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It was the end of my first year in
college and my girl had decided to throw an end of the year bash at
her parent’s house while they were away. Through the year, I had
come to find my girl, Holly, hot as all hell with the sharp rounds
of her breasts and tight ass always getting me hard no matter where
we were or what we were doing.

Though a virgin like myself, Holly
acted a lot like a cheerleader type of girl, thus, she almost
always approached others with a smile, always seemed full of
untapped energy and oddly enough always liked to flirt, show parts
of her body (which honestly I didn’t mind at all) as well as talk
openly about sex.

Hence, it should come to no surprise
that from the time we first became boyfriend and girlfriend she had
been teasing me with that slender, firm curved, flexible, erotic
body of hers. Always playfully touching, massaging or grasping her
own ass and tits in front of me, trying to entice me to take her,
to feast upon her like some sort of enraged beast. Knowing that I,
just like her, wanted our firsts to be with someone we really
liked.

At the party that night, everyone was
dancing and having a good time, hard ripe bodies grinding into each
other as sweat poured from their flesh. Some partygoers wearing
regular clothing yet most dressed in swimwear, and I being the
lucky one to dance with my girl in her tight two-piece bikini and
scantily clad bra.

“Dance with me Dean,” Holly
hissed grinding her firm curved ass roughly into my waist, the
warmth of her ass shaking across my hips immediately caused me to
get a hard on, the full long length of my cock prepping a tent in
my shorts for all to see.

“Fuck… damn Holly you’re
really into it tonight,” I gasped, as she turned around to face me,
her piercing, shimmering brown eyes weakening me as I stood in the
middle of the room only to feel her wrap one of her thighs around
the back of my leg, again grinding her body into me. “Holly what
are you,” I hissed, tightening my eyes as she draped her hips
across my hardened cock, allowing me to feel the heated warmth of
her pussy gliding over my cockhead through the thin fabric standing
between us.

“Some body’s really excited
tonight,” she said, licking her lips, draping her nails across my
bare chest, scratching small, fine lines across my flesh, “And hard
as a fucking rock,” she added.

“Only because you make me
this way baby,” I hissed, kissing her deeply, pressing my lips over
hers, our tongue dancing against each other for domination as we
continued to rock against each other’s bodies, the music around us
suddenly ending as we broke away from the kiss.

“I… I’m sorry Holly, I have
to go take a piss,” I said, “I’ll be right back I promise,” I
whimpered, breaking away from her as I rushed toward the main
bathroom only to see a long line of people. “Shit,” I hissed to
myself, running into her parent’s room, shutting the door behind me
as I used their private restroom.

It took a few moments before I could
actually let the building river flow, having to calm my rock hard
cock, doing my best not to think of Holly’s hot erotic body
pressing into me; the sweet scent of her body, her piercing brown
eyes or the feeling of her hot pussy raking against my
cockhead.

In any event, it wasn’t until I cleaned
up and opened the bathroom door that I saw my girl again. “What…
what the fuck,” I gasped feeling her hands upon me within an
instant as my swim shorts fell down around my ankles, her soft, hot
hands encasing my slightly hardened cock in her grasps as she
started pumping me where I stood.

Like some sort of hot, horny bitch in
heat, Holly was on all fours, her bikini bottoms and top removed,
knelling before me completely naked and at the ready as she cradled
my cock on her hands, blowing small streams of her heated breath
across the ridge.

“Fuck… fuck,” I gasped
repeatedly, totally caught off guard as she took my cock into her
lush, hot mouth. The intense feeling of her tongue lashing over me,
sucking my cock deep into her mouth, overtook me in an instant,
causing me to get immediately hard. “Fuck Holly… baby,” I gasped,
running my fingers through the strands of her dark blond hair as
she continued to suck on my cock hard a wild, pumping me roughly
with her hands, tightening her grasps with each thrust. “Yeah… fuck
yeah suck that cock Holly, suck my big, long meat,” I moaned
deeply, thrusting my hips in and out of her mouth, face fucking her
as she continued take my cock meat between her velvet
lips.

“Mmmm,” Holly moaned deeply,
sending strong, heavy vibrations through my entire cock as she
increased her speed, sucking it harder, pumping me faster, allowing
me to fuck her mouth deeper and deeper, I could feel myself
building up, becoming harder as the pleasure inside me intensified
beyond limits.

“Cum… cumming,” I cringed,
as I tried to fight the urge, wanting every second I could endure,
ever ymoment I could have with my girl, with my lover before,
sadly, blowing my load deep down her throat. “Fuccccckkkkk, take
it, take all of me bitch,” I demanded, slamming my cock so deep
into her mouth that I could feel my balls slapping across her chin
as I gave one more hard, deep thrust of my semen to her, forcing
her to swallow every last drop.

“Fuck… fuck yes, yes,” I
panted, running my fingers through her hair, only to feel my girl
continue to slightly suck on my cock, lashing her tongue slowly
over every crevice as if wanting, needing to clean my cock dry of
my tasty seed.

Pulling away, Holly gazed up at me,
“been needing your hot protein shake for a while now,” she hissed
playfully. Standing up as she walked slowly backwards, resting her
ass on the edge of her parents bed before widening her thighs right
in front of me, allowing me to gaze at the small blond patch of
pubic hair pointing down like an arrow at her dripping wet
opening.

“Despite blow jobs, you’re
still a virgin right Dean?” Holly asked bluntly, draping her
fingers over the opening of her glistening pussy lips, allowing me
to get a good glimpse of her glowing pink insides.

“Yeah… still a pussy/cock
penetration virgin,” I said, licking my lips, hoping, praying that
tonight that would all change with her assistance. That I would
finally be able to fuck my girl, feast upon her tight pink insides
and flood her pussy with my creamy semen.

“Good…,” Holly smiled,
pushing herself up toward the headboard, prepping her body up with
the pillows as her eyes continued to stay locked onto mine. “Ever
since our first date, our first kiss, I knew I wanted you to be my
first to fuck all my holes,” she whispered, batting her eyes, “and
I wanted to be the first to take them too.” She added, before
laying down on the bed, her eyes still locked onto mine as she
widened her thighs ever more, prepping them up towards her chest,
exposing her bright pink insides ever so much.

“I…I gasped,” Climbing up on
the bed and moving towards her, following the direction of my
pointing rock hard cock before resting the underside of it against
her heated lips, feeling the hot, moist juices of her insides
boiling against me, all the while keep my eyes locked to
hers.

 

“Just stick it in Dean,”
Holly hissed licking her lips with her tongue, resting her tight
thighs against my chest, her feet resting against my back. “Just
stick it all the way in, break me open and fuck my pussy rough and
hard,” Holly hissed. I could tell just by the lust in her eyes that
she was extremely horny and wanted me to take her right
there.

“I…I…,” I paused, swallowing
hard, the sweet intoxicating scent of her sex melting away all
reasoning, I could feel the heat inside me boiling over as every
thought in my mind turned fucking her pussy hard, fast and deep,
breaking her open, tearing her pussy apart with my thick, long
cock. “I…need a condom,” I quickly hissed, fighting every urge I
had to just set caution aside and ram her right there, fuck her
good and hard regardless the consequences.

“Today’s our lucky day,”
Holly gasped, biting the edge of her bottom lip, “today’s a safe
day, you don’t need a condom so we can both feel each other raw…
fuck me raw!” she snarled, “Fuck my virgin pussy hole raw damn it!”
she demanded.

“Hell yeah bitch,” I said
sarcastically, far be it for me to turn down such an erotic task, I
thought to myself, lining the head of my cock up with her opening
before lunging forward, slamming into her tight, hot pussy as hard
as I could. Only to feel her breaking away, feel her breaking open,
feel her insides give way as slammed into her balls deep for the
first time in her entire life.

“Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuckkkk!”
Holly screamed, her legs tightening around my back as she dug her
nails into my shoulders, blood flooding out of her pussy,
lubricating her even more as I continued to fuck her hard and fast,
never once relenting, never once stopping, making our first time
together the way she wanted it, the way she demanded it to
be.

“Fuck… so tight… so tight,”
I whispered in her ear, the wet slapping sounds of my cock sliding
in and out of her hard and fast becoming deafening as we continued
to carry on.

“Dean, fuck this pussy, fuck
me hard… yes… oh baby yes,” Holly grunted as I clasped both my
palms over her breasts, running the tips of her nipples through my
fingers as I continued to slam roughly into her virgin
tightness.

“Mmm, yes baby,” I breathed
heavily, oddly becoming more into it, more excited and horny with
the sound of us fucking, the hypnotic moaning, the slapping sounds
of flesh upon flesh, and slight feeling of my ball sack spanking
the crack of her virgin hot ass.

“Dean… I’m so close… I want
you to come with me… please Dean cum inside me baby… hard and
rough, come inside me, come inside my pussy.” Holly demanded,
becoming a wild beast in the sack, her words turning me on more as
I felt myself building to her pleasures, her pussy coiling tighter
around my throbbing cock, forcing me closer to my own peak, my own
sex crazed desire and need to fill her pussy with my
cum.

“Me… to,” I grunted, “You’re
so tight around me baby, your pussy so fucking tight right now,” I
hissed. Slamming in and out, hard and faster, circling my hips in
large round circles, driving the tip of my cock into her as deep as
I could, scraping every inch of her insides with my cock. I could
feel myself coming, feel the burning sense of my cum boiling
through my body before shooting my scorching hot load deep into her
pussy. “Cum… cuming,” I was able gasp before unleashing hell inside
her.

“Yes…yes, inside me, blow it
all inside,” Holly purred like a kitten as I flooded her boiling
hot insides with my man juice, slamming my creamy cum into her
repeatedly with another load, filling her pussy to the breaking
point before feeling it gushing out between the two of us and the
bed.

Holly had been moaning and whispering
dirty things into my ear the whole time I came into her, as she too
reached her own peak, thrashing her head from side-to-side on the
pillowcase, gasping for breath as she came all over my cock and
balls hard and fast, like a guises.

In the moments that followed, we did
nothing more than breath, our eyes locked on each other’s as I held
her to me, my cock still hard and at the ready, still buried deep
inside her tight inferno.

“Fuck… that was a good first
time fuck,” Holly sighed, moistening her lips with her tongue
before kissing me, her hot lips pressing into mine as our tongue
again danced around each other, fighting to overtake the
other.

“Mmm…,” I breathed deeply,
“I hear they get even better each time after,” I hissed grasping
her breasts again with my hands, enjoying the feeling of her hot
outside and tenderly tight inside still upon me.

“I… want to fuck you a lot
more, all day and night this entire summer,” Holly hissed, batting
her lashes, “But not right now, I am the host of the party after
all, and I shouldn’t be gone for so long.” Holly quipped, pushing
me off her, forcing me to pull my cock out of her hot, damp
tightness, quickly missing the heated warmth of her insides upon
me, causing an urge, a desired need to shove it right back into her
and never, ever take it out again.

“Damn I want more of you
too… I think I’m going to become a desired addict,” I hissed,
licking my lips as my fingers continued to flick over her hardened
nipples, loving the soft yet stern feeling of her breasts pushing
back into my palms.

“No worries baby… no worries
at all,” Holly hissed evilly, pushing my hands away before jumping
off the bed, “there’s still later on tonight once every one
leaves,” she smiled, seductively putting her swimming bra back on.
“There’s also tomorrow, and the rest of the week as well…,” Holly
paused, stepping into her bikini bottoms, only to turn herself
around so that her fine, curved, hot ass was facing me.

“I was hoping,” she said,
slapping her ass hard and rough with open palms, the smacking
sounds of her tight flesh echoing through the bedroom as a crimson
hue emerged from her ass. “I was thinking that since you have
already fucked two of my virgin holes, we should make sure you fuck
the other as well, so that were both no longer virgins of any
type.”

“Fuck me…,” I gasped, the
thought of my cock sliding, slithering deeply, roughly into her
hot, tight round asshole, sent chills of excitement through my body
as my cock shot up like a throbbing beacon between my
thighs.

“No… fuck my asshole,” Holly
smiled sarcastically, pulling her bikini bottoms up over her sharp
round cheeks, hiding them from view.

“Or rather fuck me like a
dog… like the bitch in heat I am,” Holly hissed, turning towards me
as she adjusted herself, making sure that her privates were
properly covered.

“Doggy-style,” I sighed
deeply, “You want me to fuck you on all fours like a bitch, a dog?”
I asked.

“Yeah, of course” Holly
narrowed her eyes as she slowly stroked her tongue over the contour
of her lips. “Something for you to think about and chew over for
the next couple of hours.” She hissed.

“Torture, pure… pure
torture,” I whimpered, wanting, needing to take her right there.
Images of me slamming her down across the foot of the bed and
tearing off her bottoms flooded my mind. I could see myself
thrusting my hips roughly into her ass, piercing her ass with my
cock as I slide my entire hot shaft deeply inside, her cheeks
rubbing up against my hips, my thighs as she screamed my name
repeatedly.

“Keep thinking like that,” I
heard Holly whisper in my ear, breaking my train of thought as the
tips of her fingers brushed roughly across the underside of my
cock.

“Damn it baby,” I
gasped.

“”Keep thinking just like
that,” she sighed, the warmth of her breath passing over me before
walking away, wiggling her tight hot ass at me as she opened the
bedroom door. “Hours baby… just a few more hours,” Holly said,
walking into the hallway, shutting the door almost all the way
before speaking once more. “Hours to go before we have the rest of
our life to fuck,” she added, shutting the door behind
her.

“FUCK, Hell yeah!” I
hissed…
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