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Part 1

I Discover the Beauty of Thai Boys
The naked boy stood in front of me rotating slowly, he was
delicious, I could eat him for starters, main course and sweet. He was
erect and fondling his adequate penis making suggestions about what
he would do to excite me.

Ah, if only, but that had been in a club in Pekanbaru,
Indonesia before I moved on. 

*
*
*
I had lost all sense of time. I had no idea how long I had
been sitting looking at the contract, but judging by my cold coffee, it
must‟ve been at least an hour. It was just so difficult to believe I had
landed this job.

My contract in Indonesia had finished and I expected to
return to the U.K. and a job on the North Sea. I had dreaded it, cold,
grey England, or worse, Aberdeen with grey buildings to match the
grey sky and grey sea. I loved flying but had avoided the North Sea
and now I could avoid it again, but what a job. Pattya in Thailand
would be my base to fly tourists around and bring VIPs down from
the Airport in Bangkok. Not as much money or as much leave as
before, but hell, I wouldn't want to go anywhere else anyway and the
cost of my living would be peanuts. I was going to live in the Hotel
Mercure until my apartment was ready, have a company car all of it
paid for, wear modified military flight overalls instead of full
uniform, even when I was flying VIPs. Neat really, they were
lightweight, short sleeved overalls in different colours, pale blue, red,
and dark blue, I would wear each colour as I felt like it. My gold
epaulets and wings would define what I was when I had to go to the
airport. Heaven would not be better than this.

A shadow fell across me and I looked up to see the waiter
smiling down at me and saying. 

"Can I get you another coffee Sir, I'm sure that one must be
cold." 

I smiled back; he was being so polite and so attentive. 

"Yes please, I'll try to drink the new one." 

When he came back I looked at his name tab. Mahiti, nice. 

"Thank you Mahiti, I guess I had better get to know some of
you guys because I am going to be living here for a while." 

"Thank you Sir, my friends call me Mahiti, will you be my
friend?" 

"Yes, I‟d like that. I'm called Kit, short for Christopher." 

"Why are you going to stay here Kit?" 

"I am going to fly the new helicopter to take tourists
sightseeing and bring hotel guests down from Bangkok." 

"That sounds very exciting. I would love to fly in a
helicopter." 

"Give me a chance to settle in and I'll see if I can arrange a
ride for you." 

"Thank you, I would like that." 

"Mahiti, you speak better English than anyone else I have
talked to in the hotel except Tom and he is French not Thai."
"I study it at university, this is only a holiday job for me and
part time when I am at Uni."
I guessed Mahiti to be about twenty, only five years younger
than me. He was also very cute and my Gaydar was sending back
positive signals. The problem was that I thought the hotel would
frown on him spending time with me socially, but it wouldn't hurt to
ask.

"What time do you finish work today Mahiti?" 

"When the restaurant closes at eleven." 

"Would you come and have a drink with me?" 

His smile was bright enough to blind me, he looked
delighted. 

"I would like that very much but not in the hotel. “ 

“Would you like to see the last show at one of the boy bars?" 

Mahiti looked at me seriously for a minute and then laughed. 

"Yes please Kit, but I can't afford drinks in those bars." 

I laughed too because he had effectively answered my
unasked question. He was gay. 

"No problem, my treat." 

Now all I had to do was find a way of getting him into my
bed. 

*
*
*
At eleven I was waiting in the lobby as he came through
from the restaurant. 

"Give me a minute to change Kit and we can catch the
shuttle together." 

When he returned my first comment was, "The management
don't mind you being seen with a guest then Mahiti?"
"Oh no, I only have to be discreet with you around the hotel
but we are very liberal minded here in Thailand. Tom is my line
manager and is also gay so I have no problems."

Better and better because out of his waiter's garb he was
wearing tight brushed cotton lightweight blue jeans and a tight,
brilliant white T shirt with white shoes that looked moulded to his
feet emphasising how little they were.

When the shuttle dropped us we walked towards the
waterfront and went into the first boy bar we came to. It had a
western theme and most of the boys looked quite cute as they
paraded round the stage in little cotton hipster briefs with cowboy
hats and boots.

A waiter sat us very close to the stage before bringing us our
drinks order. When he put them down he whispered to me. 

“That first one covers you for the show, any more you order
will be at half price.” 

I could live with that, 150 Baht for the first one was only 2
pounds.
The boys on stage as they paraded past us took a lot of
interest. I suppose it was not surprising. Mahiti was about their age
and really cute, big innocent eyes taking in everything around him
and quite obviously interested in the array of nearly naked pretty
boys on stage. At twenty five with my fair hair and blue eyes I was
not an unpleasant sight either. Both of us were well dressed and
looked very clean and wholesome compared to a lot of the clientele
who were much older and obviously there to pick up a bed partner as
I probably would have been without Mahiti.

The last show was at midnight and I knew it got very
raunchy with full on penetrative sex and a parade of naked boys all
sporting hard ons. I was very interested to see what Mahiti's reaction
would be.

I was quite surprised when at about 1145 a guy that I took to
be the manager approached me and asked if I would like to be part of
the show. I laughed and looking at Mahiti saw the interest spring to
his eyes.

"Would you like to see me on stage Mahiti?" I asked with a
grin on my face. 

"Oh yes, I bet that would be fun." 

"Ok, I'm game, but what would you want me to do?"
The Manager smiled and said, "Nothing much, just stand in
the middle of the stage with your shirt off and let my boys do the
rest."

I didn't think that would be too difficult. I had seen shows in
Bangkok with audience participation and it usually entailed a bit of
stroking of the upper body by a couple of hot young guys and some
suggestive rubbing round the groin. I hopped up on stage when asked
and stood facing the audience for about two seconds when the whole
place went dark.

A boy took my wrists and whispered, "Don't worry it is just
to get you ready." He started to unbutton my shirt and slipped it off
me. He took one wrist at a time and slipped what felt like a fur
bracelet over each and then squeezed them and I heard the ratchets
so I guessed they were some kind of cuffs.

"I am just going to slip your shoes and socks off now so lift
your feet for me one at a time."
I wondered what was going on but did as I was asked,
realising at the same time that my cuffs were joined by about six
inches of chain and the chain extended upwards. The lights went up
full again and I could see I was facing the audience, stood on a small
turntable in my bare feet with my arms gradually being hauled up
above my head.

When I was fully extended two boys appeared one on either
side of me and started stroking me. It was quite erotic and I could see
Mahiti following every movement. I winked at him and smiled, I
thought this was quite nice. The boys started on my nipples then and
I could feel myself getting an erection. My nipples had always been
sensitive and the two boys knew what they were doing. The hands
ran lower gently caressing my abs and running up and down my
spine I was getting seriously turned on. My belt was undone and
pulled clear before the top button of my chinos was undone. I told
them to stop there I wasn't on for stripping. All I got was a big grin
and my zip came down. I was very nearly erect and protruding out of
the top of my very scanty Hom mini brief. My cock was off to the
side and my chinos were so tight that although the bulge of my cock
could be seen the flaps hadn't fallen far enough to the side to reveal
my bare dick.

The next action shook me. My chinos were swiftly pulled
down so that I was standing almost naked with the top five or six
inches of my cock protruding from the waist band. I tried to get free
but to no avail so I closed my eyes and just stood still. As if I was
hiding myself from the audience, stupid huh?

I felt the boys lift my legs and remove my chinos
completely. I know I was blushing scarlet but I didn't make a sound,
I didn't want to embarrass myself by pleading to be let loose, not in
front of Mahiti.

The next few minutes were wicked, the two boys started in
again on my body, brushing the end of my cock as well as the inside
of my thighs. I was fully erect and almost peeing pre-cum it was so
erotic. One of them went round behind me and slid the waistband
down below my cheeks revealing my butt; because my cock had
already pushed out of the front of the waistband, it rolled down to
uncover all of it just leaving my balls covered. There were a lot of
gasps from the audience and I looked to see Mahiti with his eyes
glued to my cock and his jaw hanging loose. I'm a big boy in the
cock department and now a lot of people in Pattya knew it as well. I
suppose I couldn't blame the two boys pulling my briefs off
completely and quickly fondling my balls to make them drop. They
ran their fingers along my shaft before turning the table so that the
whole audience got a good look at me stark naked and hard as a rock,
my cock hugging my belly and covering my belly button.

The lights went out then, I was released and bundled off
stage to a dressing room with my clothes. The manager was there
and watched as I dressed before saying.

"I am truly sorry it went that far. The boys normally lower
your zip and slip your trousers and briefs down a little to show the
top of your bottom and pubic hair. I guess your penis was too much
to resist a look at."

"Not good enough." was my reply.
"Will you accept all your drinks on the house tonight and if
you could come to see me sometime tomorrow early evening we can
discuss further compensation."

I was angry but I wanted to get back to Mahiti.
"Ok, I'll be back at seven tomorrow and I will need a lot of
persuading not to make a real fuss about this." As though that would
frighten him in this more than liberal erotic sexual society.

When I sat down again I looked at Mahiti and said, 

"Enjoy the show?" 

He smiled shyly and said, "Yes, you were amazing Kit. Did
you know they were going to expose you like that?" 

"No, I'm not an exhibitionist normally but that was very
erotic, but also very embarrassing." 

"I don't think I would be embarrassed if I had as much to
display as you." 

He looked very sheepish as he said it but with the look I
gave him we both burst into laughter and I felt much better. 

When we finished our first drink, a bottle of Champagne
appeared and the manager whispered in my ear.
"Most people leave at the end of the show but almost
everybody has remained and ordered new drinks and most of the
boys, as you can see have been called to tables. Thank you."

I looked around and he was right, the place was still packed
despite the cabaret having finished and there were very few boys on
the stage.

"What did you think of the cabaret Mahiti after I left?" 

"It wasn't nearly as erotic as your part, even when the boys
started fucking on stage." 

"Thank you kind Sir, perhaps I ought to do this every night
after I finish work, I might get a second income from it." 

We both dissolved with laughter again. I liked my
companion more and more. 

We eventually left at about one, more than a little inebriated
and I hadn't spent a penny. 

"Will you come back to the hotel and spend the night with
me Mahiti?" 

"Yes please Kit." 

"You won't get into trouble will you?" 

"No I'll use the staff lift and meet you at your room." 

"I don't know that I will be much good for sex tonight but I
would like to snuggle up and cuddle you all night." 

"I would like that too." 

Scene set, when he arrived I asked him if he would like a
shower to which he replied yes.
It was bloody marvellous. His naked body was an absolute
delight. Like so many Thais, at twenty he had a body like a Western
fourteen year old, a quite small penis and a perfect rounded butt that
had me very hard as soon as I saw it.

"You are beautiful Mahiti, I don't think I will be able to
settle for just cuddles."
"Thank you Kit, you are beautiful also and I am happy with
whatever you want. I am a virgin though so I don't know about
taking your penis in my bottom, it is very big."

"Don't worry, we can leave that for another time."

What we did though was wash each other in the shower and
nearly break the tiles with the power of our orgasms. Nice, we
definitely turned each other on. His hands were so soft and gentle on
my cock and balls I was climbing the shower wall. Stroking his butt
and sucking his little five inch cock had me erect again. He really
was delightful. I hoped to have lots of happy sexual encounters with
him.

He was a wonder to cuddle I don't ever remember a more
contented sleep.
The next morning we both woke late and likeminds, we
hopped out and cleaned our teeth before having a morning kiss. I
nearly died, he oozed passion through his lovely soft lips and I didn't
want to stop. That was the start of a wonderful love making session
in the morning.

I had often been accused of being a selfish lover, only
interested in burying my cock in my partner's love chute and getting
my rocks off. With Mahiti I wanted to savour every inch of his body.
I licked and kissed my way down the front of it paying lots of
attention to his nipples and inner thighs before attacking his penis
and his gorgeous little ball sac. I could take them both in my mouth
and have lots of manoeuvring space to drive him wild. I licked his
bottom and anus for so long I must have nearly worn it away.
Eventually I took his cock in my mouth, his balls in one very slick
hand and alternately played with each nipple with the other hand,
bringing him to a violent orgasm that had him gasping. I sucked him
dry as he went soft and then wrapped him in my arms planting loads
of small kisses over his face and neck.

When he could speak again he looked into my eyes and very
softly said, "Thank you Kit, no one has ever made love to me like
that."

We cuddled for a while longer before showering and
ordering room service breakfast. Mahiti hid in the bathroom when it
was delivered. We didn't want to advertise our relationship here.

He went off to start work and I signed my contract and took
it with me to see my new boss. "I will run you up to the new Helipad Kit and you can sort out your office. Your car will be delivered
this afternoon and I already have your driving licence in the office.
The chopper should be here before the end of the week and the
Major who delivers it will also do your check ride before issuing
your flying permit. I suggest you slip up to Bangkok today or
tomorrow and do your aviation medical."

This was perfect. I would have the week to study the local
area maps, with the check captain I would check out the local area
from the air and then I could run the Major back to Bangkok Int'l
with him helping me on my first approach.

I stopped on the terrace of the hotel for coffee late afternoon
and Mahiti served me. 

"Can I see you again tonight when you finish?" 

He beamed and said, "Yes please Kit." 

"What would you like to do?" 

"I don't mind, we can go and watch another show if you like,
or we can go to your room and create our own." 

The last bit was said looking shyly at me through half closed
lids.
"I would like us to create our own Mahiti, I want to make
love to you properly tonight and to do that I must be very sober or I
will hurt you."

"I would like that as well. I am a little frightened of your
very big cock but I trust you not to hurt me too much." 

I looked round to make sure no one was watching and then
stroked his hand. 

"I will be very gentle, you are very special." 

*
*
* 

A little before seven I walked into the Western Bar of last
night's play time and was invited to the manager's office. 

“Good evening, my name is Adisak Mungkung, may I know
your name?” 

“Hi, my name is Kit.”
“Kit, I really am sorry about last night and I have chastised
the boys for stripping you. They will be in to apologise shortly. I
know this is very cheeky of me but I was wondering if you would
consider doing the same again tonight. I would be willing to pay
you.”

I was more than a little surprised but in all honesty I was
tempted to say yes, it was after all very erotic. Instead I laughed.
“Thank you Adisak but there are two good reasons to say no.
Firstly that boy I was with last night and secondly I have a
professional job here in Pattya. If any of my clients saw me on stage
it would not be good for my position.”

“Perhaps we could do something about that, if we devised a
mask that covered your hair and most of your face that would solve
the second problem. We would also like to develop your role into
something much raunchier if you are game.”

I was tempted because I thought it would be fun but Mahiti
was becoming a more important consideration. I wanted this
relationship to develop.

“I will have to think about this but I promise I will get back
to you.”
Adisak clapped his hands and the two boys that had stripped
me came in and placing their hands together bowed to me and in
broken English apologised. They were both very cute and what they
had done to me was very erotic maybe bringing to the fore an
exhibitionist streak in me. I returned the greeting and smiling told
them they were forgiven and that I had found it very erotic and that I
thought they were very exciting and sexy young men. Adisak
translated for me and the grin on the faces told me they were pleased.

Food for thought as I wandered back to the hotel. 

Dinner was pleasant but it would have been so much nicer if
Mahiti had been with me instead of serving me. 

When he joined me in my room at eleven we sat and talked
for a while on the balcony. 

“What happened at the Western Bar Kit?”
I laughed and replied, “The manager offered me a job doing
the show every night if I would and letting it get raunchier, without
specifying what.”

Mahiti looked so surprised I laughed again.
“Don‟t worry, I told him it was not practical, even when he
offered to let me wear a mask so that my identity would be
protected.”

“I bet you would have been an incredible draw for guys
when the word got round. I would come to see every show having
seen you once.”

“Wouldn‟t it upset you seeing me naked and being played
with on stage every night?” 

He looked at me and I could see the question in his eyes.
“Please Kit, don‟t be upset with me, I just think you looked
so sexy and thought how thrilling knowing that you were going to be
in bed with me later.”

“But what if it goes further, like penetrative sex, either
way?” 

“Oh I would probably be embarrassed with the wet patch in
my trousers.” 

I laughed and decided it was time to take this cheeky little
bugger to bed and penetrate his cute butt with my spear. 

“Let‟s talk about this later, for now, shower and bed.” 

His eyes lit up and he was naked in no time. 

“Yes please, but be gentle with me Kit.” 

The worry on his face and in his voice brought me back to
reality. I took him in my arms and stroking his body said, 

“I promise I will always be gentle with you, you are so
special to me already.”
We showered together and I deliberately made sure that
neither of us orgasmed, I wanted Mahiti to be very receptive when
my penis knocked for entry.

I made sure there was plenty of wet light on the bedside
table before pulling him down alongside me. I folded him into my
arms and started kissing him all over his face and neck, taking time
out to tell him how lucky I thought I was to have such a beautiful bed
partner. I soon had him purring with pleasure. My hands started
roving over his upper body feeling the silkiness of his skin. I knew
his nipples were sensitive and played on it getting them seriously
erect before licking them gently. I moved on down his body with my
hands, following with my tongue and mouth. I licked down to his
belly button before moving back up the sides of his torso discovering
how ticklish he was. The combination of sexual stimulation and
tickling was too much and I had to stop it before he convulsed. I
eased back up and started kissing him again. His lips were
wonderful, so receptive to my attack that I needed to move back
down his body again because he was overloading my senses, I licked
down again until my lips contacted his cock. I licked the head before
continuing down the underside and taking his balls in my mouth. My
hands played with his nipples and cock and I sucked and slurped on
his balls letting my tongue work every millimetre of them. When I
returned to his cock I took the head in my mouth and mapped it,
playing with his balls all the time. He was amazing, he lay there
purring and watching everything I did. When he started panting I
moved between his legs spreading them wide and bent them at the
knee to allow me access to his rosebud. His cute little butt made my
own cock twitch and harden even more. I attacked his perineum with
my tongue before licking each cheek and moving in closer to his
rosebud. He jumped when I eventually contacted a perfect little
aureole. I spread his cheeks and just tickled his anus, I kept that up
for a few minutes and then pushed my tongue into an incredibly tight
little hole. I didn‟t think I would ever be able to open that up enough
to take my monster. I continued to play and lick until he was on the
edge before I lubed a finger and with some effort managed to ease it
over his sphincter.

“Relax baby, I won‟t hurt you, just enjoy, I‟ll be very
gentle.” 

He visibly relaxed and my first finger worked in and out
more easily.
“I‟m going to add another finger Mahiti, it might be a little
uncomfortable to start with.” This boy was a total virgin I doubted
anything had ever entered him.

He remained relaxed but said not a word. Two fingers and I
was almost peeing pre-cum watching my fingers disappearing into
his little bottom. I went back to sucking his cock. I loved it, about
five inches long, not too thick and circumcised with a lovely helmet.

“Third one lover, take it easy.”
I added more lube and three went all the way in, a little gasp
and I was finger fucking him again while I played with his nipples
and licked around his groin. He was beginning to space out so I
quickly added the last two digits and started rotating them. He was
doing great so I lubed my cock almost cumming in the process. I
moved his legs up onto my shoulders and moved in closer until my
cock head was poised at the entrance to his love tunnel.

“Relax baby and push down as if you wanted to go.” 

He did and I pushed in taking my head over his sphincter. He
gasped and bit his lip. 

His eyes shot wide open and I could see the pain. 

“Oh Kit, that hurts so much. Please pull out.” 

I did but obviously the disappointment showed. 

“I‟m sorry Kit. Give the pain a chance to subside and then
you can try again.” 

I fell forward and kissed him passionately on the lips before
telling him, 

“You don‟t have to lover, it‟s not that important.” 

“I want to Kit. I want to feel you inside me. Try again now.” 

I lubed us both again and did the same as before. Mahiti
gasped again and yelped before holding my hips and saying. 

“Don‟t move Kit.”
I watched the pain dissipate before moving in a little more
and dropping my body forward to kiss him again. Little by little I fed
him all of me. More pain showed as I went over the second barrier
but eventually he had ten inches of solid meat inside him.

When I started to long stroke him slowly he left me for
another world. He went over the top very quickly with a massive
orgasm. I kept going, I didn‟t want to cum. Watching him wandering
in space was wonderful. At that moment I realised I was more than a
little in love with this beautiful man.

I couldn‟t hang on very much longer and as I felt my own
orgasm nearing I upped my pace fucking Mahiti harder and harder.
His eyes shot open and he orgasmed again and then again as I filled
his insides with my own massive orgasm. I took his cock in my hand
and milked it dry until he almost screamed at me to stop. I rolled off
him then and pulled him onto me.

I looked into a pair of the most contented eyes I had ever
seen.
“Oh Kit, what have you done to me? You will have to do
that to me at least once every day now to keep me satisfied. That
was incredible.”

“I love you Mahiti and I will want to do this every day as
well so no problem.” 

I kissed him then and knew he reciprocated my feelings, he
didn‟t have to say it but nonetheless, I was pleased when he did. 

“I love you too Kit, what do we do now?” 

I looked surprised, “What do you mean?”
“At the end of the summer I will go back to University and
only be able to see you at weekends, and one day I will leave the
area and you will leave Thailand.”

Phew, this guy was talking about a real future, I didn‟t dare
consider that, too depressing. 

“I don‟t know Baby, that‟s too frightening to think about at
the moment.”
We lay in each other‟s arms just cuddling and touching for
ages both lost in our own thoughts. I had never been in love before
and thinking about it made me a little sad. Mahiti was right, one day
soon we would be lost to each other for most of the week and sooner
than I liked to think we would be parted forever unless we could
think of a solution. I wondered if love was ever easy. I hadn‟t
planned on this.

I had to go to Bangkok the next day for my medical so we
showered and curled up again to sleep. 

“I love you Baby, goodnight and sweet dreams.” 

*
*
*
My life was going to change quite dramatically and I wasn‟t
sure I was ready for it. I had known this beautiful man for only two
days and I was very much enamoured with him and more than a little
in love. What would it be like in another year or two? Parting would
be devastating.

The next morning I rose early and showered and shaved. I
was dressing when Mahiti stirred and as soon as he saw me he knew
something was wrong.

“What is it Kit? You look sad this morning. Do you want me
to go now?” 

I must have looked bewildered, “What do you mean?” 

“Are you looking sad because now that you have taken my
virginity you want me to leave?” 

Where the hell was his thought process coming from? 

“Don‟t be silly. Why would I want you to leave?”
“I don‟t know. Many Western men tell us, Thai boys, they
love us until they have finished with us for sex. Not me, but many of
my friends.”

He looked close to tears. 

I dropped onto the bed and pulled him into my arms.
“I told you last night that I love you. I do love you and I am
looking sad because you made me start thinking about the distant
future, not just this summer. If I love you as much as I do now after
only two days, how much deeper will that love be after say two
years. I would be devastated if we had to part then.”

He smiled then and hugging me he replied.
“Don‟t worry now Kit, we will work something out when it
is time. If we really love each other we can be together forever,
you‟ll see.”

“I hope so Baby. Now I must go. I have to be in Bangkok
before lunch. Stay here as long as you like. Do you want me to order
breakfast for you? I can ask them to leave it at the door and you can
retrieve it after they have gone.”

He jumped out of bed and pulled me to my feet. Snuggling
into my arms he looked up at me and laughing said, 

“Thank you, but I will shower and eat in the staff canteen.” 

The goodbye kiss left me reeling, this man was so passionate
and could kiss better than anyone I had ever met. 

“Will I see you this evening?” 

The twinkle in his eyes had me in fits. 

“Only if you promise to do the same to me as you did last
night.” 

“Try to stop me Baby, you are devastatingly sexy.” 

Then I was gone.
Bangkok was busy, naturally, and as I guessed it took me
ages to find the Aircrew Medical Examiner. He was really nice. Mid
thirties I guessed and very thorough. Of course I had to take my
clothes off again and as I dropped my briefs I sniggered thinking
about the Western Bar and taking my clothes off for Mahiti.

“Undressing has never been amusing to my patients before
Captain. Can I share the joke?” 

“I don‟t think so Doc it would be too embarrassing.” 

He checked the glands in my groin while I was on the
examination table and had a good feel around my balls.
“You are in fine form down here Captain but we will just
check your prostate to make it 100%. Just roll onto your side and
bring your legs up to your tummy.”

I felt his finger hit my prostate and my cock twitched. I only
extended a little but his eyes nearly popped out of his head. 

“I think you had better get dressed now, that weapon is
beginning to look dangerous.” 

We both laughed and I wondered. My Gaydar wasn‟t giving
out any signals but that wasn‟t necessarily conclusive. 

When he had finished we talked and I found out he visited
Pattya frequently. 

“I love the Mercure Hotel. It has the most wonderful
swimming pool and massage deck. Do you know it?” 

“Mmm, very well, I live there at the moment until my
apartment is ready for me.” 

“Ah, well we may bump into each other.”
Medical Certificate in hand, I was on my way back to Pattya.
If the chopper arrived tomorrow it would now be possible to be
online by the weekend. I knew that would please the boss and me.
My feet had been on the ground for far too long.

*
*
* 

Part 2

My New Life Opens Up
I was back in Pattya by mid afternoon so I went for a swim
and ordered a beer by the pool. I would not be doing that very often
once I was flying. Mahiti brought it and his eyes lit up when he saw
me.

“I am so pleased to see you back Kit. Did everything go well
for you?”
“Yes, class one medical ready to go in my permit. If the
chopper arrives tomorrow I shall be flying by the weekend
hopefully.”

“Will you be able to take me up this weekend if you are
ready?”
“I doubt it lover, give me a couple of weeks to settle in first
and find out how liberal my boss is with regards to freebies for my
friends. Of more immediate concern, what do I tell the club
manager?”

“I don‟t mind if you want to have some fun. I love you Kit
but I‟m not possessive. I think I would find it very erotic to watch
you being excited and even doing a sex act.”

What a dilemma, I wanted to be slutty on stage but I didn‟t
know if I could do it in front of Mahiti. I could do the 2230 show
because he was working, but of course he wouldn‟t always be on late
shift.

“Ok Mahiti, I‟ll talk to Adisak and see what he thinks. I
won‟t do it every night though, particularly when you come off
lates.”

Mahiti went to work I went to talk.

“Adisak, my friend and I have talked about it. I am willing to
talk about it and follow through if your ideas are ok. What would
you like me to do?”

“Thank you Kit, I really appreciate this. You were good for
trade so I will be generous, by our standards, if you become regular.” 

“I‟m prepared to do at least four nights a week and I will do 
both shows. So what are we going to do?” 

“Try this first and tell me what you think.”
„This‟ was a neat turban type affair with a half face mask.
When I put it on it looked very stylish and finished halfway down
my nose.

“That‟s perfect, the only person in the audience who will
know it‟s me is Mahiti because he will recognise the uncovered
bits.”

We fell about laughing and Adisak visibly relaxed.
“For your first show Kit, just to test the water, I would like
to do the same as last time but keep you naked on stage for just a
little longer with the boys stroking your penis and your bottom as the
platform rotates. If you could struggle a little as well that might look
good.”

I looked at him and laughed as I said, “Where did you get
that expression, „test the waters‟. That is so English idiosyncratic.”
Adisak laughed. “I lived in England for eight years Kit,
when I was younger. I always liked your language for its
expressions, many of them are so funny.”

I was warming up to this man. So he ran a pretty sleazy
outfit but his boys looked happy so perhaps he wasn‟t an exploiter,
plus they were quite obviously legal. Some of the clubs I visited had
boys quite patently under age.

“Ok, I can handle that, no one will be able to see me
blushing, well not much of it anyway. Where do we go from there?”
“That depends on you, but I would like my boys to gradually
get more outrageous with you. Suck you maybe, but not to orgasm,
well not initially. How do you feel about some rear end play?”

“Such as?”
“If I bring in some extra props and have you bent over a
bench and spread wide with one of the boys fingering you and
eventually using a dildo, or even a real penis.”

“Wow I would like to think about that.”
“Also a possibility. You on your back legs pulled well over
your head and being spit roasted. That would of course be the most
revealing position we could get you in along with the first
suggestion.”

“Jeez Adisak that is so erotic I would probably cum without
being touched.”
“Let‟s keep going, we could introduce some mild cp as well.
You know the scenario. You are told to do something, don‟t do it and
get spanked or whipped. Also we find a small boy, legal age and we
put him in your place with you being the interrogator as a soldier and
fucking him because he won‟t tell you what you want to know.”

“Mmm I like that Idea.” I said laughing, “as long as he has a
really cute butt.” 

More laughter.
“I don‟t really have a problem with any of that but I must
talk it over with my boyfriend. If he says he is unhappy with any of
it, then it‟s no.”

“That‟s fare Kit. Now what about money?”
“Honestly, that isn‟t my reason for doing it Adisak. I would
like free drinks for Mahiti and I whenever we are in, beyond that you
make a suggestion.”

“What about a percentage of the extra money I make because
of you?” 

“Sounds reasonable to me. What kind of percentage?” 

“How about 30%?”
“That sounds very generous Adisak. Let‟s try it and see how
it works. Two shows a night initially four nights a week. I‟ll do more
when Mahiti goes back to college but weekends might be tight then.”

“Good, when can you start?”
“How about tomorrow. I will sort out a sexy rig for the
shows that I don‟t wear any other time. Can we have a rehearsal
early evening tomorrow?”

“Sure, that sounds good Kit.‟ 

Adisak put out his hand and we shook. 

I had a bar snack and a couple of glasses of Singha before
making my way back to the hotel. 

*
*
*
Curled up in bed with Mahiti nibbling on snacks I had
ordered from room service, when he finished I told him what the
discussion with Adisak had been.

Mahiti was wide eyed. “Would you really let them put a
dildo inside you and spit roast you?”
“Mahiti, I won‟t do anything you don‟t want me to. I‟m
comfortable with any of it as long as no one knows my identity but I
love you and I don‟t intend screwing that up by being an
exhibitionist slut. You call the shots. I promise I will stick by your
decision.”

“When we get back here after I have watched a show, can I
do to you whatever the boys did to you on stage?” 

I grabbed him and tickled him getting screams of delight for
my troubles. 

“You little toe rag, I‟m going to tickle you to death.” 

“No Kit don‟t, please, I won‟t love you anymore.” 

I stopped instantly. “Don‟t ever say that Mahiti, not even in
jest. You know my love for you is growing exponentially.”
The next hour was X rated as I made love to Mahiti more
tenderly than I had ever made love to anyone. When he had calmed
down afterwards he rolled on top of me and said.

“I know now how much you love me. No one could have
taken me to Paradise like you have just done if they didn‟t love me.
You can do all those things at the club as long as you only do it with
feeling for me.”

Adisak was delighted when I told him to go ahead with
anything he liked. The rehearsal went ahead and I was stripped as
before but this time the two boys were given an extra couple of
minutes to play with me. When it was finished and before I was
released, one of the boys took me in his mouth and sucked me to
orgasm.

I freaked until the boy looked up at me, grinned and said.
“You very sexy man.” Then, I would have fallen down laughing had
I not still been shackled.

The first show nearly brought the house down Thais and
foreigners alike screamed for more of me and were told the twelve
o‟clock show would offer up more. The two best seats in the club
were reserved for Mahiti and me for the last show but the remainder
of the house was solid wall to wall people.

When I was naked with a mighty erection standing up close
to my belly, the boy that had blown me earlier took me in his mouth
again. The club almost exploded, I reacted as though I was receiving
the greatest stimulation possible, and I was. The boy sucking me had
a magic mouth. I screamed with pleasure and the lights went out.

A very quick change and I was sat next to Mahiti with a
huge grin on my face. 

“Well, what do you think Baby?” 

Mahiti took my hand and guided it to his groin. I looked at
him in shock. He was so hard it felt like a steel rod. 

“Can we go back to the hotel Kit? I want you to fuck me
very hard, no foreplay, just fuck me.”
I was amazed but we did. I told Adisak on the way out I
would see him the next day. The show was still going on so he was a
bit surprised.

Back at the hotel Mahiti nearly tore the clothes off me before
dropping to his knees and sucking as much of my penis into his
mouth as he could. I nearly exploded instantly it was just so erotic.
He stood up after a couple of minutes, took his own clothes off, fell
onto the bed offering me a tube of lube.

“Fuck me Kit, please do it now.”
I lubed him and myself and entered him in one smooth
movement. I fucked him violently eliciting screams of pleasure with
both of us having enormously violent orgasms.

“Oh Kit, I love you so much.” And then he fell asleep. I
cuddled him, looking at the young man who looked like a boy and
wondering at how quickly I had fallen in love. I let him sleep,
cleaned him up and fell asleep alongside him.

I was woken the next morning by a smiling Mahiti. 

“Please Kit, fuck me again before breakfast.” 

I was barely awake but realised he was joking. I pulled him
close and said to him. 

“My little nymphomaniac, I love you so much.” 

Tickles and giggles followed before breakfast. 

I had a wonderful day, at last getting airborne. Check ride
completed successfully, flight permit issued and I was in business.
“If you stay the night Sir, I would be delighted to take you
back to Bangkok tomorrow and I would appreciate your guidance
approaching Bangkok Int‟l for the first time.”

“Thank you Kit, I would like that. Would you mind if I
didn‟t join you this evening but just met you here at ten in the
morning?”

“No Sir, that is fine by me.” 

The Major was about ten years older than me, a regular Air
Force officer and a civil aviation check captain.
I arrived back at the hotel about five, had a quick word with
Mahiti before going up to shower and change. I wandered down to
the Western Bar for a drink and a chat with Adisak.

“Sorry to bail out so early last night Adisak. Mahiti was in a
funny mood after my show.” 

“Mmm, I noticed him. How many times did you have to
make love to him?” 

I looked surprised, “How did you know?” 

“The guy was sporting a rod of steel from the second you
appeared on stage and didn‟t care who saw it.” 

I laughed, hard. “I‟ve never knew him to be so horny; our
orgasms nearly stopped our hearts.” 

Both of us laughed. 

“What are we going to do tonight Adisak?” 

“First show the same as last night‟s last show. Second show
a surprise for you.” 

I tried to gauge what that meant, didn‟t like it too much but
accepted it. 

“Ok, but there is no compromise on the identity thing.”
“No, I promise your identity cover is sacrosanct Kit. By the
way you get 5,000 for last night. It might actually be more, we have
to analyse the figures more.”

That was only a little over 70 pounds but in Thailand that
was a lot of money. 

“I didn‟t expect that Adisak. Do my two helpers get any
extra?” 

“No just their regular money, their extras come from an
almost guaranteed client for the night after what they do to you.” 

“Do you mind if I give them a little extra?” 

“No Kit, the money is yours, you do what you like with it.”
After the first show that night I gave the boys, Chao and Am,
500 baht each as a thank you. Am, whose English was the best but
who hadn‟t given the blowjob said,

“Thank you Kit, but we should pay you. You are a very sexy
man we hope you are going to feed us your cock soon.” 

I was gobsmacked. These boys were actually lusting after
my cock. 

“Your lover is very sexy also and very lucky.”
Everybody laughed and the show went on. The club was
packed. Adisak discussed with me the idea of an entry charge for
future nights which I thought was a good move. He also suggested
that all drinks could take a hike as well. The second show confirmed
it. The club was so full I thought it was dangerous and voiced my
concerns to Adisak. It was certain the next night would be even
worse because of the final act.

I had been moved to last so I sat with Mahiti for the first
part. Some stunning dancing by half a dozen of the boys in incredible
painted body suits started the show. Then a parade of some of the
cutest butts and cocks I had ever seen, not subtle but certainly erotic
the way they paraded. Next was the muscle boys sporting hard ons
and as I disappeared to get changed the two pairs of boys that went
to full anal sex all round the stage.

It was the usual darkened stage. I was secured by my wrists,
hauled up and were spread wide. My ankles would be secured about
four feet apart once my trousers and briefs had been removed, but
when the lights went up there was a bench on the rotating platform
and I was stood back. Tonight, there was a soundtrack and the two
boys were dressed like soldiers. They actually looked bloody sexy.
They were wearing tank tops with one side secured by Velcro and
the seams of the trousers the same. I knew they would be able to just
pull them away from their bodies at the appropriate time and would
be wearing G strings underneath. The soundtrack was simulated
conversation about a prisoner of war who was going to be
interrogated.

They started off the same as usual, caressing my upper body,
knowing how sensitive my nipples were, they soon had me very hard
and of course it showed. My trousers were then very seductively
removed showing my gleaming white mini briefs and about five
inches of my cock protruding above the waist band. The usual
touching to get me so aroused pre-cum was seeping before the briefs
came off and my legs were spread to be locked into the bars. I then
had to shuffle forward onto the rotating platform to be bent over the
bench and have the bar holding my wrists apart locked into the
bottom of the bench legs effectively holding me in an inverted V. My
ass was in the air and with my legs spread wide my anus was on
show.

Am moved in beside me then and using both hands spread
my cheeks to reveal my anus as Chou rotated the platform. The
screams of „Fuck him, fuck him.‟ were incredible. After one rotation
Am lubed my ass and started to finger fuck me keeping the rotation
going. The screams were louder and the next thing was a dildo. It
was quite a large one but well lubricated. It still hurt but Am was
gentle and I was now literally peeing pre-cum, I had never been so
turned on. With the dildo still in place, my wrists were released and I
stood up. Chou started fucking me with the dildo while Am went
down on me and sucked me to orgasm allowing the cum to spurt out
all over the floor. I was wasted but the audience went wild. The
lights went out and I very quickly disappeared to have a quick
shower and rejoin Mahiti.

The club was heaving and I could see the grin on Adisak‟s
face as he delivered a bottle of his best Champagne to Mahiti and I,
whispering:

”I can‟t believe this.”
I grinned at Mahiti who looked very sheepish and was quite
obviously in some distress. Looking down I could see why. He had
cum in his jeans and a large wet patch was showing. Leaning in close
I said.

“I love it that I can turn you on like this. Put a thumb in your
waistband so that your hand covers the spot and follow me.”
I indicated to a waiter to watch our drinks and took Mahiti
up to the dressing rooms where I found him a pair of trousers to fit,
threw the wet ones in a bag in my locker and returned to our table.

“I presume you liked the show tonight.” I was grinning like a
Lune as I said it. 

Mahiti was very uncomfortable. “I am sorry Kit I have never
been so turned on.”
“Why are you apologising? Who do you think I do this for?”
I leant forward then and kissed him so passionately he nearly passed
out.

Adisak started speaking over the speaker system telling the
audience the prisoner interrogation would be developed over the next
few weeks with the prisoner experiencing more sexual and physical
abuse. I looked at Mahiti for reaction and got it. His eyes were as big
as saucers as he looked back at me.

“Oh dear, I shall have to cover my cock with a box of tissues
if it is going to get even more sexy.”
We both laughed but mine was cut short when I noticed the
Major who had flight checked me. He was only a few feet away and
was looking directly at me, I blushed. Excusing myself from Mahiti,
I went across to talk.

“Good evening Sir, I didn‟t expect to see you here.” 

The Major laughed and replied, “That goes for me as well
Kit, particularly not on stage as the main attraction.” 

I nearly fell through the floor. 

“I‟m sorry Sir, I don‟t know what you mean.”
“Come Kit, I saw you change for flying today. I recognised
the body as soon as you came on stage. You are a very impressive
young man. Perhaps we can talk about this in your office in the
morning. Can I suggest we meet at 1000 with a view to leaving for
Bangkok about 1130.”

“Very well Sir, good night.”
I returned to Mahiti full of unease. I told him the gist of the
conversation and my feeling that I was going to have problems with
the Major in the morning. That made Mahiti unhappy but like me he
realised there was no choice.

Love making was subdued that night, both of us worrying
about the next day.
1000 hrs. and I was sitting in my office dressed in shorts and
shirt intending to change into a pair of lightweight flying overalls for
the trip to Bangkok. The Major entered carrying his overnight bag
and wearing an immaculate military uniform. I sprung to my feet.

“Good morning Sir.” 

“Good morning Kit. Is your aircraft all fuelled and preflighted, ready to go?” 

“Yes Sir, and I have „phoned a flight plan through to
Bangkok, estimated take off time 1130.” 

“Well done Kit. Let‟s have a coffee and a chat then.”
I produced two coffees and slid back behind my desk settling
the Major into the armchair that the boss used when he was in with
me.

“Kit you realise that with what I saw last night I could take
your flight permit away. My superiors would not consider your
behaviour appropriate for your position.”

Lowering my eyes I replied. “Please don‟t do that Sir. This is
a dream job for me. I will do anything to keep it. I‟ll tell the club
owner I can‟t do the act anymore and anything else you order.”

The Major laughed and I looked up in surprise.
“I don‟t want you to give up the act Kit, I do want you to be
careful about your identity though. I don‟t intend to pull your permit
but of course I will have to punish your actions.”

I looked surprised. “I don‟t understand Sir but I will accept
any punishment you feel appropriate.”
“Very well Kit, until we dress to go flying you will obey
every instruction I give you without question. You will not speak
unless I speak to you and then only to answer „yes Sir‟ or „no Sir‟.
Do you understand?”

I replied instantly. “Yes Sir.” 

“Good, now stand up and strip, everything.” 

I didn‟t hesitate I was relieved that my job was safe,
anything else didn‟t matter. 

Still behind my desk I stood naked waiting. 

“Come here Kit, stand in front of me legs spread and hands
clasped behind your head.” 

The Major took my cock in his hand and started to play with
it and fondle my balls, I was erect in no time. 

“Very nice Kit, you are a very horny young man aren‟t
you?” 

“Yes Sir.” 

“Also a bit of a slut I would guess.” 

“Yes Sir.”
“Good, so you won‟t mind undressing me and exciting me to
orgasm with your mouth.” 

I gulped, “No Sir.”
The Major was in very good shape, his cock and balls were
quite small as expected but I enjoyed playing with him and sucking
him. I sucked on his balls as well, pulling out all the stops to give
him a massive orgasm.

“Swallow it all Kit and suck me dry.” 

When the Major was almost soft I let him slide from my
mouth and stood up.
“Very nice Kit, but now I must punish you. Turn round and
bend over your desk,---- spread your legs wide and grip the edge of
your desk. Good, now move your feet right up to the edge of the
desk.

In this position I realised my bottom was sticking out in a
prime position to be spanked or abused.
The Major moved in close and started to stroke my bottom.
He slicked up three fingers with spit and ran them down my crack to
my rosebud and inserted all three into me. I gasped, wriggled my
bottom to get the invasion sorted and then stayed still. The Major
finger fucked me then.

“You like that Kit don‟t you?” 

I was so erect it would have been silly to deny it. 

“Yes Sir.” 

“Would you like me to replace my fingers with my penis?”
I was tempted to laugh, the Major had a quite a small penis,
his three fingers were probably thicker in total than his cock. 

“Yes Sir, I‟m sure that would feel very nice.” 

I nearly hit the roof then as the Major smacked me very hard
on the butt. 

“Well I‟m not going to, instead I‟m going to spank you for
being stupid.”
The spanking was erotic to start with causing me to drip precum on the floor of my office. It soon became painful though and I
pleaded with the Major to stop.

“Please Sir that hurts so much, I shan‟t be able to sit if you
keep that up.” 

“You won‟t be able to perform tonight either will you Kit if
you have a bruised bottom? Very well, stand up and turn round.” 

Stood naked and with pre-cum still hanging off my softening
cock I felt thoroughly ashamed.
“I think this scene would look good on stage. You must tell
me if your act ever develops like that Kit, I would drive down from
town to watch it. Now go and shower, I will put some salve on your
bottom before you dress.

I was confused, the Major was all tenderness and
consideration until I was sat behind my desk again in flight overalls
looking at the Major now also fully dressed.

“The boy you were with last night Kit, tell me about him.” 

The worried expression wasn‟t missed.
“Don‟t worry, I am not interested in causing him or you any
problems, just curious.”
“He is a waiter at my hotel Sir, but only part time because he
is a university student. We became friends very quickly and lovers as
well. He is very intelligent and witty, extremely pleasant company.”

“And you are already in love with him. So how does he
handle your evening activity.” 

“He is cool with it Sir because I have told him I would stop
instantly if he said so.”
“Ok Kit, this last hour has never happened. I think you are a
quite exceptional young man. I‟m sorry you have a boyfriend, I
would like the job.”

I nearly fell off my chair. 

“Thank you Sir, I‟m flattered. Shall we man up, otherwise
we are going to be late.” 

“Yes Kit, just one last thing.” 

He moved in close to me and taking my face in his hands
kissed me gently on the lips.
The flight to Bangkok was interesting and I was thoughtful
on the solo flight back. I helped my engineer put the chopper to bed
after first refuelling it. The Squirrel was an easy helo to maintain, the
French, whatever their other failings made superb helicopters.

I couldn‟t wait to tell Mahiti about my morning and took him
to the back of the hotel on a break. One very goggle eyed young man
could hardly believe what I told him.

“Wow, lucky for you he likes you Kit.”
“Sure but also, how could he have exposed me without
exposing himself?” 

“Never thought of that, so what are you going to do?”
“Nothing, unless you want me to. I would like to see how
Adisak is planning to proceed with my prisoner of war status. I
imagine the boys will be getting stripped next time but what they
will do with me I don‟t know.”

“Oh well I suppose I had better come and watch to make
sure when you are restrained they don‟t go over the top.” 

I grabbed him and tickled him as I said. 

“You really are a little toe rag, you would probably help
them.”
Mahiti escaped and ran off with me in pursuit threatening to
tickle him to death. As we turned the corner Mahiti ran straight into
Tom almost knocking him over, closely followed by me. Both of us
looked suitably abashed until Tom giggled and said.

“I hope you weren‟t trying to assault one of my staff Sir.” 

That was too much, there were suddenly three of us clinging
on to each other to stop falling over, we were giggling so hard. 

When we recovered Mahiti said he had to return to work and
Tom and I went poolside to talk. 

“You think a lot of Mahiti don‟t you Kit?”
“That obvious, is it?”
“Mmm, I noticed the change in him and watched to see who
was responsible for lighting him up. I like him very much so I was
pleased to see that you weren‟t a one night stand with him because it
was quite obvious he had fallen for you big time.”

“Don‟t worry Tom, it is fully reciprocated. I am falling in
love with him far too fast for my equilibrium.” 

“You will be moving into your own apartment soon won‟t
you Kit?”
“Yes, the builders say about a month and I can start
furnishing it. The boss is being very generous looking at a long term
need so I have a good budget for equipping it. I hope of course that
the long term need will include me.”

“Will Mahiti move in with you then?” 

“I hope so Tom but he will be off to university again soon. I
shall only see him at weekends.” 

“Not much of that if he works here.” 

“I know but I may put your nose out of joint there by
funding him so that he doesn‟t have to work.”
“Talk to me first Kit, you will have to work some weekends,
perhaps we can fit his schedule to yours. Also, talk to me before you
furnish, I am sure my contacts will get you excellent discounts on
luxury fittings and furniture.”

*
*
* 

Author’s Note
Kit was so pleased that he had another friend who would
help his life become even better. The Major, Tom, possibly the
Doctor if they bumped into each other here, his boss of course,
Adisak and the two boys, Am and Chou. The list was growing
quickly. He never thought why and if he had been told he would
have been embarrassed.

Truth was that at twenty five Kit looked about eighteen. He
was medium height with a slim and athletic build. He was very good
looking, but would have disagreed with you vehemently on that one.
Although only young he had considerable experience as a pilot and
was a very good one. His personality was engaging and he had a
very active sense of humour. For the lecherous, his swimmer‟s body
with tight little buttocks, college boy good looks and enormous penis
made him an object of sexual desire. The whole package was going
to be both an asset and a curse during his time in Thailand.

*
*
*
After almost an hour of swimming I had a light dinner by the
pool and went to my room for a short sleep before leaving for the
club. Chou and Am were both parading with the other boys on the
raised platform so I sat watching them for a while and had a beer.
They noticeably avoided flirting with me, but not so the other boys.
Most of them knew I was the masked stud but everybody was very
discreet, making me comfortable.

Getting ready for the first show I saw the boys‟ new clothes,
if you could call them that. A little triangular piece of cloth that just
covered their cock and balls, the remainder was string and it was
held together with Velcro.

“You are going to suck one of us in the first show Kit while
the other one makes you orgasm. We are still fighting over who gets
to fill your mouth.”

Am was giggling as he said it, so I smacked his bottom quite
hard.
“I‟ll get you for that.” he said, grinning. He did as well.
With me on my back legs in the air, Chou fucked my mouth and Am
fucked me with the dildo whilst wanking me. Chou came in my
mouth but pulled out to deliver some to my face while Am brought
me to orgasm and then made me suck on the dildo until the lights
went out. There was pandemonium in the club with so many severely
turned on guys. But Adisak was delighted as he saw the waiters all
with very full trays of drinks moving through the crowds.

“Kit you are going to make me a seriously wealthy man if
you keep this up.”
“Good, I won‟t be hurting either. Adisak that last action of
Am‟s tonight was pretty disgusting, making me suck the dildo that
had just come from my ass. I think he just got carried away, I
wouldn‟t expect that to be deliberate.”

“I understand Kit and I try to choreograph each show but
you are such a sexy guy, the others get very turned on by you.”
“Perhaps, after the P.O.W. thing is finished we should look
at some role reversal then. I am happy to suck and fuck if any of the
boys can take my cock.”

Adisak laughed, “Are you kidding Kit, both Am and Chou
have begged me to let you fuck them.”
I was aware of their lust for my cock but grinned from ear to
ear. “Lovely” was all I

said.

*
*
* 

Part 3

Penetration
For the midnight show I was secured again after being
stripped and the boys were in their camouflage uniforms. The
soundtrack played starting with me strung up naked and hard.

“You continue to refuse to answer our questions, let us see if
this will change your mind.”
Am was miming it and spoilt the effect by grinning at me. I
soon found out why. Chou produced what looked like a cat o‟ nine
tails and gave it to Am who walked up beside me and delivered an
almighty blow to my arse. I screamed very loud and then yelled,

”Oh God that hurt.”
I looked at Mahiti who was almost climbing onto the stage
until I winked at him. Am delivered another one and I screamed
again. I had no idea what the whip was made of but I barely felt it.

“Are you going to tell me what I want to know now?” 

I shook my head.
With that I was dragged across the stage and secured on my
back to the bench with my legs pulled up and my ankles and wrists
clipped together but about four feet apart. My head was resting on a
padded rest but hanging over the end. Am tore off his uniform
revealing the tiny triangle of material. He walked to the head of the
bench and started rubbing his crotch in my face until he had an
erection. I could smell KY so I guessed he was already lubricated.
Chou started to finger me and I could feel the cool of the KY on his
fingers so I guessed I was going to be fucked by Am‟s dick. I really
noticed Am‟s cock then. It was about the same as Mahiti‟s, five to
six inches and quite slim. I thought that would be very comfortable.
After about five minutes of that with the platform rotating to let
everyone see me being fingered Am tore off his G string and walked
round to position himself between my legs. The sound track
continued.

“In that case we are going to breed you until you do talk.”
Am then pushed past my sphincter and started fucking me like a jack
rabbit. There were gasps from the audience and Chou was naked as
well pushing his penis into my mouth. As soon as Am came he
pulled out and Chou moved into position with a similar sized penis
to fuck me as well.

Am looked as though he was going to make me suck him
again until I whispered. 

“I‟ll kill you if that goes anywhere near my mouth.”
Instead I licked all around his cock without touching it until
he was hard again and he and Chou fucked me alternately for a
couple of minutes each until they had both cum again spraying their
juice all over me.

The applause was the best yet and once again Adisak was
delighted as the drinks orders flowed in and by the time I got back to
Mahiti there were no boys left on the platform at all.

“That was incredible Kit, did they hurt you?” 

“No lover, not at all.” 

“Not even when they were fucking you?” 

“No, honestly I‟m fine.” 

“In that case can I do it to you when we get to the hotel?”
I looked at him and realised he was serious but a little
embarrassed asking.
I kissed him then and told him of course he
could, I would be honoured to feel him inside me.

“I have to go to the toilet now, I have a very sticky tissue in
my pants.” He sniggered and was gone while I dissolved with
laughter.

We didn‟t leave the club until well after two and it was still
packed. Most of the boys had been stripped naked and were being
played with by their clients. I found out the next day that everyone of
them had earned their 2,000 baht for all night stays and of course
Adisak had picked up his 300 on each for taking out. I was a very
popular guy.

Once back in the hotel I told Mahiti if he was going to fuck
me he could control the whole thing.
“ I love you very much Baby so for tonight you can use me
any way you like, I will be as slutty as you want. Nothing you do or
ask me to do will change how much I love you. So just have fun. If
you are really adventurous I may try to re-enact it on stage with one
of the boys.”

We both laughed about that. 

“Alright Kit, take all your clothes off except your briefs.”
I did and Mahiti walked round me stroking my body. Clever
little bugger he concentrated on my nipples and the inside of my
thighs. I was almost climbing the wall when he stood in front of me
again grinning, and said,

“Now you can undress me. I want you to make it as erotic as
you can and finish by kneeling in front of me sucking my penis.”
Jeez, that was definitely going to cause me no grief. Mahiti
had a perfect little body for me. As I unbuttoned his shirt I was
licking and kissing his face and neck. Shirt off and I licked down to
his nipples. He was begging me to stop before I moved further down.
He was good. I had licked, kissed and nibbled his nipples for nearly
ten minutes before he almost screamed at me to stop. His nipples
were nearly as hard as his cock which I could see bulging through his
jeans, so I undid them and slipped them off. There were tears in my
eyes looking at him with just his little briefs on and his cock making
an obscene bulge in them. He was so beautiful it took my breath
away. I kissed and licked the inside of his thighs while I took his
shoes off and then I started licking and kissing his cock and balls
through his white cotton briefs.

“Oh Kit, take my briefs off and suck me.” 

I did, and over the next ten minutes I swabbed his balls and
his dick almost orgasming myself it was so erotic. 

“Take your briefs off Kit and on the bed doggy fashion.” 

Wow, that was new. 

“Open your legs wide.”
The next thing I feel is Mahiti caressing my bottom while
entering me with a well lubed finger. I started to feel surprise as he
increased the fingers until he was pushing quite hard into me with all
five.

Because of my exercise programme and my youth I suppose
I was pretty supple but my sphincter had never been used like this.
He kept fucking me with all five fingers and I could feel the pressure
of the knuckles. He pushed really hard suddenly and I screamed but
that was because his fist was in me.

“Oh fuck Mahiti that hurt, have you fisted me.” 

“I‟m sorry Kit, please don‟t be mad at me, your arse is so
fantastically sexy.” 

“Ok, hold it for a minute.”
I wriggled around a bit and realised Mahiti‟s fist inside me
was incredible. 

“Fuck me Mahiti, be careful but use your fist. You feel
fantastic inside me.”
He gently fucked me stroking my back and cheeks all the
time. He pulled his fist out after a few minutes and next I felt his
cock penetrate me. I tightened my gluts on him and let him fuck me.
He fucked me hard and when he orgasmed I realised it was as
ferocious as any orgasm he had ever had.

I had been serial orgasming for ages, almost since Mahiti
had run his fist in over a very unprepared sphincter.
“Oh Kit that was incredible,” said as we rolled over to lie
panting side by side.

Mahiti rolled into my arms.

“I‟m sorry Kit, please don‟t stop loving me. You were just so
sexy.” 

I laughed, “You idiot, you were absolutely fantastic you can
do that to me ten times a day.” 

He looked into my eyes and then we kissed, oh God I loved
this little man lying here with me and taking me to paradise.
The next day I did two tours and picked up some tourists
from Bangkok, nearly four hours flying, I thought that was great.
The weekend was looking a little thin but this was only my first
weekend.

I had just two passengers from Bangkok on Saturday
morning so I asked the boss if I could take a non paying round
tripper.

“I promise boss I won‟t make a habit of it but he could
generate a lot of business for us and he is a very close friend.” 

“He isn‟t by any chance this delightful boyfriend I have
heard about is he.” 

He was smiling but I was blushing like hell.
“I‟m sorry boss, yes, but he works at the Mercure, has a lot
of client contact. I think he will generate business for us, besides
making my life pleasant.”

“Take him Kit, when he has a day off bring him to dinner, I
want to meet the young man that is keeping my pilot so happy.” 

I could have hugged him. Why were all the Thais I came into
contact with making my life so good?
I thought about what Mahiti had done to me last night.
Fisting me had not been too painful with Mahiti having such a small
hand, if Am or Chou had small hands perhaps I could be fisted on
stage, I was sure that would bring the house down.

I talked to Mahiti about it and measured his fist. I went and
talked to Adisak. He was more than a little surprised at my
suggestion. We pulled Am and Chou in and measured their fists. Am
was a half inch smaller than Mahiti. I shrugged, “Shall we try it?”

Am was almost wetting his knickers at the suggestion. 

“Let‟s get on stage and try it doggy fashion and then with me
on my back.”
I got on stage and stripped.
“Am, come here and let me get you hard, for my pleasure
and then lube me up very well before you start fingering me working
up to all five before you push your fist in.”

Christ, this was so erotic, Am went in without too much
problem. 

“Ok Am, be careful but see how far you can push in before I
hurt.” 

He started to fuck me with his fist, in and out, very gently,
feeding me a little more each time he went in. 

“That‟s far enough Am, how far are you in?” 

“About three inches of arm Kit.”
“Ok, that‟s about eight inches in all. I don‟t think I can take
any more. Let‟s try me on the bench on my back with my legs in the
air.”

“Please Kit, I‟m the same as Am, can I try?” 

That was Chou so I looked at him and saw the longing and
the lust. 

“Ok, Am you guide him.”
As soon as I was in position I thought about my situation. I
wasn‟t at all embarrassed. It was just a job, the big difference was
that I got seriously turned on by it. The boys and Adisak were
watching and participating and I thought it was great, I was always
hard and often ejaculated with the stimulation I got.

Chou started to finger me and he was good, by the time his
fist went over my sphincter I was oozing pre-cum. 

“Add a little at a time Chou until I tell you to stop.”
He was hitting all the right spots until he made me cum then
I just lay there while he continued. When he started to hurt I told him
to stop and measure. He pulled out and showed us where he had
reached. I was amazed, we measured at nine and a half inches. It
looked incredible.

“Adisak, how about we save this for a Friday night, it will
guarantee you a sell out on Saturday?” 

“Ok Kit, so how far do we go tonight? You were fucked by
both boys yesterday.” 

I had to think and looked at the boys. 

“Any ideas guys?” 

Blank looks all round.
“Ok I‟ll try to think of something before we go on. Same
uniform as last night.” We were about to break up until show time
and I had a thought.

“Adisak can you get hold of some red chalk or red powder of
some kind before my second show?” 

“No problem Kit we have coloured chalks in my office.”
“How about we coat the cat with chalk so that when the boys
beat me I actually look as though I have been beaten. Then one of the
boys leads me round the platform with my wrists chained to a collar
while the other one beats me. Get me hard when they strip me first of
course and then the punters get a long look at my dick before the
boys force me to my knees to give them a blowjob. If I‟m doing the
blowjobs legs spread they will still get a good look at my arse. First
show why don‟t we let the boys go back to first show style but when
I am naked and rampantly hard, make me walk around the platform
on my hands with them holding a leg each spread wide. They could
do that in between each act. We call it a wheelbarrow in England.”

“Sounds good Kit we‟ll go with that.”
“On Saturday first show I will let Am and Chou force me to
my knees early and drag me to the edge of the stage and invite
clients to play with my cock. Some of the groups of college boys that
come in might even be enticed on stage to be secured in chains and
partially stripped while I rub my cock up against them. You know
make a game out of it as well as the eroticism.”

“That‟s very good Kit, could we rehearse that?”
“Sure, Mahiti and I will call in after we get back from flying.
Get another couple of boys in early to act as punters and let‟s give it
a try.”

*
*
*
Mahiti was like a big kid by the time we got to Bangkok. We
had departed a bit earlier than necessary so that I could let him play
with the controls a little on the way up. He was wide eyed when he
realised I wasn‟t touching the controls, of course I had autopilot
engaged but it was so delightful watching him. I just loved him so
much then I felt my heart tighten.

My clients were obviously enamoured with Mahiti as well
because they spent the whole trip back talking to him, which I
thought was great, it allowed me to fly the chopper manually, so
often trips were spent on auto pilot chatting to the client.

I showered before changing back into the jeans and the Tshirt I had worn for work. 

“We are going to the club on the way back Mahiti for a
quick rehearsal of my programme for tonight to see how it works.” 

I explained to him what we were planning.
“But you‟ve never let a customer touch you before Kit, will
it be alright? What about your identity? That close someone could
pull your mask off.”

He was of course correct and that made Adisak think when I
put it to him.
“Chou and Am will have to be prepared to stop that Kit and I
will be on the lights to douse them instantly if someone succeeds.
We have one barman, three of the platform boys, Mahiti and me to
be our mock audience, if you strip and let Am chain you, Chou will
get you erect and we can go.”

I watched Mahiti. I stripped at the edge of the stage hopped
up on it and Am fixed my restraints, Chou got down on his knees and
played with me, sucked me a little and played with my arse until I
was erect. The look of anguish on my lovers face had me worried
that he was not happy with my activity at all. I was made to crawl
out onto the stage with Chou leading me by a chain attached to my
collar and Am swatting my bottom with his hand, harder than I liked
so I told him. I was pulled up in front of one of the platform boys and
I sat up and leaned back, my legs wide open and my hands
supporting me, of course I had to flip the chain over my head to do
that but it worked.

The platform boy took my cock in one hand and my balls in
the other and started playing. When I tried to move away he gripped
my balls harder before my look made him release them. Chou next
led me to Adisak. I was really surprised when he started to jerk me
off looking up at me as he did so. He then kissed the end of my cock
before releasing me.

“I ought to worship that every day Kit, it is making me a rich
man.” 

Immediate change of atmosphere, everyone laughed.
I sat back on the stage then and said, “Possible problem that
the boy brought up.” pointing at the platform boy who had held my
balls. “If someone gets too enthusiastic I might not be able to get
away.”

“Hmm, Chou and Am are going to have to pick punters
carefully, Mahiti would be an obvious one and just a couple of others
should do. What do you think Kit?”

“Will you play with me on the show lover?” 

Mahiti blushed, then laughed. “I would play with you
anywhere anytime Kit.”
So that was how it worked. We had a fantastic first show
with a very attractive college student being secured in chains,
shirtless with me playing with him through his trousers and Am
licking his body. I whispered to him while I was caressing his hard
cock.

“I would like to fuck you for a long time.” 

He nearly wet his knickers I think. It was fun and had all the
staff in a terrific mood for the late show. 

In between shows I took Mahiti to dinner on the waterfront. 

“You looked upset Baby when Chou was getting me hard.” 

He looked embarrassed before replying.
“I was a little Kit, it looks ok when it is part of the show but
it felt funny watching it in private. I didn‟t like him touching you.” 

I covered his hand with mine. 

“I will give it up willingly if you are unhappy Baby, just say
the word.” 

He shook his head. “Oh no, I don‟t want you to do that, you
make so much money that will help you when you get older.”
“Whoa, the money is not important, you are all that matters.
I‟ll tell Adisak when we go back that I am finishing. I won‟t upset
you Mahiti I love you too much.”

The look he gave me would have made me fall over if I
hadn‟t already been sat down. It oozed so much love. 

“You really do love me that much Kit?” 

“Mmm, and more.” 

“Please don‟t stop doing the shows, I‟ll be ok now that I
know how deep your love is.”
The materialistic side of me was pleased. I was banking all
of my salary and collecting nearly 700 pounds from Adisak for six
nights a week. A couple of years of this and I would be able to buy
my own chopper. Plus of course, the slut in me was having a ball.

The show that night was incredible. Adisak asked me if I
would do a 0130 show as well. I said I would but by the time we
finished I was sore. I had been fucked silly so many times. Monetary
reward, just under 10,000 Baht.

Mahiti was so horny and so turned on it was dawn before we
finished making love.
The shows continued with minor variations for several
weeks until I thought they were getting a little stale. I knew we had
regulars not just the Western tourists so we needed to think up some
new acts. One Sunday I sat down with Adisak to discuss where we
were going from here. There was nothing more I could achieve as the
submissive prisoner. Half the clientele had played with me, Am and
Chou had fucked me more often than Mahiti, there was no more we
could think of for me to do in the short term. I had been whipped,
spanked and abused to the limit.

“Find me a prisoner Adisak. Petite, cute and able to take a
ten inch cock, then we develop a whole new scenario. 

Adisak nearly fell off his seat laughing and I joined him. 

*
*
* 

Part 4

My First Dose of Trouble
Two days later he did. The boy was from Chiang Mai and I
was in trouble, at least I guessed I was. He was only about five foot
five inches, almost like a doll. He was beautiful. I know, I used that
word with Mahiti and it was true, but this boy was just incredibly
beautiful. Adisak told him to strip for me and I nearly died.

“Will he turn you on enough to perform Kit?”
“Are you kidding Adisak? After the first show Mahiti is
going to tell me I have to give it up. Where did you find something
this stunning? Does he speak English?”

“Yes Kit I speak English.”
I looked at him again, I was so hard it hurt. 

“I‟m sorry, what is your name?” 

“I am called Toy.”
“Well Toy, I think when my boyfriend sees you he will
forbid me getting involved. You are far and away the most beautiful
boy I have ever set eyes on. How old are you?”

“I am eighteen Kit, I am also a virgin so I know I could be
out of a job before I have got it. I know I have to be able to take your
penis and it is very big. Will you fuck me now so that I can return to
Chiang Mai tomorrow if I am no good.”

I looked at Adisak. 

“I would like Toy to meet Mahiti before we do anything. I
will tell him what I have to do and we can see what happens.” 

I told Adisak to find a substitute act for mine that night and
told Toy to join me and my friend for a late dinner. 

Mahiti‟s face was a picture when we met him in the lobby.
“I want you to meet Toy, Baby, he is going to be my new
partner on stage. He is gorgeous so

I thought you ought to meet him before we start.”

Mahiti looked tragic. I realised he had seen the same
incredible beauty I had. 

“Ok, my room, I‟ll order from room service.” 

As soon as we were in my room I grabbed Mahiti and held
him at arms length.
“I have to make love to Toy for the show if I continue with
this job. I will be doing that a couple of times a day probably, plus
the odd private rehearsal. I love you so much Mahiti that I would die
rather than upset you. If you think that Toy could change that, I will
give up this game at the Western Bar. I swear you are the most
important person in my life.”

I saw the look and pulled him into me hugging him so tight
he gasped. 

“I‟m frightened Kit. He is so beautiful. I will die if you stop
loving me.”
“It‟s not going to happen Baby. Toy has come from Chiang
Mai and has said he will go back tomorrow if we can‟t sort the
problems. You tell me. Are we going to send him home?”
Mahiti looked at Toy and then did the most unexpected thing. He
took Toy in his arms, hugged him and said.

“Look after Kit, he is my life and I entrust it to you when I
am not with him.”
Immediate crisis averted but I was wise enough to know that
there would be some disturbed waters during the next few months as
I proved my love for Mahiti in the face of the most

beautiful boy I had ever seen.

“Mahiti, Toy is a virgin and we have to find out if he can
take my penis. I am going to have to start training him. I am day off
tomorrow so I will be going to the club to start his training. I want
you to know that I will probably be fucking him for most of the day
until I see you again.”

“Why don‟t we keep Toy here for the night and we can train
him together if he doesn‟t mind. I am much smaller than you and
could fuck him first. But wouldn‟t it be better for him if we make
love to him? You know how relaxed I became before the first time
you penetrated me.

That would be much nicer than just sticking your penis in
him.” 

“Are you serious Baby?” 

He blushed a little when he replied.
“Yes Kit, he is beautiful and I would like us to become
friends if you are going to be making love to him more often than
me. Is that alright with you Toy?”

I was floored, I was about to have a threesome with the man
I loved more than anyone else in the world and the most beautiful
boy I had ever seen.

We all got naked and hit the shower. Without a word being
said Mahiti and I both soaped and played with Toy. When Mahiti
was well into it and everyone was hard I played with him and when
he was well soaped, including his rosebud and my penis I slid gently
into him. When he gasped Toy moved round to see what was going
on and was mouth agape when he realised that I had penetrated
Mahiti.

“You will soon take me as easily as Mahiti does Toy. You
see I have not hurt him at all, but I did the first few times didn‟t I
Baby?”

“Mmm, but it was worth it. I love to feel you inside me
now.” 

I gently fucked Mahiti for a couple of minutes while playing
with Toy.
“You have a very pretty penis Toy. If we can keep you hard
even when I am inside you you are going to be a massive hit with the
Western men the same as I am with the Thai men.”

He blushed and looked a little flustered.
“You mustn‟t be embarrassed at praise Toy. You will get
lots of it here. We ought to talk to Adisak as well about your use
outside of the act. You will be able to make a lot more money than
the other boys if you become an escort.”

“Oh, I‟m not going to be an escort Kit. I am only doing the
shows and hosting in the club. I don‟t want to go to bed with lots of
different men.”

Mahiti and I looked at each other with that comment. I had
to lighten this up a little if we were going to make the training fun. 

“You mean I am going to get your bottom ready for some
serious loving and you are going to waste it?” 

He looked at me, and then Mahiti grabbed him in a bear hug
and we were all laughing. 

Shower completed we were on the bed with Toy in the
middle. 

“You or me to start working on his bottom Baby?”
“You Kit, you are much more experienced at that than I am,
besides I want to see how good he is at kissing, and how tasty he is
to lick.”

He was grinning at me as he said it and I thought maybe
these two would become good friends. I certainly hoped so.
I spread Toy‟s legs wide and bent them up to allow me
access to his pretty rosebud. I started by licking his cheeks and
working my way to the prize. When I had thoroughly wetted his
perfect little aureole with my spittle I started using my finger and
looking up his body to see what Mahiti was doing. I gulped they
were indulging in a kiss that was without doubt very passionate.
Now it was my turn to be worried. I continued opening Toy up and
watching Mahiti doing to Toy what I was used to doing to him. By
the time I had four fingers inside and was rotating them Mahiti had
reached Toy‟s cock and balls and was licking and sucking as good as
he ever had with me. I used gel on Toy then and coated Mahiti‟s
cock too. He looked at me and smiled.

“Time to enter him Baby. Remember, over the sphincter and
then stop until his eyes show no pain.”
I sat back and watched. Toy was so relaxed Mahiti was able
to go straight in to the hilt. I then watched as he slow fucked Toy
with long strokes. It was magical but at the same time worrying.
These two had gelled in love making instantly, I could see the love
oozing from Toy‟s eyes as he looked at Mahiti and I shuddered.

They both came with shuddering orgasms and I realised now
would be the best time ever to enter Toy because I doubted he would
ever be this relaxed again. I tapped Mahiti on the shoulder and
indicated for him to pull out. I was heavily lubed and took his place
immediately entering with just my cock head. Toy opened his eyes in
shock but then relaxed again and I carried on pushing to the next
barrier.

“I‟m sorry Baby lover but I don‟t know any way to make
this one less painful so I am going in to the hilt.”
I went through the second barrier and Toy started to cry. He
was definitely smaller down there than Mahiti. I felt like shit and
looked at Mahiti appealingly. He took the hint and started kissing
Toy again, very passionately and funnily, I was pleased. I didn‟t
want this little boy to hurt. I wanted to pleasure him and fuck him
forever, he felt so good. I fucked him with long strokes, but gently,
for ages. I don‟t know how I lasted so long before having a mighty
orgasm and giving Toy another two as well.

“I want you now Baby.” Odd look but five minutes later he
was purring as I entered him. Both of us rock hard again.
Toy watched, obviously fascinated as I made love to Mahiti
with so much tenderness he had no doubt where my feelings were
centred. Two more massive orgasms and we had Toy in a
cuddle sandwich while we all regained our equilibrium.

I hopped off the bed and cleaned myself up very quickly in
the bathroom. 

“Toy, get me an erection now by sucking me.”
When I was rampant again I rolled him onto his tummy,
lubed us both and entered him again with no preamble. He
whimpered as I went all the way in. I pulled him up onto his knees
and fucked him hard cumming in short time. I pulled out after going
partially soft, rolled him over and fell forward onto him and kissed
him very passionately.

“I‟m sorry Baby lover, but that is how I will probably have
to do it as part of the act. I promise I will try not to hurt you and if
Mahiti will allow it we can have some more practice here, or at the
club.”

I looked at Mahiti and he was crying. 

“That was beastly Kit, you hurt him deliberately.”
“No Baby I hurt him out of necessity. I doubt I will be able
to make love to him gently on stage taking all the time I need to open
him up before I give him this beast.”

I held my cock as I said it realising it was making me money
but could be a weapon as well. 

“No, but you could do most of that preliminary work behind
the scenes while he gets used to you.” 

I looked at both of them as I replied.
“You know I wouldn‟t have any problem with that. But if I
only penetrate him in the second show Baby, you could come back
stage and do it.

Reputation restored, both boys smiled at me.
“Let‟s shower again to get rid of all this mess and then bed.
Toy, you had better stay the night. Mahiti and I will administer some
serious cuddles.”

Toy spooned into me and I was hard all night, I reckon. We
had a circle suck the next morning and I told Toy we would need to
practice that, no problem with Mahiti at that suggestion.

I dropped Toy at his digs on the way to the office. 

I had no flights that day so I arranged to meet Adisak at the
club early afternoon to discuss the new programme.
“Toy is fine, I will work out a simple routine for us for the
second show tonight to introduce him to the punters and we‟ll build
to a fantastic fuck in about a week. I don‟t want to sideline Am and
Chou Adisak so have you any ideas for all four of us to participate in
a show or Am and Chou to do a dual act?”

“In a word, no Kit. I presume everything is ok with you and
Mahiti over Toy.”
“Yes thank heavens. I really don‟t want to give this up and it
would be a shame to send Toy home, but of course you wouldn‟t
have done would you?”

“No, I am going to have a series of very sexy costumes made
for him and use him as a host, but I am not going to let him escort.
He is too young and too small.”

“I agree, and thank you. Mahiti and I were both worried
about that.” 

“You realise it will cut his earnings enormously because he
would get a punter every night.” 

“Yes but if Mahiti agrees, when I move into my apartment
Toy can come too and he will at least save his rent.” 

“Dangerous scenario Kit when Mahiti goes back to
University.” 

“Yes I know, we will have to see how it goes.” 

We chatted for awhile and Adisak took me to dinner. 

It was during dinner that an idea hit me. 

“Am and Chou both wanted me to fuck them. How about I
do it on the first show.” 

I worked it out with the boys when we got back to the club.
The best part for me was opening them up. 

“Ok Am, Chou, get naked and get down doggy fashion.”
With both of them on all fours in front of me I sat cross
legged with both hands well lubed. I started with one finger in each
talking softly to them and telling them to relax. They both
started laughing and Am spoke up.

“Kit, we have both been to bed with Western men before.
None of them were as big as you but they weren‟t as small as us
either so you can probably try to enter us straight away.”
So I did, I was already very hard because both of them had really
cute little butts. I took Am first. I laid some towels on Adisak‟s desk
and put Am on his back with his legs held back by Chou who I
noticed positioned himself with his cock dangling very close to Am‟s
mouth. I lubed myself well and placed my cock head at the entrance
to his anus.

“Relax Am, push down and I‟m going to enter you.” 

He was almost gagging for it so as I slid over his sphincter
he sighed and grinned at me. 

“That‟s lovely Kit keep going in.”
So I did and he felt so soft as I slid in. He moved Chou‟s
penis into his mouth and sucked on it gently as I fucked him. It was
so erotic that I forgot I was training him until I had a massive orgasm
as did Am and Chou. I fell forward and kissed him tasting Chou‟s
cum inside his mouth. It was so erotic I could feel my cock getting
hard again.

“Change round guys, I‟m ready for you Chou.”
Same scenario and we were all laughing. Adisak had
watched and for the first time I noticed that he was sporting an
erection. I was still pumping Chou gently while moving around to
enter him at different angles.

“Not fair Kit, you didn‟t do that to me.” 

“What do you think Adisak?”
“I‟m a straight boy Kit but you are a very erotic lover. That
monster between your legs is a very impressive sex tool.” 

I got serious then and fucked Chou to a great orgasm. 

“Change again then and I‟ll give you the works Am.”
Jeez was he ever keen, he was legs in the air before I had relubed my cock. I rotated my hips and moved up and down at the
same time. It was really nice, Am was off in another world cumming
very quickly so I fucked him very hard until I came again.

“That had better be it guys or I am not going to be able to get
it up tonight.” 

More laughter and we all showered nearly cumming again. 

Adisak sat with me after I was dressed.
“We ought to have a fuck marathon with you one night Kit,
see how many times you can cum with different partners. I am sure
we could recruit some of the other boys to take you and I know Am
and Chou, plus all the others I am sure would be delighted to try
getting you hard.”

This was getting silly I didn‟t think of myself as a sex
machine. 

“We could run a book on how many times you cum.”
Now it was getting seriously silly and Adisak broke down laughing.
We took a whole week to let the act between Toy and I build
up to me fucking him and every show the audience was screaming
for more. For the first time I thought I might not be the big draw. I
was sure every man in the audience wanted to be me to get his hands
on Toy. Before they had all wanted to be Am or Chou to get their
hands on me. First show each evening Am, Chou and I found new
routines always culminating in me fucking either or both of them.
The late show was Toy and I, but to maximise the income we laid on
a 0130 show on the night I was to fuck Toy, announced after the
midnight show when he sucked me to orgasm and was opened up by
me using my fingers and a dildo. It was another night when I picked
up 10,000 Baht and none of the boys had a night without a punter.

Toy came back to the hotel with Mahiti and me that night so
that he could luxuriate in my shower. We both pampered him and
played with him before taking him to bed for a cuddle sandwich. I
knew Mahiti was very horny but he told me he wanted us to make
love together after Toy left in the morning. We did and it was
magical. Afterwards we devoured a big breakfast I had sent up and
we talked.

“You appear to be very comfortable with Toy now Lover.”
“Mmm, I think he is very cute and I love the occasional
threesomes we have. I don‟t feel threatened by him anymore either,
not even after last night‟s shows when you were very tender to him
even though it was supposed to be a rape scene.”

“Yes I know, I couldn‟t deliberately hurt him, he is such a
gentle little boy, I find it difficult to believe he is legal. When I move
into my apartment Mahiti, how would you feel if I invite Toy to take
the second bedroom? It would save him so much money as he
doesn‟t turn tricks.”

“Oh yes Kit that would be nice.” 

“What about when you return to Uni. and there are just he
and I there?” 

“Would you make love to him sometimes?” 

“Probably, and let him sleep with me.”
“What if I say I don‟t want that Kit?” 

“Then it won‟t happen. None of it, because I don‟t think I
would trust myself not to touch him if he was only in the next room.” 

“I guess it doesn‟t matter either way. If you want Toy you
will have him, with or without my consent.” 

I nodded because of course he was correct, it would be so
easy to do it with Toy anytime I wanted. 

Tears sprung to his eyes and he looked down before he said,
“I‟m going to lose you to Toy aren‟t I Kit?” 

“I thought you were comfortable with our relationship?” 

“I was until you proposed him moving in when I am not
there.” 

I did nothing until he looked up at me again, the tears now
coursing down his face. 

“Will it hurt you very much when it happens?” 

He looked shocked now along with the sadness. 

“You know it will, so you think it will happen as well?” 

I laughed and moved across the room to take him in my
arms.
“How many times do I have to tell you? I love you so much.
When you made love to Toy the first time I thought I might lose you
to him and I was so sad. I tried hard to hide it because I didn‟t want
to keep you out of pity. I think I am going to love you for the
remainder of my life. I don‟t even want to think about you not being
my lover. Toy is so cute he almost takes my breath away everytime I
look at him, but he is never going to replace you, never. Do you
understand that?”

“Yes Kit.” 

He didn‟t sound very convinced so I just shrugged. I guessed
we would have to let time prove my words. 

*
*
* 

Part 5

My Second Dose of Trouble
I started to get quite busy at work and my apartment was
completed. Tom was a marvel finding good people to help me
choose furnishings, all at massive discounts so that within my budget
I had a beautifully furnished and equipped two bedroom apartment.
It was during this period, about two months after Toy arrived on the
scene that I told Adisak I was not going to do the shows for a month
or so. We worked out some very raunchy acts for the other boys and
produced a poster to say I would be back with even more erotic and
sexy shows. Despite Toy still being there the crowds tailed off
making it certain that it was me pulling them in, size queens the lot,
te he. Toy took a couple of weeks off during that time as well to go
home to see his family. The biggest change in my life though was
Mahiti returning to university. I very quickly became lonely and
realised how much I missed him. I wandered in to the club a few
nights and caught the early show, Am and Chou came round to my
apartment a few times during the week and we chatted, but no sex. I
was living for the weekends when Mahiti was home, we made love
almost nonstop when neither of us was working and I became more
of a basket case thinking about longer partings when my job ended
or he moved to a job at the end of his university time.

I had just finished helping my engineer put the chopper to bed one
afternoon when the Major who had done my flight check appeared.
“Good afternoon Sir, this is a pleasant surprise.”

“Thank you Kit. How are you?” 

“I‟m fine Sir, getting in quite a lot of flight time, and I‟m in
my own apartment now which is good.” 

“Yes, but not performing at the Western Club?” 

“No Sir, given that up temporarily.” 

“Pity, I have brought two of my young officers down for a
few days. We wanted to take in your show.” 

I laughed, I was flattered but also amused that he would
make a special trip down here to see me and bring subordinates. 

“Sorry Sir, if you leave me a contact number I will call you
when I start again.” 

“Thank you Kit but I thought you might like to invite my
companions and myself to your apartment for a private show.” 

Now I didn‟t laugh. 

“I don‟t have a partner for that kind of thing Sir.”
“Not to worry, my two juniors will be more than happy to
fill the roll I‟m sure. I will choreograph it and the three of you will
put on a show for my pleasure. Shall we say 2100, that will give you
time to eat, shower and change into something appropriate for a sexy
submissive which is the roll I envisage for you tonight.”

As he turned to leave he had another thought.
“A few sex toys might be good Kit, you know, a cane, a
dildo, things like that. We should be finished in time for you to join
us for the last show at the Western Bar, as a spectator of course.”

I didn‟t have a choice, he held sway over my continued
presence here.
I didn‟t eat dinner, I was too wound up but I did make a huge
effort with my hygiene and dress. I guessed I would be taking cock
in both ends so I gave myself three enemas, I know, over the top but
if I was going to suck dick after it had been inside me I was going to
be squeaky clean. I brought out a bottle of Wet Light, much nicer
taste than KY. Half a dozen hand towels and a box of tissues made
up the clean up side. I showered using a neutral smelling shower gel
paying particular attention to my arse and groin. Hair carefully
combed and lightly gelled to keep it in place, sexy Hom mini briefs,
sleeveless T-shirt, very thin material and very tight, to show off my
body, and a pair of fine linen trousers also quite tight to show off my
box and my butt, with thonged sandals to complete the ensemble. I
wore a small gold choker that looked like a slave collar and finished
off with a couple of drops in each eye to make them sparkle.

With my golden tan and the white clothes I had to admit I
looked pretty damn good. The sun had turned my hair a pale gold
from its earlier light brown so I guessed I would please my guests if
for no other reason, the contrast.

I was unhappy with what I expected to happen tonight, it
stank of blackmail, but I was going to do my best to enjoy it, I was
after all a bit of a sex slut. I had been careful about what I borrowed
from Adisak in the way of toys, two canes, not too big, two dildos,
both unfortunately quite big, a vibrator and leg and wrist restraints.

My lounge had two two seater settees and an armchair with a
long heavy coffee table in the middle. I rolled up a padded beach
mattress at the side of the chair, I could spread that on the coffee
table for comfort if needed.

I could think of nothing else so I checked ice and sliced
lemon, cold beer and wine in case I needed them. At exactly 2100
the doorbell rang and I admitted the Major and two guys who must
have been my age. They were bigger than me both in height and 
build but looked Thai. They were introduced as Doug and Wayne
that got me even more confused.

“Kit, these two young men are flight instructors at my base.
Ex United States Navy pilots, American fathers but Thai mothers and
the good sense to transfer to the Thai Air Force.”

I looked them up and down again as I showed them through
to the lounge. Nice bodies, cute butts and good sized packages. 

No one wanted drinks, they were obviously keen to get on
with the entertainment.
“You are looking very attractive tonight Kit. Let‟s see how
good you look naked. Why don‟t you move the table to the side and
undress in the middle of the floor. Make it very erotic because
everything you do tonight will be judged from one to ten. Every
point under ten awarded to you will get you that number of smacks
or strokes of the cane to your very cute butt. I will control, Doug and
Wayne will judge and they will alternate punishment deciding the
object to be used.”

I didn‟t like this. 

“I have two flights tomorrow Sir, so I will do my best, but
please don‟t tear my arse up too bad.” 

“Up to you,” was all he said so I started to undress, moving
to some music in my head. 

I felt silly but I tried.
When I had peeled off my briefs, still flaccid, I thrust my
hips out at the three of them. 

“Well boys, how do you rate him?” The Major was grinning
and I didn‟t like it. 

Wayne spoke first. “Not very erotic for me Sir, he could be
sexy but it didn‟t do anything for me, five.” 

Shit, I hoped whoever was doing the first punishment didn‟t
use a cane. 

Doug was less damaging. “Not great, but I‟ll give him
seven.” 

I was due eight something‟s across my butt. 

“Ok Doug, you show him our displeasure.” 

Doug smiled at me. “Get down on all fours Kit. Spread your
legs wide.” 

I did feeling very embarrassed. 

“Drop your head down onto your hands.”
He knelt down behind me and started stroking my bottom.
He ran his fingers down to my anus and worried it before smacking
my left cheek quite hard. I yelped and jumped forward.

The Major spoke. 

“If you move again during punishment Kit, I‟ll double the
strokes, now resume the position.” 

I did and Doug struck me again on the same cheek. I
squealed it bloody hurt. I got two quick ones to my right cheek then.
In a staccato Doug gave me the other four to each cheek
alternately and then stroked my butt. It was erotic after the initial
pain had gone and I got an erection.

“Now Kit, undress me and give me a blowjob that amazes
me.” 

“Just a minute Doug, I want to do something first. In front of
me Kit.” 

I stood in front of the Major and he grabbed my cock. He
stroked it and played with my balls.
“You are very sexy Kit, I hope we don‟t have to tear up your
arse too much because all three of us want to fuck you before we
leave here tonight.”

Well at least I now knew what this was all leading up to. 

“Now Kit, get down and give Doug a blowjob to blow his
mind.”
Doug was naked and sat comfortably. His cock was rock
hard and about eight inches long and quite thick. I started nibbling
the head holding it clear of his belly with one hand and playing with
him with my other hand. Using my teeth very gently I worked up and
down his shaft, just scraping lightly but striking with my tongue all
the time. At the base I just swallowed his balls and swabbed them
thoroughly with my tongue before resuming work on his cock and
using a free hand to roll his balls around. I went to town on every
erogenous region I could find but I wouldn‟t let him cum. I stopped
him from cumming several times before he eventually exploded in
my mouth.

“Oh fuck Kit that was amazing. Ten for that one Major.”
Wayne sneered and said, “Better get me undressed then stud
and see what you can do for me.”
He was hard work, it took me ages to get him hard. When I
did I was surprised. He was very thick, only about seven inches long
but it looked like a battering ram. I wasn‟t looking forward to taking
that up my arse I worked even harder on him than Doug but his
orgasm was pretty weak.

“Piss poor, four.”

I winced, he was going to give them and I was betting on a
cane. 

“Get the coffee table back in the centre Kit and get on your
back on it.” 

I did. 

“Pull your legs up and back. Doug, hold them wide and
down level with his shoulders.”
Uncomfortable and humiliating with the Major sat at my arse
end and Doug looking down my body. Wayne picked up one of the
canes.

“Six boy, count them out like this, „One Sir, please may I
have another.‟ 

The first one landed at the top of the thighs. That brought
tears to my eyes but I managed to speak. 

“One Sir, please may I have another one” 

The next five were winners for Wayne, he had me begging
him to stop. After six I felt seriously damaged and I was crying.
The Major then took over and started finger fucking me
lightly spanking me all the time. My arse was on fire and I was
sobbing uncontrollably, not that it made any difference. I was feeling
very sore inside now as well. I couldn‟t understand why they were
being so vile to me, I had been polite and friendly but they were
treating me like an animal.

“Ok Kit, go and put some salve on your arse then we are all
going to fuck you before administering any further punishment and
leaving you.”

I looked at him and remembered that he had wanted me to be
his boyfriend. 

“Why do you hate me so much now Sir. You wanted me to
be your boyfriend three months ago.” 

He had the good grace to blush.
I put a ton of salve on my arse and it worked. When I walked
back into the lounge my padded beach mat was on the coffee table
and there were three naked guys lubing their dicks with my Wet
Light.

“On the table Kit, legs up, you know the position.”
Doug and the Major went after each other leaving Wayne to
finish. I had orgasmed with Doug who once again was enthusiastic.
Wayne put his battering ram at my anal entry.

“Spread his legs wider Doug and pull them down further.” 

The Major tapped Wayne on the shoulder. 

“Before you enter him, let me play for a minute.”
I watched him replace Wayne and just stare at my arse for
ages before looking me in the eyes.
“You have a really nice little arse Kit. I am going to be
interested to see how big that hole is when Wayne has finished with
you.”

With that he started fucking me with his fingers stroking my
cheeks with his free hand. 

“Hold his cheeks open Wayne.” 

“Nice Kit, you are very pink in there, how does it feel?” 

He slid three fingers in then and rotated them. 

He looked at me obviously waiting for an answer. 

“Humiliating Sir, I used to respect you but this has killed
that.”
Yeah I know, asking for trouble, and I got it. He went to all
five fingers and pushed hard enough to elicit a scream and see his fist
disappear inside me. He was bigger than any of the boys and he hurt.
It didn‟t stop him fisting me until I screamed again with the pain.
Wayne took over and fucked me violently. I think he was trying to
break my back slamming into me with tons of power. When he came
it was all over my face then he spanked me again. I was rolled over
on my tummy legs spread out behind me so that I was half kneeling.
My wrists were put in restraint and Wayne started to use the cane all
over my upper body and backs of my legs. Not hard but they still
hurt. The Major was the other side of me spanking me and finger
fucking me, then stroking my arse while he pulled at it. I think I must
eventually have passed out because of the build up of pain. When I
came to I had been released but couldn‟t move I was in so much
pain. I watched them dress after showering and then file out. The
Major was last and just waved.

It was several hours before I managed to crawl to my bed
and just collapse.
I woke about an hour before my first flight feeling damaged
but I crawled out and showered, salved my bottom and made it to
work in time to fly, in a lot of pain which was probably stupid but I
got away with it.

The boss saw me walking from the chopper and called me
straight into his office. He threatened to sack me for flying whilst
unfit and forced me to tell him what the matter was with me.

I broke down and gave him chapter and verse on my night. I
also had to tell him about the activities that led to it. He went
ballistic.

“Get your clothes off Kit, all of them.” 

I did, I didn‟t care I was finished so it didn‟t matter anymore.
The boss walked all round me. When he saw my back he
gasped, my arse was a mess and my back and legs were a mass of
cane stripes all quite bruised.

“Get dressed Kit, go home, return to duty only when you are
fit.”
I went and over the next couple of days fell into a deep
depression because I was sure I was on my way out of Thailand and I
was starting to grieve my loss of Mahiti.

When he arrived on Friday evening I was still in bed and
when I saw him I just fell into his arms and cried. He was frantic by
the time I managed to tell him my tail of woe. The weekend was a
disaster full of tears. Mahiti went back to Uni. on Monday and I went
back to work ready for the worst. I was dressed immaculately to
boost my failing ego because I thought I would be leaving this job. I
was still heavily bruised but the pain and the stiffness were mostly
gone thanks to Mahiti giving me lots of herbal baths and covering
me in salves.

The boss was sat in the armchair in my looking very serious. 

“Sit down Kit.” 

I did, not behind my desk because I thought that was at an
end, I picked a straight back chair next to the boss. 

“Your job is safe, unless you fly again in an unfit state.” 

I looked shocked, but not as shocked as I did when he spoke
again. 

“Stand up again Kit and strip naked.” 

I did and flushed as red as a beetroot stood in front of him. 

“Turn round completely.” 

I did.
“Ok, get dressed again. I just wanted to see what
improvements there were since last week and what makes you such a
high paid sex star.”

He was grinning as he said that. 

Once I was dressed he pointed to my desk chair and I went
round and sat down in a state of shock.
“You will not have any more trouble from the Major. Doug
Holden made a statement at my behest. The Major has received a
severe reprimand and loss of seniority, the other lieutenant has been
thrown out. Doug Holden will be your new check captain and he
assures me he will go to the club if he wants to see you naked again.
You can continue to work for Adisak Mungkung as long as you are
discreet and it doesn‟t affect your work here. Remember what you
stand to lose, I understand Mahiti is a wonderful friend and you still
haven‟t brought him to dinner.”

I broke down again. The boss actually walked round the desk
and cuddled me. He was old enough to be my Dad and so it felt right.
I wondered who he really was, he obviously had influence with the
military command, but was also acquainted with Adisak. One day I
would find out.

Crisis over, I phoned Mahiti. Him relaxing until we saw each
other at the weekend meant a fantastic time. I thought I had lost him
and the backlash was some incredible loving.

The next week I decided to go back to the club. Toy was
back from Chiang Mai so I moved him into my second bedroom and
we talked about the show. After the animalism of my off show life I
wanted something tender as well as sexy for the stage.

“I want us to come up with an act where I make love to you
not just rape you. How do you feel about that?” 

“I would like that Kit, I like it when you make love to me.”
He had half hooded eyes as he said it and I wanted to make
love to him then and there. He was a really nice little guy but it was
my lust for him that drove me. Mahiti was a wonderful lover but Toy
was far and away the most incredibly sexy and beautiful boy I had
ever seen.

Until Toy and I could come up with a new act I resumed
with Chou and Am introducing more cp into it and of course plenty
of anal sex. Toy returned at the same time but as a host. He stood
outside indicating to passers by that they should come in, very
successful with him being so beautiful. I heard waiters being asked if
Toy was available to buy out for the night and when told no, offered
as much as 5,000 Baht for him. That was 2 ½ times the going rate.
For Thailand that was a lot of money, he could have gone back to
Chiang Mai a wealthy boy after only a year, but I was pleased he
didn‟t, I had no rights over this boy but I would have been devastated
if he had been going to bed with all the old fat Americans and Brits
who frequented the club. (Some years later his fidelity paid off when
he became the lover of Salem after Justin was killed).

I had no flights on Saturday so I was surprised when the boss
asked me to go into work for a quick flight.
“Kit, we are going to have a look at my house in daylight. I
have put in a helipad and had it lit with discreet lighting so as not to
blind you. There is also an illuminated wind sock. You will be able
to make an approach from about 270 degrees of the compass. The
house will preclude the other 90 degrees but that is invariably the
crosswind side. If that looks satisfactory you can shoot a couple of
approaches to landing and then I want you to bring Mahiti to dinner
tonight by helicopter.”

He was grinning as he said it because he knew I would love
to do a bit of night flying. 

“Bring an overnight bag and stay the night. You can fly back
in time for your Sunday flights.”
I thought Mahiti would have kittens taking off in the dark. In
the event he absolutely loved it. He was like a little boy during the
early part of dinner and the boss indicated to me he thought he was
delightful.

When we arrived the boss introduced himself properly to
Mahiti and his wife as well. 

“Welcome to our home Mahiti, this is my wife Adisa and I
am Naret Plumjai.” 

I looked quizzically at him. 

“Yes Kit, they are twins.” 

First piece of the puzzle in place. Over dinner the second
piece fell into place, Naret was a retired Air Force General.
We had a great dinner and Mahiti charmed the pants off
them filling in a couple of blanks for me. He came from a good class
family so working as a waiter was his choice to earn a little
independence but Dad paid all the big bills and some of his spending
money.

The boss had given us a bedroom with a double bed which I
thought was nice of him. We flew back to the heli-port the next
morning after a pleasant breakfast and an aside from the boss as we
were manning up.

“He is delightful Kit, you have good taste.” 

My life just kept getting better. 

*
*
* 

Part 6

My Time in Thailand Extends 

I don‟t know where the time disappeared to, I was suddenly
celebrating my first year with Mahiti. 

“I only have one more year before I graduate Kit. I shall
have to start looking for a job.”
That statement almost sent me into shock. We had no idea
where he would work, but it would probably be in Bangkok which
meant a weekend relationship again. Too awful to contemplate.

The arrival of two young Britain‟s changed both our lives
very quickly. Salem din Barr and Justin Barrette, (main characters in
my book “Arabian Nights”), came for a few days holiday and stayed
long enough to set up a joint venture with Naret, that if it got off the
ground would give Mahiti a job here in Pattya for years and a
guarantee of a contract extension for me.

Both happened and we both became good friends with Salem
who was going to be lead consultant and project manager. It was
almost another year before all the pieces dropped into place but when
they did it was amazing. Mahiti proved to be incredibly switched on
and became a bit of a favourite with the project managers. Salem at
the top of the list but the Arab Sheikh Mohammed took a shine to
him as well. When Salem wanted Mahiti in London for a while I was
quite worried until I remembered Justin, Salem‟s long term lover but
I still gave Mahiti permission to indulge in outside sex if he wanted
to. I knew how sexy and active Salem was and that Mohammed had
a beautiful desert palace in which the most amazing sex parties took
place so I didn‟t want Mahiti to feel constrained. I was sure of his
love and monogamy was only a word. It worked, he told me about
Salem‟s country estate and the weekend orgy they had there so I
stopped worrying.

When he returned he was glowing. England had been an
incredible experience for him and on the way home Salem and he
had stopped off for a few days with Sheikh Mohammed.

“Salem and the Sheikh were lovers before Salem and Justin,
but in the Kingdom Mohammed made love to Salem several times a
day, once he did it in front of me at the pool. He was incredible,
almost driving Salem insane.”

I knew I would try to get Salem to talk about it before he
returned to London, it sounded way too interesting not to.
We had Salem to dinner one night before he went home but
he was very coy about his time in Arabia so I didn‟t get much more
out of him than Mahiti had told me.

My life appeared to be completely settled now. Mahiti
working for Salem and my boss guaranteed us years of stability. We
both got on very well with both characters as well. I was having lots
of fun and hot sex with the boys in the club, particularly Toy, and I
had a bunch of friends who I thought would look out for my interests
here. I couldn‟t be happier. By the time I was forced to move and
Mahiti‟s job here had finished I would have enough money to start
my own helicopter company and Mahiti would go with me wherever
I needed to continue my flying. That was the plan and Mahiti said he
would go anywhere in the world as long as it was with me.

Here is a sample from another story you may enjoy:

Brett was pleased, he was a computer nerd who had 
made a fortune before he was thirty, had always loved 
working with wood, and now indulged that love with a fully
equipped workshop where he made beautifully crafted 
wooden artefacts. The church had been the biggest
beneficiary of his talent, he had slowly replaced all the
wood, the last thing being the beautifully ornamented rails
that surrounded the altar.

He looked at his watch as the final piece of the jigsaw
slipped into place all dowelled and glued. By the time the
church opened for the first service it would all be set. He
packed his tools and left them in the vestry to be collected 
the next day. Turning out all the lights he locked the doors as
he left and slipped the keys in his pocket for later return.

Instead of leaving by the main drive and gate, Brett
turned left and made his way through the graveyard. By
using the back gate he would save a ten minute walk to his
home.

He soon learnt the meaning of the expression, 'silent
as a graveyard'. It was a little eerie, but there was a moon 
that shed enough light to be able to see. Almost to the gate
he heard a noise, off to his right where there was a small
copse of trees. He stopped and heard more clearly the sound 
of someone crying. Moving quietly towards the sound what
he saw was a small body, sobbing its heart out scrunched up 
against a headstone. Moving closer he knelt down close
enough to touch it. He spoke quietly as he reached forward 
and touched a very thin and bony shoulder. The face turned 
to him in shock was a boy, dirty, shivering, quite small.

“Hello youngster, what are you doing here? Shouldn't
you be home in bed?”
The boy clung to the gravestone as though his life
depended on it and turning his face away continued to sob 
his heart out.

Brett couldn't leave him there, and despite spending a
lot of time during the last ten years sat at a computer consul, 
he was tall and well built. Regular spells in the gym had 
ensured his body was as good as his mind. He picked the
boy up in his arms, and still speaking gently to him told him
the score.

“I can't leave you out here all night. I'm going to take
you to my home and we'll think about what to do with you in 
the morning.”

Two things immediately became apparent to Brett as
he continued his walk home. The boy was as light as a
feather and he stank. He also appeared to have a bottomless
well of tears.

Brett went straight up the stairs to his bathroom when 
they arrived home, before putting the boy down. Stood in the
light of the bathroom Brett slowly undressed him telling him
what was going to happen.

“I'm going to bath you, find you some sleep wear and 
take you to bed. In the morning we'll talk, ok?”
The boy nodded but continued to cry. He was so 
undernourished he hardly had the strength to stand. Brett 
checked the temperature of the water running into the bath 
before lifting the boy in and letting him soak. The picture
presented to him was a boy seriously undernourished, no, 
more than undernourished, the boy looked starved, about
five foot tall with huge soulful hazel eyes. The shock of hair 
was filthy and tangled. The face made Brett gasp. It was
angelic, the child was beautiful, in his eyes. He was like
putty in Brett's hands as he made him stand to be washed all
over, not showing any signs of embarrassment when his
genitals and bottom were washed. Brett used the shower 
head to wash the boy's hair revealing the true colour, a rich 
almost blond curly mop. It hung to his shoulders and it was
as soft as silk.

Leaving the boy to soak, Brett stripped and showered 
before lifting the boy out and drying him. He found a new
toothbrush and watched the boy clean his teeth while Brett
brushed his hair. The sleep shorts Brett found were, of 
course, to big, but they had a waist tie so they would stay on. 
Brett put his own shorts on before carrying the boy to his
bed and climbing in alongside him.

“Sleep now boy. We'll talk in the morning.” 

The boy snuggled in close to Brett and finally cried 
himself to sleep.
The next morning, Brett washed the boy again and 
took him through to the kitchen where he asked him what he
would like for breakfast. No answer. He put a glass of 
orange juice in front of him and he drank, but cereals, eggs, 
toast, each plate in turn was ignored. Brett ate and watched. 
The boy never let his eyes move from Brett's.

“You have to eat boy. Is there nothing you want?”

The boy just continued to watch. 

“My name is Brett, do you have a name?”
The boy nodded but that was as far as Brett got. He
settled the boy in the lounge in front of the TV while he
washed the clothes that the boy had worn. They were hardly
worth the effort. They were only fit for the rag bag really, 
but there were no others. The boy's trainer's were falling
apart and he had no socks. When he pulled the clothes out of 
the washing machine an hour later he was at a loss. They had 
simply disintegrated.

“I have to go out to buy you some new clothes. Will
you promise to stay here until I get back?” 

The boy looked at Brett for ages before eventually
nodding his head.
Brett knew he should get someone else to watch the
lad or do the shopping, but he somehow felt that the boy
needed to get to know him first. He risked it. He measured 
the boy for foot size and clothing, adding a little in 
anticipation of him filling out once he had got him to eat. He
made a detour to the graveyard again and found that the
headstone the boy had hung onto was a Maria Duncan, who 
had died two years ago at the age of 33.

Next stop was the vicar.
“Father, what can you tell me about Maria Duncan. 
She died about two years ago and is buried in the
graveyard?”

“Ah Brett, a sad case that. You were away at the time
and missed all of the action. The mother died quite suddenly
leaving a fifteen year old boy and a husband. The day after 
the funeral the husband and boy disappeared. The house was
just left for the owner to sort. The next day the husband was
found in the woods. He had hung himself, we assumed out
of grief. Of the boy there was no sign, and never has been 
since. There was a major search for him, but nothing, no 
trace was ever found. The difficulty was that he had been 
home schooled so no one knew him, or would recognise him
even if he were found. Why do you ask?”

“I think I may have found him last night on my way
home. He was clinging to the gravestone and sobbing. It
doesn't look as though his clothes have been washed in 
years, they just disintegrated when I washed them. He is also 
very undernourished to the point of starvation, and he looks
about 15 years old.”

“Well, it may not be the same boy, this one would be
seventeen.” 

Brett thought about that and realised this boy could 
easily be seventeen judging by his physical development.
“Father, I'm going to slip into town to buy him some
clothes. Do you think you could contact social services and 
the police. When I come back we'll try to discover who he is
and what to do with him. He won't speak, by the way, and he
wouldn't eat either.”

Brett did as he had planned. The boy looked much 
better when Brett had dressed him. 

“There we are boy, now you look so good shall we try
to find out who you are?”
A look of fear was the only response Brett got for that. 
He walked the boy through to the lounge and sat down with 
him on his knee.
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