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My name is Summer. I decided to share some of my experiences with you. I don’t want to be falsely modest. I’ve always been a hot chick. I can say it proudly that I still am, although I’m in the second half of my 30s. What I’m about to say to you now happened in the second year of high school. 

Even when I was in elementary school, I turned men’s heads, because I was tall and bigger than my peers. I should add that I had probably the biggest breasts in my generation and I looked at least two years older than the other girls. I had black thick wavy hair, falling on my shoulders, a nice round ass and long legs. I was always great at school, from the very beginning to graduation at Law School. Because of my height, I quickly joined the school basketball team. It looks like big sheet now, but then it was the most important thing for me to be among the top five players. Gym teacher Kevin led trainings and games. He was in his early 40s at the time. He was athletic and very handsome. He had an amazing ass. I never missed an opportunity to flirt with him casually. Kevin was very authoritative. We all obeyed his orders. As a team, we were disastrous. We rarely won. Kevin was upset about it. He tried to make us good players, but without any significant success. 

On that day, we played against some losers, but we totally sucked. Kevin was crazy on the bench. At the end of the second quarter, he was yelling so loudly that his voice echoed in the locker room. His tirade didn’t result in success. We lost by 18 points. At the end of the game, we didn’t feel like going to the locker room, because we saw him going there in a hurry. He criticized every player, especially me. He nipped in the bud every of my attempts to provide excuses for my bad playing. 

“I don’t wanna hear a single word from you,” he said. “The rest of you can go, but you, Summer, wait for me in the gym.”

I went to the showers, but his voice echoed behind me like a snap of a whip. 

“Where did you think you’re going?”

“To take a shower.”

“I told you to wait for me in the gym.”

I hissed and went to the gym. The gym didn’t serve its purpose. There were many things in it. From gymnastics equipment to big mats, which were used for high jump. I sat down on a thick mat and untied my sneakers. I couldn’t wait to take them off. It was Saturday. There was no one in the school, except for us and few parents, who left in the meantime. I heard my co-players leaving, but Kevin didn’t show up. I took my sneakers off and put my legs in the air, bending the knees. I massaged my feet and waited for him to show up. I was tired and sweaty, so Kevin’s criticism was the last thing I needed at the time. He entered. His face was red. He checked me out. I looked him in the eye and waited for him to say something, but for a few seconds he was mute.

“Explain it to me how you managed to miss seven free throws.”

“I don’t know. I really have no idea.”

“But you know how to shake it.”

“What?” I asked surprised and I didn’t realize what he wanted to say.

“Don’t pretend to be naive, Summer.”

I kept quiet and stared at his eyes like hypnotized. A few seconds later, my eyes went down to the bulge on his sweat pants. He focused his eyes on me, and I couldn’t get my eyes off of his crotch. He came close to me and took me by a forearm.

“Get up,” he said in a hoarse voice.

“Don’t. Someone can come in.”

“No. I locked the door.”

It meant that the gym, showers and locker rooms belonged only to us. I stood up and looked him in the eyes. I was ready to kiss him, but I didn’t dare. I lost my virginity at some party before that. I was drunk and the act was a complete disaster. This was something different and I barely restrained myself from trembling. I felt his breath, the scent of a mature man, and the first drops of my juices moistened the shorts I was wearing. He hugged me with his strong arms and kissed me putting his tongue deep inside my mouth. I responded to him as much as I knew then, while my pussy was dripping a stream. His hand got its way to my shorts. His middle finger got stuck knowingly in my hot pussy. I moaned and spread my legs a little. I took off my jersey and T-shirt. He started sucking my swollen nipples breathing heavily. I was turned on like never before. He took my shorts off and laid me down on the mat. My socks were still on my feet and he didn’t bother to take them off. He spread my legs and started licking my hot wet pussy. His big hands went down on my breasts and squeezed them firmly. I needed only a few seconds to experience an orgasm, which shook my entire body. While my body was convulsing uncontrollably, Kevin sucked juices from my pussy, making me scream of pleasure. I came screaming, while squeezing my boobs and twisting my body in an orgasm. I didn’t even dream of what pleasures he would throw me that afternoon. He got up and took his sweat pants off. A big thick dick popped up in front of me. He straddled my breasts and the head of his dick touched my lips. I hadn’t had a dick in my mouth before. I was hesitant to receive it. I opened my mouth bashfully and felt a salty delicious taste. I didn’t know what to do and I moved my tongue, licking its head.

“Suck it,” he said panting.

I put it in my mouth and felt its velvety hardness completely. I started sucking it and realized how much I was turned on by that newly discovered taste and feeling. Kevin took me by the hair at the back of my head and started working his hips slowly. Its big head touched my tonsils while I sucked it like crazy. I was turned on and ready again. Kevin put it out of my mouth and spread my legs. The head of his dick travelled over my little bush, making me moan and pant. Juices were dripping down from me. After a few crossings over my bush, he pushed it in me slowly, putting my legs on his shoulders. His big dick fulfilled me completely. I moaned and moved clumsily, trying to get more. He circled his hips, stuck inside my hot pussy, and I moaned louder and louder. He started fucking me. He sped up the rhythm, lifting me up to unsuspected heights of pleasure. His tempo was becoming insanely fast. He kept sticking it to me forcefully and sharply. At first I screamed, holding his forearms firmly. At the end, I screamed the loudest I could. I shook in an orgasm, a half of step away from losing consciousness. I couldn’t imagine there was something like that. He put my legs down from his shoulders and grabbed them under the knees, spreading them as much as he could. He stuck it to me all the way and continued fucking me severely. I came again. I was ready to do anything to please him. I wanted to suck his dick again and taste sperm for the first time. Somehow I managed to tell him that. He came off of me and lay down on his back. I put his swollen dick in my mouth and started licking my juices off of it. I sucked it and licked the head, and he was moaning louder and louder. I felt it trembling in my hand. I wrapped my lips around it. Jets of hot sperm flew to my tonsils. I swallowed them voraciously. I thought he would never stop spraying sperm, but I swallowed tirelessly, at the same time sucking the head of his dick as if my life depended on it. I sucked every single drop out of it and continued doing it with my tongue. I wasn’t able to let it go. I kept holding it in my hands. Kevin panted with his legs spread, surrendering to pleasure. I licked it from root to head. Later I moved on to the balls. Nothing could separate me from that wonderful big dick. I bent over to him and continued licking him. Kevin’s fingers caressed the area among my legs. A few seconds later, slowly his middle finger got stuck into my virginal ass. I moaned with pleasure and moved my hips towards him a bit.

“Were you fucked in the ass, Summer?”

“No, but I’d love to. Mmmm... It feels so nice.”

It was a mixture of sweet pain and pleasure. I knew it would hurt me, especially considering the size and thickness of his stick, but I was ready and I didn’t want to miss the opportunity. He positioned me above himself and started working on my butt with his middle finger, while licking my pussy knowingly. I enjoyed it from the first second and I didn’t let his dick out of my mouth. He put his middle finger out and put his tongue on my anus. That kept me away from his ready stick. I raised my head and moaned loudly. A few seconds later, I almost cried with pleasure, when the tip of his tongue sank into my ass. I didn’t know how I didn’t come while he was doing me with his tongue. Somehow I managed to restrain myself, waiting for the right thing. He was no longer under me. He got up, and since I was already bent over, the head of his big dick started pressing my little anus. Kevin was thoughtful, but nothing could’ve prevented the penetration which followed. I felt my anus widening. It prickled awfully
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