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In the first part of this erotic story, 19-year-old Éléanore meets Nathan at her club, and they end up in a public park for some intense fucking.

In this sex story, I'm going to tell you about my brief relationship with a thirty-something guy named Nathan. I met him at the end of April, three weeks before my 19th birthday.

The first time I met him was when I went to see one of my exes who wanted to talk to me. It turns out that Nathan and my ex, Alexandre, knew each other because Nathan was a volunteer at the association where Alexandre was a member.

First date with Nathan

So I arrived at the association after getting soaked by rain and hail, wearing shorts and a T-shirt. I smoked a cigarette to calm myself down and wait for my ex to arrive. I spoke to him coldly, as I always had since we broke up, then we went inside. He had something to give me.

That's when I saw Nathan for the first time. He had brown hair and black eyes, was between ten and fifteen centimeters taller than me, and had a rather prominent belly. I chatted briefly with him and one of his friends, then went home to take a long hot shower before settling down to watch a movie.

That evening, I logged onto Facebook and saw that Nathan had sent me a message. It was about my ex, saying that he was in a bad way and that I was the only one who could help him, etc. I replied immediately, not hiding my feelings, and once we had exhausted the subject, we continued chatting about this and that for most of the night.

We agreed to meet the next day at around 2pm. So we met up in town at the agreed time and spent the afternoon walking around the shopping streets, chatting. Finally, we went to a garden that I liked because it wasn't very busy.

There, we gradually moved closer together on our bench. I snuggled up to him, resting my head on his shoulder, while he stroked my hair, breathing in its scent and kissing it. The park keeper asked us to leave as the sun began to set.

We walked home hand in hand. When we reached the end of the street, he stopped me and kissed me tenderly on the lips, then we continued on our way. We were behind the cemetery near my house when I finally decided to kiss him back.

Inquisitive fingers

Suddenly, I stopped, put my arms around his neck, stood on tiptoe to devour his mouth for a long time, dancing my tongue with his in a possessive and lustful ballet. After leaving me at my door, he quietly went home.

We saw each other several times, going for drinks at a bar we both liked or to the park in the city center. We enjoyed the tranquility and warmth of the evenings to cuddle. It was during one of these moments that I discovered one of his erogenous zones...

I've always had a habit of running my nails over my partners' skin, scratching them more or less. It was while running them over his back, under his T-shirt, that I discovered it. This caress made him shiver and sigh with pleasure when my tongue slid over his neck.

One evening, we went back to the bar before heading to the public park and decided to go a little further than usual. It's important to note that this park was one of the most popular places for students and families during the day, but at nightfall, it became a favorite spot for gay men.

They would hide behind trees or in dark alleys, waiting for a sexual partner. So there we were on a bench, touching each other more and more intimately through and under our clothes. Two of his fingers were deep inside me, the others feverishly caressing my clitoris.

I was half lying on top of him, moaning and trembling. I arched my back at intervals under waves of pleasure, each more intense than the last. Unable to take any more of this delicious treatment, I led him behind an unoccupied tree and leaned my back against it while we caressed and kissed each other.

Sex against a tree

With one hand, I fumbled for a condom in my bag while with the other I vigorously stroked his erect penis, which was short but quite thick. He slid down to his knees and plunged his head between my thighs, licking my soaked vulva until I let out loud moans.

I begged him to take me right there and then, my desire was so strong. I turned to face the trunk, rubbing my cheek against its bark as I spread my legs as wide as I could with my jeans around my ankles. After quickly putting the condom on his penis, he grabbed me by the hips, pulling me toward him and arching me as much as possible while I tried to keep my balance.

Without further ado, he penetrated me with a violent thrust that threw me against the tree, which I held on to as best I could. As I was smaller than him, he had to bend his legs slightly to enter me. Violently, powerfully, he fucked me, making me cry out, which I stifled as best I could with my hand.

While he was taking me, I felt his vicious fingers run over my stomach and slide directly onto my pussy, massaging and squeezing it roughly.

When he had finished his work, he withdrew and threw the condom in a corner. He made a move to adjust himself, but I knelt in front of him and took his half-limp cock in my mouth to give him a blowjob.

"We're not alone."

I ran my tongue over his glans before taking him as far into my mouth as I could without choking. I did my best, using all my skill, letting my tongue swirl around the shaft, which had regained all its vigor.

I felt his pleasure building gradually until his cock went soft almost instantly. Slightly surprised but not discouraged, I didn't stop, and his member slowly regained its rigidity.

I raised my head and eyes a little, without letting go of my sweet treat. He had been patting my hair for a few moments. I thought it was a caress like you give dogs to flatter them.

But when he told me to get up insistently, letting go of the now completely limp column of flesh, I asked him what was going on, and he replied, "I don't think we're alone anymore..."

I glanced quickly around us. I wasn't worried at all. I stood up. He zipped up his pants, looking really distressed, while I was overcome with uncontrollable laughter. He scolded me, but I didn't calm down. I kept laughing until he took me home.
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As promised, here is the rest of the story of Eleonore, 19, and her handsome Nathan!

Two days later, it was May 1st. I asked him if he had any plans for that evening. Since he was free, I asked him to spend the night with me. In the afternoon, I went to book a hotel room for our first (and only) night together.

In the mood for a wild night

He was supposed to pick me up in the early evening so we could go to the hotel together. I knew he really liked schoolgirl outfits, so I wore a short red and blue plaid skirt with a white shirt that hugged my breasts perfectly.

For lingerie, I opted for a three-piece black lace set (bra, thong, and garter belt) with a pair of black stockings and a garter. When we arrived at our destination, we put down our things, and I told him what time we had to check out, that there was satellite TV, and that the room was soundproof.

He took off his jacket, opened the window a little, grabbed his pack of cigarettes and the remote control, and settled comfortably on the bed to watch Mission Impossible 2! I couldn't believe it and told him clearly that I hadn't paid for the room for a TV night.

He acted as if nothing had happened and focused his attention on the screen. Disappointed, I joined him and snuggled up against him. I put up with it for about
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