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      “You’re sure you want this?”

      Evan’s voice is smooth and dark, like a perfect cup of hot cocoa. His thumb caresses my cheek, and I swallow down the lump of excitement from my throat. His weight presses me into the mattress as warm light streams in behind us.

      “I’m sure.”

      He’s twice my age, but Evan is the most handsome man I’ve ever met. There’s no one I’d rather lose my virginity to than him.

      “And you’ve done this before? With someone your own age, I mean.”

      I nod. It’s the first lie I’ve ever told him, but I know if I was honest, he’d never do this with me. He cares too much about me. That’s why I can only trust my virginity to him.

      “Oh Jane,” he sighs, his lips touching mine in a brief, soft kiss. His naked body shifts atop mine, and my legs spread around his hips. The scent of my arousal is sweet and sticky in the air, and I kiss him back more passionately.

      “Please. I need you inside me,” I beg, one hand snaking between us until I’m touching his hardness. It’s different than I expected, hot and hard, yet supple. I grip it, angling it down, hoping it makes me look like I know what I’m doing.
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      As I watch this handsome college stud mount up over me, I can’t help but reflect on my first time with Evan. I grasp his young, hard cock in hand, much like I had my first and only love.

      This guy is hung, probably no less so than Evan had been. He has a nicely shaped cock to match his young sculpted body.

      But as I run my soft hand over his hard, bare chest, feeling those bulging pecs, the rippling six pack, I can only reflect on how different he is from my lost love. This guy is smooth, no hair on his chest. Evan had a nice spattering of salt and pepper hair that formed a beautiful triangle on his chest, before leading on down to a treasure trail to his thick, older manhood…

      I try to shake off the memory, and get in the moment. So I do what I only pretended to know how to do with Evan back then and I guide his hard cock to my pussy.

      It’s only when his raw dick touches my slit that I remember.

      “Shit, condom!”

      The guy’s blue eyes widen.

      “Oh right. Thought you were chill with it raw,” he says, giving a handsomely befuddling smile, uneven and charming. He reaches over to the nightstand, ripping open the condom package.

      “Here, let me.”

      I try to reignite the spark a bit by taking that little latex ring and placing it on the head of his steely, hard cock. I try to make a show of rolling it on down his shaft, like I’m stroking him sensually.

      “Mmm, fuck, you’re hot… and you make putting on a rubber look almost as hot,” he says with a grin, leaning in to kiss my lips.

      Kissing always feels so strange, but I part my lips for him and flick my tongue against his playfully.

      “It’s easy to make it look hot when you have a perfect cock to put it on.”

      The words are true. The guy has a great-looking cock. Not enough men appreciate the appearance of a cock. They think it’s all about size. But no, this guy has a gorgeous cock, with beautiful thick veins lining it like beautiful roots. It’s straight, but for a slight upward bend. In that way, it reminds me of Evan’s.

      And yet, as I watch the young stud grin and then push his cock up into me, I can’t help but feel like… this is settling.

      Don’t get me wrong, he’s making me moan. He’s big and energetic, and this is a party with the music thumping through the walls. I’ve got enough alcohol in me to make anything fun. So it’s good.

      And yet…

      “Oh fuck.” His hips begin to rock. “Fuck, you feel good,” he grunts, as his thrusts make my tits rock and jiggle.

      My dark hair sticks to my forehead, and I push it aside so I can see him better. I watch with rapt attention, hazy desire pulsing through me that always feels a little out of reach. My legs wrap around his hips more securely, and I try to guide his pace and angle better.

      I’m watching this gorgeous hunk over top of me, with his dirty blonde hair swaying a bit as he thrusted, his blue eyes gleaming. He’s any girl’s dream. I’m not just saying that. I know at least half a dozen girls who’ve been gushing over him on campus.

      Yet, even with his perfect cock thrusting into me so wonderfully, the pleasure mounting…

      Evan.

      I can almost feel it when I let my mind slip back in time. The hairs on his chest as he looms over me. That older man who was my first. The way he took me, how I could feel his cock penetrating so deep. Making me feel like the way he saw into my mind extended to my body. That he pierced my very core.

      I moan and shudder as this handsome hunk picks up his pace, thrusting into me hard and fast.

      I close my eyes, because it’s so much easier to fall back in time like this. Even though Tristan is my age, and has the stamina to suit his youth, his muscular form is familiar enough to my lost love. My hand roams up over his bicep, carefully avoiding his chest so as not to be pulled out of the fantasy.

      It helps. My pleasure builds, and I moan louder.

      The noise of the party swallows the sound, but Tristan hears it and picks up his pace.

      “Fuck… fuck you’re so tight!” He growls out energetically.

      And though I can remember Evan himself talking about how delectably tight I was that first time… the way he said it was so very different. Tristan says it with such youthful exuberance. Evan spoke of my body in such a deep, reverential tone. The fantasy and reality don’t really match at that moment.

      “You like it hard?” He hammers into me more aggressively.

      “Yea. Kiss me,” I say, because even though he lacks the stubble, his silence is preferable. My other hand scratches the back of his scalp as I bring his mouth to mine, and we share some panted breaths.

      He’s moaning into my mouth as our bodies crash together. Again and again, his thick cock hammers into me. It feels good. What heterosexual girl could complain? He’s gorgeous, he’s hung, and he’s hitting me so well.

      We approach that pinnacle. I can feel him throbbing and twitching wildly inside me as his own pleasure approaches. Dutifully, he restrains himself. He’s holding back. Waiting for me.

      No matter how good the sex is, though, there’s always something missing. Something that prevents this building crescendo within me from ever fully forming. His restraint makes me more aware of it, and I chase it with renewed gusto. My mind is filled with memories of Evan’s body, of Tristan’s body, and I plead with myself to just give in. To let go, and allow the ultimate pleasure to wash over me.

      But as the seconds tick by, and his restraint wears on, I’m forced into the role of an actress. Tristan has done nothing wrong. He’s earned his ego boost, and I throw my head back, my toned calves tightening around his hips as I scream.

      That was all he needed to let go himself. With a triumphant look on his face, he throws back his own head with a grin.

      “Fuck! Yes!” His thick shaft pulsates, throbbing, stretching my inner canal so widely as he pumps his load into that rubbery sheathe between us.

      “Take… it!” He keeps going through his orgasm, despite his wild gasps and intense moans.

      It’s so good. It’s so god damned good I could cry, because if the hottest guy at my college, one of the best fucks I’ve had, can’t get me there, who can?

      Evan. Of course.

      But there has to be someone else, because he’s made it clear.

      What we had that first time can never happen again.

      My nails dig into Tristan’s back as I bite down on his shoulder playfully. I taste his sweat and silence my frustrated screams on his skin.

      When we’ve finally caught our breaths, I smile up at him.

      “That was amazing.”

      It’s not even a lie.
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