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1. My Best Friend’s Mom

“Your mom is really cool,” Tony smiled to his buddy Jim. “If she didn’t let us practice, God knows how we’d manage.”  

“I know, she’s really helped me out lately,” Jim replied. “I think she likes the company since dad left to be honest. Anyway, she’s said its fine for us to have another session tonight. She wants us to make sure we’re ready for Saturday.” They were doing a gig at the local high school that weekend, and needed all the rehearsal time they could get.

“I might be a bit late getting back from dad’s place, but just come around when you’re ready. You know that mom will look after you.”

If anything, Tony was slightly concerned about how well Rebecca would look after him. He didn’t know how much longer he could resist saying anything to her.  Jim and Tony, along with the other friends, Dom and Jason were part of a rock band. Tony was on lead vocals, Jim was drums, and the other two were guitars and backing vocals. They all had their dreams for the future, and wanted nothing more than to be the Beatles of this generation. They practiced every week in the basement at Jim’s house.  Jim’s mom, Rebecca always encouraged the group, telling them that they were going to be big someday. “And I can tell everyone when you’re famous that you started in my basement!”

Rebecca was in her late thirties, but all Jim’s friends thought she was a freakin’ gorgeous MILF. Her hair was cut in a flattering style around her face, and her make-up was always immaculately applied. Tony, in particular, had a huge crush on the busty blonde.She must be at least a double D cup, Tony had often thought, as he lay in bed masturbating and thinking about what she must look like under the tight jeans she always wore. He had been lucky enough to catch her sunbathing in the back yard once, which had probably been the first day he had jerked off while thinking about her.

Tony had been sitting in the back yard, waiting for Jim to get back from his father’s and Rebecca had offered him a drink while he was waiting. She had been wearing a tiny bikini, and her breasts were virtually spilling over the top. Tony could have sworn he had seen the top of her areolae when she leaned over to reach her drink. He had felt an uncomfortable stiffening in his pants, and had to discreetly adjust himself.

They chatted about inconsequential things, in the easy way they had always enjoyed. Tony had known Jim since they were little kids in pre-school, and Rebecca had always treated him like one of her own kids. That was why he was now struggling with the attraction he felt for her. Yes she was his best friend’s mom, but she was also a gorgeous, sexy woman, who must be feeling lonely since her husband had left.

Tony had left early that day, unable to cope with his feelings in front of Rebecca. Since then, he had tried his very best not to be alone with her as he wasn’t too sure that he could keep his feelings hidden. That had been a few months ago, but he still spent an lots of time amount of time thinking about her.

****

When Tony arrived that night, Jim wasn’t back from his father’s, but Rebecca led him through to the kitchen with a smile.

“Come and try one of my blueberry muffins,” she invited. The kitchen smelled delicious from her home-baking. They munched in comfortable silence. When they had finished their soda, Rebecca said, “Would you do me a huge favor Jim?”

“Of course, if I can,” he replied.

“Could you sing a song for me downstairs? I love hearing you sing.”

“Of course I will.”

When he had finished singing a song he had written, Rebecca smiled warmly at him. “You know you’re my favorite, don’t you?” she walked across to him, and surprised him by kissing him on the lips. She lifted his hands up to her breasts, placing her own over them and encouraging him to squeeze. “It’s okay Tony. I notice how you look at me,” she smiled.

“Come upstairs to my bedroom. Jim called before you got here. He’s been delayed and won’t be back for around two hours, so we’ve got plenty of time.” She held his hand and led him up to the one room in the house he had never been in before.

Tony couldn’t catch his breath at what was happening. This was really the stuff of every young guy’s dreams, but he still felt himself pulling back.This is my best friend’s mom, for God’s sake, he thought, but Rebecca seemed to read his mind.

“We’re both single, so who would we be hurting?” she asked. “And I’m not going to be telling anyone, are you?”

He shook his head as he didn’t trust himself to speak as Rebecca pulled him towards the bed. “Are you a virgin?” she asked.

Tony nodded.

“Well that’s okay; we’ve got all the time we need. Now come here,” she commanded.

Tony moved towards her and they started kissing; he was hard as soon as her tongue slipped inside his mouth. Sensing his urgency, Rebecca stepped back. “Take my clothes off,” she told him. Tony fumbled to undo her white lace bra and gasped when he saw the magnificent tits naked for the first time. They were as beautiful as he had imagined. Her jeans followed and she helped him out of his clothes until they were both naked.

Rebecca looked at his thick cock with appreciation, murmuring, “What a big boy you are!” She dropped to her knees and began licking around his head, which was sticky with pre-cum.

“I don’t think I’m gonna last long if you do that,” he gasped.

“It’s okay, you’ll soon get hard again,” she smiled, taking the length of his erection to the back of her throat.

Tony had never felt anything like it. He wound his fingers into her hair, not wanting her to ever stop, but stop she unfortunately did. She lay down on the bed and opened her legs. “Lick my cunt,” she commanded, holding her pussy lips open for him. “Aaah, God, that’s it, right there,” she said as his lips found her clitoris. “Finger-fuck me,” she gasped, and Tony thought he had never heard anything as horny in his life. To hear her sayingthose wordswas driving him insane with desire.

"You’re gonna make me cum Tony,” she gasped soon after, writhing against his lips and tongue. “Don’t stop, that’s it, that’s it. Aaah!”

Tony swallowed as she sprayed his face with her love juice. His cock was throbbing and desperate for release. “Now fuck me,” she ordered, and Tony had never been as ready for anything.

He kneeled between her legs, holding the base of his shaft, and allowed Rebecca to guide him inside her willing pussy. He slid in easily, trying to hold off, concentrating on how good it felt, but nature took over and he was slamming into her as hard as he could.

“That’s so good honey,” she gasped. “Now give it to me baby; give me your cum.”

That was all it took to push Tony over the edge into the strongest and sweetest orgasm he had ever experienced. Spurt after spurt of hot cum shot into Rebecca’s willing cunt until Tony collapsed on top of her, breathing heavily.

“When’s the next rehearsal?” Rebecca asked with a naughty glint in her eye.  “We need lots of practice this week,” he smiled. “Got a big gig coming up on Saturday, so I might need to be here a lot.”

“Good,” she smiled.

2. Teacher’s Pet

Jenna O’Reilly sat next to her best friend Christy, at the back of the classroom as usual. The girls were gossiping about the new history teacher while they were waiting for him to enter the room.

Mr Contaldo was one of the most suave and sophisticated teachers they had ever had at the High School. He was Italian, and looked about in his early forties. He had thick black hair and olive green eyes which none of the girls tired of gazing into. With his sexy Italian accent and twinkling eyes, virtually everyone had speculated on his sexuality.

“Have you seen his clothes?” Jenna said. “There is no way that a straight guy would dress as well as he does.”

“Ah, but he’s Italian, so what do you expect?” Christy replied. “I bet he’s from Milan and dressing well is just in his blood.”

“D’ya reckon? I know one thing for sure, and that’s that I wouldn’t mind getting himoutof his clothes,” Jenna giggled.

“Ssh! He’s coming in,” Christy whispered. “We better look as if we’re ready to do some work.”

Jenna sat up straight, flicking her long blonde hair over her shoulder and licking her lips.

“Do my tits look okay in this top?” she asked Christy.

“Fuckin’ fab, as usual. Where did you get it from?”

Christy was referring to the skin tight t-shirt Jenna was wearing. It was cut in a low ‘V,’ and showed off her 36D breasts to perfection. It was in cornflower blue, which matched Jenna’s eyes, and must have cost a fortune.

“Daddy gave me some money to go shopping in that new clothes store in the Mall,” Jenna replied. “You know how good he is to his ‘little girl’” she smirked.

“I wish I had rich parents,” Christy sighed.

“Ssh! He’s looking over,” Jenna whispered.

“Signorini, could I please ask you to pay attention? As much as we all think that your t-shirt is lovely Jenna, we really need to be getting on with our project, so could you concentrate for a little while, do you think?” His pearly white smile took the sting out of his words, but even so, Jenna went bright red with embarrassment.  The rest of the lesson went surprisingly well for Jenna. Although normally she hated history, Mr Contaldo managed to make it come alive somehow, especially as they were currently studying Rome, which was the teacher’s passion. He spoke with authority about the Colosseum, and the whole class could have closed their eyes and imagined actually being there, so vivid were his descriptions.

“I wouldn’t mind being in the world’s most romantic city with him,” Jenna sniggered to Christy, but froze in her seat when Mr. Contaldo heard, if not the words, the fact that she was talking.

“Miss O’Reilly, could you stay behind after class please?”

“Shit! I’m in trouble now. Daddy will kill me,” she muttered to Christy. “Yes sir, of course,” she said aloud.

Christy hurried out at the end, muttering “Good luck,” towards Jenna. Fortunately Jenna didn’t need to worry about being late for the next lesson, as it was lunch break, so she sat in her chair waiting for the telling-off she was sure to get.  Mr Contaldo waited for all of the other students to exit, before walking languorously across to Jenna. “So Ms O’Reilly, what do you have to say for yourself?” he asked with a raised eyebrow.

God, he’s gorgeous, Jenna thought to herself. “Umm, I’m sorry sir,” she answered. “I know there’s no excuse for being rude, and I do apologize.”

“So what are we going to do about it? As I’m sure you are aware, this is an important year for you and you cannot afford to waste my time, or yours. And so I need to think of a punishment for you. Come back here after school, and I will let you know what that punishment is going to be!”

Jenna worried all afternoon, and found it difficult to concentrate on lessons.

“Do you want me to wait for you?” Christy asked.

“No, you better go; I don’t know what he’s got in mind for me,” Jenna replied. She went back to Mr Contaldo’s classroom, full of trepidation and fear.

“Come in Ms O’Reilly,” he said when she tapped on the door.  She entered and was surprised when he locked the door behind her. Her heart was beating faster with part fear and part excitement.

“So, Ms O’Reilly. Are you ready for your punishment?” he asked with an enigmatic smile.

“Yes Sir.”

“Good. Then I suggest you do as I say, and we will say no more about it. Agreed?”

“Yes Sir.”Oh God, what’s he gonna do? I think I’m gonna pee myself with excitement in a minute, she thought as he removed his suit jacket, and began to unzip his pants.

“Kneel down and suck my cock,” he commanded in his sexy accent.

Jenna got onto her knees thinking,does he call this punishment? Mr Contaldo’s dick was thick and hard as he stroked it to full erection. Jenna had messed about with boys before, and although she was still technically a virgin, she had given a few blow-jobs. She took his cock to the back of her throat, sucking firmly.

He wound his hands into her long hair, controlling the movements as he fucked her mouth.

“Good girl,” he murmured. “Now stand up and lean against my desk.”

Jenna did as he said, her panties already soaking wet with excitement. She leaned onto the desk facing away from him, and he flipped her short skirt up over her back, showing off her peach G-string.

“Open your legs.”

Jenna did and Mr Contaldo slipped his hand between her pussy lips, pushing the wet string to one side as he fingered her clit, before sliding back to her virgin cunt. He pushed two fingers into her and she writhed in pleasure.

“And now to complete your assignment,” Mr Contaldo said as he pushed his erection into her wet and willing pussy. His arm was around her, still frigging her clit as he slowly fucked her virginal tightness.

“Aaah! That’s so good,” she moaned as she cum, squirting love juice all over his fingers.

He pulled his cock out of her and said, “Now turn around and kneel down.”

Jenna did so willingly getting to her knees and watching fascinated as her teacher finished himself off. When he came he splashed his hot seed all over her face and hair; some dripped down onto her full tits and she tentatively popped her tongue out to lick a drop off her lips.

“Suck it clean,” he commanded, shoving his still hard cock into her mouth.

Jenna licked every drop off him, and when she had finished, looked up to him and said, “Did I complete my assignment Sir?”

“You did Jenna, and well done,” he replied, tucking his cock back into his pants. “And now for this weeks’ homework….”

3. Beth's Babysitting Bonus

“Mom, do I really have to?” Beth was not a happy girl. Her mother was insisting that she babysit for her friends, Martha and John, who planned on having a wild night out.

“Honey, do you know how long it’s been since Martha had a night out? She really needs this and I promised you would help her out. Besides, you could do with the money, couldn’t you? You’re always complaining that you can’t afford make-up and stuff, so here’s your chance to earn an easy twenty bucks. It’ll only be for a few hours.”

Martha and John had two-year old twin girls, and lived across the street from the house which Beth shared with her mom Deanna. Deanna had known Martha for years as they had gone to school together. Although Deanna wasn’t too sure about John, as he seemed a bit full of himself, she did know her friend deserved a break.

One of the reasons that Bethdidn’twant to babysit was that she was jealous of Martha, and didn’t know if she could bear to see her life at close quarters.Why should she have it all? Beth had asked herself, time and again. She had the gorgeous husband, beautiful house and car, and two perfect kids.How did such a plain person get so lucky? Beth thought spitefully.Andshe had heard how Martha spoke to John; she treated him like he was one of the children.If he was my husband, I would treat him much better than that, she thought.

The truth was that Beth had been dreaming about John lately, in fact it would be nearer the mark to say she fantasized about him. At eighteen, she was a relative newcomer to masturbation, but since she had discovered it, it had been the thought of John that had made her cum most nights. She would spend long evenings in her bedroom, stroking her wet pussy to climax with the image of a naked John planted firmly in her mind. It was that thought which made her agree to babysit.

“Okay, I suppose so,” she said to Deanna. “I’ll be able to get that new eye-shadow I’ve been after if I do it. I just hope the kids behave.”

“Good girl; I knew you’d agree in the end. Run over and ask Martha what time she wants you.”

“Oh mom, can’t you just call her?” Beth wanted to spend the afternoon getting ready now she knew she would be seeing John on his home-ground.

“Go over; it won’t take a minute,” Deanna said, exasperation creeping into her tone.What’s wrong with kids these days? she asked herself.They seem to think the world owes them a living.

Beth ran over the road, mentally cussing her mom.Why the fuck does John need to see me like this? she fumed. She had wanted to be primped and preened and looking all grown up and sophisticated before she saw him, not looking like some plain little schoolgirl. Fortunately John was out at work, so she only had to see Martha. They agreed on seven o’clock that evening, giving Beth almost six hours to get ready.

She ran to the family bathroom and filled a bubble bath with her mom’s most expensive oils.She’ll never notice anyway, Beth thought as she breathed in the beautiful jasmine aroma. She spent almost two hours in there, shaving, plucking and buffing, before she was finally happy with the end result. The fact that half an hour had been spent bringing herself to orgasm never crossed Beth’s mind, until her mom banged on the door, telling her to ‘hurry up for God’s sake!’

“Okay, okay!” she called, quickly wrapping herself in Deanna’s robe. “I’m coming.”

The afternoon was spent deciding what to wear and how subtle the make-up should be.Hmm, should I go for innocent, or sexy and sultry? Deciding on the latter, she was finally ready by six thirty and just in time for dinner, which she had to wolf down so she could get to Martha’s on time. She ran out of the door, before Deanna could comment on her appearance.

When John saw her walking across, his breath caught in his throat. He had never seen her looking as goddam sexy.Bring it on! he thought. Unknown to his wife, he had developed a taste for younger women since she had the twins. He lusted after their high firm breasts and smooth skin.

“Come in Beth, and can I say how lovely you look,” he said after opening the door.

“Thank you John,” she replied, practicing her best sultry smile on him.

Martha took over then with a list of instructions and virtually dragged John out of the door.

“See you later,” Beth called, warm in the knowledge that John had noticed her. She settled the kids in bed and watched some TV in the family room, happy that her efforts hadn’t gone unnoticed.

She was surprised to hear the door at nine thirty; she hadn’t been expecting them back until about eleven. Her heart leaped when she saw John was by himself.

“Are you sick?” she asked solicitously.

“Martha thinks so,” he smiled. “I persuaded her to carry on without me; she’s getting a lift back at midnight. So, do you think you can make me feel better?” His handsome face was lit up with a secret smile.  Their eyes met and Beth realized her fantasies were about to come true. “I can try,” she smiled.

They met in the middle of the room, Beth’s heart pounding with a mixture of fear and lust. She was a virgin and could not imagine her first time being with anyone else. John leaned in and rubbed his thumb across her bottom lip, before kissing her. A bolt of lust ran through her belly as his experienced tongue wound around hers and she could feel her nipples stiffening.

John groaned with desire, his cock already hard and desperate for release. “Lie down,” he whispered. Beth felt powerless to resist; besides, she didn’t want to. She lay on her back on the thick sheepskin rug and allowed John to slip her dress over her head, glad that she had put new underwear on. Her full 34D breasts stood to attention and the nipples became harder still as John sucked on them in turn.

His fingers went to explore between her legs, tugging her panties to one side. She was soaking wet and opened her legs willingly.

“I’m gonna make you cum like you’ve never cum before,” John said, leaning in to lick her clit which was standing proud of the pink folds of skin. He pulled the dripping panties down to her ankles and kissed up the insides of her thighs only stopping when he could smell her hot sex.

“Hold your lips open,” he commanded, wanting to see her completely exposed. She did as he said and he sucked her whole clit into his mouth, gently pushing two fingers into her virginal hole.

That pushed Beth over the edge, and she did cum like never before. She had never thought it could feel this good and writhed, and pushed her cunt into his face. He stood up, his face shiny with her juices and removed his pants.

His cock was massive and Beth was suddenly scared whether it would fit inside her. As if sensing, he said, “Don’t worry honey; I’ll make sure you’re ready.”

He kneeled between her legs, holding the base of his shaft and guided it into her, stopping when they both felt resistance. “Are you okay?” he asked.

“Oh God, yes,” she moaned. “Fuck me properly, NOW!”  He pushed past her hymen, feeling her insides opening up to welcome him, until his balls rested against her ass, and began pumping.  Beth allowed nature to take over and moved herself in rhythm with him, relishing in the full feeling she had in her cunt.

“Ahh,” John moaned as he pumped burst after burst of hot semen into her willing pussy.

“You’re so good at that baby,” he groaned as his breathing slowed down.  

When they were both dressed and calm again, John said the words Beth had been longing to hear. “So what do you think about making babysitting a regular thing?” he asked.

“I think I can fit you in,” she said impudently.

4. After Class with my Student

“When is this class over?” Kim whispered to her best friend, Jodie. “I feel like my brain’s gonna explode at any minute. Who said calculus had to be so fuckin’ hard anyway?”

“Ssh! He’ll hear you,” Jodie spoke from behind her hand.

“Can I help you with anything Miss Bridges?” Tim Matthews directed his question to Kim.

“Sorry, sir, no, sir; I’m fine,” she replied, going red with embarrassment.

“I’m glad to hear it,” he said. “So if you don’t need to discuss the weather or what you’re going to wear tonight, do you think you could get on with some actual school work now? Thank you very much,” his voice was loaded with sarcasm.

Kim lowered her head down and tried her best to work the figures out, but they all seemed to swim together and blurred on the page. It didn’t help that Mr. Matthews was the best looking teacher in the school, and that Kim had a crush on him for almost four years. He was only in his thirties, and was tall with an athletic build. His brown hair was cut in a trendy style, and Kim couldn’t help but compare him to her dad who was about the same age, but oh so different!

Her father was already looking middle-aged and was happy to sit at home watching TV in his slippers, whereas they had all heard about Mr. Matthews vacations to exotic places like Thailand and Mexico. He always looked tanned and fit, and favored tight jeans and fitted white shirts, paired with designer black shoes for his school-wear.

She threw her pencil down on the desk in despair; she was never going to get the hang of this, and her dad would kill her if she failed her final exams which were soon to take place. The noise of the pencil caused Mr. Matthews to look up from his desk. “Stay behind and see me after lesson please Kim,” he said, but his voice didn’t sound too harsh, and there was a small smile playing about the corners of his mouth.

“Yes sir,” Kim replied.

“You’ve done it now!” Jodie whispered.

“I know, I know, but what can I do? I just don’t understand any of this crap!”

****

Kim stood by Mr. Matthews’ desk, waiting for him to speak. She was really worried that he was going to report her to the principal or something, so was pleasantly surprised when he looked up and smiled.

“Look Kim, I know that you seem to be struggling at the moment and we all want you to get through your finals, and so I think that you might benefit from some one-on-one tuition. I could fit you in for an hour at my home this evening. What do you think?”

"Umm, yes sir, if you think it’s for the best. What time should I come, and could you write your address out for me please?” She already knew where he lived, but didn’t think that she should let him know that.

“Come around at five o’clock, as I have an appointment later on. Here’s the address,” he smiled, handing her a piece of paper. And don’t forget your books,” he reminded her.

“I won’t; and thank you sir.” Kim left the classroom, excitement building up in the pit of her tummy.Thank God he’s not going to say anything to the principal, or worse still, dad, she thought.

“Sorry mom, I haven’t got time to eat, I’ve got to go for extra math tuition,” Kim explained to Julie, her mother. All she wanted to do was get to her room and work out what she was going to wear. Besides, she was too excited to eat.It’s not every day a girl gets the chance to see the best-looking teacher out of school, she thought, as she ended up emptying the contents of her closet out onto her bed.

She ended up choosing her shortest denim skirt, and teamed it with a bright red shirt which buttoned down the front.I can open a couple of buttons before I get there, she thought, as she liberally sprayed her mom’s Dior round her throat, giving an extra squirt down her ample cleavage. “See you later mom,” she called as she slammed the front door.

Mr. Matthews opened his door to her twenty minutes later. Kim had actually been early, so had hung around at the end of the street before knocking at his door. She had taken that opportunity to open a couple of buttons and slick some more lip gloss on.

“Come in Kim, let’s get started shall we?”

Kim was sure his eyes had flicked up and down her body, taking in the short skirt and bare legs, so she sashayed in front of him to his study, making sure her butt was wiggling as she walked. She was quite disappointed to see that he already had math text books open on his desk.Oh fuck, so we’re really gonna study, she thought.

“Sit down Kim, and we’ll have a chat first,” Mr Matthews said, indicating a chair by his desk. Kim sat on it, crossing her legs and showing an expanse of naked thigh. She licked her lips and flicked her long hair over her shoulder.

If he doesn’t notice me now, I may as well give up, she thought.

But Mr. Matthews had noticed, and was struggling to drag his eyes away from her legs; the only problem with that was when he looked up, all he was aware of was the amount of cleavage showing. He swallowed, trying to focus on his beloved math.

“It’s hot, isn’t it?” Kim said, holding her hair up behind her neck. The position of her arms pushed her breasts together invitingly.

Mr Matthews coughed, “Uh, yes it is,” he said, thinking,you’re the fucking hottest thing in this room! As much as he tried, he couldn’t concentrate on school work. “Shall we take a walk in the back yard?”

Kim followed him outside, and glanced around, noticing that it wasn’t overlooked at all. “I love sunbathing,” she smiled. “Can we walk down there?” Kim was pointing to the far end of the garden which was shrouded by trees.

Tim led the way to a small table and chairs placed by the far wall. Kim took her courage in both hands and thought,oh well, here goes! “I think there are lots of things you could teach me Mr. Matthews,” she gave him her most seductive smile.

“Kim you know I’m your teacher.”

“Exactly,” she smiled. “So teach me how to make love!”

He groaned; he had tried to ignore her flirting, but he was only flesh and blood. What man could resist a gorgeous eighteen year old virgin? The only thing that worried him was that his wife was due home soon, so he knew if he did do anything, it would need to be quick.

Before he realized what he was doing, he was pushing his tongue down her throat and started cupping her breasts. “You’re driving me wild Kim,” he said, flicking open the buttons on her shirt and freeing her large tits. “Turn around and bend over the table,” he instructed.

We’re gonna do it! Kim thought, already wet with excitement.

Tim pushed her short skirt up and pulled her panties down to her ankles. “Open your legs Kim.” He licked his fingers in preparation before sliding them round her clit and pussy lips. He was pleased to feel how wet she already was, so quickly pulled down his zipper to free his stiff cock.

“I need you now Kim; you’re so fucking sexy. I’ve just got to have you.” He moved between her butt cheeks, positioning himself so he could easily enter her. “Lean forward,” he commanded, and she placed her hands on the table as he pushed his thick dick inside her tight pussy. It opened up freely to welcome him, and he sighed at the delicious tight sensation.

Kim slipped a hand between her legs to massage her clit as he fucked her. She pushed back against him, loving the sensations he was causing in her.

“I can’t help it Kim. I’m gonna cum,” he warned her. The tightness of her cunt was too much for him to last any longer. He pounded into her, shooting spurts of hot cum deep inside her willing pussy.  Kim rubbed her clit quickly, and gasped as her own orgasm hit her.

“Will that be all sir?” she asked him a few minutes later.

“I think I might have some free time at the weekend if you would like some another lesson,” he smiled.

“I think you’ll soon have me up to speed sir,” she replied.

5. Dear Diary

Do you know something my dear diary? If I didn’t have you, then I don’t know who I would be able to talk to. Everyone thinks that we girls find it easy to talk to our friends about everything personal, but some of us find it more difficult. I don’t know how to tell my friends that I’m still a virgin, not when all of them have been doing ‘it’ for years, anyway.

I let them think that I’m experienced, but the truth is that I’m not. I mean I’ve kissed and messed about the way most girls have, but that’s not the same asdoing it, is it? I think I’m the only eighteen year old in our school who’s still a virgin to be honest, and that is why I am choosing to share this piece of information with you, my dear diary.

You see, I have decided that I am going to lose my virginity by the end of this month; so that gives me about twenty nine days to get to the stage of ‘mission accomplished.’ The only thing I haven’t decided as yet is who is going to be the lucky guy. There are a couple of jocks I’ve had my eye on for a while, but I don’t really think that’s the way to go. I figure that five minutes after we’ve done it, they would be telling the rest of the team, and I don’t like that idea.

I’ve heard how guys talk about girls being ‘easy,’ and I don’t really want them saying that about me. Okay, I know, I know, what I am thinking of doing might make melookeasy, but obviously as I am still a virgin, I am anything but. In fact that’s why this quest is so important to me. I’m looking at my virginity as something I need to get out of the way, if you see what I mean? The only question is, how, who and where? (Okay, I know that’s three, but you get my drift?)

There is one guy I have seen in the library lately. He’s called Harrison and has just moved to our area from somewhere down south. His accent is kinda cute, and he seems nice, in a nerdy kind of way. But hey, I’m considered a nerd myself, so who am I to argue a controversial point? He’s my age and has brown curly hair, and the last time I saw him, I noticed he had twinkling brown eyes hidden away behind his spectacles.

Okay, so here is my plan. I’m gonna get talking to him the next time I see him in the library and see if I can get him to ask me on a date. I will let you know what happens, diary, so don’t get too impatient!

Okay, so shoot me! I know I’ve missed a day, but I had loads of homework yesterday, so here goes…….

I got talking to Harrison in the library today, and guess what? We are going to meet up and have a soda somewhere on Saturday. He was really nice, (although a bit quiet,) when we got talking, and he said that he wants someone to show him around the town, so obviously, I offered! Anyway, got more homework, so I will catch you soon.

I’m gonna talk to you now diary, in case I don’t get the chance later on. It’s Saturday and I am just getting ready to go and see Harrison. I’m wearing some short shorts as it is a lovely day, and have a little white vest top on the top half. I don’t want to make it look like I am desperate, but this is how girls dress here. I would look odd if I wore other stuff to be honest. Anyway, I’m off now, so wish me luck, and I will try and catch you later.

Can I have a drum roll please diary? You see this girl is no longer a virgin. Oh no sirree! Once I put my mind to it, there’s no stopping me!

Harrison and I met up at the shopping mall and went for a soda. Thank God there was no-one from school in there, and we had a good time to be honest. It’s been a lovely day, and so we went for a walk afterwards around the bay, stopping off at the park. I thought to myself that the time was right, so I turned to him and said, “Can I ask you something?”

“Of course,” he said.

“Well I have a little problem and I wonder if you would be interested in helping me out of it.”

“Sure, if I can,” he answered. “What is it?”

“Well, it’s like this. I’m a virgin, and I think it’s about time I wasn’t, so what do you say?”

He went bright red, and looked down at his feet, and I thought,Oh fuck. What have I done? He eventually looked back into my eyes, and said “Umm, I’m actually a virgin too, so what do you say to helping me out?”

We looked at each other and burst out laughing. His mom was out at work, and so we went back to his. “Mom’s cool,” he said. “She doesn’t mind me having friends round anyway.”

We went up to his room, and began necking on the bed. “Umm, I don’t suppose you have any, you know?” I asked, referring to condoms.

“My mom made sure I have some in my drawer,” he replied, and continued kissing me. He quickly pulled my t-shirt up and stroked my nipples through my bra.

I have masturbated before now, (sorry, diary!) but I didn’t expect things to feel so good when someone else is doing it for you. I reached around and undid my bra so that he could get at my breasts properly, and picked my bottom off the bed so that I could get my shorts down. Harrison was fumbling with his zipper, so I helped him out until we were both naked, and rolling around the bed.

I found myself getting really wet when he stroked my clit, and his fingers were slipping all over it. “That feels really good,” I said.

“Glad about that,” he muttered, fiddling around and trying to find my clit.  When he did,OH MY GOD! It was sooo good! I moved my hips against his hand and covered it with my own, pulling his fingers into me, and pushing my whole pussy against him. I jerked him off, no doubt inexpertly, but I tried my best!

“I think I’m ready,” I said, wanting to feel this hard and foreign object in my hand inside me.

He kneeled between my legs and rolled the condom on before pushing himself blindly against my pussy. I knew where to expect things, so I gently guided him, until he was in the right place. “Now,” I urged, wanting him quite badly by then.

He pushed himself into me and I was surprised to find that it didn’t hurt at all. I raised my hips off the bed and we let nature take over. Harrison thrust and pushed himself in and out, and I thought I had died and gone to heaven! I could feel a huge climax building up inside me, and I begged him not to stop.

“I’m not going to,” he laughed, although his teeth were gritted and I think he was trying to stop himself cumming, but another couple of pushes, and he was groaning too. “I’m gonna cum,” he cried out and I could feel the heat of his jizz inside me. I couldn’t wait any longer, so as he was still pumping, I slipped my hand between us and rubbed my clit until I came too.

And now I can’t wait until next week, because we are going to try it all over again. This time Harrison has said he will pull out before he cums, and do it all over my breasts. I think we can teach each other a lot!

Catch you soon, dear diary.

6. Faye’s First Time

Faye Tully was an eighteen year old college student who had led a very sheltered life until her parents divorced when she was thirteen and she began to go off the rails. Her best friend was Sammy Pountfield, and between the two of them, they had driven their teachers to despair with their talking back and bad attitudes. Many times they had been called to the Principal’s office for yet another punishment.

Their latest ‘thing’ was to go to the mall when they should have been in studying. “I’m never gonna pass anything anyway, so what’s the point?” was Faye’s favorite saying whenever her mom would have a go at her when school called again to ask where she was.

“What am I going to do with you Faye?” Cherie would ask. “Do you want to go and live with your father? Is that it?”

“What, him and that tart he wants me to think of as my step-mom? You must be joking!”

The truth was, Faye just didn’t know what to do with her life, and had no plans, other than to get through the next day the best way that she could. She and Sammy were going to skip school again and had arranged to meet up with some older girls at the mall. They had first met with Toni and her bunch of friends a few weeks previously. Toni was older than them and already set in her ways, which were bad ways. She had an apartment down town, and the girls planned on spending their day there, chilling out and listening to music.

“See you later mom,” Faye called as she slammed the door. “C’mon Sammy, let’s get outta here,” she said as Sammy walked up the path. “I need to chill out; mom’s been stressing at me again.” They walked across to catch the bus to Toni’s, chatting about boys, life and make-up as usual. When they arrived at Toni’s, the apartment was already full, which considering it was only just after nine a.m., was surprising to say the least.

“Oh most of them stayed over last night,” Toni explained. “I had a bit of a party. The neighbors all hate me, but who gives a fuck? So girls, do you fancy a soda?”

“How about putting some of this in it?” Sammy pulled a bottle of vodka out of her bag.

“Where did you get that from?” Faye asked.

“Mom’ll never miss it,” Sammy said. “You know how much she’s got stashed away.” Sammy’s mom was well-known in their area as an alcoholic who hid bottles everywhere, ‘in case of an emergency.’ The consequence was that she never knew how many bottles she did have, or where they all were.

Faye did think that maybe they should hold off on the alcohol until later in the day, but didn’t want to be the one who said so, especially as Toni had already taken the bottle and was pouring it into glasses.

“Here goes girls; looks like it’s gonna be a good day!”

By eleven a.m., some of the others had already drifted off home, or to go shop-lifting or whatever they did to pass the time, and there was only the three girls and two young guys left at Toni’s.  Sammy and Faye were already drunk, and Faye was starting to feel a bit sick.

“No thanks, not just now,” she slurred when Toni offered her another vodka. “I think I need to sleep for a while to be honest.”

“Go on then, you know where my bed is,” Toni said, and Faye went to lie down for a while.

One of the guys, Jed, who was also eighteen, followed her in a while later to see if she was okay. Faye woke up when the door opened, and smiled when she saw who it was. She had liked Jed from the moment she had first set eyes on him. He was just the sort she went for, a tall, blonde, blue-eyed surfer kinda guy.

“Hi you!”

“Hi yourself,” he smiled. “Feeling better?”

“Much; thanks,” Faye said. “Come and sit down.” She patted the bed beside her, hoping that her breath wasn’t too bad for a necking session. Although she was still a virgin, she had a feeling that wasn’t going to last too long. If anything, she just wanted to get rid of it, so that she would know what the others were talking about all the time.It can’t be that big a deal, can it? she asked herself.

Jed sat by her on the bed, casually sliding an arm around her shoulders. Faye snuggled into him, enjoying the warmth emanating from him. Jed couldn’t have cared less about the sour smell of her breath; all he wanted was to get laid anyway. He started kissing the side of her neck, and Faye arched her head to the side to allow him to get closer. Taking that as a sign of encouragement, Jed slipped his hand inside her zipped top, pulling the zip down as he went inside. Faye gasped when his hand slid inside her bra and cupped her breast, rubbing his palm over the nipple which immediately stood to attention.

“Take it off,” he muttered into her hair.

Faye sat up on the bed and took her hoodie off. Jed just gazed at her tits, thinking to himself that they must be at least a D cup. Seeing his look of admiration, Faye undid her bra and slipped it down her arms, allowing her heavy breasts to fall free.

“Fuck me, you’re gorgeous,” Jed breathed. He leaned over and sucked one full nipple into his mouth, his hand moving up her inner thigh to rub at her pussy over her clothing.

“Lift your butt,” he murmured as he tugged her jogging bottoms down her legs.

Faye lay there dressed only in her crimson lace panties. She was glad that she had worn her sexiest underwear. Jed hooked his thumbs into the side of her panties and pulled them down her long legs, which seemed to open of their own accord. He could smell her sex and leaned in to lick all round her clit.

“Open your legs more,” he whispered. Faye was enjoying herself too much to argue and allowed her knees to flop sideways onto the bed.  Jed continued licking and sucking on her clit, as she writhed on the bed. He knew she was a virgin, so he thought he would explore with his fingers first. He stiffened two and gently pushed them into her cunt. He used his thumb to rub across her clit at the same time, so he could watch her face as she came, which she did, quickly and noisily.

“Are you ready for more?” he asked, desperate to get his hard dick inside her.

“God, yes please,” she gasped, still reeling from the first orgasm anyone else had given her.

Jed quickly pulled his jeans off, and when Faye saw the size of his hard cock, she was scared at first. It seemed too large to fit inside her.

“Don’t worry,” he smiled. “I’ll go slowly.”

He kneeled between her legs, guiding his erection into her tight tunnel. Although she was tight, there was no resistance as he pushed himself all the way in.

“Wrap your legs around me,” he urged her, as he pumped in and out. Faye could hear his balls slapping against her ass and loved the feeling of him deep inside her.

“I’m gonna cum,” he warned her soon after. He changed the angle slightly as his balls tightened, and Faye could feel his pubic bone rubbing against her clit.

“I think I am as too,” she cried, gasping at the exquisite sensations running through her.

They both cried out at the same time as they were lost in their own private world of tingling sensations. Jed pumped huge bursts of cum inside her and Faye could feel the heat hitting what felt like the inside of her belly.

Oh wow! So now I know what it’s all about, Faye thought, unwinding her legs from around him.I wonder how long it will take him until we can do it again?
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