

    
        
          From Naked Poker To Bareback Virgin Sex In Mere Minutes, How An Innocent Fertile Virgin Lost Her Cherry In A Night Of Sweaty Unbridled Passion - A Dirty Taboo Erotica Short Story

        

        
        
          Nicola Diaz

        

        
          Published by Nicola Diaz, 2019.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      FROM NAKED POKER TO BAREBACK VIRGIN SEX IN MERE MINUTES, HOW AN INNOCENT FERTILE VIRGIN LOST HER CHERRY IN A NIGHT OF SWEATY UNBRIDLED PASSION - A DIRTY TABOO EROTICA SHORT STORY

    

    
      First edition. April 8, 2019.

      Copyright © 2019 Nicola Diaz.

    

    
    
      Written by Nicola Diaz.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

From Naked Poker To Bareback Virgin Sex In Mere Minutes, How An Innocent Fertile Virgin Lost Her Cherry In A Night Of Sweaty Unbridled Passion - A Dirty Taboo Erotica Short Story

9 KINKY STORIES OF HORNY WOMAN TAKING A HUGE COCK IN THEIR TIGHT ASS FOR THEIR FIRST TIME! | BUY NOW

9 SEXY ANAL VIRGINS GAGGING TO GET FUCKED FOR THEIR FIRST TIME IN THEIR TIGHT ASSHOLE! | BUY NOW

Sign up for Nicola Diaz's Mailing List

Further Reading: Anal Virgins - Her Anal Virginity - 9 Book Megabundle - Volume 3


From Naked Poker To Bareback Virgin Sex In Mere Minutes, How A Innocent Fertile Virgin Lost Her Cherry In A Night Of Sweaty Unbridled Passion
A Dirty Taboo Erotica Short Story 

All Right Reserved © Nicola Diaz 2018

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. 

Individuals on the cover are models and are used for illustrative purposes only.

Author's note: All character in this story are 18 years of age and older. This is a work of fiction, any resemblance to real live name or events are purely coincidental. 

Be aware: This story is written for, and should only be enjoyed by, ADULTS. It includes explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. Said activities include, but are not limited to first time sex, taboo erotic scenes and more..........

Note that this work of fiction resembles a fantasy world, all events taking place are a result of a role play amongst all parties and all parties are fully consenting adults.

This ebook should be purchased/borrowed by and read by adults only.

**********************
[image: ]


Sign up to my mailing list to download the below free books - 

[image: image][image: image][image: image][image: image]

CLICK TO SIGN UP - http://eepurl.com/bw-Clb

You will also receive updates on the latest Nicola Diaz releases

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

9 KINKY STORIES OF HORNY WOMAN TAKING A HUGE COCK IN THEIR TIGHT ASS FOR THEIR FIRST TIME! 


[image: ]


[image: image]


BUY NOW
"I don't know. I'm not that good with card games," Shanna said.

"It's not a game of skill, it's a game of luck. Besides, this is sex poker, it's so much more fun than regular poker," Ash said.

Shanna's best friend, Ash, wouldn't take no for an answer. But Shanna was very unsure about it and about herself. She wasn't like Ash, a lady of the world with a world of experience. Her shyness had kept her introverted throughout her high school years. Now that they've graduated, she still kept to herself. She took classes at the local junior college, learning business skills while she worked as a barista at the coffee shop. That job had her speaking to the public, but she looked at it more like a challenge. When she put on the apron and nametag, she felt like she had stepped into a role and could play it easily. But when it came to dating and such she had trouble stepping out.

"Eh, poker doesn't sound fun anyway," Shanna said.

"Yes, it's sex poker. Sex poker is way fun. You'd be an idiot to pass on this invite. In fact, I'm not going to let you pass. You are coming along as my guest, so buck up and prepare for it," Ash said.

Shanna glanced at her watch. She had to be at work to cover the last quarter of a co-worker's shift. "I have to run. I'll think about it, okay," she said as her eyes widened.

"Okay, think all you want, I'll be swinging by tomorrow at six to pick you up," Ash said.

"I'll text you later," Shanna called as she walked out the door. She shook her head and her friend's insistence on coming to a sex poker game. Just what the heck is sex poker anyway? In the end, she decided sex poker must be played with a deck of naughty playing cards which probably had naked images on the back. That had to be it. 

By the time Shanna finished the shift, she'd received three texts from Ash.

You simply have to come!

You won't regret it, I promise.

You're due for this, so I'll be by at 6.

Shanna laughed all the way home to her small apartment. The next day was her day off and she didn't have any plans. Why not take her tip money and bet on the poker game? Oh, excuse me, sex poker game. She punched in a text to Ash.

OK. I'll be ready at 6.

Another text arrived immediately.

Yay! You WON'T regret it.

"I hope not," Shanna said as she tossed her phone to her dresser. The next day she prepared for the card game. She called Ash and asked what she should wear.

"It's sex poker. Dress sexy, of course. You want to entice not turn off," Ash said.

Shanna didn't fully understand, but she shrugged and put on a pair of skinny jeans and a body-hugging tee shirt in red. Red was her color, bringing out the copper highlights in her soft brunette hair. She smiled as she stepped to Ash's car. Her friend was laying on the horn.

"Come on, chickie. We don't want to be late. Those horn dogs will start the game without us," Ash said.

Shanna grimaced. "Can't they just look at the back of the cards?" 

"What?" Ash asked. She steered the car to Baker Street where Brandon Lewis lived. He was the one throwing the party. "Hey, that's Winston ahead of us."

A little red sports car moved along, peaking Shanna's interest. "Is he the cute red-headed guy that works for Home Center?"

"The one and the same. Why? Would you like to partner with him?" Ash asked as she wagged her brow.

"Partner? It's poker," Shanna corrected.

"It's sex poker," Ash countered. 

They arrived at Brandon's condo. The gang piled out of cars. Shanna wanted to shrink behind and let them walk ahead of her. The party had exactly ten people, five guys, and five girls. It was odd to have been so precise. She settled in a chair with Winston sitting opposite of her. Ash had whispered something in his ear when they arrived and ever since he paid Shanna a lot of attention. He probably knows she's sweet on him. Oh well.

"Deal," Brandon said as he handed the deck to Jackson who was sitting to his left. Jackson dealt the cards and the flirting ensued. Shanna was so confused at the way everyone was acting. 

She looked at her hand and rearranged the cards to a more favorable order. She laid down two and picked up two more and nearly squealed as she had a full house already. She plucked up a wad of ones from her purse and held them in her lap.

"What are you doing?" Ash asked as she glanced at Shanna's lap.

"Getting ready to bet. Where's your money?" Shanna asked.

Linda Belk laughed. She was paired with Brandon. "Honey, this isn't regular poker. You're betting with your sexual ability," she said.

Shanna's eyes widened as she blanched. "What?" She had no sexual abilities except for a quick hand job in the backseat of a car. She'd kept chaste even though she was now nineteen. Her mouth dried, and she couldn't swallow.

"Yeah, sweetie. I kept telling you this is sex poker. What did you think it was?" Ash asked as if everyone knew what sex poker meant.

"I thought it meant there were naked pictures on the back of the cards," Shanna said. Her face blushed ten shades of red matching her shirt.

"Win, you're in for a treat with this one," Linda said.

"Ash, need a word with you. Now," Shanna said.

"Seriously? We bet with sexual favors in this game. I thought it was poker, you know bet with money," Shanna said after Ash explained how it worked.

"No, put your money away. I told you this is sex poker. That's how it works. You're here, we're equally paired, you can't back out!" Ash was pretty clear about it.

"I'm a virgin, I can't do this. I have no experience," Shanna said. She peered at Winston. Though he was handsome, tall and big, the thought of him doing anything with her scared her senseless.

"All the better. Your bet will be worth way more then. I know you're a virgin. I thought this would be a good way for you to say goodbye to it and with a guy your crushing on," Ash said. She grinned and patted her on the shoulder. "Come on, the game awaits. Live a little. Time to lose the virginity."

"Is everything okay?" Winston asked when Shanna returned to her seat. She tried to smile and nod. She wanted to be anywhere but at the poker table betting a part of her that was way too small for the likes of Winston. If she and he were to get together she figured it would be slow and easy. A little hand-holding, maybe a kiss stolen while watching a movie. Then they'd advance on to hands, just hands. 

"I... uh... sure," Shanna said. Her eyes swung to Ash. "Stop it!"

Ash was mouthing to Winston, "She's a virgin." Her finger pointed at Shanna. "What?"

"Do you have to announce it to everyone?" Shanna asked.

"I didn't announce anything. I was only speaking to Winston," Ash said. She winked at Winston.

"Are you really?" Winston asked as he leaned forward. It wasn't a question with a cutting edge, but more of a curious concern.

Shanna sat back in her chair. "Yeah, and had I known I probably wouldn't have come here tonight," she said with a tone of defeat in her voice.

"Oh, that would be too bad. I think it’s kind of cool. You know I like you, right? That's why I insisted on being paired with you," Winston said.

"Seriously?" Shanna asked. She had her doubts, but Winston's face looked sincere.

"Just play. Let's see where this leads. Maybe neither of us will win," Winston said as he laid down two cards. 

"Huh, I think she's bull-shitting us because she wants to be the most sought after. You know, I'm the whole virgin thing. I mean she's never played with us before so yeah. Could be her poker face setting us up." Linda snorted. Why would she say such things? Shanna saw it as an opportunity.

"You got me, Linda. I'm the full-on scrapper here who wants to beat everyone at their own games," Shanna said. 

"Thought so," Linda said. She was a smart-ass. Shanna glanced at Ash and slightly shook her head, letting her know to leave it.

"Aw, too bad. I would have liked being your first," Winston said as he set down another card and picked up a new one.

"Sorry to disappoint," Shanna said.

Winston cocked a brow at her. His foot snaked over to her ankle and rubbed up to her knee. Her eyes
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