





Learning from the Babysitter
by Xavier L

This is a fictional story containing sex between a  teenage boy and an unrelated young preteen boy. If you have a hard time separating fantasy from reality, or if this theme turns you off, you shouldn't continue reading.

If you are interested in my other stories, you can find them listed in the Authors section under XavierL at http://www.nifty.org/nifty/eprolific.html#xavierl or at ftp://ftp.asstr.org/pub/Authors/XavierL/.

If you have ideas or fantasies you’d like to see turned into stories, feel free to email me.  

Please email me with if you'd like to be notified when there are new stories or updates to existing ones at xavier.stories@gmail.com.  Make sure to tell me which list(s) you would like to be included on (gay and/or str8/bi).  You can also find me on Twitter: @XavierStories2.

Keaton has been my sitter for a while (I’m 9). He’s 16, has blonde hair, and really blue eyes.  He plays a lot of sports, so he has a really toned body. We don’t have air conditioning, so he’s usually shirtless in our home. I think my mom fancies him because she looks at him weird, and a couple of times when he hasn’t taken off his shirt yet she has reminded him it’s okay.

He often wears basketball shorts, and I’ve noticed he has a bulge in them. I like to sit on the floor by his hairy legs while playing video games. For some reason those blonde hairs on his muscular legs really interest me.

Mom was going to be gone all day today, so I was looking forward to having more time with him. He’s really fun.

He plopped down on the couch and pulled his shirt off as soon as Mom left. I watched as he flexed his chest muscles while he looked down. “I just got done working out,” he said.

“They look bigger. Can I feel them?”

“Sure, come on up.”

I climbed onto the sofa next to him and started rubbing his chest and tight belly muscles. He gently rubbed my back through my T-shirt. I played with the blonde hairs going from his belly button to inside his shorts.

I noticed his bulge get bigger, and it twitched a couple of times when my hand got close to his waistband. “Why is it doing that?”
“My dick? Because it likes you.”

“It does?”

“Oh yeah. It likes you a lot.” I stared at it for a while. “If you promise not to tell your mom, I’ll let you look at and play with it.”

I nodded my head eagerly. I was really curious what it looked like. I had only seen my own. I watched as he reached down and shoved his shorts and boxers down his hairy legs. He lifted his legs and took them off before spreading his legs wide.

His dick and balls looked so big! And he had a lot of hair down there. “Go on. Have fun with it,” he said. I looked at his face for confirmation before putting my hand on his hard flesh. It jumped when I touched it which surprised me. He chuckled while I returned my hand to the thick shaft and started stroking it.

“Yeah, it likes when you do that.”

I slowly stroked him and used my other hand to feel his heavy balls. He pushed my shirt up and rubbed my bare back lightly with his fingertips. It made chills go through me. Soon I could feel his hand rubbing my butt.

“Give my cock a kiss.” Again I looked at him to make sure I heard right. He nodded his head, and I bent down and kissed the tip of his dick. I stayed still as I felt him tugging down my shorts and briefs. He pulled them down until they were at my knees. I shivered as his fingertips slowly went up my legs, onto my bum, and between my legs where he rubbed my hard-on. “Why don’t you take off all your clothes, too?”

I quickly stripped, and he ran his hands all over my body. I shuddered at his touch. 

“Now put it in your mouth and suck on it for me, Davy. My cock would really love that.”

I wasn’t so sure about this, but his fingers on my dick made my mind fuzzy so I went along with it. As soon as it entered my mouth, I heard him say “Oh yeah! That’s really nice. Suck on it like it’s your favorite popsicle.”

I imagined it was a Fudgesicle and started sucking on it like I would one of those.  After a bit he told me to open my mouth wider. When I did, he started moving his hips up and down while he pushed my head down. A couple of times he went too deep, and I gagged on it. “Get as much of it in your mouth as you can,” he said.

I tried harder, and he started moving it back and forth in my mouth more. After he pushed my head down and held it in place while he humped my throat, I tried pushing against his thigh. He grabbed my hand and put it on my back. He used his elbow to push my head down while holding onto my hand.

When I stopped resisting, he let go of my hand. He went back to playing with my dick and rubbing my butt. His finger started rubbing my butthole, and for some reason I started sucking him faster. Soon I heard him say, “My dick is going to shoot something into your mouth soon. Just swallow it and keep sucking until I tell you to stop.”

He started humping faster, so I picked up my pace sucking as well. Within a few moments I was coughing as his cock blasted salty stuff into my mouth. I swallowed as it gushed into my mouth a few times and kept sucking like he told me. “YES!” he said while his dick was unloading.

When he finally told me stop, I took some deep breaths and wiped the saliva from around my mouth. I could see some white stuff coming out of his dick. I asked him, and he explained it was something called cum or jizz. It wasn’t pee, though, which made me feel better.

I sucked on his hairy balls for a few moments. When I was done, I licked the white dribbles that had come from his dick.

“How about we jump in the pool to cool off?” he suggested.

“I’ll go get my trunks!”

“No, don’t bother. We’ll go skinny dipping. That means naked. No one can see us, it’s cool.”

I was a bit nervous and ran and jumped into the pool right away. I watched him come to the steps much more casually, his dick bouncing as he walked. It was half hard and half soft now. He sat down on the steps and motioned for me to join him. 

He pulled me into his lap. I felt his hands sliding over my chest and tummy, and I shivered when he took my little dick into his hand and started rubbing it again. “Mmmm. I like how my dick feels against your butt. You did such a great job blowing me. Did you like it?”

I spread my legs wider as his fingers got me hard, and I felt his lips softly touch my neck. “Yyyesss,” I said.

“Just remember everything we do together is a secret, okay? All the naked stuff and touching each other’s privates.” I nodded my head as he stroked the tip of my hard-on. I leaned against him and was panting. “Now I’m going to want those beautiful lips wrapped around my cock later today again. You up for it?”

“Yes, Keaton. Yes!” He was moving his fingers faster, and I couldn’t believe what I was feeling. He kept doing it and lightly kissing my neck and face until pressure started building in my dick. “What’s happening?” I asked. “Oh gawd!” He started going a little faster, and I found myself humping his hand as the pressure built. “Keaton!” I cried out right before a wave of pleasure burst from me. My little dick twitched in his grip like his had in my mouth.

He gripped my dick tightly as it spasmed. “We can have a lot of fun together naked.” I nodded my head. “I’m going to want my dick sucked again later today. You gonna do that for me?” I nodded my head again eagerly. I would say to anything right now!

He released me, and we went swimming for a while. Afterward he convinced me to lay in the sun with him on the loungers. It was a bit scary but exciting at the same time. Plus I got to stare at his naked body!

After lunch and some more video games, it was time to suck him off again. This time he started by standing in front of me while I sat on the couch. I held onto his legs as he slowly humped my throat. A few times he gripped my head hard and jammed his cock deep. I pushed against his thighs, but he was too strong, so I just forced myself to relax.

Once I did that, it was a lot easier when he humped my mouth. When I had been sucking him for a while, he moved onto the couch, and I continued while he sat there. One of his fingers kept rubbing my butthole. I thought it was weird he wanted to touch my hole, but it did feel good.

This time it took longer for him to shoot his cum in my mouth, and there wasn’t as much either. When it was getting close to when Mom was getting home, we both got dressed again, except for our shirts. I sat on his lap with his hand in my shorts while we watched a movie.

When Mom pulled up, he pulled his hand out of my shorts, and I moved to sit next to him. He winked at me as he left, and I couldn’t wait for him to come back!

Mom asked what we had done today, and I left out the special parts. “Swam, played video games, watched movies.”

I tried a few times to rub my dick like Keaton had done, but for some reason I couldn’t get it to do that twitching thing. When Mom told me he was coming over again, I was so excited!

When he walked in, I ran over and gave him a big hug. “Hey there, Davy! Good to see you again.” Mom and him chatted for a bit, and I just wanted to tell her to go. 

Finally she left, and I asked, “Are we gonna get naked again?”

“You bet. We’re going to do something a little different today. Something really fun. Let’s go to your room.”

Once we were in my room, I watched him take a plastic bottle out of his backpack and set it on my nightstand. He had me sit down while he pulled his shirt off. He stood in front of me, his bulge beginning to grow in his shorts. “Go ahead and take my clothes off me.”

I quickly took hold of his shorts and underwear and pulled them down and off his feet. I didn’t even wait for him to say anything before I had his growing dick in my mouth. He rested his hand on my head as I worked his hard meat. 

After a bit he had me stop. He reached down and slowly tugged my shirt off me. He lay me down on my tummy, and I felt him slide my shorts and briefs off my legs. His hands slowly slid up my legs until he gripped my butt cheeks and kneaded them for a bit. 

I felt him get on the bed, and his body covered mine. I could feel his dick resting in my butt crack. He kissed my shoulder and my neck as he moved his cock back and forth. “Does it feel good having me on top of you?”

“Yeah, Keaton, it does!”

He got off me and had me turn over onto my back. He spread my legs, and I watched as his tongue slid up one of my legs to my groin. When his dick went up my hard-on, I thought I might pass out. I clawed at the blanket as my wood disappeared into his mouth.

He sucked on me for a few minutes. When he stopped, he said, “Now I want to do something really special. You game?”

I had no idea what it was, but I nodded my head up and down hard. He gave me a smile that melted me. He grabbed the bottle and squirted something onto his cock and rubbed it up and down the shaft. He had me rollover again.

I could feel him moving around on the bed again, and I felt his hard dick moving into my crack, but this time it felt wet. “What are you doing?” I asked.

“I’m going to stick my dick in your ass and fuck you.” Just then the tip pushed into my butt, and my jaw fell open. “This is going to make my cock like you even more!”

He slowly fed me his dick. It was kind of hard to breathe so I was glad he was going nice and slow. As soon as I would tense, he would stop for a bit. As more of his dick moved into me, I began clawing at the blanket again. 

Once he started slowly moving his dick back and forth, I really was feeling crazy things happening in my body. “Fuck your ass feels amazing!” he said after he pushed more of his stiff meat into me. As my butt relaxed more, he started humping it faster. “Your mom needs to start needing me more often!” I had a hard time focusing on anything he was saying.

Eventually he was able to sink his whole dick into my hole. I could feel him pressed against me. His balls lightly bounced against me as he fucked me. I could feel the sweat between our bodies, and soon there was a wet slapping noise as he picked up speed. He kissed my face and neck as he rammed his meat into me repeatedly.

Soon he was grunting as he pounded me harder. “Lift your ass up a little, dude.” I pushed my butt up, and he sank into me even more. He straightened his back, gripped my hips, lifted me up a bit more and pulled me backwards as he slammed his cock into me. It didn’t take long before I could tell he was cumming in my ass.

After a bit he held onto me and pulled me so that we were on our sides. His hand went to my groin. My dick was soft, but it got hard really quick as he rubbed it. “Turn your face toward me,” he said. When I did, his lips pressed against mine right before his tongue pushed into my mouth. “You like having my cock in your ass, Davy?”

Once again I would’ve said yes to anything, and of course I nodded my head. He kissed me hard again, and soon that wave of pressure swept over me again. My ass muscles tightened, and I felt his dick twitch again.

In a few moments he pulled out of me, and I turned onto my back. His knees moved between my legs and pushed them open. His mouth crushed against mine, and we tongue kissed some more. It felt so good to have his naked body against mine.

When he finally let me up, we went into the kitchen and got something to drink before playing video games. I guess it should’ve felt weird to be sitting around naked with him, but it didn’t. My butt hurt, but I soon forgot that.

After dinner we sat down on the couch. He pulled me onto his lap, my knees straddling him. His strong fingers gripped my back as we tongue kissed. This was fun! As we kissed, I could feel his dick growing again. It rubbed against my butt as we kissed.

“Time to ride the Keaton Express,” he said, and I felt him moving his cock to my butt. Once he entered me, he told me to start sitting backward until all his dick was inside me. I did as he said and slowly sat backward feeling my butt slowly swallow his meat. “Yeah, Davy! Take that fucking cock! Get it all in there, man. FUCK!”

As I continued sitting on his meat, I could feel him moving it up and down inside me. 
“You want it all in there, don’t you, Davy? Tell me you want my cock.”

“Yes, Keaton. I want your cock,” I breathed.

“I want your fucking tight ass so bad!” We tongue kissed again as I sat down completely. He had me move myself up and down on his dick. Soon he was thrusting up as I was moving downward. I heard myself moan. “FUCK YES!” he said. He buried his tongue in my mouth, grabbed onto me and twisted. I landed on my back, and he grabbed my legs and lifted them up.

He began pounding me hard and fast. My feet bounced in the air as he rammed his cock into me. As his cock repeatedly plowed into me, I started moaning more with each of his thrusts. “That’s right, Davy! Moan for that fat cock!” 

We fucked for longer this time. After he came and pulled out, I still wanted his dick, so we got onto our sides. He slid his stiff cock back into my ass as he held me. I’m not sure I’ve ever been happier. “When I come back, shall we continue having our special fun?” he asked. 

“Yes, Keaton. I want that very much!”

“Good because my cock loves your mouth and ass so much!”

I hated when it was time to get dressed, but when Mom got home I heard the greatest thing: “Keaton, school’s almost out for summer. Do you think you could watch Davy for me on my work days?” I crossed my fingers as I waited for Keaton’s reply. He looked like he was really thinking about it.

“Yeah, I can do that,” he finally said.

This was going to be the best summer ever.

