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Somehow, they manage to make it into the shopping mall without her tripping over nothing, though she is fully aware that she's walking funny. She's pretty sure everyone can see how oddly she's carrying herself. She hopes they don't know. There's an elderly man at the door greeting them and he gives her an odd look and a wink, but doesn't say anything beyond a chirpy, "Hello!"

She has to strain to pay attention to every little thing that she's doing while clenching her pussy tight to make sure the dildo doesn't drop out halfway through the trip, though she knows it's impossible. She's wearing underwear to keep it stuffed inside of her, but the fantasy of the dildo falling out between her legs and bouncing, rolling down the aisle is enough to fill her with terror, so she's being exceptionally careful, taking small steps when she needs to move from one aisle to the next and making sure to keep her inner walls clenched tight.

It makes her more aware of what her body is doing, though, and keeps her even more aroused.

Everything looks phallic when she has a fake cock up her cunt. The cucumbers, the zucchini, the cylindrical water bottles. She swallows the lump in her throat as she thinks of the best fizzy drink to add to her cart and has to hold back a moan that comes unbidden from her throat, much to George's amusement.

Things get worse when they run into his colleague, Alan. She's been seeing a lot of Alan, mostly because they do group calls a lot and they've been working on some sort of big project that requires a lot of back and forth communication. He's foreign, though, here on loan from a company that's based in South Africa. From what she's gathered from past conversations that she has eavesdropped in on, she is mostly certain that he outranks George in some way, giving more instructions than taking them.

She shudders when his smoldering gaze fingers her, like he's undressing her with his eyes. He has really dark pupils, black as ink as he looks at her. Her knees are weak and she has to lean closer to George for support.

She hopes she can't see through the tight dress she's wearing. It's black, which helps hide the fact that she isn't wearing a bra underneath, just a pair of black panties and that's only there to keep the dildo from falling out.

"Are you alright, love?" George asks, though his smirk tells her he knows exactly what's up. His other hand is in his pocket and she prays that he isn't going to turn on the vibrator that's pressed up against her clit. George has good ideas every once in a while. She hasn't decided if the vibrator is a good or a bad one yet.

"Just a little bit woozy," she says.

"Perhaps you could continue your grocery shopping while George and I catch up?" he suggests, which is a great suggestion on any other day, but she's kind of counting on him to keep her upright.

And it doesn't help that Alan has such an unfairly attractive accent. Every time he speaks, her pussy pulsates, throbbing to be plunged into. She whimpers instead of answering and George clears his throat.

"Maybe we can continue this another time," he suggests, finally taking mercy on her. "I'll call you?" he asks Alan, who's frowning at them, his gaze drinking in her entire body, as if he knows exactly what she's hiding under the dress and is undressing her with his eyes again, and oh, there's not much undressing to do. She's mostly naked underneath the dress.

George turns on the vibrator the moment the man has his back turned to him and whispers truly filthy things in her ear, telling her just how much he wishes he could bend her over and fuck her into the fruits section of the market, have everyone look at her pretty little cunt and rip her dress open so everyone can see what a little slut she is, just begging to be fucked and filled in every way imaginable.

The worst thing, perhaps, is just how much she wants to let him to exactly all those things. If they were brave enough, if they weren't so sure that they'd get arrested and be locked up and go through a humiliating trial with a judge asking what they think they're doing, stripping and fucking in public-

That line of thought shouldn't make her feel even more aroused. there's something seriously wrong with her.
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Chapter One: ​​First Time
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So, here's the thing. Ally Potts is eighteen-years-and-a-day old and she's going to lose her virginity to a stranger whose name she doesn't even know. She should probably ask, but she doesn't really have control over her own vocal chords at the moment.

It's not a big deal. Sure, at closer to thirty than twenty, he's kind of a little bit too old for her, but he's so good in bed. At least, she hopes he's good in bed, or else this would totally suck for her.

She's kind of sick of being a virgin. It's not a big deal except people like to make fun of her for it and then it becomes something of a big deal because she hates getting made fun of for something so dumb. She's a virgin not by choice, though. She just haven't met the right man yet. Or rather, no one's really tried to get her to bed? She doesn't really know how it's supposed to work when she's not seeing someone.

The others in her class are either dating boys their own age or they seem to have an unlimited number of men just waiting to ravage them but she's never met someone who's offered to do anything with her before. She thinks her parents working at the school might have something to do with that. After all, no one wants to get in trouble with the teacher's kid.

Which is why she's here now, giving up her first time on her second week at college with a guy she barely knows and he's- oh gods, his mouth is at her pussy and he's licking.

Does it always feel so good.

He chuckles and she realizes she said it out loud. "Is this your first time getting eaten out, darling?" he asks.

She blushes brilliantly and admits, "First everything, honestly."

He freezes and for a second, she's worried that he would stop completely, that the thought of fucking a virgin doesn't appeal to him. Some of the girls in school tell her that it's okay to save her first time for someone special, someone important, but she doesn't really think it's a big deal. She would rather save her first time for someone who actually knows what he's doing.

He's really good at eating pussy, using his tongue and fingers to spread her open, get her nice and wet before putting his cock inside of her. It feels rather crude when she thinks of it that way, putting his cock in her, but sex, she learns quickly, is messy and sticky and rather gross at times. They're both covered in a sheen of sweat and they haven't even gotten to the fun bits yet.

He grins at her suddenly and says, "Well then, I'd better make this good for you."

She blushes all the way to the roots of her hair, but the embarrassment is short-lived because his mouth is back between her legs and he's doing something with his fingers inside of her, pressing up against the inside of her way in a way that makes her toes curl and her core tense up, like she no longer has any control on her own body.

He's playing her like a fiddle and she's tempted to just let him.

It's hard to think about how this is her first time when he's making her body come on fire, every touch, every kiss sending flares of pleasure through her spine, making it impossible to breath without moaning at the same time. She feels so inexperienced, so uncertain, but at the same time, she's also so turned on that she can't do anything other than fall back into the pillows and let him.

She is so glad that she convinced her parents to enroll in a college that is several states away from her hometown. She gets her own room on campus, though she is long past curfew. Her roommate knows what's up, though. She's the one who brought her to the party and Ally sent her a text to let her know that she won't be coming home tonight. Her text in response is, "Go get it, gurl."

Freedom is an amazing thing.

By the time he finishes eating her out, she is gasping and whimpering for release, her fingers curled in his hair and tugging, trying to get him closer, deeper, trying to have more of him in her.

He pulls back and wipes across his mouth with the back of his hand, and then stretches her legs as wide open as they will go. When he frees his cock, she gasps.

It's an impressive-looking dick. Granted, it's the only dick she's ever seen before. It's not like there are many for her to compare it too. She doesn't even watch porn because there's parental controls on her internet back home.

She can see the way the thick cock curves a little bit, the bulbous head with a slit in the middle the is positively glimmering. She kind of wants to reach out and grab his cock, feel it a little bit, but he's eager to get started, pressing her down, hands on her breasts kneading and massaging, pinching her nipples and tugging, making her lose her train of thought completely, lose her curiousity even, because she's too busy feeling pleasure.
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