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Chapter 1
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I think that every human being on Earth has what I would call a coming of age moment. Or perhaps, a coming of age incident. And in my case, it was more like a development that took over many months to evolve.

I met my cousin Nancy the summer before my senior year in high school. Nancy and I were members of the same church. We first met over the 4th of July weekend. My dick swelled to full erection the moment I saw her curvy body stuffed into a tight-wet bikini. I was gratefully thankful that we were both in the pool when my cock pressed mightily against the crotch of my swim trunks.

Nancy was the very first girl I ever met with tits that were an up sloped 36C. There were at least a dozen times that Nancy caught me staring at her tits that day. To my relief, she did not object or scold me in any way. 

I was very grateful that the chilly pool water shriveled up my cock by the time we climbed out. But the frigid water had the opposite effect on her huge nipples. I could almost swear that she had pinky fingers poking out from the tip of both tits. I quickly wrapped my towel around my waist when my dick swelled back to full erection.

I was elated when Nancy offered to give me her cell phone number before mom and dad announced it was time to go home. “I’ll call you after dinner,” I told her like it was a secret while I collected my things to go home. “That way, you’ll have my number too,” I offered.

I could very clearly remember Nancy’s voluptuous breasts when I crawled on top my bed to masturbate after I got home. I could vividly remember how the fabric of her wet bikini top adhered to every millimeter of her huge upturned breasts. 

As I stroked my cock, I could remember how lovely her dripping wet cleavage looked each time she stood up from the water. I remembered how extraordinary her huge nipples looked pressing against the wet fabric of her top.

I was just building up to climax when my mind remembered how her bikini bottom was wedged into her pussy while we were drying off. I remembered how I could clearly see her pussy lips pouting against the fabric. “Fuck yes...Fuck yes...Fuck yes,” I grunted as my dick squirted three wads of jizz all over my belly. 

It is important to note at this point that Nancy was only the second girl I had ever jerked off for. The first girl I ever pounded my pud for was my next-door neighbor Gail. She was two years older than me and had a much more developed body than the girls my own age. I was in high school the first time my dick got hard for her. Gail was out back sun tanning and I secretly jerked off while I gawked at her mostly exposed body just outside my bedroom window.
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