The following story is heavily based on true events.  It is told from a viewpoint intended to make it easier for me to write, as these events happened to me.  If it is not legal for you to read adult sexually oriented literature, please leave.  If reading about sexual exploitation of children offends you, please leave.  No one under 18 or anyone in an area where the above is illegal may proceed.

A Boy of His Own

     Harley’s mother had lost her fiancé (also Harley’s dad) the night before the wedding in a house fire.  She had waited for 4 years before risking going on another date.  The middle fifties were not friendly to single mothers and Vicky had 3 children and no father at home.  She met Vic at a bar and made the mistake of believing everything he had to say.  Soon, the vulnerable mother was engaged to this man and they were making plans to move to Tacoma, Wa.  (thus why I can’t stand the town today, no offense Tacoma)  The children were James 15 years old, Bonnie 8 years old and Harley 5.  Before anyone knew it, the family was moved to a house on a hill overlooking Puget Sound.

     The first few months were good it seemed.  They picked berries on the hill behind the house, went boating on the Sound.  It did not seem so bad that Vic did not allow the children to drink milk so that his sister’s cats had milk.  Then it happened that Vicky was sent out of the house a lot.  To go pay this, or buy that.  For over an hour at a time, mostly 2 or more.  The problems began one day when Vic went upstairs and looked in on Harley.  The boy was playing in his room.  Vic entered and closed the door, having made sure the other kids were occupied for a while.  “come here, Harley” the man commanded.  Knowing the price of disobedience he went to the man.

     Vic slapped the boy and told him that if anyone found out what happened next he would have to hurt his sister.  Shaking in fear, Harley assured him that he would not tell.  “Just remember, you do what I say and your sister does not have to be beaten”.  “Yes sir” was the only reply.  At five, Harley could be on his knees and just reach Vic’s crotch.  The man slowly unzipped his pants and took out his cock, which seemed huge to a five year old.  “Kneel down and take it in your hands, boy” he was ordered.  Doing as he was told the man’s cock grew hard as he held it.  “Take it in your mouth and suck on it.  Move your head up and down the shaft until I tell you to stop” Vic ordered.  Harley opened his mouth and the mans cock barely fit.  He did as he was told and began sucking the grown man’s 6” cock.  The boys mouth slid down the shaft as far as he could go, then up and back down.  He sucked the cock as good as he could, in fear of his sister being hurt.  It took only a few minutes until Vic grabbed the boy’s head and shot his load, forcing the boy to swallow it.
     When he finished dumping his cum in the 5 year olds mouth, he asked “did you like sucking my cock?  Did you like the taste?”  Harley thought for a moment and answered “yes sir, did like it and it tasted ok.”  Harley looked at the man and his cock was already getting hard again.  “Lay down on the bed on your back, lift your legs” the man commanded.  Replying Harley wondered what was next.  Vic grabbed some lube and coated his cock with it.  Kneeling between the boys legs he placed his cock at his tiny asshole and shoved it in.  Harley cried out but no one else was around to hear.
     Vic started shoving his cock into the boys ass and pulling it out.  Slowly fucking him at first, then harder.  Slamming into his stepson’s ass Vic could feel how tight he was on his cock.  How it just squeezed him as he fucked in and out.  Vic leaned over the boy so he could watch the tears as he raped his ass.  Since he had cum once he lasted a bit longer, enjoying the pain and suffering he inflicted as well as the sex.  Finally, the man’s cock shot cum deep into Harley’s ass.  Pumping deep he delivered it as far in as he could.

     The man looked at Harley and said “you tell anyone and I will rape your sister and kill your mother.  I will be around several times a week to use you.  You will allow me anything.  Got it?”  “Yes sir,” was the boys only reply.  And Harley resigned himself to being the man’s fuck toy to save his sister and mother.
