
Shiver: A First Time Experience

Cherry Hampton

Copyright © 2017 Cherry Hampton

All Rights Reserved. This book may not be reproduced, in whole or part, without the express written consent of the author.


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Shiver: a First Time Experience

I sipped cocoa out of my mug, watching Grant, my neighbor, as he watched T.V. My parents were out of town and had asked him to house-sit, even though I was eighteen and perfectly capable of taking care of the house on my own. They were just paranoid because I was a girl, and they still saw me as a kid, even though I was now legally an adult. Grant wasn’t even much older than me. He was thirty-three, and some of my friends had siblings who were that old.

Still, I was thankful for Grant’s company, especially now. All week long, the news had been warning us that there was a blizzard blowing in. I definitely did not want to be alone during a blizzard. I was already bored enough being stuck inside all day, so it was nice to have some company.

Also, Grant wasn’t a bad looking man. Having some eye candy around didn’t hurt one bit.

Briefly, I took my eyes off of Grant to look out the window. Snow streaked past the glass, growing heavier by the second. The yard was buried in knee-high snow, and all I could think was that I’d probably have to shovel that snow in a day or two.

I sighed loudly as I sipped more hot cocoa. It tasted a little bitter, and for a moment I wished we had more milk when I heard a strange popping, groaning noise. A second later, all of the lights in the house went out.

“Fuck!” Grant cursed. He rushed to the window. When he saw that our entire block was without power, he cursed again. “Now, I have to wait until next week to see what happens,” he muttered.

I rolled my eyes. Typical Grant. He was only concerned about his shows, but there were more important questions too bear in mind. Specifically, I was wondering how we were going to keep warm. No power meant no heat.

Then, I felt a lightbulb of an idea. I knew how I could stay warm and fight off the boredom I’d been experiencing all day. I just needed to get Grant on board somehow.

I shivered, letting my teeth clatter. “Grant?”

He snapped his attention toward me. His eyebrows furrowed. He looked so handsome with the moonlight casting its light on the edge of his scruffy, chiseled jaw. “What is it, Andrea?”

I heard the concern in his voice. Grant had known me since I was a little kid, so he’d always been a little protective of me. As I got older, I’d always wanted him to treat me less like a child and more like a woman, but for now I decided to use his protective instinct to my advantage.

“Grant,” I said again, “I’m cold.”

Concern erased the lines in his face. “Oh, sweetie.” He came forward to collect me in his arms.

Mmm. I nuzzled into his broad, muscular chest. Grant was a sports fanatic and had been fit for all the years I’d known him. He rubbed my arms vigorously.

“Not so rough!” I said. “I want you to touch me softly.”

Grant’s hands stopped. I heard him swallow. “Don’t do this, Andrea,” he finally said.

“Don’t do what?”

“This. This sexy, innocent act thing. Don’t think I haven’t noticed you trying to seduce me for the past few days. It’s...it’s wrong, so you need to stop.”

I rested my palms flat against his chest, feeling it rise and fall with his breath. His heart was racing, which meant I was on the right track.

“I’ll only stop if you really want me to.” When Grant didn’t respond, I put my mouth close to his ear. “Can you answer that question for me, Grant? Do you really, really want me to stop?”

Grant drew in a slow breath, and I was afraid he would say yes. But he didn’t.

“No,” he finally said. He licked his lips. “I don’t want you to stop.”

I felt all the tension in his body leaving as he finally gave in. With a small smile, I advanced from the darkness, pressing my lips against his. And together, we shared our first forbidden, long-awaited kiss.

“You’re so cold,” he whispered.

“Then do something to get me hot.”

My heart pounded in my chest, and I was afraid that it was going to give me away. Even though a part of me had wanted this for all the years I’d known him, finally experiencing it was still a little frightening. Grant was touching me in ways he’d never touched me before. His hands grasped firmly at my hips, taking control.

But I could tell he was scared, too. His hands shook lightly as he held me close to him. I reached down for one of his wrists and put his hand between my legs.

He groaned deeply and brushed his crotch against mine. I felt a slight shiver at the hardness down there.

His fingers began stroking. “Why are you acting like this, Andrea?”

I arched my back, rubbing my breasts on the outside of his chest. “I’m grown up, now. I’m not a little girl, anymore. But I’m still a virgin. I’ve been saving it for you.”

Daddy closed his eyes and sighed. To my surprise, he pulled away. “I can’t,” he choked out, seemingly more to himself than to me.

“Grant?”

“I can’t do this,” he said again. “Y-you’re a...”

“We have to keep warm somehow!” I said, cutting him off.

He shook his head vigorously, backing away.

“Grant, please—”

“Damn it, Andrea!” He slammed his hand against the wall, making the windows shake.

I tried to ignore his outburst. I could feel the moment slipping through my fingers, and I had to regain control somehow. I started unbuttoning my shirt.

Grant turned away. “What are you doing, Andrea?”

“I’m not going to wait anymore.”

“Listen.” He covered his eyes. “If you don’t stop, I don’t...I don’t know if I can take it...”

“I want you to.” Don’t make me beg, I thought at him. But I will if I have to.

I stood before him in my bra and jeans, wanting him to look at me. The cold air licked up my skin. One more minute, and I’d be an icicle. But I still had to regain control. My hands worked at the clasp of my bra. When I let it fall off of my shoulders, I stifled a shriek of pain. A white puff of steam billowed out of my mouth. My nipples puckered immediately in the icy air.

“Look at me, Grant.”

Grant sighed and looked. His eyes fell from my face down to my chest. He bit his lip, and I heard him make another deep, scraping groan. From here, I could even see the knot in his groin getting larger.

I stepped closer and placed my hand there. Grant sighed.

“I warned you,” he whispered.

Then, his hand whipped down to close over my arm and squeezed.

* * *
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I gasped. Suddenly, the tables were turned. Grant grabbed my wrists and spun me around, pinning me against the wall. All the breath in my body was knocked out as my back collided against it.

Grant kissed me so hard I could feel bruises forming in my lips. He growled when he pulled away, moving immediately for my neck. I cried out in pain as he left a trail of bites down to my collarbone. His grip tightened on my wrists as he began devouring my breasts with his wet, hot mouth.

“Mmm.” His voice vibrated his tongue against my nipples. He pulled them between his teeth, gnashing and twisting.

My hands tingled when he finally released them. He knelt down in front of me and began yanking at my jeans. He pulled them down to my knees and fingered my slit through my thin cotton panties.

“Have you ever had your pussy eaten out?”

I shook my head. “I’m a virgin. I haven’t done anything.”

Grant pressed his nose to the seam of my pussy, breathing gently. The warmth of his breath got caught in my panties, making them hot. He slid a finger past the elastic lining, barely touching against the skin of my outer lips. He removed it and tasted some of my wet juices off of his fingers.

“Oh, god,” he murmured.

I arched my back as he pulled my panties off, exposing my bare pussy. I barely felt the first touch of bitter winter air before his mouth descended on me. His tongue scraped up my slit, lapping at all of my wetness, before concentrating on my clit. My eyes rolled back as I got my first oral job from Grant, a man who
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