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This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

I had moved into my neighborhood about twelve years ago.  I guess in hind sight I should have seen it coming, but you never really expect something like this to happen.  Sure, I had fantasies just like every other guy, I just never thought it would happen to me.

Our neighborhood was fairly small.  We knew most everybody who lived there and had good relationships with everyone.  I was known for being a gentleman, mainly because I opened the door for my wife or any other woman.  There were a couple of single mothers with whom we became friends with over the years, one in particular who would see us on the porch at night and come over to talk.

This one particular summer, a couple of the neighborhood girls were turning eighteen and a big party was being planned.  Now I would be a liar if I said I never thought about fucking one of them.  Those thoughts run through your mind when you see them walking around in bikinis and short shorts.  I was no exception as I remembered what it was like when I was that age chasing some fine ass.

I would often chastise myself for looking at them in that manner, but now that they were turning eighteen, I allowed myself the pleasure of fantasizing about them.  Their tight little pussies and round, firm asses just begging for someone to fill them.  Of course, in my mind it was me.

As the summer wore on, the heat began to build.  It was almost unbearable that year so we went out and bought an above ground pool.  Of course this meant the girls would be over swimming with my kids, giving me a front row seat for viewing these young, nubile bodies.

The birthday party had come and gone as the long summer seamed to stretch forever.  On one particular day, I was out back enjoying a beer while the kids played in the pool.  One of the girls was over and she was swimming with them.  She had on a red bikini, and by that, I mean it almost covered everything.  She was rather well endowed and was jumping around in the pool.

I don’t know why I looked when I did, I’m just glad I did.  As she jumped up out of the water, that tiny little top lost its battle with her tits and they bounced out.  She was unaware for a few seconds that her top was missing as she stood there laughing.  I almost got an instant boner as I stared at the beautiful, round, milky white tits that just sat there like half melons.  Her nipples were large, but in an enticing sort of way.  I wanted to suck them right then and there.

She realized her top was missing when one of the kids pointed at her laughing.  I quickly looked away as she grabbed her top and sunk under the water to put it back on.  I never let on that I had seen it all.  The next best thing to seeing her tits, was watching her get out of the pool and dry off. Her bikini bottoms had slipped into her ass crack looking more like a thong as she got out of the pool. 

Of course we had a ladder, so as she turned around on top of it to come down, her pussy was bulging right there in front of me.  As she dried her legs and feet, I’m sure she wasn’t aware of the show she was giving me as I looked at her pussy while she was bent over.  I could almost see the outline of her folds as she dried her feet.  I wanted to fuck it so bad my cock began to ache.

I turned away as she stood up and wrapped her towel around her waist.  She said goodbye and went home.  I took a swig of my beer and leaned back in my chair, closing my eyes so I could see those beautiful tits and pussy once again.

****

When August arrived, my wife and I were sitting out on the porch one evening.  It was real late, probably midnight or so and we were just shooting the breeze.  I looked up and saw the neighbor lady walking across the street towards our house.

“Hey guys” she said as she walked up onto the porch.

“What’s up?” I replied.

“Oh not much, normal stuff” she said.

We talked about current events, politics and some home maintenance things, nothing too heavy.  She began to tell us about her daughter dating some guy that she didn’t like.  She was sure his only motivation was sex.  Now she wasn’t a prude or anything, but I could understand where she was coming from.  Sometimes you just get a sense for someone and for her, this guy was not good.

As our conversation continued, it seemed to take a turn towards sex, but not directly.  More of innuendos and things like that.  I was trying to figure out where this was going.  I don’t know if my wife was reading it the way I was or not.  If she was, she didn’t let on that she did.

“So I have a rather strange request I wanted to ask of you” she said as she looked at me.

“Ok,” I replied tepidly.

“Well, you know Holly just turned eighteen, right”?

“Yes” I replied trying to figure out where this was going.

“Well, I wanted to know if you would do us a great, big favor.  I talked it over with Holly and she is fine with it.  It’s a rather strange request, and I hope it doesn’t offend you”.

Now I was really curious.  What the hell could she be talking about?  My mind was racing in a hundred different directions trying to figure it out.

“If you say no, I’ll understand but I hope you will consider it” she said.

“Well,” I started, “that depends on what it is”.

I could tell she was a little uncomfortable with what she was trying to ask us.  She took a deep breath and began.

“Well, we have the greatest respect for you.  You are a true gentleman and I wanted you to know that right from the start.  It’s because of this that I thought of you.  You see, when I was a teenager, I was with a few boys and they used me for sex, no doubt.  Even after I got married, those experiences haunted me for quite a while.  I always wished I would have had someone to show me the ropes before I got involved with those guys”.

Where was this leading?  A threesome with the neighbor lady?  What?

“So, with this in mind, I talked to Holly and explained this to her.  I want her to know what real sex is before she goes and just gives it up to any guy who wants it.  That’s where you come in”.

“I’m not sure I am following you” I said.

“I guess in a roundabout way I am asking you if you would please teach Holly about sex, be her first”.

I stood there with my mouth hanging wide open as I could not believe what I had just heard.  She looked at my wife with pleading eyes.

“Please let him do this” she begged.  “I want my daughter to know what it’s like to be with a real man, and I know this is the right thing to do”.

I was almost afraid to look at my wife.  Was I hearing this right?  Was I dreaming?  The little hottie who showed her tits in the pool, wanted to fuck me and her mother was asking permission?  How in the fuck did I get so lucky?  Of course, the only problem now was getting my wife on board with it.

As we sat there for a moment trying to process what had just happened, I finally spoke up.

“I am honored more than you know to be asked this” I told her.  “But I cannot do it unless my wife is in complete support of it.  Something like this can ruin a marriage and I don’t want that to happen”.

“I completely understand” she replied.  “I hope you two don’t think badly of me after this.  I really do value our friendship and that is the main reason I felt I could ask you”.

She said good night as we told her we would discuss it.  After she had left, I was trying to figure out how to start the conversation.

“Well, I never saw that coming” my wife finally said.

“Tell me about it” I replied.

“So what are your thoughts?” she asked me.

“Well, I can’t say I wouldn’t mind doing it.  I’m a guy” I replied.  “But I also don’t want to upset you by doing it”

“I can’t tell her no, not after she worked up the courage to ask us.  It must mean a hell of a lot to her” she said.

We talked for a while longer and decided I should do it.  Let me tell you my cock was full of joy at this news, and I let it show for my wife that night, fucking her silly.

As the weekend came, we called our neighbor and told her we wanted to talk to her and Holly both.  We agreed that they would come over late Friday night to talk to us.  We wanted to ensure the kids were in bed before telling her.

When they arrived, we all sat down in the living room and sort of awkwardly made small talk.  Finally, I took the initiative and opened the dialog.  I wanted to know where Holly’s head was.

“So, Holly, how do you feel about this arrangement?” I asked her.

“I’m ok with it” she replied.  “I know my mom wants what’s best for me and I trust her judgment in selecting you”.

“Well, we have decided that I will go through with it and give you your first sexual experience”.

They both smiled and looked at each other.

“Thank you so much” she said.  “You can work with Holly to make the arrangements”.

I asked Holly to join me on the deck so we could plan our tryst.  I didn’t want to talk about it in front of my wife and make her uncomfortable.

We agreed that it would take place the following Saturday.  I told her I would treat her like it was a real date so she would know what to expect.  The only exception was that at the end of the evening, I was going to take her to a hotel room and have sex with her there.

Satisfied that we had all the bases covered, we returned to the living room.  I told them that it was to happen the following Saturday so they could be prepared for it.  They left the house thanking me profusely as they left.  I couldn’t wait to taste that sweet, young pussy and suck those big luscious tits.  I began to be consumed by the thought of our evening.

****

All week I planned for Saturday, trying to make sure I was making the necessary preparations.  I had made reservations at a nice restaurant and had booked a room at the Sheraton.  I wanted her first time to be something she would remember forever, just as her mom was hoping for.

As Saturday got closer, I was getting hornier.  My wife even noticed the uptick in my sexual advances.  She knew what this was doing to me, but she didn’t complain at all.  As I fucked my wife I was imagining fucking Holly.  Dipping my stick into the hot, tight and sweet pussy of hers was going to be ecstasy.

At last Saturday rolled around.  I took time to make sure I was groomed well, and that I had everything in place.  My wife gave me some pointers on how to handle her first penetration, and what to do after that so she would enjoy the experience.  I assured her I would be fine.

At last it was seven o’clock.  I drove across the street and picked up Holly, opening her door just as I did for my wife.  We drove to the restaurant, neither one of us really sure what to say.  Over dinner we made some small talk and tried to act comfortable.  Dinner ended and I asked her if she ready to leave.  I could tell she was nervous as she said yes, and got up from the table.

We arrived at the hotel and I got us checked in.  We went up to our room and I put our bags in the closet.  I took her hands and guided her to the bed, sitting on the end of it with her.

“I am going to be as gentle as I can” I started.  “Trust me, ok”?

She nodded yes as I looked into her eyes for affirmation.

I pulled her up and drew her in close to me.  As I stood there giving her a light embrace, I looked down into her eyes, and for the first time I saw a woman, not a little girl.  I bent over and gave her a short kiss, which she returned. 

I started by kissing her neck and nibbling on her ears.  She would roll her head back as she moaned giving me access to her neck.  I continued to kiss her as I started to unbutton her blouse, my hands moving slowly to her tits.  As her shirt fell from her body, I reached behind her and released those beautiful tits from their cage of a bra.

I gently began to rub her tits, while rubbing her nipples between my thumb and finger.  Instincts were taking over as she started to grind her hips into me.  I moved my mouth down to her tits ready to suck those luscious nipples at last.  As I put one into my mouth, I could feel her shudder from the pleasure it produced.  I rolled her nipples in my mouth and gently tugged at them as I sucked on them.

I removed my shirt so she could feel my chest as it pressed against her firm tits.  I was kissing her neck once again as my hands slid down her back and caressed her firm little ass.  She squealed slightly the first time as I grabbed her and squeezed.

I unzipped her skirt and let it fall to the floor, revealing a pair of pink boy shorts.  I pulled those from her body as my hand slid down to touch the prize…a hot and wet virgin pussy.  She was breathing so heavily I thought for sure she was going to hyperventilate.  I slid my finger between her folds and slid the end into her pussy.  I could feel her virgin ring keeping my finger from progressing.

I moved my finger up and flicked her clit, which caused her to shake a little form the sensitivity she was feeling.  In one fell swoop, I picked her up and deposited her on the bed.  I started at her neck and worked my way down to her pussy, kissing her as I went.  When my tongue hit her pussy, she lifted her hips, pushing my tongue into her folds.

I worked on her pussy for just a short time.  I didn’t want her to cum yet.  I raised myself back up to kiss her on the lips, and whispered into her ear.

“Have you ever had an orgasm?” I asked.

“Yes,” she replied.

“Did you do it yourself”?

“Yes,” she replied.

I kissed her again as I asked her “Have you ever sucked a cock before”?

“No” she replied.

I stood up and took my pants off, revealing my semi hard cock.  She looked at it with wide eyes, probably wondering how it was going to fit inside of her.

“I am going to teach you the right way to suck a cock” I told her.

I got on the bed next to her and guided her hand to my cock.  She wrapped her fingers around it as I showed her how to stroke it.  Once it was fully enlarged, I took her head and guided it to my cock. 

“Open your mouth and put my cock in it” I told her. “Now, slide it in and out of your mouth”.

It didn’t take her long to get the hang of it.  I also told her to suck as she slid it out, and use her tongue to rub the underside of it.  She was giving me an excellent blowjob for such an innocent girl.  My balls were aching to get inside her pussy.

I laid her back down and moved on top of her. 

“When I insert my cock, it is going to hurt a little bit” I told her.  “But shortly after that it will start to feel good.  Just trust me”.

She nodded that she understood and I started to guide my cock into that tight pussy.  As I began to push my cock into her pussy, she began to wince as my cock started to break the seal nature had provided.  I went slow and tried to be as gentle as I could.

At last the seal broke as my cock went deep inside of her.  She gasped and grabbed my arms tight as my cock bottomed out inside of her.  Her eyes were wide as she tried to catch her breath.  I began to slide my cock in and out of her slowly at first, relishing this moment.  When I saw she was no longer experiencing the pain of the break, I began to quicken my pace.

I was fucking her hard and deep at this point, but I didn’t want to cum yet.  I wanted her to cum first, and then give her the pleasure of being fucked after an orgasm.

I withdrew my cock from her pussy and instructed her to go to the bathroom to clean up.  I told her not to be alarmed as there would be blood.  She was gone for about five minutes before returning to the bed.  As I lie there, I watched her hot, young body as it approached me.  Her firm tits bouncing as her pussy glistened from the water she used to clean herself up with.

She laid down on the bed next to me and I once again began to kiss her.  I needed her aroused again.  I worked my kisses back down to her pussy, smelling her sex.  I began to lick her clit which caused her to moan and widen her legs, giving me ample access.

As I licked her clit, she began to raise her hips in anticipation of her orgasm.  She began to cum as I increased the speed of my licking.  She soon began to writhe as her clit became sensitive from the orgasm.  At this point, I raised up and turned her onto her belly, lifting her ass.  I shoved my cock into her tight little pussy and began to pump her hard.

She had her bead buried in the pillow as she screamed from the pleasure.  I could feel my orgasm beginning to build in my balls as I fucked her young pussy.  I reached around her and began to rub her clit as I fucked her, her hips slapping back into my lower stomach with each thrust.  She began to convulse again as she reached another orgasm.  The pulsing of her pussy on my cock caused me to lose my load, cumming deep inside of her.  Spent, I withdrew my cock and laid on the bed on my back.

Holly rolled over and put her head on my chest.

“I had no idea how wonderful sex was going to be” she said as she traced her finger around my chest.

“That is how sex should be” I told her.  “Of course there are other things you can do which will enhance sex, but that is for you and whomever you marry to discover together”.  She lifted up and kissed me on the cheek.  We lie there in bliss before we both drifted off to sleep.
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