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Excerpt

 


The Stranger came up to me, looming over me.
I looked up at him and he smiled back. He reached up and undid my
top, letting it hang open. He paused for a reaction, but I wasn't
about to stop this. He slid his big, rough hand in, sliding it
along the soft, creamy flesh of my tummy, and around my back. He
pulled me to him. His body was hard and unyielding. Strong. His
musk filled my senses. I could barely breathe. I looked up to him,
wanting him to kiss me...

 


And then, he kissed me!

 


It all became a blur. Tongues and lips, and groping hands.
My bra was pushed up, above my heaving young breasts. I tore at his
belt and pants. He worked my panties down and I stepped out of
them. He lifted me up and I touched his cock, lining it up with my
dripping, virgin cunny. He held me there for a moment and I smiled.
"Take me," I gasped. Slowly, he rested me on his thick black
dick...!
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I'm just going to come right out and blame
this on my BFF, Char. I'm not mad about it, though. Quite the
opposite. It's just that she put the first thoughts of doubt into
my mind. And she's the one who flashed her tits to unsuspecting
drivers, first.

 


"Are you excited?" she asked me, as I
packed. "Of course," I said. "We've graduated, we've got the whole
summer ahead of us, and the camping trip."

 


"Yeah, yeah, the last part," she countered.
"You know what I'm talking about. Are you nervous?"

 


Okay, so here's the skinny on that. Way back
in junior high, my mom made me promise that I'd stay a virgin until
at least the age of 18. She knew in her heart that I would never
break that, either, and that's why she hit me up so early. It
wasn't easy, either. I had a succession of boyfriends that gave up,
once they discovered that I wouldn't give it up. And that included
all of it – hand, mouth, and butt stuff. Especially, the last one.
They called me "Deep Freeze" behind my back. And sometimes, even in
front of it.

 


Phil came along in February of my senior
year. He asked me out and I said yes. Being from out of town, he
had never heard my nickname. And when I told him that there
wouldn't be any sex, he just shrugged. "That's only what, three or
four months away?" he said. "I can wait." Well, my birthday was
just before graduation, so the wait was over. I had it in my mind
that my first time would be out in the woods, under the stars, or
something along those lines. Au natural in nature, so to speak.

 


"Not really," I said, getting back to Char's
question about me being nervous. She said she found that odd. "You
know me," she explained. "I'll do anything." That's true. She's the
bravest person that I know. "And even I was nervous. Maybe, in
hindsight, it's not that big of a deal, but going in, it should
be."

 


And if she had just left it there, I
probably would have been okay. But, she didn't. She had one more
question. "Are you sure he's the right one?"
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