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I couldn’t help but stare as
Elena raised the food to her mouth and teasingly bit into it. She
swallowed the chicken and her delicate tongue flicked out of her
mouth and licked the sauce that had remained on her lip. She saw me
staring and smiled and I felt my face flush red, which only made her smile wider.

My stomach rumbled with nervous
butterflies and I put my fork down, realizing that I couldn’t eat
any more. I had been out with Elena but this felt different. I was
nervous and my palms were sweating and I felt light headed and
dizzy. Why was I so nervous? Was it because she was here, in my
apartment, looking so very beautiful? Or was it because of what I
wanted to happen next? Was it because I wanted Elena to take my
hand and lead me to my bedroom and kiss me and touch me and stroke
me until she laid me down and ran her tongue between my legs and
tasted me? Yes, it was probably because of that. I’d never been
with a woman, and this was the first time eating with her that felt
like a date, with all that a date entailed.

Elena put her own fork on the plate
and she took a sip of wine.

“You look very beautiful tonight.” She
said softly.

My face flushed red again and I
smiled. I had spent agonizing hours trying to decide what to wear
and had settled for a black dress with purple detailing and my long
black hair down on my shoulders. I had worried that I was too
dressed up, but when Elena showed up in a very short, gorgeous, red
dress I knew I had made the right choice.

Elena wore her hair up in a loose
ponytail and her skin was tanned and golden. She had the fullest
lips I had ever seen and they were a deep red which made her teeth
sparkle when she laughed.

“You look amazing as well.” I said.
“Is the food okay?”

“It’s delightful.” Elena smiled at me
and I could see her eyes twinkling.

“Would you like to go to the sofa and
finish our wine there?” I asked.

“I would rather you showed me your
bedroom. I’m ready for dessert.”

I felt my hands start to shake as I
processed what Elena had just said. I stood up without saying a
word and held out my hand. Elena stood and took my hand and I led
her through the apartment to my bedroom. We entered the small room
and I turned to Elena and before I could say anything, she grabbed
me and kissed me.

Elena’s large breasts pushed up
against mine and her soft lips covered my thin ones. Her tongue
snaked into my mouth and I felt her hands run around and rest on my
ass. I ran my own hands up Elena’s back and pulled her closer to
me, holding her as we kissed, our bodies pressing hard against each
other.

We broke apart and each of us was
breathing heavily and I stepped away from Elena and shyly looked at
her, unsure what to do next. Elena grabbed the top of her dress and
pulled the stretchy material down so her breasts popped out. She
reached behind and unclipped her white bra and pulled it down and
dropped it on the floor before running her hands over her firm
breasts. “Come here.” Elena said, her voice soft and
sexy.

I stepped closer and placed my hands
on her breasts, feeling the soft, hot skin beneath my palm. I
squeezed them and gripped her nipple in between my fingers and
squeezed gently. Elena’s nipples hardened as I played with them and
she ran her hands through my hair before guiding my mouth to her
large firm tits. I leaned down and ran my tongue around her hard
nipple before sucking it into my mouth and biting on it gently. It
hardened in my mouth and I switched to her other breast and sucked
and bit her nipple until that too stood up hard and
erect.

My mind was racing even as my body
began to react to what was happening. I felt an incredible thrill
as my mouth pulled and sucked at her breasts, enjoying the pleasure
I was giving her. And even as I was making her more excited, I
thought of when it would be my turn and her mouth would be on
me.

Elena was moaning as I sucked and
licked her nipples and gently bit her large breasts and I slipped
my hand up the bottom of her dress and ran it over her soft
panties. I could feel that they were damp and I pushed the material
into her pussy, making her panties pull and rub at her clit as the
tips of my fingers sank into her aching pussy.

I held Elena as she squirmed on the
edge of my fingers and she kissed me hard and bit my bottom lip,
making me gasp. Somehow we moved to the bed and fell onto it with
Elena on top of me, pinning me down.

I moved her panties to the side so
that my finger slid easily into her wet pussy and Elena moaned and
pushed down. I could feel her juices running down my hand as I
moved my finger in and out and with my other hand I grabbed her
head and pulled it down so I could kiss her and force my tongue
into her open mouth.

We rolled over so I was on top and I
pulled my hand from her pussy and raised it up to my mouth. I
stared into her eyes as I slowly licked the juices off before
kissing Elena so she could taste herself on my lips.

I slid off the bed and crouched down
between her legs and then, I grabbed her wet panties and pulled
them down her long golden legs. Elena pulled her legs apart and I
looked at her pussy; it was so beautiful, red and glistening. Up
until now everything had been happening so fast that I hadn’t had
time to stop and think but now, as I knelt in front of Elena, I was
suddenly struck by intense nerves.

Before I became so scared that I had
to stop, I moved forward and slowly licked her pussy. I could taste
her sweet juice on my tongue and I pushed it as far into Elena’s
pussy as it would go.

“Oh fuck, that feels good.” Elena
moaned.

I moved my tongue in and out of her
pussy, becoming more and more confident as Elena moaned on the bed.
Then I ran my tongue up her pussy and licked her hard clit, which
caused Elena to jump in the bed and gasp in pleasure. I used my
tongue to circle her hard little nub and Elena started to moan and
squirm on the bed.

“Put a finger inside of me.” Elena
gasped.

I did as instructed and slid a finger
into Elena’s tight hole as I licked and sucked her pussy. Her
juices ran out over my hand and I slid another finger into her,
making her gasp and moan more loudly. I started to thrust my hand
in and out of her as I licked her clit. Elena was panting heavily
and she pulled her legs up into the air so I could get my fingers
deeper into her pussy.

“Don’t stop, don’t stop.” She gasped.
“I’m going to cum. Oh fuck, I’m cumming.”

 

Elena threw her head back on the bed
and arched her back as she screamed out. Her pussy clenched tight
around my fingers and her juices squirted out over my hand and
chin. Her body started to shake as she came and I pulled my head
back and started to thrust my fingers in and out of her pussy hard
and fast. She screamed again and her body shook as her orgasm
continued to rock through her and she panted for breath.

I moved my hand from her pussy and
climbed onto the bed. Elena lay in the bed, her body still shaking
and I lay next to her and grabbed her large tits and sucked her
nipples. Her face was sweaty and her chest flushed red and she lay
on the bed gasping, jolting every now and then as another rush of
pleasure rocked through her body.

Finally she opened her eyes and looked
at me. She raised her hand and stroked my face before she jumped up
and pushed me down. Elena grabbed her dress and pulled it up over
her head and then, straddled me naked. She grabbed my hands and
pulled them to her tits and I grabbed them hard as she started to
rock on top of me.

Her hands slid up beneath my dress and
she pressed her palm against my pussy. I hadn’t realized how wet I
was until I felt my juices trickling down my inner
thigh.

“Do you have any toys?” Elena
asked.

I pointed to the drawer beside my bed
and Elena leaned over and pulled it open and took out my large
rubber dildo. She smiled down at me before licking the fake cock,
her tongue running up the shaft before she spat on the tip and used
her hand to rub it in.

She slid off the bed and fell to her
knees between my legs and I pulled up my dress, yanking it off.
Elena grabbed my panties and pulled them off me before putting the
tip of the dildo against my throbbing slit.

I was so horny that my pussy ached and
I longed for Elena to slide the big rubber dildo into my tight
hole, but instead she teased me by rubbing the dildo up and down my
pussy lips and over my clit. I moaned and squirmed and Elena put a
hand on my groin and held my in place as she finally pushed the tip
of the dildo into me.

The feeling of the dildo sliding into
me and opening my aching, wet pussy was amazing and I groaned
loudly. The dildo slid deeper into me and I felt Elena’s tongue
lick at my clit. I jolted in surprise and my breath was taken
away.

Elena had now pushed the dildo deep
inside of me and she held it buried in my pussy as her tongue
flicked back and forth over my clit. I could feel pleasure building
inside of me, an intense white heat that was seeping out from my
pussy and taking over my whole body.

When Elena started to move the dildo
in and out of me, pulling it out so just the tip was in me before
thrusting it deep inside of me again, I screamed out in pleasure.
Elena got faster and faster until she was fucking me hard with the
dildo as she licked and sucked my clit.

The heat inside me was getting bigger
and more intense and I knew that I was close to coming. I felt my
legs tense up and my pussy gripped tight around the huge dildo.
Finally, a hard wave of pleasure washed over me and I yelled as my
body bucked up off the bed.

“Oh Jesus, I’m cumming! Oh fuck, yes!”
I moaned.

Elena thrust the dildo deep inside of
me and held it inside as she sucked my clit into her mouth and bit
down on it. I screamed out loud again and my body exploded with
fresh pleasure. Intense white heat shot through me and my body
shook as I came. Elena kept the dildo inside of me and as my pussy
clenched tight around the big rubber cock wave after wave of
pleasure flowed out from my pussy.

I felt Elena pull the dildo from my
pussy and the sudden feeling of being empty made me cum again.
Elena raised the dildo and pushed it into my mouth and I sucked my
juices off the dildo as I came hard.

I was struggling to breathe, the force
of my orgasm had taken my breath away and the dildo in my mouth was
stopping me from sucking in a mouthful of air. I gagged on the cock
as Elena pushed it deeper into my mouth. My head was ringing and I
knew I needed to breathe so I pulled the cock from my mouth and
sucked in a lungful of air.

Elena fell onto the bed next to me and
kissed me on the lips. I could taste myself on her lips and tongue
and I pulled her closer and held her. Her leg slid between mine and
pressed up against my pussy. I could feel my pussy pressing on hers
and we started to move together, rubbing ourselves up against each
other. We both shook hard as spasms rocketed through both our
exhausted and sensitive bodies.

Eventually, we stopped and just lay
together in each other’s arms. In my head I was reliving what had
just happened and as I thought about it a smile spread across my
face and I got hornier and hornier.

“Was that your first time with a
girl?” Elena asked, snapping me out of my thoughts.

I nodded and Elena held me tighter.
“You were amazing,” she said.

“So were you,” I whispered.

Elena looked down at me and lifted the
dildo up again. “It’s not over yet,” she said. “I need to test this
out.”

I laughed and grabbed the dildo and by
the time we had finished the sun was rising in the sky and both
Elena and I were well and truly shattered. Our bodies tingled and
our muscles ached, but we were both happy and fell asleep with
smiles on our faces.
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