                                                 Apt Pupil
                                                               Part 1
“You mean no-one’s ever played with your cock?”

Freddy Adams makes it sound the most amazing thing he’s ever heard! I’m stretched out on Freddy’s bed in Freddy’s room and I know I’m blushing like crazy. However things have gone past the point where I’m going to chicken out.

“So you never had your cock played with but have you ever played with yourself Steve?”

I mumble it but I do say it!

“No I don’t play with my cock!”

He scratches his head and then shakes his head as if he’s never heard anything like it.

“Do you at least get a hard-on sometimes?”

At last I can tell him something he believes.

“Yeah I do and lately I get a lot of them!”

“So what do you do when you get one?”

He’s stretched out next to me so I sit up and shrug at him.

“Mostly I just wait to for it to go away though sometimes it takes ages.”

He props himself up on one elbow and with a serious look on his face lectures me.

“That’s bad for you don’t you know? It hurts and you’re meant to let the sponk out.”

“Is that right?”

“Stevie boy how old are you? You must be the only kid in our class, except maybe Monk the monk, who doesn’t know that.”

“You know how old I am Freddy you were at my twelfth birthday party last month!”

“Well it’s time we did something about it then.”

It’s Saturday and around noon with nobody in the house except me and Freddy. Its summer holidays and the weathers’ warm and sunny but I don’t want to be outside I want to be in here with Freddy. Most of all I want Freddy to do that something with me, and to me, even if I don’t know what it is.

 Freddy’s wearing a basketball singlet and Bermuda shorts while I’m in a tee shirt and a pair of small and too tight shorts. Freddy’s hand is now resting on my leg and he’s been doing that a lot lately. Getting touchy feely with me that is; though I’m not complaining about it one bit.
“Well what are you gonna do about it Freddy?”

“Just leave it all to me!”

His hand slides further up my leg until he’s stroking my thigh while his other hand lifts the hem of my tee shirt and slips underneath it. When he starts trailing his fingernails across my belly I can feel that hard-on spring erect. My cock feels like an iron bar and tight briefs and equally tight shorts clearly show a big bulge. When I shift on the mattress and moan a little the hand on my thigh moves higher to squeeze my swollen cock.

“Stevie I’m gonna get you off and give you your first cum but just wait a second.”

He’s off the bed and out of the room in a flash and I’m laying there with a rock hard cock wondering what he’s up to. One minute later he’s back carrying a huge bath towel.

“I can’t mess up the bed with sponk. I got this out of the laundry basket and when we’re done I’ll dump it down at the bottom.”

Freddy spreads the towel out on the bed and turns to me.

“Now let’s get you naked and I’ll jerk you off!”

“Naked?”

“Well we don’t want sponk all over our clothes do we?”

I’m not going to say anything that makes me look even more a “know nothing” so I just shut up and watch Freddy strip off first. With his singlet off and then those baggy Bermuda’s on the carpet he kicks off his sports shoes. He’s a fair bit taller than me and dark haired and olive skinned to my fair skin and blond hair. He’s also quite thin and I can count his ribs. He’s wearing now just socks and small dark blue briefs like mine, though mine are pale blue. My eyes fix on the big bulge at the front of those briefs.

When he hooks his fingers into their waistband he has to pull it well wide to get them down over his hard-on. His cock is long, slim, and dark, it also has a curve to it and its end has a big bare knob that looks almost purple. 

“Now you!”

He tugs my tee shirt up and over my head and then pulls loose the draw strings of my shorts. I raise my hips to help him ease them off and after he tosses them to join my tee he eases off my briefs. My cock is shorter than his but thicker and straight and standing up like a piece of wood.

“Wow you really need a cum and I’ll go carefully cos’ your foreskin’s way tight. Pity you haven’t been circumcised like me.”

I guess I sound retarded as all I can come out with is “What” as he joins me on the bed and takes hold of the skin on the end of my cock.

“This is tight cos’ you’ve never jerked off or been jerked off. After a while it’ll stretch and get loose so it’ll peel back easily. Now get onto the towel and lay on your left side cos’ I’m right handed and I can get you off easy that way.”

When he took hold of the end of my cock I shivered from head to toe and now roll onto my side right away; eager to find out what getting jerked off and cumming feels like. When he eases up behind me I can feel his hot body, and particularly his stiff cock, pressing against me. His breath is warm on my neck as he reaches around and takes hold of my cock. One finger underneath and his thumb atop it he begins to move his hand slowly up and down and my rigid cock throbs and pulses with each stroke.

Freddy’s hand works away steadily and my cock stays hard and hot, he moves faster and I grit my teeth awaiting whatever a cum is. After what seems ages he pants out to surprise me.

“Are you cumming yet cos’ my arm’s getting tired?”

“N’no I don’t think so Freddy!”

He works even faster and it starts to hurt me till I grab his hand; to stop him and sit up.

“Maybe there’s something wrong with me and I can’t cum? Look do you want me to jerk you off cos’ you look real hard?”

Freddy looks totally puzzled with me so maybe I am a freak?

“I never met a boy your age who couldn’t cum Stevie and I’ll try again later but yeah I’m hard and like I told you it hurts and it’s bad if you don’t get the sponk out so do me!”

He takes my place on that towel and settles on his right side as I’m left handed. Reaching over I take hold of his cock like he held mine with a finger under that bare knob and my thumb on top.

“Slowly at first Stevie!”

I’m working him like he did me; slowly and steadily. My own hard cock is pressed up against his tight rear as I can feel him moving and breathing harder.

“Oh yeah, oh yeah, faster Stevie faster!”

I pump harder and try to keep going smoothly as his rear bucks against my still big hard-on. Grunting, and with his head rocking back and forth, he suddenly yells out “Oh Fuck” and then I see what a cum means. His long cock seems to shudder and a spurt of creamy juice flies from it. Surprised I stop what I’m doing and he groans out “Keep going” so I do and he’s moaning and gasping as spurts and squirts of that creamy stuff pumps out of his cock to soak the towel.

Finally he dries up and that hard cock softens and goes limp, but a strange thing is happening to me and my cock. I’m feeling a weird tingling in it; not like the hard hotness before this feels great and it really got started when I felt Freddy cumming.

“Freddy you wanna try jerking me off again cos’ my cock feels real funny?”

He manages to push himself up, grinning at me, and turns around.

“Jesus that was a big one Stevie! You give a great hand job! Now let’s look at that cock of yours.”

He gently takes hold of my foreskin and eases it down a little, till it starts to hurt a tad, and I tell him so. He looks closely at the small part of my knob that is visible and the clear trickle that’s oozing from the slit in it.

“That’s not pee Stevie that’s pre-cum I’ll bet I get you off this time.”

He pushes me onto that towel, onto in fact those dark patches of his sponk, but I don’t care at all. When his hand clasps my cock and he works it up and down things feel different than before. The end of my cock feels damp and there’s a funny feeling right down at its root and my balls feel tight and tingling. As Freddy works me faster I can’t keep still and I’m sorta grunting and gasping.

Now I can feel something like a red hot line rising up my cock; and the last thing before it arrives at the top is me going “AAAHHHH”! And then I’m squirting like Freddy did and it’s the most incredible feeling I’ve ever had in my life. I feel like electricity’s running inside my cock and I convulse forward as more sponk streams and jets from my throbbing knob. I wonder if I fainted for a while cos’ when I come out of it my head’s spinning and I feel my heart pounding in my chest.

Freddy’s voice brings me back to myself right about then.

“Shit that was some first time cum Stevie boy! I thought you were never gonna stop!”

That towel has taken a soaking and looking down at my cock I see what Freddy’s talking about. I’m splattered with sponk on my thighs, belly, and on my almost hairless groin.

“Go wash yourself down Stevie! Sponk dries real sticky I can tell you that for sure.”

When I get off the bed I totter towards Freddy’s bathroom cos’ my legs feel like jelly; and in the bathroom I realise my cock is pretty sore and tender. I wash myself off with cold water and splash plenty on the sore skin at the end of my cock. When I go back to the bedroom and glance at my watch I’m surprised to see how much time has gone by. Freddy’s still on the bed stroking his cock which is looking hard again and he sorta aims it at me.

“Wanna go again Stevie?”

I decide being honest is the best thing to do so….

“Love to Freddy but my cock’s too sore. Next time when you’re at my house maybe? Do you want me to get you off again before I go though?”

“Fucking right you can mate! For a newbie you got a great hand. Come on and let’s get comfortable.”

This time I end up with my back against his pillows and my legs splayed wide with him sitting between them and leaning back on me. When I take hold of his cock this time I feel much more confident and really want to get him off good style. I do him much slower this time but even so he’s soon breathing fast and moving restlessly as my fingers play with his hot dark cock. This time too I can sense as he’s getting near cumming so I slow down even more till he’s dying for me to finish my hand job.

Finally I go hard at it for a few more strokes and he’s off again! This time he shouts out “Shit” as he shoots out a huge spurt of cream all over that stained towel. I keep going till he’s drained and panting. With his folks due home not soon but soonish we decide we better get dressed in case they should arrive home early. I dress while Freddy cleans himself and conceals that sponk splashed towel under the rest of the dirty clothes in the laundry basket.
 I head off back home only after Freddy feels me up a little behind his front door and makes me promise when he comes to my house soon we do each other a lot more. Walking home, and I live close enough to do it quickly, I find I’m as hard as iron again though still sore! Later, when mum gets home from work, she asks me if I had a good time at Freddy’s! Jesus I was careful answering that one. 
“Sure mum! We talked and played games, video games that is, listened to some music too. He’s coming round here on Wednesday after lunch.”

After evening meal I force myself to sit watching T.V. and then reading in case mum wonders why I’m so eager to head up to bed. Mum’s got the dining table covered in paperwork and her laptop. Since she got promotion, after her and dad divorced, she brings a lot of work home with her and she’s not too bothered when I yawn theatrically and tell her goodnight.

She says she’s got more work to do and she’ll sit up anyway till my big brother Bill comes in. He’s out with some of his university buddies and she’ll make him supper when he gets home. Upstairs I strip off and take a shower being careful to scuttle naked back to my bedroom in case mum comes up and sees me with the huge hard-on that’s popped up again. I slip into bed naked, no pyjamas to get in the way of my plans for tonight 

My bedside lamp has a dimmer setting so I dial it down low till my room is in shadows and with my sheet tossed back go to work on that tight foreskin of mine. Teddy said it’d get loose but I don’t want to wait for ages till it does so I start tugging at it and stretching it. It hurts a bit but slowly its peeling back to show a knob that’s as dark a red as Teddy’s is. While doing this I’m starting to feel that exciting electric tingling building at the root of my hard cock. And that gives me a wild idea!

Grabbing my cell phone off my bedside cabinet I call Teddy without even thinking about what time it is or where he is. Luckily he answers right off!
“What d’ya want Stevie?”

“Where are you Freddy?”

“I’m in bed of course!”

“Are you on your own?”

At that question he sniggers so hard it sounds like he’s choking.

“Of course I’m bloody on my own. Who d’ya think I’d have in bed with me at this time of night? Mind you I wouldn’t mind having you here with me right now. What are you ringing me for?”

I blurt it right out to him.

“I’m in bed with a real big hard-on mate.”

I get that snigger again and then…

“A big erection eh?”

“A what?”

“Jeeze I gotta educate you some Stevie. An erection’s a hard-on or a boner or maybe a stalk. I’m not surprised mate. The first time I had a cum I was hard all the time after it.”
“Teddy I’m gonna jerk off and…!”

I don’t get a chance to go further because he’s sniggering again.

“Wank off!”

“Teddy what effing now?”

“Jerk off, jack off, wank off, or pull your wire. They all mean the same thing Stevie and like I said I’ll educate you soon. If I was with you now I’d be educating your cock mate so what is it you want?”

Now this gives me the chance to go ahead with my idea.

“I’ve been trying to get my foreskin back and I’ve got this huge hard-on and I want a cum. Are you up for one too?”
No snigger this time though.

“Well I got a bit of a semi on Stevie boy from talking dirty with you. A semi means just getting hard before you ask me mate but why?”

“I’m gonna wank off [ I like the sound of “wank” so I’m gonna keep using it ] Freddy and I thought we could both wank off while we’re on the phone to each other?”

For a while there’s silence from his end and then….!

“Stevie you got a really dirty mind mate so let’s go.”

With my phone on the pillow right next to me I settle back, clasp my cock, and get started. Long smooth strokes get me started and before long I’m well on my way and breathing faster. From Freddy’s end I can hear grunts and creaks from his bedsprings and then “Uhn uhn” as he must be getting closer too. I’m working my cock harder now and I’m having no trouble cumming like I had earlier with Steve. My cock’s burning and I’m grunting with each stroke of my hand.
From my phone I can hear Freddy gasping and his moans change to words “Gonna cum!” as my body spasms and my cock blasts out a fountain of creamy juice and I’m trying to stifle a yell of “Ah fucking hell” so mum downstairs doesn’t hear me. Unlike my know a lot friend Freddy I forget a towel or anything else and when I stop pumping my cock and writhing I’ve splattered my sheet.

“Shit, shit, shit, Stevie I’ve had monster cum. I could hear you yelling so you must have too. I can’t wait for Wednesday at yours.”

My heart’s still hammering and my head’s spinning from only the second cum of my life but I manage to put my brain in gear and sort out my tongue.

“Can’t wait Freddy! See you Wednesday and goodnight mate.”

Dragging the clean top sheet over the stained bottom sheet and over me I topple into a deep sleep. 
