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I was done with being the butt of every joke at work. Being the only skinny black guy in the office, my colleagues never missed a chance to tease me about my lack of experience with women. "Hey, Cam, still a virgin at 25?" they'd laugh, and I'd force a smile, pretending it didn't bother me. But deep down, I was determined to prove them wrong. I wanted to feel desired, to experience the pleasure they all bragged about. So, I made a decision that changed my life forever.

I scrolled through the internet, searching for a solution to my problem. That's when I stumbled upon an ad for an escort service, promising 'Satisfaction Guaranteed'. The ad featured a curvy, blonde, mature white woman with bright blue eyes and a warm smile. Her name was Mary, and she was a BBW. Just thinking of her soft, voluptuous body intrigued me. I felt a strange connection to her, as if she could understand my desires and fulfill them.

With a racing heart, I dialed the number on the ad. My voice cracked as I spoke to the operator, requesting Mary for an hour-long session. I provided my address, a modest apartment in the heart of Los Angeles, and waited anxiously for her arrival. The warm California sun shone through my window, creating a cozy atmosphere in my living room, but my nerves kept me from enjoying the peaceful setting.

Finally, there was a knock on the door. My heart pounded as I opened it, and there she was—Mary, even more beautiful in person. Her bright blue eyes sparkled with mischief, and her full, red lips curved into a welcoming smile. Her pale skin was wrinkling, but smooth. Her blonde hair, streaked with subtle hints of gray, framed her round face perfectly. She was dressed in a tight-fitting black dress that accentuated her generous curves, and her ample bosom threatened to spill out of the low neckline.

"You must be Cam," she purred, her voice like velvet. "I'm Mary, and I'm here to make all your fantasies come true." Her words sent a shiver down my spine, and I felt my cheeks flush with excitement.

"Please, come in," I managed to stammer, stepping aside to let her enter. Mary glided into my apartment, her wide  hips swaying with each step, and I couldn't help but admire her confidence. She exuded a sensual aura, making me feel like I was in the presence of a goddess.

"So, Cam, what brings you to me?" she asked, her eyes twinkling with amusement. "Are you ready to explore the pleasures of the flesh?"

I cleared my throat, feeling my nerves return. "Well, I... um... I've never done this before. I just... I want to experience what everyone else seems to enjoy." I felt embarrassed, but Mary's warm smile reassured me.

"Oh, honey, you've come to the right place," she cooed, placing her hand on my shoulder. "I'm here to guide you, to show you just how wonderful sex can be. And trust me, with my skills, you won't remain a virgin for long." Her words were like a balm to my insecurities. “But first, I need payment.”

I nodded and grabbed my wallet, handing her the agreed upon $300. After counting the money, Mary slipped the money in her clutch purse and then crept closer to me. She rubbed my chest making me tremble. 

“So Cam where would you like the lose it?”

“Bedroom,” I stammered. 

“Good choice,” she winked. 

Mary guided me to the bedroom, her touch sending tingles down my spine. The room was dimly lit, creating an intimate atmosphere. She instructed me to sit on the edge of the bed, and I obeyed, my heart racing. Mary knelt before me, her eyes locking with mine.

"Now, Cam, I want you to relax and enjoy every moment. Let's start with something special, shall we?" Her voice was husky, filled with promise.

Before I could respond, Mary leaned forward, her full lips brushing against mine. It was my first kiss, and it took my breath away. Her lips were soft and skilled, moving against mine with a gentle urgency. I felt a spark ignite within me, a fire I never knew existed. Her hands cupped my face, holding me in place as she deepened the kiss, her tongue dancing with mine.

As the kiss intensified, Mary's hands began to wander. She traced my jawline, her fingers brushing against my sensitive skin, sending shivers down my spine. Then, with a playful grin, she began to unbutton my shirt, her fingers deftly working their way down my chest. I felt a mix of excitement and nervousness as she exposed my slender frame.

"You're so beautiful, Cam," she whispered, her breath hot against my skin. "So delicate and perfect." Her words surprised me, but they also fueled my desire. I wanted to please her, to show her that I could be more than just a skinny nerd.

Mary's hands continued their exploration, sliding down my torso, making me squirm with anticipation. She reached the waistband of my pants, and with a quick flick, she unbuckled my belt, her fingers expertly working the button and zipper. My breath caught in my throat as she slid her hand inside, her palm brushing against my hardening cock.

"Oh, Cam, you're already so eager," she purred, her voice filled with delight. "Let's see what we have here." With that, she pulled my pants down, revealing my erection, standing proud and ready. Mary's eyes widened with appreciation, and she licked her lips, making my heart race even faster.

"Mmm, delicious," she murmured, running her fingers along the length of my shaft. "I can't wait to taste you." My body trembled at her words, and I felt a surge of desire like never before.

Mary positioned herself between my legs, her full breasts brushing against my thighs as she leaned forward. I felt her warm breath on my sensitive skin, and then, with a slow, deliberate motion, she took me into her mouth.

The sensation was mind-blowing. Mary's lips enveloped me, her tongue swirling around my shaft, sending waves of pleasure through my body. She sucked gently at first, her lips sliding up and down, creating a wet, sucking sound that only heightened my arousal. I moaned, unable to contain my pleasure, as she took me deeper, her throat constricting around my length.

Mary was a master of her craft, using her lips, tongue, and throat to bring me to the brink of ecstasy. She varied her pace, sometimes slow and teasing, other times fast and intense. Her hands caressed my thighs, her nails gently scraping my skin, adding to the overwhelming sensations. I felt like I was floating, lost in a sea of pleasure, with Mary as my guide.

As my excitement built, I became aware of Mary's own arousal. I could see her nipples hardening beneath her dress, and her breath became more rapid. Her moans vibrated around my cock, adding a new layer of stimulation. I wanted to please her, to return the favor, but she seemed intent on bringing me to the edge.
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