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1.  With Dad's Best Friend

The day was scorching as Dan helped his good buddy Carl start the barbeque pit. It was the Fourth of July and Carl was celebrating by having a get-together in his newly remodeled backyard. Dan looked at his friend’s pool, slightly envious. He would have given anything to have a backyard like this, with a brand new 10’ by 15’ pool, water cool and inviting, not to mention the outdoor kitchen Dan himself helped build, complete with stainless steel grill. Dan was reflecting on his own, less impressive backyard when Carl’s stunning 18 year old daughter Kylie walked out.

Dan held his breath as he saw her enter the pool area in a tiny white bikini that left little to the imagination. Her body was straight out of Sports Illustrated, with legs that stretched for miles beneath a tiny waist and flat stomach. Her tits were gravity defying, full and perky, and instantly Dan felt his mouth water.

“Well hello, Mr. Williams,” Kylie said once she caught sight of him. She walked toward him, her tits subtly bouncing with each sultry step. Dan looked away guiltily. “Hi Kylie, how ‘ya doing?” Dan responded. “Happy Fourth of July.” She smiled a radiant smile. “Happy Fourth of July, Mr. Williams. Look, I painted my fingernails red and my toenails blue. Do you like them?” She asked seductively as she lifted her toes upward to give Dan a closer look. Dan swallowed before saying, “Why yes Kylie, very festive. Now if you’ll excuse me…”. With that, Dan made his way back in the house, mumbling about lighter fluid.

He entered the hallway bathroom and closed the door quickly. He looked at his face in the mirror as he tried to calm his breathing. “Get yourself together man,” Dan said to himself aloud. Kylie had this effect on him. Anytime he saw her, he either became tongue tied or started rambling about who knows what. And it didn’t help the way she would seek him out, always wanting him to notice her and her delicious body. Dan had a feeling she knew what was on his mind and that made him feel even guiltier. This was his best friend’s daughter after all.

After regaining his composure, Dan flushed the toilet and left the bathroom. He was instantly met by Carl’s wife, Tammy. “Oh there you are! Carl’s been looking for you!” Tammy said. Dan found Tammy to be a beautiful woman, and it was clear that in her youth she would have been just as gorgeous as her daughter. It was obvious where Kylie got her good looks from. “Oh well you found me!” Dan responded, his good mood returning. After grabbing a cold beer, he headed back out to the backyard to find Carl.

Already a good crowd had formed. Neighbors from up and down the block were there, admiring Carl’s remodeled backyard. Small children were chasing each other with water guns and a group of teenagers were enjoying the pool. Dan saw Kylie riding on the shoulders of a high school boy as she played chicken with another girl. The boy’s arms were draped over her thighs in order to support her weight and Dan felt his blood boil at the sight. Her long dark hair was sopping wet and trailing down her back as she fought to remove the other girl from her spot atop the other boys’ shoulders.  Dan could see the droplets of water glistening on her tan skin and he immediately envisioned himself licking her dry. “Hey man where you been? I need you to make those delicious hamburger patties your famous for!” Carl’s voice came from behind, jerking Dan out of his delicious fantasy. Dan jumped, then smiled. “Sure thing dude. But you’re not taking credit for them this time!” Dan went on to spend the next hour preparing and cooking his delicious hamburgers for the crowd. The demand for his burgers was so high that he would place patties on people’s plates right as they came off the grill, with no cooling time between. During one short breather, he looked up to see Kylie sunbathing in her sexy white bikini, eating watermelon. He marveled at the way the juices dripped off of her full lips down her chin and onto her chest. She caught his eye and smiled, causing him to immediately refocus his attention on the grill.  

The sun was setting as Dan finished cooking his last burger. Fireflies were beginning the show themselves and the sky was a marvelous concoction of reds, oranges and purples. Dan was feeling pretty good, having had at least four beers and countless margaritas. He was about to finally go relax when Carl came up to him, stumbling. Carl smiled, his eyes glassy and bloodshot, and placed his hand clumsily on Dan’s shoulder. “Your burgers are thashit dude. Thanks so mush.” Dan laughed and clapped Carl’s shoulder “Anytime man.” Carl grinned back, then blinked a few times as if to clear his vision. “Hey we’re going to light a fire in the fire pit and play some acoustic. When you’re all done here you need to come chill with us man,” Carl said. “Sure thing bro, just going to wash up and then I’ll be right there with you. Save me a spot, damn it!”, Dan responded. Carl, seeming satisfied, turned and went back to the group of people that were accumulating around his fire pit.

Dan headed inside the house, into the empty kitchen to find another beer. He opened the fridge and saw that there was one more of his favorite brew, grabbing it quickly. “Hello, Mr. Williams,” came a voice from behind him. Dan jumped, then turned around to see Kylie standing there, her white bikini completely see-through from it’s exposure to the water. Her hard pink nipples were clear as day, and Dan, tipsy as he was, could not look away. Kylie giggled. “See something you like?” she asked alluringly. Dan smiled foolishly, completely at a loss for words. Kylie walked up to him then, placing her hand on his hardened cock.

This sobered Dan immediately, and he removed himself from her, retreating until his back pressed against the kitchen bar. “Kylie! What’s gotten into you! Your parents are right outside!” Dan scolded. Kylie smiled darkly, her erect nipples leading the way as she stalked toward him. “Is that all that’s stopping you, Mr. Williams? My parents?” she asked fiercely, pushing her body up against him. Her lips hovered in front of his, and Dan closed his eyes as her tongue flicked out and grazed his own. He smelled the faint scent of tequila, and instantly knew that she has snuck more than a few margaritas herself. He opened his eyes to see that she was watching him, her desire apparent in her gaze.

“Kylie” Dan started, “I know you’ve been drinking. I smell it. You don’t know what you’re doing. You need to take a shower and go to bed.” Kylie blinked a few times before laughing hysterically. “Oh Mr. Williams you have no idea do you?” she giggled. “My parents have always had hard liquor in the house as far back as I can remember. Believe it or not, I’m not the little angel everyone thinks I am. I’ve been drinking since I started high school and I can handle my alcohol.” With this, she licked Dan’s lips, slipping it between them until he could no longer restrain himself and responded in kind. Kylie pulled away gently. “I want you to be my first, Mr. Williams. I’ve been saving myself for you.”

Dan couldn’t believe what he was hearing. He had fantasized about fucking Kylie since she went through puberty. He wanted to give Kylie her first orgasm with his tongue and he just knew she tasted so sweet that he wanted to drink from her untouched pussy. He had dreamt of penetrating her, breaking the seal that marked the end of her virginity.  Dan’s cock immediately became erect at his thought process, and Kylie, lustful as she was, grabbed it with her hand.

Dan gasped, and Kylie took it upon herself to shove her tongue in his mouth. She found Dan’s tongue and began to massage it with her own. Dan again tasted to the tangy flavor of margarita, as well as a faint hint of strawberry lip gloss.

“Come on Dan,” Kylie purred, causing Dan’s heart to beat wildly as she called him by his first name. “Let’s go somewhere more private”. Kylie grabbed him by the hand and led him to the guest bedroom near the front of the house. The room was dimly lit by a small Tiffany lamp on the bedside table. In the center was a queen sized bed, covered in a cream colored duvet. Kylie shut the door behind them, then walked up to Dan and pushed him down on the bed. She straddled him, pressing her bikini clad tits into his face. Dan inhaled deeply, smelling tanning lotion and chlorine. The scent was intoxicating. Dan’s cock was throbbing at this point. Kylie grinned. “Ooooo what’s that, Mr. Williams?” she asked right before she began grinding on Dan’s hard dick. A moan escaped his lips and Kylie laughed. “I always knew you wanted me Dan. I saw how you looked at my ass and my tits.”

Kylie licked his mouth again, then reached behind her and undid the neck strap of her bikini top, allowing it to fall over her stomach, revealing her naked bosom before Dan’s eyes. Before he knew what he was doing, Dan lowered his mouth and began suckling on her pink crested nipples, causing them to pucker even more in his mouth. Kylie threw her head back, moaning in pleasure. She swiveled her hips on his dick even harder, causing Dan’s cock to moisten at the tip. He reached his hands behind her and cupped her firm ass, massaging it and pulling her further into his erection.

Dan knew he was lost now, and he knew he couldn’t stop. He ran one hand up her back and pulled the thin string that was keeping her top on. It fell to the floor, revealing her lovely toned torso. Dan moved his mouth to her left nipple, not wanting it to feel neglected, and nipped it lightly with his teeth. Kylie gasped, then pulled his head up and kissed him passionately, shoving her tongue in his mouth. Dan returned her kiss with fervor, and before he knew it Kylie removed herself from his lap and was standing before him topless.

She looked at him alluringly before pulling the side string of her white bikini bottoms. They fell in a heap on the floor, revealing a smooth, shaved pussy that Dan could not take his eyes from. “Do you think I’m pretty?” Kylie asked, rubbing her pussy with both of her hands. Dan watched in awe. “You’re beautiful,” he said quietly, not wanting to interrupt the beautiful sight before him. Kylie smiled, then turned around and bent over, revealing her tiny asshole and tight pussy from behind. She came up slowly, rubbing her legs as she did so. Dan got immediately to his knees and placed his tongue between her pussy lips, holding her hips with his hands.

Kylie moaned, swirling her hips as his tongue penetrated deeply from behind. “Oh Dan, you like licking my virgin cunt don’t you?” Kylie said lasciviously, grinding her pussy on Dan’s tongue. Dan didn’t respond, instead standing and grabbing her shoulders, then lightly pushing her onto the bed so that she lay on her back.

Dan stood over her, marveling at the sexiness that lay before him. Her plentiful bosom heaved up and down as her fingers began rubbing her swelling clit. Dan returned to his knees, burying his face in her sex. He licked her inner thigh, then moved his mouth downward and sucked on her tight pussy lips. She moaned, grabbing Dan’s head and forcing his mouth on her wet pussy.

Dan immersed himself in the salty sweet taste of Kylie’s wet pussy. It tasted fresh, and Dan shoved his tongue in as far as it could go, causing her cunt to become even juicier. Youthful and greedy as a young girl can be, Kylie could not get enough as she held Dan’s tongue between her thighs, causing him to practically drown in her overwhelming sweetness. Dan delved deeper and deeper with his mouth, not able to satisfy his craving for her syrupy nectar. Her hips increased their pace, and Dan felt her inner pussy muscles clench right before she came all over his tongue, saving her sweetest juices for last. She moaned and moaned as she spasmed on Dan’s tongue. “Oh god yes, Dan! YES!” she screamed. She shuddered a few more times as Dan’s tongue licked up the wetness he had dreamt about for so long.

Dan lifted his head, watching her bountiful tits move up and down with her labored breathing. He then inserted his middle finger shallowly into her wet pussy, causing her to buck at the sudden, intense pleasure. Kylie immediately lifted herself up, shoving her tongue in Dan’s mouth with renewed passion, tasting her own cum as she did so. She pulled him down to the bed, forcing him on his back. Dan’s cock was hard as rock, and Kylie lowered her mouth and completely enveloped him so that the wet tip of his dick tickled the back of her throat. Dan groaned huskily, guiding her head as it moved up and down on his eager dick. Kylie then removed her mouth so that only her tongue swirled over the tip on Dan’s cock. “Fuck me Dan,” she said between licks. “Take away my virginity.”

Kylie then stood on her feet on the bed, her feet on either side of Dan’s hips. She spread her pussy lips open with her left hand, the lowered herself to her knees as she engulfed Dan’s cock with her warm wetness. Dan’s cock slipped in easily at first as Kylie’s pussy was wet from her very recent orgasm. Suddenly, Dan’s tip hit a soft but firm barrier, and Dan instantly knew that he was the first to enter this sweet, sweet cooze.

Dan grabbed Kylie’s ass and pushed her harder onto his erection, causing the barrier to give way instantly. Kylie screamed in pain, and this turned Dan on immensely. Kylie, sexy vixen as she was, seemed to enjoy the pain, and ground her hips harder onto Dan’s huge, throbbing cock. She dug her nails into Dan’s chest as she rode him, matching the movement of her hips to Dan’s thrusting. Dan, delighting in the fact that he was stealing Kylies’ virtue, reached his hands up and pinched her nipples firmly, causing Kylie to throw her head back, exposing her delicate throat. Her wetness was dripping down Dan’s shaft and onto his balls as she bounced on top of him like a champ. He watched her as she rode him vigorously, squeezing him between her strong thighs. “Oh baby, you’re so tight,” Dan told Kylie as she handled his dick with her pussy. Kylie grinned. “You like fucking my tight pussy, don’t you Mr. Williams,” Kylie purred, almost causing Dan to cum on the spot.

At that, Dan lifted her from his cock, pushing her to her stomach as he angled her tight ass into the air. He slid his dick inside her dripping pussy, fucking her with all the pent up desire he had for her. Her wet cunt slurped and sloshed as Dan moved his cock in and out, in and out, plunging balls deep within her sweet, sweet spot. Kylie, her cheek pushed down onto the mattress, bit the sheet hard as she took Dan’s hard dick. She then reached her hand back between her thighs to Dan’s balls, caressing them firmly.

This was all Dan could take. He grunted as he felt the first hot spurt of cum shoot into her cunt. She massaged more vigorously, and Dan pumped his cock harder and faster until he completely emptied his hot creaminess inside of her. Dan collapsed on top of her, and Kylie grinded her hips seductively with Dan’s spent cock still inside of her. “Ohhhh yes, Mr. Williams. Fill me up with your hot cum,” she moaned, causing Dan to spurt one last time inside of her.

2. Jen's First Time

Jen has a perfect flexible body from years of gymnastic training and is eighteen now.  Making out with Roger her boyfriend is fun, but she's a big girl now and her needs have changed.  She wanted to remain a virgin until marriage.  But that started to change after she saw her first x rated movie with Roger.  When he placed her hand on his crotch under the covers during the movie, Jen never wanted to let go of his hot throbbing erection.  For a few months she would hang out in Roger's bedroom and watch many porno movies with him.  The young lustful sexual tension between the two was overwhelming.   She loved Roger and wanted to make him happy so she planned to surprised him with a handjob for his birthday.  Her untouched pussy was still off limits.

Roger always tried to take it further sexually with Jen, but she always resisted the temptation.  On this night Jen hung out in his room, and made a special announcement to him: "Roger, I want to give you something special.  You will like this a lot."

Jen handed him a wrapped gift with a blue bow attached on top.  After unwrapping the present he pulled out a clear small bottle of lubricant and a condom.  She planned on jacking him off while he wore the condom to avoid cum from getting everywhere.  Jen still wanted to keep her virginity.  Her tight white jeans with sexy bright-red t-shirt were going stay on her tender body during Roger's hand massage session.

While grinning he said: "What exactly do you have planned baby?"

Whispering into his ear Jen said:  "Well, I want to please you so I'm going to take off your clothes, put this condom on you and..."

Before Jen could finish speaking, Roger started to kiss her mouth passionately while unzipping her jeans.  

"But...But...Roger.  I'm not ready for..."  were the only words Roger heard.  He wanted to have sex with her for so long that his hard-on started thinking for him now.      

Jen had to stay quiet so Roger's parents couldn't hear her.  Her pants were pulled down to her ankles now, only silky pink panties still covered her sexy firm ass and fresh virgin pussy.  Roger then grabbed her by the shoulders and pushed her onto the front of his bed.  Jen was now laying on her back.  

"Roger!"  she said loudly.

"You got to keep it down."  said Roger in a loud whisper.  He placed his right hand onto her mouth, and the middle finger of his left hand started to rub Jen's clit through her panties.  Her body wriggled around as if she were in danger, but Roger was only worried about making a spot of sweet pussy juice develop on her soft panties.  

"Now that's hot, your panties are getting so wet."

He slowly removed his right hand from her mouth and she said:  "You're making me wet honey, this really feels good."

Roger turned so he could face her.  He positioned his shoulders and head between her leg.  She felt his tongue beginning to flicker onto her pussy lips through the panties.  She took her right finger and pulled the wet cloth to one side of her shaved virgin treasure and said:  "Roger, do that with your tongue again."  

The tongue lashings continued for many minutes.  Roger then attempted to insert a finger into her while exploring and looking inside of her fresh juicy lips.  He could see her little pink hymen and he pressed it with a finger.  There was a small puddle of her juices at the bottom of her pink vaginal opening.

"Oh, oh, Roger, be careful."  Jen said as she rubbed her tender nipples through her shirt and bra.  

Roger grabbed the condom from the bed then hurriedly opened it and rolled it down his rock-hard erection.  He then brought his mouth below Jen's left earlobe and kissed and sucked on her hot sweating neck.  

Whispering in her ear he said:  "I'm only going to rub it on your pussy, I've got to feel you with my cock."

Roger began feeling for her opening with his member and rubbed his cock head up and down while pushing forward into her hidden garden.  He finally felt the entry point and covered Jen's mouth again.  

"Stay quiet honey."

Jen's eyes started tearing up.  Tears of anticipation and fear began trickling down her temples into her long dark hair.  With a powerful thrust, Roger's missile head broke through her hymen and continued to penetrate deeper into Jen's tunnel.  She started to arch her back as she experienced her first orgasm.  Roger's hand continued to cover her mouth until he released his cum inside of her and the rubber.

When Roger pulled out of Jen, she rolled the condom off of his penis and emptied some of the warm semen into her cupped hand.  

"So this is what cum feels like.  I want to taste it.  Roger, look at your cum on my tongue.  Now look again, it's all gone."

Jen is now married to another man.  The only way she can have an orgasm is when her husband Bill covers her mouth with his hand.

3. From Flashing to Cherry Popping

"Cindy, did you bring that big bottle of wine for tonight's party?  Megan asked with excitement.  She held the phone while standing naked in front of her large dresser mirror while twirling her long red hair with her left hand.

"Tommy's supposed to be there, Amanda called me last night.  She found out that he has a crush on me and  I think he's cutey too."  said Megan as she then slipped on her yellow-flowered short skirt in excitement.  She decided not to wear panties.  Megan was glowing.  Sexuality radiated from the neatly trimmed red hair on her virgin pussy up to her perfect lightly freckled face.  Megan had enchanting green eyes.  The cleavage of her young nineteen year old breasts inside of her top was unmistakable.  Megan sat on the end of her bed checking to see if her pussy could be seen in the mirror.  If she crossed her legs while forgetting to push down the skirt, she could see a view of her treasure box.  She imagined ways she could seduce Tommy by flashing her uncovered  pussy.

Cindy and Amanda beeped the horn and Megan hurried outside of her parents house to join them in Cindy's blue convertible Mercedes.  Amanda turned the loud dance music back on and drove towards their friend John's house party, his parents were gone for the weekend.  The three girls danced around in the leather seats during the ten minute drive.  Amanda could feel the highway wind swirling around in the back of the car, it tickled her exposed pussy which made her slightly wet.  They made it to John's house and walked inside.

"Hey ladies, did you bring some booze too?  We may need something for backup in case we run low."  John asked as the three girls were hanging out in the kitchen.

Megan said:  "Oh yeah, I'll go out and grab it from Cindy's car.  Cindy, I'll need your keys."  

Megan made her way back out to the car and opened the trunk where Cindy said the wine would be stashed.  It was unusually windy, her long red hair kept moving to one side from strong gusts of wind.  As she leaned forward into the trunk, she heard a car pull behind her.  Megan had trouble reaching the green bottle, which rolled against the back wall.  Her stomach was parallel to the bottom of the trunk and she kept struggling.

Another large blast of wind blew making Megan's yellow skirt flip upward.  Her perfectly toned butt cheeks were exposed along with a great view of her tightly closed vaginal lips.  She hoped that no one in the car behind her saw any of her nakedness.  

She finally got back on to her feet, the skirt fell back into proper position.  To her surprise, she heard Tommy's voice.

"Hi Megan, looks like you needed some help."

"Oh, Tom.  Umm, I got the wine now, I'm ok.  Thanks for asking though."  said Megan with a hint of embarrassment in her voice.

"Let me carry that for you.  Is there a lot of people inside?"

"Cindy, Amanda and I just arrived."  she said.

"You know Megan, I'm glad to see you here, I'd like to have a drink with you and talk for a while.  I like your outfit, you look really good."  Tommy said confidently.

"That's nice of you to say that.  Your fun to talk to, but I need to see what my friends are up to first."

Megan really wanted to keep talking with Tommy, but liked the feeling of being chased.  

"Ok, cool.  I'll see you in a bit Megan."  he touched her shoulder, then started mingling with a different group of guys and girls in John's living room.

"We saw you talking to Tom, what did he say to you?"  Cindy asked with a bright smile.

"His car pulled in as I took the wine from your trunk.  I think he may have gotten a peek at my...Oh... hey Tommy."

"Megan, I want you to meet my friends Dave and Mike."  

Tommy really did get a great view of Megan's ass and pussy as he parked his car.  His intense desire for Megan was strong.  Seeing her bent over gave him a stronger desire to  talk to her again.  

"Hi, I'm Megan and these are my friends Cindy and Amanda."

Dave and Mike began to converse with Megan's friends.  This gave him a chance to be with Megan.  Tommy grabbed onto Megan's hand and walked towards the hallway: "Megan I have to tell you something, it's very important.  It's something that no one can hear.  This will only take a second."  

They both walked into the master bedroom.  Tommy closed the door behind them while pressing a button secretly to lock it.  

"I just wanted to say that after we talk in school during lunch time, I have trouble thinking clearly for a while."

"Umm, Why is that?"  Megan asked in a high feminine voice.

"It's just that there's something about the way you make me feel.  You seem to have this bright glow about you and I feel good when talking to you."

Tommy began thinking again about that glimpse of nakedness again.  There was a stiffening inside of his jeans.  He looked deeply into her green eyes while touching her cheek.  There was a moment of silence, then Tommy's lips met Megan's.  The kiss lasted for a many minutes.  

He then began to kiss and lightly lick her neck.  Tommy wrapped his arms around her waist while lifting up the back of her skirt.  His fully erect cock pressed against Megan while she was standing.  The reflection of her tender ass inside of her dress could be seen in the dresser mirror.

They continued to kiss while he fondled her firm tits.  Tommy guided her to the bed where she would lay on her back.  The front of her yellow skirt was up high enough to expose the bright red patch of her pubic hair.  Tommy placed his head between her thighs while looking at her.

"You looked so hot when you were leaning over in the car Megan."

"You like what you saw?"  

"Yes" said Tommy just before he swiped his tongue in an upward motion through her warm pussy lips.  He continued to lick, kiss, and touch her delicate female opening.  The sweet aroma of her wetness was on his fingers.  

"Tommy, I can believe this, we can't go any farther.  I'm not that kind of girl."

He continued to explore her bright-pink vaginal opening with his fingers.  His cock began to throb when seeing her hymen.  It looked ready to be penetrated.  Her pussy glimmered with wetness.

He then helped to position her so that she could be entered from behind.  He placed his head underneath her and applied his tongue to her pink button behind her vagina.  Megan started to orgasm from this new kind of stimulation.  Her sweet vaginal juices covered Tommy's nose and lips.

"I want you to sit on top of me now ok?  Are you on the pill?"

"Oh yes.  But your cock is so big, won't this hurt me?"  

"Just put your hand around it and let my cock enter inside of you, you can stop any time you want Megan."

She had the look excitement and fear on her face.  She held his shaft with one hand while both knees touched the bed, her back arched as she felt the penetration.

"Oww...Ouch...I can't do this, it hurts too much"

"Ok, just stay in position.  Look into my eyes honey, just look into..."

She was distracted.  Tommy placed his hands onto her hips and gave the hardest upward-thrust that he could.

"Ohhhh...Ohhhh...Ohhh"

His cock head pushed past her hymen.  A stream of blood began to flow down Tommy's shaft onto his balls as he continued to thrust into her continually-opening pussy.  She then let out the most sensual and passionate moan.  

"I think you made me cum."

"Megan, keep riding me ok."

Tommy, only moments later, released his seed inside of her lightly bloodied pussy.  The red pubic hair blended perfectly with her virginal blood.

As Megan and Tommy lay on the bed holding each other, she said:  "You really went after me like a tiger.  I thought that you were just a nice boy."

Tommy and Megan rose from the bed. They started to walk hand-in-hand back toward everyone hanging out at the party.  Then Tommy said: "Hold on a second, let's go to the bathroom for a second."

Megan's leg had red-tinted cum streaming down her right inner thigh.  Tommy wiped her clean with a tissue.  

4. Pool Penetration

It was another scorching year of summer vacation in Las Vegas, Tammy was nineteen and hung out by the pool in the back yard when mom and dad were at work, sometimes after a long time laying topless under the sun, she would dive in to cool down, Brent from next door watched her for weeks secretly.  

"Hi neighbor!  I haven't talked to you for years."  Brent said to Tammy as she walked towards the house from the car.  She was wearing tight cut-off jeans and a white bikini top.  Tammy held a small white purse.  He saw a brown bottle of sun tan lotion inside of it.    

"Oh yeah, I remember you.  Your name is Brent right?  We played in the pool when we were kids.  What happened to you after all of these years?"

"My dad moved out of the house and I went with him, they divorced.  You look all grown up now."  Said Brent with a warming smile.  "What have you been up to lately?"

"I'm staying here during the summer from college.  I miss being on campus, it can get a bit boring when I'm alone during the day here."

"What have you been doing for fun?"  He asked.  "It looks like you do a lot of tanning."

"Oh yes.  It's my favorite thing to do while I'm here."  Tammy said while sounding proud of her amazing dark tan.    

"I'd like to check out your swimming pool sometime, remember, we don't have one at my house."

"Sure, It would be nice to talk about old times, plus you could take a dip in the pool and cool down."  She said with a smile.  Tammy's long straight Black hair shined in the sun as she stood there.

"Ok cool,  I'll stop by around 1:00 tomorrow."  He knew that was best time see her because she would be alone for a few hours until her parents got home from work.

"Ok, see ya then!"

The next day Tammy decided to wear her bright yellow two piece bikini.  Her nipples showed through the top piece every time she would rise out of the water.  They would harden up nicely every time.

While preparing for Brent's visit, she swiped a few of her dad's beers from the fridge in the garage and placed them in a small blue and white cooler by the pool.  She placed two reclining lawn chairs next to each other while feeling a bit excited about meeting with Brent again after so many years.  

Tammy walked to her front door to meet Brent after the door bell rang.  He walked next to her through the house and out to the pool.

"Wow, this brings back some memories.  We used to have some intense water gun fights.  I'm ready for another battle with you Tammy."  he said with a laugh.

"Yes, those were fun times Brent.  I have a couple of grown-up-people drinks for us."

She said, then handed him a can.

"Cool, this is like being back at college.  Tammy, I have to tell you, your bathing suit looks perfect on you. "

"Oh, thanks Brent.  Will you help me with this sun screen?  You can get the lotion on the back of my shoulders better than I can."

Brent began to rub the lotion into her warm dark soft skin.  He massaged her muscles as he applied the sun screen.  Her skin started to shine from the intense sunlight.

"How's that Tammy."  He started to feel his cock become erect during this time.

"This is just what I wanted Brent.  Lets lay in the sun for a while, k?"

They both laid back in their chairs.  The angle of their backs were high enough to be able to take sips of their beers.  An hour of silly talking time went by.  The conversation finally moved towards discussing how they could become more than just friends.  Tammy confessed that she was still a virgin.  Brent touched her hand and said:  "You  feel like you need to cool down, let's take a quick dip Tammy."  

He surprised her by wrapping his arms around her upper body and they both fell into the pool at the same time.

"Ooops, Tammy...What happend?"  Said Brent in an innocent tone.  

She started laughing and they faced each other while standing still inside of the pool water.  Their eyes met and they started to kiss passionately for many minutes.  Brent brought his body closer to Tammy's until his stiff cock pressed against the front of her bikini bottom.  Her untouched pussy felt the tip of Brent's shaft pressing against it.  Brent began to untie her yellow top until her firm perky breasts became visible, just underneath of the water.

He began to massage and tweak her nipple with his left hand while caressing her tender ass over the thin yellow bikini bottom that wrapped around untanned cheeks with the other hand.  His right hand then found it's way inside the bikini to her bare pussy lips.  He manged to insert his middle finger into her until it met the resistance of her thin vaginal membrane.  Brent had never experienced the feeling of an actual virgin's pussy before.

"Brent, oh Brent.  That hurts.  Please, no more."

"Ok then.  Let's try this Tammy, I'm going to sit on the edge of the pool, and I would like you to kiss something."

After he sat on the edge he pulled his throbbing shaft from his swimming trunks: "Put your hand around it like this, place your mouth on the head, and move your hand up and down it.  Please don't worry.  It's ok."

Tammy's warm saliva began to sloppily coat his cock head and she started to maintain a good steady suction.  Her mouth remained on his shaft for many minutes.  He played with her hair and moved it to the side to get a better view of her pretty face.  She continued to move her head up and down.

"Ok Tammy,  I'm going to rub my head against your little kitty.  You will like this."

Brent sank back into the water.  His back pressed against the wall of the pool.  Tammy wrapped her arms around his shoulders, her legs raised so high that her feet rose out of the water and rested on both sides of Brent's shoulders onto the pool edge.  Brent guided his rock hard shaft in position for penetration.  As he pried into her tight lips he grabbed firmly on her ass with one hand.    

"Oww...oww...oh my.  Oh Brent.  Oh yeah, yeah, ohhh."  

Tammy was positioned so she couldn't raise off of his shaft.  The penetration continued deeper inside of her until she let out a beautiful orgasmic moan.  A reddish cloud formed in the water surrounding them.  Brent managed to pull out of her just before he released explosions of hot semen in the water near her stomach.

Throughout the rest of the summer they met together at her pool.   They preferred to have sex out of the water and in Tammy's bed instead.  

5. First Time with the Coach

Kendra practiced her gymnastic routines seven days a week, Coach Smith spent lots of time with her to make sure every move she made was flawless, her eighteenth birthday was next week and he wanted to surprise her, Kendra's amazing flexibility was unlike anything he had ever seen, her youthful enthusiasm was unmistakable.

She had just finished an exhausting practice session in the high school gym.  Coach Smith walked up to her with a warming smile saying: "You have really came a long way Kendra since we have been working together all of these years.  I have a surprise for your birthday.  At next week's one-on-one practice session I will have something special for you.  But we need to keep this a secret ok?"  said Coach Smith as he gave her a firm-friendly hug.

"Ok.  That sounds cool.  I can keep a secret Coach Smith."  said Kendra with a confused but happy expression on her face.  She walked to the locker room and could swore that she felt the coach's eyes staring at her while walking away from him.  Whenever she let her long red hair down Kendra looked extremely sexual.  She moved her body as if it was primed and ready for intense sexual activities.  Kendra had the capability to put her body into many positions.  

The coach and her had a special relationship as friends.  Sometimes Kendra got chills of excitement whenever he got close to her, she couldn't explain why.  The boys at school weren't as stimulating to her as the coach was.  Coach Smith had a special way of motivating Kendra to push herself harder to achieve anything with her amazing athletic body.

Today was Coach Smith and Kendra's final practice session and she officially turned eighteen.  She could barely contain herself from the excitement of wondering what her Coach had planned.  She was only a few feet away from him and faced him with a pretty warm smile: "Ok Coach Smith, I can't wait any longer.  What is the surprise you have for me?"

"There, there... birthday girl."  he said as he patted her on her head.  "Just wash up really well in the shower room.  When you walk out you will be surprised."   she ran and skipped with excitement into the looker room.  As soon as she was out of sight, the coach hurried and grabbed a large wrapped gift and placed it on a table close to the girl's locker room entrance.  

Kendra finally walked out dressed in a thin white tank top and tight jeans.  She looked cool, clean and fresh.  Her young firm breasts bounced as she ran up to her gift that was  sitting on the center of the round black table.   

"Wow, there must be something special in here!  I can't wait to see."

She tore away some of the shiny gold wrapping paper and opened the top of the box.   Her right hand entered inside, feeling for something through the red tissue paper.

"Oh my!  No way.  I been wanting this forever Coach!"  she held up a brand new shiny black music player.  "This is the one that everyone wants, but these are so expensive.  This is so nice of you Coach!"  she hugged him for a long time and gave him a peck on the cheek.  His cock hardened up from the extra long contact with her.  Kendra was too excited to see that the Coach was getting turned on to her.

He then held her by both hands: "You know Kendra, you have always been my favorite.  I've watched you grow into a great gymnast and the most beautiful young women I have every been around.  You are a fun to be around.  I hope you like hanging out with me too."

"Yes Coach.  I can't believe that I'm telling you this, but some of my friends ask me if I have a thing for you, because I mention you on the phone with them.    They think it's not normal that I like being around an older guy."

"Please Kendra.  It's ok to call me Dan.  You know what, you are a woman now.  It's a time that you make decisions for yourself.  If something feels right, then I say go for it."   

He started to look into her dark blue eyes while touching her cheek:  "I would like you to stop over at my home.  I forgot to bring the other present over here.  I'm going to give you my address.  You need to make sure you come over at 7:00 ok?  You will like the surprise."

"Ok, so is this where the secret is?"  she said with a soft innocent tone as her face began to blush.

"Yes Kendra.  We will have fun hanging out too, don't worry about a thing."

He kissed her on the forehead and placed a card with directions to his house inside of her warm hand then closed it for her.  They touched hands and looked into each other's eyes.  Kendra had the look ofinnocence andsexual passion.         

It was now 7:15 and Dan started to wonder if she was too nervous to come to his condo to see her other gift.  The doorbell finally rang.  Kendra stood at the door looking a bit uptight.  She had dark red lipstick on her lips.  The smell of perfume lingered around her.  

"Hi there Mrs. grown up Kendra.  You look fantastic.  Come in and I'll show you around."

"Umm, I feel a bit nervous coming over like this."

"Please Kend.  It's ok.  You will like your present.  Let me pour you some of this here, you'll like it."  

He handed her a glass of what could have been wine.  They talked for a while until she finished her glass.  She asked Dan to pour some more for her.  Kendra liked the feeling she'd gotten from the drink.

"This isn't so bad coming over here to hang out.  You have done a lot for me.  Your really nice Dan."  she flipped her long hair to one side which exposed her neck.

"I think your a cool chick too."  he said while smiling.

He grabbed her by the hand and led her to his brown leather sofa.  They both sat down and Kendra's other present was sitting on a clear glass rectangular table in front of them.  

"Let me show you my sound system."

Dan grabbed a remote and turned on a radio station that plays pop music.  He then turned on some smooth, jazzy music and left the station there.  The remote controlled gas fireplace turned on magically.  He demonstrated this to Kendra showing her how the fire could be dim or bright.  The bright flames remained turned on.  He then slightly darkened the lights above them without her noticing.

"Wow, this is some setup!  Ok, let me see my gift now, pretty please."

"Kendra, before you open this, I want to remind you of how you used to ask me about what to do about your sore muscles after practices and gymnastic competitions.  Please open it."

"Whoa, is this what I think it is?"  she said with a laugh as she wrapped her hand around a white plastic bullet shaped muscle massager.  It was about nine inches in length.  Not quite the shape of a real penis.  She didn't know how to turn it on or ever saw one before.

"This is used to massage your joints and muscles, let me show you how to use it.  Turn so your back is to me ok?"

A loud buzzing noise made Kendra jump for a second when she first heard it.  Dan began to rub her shoulder blade area to demonstrate the machine.  

"How's that Kendra?  If I do this for a while your aches will go away."

She remained silent while enjoying the feeling.  Kendra allowed Dan to massage her entire back.  He then began to place kisses onto her neck while rubbing her back with his own hands.  The neck kisses continued as he began to lift her top.  Kendra was enjoying the feeling.  Dan knew exactly what to say to make her laugh and stay comfortable.

With her shirt now removed, he began to skillfully unlatch her bra strap while kissing the exposed area.  

"Ok, lay on your stomach now.  I remember where your aches and pains are."  

Dan began to apply his hands to her lower back.  His hands then skipped to the back of her thighs.  He carefully brought his fingers to her inner thighs.  The heat of her vaginal area was felt on some of his fingers.  Dan was confident that her panties were warm and wet now.  

He grabbed her hips and helped her to rotate until she lay on her back.  Kendra's incredible body was becoming putty in Dan's hands.  As he removed her bra, his tongue immediately began to flicker over an aroused nipple.  Her breasts had no sag, they were so incredibly firm and pink as if they were sculpted by an artist.  

Dan unbuttoned her pants and peeked inside of her thin cotton panties.  She had no pubic hair.  He then managed to tug and pull her jeans all of the way off.  Kendra felt Dan kissing her between her thighs.  A tongue began to press through her panties against her young clitoris. She began to squirm with unknown pleasures as her juices soaked into her panties.  

He licked her bare pussy passionately after the panties were pulled back.  Kendra's body began to arch back as Dan sucked on her swollen clit.  His fingers attempted to enter inside of her but met the resistance of her hymen.  Her flexible body was difficult to hold onto as she wiggled with fear and excitement.  

"Let's go to the floor now.  Lay on your back and show me how far apart you can split yours legs open.  Remember how I taught you."

Her body was in the shape of an upside down "T" and her pussy was waiting for it's first penetration.  Kendra could stay in this position for many minutes, the coach knew this.

Dan began the rub her pussy lips with the head of his cock.  He assured her that he wasn't going to hurt her.  His purple swollen head pushed into her vaginal opening.  Both of his hands grabbed onto her legs to keep them spread apart.  Dan thrust into her with authority.   Her membrane was torn apart as his shaft turned red from the forward pumping.  Her vaginal blood dripped onto his carpet as Kendra moaned with pain and pleasure.  

"I can't stay spread much longer."

Dan decided to lay on his back and Kendra rode his cock while her tits bounced until she had her first climax.   He then pulled out of her and began to release generous loads of hot cum onto her young breasts.  She took a lick of the tip of his head.  His semen tasted salty to her.

Kendra and Coach Smith continued to see each other until she went away to college.  She is now married to Jeff who she met in college. But the bond between coach and athlete remains forever.   

6. My Stepsister

Mom introduced me to Bill her new husband and Jill, my new stepsister, I still saw my real dad a few times a year, mom and I moved into Bill's house in Seattle, Mom and Bill had there bedroom, Jill had her own and I had mine, Jill was a tall blonde eighteen year old, all the guys in school wanted her.

I finally started to settle into my new surroundings.  It was Jill's and my senior year of high school.  Our bedrooms were connected by a bathroom and she would always take an hour to get ready which made me late for school many times.  We finally agreed to sharing the bathroom at the same time.  When one of us used the shower, the other could  use the sink and mirror, but only when the shower was running.  As soon as the water shuts off, we had to get out of there.

The guys at school used to try to buddy up with me then ask about my stepsister and how they could hook up with her.  This got irritating after a while.   It seemed like I was the only guy Jill could trust to not just want to get into her panties.  She wore short and tight skirts and looked like a model.  Jill came into my bedroom sometimes to get advice about guys from me, we developed a good friendship.  She would hug me after we talked and give me a kiss on the cheek.  Jill had a way of making me feel good by being around such a hot looking girl.  

After a few months into our senior year during our morning bathroom time, I would take a bit longer in the shower.  My morning erections had to be relieved, so I would stroke myself until I came into the shower drain.  I was so busy all day between work and school that this was my only time to release.  Jill noticed me taking longer showers and said one day through the shower door:  "Are you wakking your pee pee?  Hurry up Ken!"  

"Just wait a second."  I would tell her as I tried to speed things up.

One day Jill peeked inside of the shower and surprised my by stepping inside with me.  I felt embarrassed at first, but she stood close to me and wrapped her left arm around me and placed her right hand onto my erect shaft with a firm grip.

" Don't worry Ken, I can help you take care of this."

Jill's hand massaged my member with great skill.  Her warm breasts pushed against me as she pulled on my cock.

"I learned how to do this with my last boyfriend, do you like the way I'm doing this?"

said Jill with a soft whisper in my ear.

"Oh Jill, oh, oh, I'm cumming."

I shot out one of the most intense loads of sperm ever.  Jill made my cock aim towards the bottom of the shower.

"Ok, now help scrub my back and then get out Ken."

The morning shower session shook me up all day during school and work.  I kept thinking that it felt wrong.  I also remembered seeing a glimpse of wet blonde pussy hair and her firm ass as she walked out of the shower.  'Did she just get me off because she needed to get ready for school?  Or did she secretly want to have sex?  Did she think I was cute?'  many thoughts ran through my mind throughout the day.  Jill and I never spoke to each other that day.

The next morning before school I tried to take a quick shower and get out, but my morning woody needed to be relieved again.  Just as I started to relieve myself, Jill's silhouette appeared in front of the shower door.  I peeked my head out of the door and said:  "Hold on, I'll be right out."

She took off her pajamas and stood there naked:  "No Ken, I need in here too."  she had an attitude to her voice, the kind that a brother and sister would have.

Jill joined me inside and began to rub my wet chest with her left hand and cupped my balls with her right.  "So, you need to get off again huh?"  She dropped to her knees and started to suck on my shaft head while playing with my balls.  I held onto her head and caressed her face for a few minutes.  "Come on Ken, cum for me."  Her blue eyes looked at me as she said this.  My semen was ready to fly.  My left hand pushed her head away from me and I held her face a few inches from my penis head.  My cum shot onto her wet face with at least five solid squirts.  Her hand on my testes really intensified the explosion.  Her pretty face was dripping with my hot seed.  She then moved her face to the sprinkling shower to rinse off my cum.  I scrubbed her entire body including asshole and pussy.  We then toweled each other off outside of the shower door.  She looked very sexy with her long blonde hair wet.

During school and work that day I felt like I needed to talk to her about what was going on.  It was exciting to be with her in the shower, but she was still my stepsister.  We couldn't do this much longer.   I never had a chance to talk to her again all day.

The next day I took a quick shower and didn't feel the need to release myself.  I got out of the shower and toweled myself off.  'Well, my stepsister is done with her sexual come-ons.  She probably feels weird now.' I thought to myself while walking back into my bedroom.  

To my surprise, Jill was lying naked on my bed.  Her knees were bent and her feet with little pink socks lay flat on my mattress.  

"Jill we're gonna be late for school."

"Ken, come over here."  she grabbed my arm and I fell onto her.

"Just kiss my nipples for a second, then we can go ok?"

I started to hold onto her amazing tits and started to lick and suck on her puffy tender nipples.  They became hard and felt great with my lips sucking them.  

"Feel my pussy Ken."  she whispered to me.

I had to start rubbing her tender pussy lips.  My head quickly moved between her legs and I remember how good her pussy smelled, it was the first time I had eaten anyone out.  I began to lick her wildly while my fingers tried to enter into her tight vaginal opening.  Jill made moaning sounds as my fingers pressed against her membrane that made her a virgin.  

We were too far into the heat of the moment to worry about being late for school now.  I told Jill to put her hand on my cock as I continued to move my tongue up and down across her swollen clit down to her anus.  She had gotten me rock-hard.

"I'm putting it into you Jill.  Don't get too loud or our parents will hear us."

My swollen cock head started into press into Jill's wet and tight opening.  With one good thrust I broke past her hymen.  She made a loud noise but contained herself right away.  My shaft pushed further and further into her fresh vaginal canal.  The tightness of her pussy felt incredible.  She let out an orgasmic sigh of relief and I pumped into her until I felt that I was ready to ejaculate.  I made sure to pull out of her in time.  Splashes of hot semen landed onto her tight stomach.  My cock had her red virginal juices coating it.  Some of her blood trickled onto my blanket. We both got up and showered each other clean.  

Jill started dating guys from school much more often.  I think she liked the feeling of sex after her virginity was taken by me.   Our parents never found out about Jill and I fooling around with each other.  We just had the typical desires that make teens want to explore the feeling of sex.   

7. A Friendly Request to you from Vivian Wild

I certainly hope that you enjoyed this book as much as I did writing these stories.  I would be very grateful if you'd post a positive review.  Your support really does matter and it really does make a difference.  And I always read your feedbacks so I can understand what your feedback is.  

If you'd like to leave a review then all you need to do is go to the review section on the book's page on amazon.  You'll see a big button that says: "Write a customer review"- click that and your good to go!

Thanks for your support.

Your friend,

Vivian
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