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The Boy with the Broken Hands – Part 5 
 
 
After lunch and a nap Jamie watched some TV until his friends arrived 
straight from school. They brought him up to speed on all the gossip and 
they told him that some of their mutual friends had been jealous of Seb 
helping Jamie to pee. Seb said there was a waiting list of young boys all 
willing to ‘assist’ Jamie in that department! The boys all had a good laugh 
then fell silent. They watched some TV and chatted about camp, which Jamie 
had been really looking forward to but it wasn’t to be, but as he thought 
about the growing list of cute helpers he felt that it was maybe going to be 
a great summer after all.   
 
Jamie was lying on the bed and the front of his grey jogger pants was 
clearly tented up, even allowing for his tight CK briefs, which had given up 
the struggle to keep his hard cock down. He was talking and said that he 
hadn’t cum since yesterday and that his cock had been up and down, but 
mostly up, all day. Seb and Jason were sitting either side of the bed facing 
each other and the boys laughed at the same moment. While Jamie was talking, 
they had noticed the tent ‘pole’. Jamie stopped talking and looked from one 
to the other trying to find out what they were laughing at and then he 
followed their eyes and saw it!! He blushed and asked the boys how many 
wanks they had had that day. Jason admitted to two and Seb three!!! Jamie 
almost wailed that he had not cum once that day and they both understood the 
boy’s dilemma. Seb looked at Jason and a silent message was passed as Jason 
stood up and went to lock the door, then made his way back to the bed where 
Seb had already started to loosen Jamie’s joggers, and with the boy’s eager 
assistance, slipped them off. Next the briefs were pulled out at the front 
to get them over Jamie’s engorged cock; the glistening pink head popping out 
like a playful puppy. Next came Jamie’s T-shirt cautiously lifted over the 
boy’s head making sure they didn’t cause him any additional pain to his 
hands and Jamie was naked apart from his socks. The injured lad lay there 
wondering what the boys had in mind, well he knew what they had in mind but 
he wasn’t sure exactly what would happen. 
 
Jason spoke and said that they would both like Jamie to close his eyes and 
keep them closed all the time, as they both felt a bit embarrassed 
especially if Jamie was watching them, they wouldn’t be able to do it. Jamie 
agreed, settled back into his soft pillow and closed his eyes. 
 
At first he felt nothing but the gentle breeze from the aircon unit wafting 
cool air across his naked teenage body, caressing him gently like a thousand 
feathers. Then a warm hand took his hard 5” cock shaft and slid the foreskin 
up over his cock head very slowly indeed, deliciously wanking him and 



squeezing precum out of his slit. He felt a second hand fondling his nipples 
and moving slowly downwards over his taught flat belly ending in his pubes, 
pulling and tickling the short wiry hairs there. A further hand was playing 
with his balls, rolling them, teasing them and pulling his sac gently but 
firmly down and away from his body. The tension in his ballsac was verging 
on painful but just a tight, exquisite pulling. 
 
He felt another hand in play now, a finger skimming across his ass barely 
touching it then disappearing to return in a flash, soaking wet and this 
time poking slightly deeper into the boy’s hole. The wanking hand continued 
and then he was sure he felt a waft of warmer air, yes a breath, followed by 
a warm, wet, probing tongue sliding over his glans, the hand bringing the 
foreskin up to envelope the tongue which then worked magic between his cock 
head and the inside of his supersensitive skin. Ohhhh!! this was awesome he 
had never felt pleasure like this in his short life and he knew that he owed 
his friends big time, even if they only did it this once.  
 
Jamie’s mind floated away again on a soft cloud of ecstasy, his cock was now 
the centre of his universe, the core of his body. The hot mouth worked its 
way down the shaft of the boy’s teenage cock and he felt the tip of a nose 
burying itself deep in his sparse pubic hair, hot breath being expelled from 
the nostrils tickling his sparse bush. The fingers at his hole were now two, 
and pushing in deeper than before but there was no pain, just intense 
feelings of bliss. The combined mouth and hand on his cock increased the 
speed of wanking and sucking as a third finger was inserted in his hole, and 
this time they pushed in so deep that they hit a spot deep inside the boy 
which triggered a chain reaction of intense orgasmic release and pleasure. 
It started where the fingers were massaging him deep in his ass and spread 
like ripples from a stone thrown into a calm lake, radiating out across his 
middle in every direction. He felt his spunk rushing from his balls and up 
through his cock and out. It was an earth-shattering orgasm, the fingers 
continued to rub his sweet spot, his hole stretched wide and the mouth was 
clamped to his cock. The tongue zipped across his super sensitive glans and 
the thought that whoever was sucking was also swallowing his spunk, flashed 
through Jamie’s head somewhere deep in his consciousness, but only for a 
nanosecond as he was lost in the intensity of his cum. 
 
All was quiet, he kept his eyes closed tight and eventually the mouth was 
released from his cock, a hand laid it onto his belly and the fingers were 
very gently removed from his ass. Then a new sensation, a kiss on each cheek 
at the same moment then a voice saying that he could now open his eyes.  
 
He didn’t want to return from the amazing place he had just been taken to, 
but he slowly opened his eyes and standing over him were his two smiling 
friends. Jason asked him if it had been OK? Jamie blurted OK!!! It was 
awesome the BEST cum he have ever had and he thanked the boys, lost in the 
emotion of what his two friends had been prepared to do for him. 
 
They laughed and said they had enjoyed doing it and from where Jamie was 
lying he could see that both boys were solid in their shorts both with large 
wet spots clearly showing where their cockheads were. Jamie asked a favour, 
and Seb asked him what it was. Jamie said he wanted both boys to wank over 
him and cum on his face. They both looked a bit doubtful but within a few 
seconds shorts were pulled down and both boys kneeled close to either side 
of Jamie’s head on the large bed, their hard cocks straining for release.     
 
Jason at 15 had the larger cock of the two at 6.5” fully hard, which is what 
he was right now. His foreskin was flying back and forwards over his wet 
glans, his balls slapping against Jamie’s cheek. 
 
Seb was wanking hard too like there was no tomorrow, his 5.5” slim cut cock 
straining out from his body, his hand wanking his cock hard and as he did he 



dribbled saliva onto the head for lube as back-up to the liberal flow of 
precum he was producing. His balls were also slapping Jamie’s other cheek. 
 
Jamie lay with the cocks sliding over his lips and mouth feeling the 
sensitive undersides of the organs as they were wanked hard. Sometimes the 
cocks would touch each other and sometimes the boys would pause for a few 
seconds, resting their hard wet cocks on his lips. Jamie watched, totally 
caught up in the two totally different but equally effective wanking 
techniques his friends used. His tongue came out unconsciously as he watched 
and he licked and teased both cock heads as they passed across his lips. 
Jason and Seb’s cocks were close to exploding and each held their cock head 
close to the boy’s luscious lips feeling the warmth and wetness of his 
saliva. The two wanking boys then slid their hard wet cockheads over Jamie’s 
face massaging his cheeks and his eyelids leaving a silvery trail of precum 
as they went. They then got back to the serious business of wanking.  
 
Their cockheads touched then pulled apart but never left Jamie’s mouth. They 
erupted almost at the same millisecond, cum shooting against cum, coating 
each swollen glans then Jamie’s face, eyes and cheeks slithering down 
towards his mouth and dripping onto the bed and his shoulders. Most however 
went down into his mouth and he opened up wide, both cock heads now resting 
on his mouth, still touching and still sending out weak spurts of boy juice. 
Jamie licked it in and savoured the taste of his two friends’ cum, each 
blending with the other into a cocktail of delicious boy juices.  
 
Jamie’s face was covered in cum as was his neck and shoulders it was pooling 
in that little area beneath his Adam’s apple. Jamie was so horny and 
sexually driven to a height of pleasure that he had never known, as were his 
friends. The boys had never done anything like this in the past but they all 
knew individually that they would do it again soon for sure. 
 
Jason and Seb eventually moved away and got down from the bed their cocks 
now softening but rosy red with all the friction they had endured before 
delivering their owner’s an awesome orgasm. Both cocks were wet and slick 
with spunk as the boys pulled on their shorts and underwear and straightened 
themselves out for leaving the hospital. 
 
They looked at Jamie and smiled, the boy was lying in a swimming pool of cum 
and they knew that they would have to clean him up before they left. They 
set about mopping up the spunk from his face, neck chest and even his hair. 
They laughed together at the thought of the nurse coming back into the room 
and seeing Jamie with a huge gob of cum in his hair. When they had cleaned 
him up they helped him to dress again but this time Jamie asked them to 
forget the CKs, as he preferred to go without, so it was jogger pants only. 
 
The boys kissed Jamie and left promising that they would see Jamie at home 
soon, when they heard he would be leaving hospital the next day. Jamie was 
relaxing on the bed when the nurse came in and asked what the strange smell 
was. Jamie blushed slightly and said it was just his friends who had come 
straight from the school gym and they badly needed a shower. She smiled and 
agreed with the story, knowing full well what the smell was, before leaving 
him again. 
 
 
 
 
Thanks for reading this far. Please write and let me know what you think. I 
appreciate constructive comments and feedback. 
AP 
 
 
 


