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The clearing under the willows was a secret world. Sunlight filtered through the leaves in shifting coins of gold, the sweet smell of grass and flowers, and the taste of Jake’s passionate kisses intoxicated Joy. Making out with a handsome young teenager on a secluded island oasis was much more than she expected from her afternoon adventure. Jake leaned Joy over on her back, tenderly kissing her neck down to her chest. She gazed at the sky through willow branches, enjoying Jake’s wet lips on her body and the scents of the island’s wildflowers and clover. 

She’d only met him an hour ago at the marina, where she decided to take a chance. Now she was ready to let him go and see how experienced he was. She wondered how many high school girls had been on their backs, making out with him under these willows, and how far they let him go. Joy was willing to let him go as far as he desired, blissfully letting Jake explore her without any further encouragement other than running her fingers through his thick locks. Jake freed her breasts from her stretchy top, his hands pushing her breasts together while he sucked her nipples. Joy sighed, her hands in his wavy, sandy hair. “Oh, baby, that feels so good.” Jake continued to fondle her breasts as he worked his kisses to her abdomen. Joy unbuttoned the waistband of her skorts for him, but let him take it from there. He continued his kisses as he worked the garment’s shorts and skirt down over her hips. His kisses turned to licking when he reached her clit. 

Jake found her clit so readily and knew what to do, making it clear that he had considerable experience. “Show me your cock,” Joy demanded. 

Jake got to his knees, pulled down his athletic shorts and underwear, letting his cock spring free in front of Joy’s face. “That's a nice one. Jake,” she grinned, marveling at his large mushroom head and girth. She wrapped a hand around his shaft and leaned forward to suck him. Jake ran his hands down her back, 

pushing her skirt and shorts over her ass, and inserted two fingers into Joy’s pussy fucking her as she took his cock down her throat. Joy let him gag her a few times with his free hand on the back of her head, then she said, “I want you to fuck me right here where you’ve given it to those other girls you've brought here.”

Jake positioned himself between Joy’s legs. She spread her legs and raised them, and her heels reached the sky. “My god, what a beautiful pussy,” Jake said as he eased his cock into her. He moved with careful thrusts at first, his hips stuttering like he was fighting not to lose control. Joy wrapped her legs around him, urging him deeper. “And you’re so fucking tight,” he exclaimed. She groaned as his girth stretched her and pulled her legs back to her breasts so he could go deeper. 

“Oh my god, you’re fantastic,” she murmured loudly. Joy let go of her legs and wrapped her arms around his neck. She could make out the blue sky through light green willow branches. The smell of grasses and flowers and the feel of Jake’s young, but experienced, nineteen-year-old cock inside her made time stand still. 

When he shifted angles, the head of his cock brushed something deep inside her that had her back arching off the ground. "Fuck," she choked out, nails scraping down his shoulders. Jake groaned in response, his rhythm stuttering as he chased that spot again, and again, until Joy's thighs were shaking around him. She could feel the tension coiling in her belly, tightening with every thrust. Joy clenched around him instinctively, the pulse of his release sending a fresh wave of heat through her. She expected him to collapse onto her, but instead, Jake slid a hand between their bodies, his fingers finding her clit with surprising confidence.

"What—" she started to question, but it died in her throat as he circled her clit in slow, firm strokes. His lips trailed up her neck, teeth grazing her earlobe. "You didn't think I'd leave you hanging, did you?" His voice was rough, his breath hot against her skin. 

Joy's laugh dissolved into a gasp as his thumb pressed harder, the friction just shy of too much. She reached down blindly, catching his wrist to guide the pressure, chuckling against her jaw. "Nuh-uh. It’s my turn to get you off." He twisted his fingers in a way that made her thighs tremble, and suddenly, the coil in her stomach snapped. 

Her orgasm crashed over her in slow, rolling waves, leaving her boneless and breathless beneath him. Jake watched her come undone with a smug grin, his free hand brushing sweat-damp hair from her forehead. "Okay," Joy managed after a moment, her voice hoarse. "You convinced me you know what you're doing." 

Jake rolled onto his back beside her, stretching lazily like a cat in a sunbeam. "Told you." He laced his fingers through hers, their palms sticky where they pressed together. The silence between them was broken only by the rustle of willow branches overhead and the distant lap of water against the shore. Joy turned her head to study him—the way his chest rose and fell, the smudge of dirt on his ribcage, the faint red marks her nails had left on his shoulders. He caught her staring and raised an eyebrow. "What?" 

Inquisitively, she asked, “Was the sixteen-year-old you were here with your first?”

“I was sixteen, she was fifteen, and yeah, she was my first.”

“And just now I was your—?”

“You’re my sixth, but my first woman. The others were just girls. You were fantastic!”

“You were, too, sweetheart; by the way, I’m thirty-three. I’ve had sex with several young guys like you, but you really learned a lot from those girls.”

“Lucky for me,” Jake laughed, “I’m glad Eli backed out of renting a canoe.”

Joy giggled, “I don’t know, maybe I would have fucked you both.” She leaped up, her laughter echoing in the warm sunlight as she dashed into the sprawling meadow of grasses and flowers that reached just to her waist. The golden rays of the afternoon sun danced on her skin as she ran, exuberant and carefree. Joy’s breasts swung gracefully with every stride. With adrenaline coursing through her veins, she dashed ahead, the thrill of the chase electrifying every nerve. Behind her, Jake raced like Tarzan pursuing his beloved, Jane, his voice a blend of playful urgency and genuine concern. “If anyone catches us, we’re toast!” he called out, but the danger only intensified her exhilaration. She sparkled with mischief, and the very essence of freedom radiated from her as she embraced her wildness. She leaped through a vibrant field of tall Lupines, their pink, white, and purple spikes dancing around her. Joy’s emerald green eyes and rosy pink nipples blended into nature. Her auburn hair cascaded behind her. The scene was like a vision a renowned impressionist painter captured on canvas.

As Jake finally reached her, he enveloped her waist in his sturdy arms and effortlessly hoisted her off the ground, cradling her against his side. Joy let out a festive squeal as he twirled her around, their laughter echoing through the air like music. Chip gently set Joy back down, beaming, and tucked them away under the leafy embrace of the willows. They rolled around under the willows and had sex again. This time, Jake rode her doggy style, clasping his hand over her mouth to muffle her screams, preventing people in canoes along the lagoons from hearing. Jake felt Joy gushing on his cock and pulled out, coming on her ass.

They cuddled in the grass under the willows, dressed, and returned to the canoe. Armed with their paddles, they splashed each other like children, their laughter mingling with the soft lapping of the waves.

As they paddled back to the boat dock, laughter echoed between them, mingling with the sound of water splashing against the canoe. Joy, exhilarated and dripping wet, hopped out with a bounce in her step. She reached for her book pack and, with a playful grin, fished out her small notepad, eagerly searching for her pen, her heart racing with excitement.

With strokes of ink, she penned her name and address, the words dancing across the page. Turning to Jake, her cheeks flushed with a delightful mix of anticipation and nerves, she extended the note toward him. “Here’s my address,” she said, her voice tinged with both eagerness and a hint of mischief. “If you want to see me again...,” she started to say, then paused as time seemed to stand still for a moment as she waited to see if he wanted more of her.

Jake’s face broke into a warm smile as he took the note from her. “When will you be available?” he inquired, genuine curiosity reflected in his eyes. 

Joy didn’t hesitate for even a moment, biting her lip playfully. “Tomorrow afternoon, anytime after 5:30,” she answered, her voice filled with hope. Leaning in close, she pressed her lips to his in a gentle kiss—a fleeting moment that set her heart racing and stirred a whirlwind of butterflies in her stomach. As she walked away, she glanced over her shoulder, curious to see if he was watching her go. And he was, a look of pure delight lighting up his face, his eyes tracing her every move, her wet outfit clinging to her curves. With a teasing wave, Joy flipped up the back of her skirt, giving him a last look at her ass before breaking into a jog.

Back in her apartment, Joy felt a surge of accomplishment. She had taken a risk to put herself out there again, and it had paid off. She congratulated herself for stepping out of her comfort zone just hours before. She also noted that she added another to her ever-growing list of young lovers.

The next afternoon, as the clock ticked closer to five, Joy returned home from classes, her heart racing in anticipation. It was time for a transformation from a conservative professor into a cute young slut. She slipped out of her
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