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Chapter One

I have gone out with a few girls while I was in high school but, well, maybe it was me or maybe it was them... all I know is I just never seemed to 'score.'

From talking with friends, I don't think I'm alone in that and had more or less just decided to quit trying until I went off to college, I'd heard it's much easier there and that a lot of it seemed was the attitudes that girls are said to have in college versus living at home going to high school under the constant eyes of their parents.

So, I'd shelved looking for my first sex until the fall after graduation...my hand would have to do until then.

But then, one evening, it suddenly all changed.

What I'll be telling you really began the evening of my eighteenth birthday at a small party with just family and a few of my closest friends.

It was my best friend, Bobby Mason, who moved me aside to tell me something, grinning at me as I heard him ask if I was still a virgin.

"Why do you want to know, Bobby, you're not making a play for me are you?" I said shoving him away.

"Get real, Paul, you know that's never going to happen, no, stupid, what I wanted to ask you is if you know your neighbor down the street, Mrs. Jenkins, Olive Jenkins? She's a widow, like our mom's age, and lives there alone like six or eight doors down? Have you ever met her?"

"No, um, what's that got to do with my virginity, for shit's sake?"

"Well, maybe a lot, a friend of mine told me a couple of months ago to go ring her door bell sometime and tell her that I'd just turned eighteen. You need to do the same thing, I'll tell you her house number, I've been there now lots of times, she's about forty years old, nice looking and, oh, man, wait until you see her naked, when she knows you've become of age, she'll have sex with you and, let me tell you, she's so worth it. She also keeps a number of girls our age around that she'll set you up with at her house for you to have sex with. Any more and I've been sworn to secrecy so I can't give you any more details but, I've been going to her house and having sex with her and several of the girls we both know in our graduating class. Wait until you find out who some of them are, they're girls you see at school all the time, the one's you've been having classes with. You'd just never know they were doing it in secret like that."

"Did you make this up, Bobby? Are you fucking with me? It's not funny if you are. I'm horny enough these days without you feeding me a bunch of bullshit."

"Oh, don't think that, no, just go up to her house, ring the door bell and tell her you just had your eighteenth birthday...that's all I needed to say, nothing more, I was all set to apologize and tell her I was somehow mistaken and walk away if she said she didn't understand or something like that. But, Paul, let me tell you, she asked me right in, wanted to see my driver's license and then pulled me right into a kiss as she felt my equipment and took me right to her bedroom and, later, around four that afternoon, naked up in her bedroom, I called my mom to tell her I was staying overnight with you, Paul, as a matter of fact, remember when I called you and asked you to cover for me if my mom ever asked you a couple of months back? I was having sex with Mrs. Jenkins...great sex, too. You should definitely go see her."

I agreed that I did remember that, it was only a few months ago and, well, he kept telling me to just do what he said and I fell asleep later that night, having decided to walk up the street and see what might happen. Maybe it was just crazy enough to be true?

I waited until I felt sure she would be up and dressed and as I got near her house, I almost turned and walked back home to jack-off instead. But I had a super hard-on reminding me of what Bobby had told me and just tried to put the nervousness out of my mind and walked up onto her porch and pressed the door bell and waited while my heart beat like mad.

I saw a shadow behind the glass and then the door opened.

"Yes, hello?"

"Um, I was told to tell you that I just had my eighteenth birthday, ma'am."

"And your name is?"

"Um, Paul Campbell, ma'am, do you want to know who told me to come and, um, introduce myself?" I asked, trying to be as mature about this as I could.

"Yes, that would be nice, come in, Paul, now, who told you to come and see me?"

"It was Bobby Mason, ma'am, he said you might want to see my driver's license, I have it right here," I said nervously as I wanted to get beyond all this if something was going to happen.

"Oh, yes, Bobby is quite a nice young man, one of my favorites, really," she smiled as she took my driver's license, stepping back to let me inside and close the door.

"Just eighteen yesterday, ma'am, he said I should come and introduce myself."

She gave me back my license and took my hand and asked me to come with her and led me up the stairs to her bedroom where she turned to me and asked me point-blank if I'd ever had sex before, just like that as her hand went down to feel my erection trying to escape my pants.

"No, ma'am, I am old enough now, are you wanting to, um, show me what it's like?" I asked as I tried to hold myself still.

"Why don't you undress me, Paul, have you ever undressed a woman before?" she asked smiling so nicely. "Here I am, I'm all your's, make me naked, Paul," she added as she took both of my hands and brought them up to her breasts as I felt them all nice and warm under her clothes.

"Go ahead, Paul," she urged me.

Well, it would be one thing if I had made all this up in my mind but what I'm describing was truly happening to me, I was really standing there so I slowly unbuttoned her blouse and slid it off her shoulders and put it on her bed as she now turned to let me unclasp her bra.

Thankfully, I had once examined a couple of my mother's brassieres so I snapped it right open and it fell forward into her hands as I watched her breasts become exposed, just drooping lower only a bit as their support fell away.

"They're all yours, Paul, wasn't this easy? Just try to relax, sweetie, we're here to enjoy one another," she said as her hands worked my belt loose and then got my pants open as well to now slide them to the floor.

Her hands took the elastic, pulled it outward and dragged my briefs to my feet where she let me step out of them as she took my dick in her hand.

"Has anyone ever sucked this, Paul? It's so handsome, oh, how hard it feels, I think you're liking this?" she grinned at me as my heart began beating even faster.

"No, ma'am, no one's ever, um, done what you asked," I managed to get out as she crouched down and looked up at me.

"You can call me, Olive, Paul, especially after this," she grinned slyly as I watched her tongue come out to begin licking over my length and around and around the head where it was feeling so, so good.

My hands, of course, were on her breasts, feeling the firmness of her pink nipples, wondering how it would be to suck them, hoping I would have the chance soon, as she stopped licking me and opened wide to slip her mouth down over my cock, nearly all the way and closed her lips around my shaft to begin pulling over me so softly, her other hand now under my testicles, lifting them as she moved her hand beneath rubbing them while she gently sucked me on and on.

"Oh, I've never felt anything this good, Olive, and you do it, well, it's incredible the way you make me feel," and when I said that, a smile broke out over her face.

And then she let my cock out and stood up to quickly get the rest of herself naked as she got in bed and held her arms out for me to join her.

"Now, Paul, come, be my lover, you're eighteen now, and you can begin to come and see me, I'll text you when I want you to come to my house, um, could you come tomorrow afternoon, like right after lunch, I'll have someone else here who wants her first time for sex with a boy. Do you think you're ready for a girl you know from school, you're bound to know her, she's in your graduating class. Remember, this is all secret from others, right?"

And I told her I would never tell another soul. Wouldn't you do the same?

"Well, you come around the back of my house, I'll leave to back door unlocked and I'll be waiting for you in the kitchen, I've got just the girl in mind for you, Paul, you'll see, she's really pretty and, like you, she's just turned eighteen and is ready just like you are. But, you'll be more comfortable having sex with her after you and I spend this afternoon together, does that sound good to you?" she asked me as I eased my hardness between the lips she had between her legs.

I've got to say, right now, in Mrs. Jenkins', Olive's, bed now with my cock beginning to move so lusciously up into her naked body, it was the hardest and most swollen I have ever felt. I knew I had to thank Bobby, this was simply the best thing that has ever, ever happened to me.

"You really fill me up quite nicely, Paul, we're quite good together, aren't we? Have you ever had it measured?"

I wasn't expecting that and had never thought of myself as being larger down there than any other guy but, well, I did need to answer her question.

"Um, no, I always thought I was about average, whatever that is?"

"Well, we'll measure you tomorrow, just make sure that the last sex you have, and I mean masturbation included, is before you go home this afternoon, we need you to be as horny and hard as you can be, can you do that?"

"Yes, I'll do whatever you want, Olive, this is just wonderful, you are really such a sexy woman," I panted as I began taking longer strokes now that I was feeling more relaxed and confident.

"Would you like me on top for a while? It's a way that I really like doing?" she asked and I said, 'Sure,' as her hands took me in a tight grip and rocked the two of us sideways right over putting me on the bottom as she kissed me and began moving lushly up and down over my cock's length.

Chapter Two

"Mmm, here, tell me how this feels," she panted as her hips moved up, nearly letting my dick come out of her as she began fucking just the top inch or two of the crown, over and over, sending delicious shivers all through my body...it was simply wonderful and I began to gasp as she went on doing it this way.

"Oh, that feels so good, I'm so happy that I came to see you, Olive, I'll have to thank the friend of mine who told me to come see you?" I panted as she moved so wonderfully over the top of my length.

"Are you glad you did what Bobby told you to do?" she grinned as her hips kept moving me through her pussy lips so exquisitely.

"Oh, I'll say I am, this is just the best thing that has ever happened to me, I just can't thank you enough for this," I huffed as she went on fucking the top of my cock.

"Well, just consider that you're thanking me right now with what I'm feeling down below," she snickered as she twisted and turned herself on me. "I've got a whole list on my phone full of young people who have all now become old enough to have sex and they've all been wonderful to let me guide them to give them the experience they need to begin living their lives as the adults they're becoming, just like you're beginning, Paul. And tomorrow, well, I've got just the right young lady for you to be her first lover, she's someone from your high school, someone you must already know, I usually let it be a surprise for the two of you, is that okay with you?"

"I'll let you set things up any way you want, Olive, you sure seem to know what you're doing," I panted as her hips moved up and down over me while I watched down between us to see the tip-end of my dick disappear and then appear moving between her two lower lips sliding wetly over me so succulently while I lay there in ecstasy, trying not to shake, watching her pussy lips French-kissing my cock, now knowing why sex with a woman is just so much better than using your own hand. Yes, Olive Jenkins was leading me happily into a totally new and exciting life.

"Yes, just leave things to me, I'll bet you would like to know the girl's name you'll be doing this with tomorrow?"

"Oh, yes, who is it, you said it was someone I know from school?"

"Well, Paul, you'll just have to wait until you come tomorrow, I want it to be a surprise for each of you. And then you two can spend the rest of the day together right here in my bed getting to know one another in a whole, new and, very exciting way, plan on staying here until, say, um, seven or eight, perhaps you can have Bobby Mason cover for you, I'm sure he'd love to do that. Oh, and she's on birth control, so you won't
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