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This is part 3 of the story 
 
Boys in Kilts – Part 3 – On The Bus 
 
 
 
We finally were off on our trip and I was settled in the back row of the bus with Jamie on one 
side and Jake on the other. It was a tight fit as we had loads of luggage too but being so up 
close to these beautiful young boys it was a pleasure for me. 
 
Our trip was to take about 4 hours and Alex was happy to drive all the way so I had it easy 
relaxing in the back of our bus and after about 40 minutes I started to doze, as did the boys. 
 
I was dreaming that someone was playing with my cock and boy did it feel good. I became 
hard and wet and it felt so good having the soft hand or was it hands? You know what dreams 
can be like – anyway the hand or hands were stroking my hard cock slowly and every second 
or third stroke they milked the pre-cum out onto the head and spread it around making it slick 
and extra slippery and sensitive – wow!!  This was a great dream then I heard a giggle and 
slowly woke up to realise that the ‘dream’ was real and my two travelling companions, Jamie 
& Jake were working on my hard cock between them with my kilt up over my chest to allow 
them clear access. 
 
I jumped up and pushed my kilt down and was worried that Alex, the driver, had seen 
anything but Jamie assured me that everything was cool and not to worry as they always did 
this stuff on their big trips. 
 
I said hang on a second do you mean to say that you all have sex with each other on your 
trips and your dad and the other group leaders do it too? Jamie laughed and said that it was 
true the trips were a cover for some amazing man-boy/boy-boy sex and he was looking 
forward to two weeks of fun and games with me and everyone else. 
 
I was amazed and delighted and as I was thinking this through Jake lifted my kilt up again and 
took my softened cock in his soft young hands and started to revive it, then Jamie joined in. I 
laid my head back, opened my legs as far as I could in the confined space and let them do 
whatever they wanted to do. Now, as I said before I am attracted to boys in the 14-16 age 
group and really Jake at 12 was a bit young for me but he seemed to be so happy working on 
my hard cock that I felt he must be OK with it and he clearly had some experience. 
 
They both leant in and their lips met either side of my hard cock sliding up and down their lips 
meeting and kissing around my cockhead, the feeling was intense and looking down I could 
see them enjoying my cock and each others lips at the same time. Jake played with my balls 
as Jamie opened the top of my shirt and tweaked my nipples, which were so erect they were 
like sharp points. He moved his head up and sucked on them one after the other nipping them 



with his teeth and making me beg for more. Jake then took my solid cock into his small hot, 
wet mouth initially grazing me with his teeth but then like a pro he started sucking and licking 
me with such expertise that I was lost in the pleasure he was giving me. 
 
I was so horny, especially after the inspections and now this, that I knew that I was going to 
cum and soon and that it would be an amazing load. I whispered to Jamie who was still 
playing with my nipples and my balls that I was going to come and he just smiled, moved off 
my nipples and went down to my balls and started sucking them as Jake took me to a 
crescendo of pleasure sucking and licking and taking me as deep into his mouth as he could, 
when I erupted with a long low moan of extreme pleasure and felt my cock give up its thick 
creamy load, spurt after pleasurable spurt, I lost count of how many jets of hot cum there 
were, but as I came down from the euphoria of my orgasm I was amazed to look down and 
see Jake looking up at me and licking his beautiful plump red lips with not a sign of my cum 
anywhere to be seen. He had clearly swallowed the lot.  
 
I eventually came around and looked forward in the bus to see four faces all looking at us in 
the back row, grinning widely. I also caught Alex’s eyes in the rear view mirror and he gave the 
thumbs up and smiled at me, I smiled back and thought that this was going to be an amazing 
two weeks if this was just the start. 


