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I’d be lying if I said I never fantasized about him, but it was just that: a fantasy. 

I was born in 2004, like most kids at that age, my hormones were going crazy. But to be honest, my weren’t going crazy. They crossed the border of insanity and turned into something I didn’t know how to call. I was horny! I was horny all the time, and my parents’ behavior didn’t help it at all. My mom was a hot pussy! Literally, the woman was walking sex. There wasn’t much difference between her and me, other than age. She and Dad had sex every day, at least once. I didn’t even know how many times I saw them, not to mention how many times I heard them. They totally enjoyed each other, and enjoyed it when they satisfied each other. I saw her sucking my dad’s dick countless times. I saw Dad licking her pussy countless times. I saw them at various places in various poses countless times. I came home and literally got all steamed up from the smell of sex countless times. But it never bothered me. I never felt bad, or whatever, about it. I was glad. I was happy that they were so devoted to each other, but I wasn’t particularly pleased that they weren’t like that to me. But I understood and didn’t judge them. They didn’t forbid me anything, but I could feel they were more interested in each other than in me, which didn’t mean that they didn’t take care of me. So, through them, I found out and got introduced to sex.

My first experience was giving a blowjob to a guy, Mike. I was 18 at the time, and he was 25. For a long time he had been hitting on me, kept trying to get me, but I wasn’t very interested. He was totally irrelevant to me, a minor character, so I didn’t even think about him. Even when we talked, I didn’t listen to him. It often happened that, when he was telling me something, I’d answer him with a “Huh?” It drove him crazy, but he didn’t give up. He kept trying even harder, which eventually paid off for him (I believed that was his opinion). 

Anyway, it happened at a party. I was at my friend Sarah’s house. There were about ten of us, young people of different ages. Some guy and I were the youngest of them. We drank a little, of course. I was, as always, relaxed. I was joking and screwing around. I was hanging out with a guy, and just when I planned to get together with him, he took off. His mom called him to return home. I was pissed off! I wanted to break his head! I’d been checking him out for a while, planning what to do and how to do it, and when it all coincided, the jerk ran home to obey his mommy. Although I was pissed off for a while, soon I was fine with it, and saw the good side of it. I didn’t need a mommy’s boy. Even then I realized the great importance of this.

Since the majority of them hooked up, I didn’t want to look like a bitch or a whore, whatever, and immediately run to some other guy. I sat down and talked to a girl. At about half past two, Michael came with some boys and three girls. I checked him out from head to toe, and literally everyone saw it. He flinched. He didn’t expect it. He greeted everyone, one at a time. He even stopped to talk to some of them. Finally, he came up to me. It was, like, “You’re not my priority.” I remained silent and waited to see what he’d do. He approached me self-confidently and kissed me on the cheek. I returned the kiss and hugged him with my free arm, because I was holding a glass of wine in another hand. His smile showed that he was pleased with the hug. He sat next to me. The girl was gone. So, we started talking, but this time, I listened to him, looking directly into his eyes with my piercing green eyes (some bitches would say I was eyefucking him). He was nervous. He didn’t expect me to look and listen to him with such attention. His confidence, with which he came that evening, and before, disappeared soon. He even stammered a few times. I could’ve had him easily, but I wanted to see if he would try something, and if he tried, I wanted to see how he would do it. We sat for almost an hour. He told me some stories. Slowly I was starting to get bored. Secretly I checked out a guy who stood alone. I thought if I should approach him. I almost stopped listening to this guy, but then he asked me directly: 

“Do you want to get away from this place?”

I almost lost interest. I wanted sex, but I was questioning if he was the one to whom I should spread my legs for the first time. I was silent for a few seconds and finally said:

“Let’s go.”

He took me by the hand and led me. He led me to an empty room, and, at that moment, I got my period. It started to drip out of me. I was going crazy! I was very upset! I couldn’t tell you how much! He felt bad, but he understood it wasn’t up to me. It was nature. I ran to the bathroom to clean up, and to figure out what to do. Sex was definitely out of the question. But I was more interested in his dick. I wanted to see it before me. I wanted to feel it in my hand. I wanted to feel it in my mouth. I didn’t seem so care who its owner was. So, that night Michael got a blowjob. In my humble opinion, a blowjob he would long remember.

I walked out of the bathroom. Like a guard dog, he stood at the door and gently asked me how I was, if everything was okay. I didn’t wanna bother him with my talk. Instead, I grabbed his head and gave him a kiss. He was surprised and delighted, but his enthusiasm was even greater when he felt my hand on his dick. He paused and looked at me. I was just silent. With a soft, slutty smile, I observed him. 

“But you got your period.”He said through gritted teeth.

“We don’t have to have sex.”I replied. 

He took me by the hand and led me. We found ourselves in a small room with a bed, a TV set and a bunch of things on the floor. It was probably a room where they left everything for which there was no other place in the house, but it was sufficient for our purposes. I must say, even though it was my first time to be intimate with a man, I was completely relaxed, as if it wasn’t the first time. That’s who I was.

We came to the bed, where I sat down. He stood over me, looked me in the eye and
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