The keys to suck-sex

To this day I still can’t believe this happened.  I had had a sexual relationship with a 10 yr old boy.  The last time this had happen I was 10 also. That was just one of those “we were just young and experimenting” types of things. This on the other hand was completely different. 

This event happened when I was 36yrs old.  I’ll admit that from time to time I’d see some pictures on-line of young kids having sex; but I never, and I mean never, thought about going out and doing it myself.

It all started one Thursday evening; a few days after a snowstorm had rolled through the area. I called home from work to check my messages, and found one from the manager of my apartment complex wanting to know if I had lost any keys. Upon checking my pockets I discovered that I had and called to arrange to pick them up when I got home. When I went to get them, she informed me that a boy in the building next to mine had found them out in the snow. Well, as there are barely any kids in my apartment complex I knew exactly whom she was talking about. 

I had seen Tommy playing outside with some of his friends from time to time, but other than saying hi had never talked with him. He was a cue kid, with light brown, curly hair, and a tanned complexion. I never really paid attention to how he was built, so I guess I would have said he was an average size for a 10 year old.

Since I had some keys on the ring that were very important, and I foolishly had never had duplicates made, I decided to give Tommy $5 as a thank you for turning them in. I approached Tommy and his mother that Thursday evening as they were heading into their building. Tommy’s mom appeared to be in her early 40’s. She was fairly plain looking, but from what I had seen during the periods of warmer weather she seemed to have a nice body. I had only ever seen the two of them together, and it wasn’t unit later that I learned that Tommy and Anne lived in the Apartment with Anne’s brother. Anne had gone through a nasty divorce, and was living with her brother out of financial necessity.

We stood and talked for about 20 minutes that evening, just getting to know a little about each other. It was the normal things like where Tommy went to school, what Anne did for a living, how long they lived in the area Etc…

Over the next week or so I chatted with Tommy and Anne whenever I saw them. It was about two weeks later that Anne would ask me something, that in a round-a-bout way would change my life. Since she knew I worked in computers she asked if I knew were she could pick one up cheap. Tommy really needed one to help with his schoolwork. Unfortunately what she was able to spend would only have gotten her one that was so outdated it would have practically been useless. After a little thought I offered to let Tommy use my computer. It wasn’t the perfect solution as I’m not home quite a bit, but it was better than anything else we could come up with.

It didn’t take long until Tommy was knocking on my door. As a matter of fact it was right at dinnertime the next day. I invited him in and we chatted for a minute or two before I showed him to the computer and got him all set up. I don’t even remember what he had to look up. I was thankful that they use computers in school, that way I didn’t have to sit there and help him out. Once he was started, I headed to the kitchen to get dinner ready. I peeked in on him from time to time, but other than that left him alone.

This continued unchanged for the next few weeks, until…

About a month later I has heading in to check on him, when I got quite a surprise. As I walked down the hall toward the room, I caught a glimpse of Tommy reflected in the full-length mirror on the door. He had his shirt off, and his left hand was down the front of his pants. On the computer screen I could see a picture of two naked women. I froze in surprise, but by that point he heard me coming and closed the window and pulled his hand out of his pants. He looked nervous when I actually entered the room. I asked him how it was going and he replied “okay…I was hot so I took my shirt off”. I stood there for a second trying to decide if I should say anything, but decide to let it go this time. I figured with having almost been caught, he wouldn’t try it again. Boy was I wrong!

About a week later the same thing happened all over again. When I saw him this time I was prepared to say something to him, but something held him back. I stood at a spot where I could see his reflection in the mirror and would be able to move quickly out of his view should he turn around. Before I knew it I realized I had my hand down my pants. It wasn’t until Tommy started to stand up that I snapped out of the trance like state I was in. Before Tommy could see me I quickly sat down on the couch in front of the TV. I couldn’t believe how hard it was not to ask Tommy to take his clothes off for me right then and there.

I was hooked now. I just couldn’t wait for Tommy to come over again. The next time I would be ready though. I grabbed my video camera and hid it on a shelf that had a clear view of the computer desk. From where it was positioned I could see the entire chair, as well as the computer screen from a bit of an angle.

The next time there was a knock at the door, and ran in and pressed record on the camera before opening the door. Sure enough, there stood Tommy. We chatted for a few minutes as usual, and then I told him to go ahead into the computer room. I waited for about 5 minutes that walked in and informed him that I had to run to the store and would be back in about 30-45 minutes. He said he’d be okay, and that if he left the apartment before that He’d lock the door behind him. 

Tommy was still there an hour later when I got back, and stayed for about an hour more before leaving. He was barely out the door before I was pulling the tape from the camera. I nervously put it in the VCR. It seemed like it took hours for it to rewind, but the wait was well worth it. I sat and watched as Tommy pulled off his short, and pulled down his pants, no more than 5 minutes after I left. I could see him playing with his penis, which from what I could see on the tape appeared to be very slender and about 4-5 inches long. 

He would often stop playing with himself just long enough to change screens on the computer, then would start rubbing his balls and penis again. Every once in a while I could hear him say “wow” as he stared at the screen. He sat there playing with himself and looking at pictures for a little over a half hour before getting dressed and actually doing some schoolwork. 

By the time I finished watching the tape I had cum three times. I must have played that tape a dozen times over the next day or two, but it wasn’t until about the 7th or 8th viewing that something caught my attention. It was something I thought I saw on the computer screen. I ran to the computer and checked out the history and temporary Internet files. Sure enough there it was; my suspicions were confirmed. 75-80% of what Tommy had been looking at was of nude men. I almost shot a load right then and there.  

As I debated what to do over the next few weeks, I shot about 5 ½ more hours of video. I was getting harder to come up with excuses as to why I had to leave the apartment, but upon each return I was amply rewarded. I finally decided that I just couldn’t let this opportunity pass. 

The next time Tommy came over I told him I had something I wanted him to look at. As he sat down on the couch, I turned on the VCR and started to play…you guessed it…the tape of him at the computer. It only took a few seconds for Tommy to realize what it was and to start shaking like a leaf. He turned red and had a look of fear in his face. Not wanting to freak him out anymore I turned the tape off. He sat there alternately staring at me and then at the floor.  I asked him if he had anything to tell me, but he couldn’t speak. I then told him that I had also discovered what it was he was looking at, which made him appear even more frightened. I was actually starting to worry about him, so I went over and sat down next to him and put my arm around his shoulder. I made him look at me so I knew he was paying attention to what I said next. I had to calm him down some how. I looked into those cute blue eyes of his and told him that I wouldn’t tell anyone, and that it was our little secret. He seemed uncertain, so I repeated it again. “I just thought it was something we should talk about” I said. 

After about 5 minutes of silence Tommy finally spoke. “I was just curious,” he said in a trembling voice. “ About what”? “About sex and things”. 

I had to shift myself around a little to relieve the pressure of my erect cock against my pants.

“Have you ever talked to your mom or uncle about sex? I’m sure they would answer your questions”.

Tommy lowered his eyes and said, “I can’t, if they knew I’d get in trouble”. “In trouble for what”?  “For spying on them”. 

My mind raced. Could he be talking about what I think he is? No, it couldn’t be. My mind must be running away on me, I thought. I had to ask the question though. “Whom were you spying on?” “My mom, my uncle and one of my uncles friends from work”. “What were they doing”? Tommy hesitated then nervously replied, “They were having sex”. I almost fell over when I actually heard the words. “You mean that your mom was having sex with your uncle and his friend at the same time” I said trying to remain calm for Tommy’s sake. “Yeah, uncle Chris was licking between moms legs, and Tim had my uncles thing in his mouth”.

“ So that’s why you’ve been looking at the pictures you have; because of your uncle and his friend”. “Yeah”. “Did you like what you saw”? “Yeah”. Before I knew what I was saying I replied, “ I think you did too, judging from the way that cute little cock of yours was reacting on the video”. 

Uh Oh…Did I over do it? Was Tommy going to be scared off? I guess not… he just giggled a little.

“Do you want to watch some more of the tape to get a better look at how you look”? What a stupid thing to say. Of course he wouldn’t.

“Okay”, he replied.

Before he could change his mind I reached over and hit play on the remote. I felt like I was going out of my mind. Here I was sitting with my arm around a 10-year-old boy, watching a video of him playing with himself. I kept glancing out of the corner of my eye at him as we watched the video. I covertly watched as he started sliding his hand down his pants. I could see his hand moving, and could feel my cock swelling. Finally I just couldn’t watch the video any longer. I just stared as he played with himself inside his pants.

He looked up at me and suddenly started to pull his hand out. I put my hand on his arm to stop him and said, “You don’t have to stop. Just keep doing what you’re doing”. He looked at me questioningly, so in order to assure him I was serious I pulled off my shirt, shifted myself in the seat, and put my hand down the front of my pants. 

Now it was Tommy’s turn to stare. He didn’t take his eyes off my crotch. After a few minutes of him staring I asked, “Do you want to see it”? A smile came across his face, but he didn’t say a word. “It’s up to you, and we can stop whenever you want”. “Okay” he said. 

I stood up and slowly pushed down my pants. Tommy continued to stare anxiously. “Do you want to pull my underwear down?” I asked. He reached out with trembling hands and pulled them slowly down. The head of my cock got caught by the elastic band of the underwear, and when it finally let loose it practically hit Tommy on the chin. He almost fell over, but then started laughing. As I sat back down next to him, and started to position myself so he had a nice clear view, I asked if he wanted to touch it. He quickly

Nodded yes, and hesitantly reached out his hand. He had barely gotten his hand around it when he blurted out “I’ve got to go”, and got up and ran into the bathroom. I sat there in shock. I started to worry that I had gone too far. As I stood and started to pull my pants back up I heard the bathroom door open. I looked up and saw Tommy exit the bathroom completely naked. “I didn’t make it,” he said. “They’re all wet”. He was right; he did have to go. 

I pulled my clothes on and ran his wt things next door to the laundry room, the whole time praying that his mom wouldn’t want him home anytime son. Tommy was visibly upset when I returned. “Don’t worry about it”, I said. “I know it wasn’t your fault. You were just too excited”. I kneeled down and gave him a hug as I spoke. “Why don’t you go in and wash up. You want to be sure and keep this guy nice and clean”, I said as I tapped is cute little flaccid penis. That’s all it took for it to start to become a little harder. 

Tommy turned and headed back into the bathroom, and shortly I heard the tub being filled. The pictures racing through my mind were incredible. I just couldn’t resist any longer. I pulled my clothes back off and walked straight into the bathroom. Tommy looked surprised for a minute, but I quickly saw a smile on his face. “I thought you might need some help” I quipped.  

Slowly he lowered himself into the tub. Kneeling down beside the tub, I grabbed a washcloth and soaped it up. “Lean forward and I’ll get your back”. Gently I washed his back, starting up near his neck and working my way down. After a minute or so I was caressing the top of his cute little ass with the cloth. Occasionally I would let my fingers slip off the washcloth and part his as cheeks. A few times Tommy even lifted his ass up and I was able to briefly rub his little asshole wit one of my fingers. I had to hold back the desire to shove a finger up his ass right at that moment.

Next I moved down and started on is feet and worked my way up. A number of times I got up to about his thigh, but stopped short of his groin as both a tease and a test of Tommy’s comfort level. He still seemed somewhat nervous, but if his smooth and hairless little penis was any indication, he was still totally open to what I was doing.

I was just going to start on his chest, when an idea came to me. “Stand up for a minute” I said. Tommy stood, and I stepped in the tub behind him, and eased myself down into the warm water. “Now sit back down”. As Tommy sat down into my lap, I spread his ass cheeks so that when he was all the way down there was one on either side of my cock. I must admit, I love the feeling of a nice tight pussy enveloping my cock, and wouldn’t want to go without it, but there’s just something wonderful about having your cock pressed into the ass cheeks of an adorable little 10 year old. Maybe it was just the heat of the moment that made me feel this way, but whatever it was I loved it. 

I grabbed the washcloth again and reached around to work on his chest. Again, I would work my way to just short of his groin, and then would reverse directions. This time though I was only doing it because I wanted to save the best for last. I was savoring this moment though. Having my arms wrapped around his small upper body, with my fingers gently messaging his nipples, was just thrilling. My cock was enjoying it too, which was painfully obvious. Tommy must have noticed also, as he kept repositioning himself.

“Well I think it’s time for a change of position”, I said. “Stand up and turn around”. As he did so I spread my legs a little further. “Now sit between my legs facing me”. Tommy sat down, and not knowing what else to do with them, pulled his legs up to his chest. “Let’s just get these out of the way”, I said, as I took each of his legs and gently placed one on each side of my body. I then took him by the waist and pulled him closer to me. Tommy eased himself back against the other end of the tub. 

This time I wasn’t about to let a washcloth come between my hand and that beautiful penis I was longing to touch. I squirted a little body wash into my hand and gently started to caress Tommy’s balls and stiff little prick. Tommy watched wide-eyed for a while, then closed his eyes and relaxed. I on the other hand was anything but relaxed. If I wasn’t careful I’d blow my load any second.

“It’s time to get out”, I said as I started to stand up. Tommy looked at me with a puzzled and worried expression on his face, which turned to a little grin when I added, “let’s get dried off and go into the bedroom”.

Tommy stood up and I wrapped a large bath towel around him. After quickly drying off, I reached down and picked Tommy up and carried him to the bedroom, gently placing him on the bed. He just lay there staring at me as I finished toweling off. Mostly he was staring at my cock as it bobbed up and down with every movement. I made sure to play with my cock a little to tease him a bit. When I finished I then used the towel Tommy was still wrapped in to finish drying him off. I quickly hung both towels back in the bathroom, and returned to find Tommy stroking his penis. “Let me help you with that”.

I lay between his spread legs and began to gently stroke his penis and caress his balls at the same time. My mind went back to the days when I use to play with myself when I was a kid. A full-grown mans penis just doesn’t compare to the feeling of a perfectly smooth, soft and hairless penis of a young boy.

Tommy jumped when he felt my tongue lick up the underside of his penis. “Is that okay”? I asked. “Yeah. I was just surprised”. “You’re not grossed out at all, are you”?

“No. I’ve seen my mom, my uncle and his friend do this to each other”. What else do they do”? “My uncle and his friend put their things in my moms hole. One time it looked like they were both in it at the same time. Sometimes it even looks like they put there things in each other…but that’s impossible since they don’t have holes like my mother”.

I grinned at his last comment. “I’ll explain that to you later…umm, actually I’ll show you.

Turning my attention back to his penis. I continued to lick it for a little longer before starting to engulf it completely in my mouth. He was small enough that I could easily deep throat him, as well as take his balls into my mouth at the same time. I would hold his cock and balls entirely in my mouth for a few seconds, then would bob up and down a few times, then go back to holding him in my mouth. During the periods His penis was in my mouth, I used my tongue to caress the underside of his tasty little member. 

“Can I play with yours”? Tommy said hesitantly. The question caused my cock to stiffen even more. “Of course you can”, I said with a smile. I quickly moved myself into a 69 position with him, and rolled him onto his side to face me, then started back in on his dick. I could feel his breath on my cock and balls, but it wasn’t until I felt his tongue touch that I had to stop what I was doing and look down at him. “Did I do something wrong”? He asked. “Not at all. You just take it as slow as you’d like…that feels fantastic.

Tommy smiled and went back to licking me. I just lay there and watched for a while, then decided I needed to make a slight change. I put my arms around Tommy, pulled him closer, and then in one motion rolled over onto my back, pulling him on top of me. As I did so I asked him if he knew what the word cum meant. “That’s the white stuff that comes out of my dad’s thing”. “Right. It also comes out of his friends, most other men’s penises and mine. It will even eventually come out of yours. Well I’m going to cum in a little while, so I’ll warn you when it’s about to happen so you can get ready”. “Get ready for what”? “Well…whatever you’d like to do. You can just watch, you can see what it feels like, or you can even taste it”. 

That last idea seemed to come as a shock to Tommy. “Taste it”, he said scrunching up his face like a kid being forced to eat liver. “You heard me right. Some people like to taste it. Some will hold it in their mouths then spit it out…and some swallow it”. “How’s it taste”? Now to be perfectly honest I had tasted my own out of curiosity one time, and I had also tasted some one other time. That was when I was a kid, and some friends and I use to experiment with sex. There were eight of us who would fool around, and since only two of them were girls, it stood to reason that some boy-boy action would happen. Anyway, that I’ll have to leave for another story.

“It’s a little salty I said, but not bad. Haven’t you ever seen your mom, your uncle or your friend do taste it”? “I think maybe I did”. “Well whatever you want to do is okay with me”.

I returned to sucking on his cock and balls, as he did the same to mine. He quickly got the hang of it from following my lead; at it wasn’t long until I called out, “I’m going to cum”. Tommy pulled his mouth off and I finished the last few strokes by hand. Shot after shot of warm sticky cum shot into the air, with quite a bit hitting Tommy In the face. He was too startled to pull away farther. 

After calming down from one of the most incredible orgasms of my life, I looked down to see Tommy still staring at my cock. He had cum dripping from his nose and cheeks, as well as a glob on his forehead. He finally came out of his trance like stare as I rolled him off of he a started to position myself so we were face-to-face. I reached up and with a finger scooped up the glob on his forehead and some from his cheek. Then with him watching intently, a proceeded to lick it off my fingers. I then scooped up some more and offered it to Tommy. After a little hesitation he opened his mouth and I inserted my finger. He sucked on my finger just like he had been sucking on my cock. I watched his face for any expression of dislike or disgust, but there was none. Tommy smiled contently and kept on sucking. As he continued to work on my finger, I moved closer to his face, until I was able to reach out with my tongue and lap up a good bit of the cum covering his face. After collecting as much as I could I pulled my finger out of his mouth and offered Tommy my tongue as a replacement. Apparently Tommy was ready for about anything at this point, because he quickly opened his mouth and allowed me to stick in my tongue. He greedily sucked on my tongue, and cleaned off all of the cum I had collected. 

Tommy and I remained in this position for quite a while. We explored each other’s mouths with our tongues for what seemed like hours. The whole time I was caressing every part of Tommy’s body I could reach; and he in turn was doing the same to mine. While playing with my cock, Tommy found a bit more cum, which he scooped up with his finger and was moving toward his mouth. “Wait a minute”, I said, transferring the cum from his finger to mine, “I need that”. Rubbing the cum around my middle finger a bit, I reached down and started pressing my finger against his little ass hole. “Just relax and keep doing what your doing”. Tommy looked at me puzzled for a moment, and then a look of understanding crossed his face. 

Slowly I messaged his sphincter muscle with my finger. After a few minutes he seemed relaxed enough that I tried pushing my finger in. Sure enough I slid in to the first joint. I held it there for a little bit for him to get use to it, then slid it in some more. After about 5-8 minutes I had as much of my finger in his ass as I could reach from this angle. I started to wiggle my finger around inside his little ass, eliciting slight moans from him as we continued to play tongue tag. I decided to try and slip a second finger in, but found that there just wasn’t enough lubrication. 

“Roll over onto your stomach”, I said, as I reached for a tube of KY-jelly from the nightstand. “Let’s get some pillows under you”. I helped Tommy to lift his ass in the air, and I slipped two pillows under his groin area. Now his ass was sticking up in the air. I straddled his leg and messaged his ass cheeks for a while, then placed some lubricant on my fingers and began to work them around his anus. Slowly I slid my middle finger back in, wiggling it around to loosen up the muscles. After a few minutes I started to slide my index finger in. It took some steady pressure, and a nice slow pace, but eventually I had both fingers in. 

“Are you okay”? I asked. “Yeah…it hurt a little bit at first, but now it feels good”.

I continued to finger fuck Tommy’s little ass for a few minutes, then decided it was time to teach him one more thing.

“Tommy, do you remember when you said you saw what looked like your uncle and his friend sticking their penises in each others holes, but you didn’t think it was possible because they didn’t have holes like your mom? Well this is where they were sticking them. Do you want me to stick my penis in your ass so you can see how good it feels”?

“Will it hurt”? He asked. “You might feel a little discomfort at first, but it will go away, and will feel as good as my fingers do now”. (Luckily my cock is long and slender, so I new I didn’t have to worry about causing Tommy a lot of pain from stretching his ass hole too much). Tommy nodded in agreement.

I made sure to place quite a bit of the KY on Tommy’s asshole and on my dick, before I pressed the head against his hole. Slowly I pressed forward, stopping for a little while to let Tommy adjust, and then pressed in even more. Finally after about 4-5 minutes of this, I was all the way in. What an incredible feeling. I know for a fact I never felt a pussy this amazingly tight in my life. I reached around Tommy and pilled him as tight against my body as I could get him. “Feel okay”, I asked. “Yeah”. 

Now that he was use to the feeling, I began to piston in and out of his ass. If it wasn’t for all the KY I used, my cock would have been rubbed raw from all the pressure. As it was though, I was in complete ecstasy. I couldn’t hold out for more than a few minutes, before I was shooting a large load of cum inside Tommy’s ass. Quickly I rolled over onto my back, pulling Tommy over on top of me. “What’s wrong”? He asked. “When a guy has a real good orgasm, he often feels real weak. I didn’t want to take the chance of falling on top of you”. “What’s an orgasm”? “That’s the point at which a man shoots his cum. It’s also called a climax. Usually your whole body will tense, and feel kind of tingly”. “I want to have an orgasm”, Tommy exclaimed. “Don’t worry, you will…in time you will. I’ll see to that.

Tommy and I laid like that for another 15 minutes or so, then I got up and ran next door to throw his clothes in the dryer. Over the next half hour we kissed and sucked each other, then we got Tommy cleaned up one ore time, so his mom and uncle wouldn’t be able to smell any odors of sex.

Tommy and I continued to play our sex games for a little over a year, right up until he and his mother moved away. He would call me on a regular basis, and would often lament the fact that he only had his hand to satisfy him now. That all changed when Tommy turned 13 though. He called me the day after his birthday, and sounded al excited. “You wouldn’t believe what I got for my birthday”! He exclaimed. “What’s that”? “I got to have sex with my mom and my uncle”, He practically yelled into the phone. I had always wondered if his mom was ever going to include him in the games she and her brother played, and now I knew.

Over the next few years Tommy kept me up to date regarding his sex-capades with his mom, uncle and other friends. He would go into detail about what happened, and I would sit and masturbate until I’d blow my load. Eventually He got a computer with a web cam and we were able to talk face to face, or should I say face to dick. 

A few times I even went to visit him, and it didn’t take much to convince his mom to let me join in on their fun once I explained what I knew. That though is a whole other story for another time.

The End

