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Damon ran his hand through Maddie’s luxurious blonde hair. It was late and the two 18-year-olds were parked in front of Maddie’s mom’s house, making out in the car. Her body was tight and smooth, her tits small and perky and her face achingly beautiful. She had soft, pouting lips, and light, innocent eyes. They had been together for as long as he could remember. Since before high-school even, holding hands as they walked home from school.

“Okay,” Maddie said as Damon ran his hand across one of her soft breasts, his other hand planted on her tight, little ass. “Okay. Let’s not get carried away, Sweetie. Remember our vow.”

They were both virgins and had vowed to stay that way until marriage. Damon had liked the idea of staying pure till marriage, but lately it was getting more and more difficult for him to endure. Plus, they weren’t even planning on getting married till after college, and they just finished high school a month ago.

“Please,” Damon said. “I can’t wait that long.”

“You can,” Maddie said. “You are a very good boy. I know you.” She took both his hands in her grip and put them at his sides. “You’re not one of those nasty boys who don’t want anything but sex, sex, sex. You’re pure. It’s going to be so special when we finally come together on our wedding night.”

Damon nodded, his dick throbbing in his jeans. “Okay. But maybe we could do something else, you know, hand stuff or mouth stuff.”

“I don’t know,” Maddie said. “That kind of seems like it would be breaking the rules. I tell you what: I’ll think about it, okay?”

Damon nodded eagerly. “Yeah, okay.”

Maddie leaned in and kissed his cheek, her blonde curls teasing his face. “I’ve got to go inside now anyway, Sweetie. I think mom has company.”

Damon looked at the old, black muscle-car that was parked behind Maddie’s mom’s car. “I’ll see you tomorrow?” he asked.

“Of course, Darling,” she said as she turned and opened the passenger side door. As she got out, Damon couldn’t help but watch her tight little curves as she gracefully moved out of the car. She was wearing a well-fitting t-shirt and loose, knee-length skirt. She had always been the plain, awkward girl when they were younger, but the last few years that had changed. Everyone else had started to look at her differently. Everywhere they went guys stared at her fit, slender frame, but she didn’t seem to notice. She had always been beautiful to him, but now she was extremely sexy and she seemed completely oblivious to it. She waved him goodbye and hurried across the lawn to the house.

Damon took a deep breath, watched her shuffle into her house, then he drove home to masturbate.

Maddie walked into the house and dropped her small purse onto the hall table. “Hi mom,” she called out as she moved down the hallway, checking her phone to make sure she wasn’t late.

“Where in here Maddie,” her mom called out.

Maddie followed her voice into the living room. Her mom was sitting at the dinning-room table with two men she didn’t recognize. One was her mom’s age, like 40 or something, and the other was just a little older than Maddie. The younger one had a strange, unmoving gaze, watching her as she walked into the room. He was tall and looked strong and his presence made her feel suddenly nervous. He looked like the older, more experienced version of the rough bad-boys at school. The ones that all the hot cheerleaders salivated over.

“Maddie,” her mother said. “This is a friend of mine from work, David; and this is his son, Max. I invited them to stay for dinner.”

Maddie looked at her mother’s low-cut dress and realized that David was more than a friend from work. Or at least her mom wanted him to be. Maddie’s mom was not as pure as Maddie would have liked. She had told her mom once that, just because she was divorced didn’t mean she couldn’t save herself for a second marriage, but the older woman had laughed at the idea.

Dinner was a quick spaghetti her mom had made, but it was delicious and they all ate it with appreciation while David and her mom talked about work, her mom giggling at every observation David made. After Max’s initial look at her, he seemed to have lost interest, which made Maddie feel both relieved and disappointed. She was in a committed loving relationship, and she was a good girl, but she had felt a powerful rush when she thought a boy like Max could be interested in her.

“Maddie,” her mom said as they were almost finished with dinner. “Dave and Max just moved to town and Max doesn’t know anybody. I was thinking maybe you could show him around for a few hours, maybe introduce him to some of your friends.”

Maddie choked up for a moment. This handsome, rough bad-boy wasn’t interested in any of her friends. 

“That’s alright, Claire,” Max said to her mom. “I’m sure Maddie has better things to do than...”

“No,” Maddie surprised herself by interrupting. “No. I mean... It wouldn’t be very civilized not to at least show you around, Max.” It felt funny saying his name, as if she knew him, as if she was cool enough or pretty enough to claim some kind of knowledge of him. “I doubt you’ll want to meet my friends though. We’re all just out of high school.”

“I just finished high school last year,” Max said. “I’m nineteen.”

As they finished eating Maddie couldn’t stop looking at the 19-year-old’s chiseled jawline. He was handsome, but there was something else mesmerizing about him. There was just something about the way he carried himself, and the confidence in his calm, grey eyes that made her think of him as a powerful, seasoned man. 

She noticed those eyes on her now and straightened up, blushing, knowing she’d been caught staring.

“Come on,” Max said. “We’ll just drive around a little and you can show me some of the best places to go.” He took her by the wrist and began guiding her away from the kitchen table, barely giving her time to wave goodbye to her mom, who was already scooting closer to her new friend. 

Max led her out to the black muscle car she had seen parked out front.

“Your dad doesn’t mind you driving his car?” she asked.

“It’s my car,” he laughed. “His is in the shop.”

Maddie didn’t think she cared about cars, but there was something sleek and powerful about the old, restored machine that made Damon’s little hatch-back seem ridiculous.

Max opened the door for her and she relaxed into the comfortable leather seat. He got behind the wheel and they sped off with a thrilling roar. Maddie felt exhilarated as the car sped down the streets and onto the highway. He didn’t ask her anything about places or her friends, instead he drove her out to an isolated pull-off by the side of the road, with a view looking out over the city lights.

“Wow,” she said. “I didn’t even know this was here.”

“I saw it driving into town,” he said as the fingers of his right hand traced the smooth skin of her exposed arm.

She giggled. “It’s pretty,” she said, feeling suddenly stupid. Her heart was racing from his touch. As his other hand reached across and touched her bare knee, she kept expecting to hear herself tell him to stop, but she didn’t. His hand moved up, feeling the smooth skin of her lower thigh.

“You are very sexy,” he told her.

She giggled again. Her mom called her pretty, her boyfriend called her beautiful, no one had ever called her sexy. She took a deep breath and forced herself to finally say the words. “I have a boyfriend,” she said.

“I don’t give a shit about him,” Max said, his hand moving higher up her thigh.

“I... I do...” she said.

“No, you don’t,” Max told her. “Not right now. Not right this second. Not with my hand so close to your hot little cunt.”

She took a deep breath, his shocking words somehow more thrilling than upsetting. She could feel the heat and electricity of his hand through her panties even though he wasn’t touching her there yet. She licked her lips. He was right. She didn’t give a shit about Damon right now. Max’s strong fingers felt incredible as they caressed the sensitive skin of her soft, pale inner thigh.

Maddie swallowed hard. “That’s not a very nice thing to say.”

“It isn’t nice,” Max said. “Sex isn’t nice. It’s hot and powerful and completely indifferent to what’s good and proper and nice.”

His hand moved higher and his fingers began to lightly trace the skin at the edge of her panties. His touch was blissful torture. Her heart was pounding and her skin was tingling. She wondered if this was how her boyfriend must feel during all those long, extended make-out sessions, and then she forgot about him completely.

Max’s thumb began to lightly caress her through her panties, barely touching the tingling pink skin of her pussy lips. She purred with excitement as he leaned in and kissed her. She kissed him back, both of their tongues rubbing together inside her wet, little mouth. When their lips parted, she said, “We shouldn’t be doing this.”

“Alright,” Max said, leaning away from her and pulling his hand away from her hot, tingling cunt.

Her heart began to rush with panic. “Wait,” she said, needing his touch with every desperate tingle of her slender body.

He laughed gently and smiled kindly. “Let’s get in the backseat,” he said.

She followed him into the roomy back seat and sat across from him. She was nervously smiling and already feeling guilty about what she knew she couldn’t stop herself from doing.

“Take off your shirt,” he told her.

She reached down and took hold of her shirt, then peeled it up and over her head, throwing it aside. She took a deep breath to make her small, firm tits look bigger and more enticing to him. He reached out and touched one of them gently, causing electricity to rush through her body.

Back at Maddie’s boyfriend’s house, Damon sat down on the edge of his bed, a tub of Vaseline in his left hand. His computer was on, running a slide show of pictures of Maddie. He watched her pretty images flashing on the screen as he pulled his jeans and underwear down to his ankles and began to smear Vaseline all over his hardening dick.

Back in the car, Max took off his shirt, revealing his strong and defined, muscular frame. Maddie’s mouth was watering. She felt lightheaded.

“I’m a virgin,” she told Max.

“That’s okay. We can fix that. Take off your skirt.”

With trembling fingers, she obeyed his commands.

––––––––
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Damon watched the pictures of his beautiful girlfriend as he began to stroke himself. He remembered how her body felt as he’d touched her earlier. Her firm ass and soft tits were incredible, and if she hadn’t stopped him, he could only imagine how her tight pussy would have felt against his hand.

––––––––

[image: ]


Max leaned forward and kissed Maddie again, one hand cupping the back of her neck possessively as the other slide down the front of her panties. She purred as his strong fingers began to press against her pink slit, his long middle finger working its way between the soft folds of flesh. She rocked her hips, moving her aching cunt against him, grinding against his hand as she eagerly kissed his strong lips. She felt like a tiny plaything in his powerful hands. How jealous would all those bimbo cheerleaders be if they could see her now?

Max’s finger curled up and began to press inside her wet pussy. She moaned. She was so tight, but she had never felt so wet. She could feel her juices running past her soaked panties and dripping down her thighs.

“Fuck, you’re ready, aren’t you girl? You’ve just been waiting for someone to come along and claim that wet little cunt of yours, haven’t you?”

She whimpered her agreement as he began to slide his finger back and forth inside her.

––––––––
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Damon imagined Maddie’s creamy soft thighs as he stroked himself on the bed. He imagined her parting them, revealing her cute, cotton panties. He imagined smelling the delicious aroma of her beautiful pussy.

––––––––
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Max slipped his wet finger from inside Maddie and pressed it to her mouth. She obediently sucked it, tasting her own pussy, glistening on his skin. 

“Have you ever sucked cock before Maddie?” he asked as he slipped his wet finger from between her lips.

Maddie shook her head, feeling a touch of embarrassment, but Max didn’t seem to mind.

“Well, today is your lucky day,” he told her as he opened his slacks and revealed his massive erection. “Because I’ve been told I have a very delicious cock.”

Maddie giggled as if he had said something very funny, but her eyes widened, staring at his frightening tool. He was so, unbelievably arrogant. She had always thought she hated arrogant, demanding men, but here she was, loving every minute of it. She leaned forward, face hovering over his big, bulging cock. “Please let me taste it,” she teased. “Please let me taste your big, delicious dick.”

He didn’t answer with words. He simply put his hand on the top of her head and gently guided her down. She obeyed his firm hand, face lowering down to his hard cock, her lips spreading open. She let the tip of his throbbing prick slip into her wet mouth. She felt a thrilling intensity as she realized she was really doing this. After all this time, she was actually putting a real cock in her mouth. She let him press her head farther, her lips and tongue pressing against his meat as he slipped a few more inches into her mouth. She wrapped a hand around his shaft, stroking him as she slurped on the end of his fat dick. 

“That’s nice,” Max purred, his voice a deep, masculine rumble. “That’s nice. Just like that.”

She felt encouraged as she slid more and more of his throbbing meat into her soft mouth, drool running down his pole as she salivated over him. She didn’t think about how she was really cheating now, or how she was doing something that good girls didn’t do, especially with someone they barely knew. She was only thinking about the heat and manly flavor of Max’s impressive rod as her soft, innocent lips slid up and down it, glistening with spit.

––––––––
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Damon imagined reaching up and peeling Maddie’s panties down, slowly revealing her little pussy, which he imagined to be topped with a trim blonde bush. He pumped his hand up and down his dick as he imagined himself pulling her panties down her slim, creamy thighs, down her long, smooth legs and over her soft, dainty feet.

––––––––
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Max put his hand in Maddie’s hair and pulled her back with a gentle but firm motion, forcing her lips to reluctantly slide off his warm, hard cock. “I want to fuck you. Take off your panties,” he ordered her. 

She obediently slid off her panties, revealing her tight, bare pussy. He pulled off his slacks and underwear revealing his powerful thighs. Soon they were both completely nude. She was still amazed by the size and girth of his dick. She had always assumed that those porn pictures of dicks on the internet were fake, but his cock looked just like one of them. It was massive and throbbing, crossed with bulging veins and topped with a swollen purple tip.

He pulled her close and moved on top her, kissing her once again as she laid back on the leather bench backseat.  His fat cock rested against her flat tummy, reaching her belly button. The comforting power of his muscular body hovered over her. She could feel his weight, but he held himself to keep from smothering her. He slid down her and pressed the swollen tip of his massive cock against her wet pussy-lips.

She purred with pleasure even as she trembled with nervous fear. “I don’t know if I can take that,” she said. “It’s so big.”

“You can,” he promised. “Your body was made to be fucked.” 

She whimpered, working her hips, rolling her pelvis up and down to rub her cunt against the head of his cock. She felt like every part of her had been created for this moment and she ached for it.

––––––––
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Damon worked his prick faster with a greasy fist full of Vaseline. He imagined pressing his lips to Maddie’s soft, wet cunt and kissing her delicate flesh. He imagined pressing his tongue inside her and tasting the thrilling flavor of her beautiful body.

––––––––
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Max began to penetrate Maddie’s tight pussy. She could feel herself stretching open around him, the heat and power of his fat cock overwhelming. She cried out from the pain as he gently moved forward. She could feel every detail of his rippled prick as it slid through her wet, velvet opening. When he reached the point of resistance her whole body tensed.

“Relax,” he said in his deep, soothing voice. “It’s okay. It’s natural. This is what your cunt was made for.” 

She relaxed her body, forcing herself to slow her breathing, her heart still pounding. She could feel the fat head of his cock throbbing inside her. 

He asked, “Are you ready?”

She nodded her head with a soft whimper. “Uh huh.”

He pressed forward, passed the resistance, breaking her cherry. She cried out from the pain, even as she felt the hints of a deeper, more powerful pleasure moving beneath it.

––––––––
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Damon laid back on the bed, his eyes closed. He could hear the squishing sound of his greasy hand moving up and down his dick. He imagined it was the sound of Maddie’s pussy moving along his tender dick as she gently, lovingly rode him.

––––––––
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“Oh fuck,” Maddie whimpered as Max began to move faster and deeper inside her. All her thoughts had disappeared, and her entire awareness was filled with nothing but the heat and throbbing of Max’s big cock. The car was full of the wet sound of his dick moving inside her and the thick scent of their sex. She wrapped her legs around him, wanting him to be inside her deeper despite the pain. “You’re so big,” she whimpered. “Oh fuck, you’re so fucking big.”

Max grunted, pressing deeper and harder inside of her as she shuddered with pain and pleasure and deep need. She hugged him tight, kissing his muscular neck, her tits pressed against his pecs, her thin body soft and yielding beneath his grinding hips and flexing back.

“Fuck me,” she whimpered. “Oh yes, fuck me.”

He began to fuck her a little faster, her tender cunt aching and tingling at the same time. Her whole body began to shake and quiver as he moved back and forth inside her tight, virgin cunt. The driving rhythm of him was steady and consistent as his hot dick throbbed and pulsated. The sensation began to push her to new heights. “I love your cock,” she cried as her body became overwhelmed with the intensity of her orgasm. “Oh fuck, I love your big fucking cock.”

––––––––
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Damon imagined Maddie’s tits jiggling slightly as she rocked on top of him, her beautiful face full of pleasure as she whispered how much she loved him. He groaned and grabbed a tissue, spurting wads of cum into it, overfilling it, causing cum to drip down his palm onto his lap.

––––––––
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Maddie sighed with intensity as her orgasm began to dim, her body began to relax, and her mind returned from the blissful emptiness it had been drifting in.

“My turn,” Max said as he pulled his cock from inside her and began to stroke himself. An instant later he began to groan, his big dick starting to spurt wads of hot semen over her body.

She couldn’t believe the power of his ejaculation as it shot up, spattering her face, her neck and her tits. She purred with pleasure, the aftershocks of her orgasm still radiating inside her as she felt all that thick, hot cream splattering against her skin.

Maddie lay there, smearing Max’s cum into the skin of her tits and face as she writhed in the warm feeling that radiated in her freshly fucked cunt. Max sat back and caught his breath, watching her. 

“You are a hot little freak, aren’t you girl?” he said.

She giggled again. For the first time in her life, she really did feel hot, and she didn’t care if that made her a freak. “That was amazing,” she said.

“Yeah,” he agreed. “It was pretty good for the first time.” He grabbed a towel and tossed it to her.  “Go on and get cleaned up and dressed. I’ll take you home.”

She sat up and wiped the residue of sperm from her skin as he gathered his clothes. She watched his impressive body moving as he dressed then she slowly began to dress herself as well. They both moved up to the front seat and Max began to drive her home. She watched him driving then she watched the road. She felt strange: intensely relaxed but full of radiant energy. She knew she was supposed to feel guilty, but she didn’t.

“What about my boyfriend?” she asked, feeling confused by what she’d done with Max and by the fact that she still felt love for her sweet, doting boyfriend.

“Do you like him?” Max asked.

“Yes,” she admitted. “I thought I loved him.”

“I’m sure you do,” he said. “This was something different. It’s okay to experience different things. Keep your boyfriend. I’m sure he’s nice.”

“What about us?” she asked.

“I’m not boyfriend material. Trust me on that. But any time you want to give that sweet little ass to me, I’ll never turn it down.”

Maddie flushed. All the times Damon had given her flowers or driven her from school or carried her bookbags or told her he loved her, none of it felt as thrilling as knowing Max would never turn down her sweet little ass. “Can I have your phone number?” she asked. 
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Maddie woke up feeling sore. She threw off the blankets and sat on the edge of the bed. She stared at herself in the dresser mirror. She didn’t look like a terrible, cheating slut. Even though she had cheated last night, giving her virginity to another man, she still looked as sweet as she ever had, with innocent eyes, a pretty face and soft, blonde hair. She wasn’t really a cheater though. She had just lost control of herself. It was just a momentarily lapse in judgement, like being possessed. She shifted uncomfortably, realizing that, even now, thinking of Max’s big, hard cock moving inside her made her tingle with desire.

She stood up. She was wearing pink, cotton panties and no top, her small, firm tits standing out from her narrow chest as she leaned back and stretched. Even that gentle stretch shot an ache through her core where Max’s massive dick had impaled her the night before. 

For the first time, she began to feel guilt creeping into her mind. Was she a bad person? She knew what happened had just been an accident. It was a terrible situation that just got out of control. She would never purposefully cheat on her sweet, little boyfriend. She loved him and she could be a good girl if she really, really tried. She thought of Max’s large, powerful body and she shivered once more with excitement.

Maddie realized her hands had found their way to her breasts, squeezing them as her pink nipples hardened against her palms. She remembered how they felt when they had pressed against Max’s muscular, toned chest. She moaned softly thinking of the moment when he penetrated her. She slid one hand down her tummy and under her panties. Despite the aching soreness in her cunt, she pressed her fingertip to her swollen clit.

Suddenly her phone chirped on the dresser, waking her from her daze. She looked over and saw a message from her wonderful, sweet boyfriend. “I love you,” it said. “I was thinking about you all night and you’re my first thought this morning. Want to see a movie later?”

She suddenly felt terrible again. She pulled her hand out of her panties. Her fingers were wet with pussy juice, so she used her other hand to text back. “Sorry sweetie, feeling sick. Love you too.” She didn’t think she could look him in the eye today.

“Want me to bring soup?” he texted back.

“No, too sick. See you tomorrow.”

She threw the phone aside. She just needed to be strong. She just needed to use her willpower and not ever see Max again. It was just a stupid mistake. She didn’t even like the guy. It wouldn’t happen again. It was out of her system now.
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