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If it is wrong for you to be reading this for any reason…don’t…practice
safe sex n Enjoy!
The next day was Friday and I decided I needed a new car. It had been a
cold winter. An SUV sounded good with all of the snow we were having.
So I went to the dealer and picked out a red Xterra. Ironically it was
exactly what Matt and I had talked about the night before. It looked hot.
As I pulled in the drive, Matt was getting home from school. It was
Friday evening. It was just starting to snow again. The forecast call for
6” to 8”. Matt came over and he was all over the Xterra. He loved it. He
came in and wanted to talk more about it. I had him call his parents to
see if it was okay if he stayed for pizza.
He rushed back into the room and said it was fine to stay for dinner.
I asked him to get me a beer out of the garage refrigerator and what ever
he wanted to drink with his pizza. He smiled and raised his eyebrow and
said I think I’d like a beer too.
I said I don’t think so. He frowned…I told him he could not drive the new
car if he had been drinking.
The pizza came and we ate…in his case it was closer to wolfing down the
pizza.
I told him to grab his coat. And off we went. I drove to an isolated area
of woods and fields. I found a trail that 4 wheelers love and stopped the
car. I looked at him and smiled and asked if he wanted to drive.
Matt was so excited he almost wet his pants. He got behind the wheel
and was beaming. He loved it. It was the first time he had driven and
he was 4-wheeling. As we crossed a small stream the Xterra was quickly
covered with mud. We followed the trail back to the road. He stopped
and started to get out.
What are you doing? I asked. He looked puzzled.
I said, Why don’t you drive home.
He very carefully drove back to the house. He pulled in the garage and
lowered the door behind him.

I grinned and said that we should probably celebrate. I grabbed a couple
of beers from the refrigerator and tossed him one.
As we walked in the backdoor, I asked him what he wanted to do. He
said talk more…ya know like we did the other night.
We went in the house. He took off his coat and I could not help but
notice a huge bulge in his jeans.
You really are excited about driving aren’t you? As I looked directly at
his bulge, he grinned and said yeah. His smooth cheeks were pink from
the cold and his blond hair drooped over one eye.
He thanked me for talking with him the other night. I told him any time
and asked him if there were things he wanted to talk about. He said
yeah…about sex stuff if it is okay.
Sure what is on your mind? I asked.
Why do I always have boners? He asked.
I told him that it was a normal part of being 14.
He said he hated it. He was always getting boners in class and people
noticed. Mack is there any way to stop it?
Mattie there is only one way that I know of to stop getting boners all the
time and that is to jack off more.
He said I can’t.
Why not? I asked.
Cause it hurts too much.
Must be cause of the way you are doing it, I said. There are lots of ways
to jack off.
There are?
Yeah there are. To help you I need to know how you jack off now. Why
don’t you show me how you jack off now.
He laughed and said no way.

I said that’s okay…you want to watch a movie? I don’t want to ask you
to do anything that you are uncomfortable with doing. So we will watch
a movie.
He said you are serious…you want to see me jack off. I said yes I do.
He blushed. His light complexion glowed pink. He put his head down
for a moment. Looked up and smiled and said okay.
I said I will teach you just as the phone rang. It was Matt’s mom looking
for him. She said she did not want him to be a bother. I told her we
were getting ready to watch a movie if that was okay with her. She said
to send him home if he got to be a pain.
I asked Matt if he was ready for his lesson as I closed the blinds. He said
yeah.
I came over and sat on the couch beside him. I could see that he was
breathing faster and he had a huge bulge in his lap.
Before I could say anything his hand was on his belt. It was undone in a
flash and the zipper on his jeans was down. In a quick motion he had
them wide open and his hand was on the fly of his boxer briefs.
I put my hand on his. Are you sure?
Yeah I am. And with that he started to pull out his amazing hard dick.
It was so cool. He had a little pubic hair sticking out of the fly. It was
dirty blond too. He looked to be about 5” hard and was uncut. I was so
hard I thought I would explode in my pants.
Matt looked at me and asked what he should do. I smiled and said that
he might want to take his jeans off so he did not make a mess on them.
Matt looked at me real serious and asked if I really wanted him to cum. I
smiled and told him yes. I said it would be mean to get him this turned
on and not let him cum.
He grinned and said yeah as he slid his jeans off. I told him he might as
well get naked while he was at it. He quickly slipped his sweatshirt and
t -shirt off.
He was breathing fast again. I put my hand on his shoulder and told
him to relax…jacking off should be fun…we both laughed at that. I told
him when he was ready he could begin to show me how he jacks off.

He looked at me puzzled and said he couldn’t.
I asked him why not and he said he couldn’t.
Mattie you’ve got to tell me why. He looked at me and said that it was
embarrassing.
I looked at him and laughed and said more embarrassing that sitting
here naked with a boner?
He laughed and said no. It was just that when he learned to jack off, he
started by rubbing his boner against a stuffed animal. When he started
cumming, the cum went all over his bear. He said he uses the same bear
every night.
I looked at him and asked if the bear was a little crusty by now. He
laughed and said yeah. What am I suppose to do? Ask mom to wash it?
I laughed and said that was probably not a good idea. She is pretty
cool…But that might put her over the edge.
I guess it is time to learn some new ways to jack off, I said.
Will you teach me? He asked.
I started rubbing his smooth back and said yes.
Are you scared? I asked.
Matt said nodded, but said lets go ahead.
Let’s focus on ways to jack off that don’t make you so sore. Are you
ready?
He nodded as I watched his boner twitch. I took hold of both of his
hands. And I gently brought them toward his dick. I tried to describe
what I had in mind. He did not seem to understand.
Do you want me to show you? He nodded.
I took hold of the skin on either side of his boner right at the
circumcision line. I gently started to pull it up over the rim and then
slide it back down over the rim.

At first he did not react. He was so up tight about being touched there.
And then the feeling started to overtake him. He moaned as the stroking
continued. Once I knew that he got it, I started to stop.
He looked at me and said please don’t stop. I kept going…but very
slowly. I said there are lots of other ways to jack off.
Mattie looked at me and said this was all he needed to know right now.
I kept going until he started to moan. Mack please make me cum.
Matt started breathing very fast. I speeded up my stroke and his hip
started to thrust up. Oh God Mack I am going to cum!!!
I could feel his cock expand as his climax neared. He moaned deeply as
the first blast of cum exploded from the tip of his rock hard penis. I
watched as it landed on my shirt and my arm. I kept pumping his hard
boy dick as he blasted shot after shot of cum all over his chest and belly
and my hands.
God I am sorry Mack. I didn’t mean to cum on you.
I grinned at him and said it wasn’t the first time I had cum on my shirt
and arm.
I got him some paper towel and cleaned him up. As I was doing it, I felt
his hand land on my hard dick.
He looked at me and asked if it was okay to touch me. I said we
probably shouldn’t do that.
Matt grinned and said what difference could it make now, as he
continued to rub my hard dick through my pants. He immediately
noticed that there was a wet spot on my khaki pants. He asked me if I
shot my load already.
I said no. It was just pre-cum. Well of course he want to see just what
pre-cum was all about. Without asking he pulled down my zipper. He
fished around until he found my ultra hard dick.
He pulled it out of the fly. And then it was his turn to grin as he said he
thought I should get naked too.
He stood up and pulled my sweatshirt over my head and then my t-shrit.
Then he had me stand so he could pull my pants down. In one motion
he continued to pull down my pants and boxer briefs all the way to the

floor. As he started to rise back up from the floor I felt something hot
and hard against my knee. He was hard again and his hard cock was
brushing against my leg as he stood up moaning as he moved upward.
Man that felt good, he said.
I looked into his passion clouded eyes. He started to hug me. I felt his
beautiful body pressed against mine. I ran my hands over his perfectly
smooth back and bubble butt. His boy dick was hard as a rock again.
He hugged me tight. I held him close to me as we lay down on the couch.
I felt his boy dick begin to grind against me in a rapid thrusting motion.
The close contact and the wild circumstances started to push me over
the edge. I held him tighter and felt his thrust speed increase.
Just then Mattie started to cry out. God Mack I am sorry….I can’t
stop….But I was too lost in my own passion to know. I felt the seed
move up through my dick…Oh Mattie…damn…I did not mean to….ah
God…so good….
Mattie continued his thrusting against me…and suddenly I felt his hot
seed begin to mix with mine. He shot load after load all over me.
When we were finished…We held each other tight. Hot cum running
down my legs
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