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Jessie couldn't wait for her boyfriend after the big game. It was Friday night, her parents were out of town, and she was waiting in the boys locker room of her high school to bring Derek back with her to her house so she could finally celebrate and give herself to him for the first time. Jessie had previously given Derek oral, and they had fooled around a bit over their clothes, though Derek was never too probing and pushy and gave Jessie the space she desired.

Jessie hid in the broken locker of the boys locker room, having snuck off from the line of cheerleaders as they retreated back into the girls locker room. So Jess sat all the way in the back in the corner locker, cramped, still in her blue with yellow stripes cheer-leading outfit. She was going to wait till everyone left to surprise Derek, who she had told before-hand that she would have something special for him after the game, all he had to do was wait.

In rushed the crowd of senior boys, fresh off their first victory of the season, sweating and panting. Seeing them all got Jessie a little wet, until she saw them casually begin to take off their pads and pants, at which she got very wet. Her thick bush was beginning to feel like a mop head, though she resisted the urge to touch herself. She wanted to remain faithful to Derek.

Time passed slower than she could imagine, feeling the pent-up angst and tension from hiding in the locker, while seeing all the boys strip. This was the most naughty thing she had ever done, typically being a good girl, though becoming more and more adventurous as she grew older. Now at 18, she was ready to have some fun.

Watching the boys filter out one-by-one after changing, the locker room began to quiet down. As the noise began to fade, she began to grow excited, waiting anxiously in the locker. As one of the last boys filtered out, the room went almost completely quiet, save for the solitary sounds of one boy who was still hanging around somewhere within. Derek, who was taking his time, remembering and waiting for Jessie's promise to manifest before him.

Sneaking out of the locker, being as careful as she could to not alert him too early, wanting to surprise him, Jessie tip-toed quietly through the rows of lockers. The damp and cold tile flooring gave her a tingly feeling in soles of her feet. She crept up just behind the row of lockers that Derek was situated on the other side of. Carefully peeking out of the corner, waiting till he had his back fully turned away from her, she rushed up and tickled his sides.

“H-Hey!” Derek stuttered, anxiously, with a surprised expression. As he became aware of what was going on, his voice changed to a sly and seductive one, noticing it was Jessie, the round-faced blonde he fell in love with. She looked especially tempting in her little blue and yellow outfit, with knee-high light blue socks to match her skirt.

Jessie stared back into his eyes, smiling widely at him. They stood there, Derek half naked, Jessie still in her full cheerleader get-up. They had no idea how to proceed with the situation, feeling slightly awkward. Glancing eyes that occasionally darted to other parts of the locker room, stiff body language; it was all comedic yet intense as they both knew what the other wanted. He did not have a chiseled physique, but he had that young body that was just the right amount of young fat mixed with lean muscle and supple skin. His body had a farmers tan, from helping his parents out on the weekends when he was not at school, which he personally hated, but Jessie adored and thought was cute. She would come over and just sit back on the porch, ogling him as he worked away, getting sweaty all over. Jessie would have jumped him right there out in those fields had it not been for his parents constantly watching over the two of them diligently.

“So, what's that surprise you wanted to give me?” Derek said, smiling back knowingly, his strong chin and moist lips looking more pleasant than ever. Jessie moved in, reaching in and pulling out a confident saunter over to him with her hands behind her back, playing the innocent one, though her intentions were far from anything 'innocent'. She ran her hand through his short black hair, the sweat lightly misting itself as it sprung back up into place. She could not help but bite her pouty lower lip. He looked so sexy that she could no longer help hiding her desire.

“Well, I was thinking,” Jessie responded, playfully, “Maybe I could give you a little 'kiss'...And then we could go back to my place, and take it a step further?” She finished, looking up bashful and pouty.

“I would love that.” Derek responded, eager.

“I knew you would.” Jessie said, smiling. She lowered his under-armor briefs, revealing his musky, sweaty, penis and balls. He had some stubble from shaving, as Derek liked to manscape, though Jessie would never mind either way. In stride, Jessie took him in her mouth. His soft and supple glans filled the front of her mouth, him being larger than average, but with a bulbous, puffy penile head. Jessie liked to suck on it like a lollipop. Her tongue curled inwards and outwards against the bottom of his shaft. She had only sucked him a few times before this, but she was getting exponentially better at it each time. This time, she was feeling adventurous though, lurching forward and throating as much of his shaft as she could fit. At 4 inches, she began to gag, trying to get the remaining 3 inches down her tender oral love-tunnel. She could not resist the urge to choke, pulling him back out.

“Sorry.” Jessie responded, a strand of saliva trailing from the end of his penis to the bottom of her lip.

“Don't worry, that was great.” He replied, softly guiding her blonde head with curled bangs back towards his crotch. She began to lick his shaft up and down, lubing it up, as she gave it another go. 5 inches this time. She was getting closer to his full length, but she simply could not get rid of her instinctive urge to pull away. Going in one last time, she forced herself as deep as she could go, reaching 6 inches. Suddenly, she heard Derek grunt harshly, then she felt a pulsing sensation in her mouth and throat. She could feel his sperm traveling up his shaft and spurting out of his head, spewing hot gobs into the depths of her throat. With tears in her eyes, holding on as best she could, she let Derek shoot himself down her throat and into her stomach.

As she felt the last few drops eke out, she quickly pulled away. This time, with a collection of a dozen saliva strands all connecting to her mouth, she gave a couple course choking coughs.

“Are you okay?” Derek asked, slightly concerned, also with a mixture of guilt from holding her head down while he came.

Wiping her mouth and eyes, she responded, “Wew, that was...wow!” Before letting out a slight laugh. “That was...well, it was 'wow'. I didn't know I could do something like that.” She finished, giggling.

“Well, I was just thinking. I mean, you just did something amazing for me. Why don't I...reciprocate?”

Jessie looked over at him, her face now cleaned off. She could see a glowing sparkle in his eye, a desire mixed with the satisfaction of orgasm. It was a rare sight, one that she was happy to see. “Oh, alright!” She said, emphatically. Standing up in front of Derek, she nervously fixing herself before unzipping her skirt, dropping it to the floor, revealing pink panties with a bunny on the front. They were comfort-fitting, so the elastic fit snuggly around her average-sized waist, while the fabric clung limply around her groin and thighs.

Derek sat back on the center rest in the locker aisle, watching pleasantly as Jessie stripped for him. To him, it was a show, but to Jessie, it was more than that. Her heart was pounding with excitement.

“Okay...” Jessie said nervously, running her thumbs around the elastic of her panties. No boy had ever seen her 'kitty kat' before, a she liked to privately call it. Now, finally revealing it, she was getting butterflies from all the anticipation. She was so nervous, she could not help but close her eyes, awaiting his reaction as she quickly pulled them down and waited...And waited...Finally, after what felt like an hour, but was truthfully only maybe 15 to 20 seconds, she peeked an eye out, wondering why he was not reacting. She then opened another eye, looking at him plainly, “What's wrong?” Jessie said.

Derek had a look of grimacing disgust that he was trying to hide as surprise, unsuccessfully, towards Jessie. “You're...Unshaved?” He tried to say, sounding supportive, but coming off more as disappointed and slightly saddened.

“Well, yea...” Jessie replied. While Jessie was still young at only 18, her bush made her look well beyond her years in its development. It was a darker shade of blonde than her head, and appeared as a brownish-yellow, with long, curly, strands, that created the visage of thick, matted, pelt. It did not stop just on her groin though, as she had a thin, whispy, trail of hair that traveled up her tummy to her belly button. On the sides of her legs, her pubic hair crawled over to her inner thighs, traveling down a little further even, before disappearing into peach fuzz.

“You...have a problem with my bush?” Jessie responded, her cheeks suddenly beginning to grow red.

Derek noticed she was looking like she was embarrassed and felt the mood was quickly shifting into awkward territory.

Truthfully, Derek had never seen a vagina himself either. Only on the web had he seen a fully naked woman before, and nearly all the time it was shaved, save for a landing strip. He was overwhelmed by Jessie's untamed hair. Derek slowly got up and tried to comfort her, grabbing one of her arms gently, only for her to pull away as she turned her back to him. He doubled down on his attempt to try and make her feel better, pulling her in close to him, avoiding the visual of her dense hairiness. “Listen, I love you, it's just. Can't you be like the other girls?”

Jessie pushed him away, turning around to face the wall to hide her bright red face. Derek, feeling bad, but now looking down and seeing her pubic hair was visible through her thighs even from behind, with even a few whispy strands poking out of her butt crack, felt a mixture of disgust mixed with a strange primal urge. His cock began to grow again, only minutes after having ejaculated. Walking up behind her, he laid his hands on her shoulders.

“I...I can make some adjustments...” Derek said to Jessie, softly. She could feel his erection beginning to grow between her legs, grazing between both her thighs. “But. Just give me some more time before I go down on you is all.”

Turning around, now seriously pouty, Jessie said, “If you can't go down on me, then perhaps you don't love me as much as you say you do...This was all just a big mistake!” She said, stomping over to her clothes before bending over to grab her panties.

“Wait,” Derek said. He looked her up and down, from her feet, still wearing her shoes, up along her fair and creamy skin with slender though firm legs, up to her sporty, cute, slightly parted little rump, where a tuft of hair sat right in the middle of, before traveling down to the front. Derek walked over to her, placing a hand on her back as she stood there, bent over towards the ground.

Jessie's eyes wandered about, wondering what Derek was doing. She saw him, between her legs, as he knelt down, then her 'other' pair of cheeks began to part, and she could feel something slippery and warm her dense bush. Jess, being a cheerleader, was flexible, and could easily hold this position, and did so as he continued to lick out her hairy groin. She grabbed her ankles to stabilize herself and began to roll her eyes in exotic bewilderment at the pleasure. This was the first time she felt a tongue on her genitals, and it was a feeling she would desire to feel many more times to come.

Derek continued kneeling, digging away at her pussy from the back. His face was deep in her crevice, lapping away at her cherry. He could feel his erection pounding once more between his legs and let go of one of his hands on her rear, causing it to fold inwards, jiggling slightly from the sudden release. Derek grabbed his hard cock and began jerking it. Jessie grew more wet as he licked away, until he could no longer contain himself and pushed her over on top of the rest in the middle of the locker aisle.

“What are you-” Jessie said, before being cut short as she felt his long shaft penetrate her blonde forest. “Ahhh!” She said, slight pain mixed with enormous pressure and pleasure. He piped away at her, digging deeper with each thrust until he could pump no deeper. She moaned rabidly as he furiously began to pound her, no longer containing his lust.

Finally, she could feel his poundings begin to lessen in frequency but increase in intensity, and heard a deep grunting, as he slowed to a near-halt. She felt warmth begin oozing out of her as he fell back against the lockers, sighing heavily. Jessie reached a hand back to her groin and swiped herself, looking at her fingers and seeing the white residue. Looking at him, and seeing him look back, she gave a naughty smile and licked her fingers.
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