


Darryl said, “I presume you saw the magazine in the bathroom.”


I played coy and asked, “What magazine.”


James laughed and said, “No kid your age takes soo long to pee.  We know you saw it.  We left it in their so you would.  We just want to know what you think of it.”


I was busted and had no way out.  All I could do was to say, “I saw it, alright.”


Darryl said, “It must not have bothered you too much.  After all, if it bothered you, we doubt you would have gotten in the car with us.”


I said, “No, it didn’t bother me.”


James said, “Well, I guess that means you were not disgusted.  I just wonder how much it didn’t bother you.  Maybe you even liked some of it.”


I said, “I don’t know.  I mean, I never saw that stuff before.”


James said, “It’s okay to be taken aback.  After all, the first time I saw that kind of stuff, I was a bit surprised.  We just want to know if you have any questions about it.”


I said, “Does any of that stuff…you know, the sex part. hurt?”


Darryl said, “Only the first time, or if the guys is huge, or if he’s clumsy.”


James said, “When it’s good, it’s incredible.  I mean it’s great.”


Darryl said, “Sorry if it’s too butch for you.  We left you what we like.  Maybe you would have preferred more hard bodies.”


I said, “No, it was fine.”


James said, “Good to know you appreciate real men.”


Darryl added, “We want to take you out for a real man’s night out.  We got a nice place we want to show you.”


I said, “Cool.”


After dessert, the guys took me across town to this little bar.  I was carded at the door and showed my i.d.  The doorman waved me through and the guys and I entered.  Right away, I noticed the stage and the naked man dancing on it.  Darryl and James had taken me to a male strip club. 


I sat between James and Darryl, who got me a beer.  They put up money and got me a dance.  The dancer was a big, burly fellow, with a huge cock.  He smelled like sweat and Old Spice, which seemed intoxicating to me.  The dancer’s huge cock bounced in front of me, inches from my lips.  Part of me wanted to open my mouth and taste it, but I knew that was not the thing to do.  


As I sat, sipping beer and watching, my cock got nice and hard.  The guys both seemed to like the show, but made sure to check that I was comfortable and having fun.  Also, they checked my lap out a few times and smirked when they saw how hard I was.


Midway through my second beer, James rubbed my leg and smiled at me.  I blushed and busied myself with my drink.  Darryl looked right at his partner’s hand and smiled.  I felt my cock bulging to incredible levels.  I had never been soo turned on as I was, between those two gorgeous men.   

By beer four, I was light headed and the guys decided to change locale.  James drove as Darryl sat with me in the back seat.  As the car took off, Darryl started to kiss me and fondle my swollen cock.  I ran my hands over his big chest and massaged his huge unit.  His big tongue danced with mine, as James peaked back periodically.  I could hardly believe what I was doing, but gave it no thought; I just enjoyed it.


James took us to this little dive bar and we all went in.  The place was dark and smokey.  The guys led me to a cornere table.  A young man took our drink order and left.


Both my escorts rubbed my crotch, as they kissed and sucked on my neck.  I rubbed both their swollen crotches.  I was not sure what was coming, but I liked it.


When our drinks came, I felt James rubbing my balls.  We took a sip of our beers and relaxed a bit.  I was hoping the two of those men were going to go slow with me, as I was not sure how far I could go.  I mean kissing and touching were one thing, but anything more seemed a bit too much for me.


After our drinks, the two men led me to the corner of the bar, where a table sat.  James started to kiss me and fondle my crotch.  Darryl slipped out his giant, 9 inch cock and put it out to me.  


James said, “Suck him.”


I opened my mouth and took that huge member inside.  He moaned, as I tasted his sweet member.  James took out my cock and starrted to give me the best blow job I had ever felt.  I could hardly believe what I was doing, but saw no need to stop.  


I managed to get five inches of Darryl’s cock in my mouth and James started to diddle my asshole, as he blew me.  Then, he slowly pushed his finger inside of me.  I was surprised at how good it felt and how much I wanted more.  


After a while, Darryl traded places with James and I got to taste another beautiful cock.  James was only a bit smaller, but had foreskin, which turned me on like crazy.  He moaned a lot, as I sucked his foreskin.  Darryl was a good cocksucker too, but he had nicer fingers.  He got two inside of me, as I blew his man.


After a few moments, Darryl put me on my stomache and pulled my pants down.  I was scared, as I never imagined getting fucked, let alone by such a huge cock as his.  Then, I felt his tongue on my hole.  James held my cheeks open and spit in my hole.


“You have a sweet ass, man.  We have wanted this for soo long.” Said James.


Darryl said, “Oh yeah.  We have wanted to get a piece of it.”


Slowly, James still having held my cheeks open, Darryl slid the head of his monster cock in my virgin hole.  I shuddered at the discomfort, but he didn’t push.  Then, my muscles gave out and more of him slid into me.  I could hardly believe how good it felt, to have been filled with a big cock.  

James started to kiss my neck and say, “You are lucky.  He has a wonderful piece of meat.”


I said, “He feels soo incredible.”


Darryl started to rock back and forth, slowly gaining ground.  Before long, his cock was all the way in. 


“Damn, virgin ass feels soo good.” said Darryl, as he slid back and forth in me.


Before long, Darryl was fucking me like crazy.  Then, James got in front of me and fed me his beautiful cock.  I was full in both ends and loved it.  Sure, I was doing something that I was taught was wrong, but it felt too good to worry about silly, blue collar virtues.


“God!” moaned James, as he fucked my moth.


Darryl pounded my ass soo hard that his balls pounded against me.  It felt soo good that I knew that if I touched my cock, I would cum.  That was why I didn’t tough myself.


In a while, Darryl grunted, as his body spasmed.  A moment later I felt him shoot jets of thick cum in me.  He slowly slipped out of me and held my ass open.  Then, James took his place and slid right inside me.


James pounded me in an entirely different fashion.  He gyrated on the in strokes, which more than made up for the smaller girth he had from Darryl.  The man pounded my whole until he could not take it anymore and then, he filled me with his hot cum.


When they had both cum, the men kissed me and rubbed my cock and balls.  


“Thank you for letting us be your first.” said Darryl.


I said, “It was great.”


James said, “I bet you could use some more.”


I said, “God, that would be soo hot.”


Then, James flagged down this big black man and gave him a big kiss.  The big man kissed me and started to rub cocks with me.  He had about eleven inches and felt incredible against me.


“He’s next.” said James, as he put me on my belly.


The big black man put his massive member in me and got right ot hard fucking.  His balls pounded my hole, as my two escorts fed me their cocks.


“God, that is incredible.  You take that soo good.” said James.


Darryl just smiled and kissed his lover, as I sucked both their beautiful  cocks.  The man in my ass lasted for a while, before he filled me with his hot seed.  Of course, the fun was not done their.


The guys had this older man lick my asshole clean and still fucked my face.  Once that ass was clean, they took me to the car.  


The guys took me home right away, home being their house.  We all got naked and they both filled my asshole again and then they gave me a special treat.  Darryl bent over and put my cock in him.  Slowly, I fucked his sweet man pussy, as James sucked my nipples.  Within minutes, I shot ropey loads of jizm in Darryl.


We all slept together, in the nude.  The guys woke me up for some blow jobs and to fuck me again.  It was like a heaven of man lust and I didn’t want it to end.


The next morning, the guys took me to breakfast and seemed quiet.  

I asked James, “Is something wrong?”


James said, “We were just worried that you had a regret or two.”


I said, “Sure.”


Darryl looked concerned, as he asked, “What has you concerned?”


Smirking, I said, “Only that I never got to do this sooner.”


They guys both laughed and we had a happy breakfast.  Then, the men took me home and gave me a good morning fuck.  


From that day on, I have been a devoted bisexual.  I learned how to appreciate humans as sexual beings and my life has been richer since.  I owe those two wonderful men a lot.  

