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It was so easy to get caught up in the
passion of the evening. My boyfriend Andrew’s parents were out of
town, so we were taking advantage of having the house to ourselves.
He was an only child too, so we didn’t have any brothers or sisters
to worry about like we had to at my house. I’m the oldest one of
twelve, all single pregnancies. My mom has basically been
pregnant my entire life.

So needless to say my parents didn’t really
have any time to wonder where I was or what I might be getting up
to. I was eighteen and able to take care of myself.

We were on the couch at Andrew’s. My skirt
was hiked up to my waist so that my panties were exposed.
Underneath me, I could feel the bulge of his cock through his
pants. I had been rubbing my crotch up against him for a while now
so that my panties were completely soaked through. I could also
feel where a wet spot was forming right where the head of his cock
pushed out against his pants.

We both wanted it so bad! We were both
eighteen, and that’s all eighteen year olds think about, sex!

But we’d been good. Both of our parents had
told us, no sex before we got married. However, that was all the
sex education they had given us. Of course, I knew where babies
came from, I wasn’t stupid. I knew exactly what Mom and Dad got up
to every time her belly started getting fat with another one of my
brothers or sisters.

Still, there’s a difference between
knowing that sex causes babies, and actually being
confronted with that reality.

Andrew and I were still completely clothed
despite our desperate rutting up against one another. We kissed
hard and I sucked on his lip. “I don’t like having clothes between
us,” I moaned against his mouth as he rubbed his body next to mine.
“I want to feel what your skin is like.”

I could feel Andrew’s hard body grow harder
beneath me. I knew he wanted it too. But he was really the one who
was refraining. His parents were religious and had very strict
ideas about sex. No wonder he was an only child.

I wriggled a little more on top of his cock
then gave a long, slow rub up and down the bulge of his shaft with
the soft crotch of my panties. I was trying to get as much friction
as possible going for the both of us. But it was frustrating to get
our clothes in the way.

“Do you think we could just this one?” I
pleaded with him. “I just want to feel you. Just a little bit.
That’s all.”

It was like flipping a switch. Andrew agreed
so fast that he didn’t say anything. He just practically pushed me
off of him, onto my back on the couch. Then he went for his own
clothes and shoved everything he had from his waist down on down
toward his ankles.

Suddenly I was right there next to his cock!
Released from the prison of his pants and underwear, it stood
straight up. I had seen pictures of penises before, sure. It was
hard to make it to eighteen without some kind of familiarity.

But I had never seen one in person before. It
was veiny and a darker color than the rest of his skin. And it was
nice and big. I suspected that if I tried to get my hand around it,
I couldn’t close my fingers all the way. It was that thick. I could
hardly take my eyes off it. I wanted to know what it felt like. And
what it tasted like.

But first I wanted to get naked too. I lifted
my legs and pushed both my skirt and panties all the way to the
bottom. I got to grin when I saw Andrew’s eyes go wide. He had
never seen a naked girl before, or at least never seen the naked
bottom half of one in real life.

Andrew sat up a little on the couch. He
started right down at the little triangle of hair between my legs.
I let my thighs part a little so that he could see exactly what had
made my panties so wet earlier. I grinned as I saw his cock jerk
and respond the more than he looked. I didn’t think he could
possibly get any harder, but he was. The head of his cock bobbed up
and down and made a little trail of precum down to the couch.

I could feel my body responding too. My pussy
had been hot before but now it felt like it was on fire. It was
aching bad, like an itch I couldn’t understand. I looked back up at
Andrew and he swallowed hard as we met each other’s gaze. Then he
looked at the rest of my body. I was still dressed from the waist
up. “I’d like to see all of you,” he admitted.

Now it was my turn to respond immediately. I
was thrilled by how much he obviously enjoyed looking at my body.
So why not let him see more? I sat up just enough to pull my
sweater over my head and then take off my bra underneath. I tossed
them both of the floor and when I lay back down, I was completely
naked.

My tits have always been kind of small. Even
when I hit puberty they didn’t really get much bigger than a
handful. When I lay on my back they were small mounds on my chest.
My nipples stuck up right in the middle of them like two little
pink mountains.

I grinned as Andrew looked me up and down.
The appreciation of my body was clear on his face. It seemed like
he didn’t know what he wanted to look at first, my breasts or my
pussy.

It was a little chilly in his house, though.
I gave a shiver. “Andrew,” I purred at him sweetly. “It’s a little
cold in here. I think I’d be more comfortable if you were closer to
me.”

Again, Andrew didn’t hesitate. He stripped
off his shirt and rolled right on top of me. And oh, it was so nice
to feel his warm skin against my bare skin! I adjusted my body so
that we would fit together better. That meant opening my legs so
that he could settle in between my thighs. Now instead of me being
on top of him, he was on top of me. But our bodies fit together
almost exactly the same way. That meant that where his clothed cock
had earlier rubbed against my clothed pussy, we had exactly the
same thing here. Only now there was no clothing between us at
all.

I gasped as he started to move against me.
“That feels so good,” I moaned as the bare shaft of his cock rubbed
up and down the gash of my pussy. I could feel the soft head of his
cock brush across my clit.

Andrew nodded wildly as he reached for my
breasts. He rubbed my nipples lightly with his fingertips. He had
touched my titties through my shirt before several times, and a
couple times even groped me under my shirt and my bra. But this was
different. I was completely naked now and almost on display for
him. He could touch whatever it was that he wanted.

And what he wanted was me.

“Don’t stop,” I begged him as he rocked his
body up and down mine. I was being driven mad with sensations I
couldn’t understand. My whole body just wanted to be touched more.
As much as he could touch me, I wanted that. “Don’t stop, please,
Andrew, don’t stop.”

I don’t think a freight train could have
stopped him. Even if his parents had walked in right then, into the
living room, I don’t think that would have stopped him. He
continued to rut up against me. His cock slid easily up and down my
slick gash. I tried to match all his movements, following his body
with my own. That slowed him down a little, which was nice. It
meant that his body made long strokes that were bigger and
fuller.

Of course, we were bound to make a mistake.
It had to happen. With two bodies like ours, that fit together so
well, there was no way it wouldn’t.

So finally, one time he pulled his body back
a little too far. And this time when he pushed forward, his cock
didn’t slide along the length of the outer folds of my pussy. It
went right into my pussy, taking



































cover.jpg
SH;Y

4
IrDRNE





