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Dear Readers,




Thank you for purchasing this ebook.  These naughty shorts are a bit different than my usual stories.  Links to my entire collection can be found after the story at the end of the book.




XOXO,

Mindy Wilde




To stay up to date on the latest releases you can sign up to receive my newsletter: 

Mindy Wilde Mailing List
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My First Time




“This is so wrong.” I thought to myself.  Sitting on the soft plush living room sofa I peered up over my book to admire the hard sinewy and now dripping wet body of my Mom’s former boyfriend washing his car in the driveway.  With the heat of a mid-summer’s afternoon he had already stripped down to nothing but a pair of khaki shorts which hung slightly below his taut abdomen.  I knew these thoughts were not ok but I couldn’t help myself.  Eric who had been started dating my mother only the year before was the same man that filled my orgasmic fantasies which played out in my at night in my college dorm.  When they split up a month ago I decided to go live at Eric’s and my mother was only too pleased to be rid of me. 

Trying to keep my eyes focused on the words in front of me I found my vision again drawn to his flexing arms now covered in suds while powering through the dirt which had begun to cover the normally sparkling hubcaps.  Oh how I wished he was using those hands on me.  I was one of the only nineteen years old girls I knew that still had her delicate flower intact.  This had not been my intention but one thing led to another and now I was about to explode with anticipation hoping the wait would soon be over.

As these thoughts ran through my head I was suddenly aware the Eric had caught my voyeurism.  He stared back with his chiseled looking stubble filled face.  A smile came across his lips and I sheepishly waved in response.  Embarrassment overcame me and my skin started to flush.  I stood up and proceeded directly to my room to hide the excitement that was now causing my nipples to show through my shirt.

Later that evening as Eric and I sat down to dinner the phone rang.  It was Mom calling from the car.  She apologized but explained that a business emergency came up and that she on her way to the airport to catch a flight to Baltimore.  We wished her the best and hung up the phone.  Mom had been missing our scheduled visits a lot in the past month.  I felt this was unfair to Eric as he usually cancelled his plans to stay and keep me company.  He may not have been my Mother’s significant other anymore but I felt much closer to him then I ever did with her.  After she left my Dad we had started to grow distant.  Now it seemed that she was finding any excuse not to come home and it wouldn’t have surprised me if she was heading to go pursue wild pleasures that had nothing to do with business.

I wished that my mother’s cancellation was a surprise but it seemed to be her standard operating procedure these days.  I would never understand why she left Eric.  He was an adonis of a man that took care of the house and from what I could tell through their bedroom wall took quite good care of her as well.  She literally had it all with him and yet she had treated him like he was a burden to her freedom.  If I could only help Eric feel better.  I wanted to comfort him.  I wanted to be the one to make him happy and give him all the appreciation he deserved. 

After dinner and some late night television I wished him good night and headed to bed.  My anger with my mother forced me to skip the usual nightly erotic ritual.  Besides I would just be fantasizing about Eric anyways.  These fantasies although giving me much pleasure also caused me great pain as I obsessed on the fact that I could never have him.  It was time to let go and focus on other more tangible things.  I was an adult now and could not spend my life obsessing over a man that would never want me the way I wanted him.

Shaking my head as if to physically clear my mind I slipped out of my clothes, turned off the lights, and climbed under the air conditioned cooled sheets.  I had always preferred sleeping naked.  The cool feeling of the sheets against my body and the lack of twisted clothes always provided a better nights sleep then on the rare occasion I was forced to wear pajamas.  As I closed my eyes my mind drifted back the sun reflecting off his water soaked hard tanned body.  This image smoothly transition into a vivid and exciting dream.




***

With flickering eyelids I stumbled to consciousness as I felt the cool sensation of air on my back.  I was lying in a slightly sprawled spoon position and noticed that the sheets had been removed from my body.  I blinked my eyes trying to clear the sleep from them and moved my vision down towards where the sheets should have been.  Instead I noticed they had been neatly rolled up at the base of the bed.

“How on earth did I do that in my sleep” was the thought that rolled through my foggy brain.  As I was preparing to reach down and pull the covers to reassemble my warm sleeping cocoon I noticed motion in the corner of the room.  Freezing in place I tried to control my breathing and made sure to not move a muscle.  The person in the corner had not seemed to notice my transition to consciousness and I wanted to keep it that way.

 Fear welled up inside me.  Who was in my bedroom in the middle of the night?  What can they possible want?  Please just go away.  I again tried to focus my energy on staying calm. The figure in the corner seemed to be sitting.  What kind of criminal was this.  Who breaks into a house to sit down on the chair in the corner of the bedroom.  Without moving I strained my eyes to try and make out what they were doing.  As my vision began to focus I noticed that the this shadowy figure was sitting in a reclined position of the soft chair that occupied the back corner of my room.  My eyes adapting to the darkness now increased the detail of my intruder.  Something about them looked familiar but I couldn’t place it.

Although they were sitting I did detect some motion.  Small jerking movements that seemed almost rhythmic.  My vision rapidly sharpening now adjusted quickly and I felt a different sense of panic fill my body.  Every nerve in my skin was on fire as I processed what I was seeing.  In the corner of my room, in the dark, was the image of a naked Eric with his surprisingly massive cock in his hands.  

Was I still sleeping?  This couldn’t be really happening.  Millions of thoughts and emotions flooded my head and I desperately wrestled with them to make sense of it all.  As I lay in bed frozen a soft moan from the corner confirmed that this was no dream.  Eric was in my room naked and lusting after my now uncovered and exposed body.

What should I do.  Should I stay still?  What will happen if I acknowledge that I am awake and see him.  These thoughts were made all the more confusing as I watched his large hands sliding up and down his thick shaft.  I didn’t want to just lay there but I didn’t want him to stop either.  What I wanted was to join him, to help him.  I wanted him in my bed with me.

I considered the situation some more.  If I show my hand he will likely run in embarrassment.  However if I did nothing then I would miss my chance.  This opportunity may never happen again.  I wanted him to know that my door was open to him.  I wanted for him to know that this naked virgin body was his to take and do with as he pleased.  Oh how I so badly wanted to please him.

As the hormones began to overtake my rational thought I felt the wetness develop between my legs.  I knew I had to take a chance.  Building courage I considered what to say.  Then taking several deep breaths I turned my head and spoke.




***

“Eric, please come here and let me help you with that.”

He froze.  The look of panic on his face brought the reality of the situation into sharp focus.

“Please Eric, don’t be afraid.  I want to help you.”
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