PLEASE note this story contains subject material that some people may find offensive. It contains explicit homosexual actions. If you are offended by such material or if you are under the legal age for reading such material read no further.

You have been warned.

Dave Elliott: In the beginning 
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It was a beautiful June morning a Saturday. I had no idea that on such a beautiful day fete was going to play a very big part in my future.

As an eight year old or was it nine I can’t quite remember exactly I rode my imaginary white horse along the foreshore, over the sand dunes searching for my friends who normally on a Saturday made their way to the beach to play our imaginary war games among the rocks and caves. So far my search had been in vain, they were certainly not down here at the beach. I would ride my horse a further mile or so then if I could not find them I would imagine a tank or a car and drive back home until then I would ride my beautiful white stallion.

I was now galloping over the grassed part of the beach area with a scattering of sand bunkers somewhat akin to a golf course with its bunkers.

The ground was starting to rise up to a knoll. I knew the area well and that beyond the rise was a sandpit. I would charge full tilt up then over and land headfirst into the soft sand on the other side. Imaginary spurs were dug into imaginary horse urging it on faster and faster. Up the knoll over the top and into free air, yahoooo! Landing and sprawling in the warm soft sand.

As I lay there I had the distinct feeling I was not alone in the pit. I felt the hairs on the back of my neck rise up. I twisted over onto my back and….oh god there he was right in front of my eyes…Banana Bob, naked from the waist down, trousers discarded on the sand beside him. His hand was holding a large hard erection. A startled look on his face like mine. I could not but help stare at the erection. It had been two maybe three years since I’d seen that self-same piece of hard flesh.

Our playground was a back lane not unlike the ones you see on Coronation St. I don’t think there are too many like that now. Most of my play friends were girls, as there were not too many male friends in the area. I liked it that way anyhow I liked their company.

This particular day Banana Bob had passed by and as usual we would call him names. Normally he would take no notice and hurry on by…not today…today he threw his old raincoat open and revealed to us his crown jewels. We all just stood there dumbfounded staring at them. What I saw I liked and wanted to see more. He slowly strode toward us. I watched in awe as the thing swung between his legs. I’d never before seen a full-grown mans cock. I was fascinated by it. As he moved closer the girls scattered and ran for refuge to their own or friends back door. I just stood there hypnotised by the beauty before me. 

“Hey little boy I’m not going to harm you…would you like to come and play with this” He said indicating to his penis. His hand reached out to get hold of me. As much as I desired to hold it and play with it I got scared, turned and headed for my own back door.

“Hey little boy don’t run…I’m not going to harm you…I just want us to have some fun” He called out to me.

I continued to the back door then stopped I just had to take another look.

He wasn’t running, just quietly walking toward me closing the gap.

“That’s it fellah…come on its ok…we can have fun”

I took another look at it I was so tempted

Then panic took over again and I ran the rest of the distance to my scrambling through the door and slamming it shut, putting the bolt in place.

I stood behind it petrified but still very, very curious.

I could hear him on the other side of door.

“Hey little boy…you there…come on now open up…I just want fun for us…I won’t harm you…I know your there…I know you really want to…we can play some good games…I got sweets and cakes at home…we can play lick the lolly…games like that”  

He kept on talking to me coercing me.

Eventually he won me over. I reached up and slowly slid the bolt back.

I heard the sneck lift and the door slowly open. His body was filling the framework of the door. His coat drawn back revealing his cock, the only thing was it was now hard and erect. I was astonished at its size; it looked so beautiful as I stared at it. I could see the veins running up to the head like a grapevine pumping the blood that was required to make it hard.

“Hey that’s the way little fellah…would you like to feel it eh…here give me your hand”

I reached up and he clasped my hand placing it on the hard shaft.

Oh god it was the first time I’d actually touched and felt one.

It felt so clammy, warm hard, throbbing and full of life. I wanted it.

“Oh that’s the way little one…you have a nice touch…you and I are going to be real good friends I think…aren’t we”

I nervously nodded and whispered “Yes…I think we are sir”

“Now come with me we’ll go to my place…it’s much more private…not far, won’t take long” I let him take hold of my hand a lead me away.

It was about now that things changed I’d only gone a few steps with him when a woman screamed at him.

“Hey…hey you, you pervert leave that child alone…I’ve called the cops”

He let go my hand turned on his heels and fled the scene. That was the last time I’d seen Banana Bob until this moment, now the wheel had turned full circle and here he was right in front of my eyes holding that same hard cock. 

“Well where did you come from” He said eventually, getting over the shock “You almost gave me a heart attack” Continuing to play and stroke the hard shaft.

My gaze was transfixed to the sight before me. He could see and sense I was intrigued at what he was doing.

“Hey do you like this boy….would you like to play with it” He asked.

I nodded and croaked “Yes”

Then he cautiously asked “Who you with…where’s your parents?”

“I’m by myself…I was looking for my friends sir” I replied.

This eased his concerns and he said “Good…good come over here…sit between my legs” At the same time spreading his legs apart for me to enter.

Crawling over the warm sand I took up my position.

“Here give me your hand” He said taking it and placing it on the warm hard pulsating shaft.
It had the same clammy feel that it had the last time. Once firmly in place his hand covering mine moved up and down the shaft for the first few strokes then he closed his eyes laid back and sighed “Oh god that feels just great lad…you have a nice touch”

I felt real proud of myself. Here I was doing a great job of giving this guy a hand job. Well I must have been because he just told me.

His hands now free, started to explore my own body as he squeezed my bum and buttocks.

“Oh yes boy you have a nice little ass on you…have you been with a man yet” He asked.

I did not quite understand what he meant and replied “Eh?”

“Have you been with a guy yet…has any other man fucked you yet lad?” He said

Now I was a little taken aback at his language. I’d heard it all before especially from the sailors on my fathers ship but I’d never been in conversation with anyone before.

“No…no…I haven’t sir” I replied

“Ohhh you still a virgin eh”

Now I was not too sure what a virgin was, I thought I did. I said “Yes…yes I’m still a virgin”
“Oh well now would you like uncle Bob to fuck you and take your virginity” He asked

It sounded good to me so I replied “Yes…yes I’d like that”

No sooner had I said it than I felt his hands and fingers undoing the buckle holding up me shorts.

“Well lad let’s get you out of these things eh?” He said his strong hands now pulling them down.

I helped him with my undressing, discarding each item on top of the clothing that he had already discarded.
The warm breezes passing sensually over my naked body made me feel good. 

“Oh lad you truly are mana from heaven…I think we are going to enjoy getting to know each other better” He said his hot clammy hands passing lustfully over my body.

“Turn around…get on your hands and knees” He instructed

He delved into the old army bag that he always seemed to carry with him, retrieving a tin of Vaseline.

“We’ll just get you lubed up lad” He said undoing the lid and dipping his finger into the soft liquid.

I gave a little gasp as his Vaseline laden finger with inserted into my rear end, then gently pushed back and forth as he finger fucked me.

“You like that lad” He asked

As it happened I did, it was the most fantastic sensation I’d ever felt and now I was looking forward to the real thing.
“Yes sir it feels real good” I replied

“Hey stop saying sir all the time…I’m your uncle Bob…just call me uncle Bob”

He was in no hurry. We were here away from the maddening crowds no one to disturb us so why hurry it.

Little by little he worked and reamed my anus trying to enlarge it as much as possible before the real thing.

“Now lad…its time to introduce Fagan to that nice ass of yours…I’m going to slip him in…won’t be long now then your virginity will be lost forever” He sounded pleased and excited as he spoke. “You’re going to enjoy this as much as I am”
The head felt warm and hard as it pressed against my button hole. Slowly he pushed inward holding my hips in a vice like grip.

“Ohhhh…ahhhh” I screamed as the head tried to open me up.

“Sorry…sorry I don’t want to hurt you…just relax…don’t fight it…just let it happen. You push back onto me…do it in your own time” He said.

I tried to relax and at the same time I pushed backward onto the shaft.

“Yeh…yeh that’s it go on… go on…fantastic it’s going in…go on” He was urging me on.

I could feel my ass expanding. The sharp pointed head slowly easing my pussy ass open bit by bit.

When the head had entered the rest followed relatively easy.

“Oh yes…yes I almost all in now lad good work” He said

“Well I can say with all certainty you are no longer a virgin little fellah. Your uncle Bobs cock is well and truly in…now I’m going to fuck you” And with that said I felt the slow motion as his hips moved and gyrated behind me. The shaft moving in and out was stimulating me. Thrusting back and forth, slow and methodical, as he felt each stoke giving him pleasure.

“Oh god…!” He exclaimed through clenched teeth.

As he slowly fucked me I knew there and then I was made for this. It was something I had never experienced before but I knew I liked it and I knew this would not be the last time either.

His hands were hot and sweaty, his fingers digging into my flesh with every lustful shudder spreading through his body.

As his feelings built so did the rhythm increase? His cock’s motion speeding up as urgency began to build.

“Oh fuck…oh yes…your a good little fuck boy” He was saying as his cock continued to pound at my rear end.
The time passed the sun continued to warm our bodies then….

“I’m coming…I’m coming” He declared

At that time I didn’t really know what he was talking about, then he gave one more thrust then all action stopped as he unloaded his warm sticky sperm.

“Oh god that was fantastic lad…did you like that eh?” He asked remaining inside me as his cock pulsed and pumped in its dieing moments.

“Oh yes…yes Uncle Bob it was great” I told him with excitement in my voice.

“There I told you, you would enjoy it…did I not”
“Yes…yes you did” I replied still excited with the latest action.

I felt him slip from within as his cock went limp, leaving a void and vacuum inside me.

As I felt between my legs I now realised what come was. My ass was all wet and sticky.
“Just rub some sand over it that will help dry you off “He said.

“I like you lad…we’ll have to do it more often don’t you think?” He said

“Oh yes please sir…er uncle Bob” I replied excitedly.

“You can come round to my place if you want” He said “But you mustn’t tell anybody about us…do you hear” He asked

“Yes…yes uncle Bob” I replied

“Do you promise?” 

“Yes…yes I promise uncle Bob” I replied excitedly trying hard to win favour with him

All cleaned and dressed I ran beside him as he strode out heading for his home.
To a youngster it seemed a long way to go but I still recognised the area, an area I never or very rarely ventured into. The rows and rows of houses were all terraced in the “Less fortunate” part of the city. The interior of the house matched the exterior and Banana Bob. Now known as Uncle Bob.

The property hadn’t seen any real maintenance in many a long year. I suppose the rents charged were insufficient to have any repairs carried out.

Bob lived the same as he looked. The flat was partially furnished only the basics.

In the living area an old couch that would have been discarded a couple of old “comfortable chairs” I use the word loosely. The sink was full of dirty dishes no doubt he cleaned them as he needed them. In the bedroom was a single bed unmade sheets and blankets thrown to one side and no doubt covered him again at night.

“I think I have some sweets somewhere little fellah…by the way what’s your name” He asked

“Dave…Dave Elliott” I replied

“Well Dave we can have some more fun here can’t we…no one to see or interfere with us eh”

The thought of more sexual activity dissipated my horror of his home.

I also forgot the sweets that he was going to offer.

He drew the flimsy bedroom curtains giving the room a dim and dreary appearance even worse than before.

“Now get undressed let me see that lovely little body of yours again…let you and Uncle Bob have some more fun eh!”
The bedding smelt of old sweat as I climbed naked onto the bed to be followed soon after by a naked Bob. The afternoon seemed to go by so quick but by the time to go home came both he and I had drunk fully from the cup of sex.

My mother asked where I had been all day not coming home for lunch.

I was still on a high…a very big high when I replied “Oh just out…I forgot all about the time mum sorry”

I was still feeling good about myself as I climbed into bed that night. It was a feeling I would get from now on every time I got fucked by a male counterpart…it was just like a drug.

Of course this was just a first time experience, an experience that showed me who and what I was.

Banana Bob eventually moved away and I never saw him again. However another man was just on the horizon a man that would really change and shape my life for the future.     

