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Evan moaned into his girlfriend's mouth and struggled to collect his thoughts. He wanted her in the worst way, but knew he had to slow down. Her hand felt so good though. Her fingers were small and strong and wrapped around him. She pulled, bending his stiffness and then giggling when she let go and it slapped back up against him. He grunted, afraid he was going to lose control.

"So hard," she whispered before he crushed her lips with his and swallowed her laugh. She was enjoying teasing him. Well, not really teasing, they were going all out this time. He'd talked her into it and got her to admit that she wanted it too. She was tired of waiting and he, well, he was eighteen years and had been the good guy his entire life. Damn right he was ready to live a little! And what better way to spend a Friday night since basketball was over and baseball hadn't started.

She moved her hands up and unbuttoned her shirt. She pulled it apart and grabbed her bra, lifting it up and revealing herself to him in the light of the full moon that shone through the truck's moonroof. "Play with them," she whispered. "Take your mind off...you know, yourself."

Evan grinned and grabbed at her. They'd messed around plenty, but never all the way. Tonight was special. He rubbed her and pinched her, listening to her breathing and moaning to guide his fingers.

"Kiss them," she breathed.

He did. Her skin tasted salty and smoky, thanks to her mom and dad smoking in the house. It was strange at first, but the taste mellowed and he learned to appreciate the way she squirmed and moaned in the back seat of the truck.

Her hands slipped under his shirt and yanked it up. Her fingernails tickled his back and made him shudder. He looked up at her and saw her biting her lip. A little higher her eyes were only half open. Her nostrils flared as she breathed, trying to match her racing heart that he could feel beneath his hands.

"CJ?" he asked.

She slurped as she released her lip from her teeth. "I want this," she told him.

Evan grinned. "I want you."

She nodded and reached down between them. She worked the button loose on her jeans and shimmied out of them, pushing them down and kicking them off her legs. Evan tried to look down and see what he'd only felt once or twice but she didn't give him a chance. "I've heard this is supposed to be easier if I'm on top."

He raised an eyebrow and grinned again. Like he was going to say or do anything that might stop him from getting laid. "Okay, um, how do you—"

She scooted over and made room for him to lay across the bench seat in the back of his dad's quad cab pickup. Evan grunted as he lay down and then pushed his pants down until he could kick them off. The night air felt good against his superheated skin. One more sensation that made him ache to have her touch him again.

CJ straddled his legs and drew herself up. She hit her head on the roof of the truck and gasped. They met each other's eyes and laughed, easing the tension of what they were about to do. Evan swallowed and dropped his gaze to her bare chest. He grinned and started to reach for her, only to have his hands swatted down.

"No, just wait. I want to do this."

"Me too!" he pleaded.

She laughed. "I know. I mean..." she trailed off and dropped her eyes down to where he was pulsing with each rapid beat of his heart. She sucked her lip between her teeth and reached down to touch him.

Evan groaned and stared up at the ceiling. Her fingers made him feel like he was being tickled with a thousand feathers. And not in the ticklish I'm-going-to-wet-my-pants kind of way. She picked him up until he pointed straight up and gently rubbed his hot skin in her palm.

"Jesus, CJ," he groaned. "Be careful!"

"Why? Oh! You mean—"

He nodded. "Yeah, uh... where are my pants. I've got a rubber in the pocket."

"Romantic," she teased while letting him go and turning to find his pants. "I thought girls were supposed to be the ones worried about that kind of stuff?"

"Yeah, well, we don't need that kind of trouble," he said. "I love you and don't plan on ever not being with you, but that doesn't mean I want a kid any time soon."

"Relax, I'm teasing," she said as she turned back to face him. She held up the small square package in her hands. "I've never done this," she admitted.

"Gimme," Evan said and took the rubber from her. He ripped the edge off and fished it out. A few moments later he unrolled it and held himself pointing straight up. The pressure squeezing him made him shudder. "Okay," he said in a shaky voice. "Ready."

"Ready," she repeated. She hesitated and then leaned forward and lifted herself up. "Hold still."

"Don't worry," Evan breathed. "I wouldn't move for the world!"

She flashed him a quick smile and then lowered herself down. She missed, bouncing the spongy latex off her thigh. She used a hand to guide him and gasped when he was in place. "We're really doing this," she whispered.

Evan fought to keep his hips from thrusting up. It might have been the most difficult fight of his life. Much worse than two-a-day football practices. He was right there, touching her with the tip of his—

"Fuuuuuuuck," CJ groaned as she started to push herself down. One hand flew to his belly, planting her palm against his quivering abs while the other wrapped around the part of him that was trying to split her in half.

Evan panted, his thoughts coming and going so fast he couldn't catch on to them. He clenched his fists and curled his toes. Finally he jerked his head up and stared, craning his neck to see around her arm and see that yes, it was really happening. He was losing his virginity. He was inside his girlfriend. Well, barely, but this was better than jerking off into a tissue any day!

CJ's legs were trembling from the strain of holding herself up and the feeling of being stretched. She slid down a little further and gasped as she felt something give inside of her. A new wave of pain hit her a moment later, robbing her of strength and dropping her down on top of him.

Evan bellowed and stiffened. His entire body felt like it was a massive oak tree being bent by the wind. He could even hear it blowing in his ears. A tornado of a storm that whirled around him and scattered everything. He was shouting or grunting or doing something, he wasn't sure. He didn't know what he was feeling, but the pressure around him was no match for the pressure inside of him.

"Evan?"

He blinked and clamped his lips shut, only to find he couldn't catch his breath by breathing through his nose. "Holy shit!"

Her eyes rounded. "Oh no! I didn't hurt you, did I?"

"Hurt? No! Hell no! Wait, did you..." he trailed off as he saw that she didn't look as goofy as he felt. "Oh shit."

CJ blushed and shook her head. "No... I didn't, but trust me, it's fine."

"Fine? Oh shit..."

CJ laughed. "No, not that kind of fine. I mean it's okay. I'm sooo full and stretched. I thought you were going to tear me apart at first!"

Evan grimaced and then perked up at the unintended compliment.

CJ rolled her eyes. "Anyhow, I'm getting used to it now, it's not so bad unless— ouch! Yeah, okay, it's better but when I move, it still hurts."

"I'm sorry! I didn't mean to do that... and, uh, I didn't mean to...you know, um..."

She smiled. "Come on, it's okay. Or should I say come in?"

He groaned. "Give me a little bit, I can go again. I'll make it better. I mean, for you."

"It's okay, really. First time, I get it," she said. "We can— we will— try this again. Just not tonight. Or maybe for a few days."

"That bad?"

She leaned forward and rested on his chest to kiss him. "It is. I thought you were ripping me and then when you busted through...wow, that brought tears to my eyes."

"Busted through? What?"

"I was a virgin too, you know."

"Vir— oh shit! I didn't think about that. Jesus, I feel like such a dick."

"Such a dick," she laughed. "Yes, I suppose it is!"

Evan groaned again.

"You're slipping out," she said.

"I am? I can't feel a thing with this damn condom on."

"You must have felt something!"

He winced. "Oh, um, yeah. I felt that! I mean, after."

CJ lifted herself up until she was sitting on his lap and braced one hand against his shoulder. She rolled off and let out a yelp before dropping to her knees between the front seats and the back seat. She pressed her hands against her crotch and took some deep breaths.

"You okay, baby? I feel like a jerk for hurting you."

"Good," she groaned. "You should. But all girls go through this the first time. Or at least I think they do, that's what I've been told."

"Who told— never mind, I don't want to know."

She smiled and pulled her bra back in place before buttoning up her blouse. Evan pouted when she covered herself and then let out a yelp when she slapped the side of his leg and handed him his pants.

"Get dressed, studmuffin," she teased him. "You need to get me home."

"Oh geeze," he groaned. "Don't, um, don't tell anybody about..."

CJ laughed. "Baby, don't worry. I don't plan on blabbing about my sex life. Especially since it just started! As long as you don't plan on running away with someone else, that is. Then I'd have to tell the whole school."

His lips parted and his eyes grew wide at the play threat.

Her eyes narrowed. "That scares you?"

"No!" he replied without hesitating. "It bothers me that you think I'd do that. I love you! Sure, we're stupid kids and sure, we're supposed to go off to college, but we've been planning on doing that together, right?"

She relaxed and smiled. "I know, just checking."

He scowled. "Well stop."

She pulled herself up on the seat with her arms and kept her legs clamped together as much as she could while she pulled her underwear and jeans back on. There was a lot of wincing while she dressed. Evan pulled his pants back up and, after some more kissing and some giggling, they opened the back doors and climbed back into the front seats.

He turned the track back on and asked, "You sure you want to go home? It's only... oh wow, it's almost eleven!"

"Yeah, I'm sure. I had fun, though. Really, I did. And we did it together, no matter what happens."

"No matter what happens? Why do you have to go and talk like that? Nothing's going to happen. You love me, right?"

She bit her lip and nodded. "I'm just feeling stupid, I'm sorry."

"Well stop it," he insisted. Evan grabbed her hand and held it in his. "This didn't change us."

She nodded again. "I'm just worried, you know?"

"Huh? No. I don't know."

She sighed and pulled her hand back so she could cross her arms in front of her belly. "You've been wanting this for a long time, that's all. Now you've got it. My mom and a lot of other girls say that once we do it
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