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Joy's anticipation grew as she waited to start her afternoon class on Monday. She worried about how Max would act in class after their encounter in the park on Saturday. She hoped he would appear casual, as if nothing had happened. Max hadn't arrived early as usual. Then she spotted him sliding into the room just as the lecture was on the verge of starting. “Good afternoon, Doctor Higgins,” he greeted with a slight smile. His voice laced his words with a hint of respect, sending Joy a sense of reassurance. 

After class, instead of sticking around for their usual chat, he joined the throng of students heading out, casting a brief glance back at her as he melted into the lively hallway. This subtle shift in his demeanor—reserved and a touch more distant—gave Joy confidence. It was a silent agreement that their blossoming relationship would remain hidden, safely tucked away.

As Joy strolled down the street to her apartment, she caught sight of Max standing at the street corner, his tall silhouette framed by the soft glow of the setting sun. A rush of excitement surged through her, quickening her steps as she approached him. When she finally reached the curb, their eyes met, locking in a moment that felt electric, each smile exchanged dripping with desire for each other. Together, they stepped off the curb, the world around them fading away as they walked side by side, the air thick with unspoken anticipation and the thrill of new possibilities. Nearing the entry walkway to Joy’s apartment, Professor Goldberg passed by with his miniature schnauzer. The dog looked just like its owner with short legs, wiry hair, bushy eyebrows, and a salt-and-pepper beard. Joy smiled and began to wave, but the grumpy professor just frowned as he passed by, continuing his walk back to the campus. Joy noted his indifference with a shrug, voicing her thoughts, “That old geezer needs to retire soon.”

Max chuckled, "Nobody likes him. I'm thankful I only had to sit through two math classes with him. All our students will be happy when we're free from that!"

Once inside, Joy wrapped her arms around Max as he pulled her close. As they passionately kissed, Max glided his hands up from her waist to her breast.  Joy’s heart raced, realizing that she would soon have his young cock. She took Max’s hand and led him to her bedroom.

They began undressing each other frantically. When they were both down to their underwear, Joy pointed to the bed, “Lie down, honey,” she ordered. From what she learned from all their conversations, she was sure he had never seen a live naked woman before. She stood before him, smiling as she slid her bra straps over her shoulders. Max glued his eyes to her breasts as she unclasped her bra. She let the bra fall, and Max gasped, “My god, you’re beautiful.”

She turned, bending over, and slowly slid down her panties, her breasts hanging gracefully. Stepping out of her panties, she knelt on the bed next to Max, bending over him and letting her breasts graze his face. She kissed his neck and chest.  He moaned when she nibbled his nipples, then she showered his rippled flat abdomen with more kisses. Moving between his legs, she bent over, grazing her face on his cock through his boxers. Tugging the elastic of Max’s underwear like a ribbon concealing a gift. Joy exposed his cock and smiled. Although he didn't have Lee's girth, his entire package resembled her dildo. 

Looking back up to make sure Max was watching, she slowly slipped her lips around his shaft and gently sucked. Joy bobbed her head three or four times before Max moaned and began to cum, filling her mouth with his hot load. She let his creamy cum ooze from her lips. Max watched his cum drip down and off her chin back onto his cock. She giggled and playfully slurped it all back into her mouth and swallowed. Then she lay on top of Max, kissing him with her glistening, wet face and asked, “How was that for your first time in a girl’s mouth?”  

“Incredible!” he exclaimed. “I don't think anything else could feel so good.”

“There is more to come that’s even better, but first you need to take care of me as I did you.”

Max kissed her again. Joy gently put her hands on his head, lowering him to her breasts. He continued kissing. Joy said, “Suck my nipples.” As he did, her nipples became hard and erect like bullets. She sighed, “Now bite them a little.”  After Max did what Joy instructed, she slowly lowered his head down her abdomen as he kissed her. When his kisses reached her pussy she continued to teach, “Lick me there, Max.” Joy slid her hand to her wet pussy, clamping her clit gently between two fingers. “Suck me right here as I sucked you.” He obliged as requested. Joy moaned with delight. “Now put two fingers in me.” Again, Max deftly followed the command.  Joy moaned, “Give me one more finger. “Joy called out, “Deeper, Max, harder, deeper!” Max furiously finger fucked her and sucked her clit harder. “Oh god, that’s it, baby!” she screamed as she gushed and pushed Max’s face down further into her hot cum. Holding him there while he licked her cum into his mouth. She pulled him up to her and kissed his wet face. 

“Did I do okay?” he asked. 

“When you make a girl cum as hard as you just did, that means you did wonderful,” she acknowledged.

They cuddled for a few minutes, then Joy asked, “How much time do you have?”

“Not much,” Max replied, glancing at his watch. “I have a study group meeting at 7:00, and I must grab something to eat before the kitchen closes.” 

Joy sprang up, her mind racing to whip up something delicious for him. “Let me prepare a quick salad; it’s mostly ready and will take less than five minutes. You can get ready while I fix it.” She quickly slipped back into her panties and headed to the kitchen, her heart fluttering as she thought about their time together. 

The fragrant salad, comprised of fresh kale and luscious chunks of smoked salmon, was ready in no time. Joy emerged from the kitchen to find Max seated at the table, his gaze lingering on her as she finished the preparations. She looked tantalizing in her short white robe, exposing her ass cheeks and pink panties. They shared the meal, and laughter and casual conversation flowed easily between them. 

After eating, Joy resolved to stay in touch more reliably. She jotted down her home phone number and handed it over to Max, saying sincerely, “You can call me whenever you want to make sure I’m here. I’d love to spend more time with you.” 

They walked to the front door. Joy put her arms around his neck, pressing her bare breasts to his chest. Max slipped his hands under her panties, gripping both of her ass cheeks. After a long kiss, he opened the door. “Sorry, I have to leave,” he said regrettably.

Joy leaned over, shielding her body with the door, and replied with a grin, “Come back soon, I’ve got more good things to show you.”

The day after her first sexual encounter with Max, shortly after returning home from her Tuesday classes, Joy’s phone rang. It was Max, his voice warm and inviting as he asked if he could swing by after class on Wednesday. “Of course!” Joy responded eagerly, “I look forward to seeing you. I’ll make something for a quick light dinner so we can have more time together.” 

True to form, Max was waiting at the same street corner after Wednesday’s classes. As they began their now familiar walk to Joy’s apartment, Joy’s pace quickened in anticipation of feeling Max’s cock inside her. At her front door, Joy anxiously fumbled for her keys. She led him directly to her bedroom, where they began to undress.

Max’s cock was hard before they got into bed. Joy thought he might be even larger than her dildo. Fearful of getting him off early, she reached for a condom and put it on him with her mouth and straddled his hips. She licked her hand to moisten her pussy, then slid back and forth on his cock. Joy rose on her knees, putting just the large head of his long cock between the lips of her vulva. She smiled and slowly eased down on his cock. It penetrated her further than she had ever felt. Max exclaimed, “That feels wonderful!”  She rode his cock for only about two minutes before he came. “Oh damn,” he exclaimed. “I wanted to go longer!”

As Joy felt his cock shrink inside her, she chuckled, “That was good for your first time. You’ll last longer the more we have sex together, and I’m sure you will be ready to go again in just a little while. She lay out entirely on his lean body, and they gently kissed.  

Within fifteen minutes, Joy could feel Max getting hard again. She slid down, taking his cock in her mouth, not all the way, but enough to make her gag. She reached for another condom and worked it on his cock with her mouth, then rolled over and sighed, “You get on top this time.”  

She spread her legs and raised her hips to make it easier for him. His cock easily slipped into her wet pussy. She took about two-thirds of his length and cried out, That’s it, baby, fuck me.”  

Max began to thrust into her, his rhythm getting faster and faster. Joy raised her legs high, the soles of her feet pointed to the ceiling. “Deeper!” she cried. Max thrust into her fully, bumping her cervix. Joy's body shuddered, and she came harder than ever. Max came immediately after she gushed on his cock. She gripped her arms around him, exclaiming, “Max, you made me cum so hard I almost fainted.”

After the dinner Joy had prepared of cheese, fruit, and prosciutto with vegetable soup, Max left more confident in his manhood than he ever imagined. Joy was thrilled that she had found another virgin—an innocent, hung boy toy
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