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Mary didn’t know what to think as she followed her boyfriend into his apartment. She couldn’t explain why she was so nervous. Her heart fluttered. She felt a cold chill down her spine, and her fingers felt like they were made out of pure electricity. 

With every step, she felt like her insides were going to burst. Looking at her boyfriend, Malcom, she wondered if he too was feeling the same. 

Malcom was black, and muscular. He played on the football team at the university, and they’ve been dating for about three weeks. 

Honestly, if you asked her, Mary had no idea how a girl like her was dating a sexy hunk like Malcom. Physically she wasn’t the ideal woman to be dating a college football player. Nerdy, pale, chubby, were adjectives to describe her. For a popular college football player like Malcom, he could have his pick of the litter of women. He could easy date a blonde model, yet he chose to be with a pear shaped, plus sized, geeky girl like her. Granted they both had the same interests in geek culture, but she always questioned why he was with her. What made her so special?

Sitting in the living room couch was Malcom’s roommate. He was playing video games on the tv when they walked in. He gave Mary a smile and wave and then dapped up his roommate before resuming his game. 

“Did you want check out my room?” He asked. 

“Sure...” Mary breathed. She told herself to stay calm, but in reality she was freaking out. She didn’t know what to expect. She’d never been invited to a boy’s room. Not alone at least. She questioned if he expected to have sex with her. 

While she was still a virgin, she wouldn’t mind losing it with Malcom. For the time that she knew Malcom, he was a good man. Far better than any boyfriend that she had in the past. However, she didn’t know his true intentions. Perhaps that’s why he wanted her.  He knew she was a virgin, and his end-goal was just to add another notch to his belt. 

Following him to his room, she sat on the bed, and he sat next to her smiling. 

“I really enjoyed the dinner and movie, Mary.”

“So did I.” She admitted. 

“Watching that comic book movie really made me want to watch the first one. Did you want to watch it with me?”

“Are you sure?”

“Yeah, why? I thought you’d be down.”

“I am, but when you invited me to your room, I thought you had other intentions...”

“Oh...” his eyes got wide as he read her mind. He rubbed the back of his head trying to find the right words to say. 

“What?”

“Nothing it’s just...I know you’re a virgin, and I didn’t want to rush you into anything you don’t want.”

“Really?”

“Yeah. Mary, I really like you.”

“All of me? Even my plus size curves?”

He sighed and held her hands. His dreamy brown eyes peered deep into her own and he smiled, “Mary, I told you, all of that physical shit doesn’t mean a thing. I like you for you. I find every inch of you sexy. I ain’t like other guys. I like my women thick, and Mary you have all the curves in all the right places. I love your irresistible tits, your stunning thighs, and gorgeous smile. To me, you are prefect, and I wouldn’t have it any other way.”

Mary blushed and looked down at her feet. 

“Hey...” he placed two fingers under her chin and brought her eye level with him. “I want you. I like you for you. Physical or not, you are the woman I want to be with.”

“Really?”

“Oh course...”

She didn’t question her feelings anymore as she jumped into his arms, kissing him. She didn’t need to worry about nothing as she had her answer. She knew he liked her, like she liked him and that was enough. Her lips crashed into his as their kiss intensified. 

“Malcom...” she breathed, feeling his hand explore every inch of her body. 

“Yes, baby...” he gasped, licking her neck. Grasping at her clothes, bring her closer to him. 

“I want you to be my first.” She whispered, her body shuddering as she finally admitted her want. 

His eyes opened wide
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