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Chapter 1


First, I’m not, and I never was, some innocent
little girl who didn’t know what kink and kinky sex was. When
puberty hit, I was more than ready to see what sex was all about. I
was eager to say yes and was happy when I did.

I did all the usual things. Sleeping around.
Experimenting with other girls...other women. Trying sex while
high. Anal. A threesome or two or three...I can’t remember. I was
always a bit drunk when I did that. Bondage of course; sometimes
me, sometimes my partner. Spanking...that was fun. I was never big
into taking pictures or exhibitionism or doing it where we could
get caught, but sometimes I indulged my partner. I had to try it
once, right?

I never latched onto one particular activity
that really did it for me.

Until…


“I love your tits. They’re
perfect.”

Said in just about any context, that should be
a compliment to any woman, but immediately my hands went to my
breasts and I covered them up. It was my first time with Garrett.
We had known each other for a bit. Friends of friends. He asked me
out. I said yes. We wound up back at my place in my bed.

“They’re too small,” I said
automatically.

“They’re perfect,” he repeated and
gently pulled my hands away to expose my tits again. “B cups,
right?”

I rolled my eyes. “Men, obsessed with
size.”

“Bs are perfect. Not too big and
not too small.” 

We had been messing around on the bed. I had
been eager to get his clothes off, but I let him keep his underwear
on. I wanted a big reveal. I could clearly see and feel the outline
of his hard cock through his briefs. It promised to be more than
satisfying. I had been happy to shed my blouse and unnecessary bra.
I had only worn the bra because I was out on a date and wanted to
be fancy. I’m at best a bra only when working or necessary because
of my clothing sort of girl. 

“You’re just saying that because
you want to get into my pants,” I told him.

Garrett shook his head. “I’m saying that so
you’ll let me play with them.”

I laughed at him. I was already on my back so
my tits had mostly disappeared but he was still interested so it
was fine. “Sure. Go for it, big guy.” My hand was still cupping his
hidden cock in his underwear.

Lowering his face to my nipple I gasped a
little when he drew me into his mouth. It didn’t hurt. I loved to
have my tits sucked and played with. Maybe I was more eager than I
had realized. Maybe I was further along in my cycle and they were
extra sensitive. It didn’t matter because when he started sucking,
I felt like there was a hot wire between my nipple and my
clit.

I’d never felt that before.

His pinching and rolling the other nipple
while he sucked on the first one was even better. Just the way he
did it together really got me going.

Essentially he was making my panties turn into
a hot soupy mess.

I was more than ready for him.

I tried to get his cock out of his underwear
but he was laying too low on the bed for me to reach that essential
organ. Then I tried to unbutton my jeans and push them off, but he
was laying half atop me and I couldn’t do more than pop open the
button and maybe slide the zipper halfway down. He was pinning me
in place.

Not that I minded. It was fun. But I just
wanted him to go further along.

I didn’t need him sucking my tits for the rest
of the night, even as pleasant as that was. 

Still, I didn’t voice my objection because I
was enjoying it too much.

I just let him do what he wanted with my
boobs, because why not? He wasn’t hurting me and I liked it and it
was just going to be the warm up to the big show.

I didn’t realize it was happening until I was
halfway there and I couldn’t make it stop.

I didn’t want to make it stop.

“I’m cum...I’m cum...I’m coming…”
I blathered out.

Garrett, much to his credit, didn’t stop. He
didn’t bother taking my nipple out of his mouth to acknowledge my
moans and words. He just kept sucking and pinching and rolling,
much harder than I was used to, much harder than I ever would have
wanted or guess that I wanted.

I came.

It was the first time I had ever had cum just
from having my tits played with...and I was the girl who lost her
virginity way too young because I read about sex in books I
shouldn’t haven been reading and I wanted to know exactly what
those heroines—such as they were—were feeling. 

Garrett was staring at me. He wasn’t upset or
angry. He was grinning at me. “Did you actually cum?”

I blushed. I fucking blushed. Maybe he didn’t
see it, but I blushed. I was already hot and sweaty from cumming so
maybe he didn’t see it, but I blushed like a pure, innocent Mormon
girl who just learned that penis and cock meant the same
thing.

“Yeah, I came.”

“That’s fucking incredible! Want
me to make you do it again?” He started to lower his mouth to my
nipple which was still buzzing with the electric static of too much
stimulation.

I pressed the heel of my hand against his
forehead. “NO!” I said with far too much force. It wasn’t that I
didn’t want him to make me cum again. That would have been grand.
It was that my tits were far too sensitive at that moment and it
would have been more painful than fun.

“Okay…” He backed off.

“It's my turn to make you cum,” I
told him, recovering the best I could. I pushed my hand down into
his underwear. He had lifted himself off me so I could do that now.
Once my fingers were around his cock, he didn’t object. He pulled
his underwear off while I proceeded to give him a
handjob. 

That wasn’t my goal, of course.

Once he was naked and I was keeping him hard
with my hand, the two of us were able to pull off my jeans and
panties. He didn’t even get to admire the pretty lace panties I had
put on for him, for our date.

That was fine. We had other, more important
stuff to do.

In a flash he rolled on a condom, I spread my
legs, and he sank all the way into me on the first
thrust.

Like I had said, my pussy was a swampy wet
mess.

“Oh...fuck yes,” I moaned. “That’s
what I needed.”

Garrett laughed. “Uh-huh. Like you didn’t need
me sucking on your tits.”

“Just fuck
me...please.”

He did. It was great. The first time with
anyone is great. 

It didn’t last long, but it was intense. It
didn’t take all that much effort for him to
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