
Josh’s Awakening – Reunion With Rusty Part 2 
 

All of my stories are 100% true, but given that I am now in my early 50’s some of the specific 
details have become a little fuzzy. Therefore, any dialogue will be based on how I remember it. 
Also, I have changed the names to protect the participant’s privacy. Other than that, this is just 
as it happened starting in 1973 and continuing until about 1998. For more background, read the 
“Josh’s Awakening” stories posted back in 2008 and 2009. Please consider making a donation to 
help keep this site up and running…go to http://donate.nifty.org/donate.html . 
 
In about an hour we had the houseboat tied up in the secluded cove that we frequented often.  
It has a nice sandy beach so we could pull the boat right up to the shore and tie ropes to nearby 
trees.  Shortly after settling in we all shucked our swim suits and started swimming in the lake.  
The water in the cove was fairly shallow, so it was warmer than the deeper parts of the lake and 
it was easy to stand up in most areas.  While we were playing in the water we decided that we 
would try to go without clothes for the rest of the week.  The thought of being naked day and 
night got us all excited and I felt my dad’s hard cock sandwich itself between my butt cheeks 
when he grabbed me from behind in a big bear hug.  I wiggled my ass against his cock to signal 
my interest.  He turned me around keeping me in a bear hug and started French kissing me.  
Rusty waded over to join in the fun and shortly thereafter we were taking turns kissing each 
other.  I placed my arms around my dad’s neck for support as I moved up a bit so that his cock 
was at the entrance of my boy pussy.  Dad asked Rusty to assist in getting his cock lined up 
correctly and I release my grip enough to begin sliding down on dad’s cock.  I always loved the 
electric feeling of dad’s cock head opening my hole when he first entered me.  While I bounced 
around on dad’s cock, Rusty moved behind him to help stabilize him and to also play with his 
ass.  Dad really loved having his hole played with while he was fucking me.  After a couple of 
minutes dad said that his legs were getting tired so he started walking toward the sandy beach 
area…still fucking me all the while.  When we reached the shoreline, dad held on to me tight 
while lowering me to the sand and placing my legs on his shoulders.  He managed to do all of 
this and still keep his cock deep within me.  Now with my back on the sandy beach, dad went to 
town ramming his cock into my boy pussy.  Rusty moved behind dad and starting playing with 
his ass again.  Each time that one of Rusty’s fingers would press against my dad’s prostate he 
would let out a deep moan and press into me even harder.  Dad asked, “Boy, are you ready for 
this big cock to breed your pussy?” to which I answered, “Please breed me daddy.”  With that 
he rammed into me a couple of more times as he shot his sperm deep within me.  Dad fell on 
top of me panting from exhaustion.   
 
At this point, neither Rusty nor I had cum.  Rusty’s cock was bobbing in sync with his heart rate 
and a long string of precum connected his cock with the sand.  I sat up and licked all the precum 
off of Rusty’s cock head before swallowing it down to his pubes.  Dad has gained his breath and 
starting sucking on my cock.  Both Rusty and I were so worked up this point that it did not take 
more than a few minutes before he grabbed the back of my head and shot his sperm load down 
my throat.  That was enough to set me off, so I pulled dad’s head into my crotch and proceeded 
to coat his tongue with my load of cum which he quickly swallowed.  The three of us laid back 
on the sand to rest few a few minutes before rinsing off in the lake before dinner.   



After dinner we were all so exhausted that we decided to go to bed earlier than normal to be 
well rested for the next day.    We all piled into my parents queen sized bed with the intention 
of sleeping.  Within a few minutes, dad was soundly asleep and snoring.  I was in the middle 
and Rusty was spooning against my back with his hand draped over me.  He started lightly 
rubbing my stomach and chest paying a little extra attention to my sensitive nipples.  Of course, 
this caused my cock to start filling with blood and start leaking precum.  I could Rusty’s cock 
start to harden against my ass.  I told him that I was too tired to fuck again, but he kept nibbling 
and kissing my neck and earlobes and whispering in my ear that he wanted to fuck me.  The 
head of his hard cock was resting against the entrance to my hole and coating the whole area 
with his precum.  He reached his hand down to my crotch and started stroking my cock while 
gently rocking his hips so that his cock head kept bumping against my hole.  Seeing the I was 
not resisting, he stopped stroking my cock and used that hand to pull me closer to him and his 
cock head opened me up as he slide his cock all the way into me.  We stayed on our sides and 
gently fucked while he continued to play with my nipples, dick, and balls.  After about 15 
minutes of this action he whispered in my ear that his was about to cum and soon thereafter I 
felt his cock twitch and shoot his seed deep within me.   He stayed in me and continued to jack 
me off until I came shortly thereafter.  I fell asleep with Rusty’s cock still in my boy pussy.   
 
As planned, we spent the entire week completely naked.  Our days will filled with swimming, 
fishing, hiking in the woods, cooking meals, and resting…all without any clothes with the 
exception of a couple of times wearing jockstraps to satisfy one of my favorites fetishes.  The 
time in between the various activities was filled with jacking off, blow jobs, and lots of fucking 
in every conceivable combination.  I don’t recall fucking dad on this trip, but Rusty fucked him 
numerous times and they both fucked me at least 10 times each during the week.  By the time 
that we said goodbye to Rusty, I am guessing that I must have cum no less than 20 times and 
had at least 20 loads of cum shot up my boy pussy…some of which leaked out of my sore ass all 
the way on the drive back home. 
 
Rusty and I are still best friends, but we live in different parts of the country so rarely get a 
chance to see each other in person.  He is also in a long term relationship with a great guy.  To 
my knowledge, his partner is not aware that we used to have sex together with my father.   
 
More stories will be posted as I get a chance to write them down. If you would like to provide 
any feedback, I can be reached at daddysboyjosh@hotmail.com. 


