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Author's Note: All
sexually-involved characters in this work of fiction are over the
age of 18 and are the product of the author's dirty
imagination.
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​ Chapter 2: First Lessons

I learned years ago that sexual pleasure
makes a damn fine lure. If you give a woman pleasure like she's
never experienced, she'll be willing to go to great lengths to keep
that pleasure coming.

I had taken Jamie's virginity two days
earlier in what I thought was a rather vanilla encounter; to her
limited experience, though, it might've been the entirety of the
Kama Sutra, so I knew she would be open to experiencing more. This
was good, as I thought she had the makings of a perfect little
slut. With her absolute lack of prior sexual experience, she had no
bad habits to break - it was just a matter of teaching her exactly
what I liked.

Right now, Jamie was naked, on her knees
between my legs, learning how I liked to be jacked off. I sat,
leaned back on my living room couch, my eyes moving from her face
to her hand moving up and down on my cock. Jamie's eyes, on the
other hand, were glued firmly to the sight of her hand on my hard
cock, seemingly mesmerized by what she was doing.

"Like this, Jim?" Jamie asked, twisting her
hand slightly as she stroked me.

"That's good, Jamie," I replied in the
approving tone I had noticed she responded well to, "now, just a
little faster, but don't squeeze any harder."

This was the third time Jamie and I had
gotten together after she had given me her virginity, and the first
time I was making Jamie get me off before I would touch her.

So she kneeled, attentively taking
instruction on one of the most basic skills all good girls should
know- the handjob.

"Alright, now, with your other hand, reach
down and cup my balls, but be gentle! Feel how they hang, heavy in
your hand?"

"Mm-hmm," Jamie nodded. "Wow, they're big! I
like how they feel, Jim."

"Good girl, Jamie. What you feel inside the
skin are my testicles. They're incredibly sensitive, so you be
careful with them. Don't use much pressure, or you'll cause me
pain, and that would cause you punishment. Now, stroke my cock even
faster, and soon you'll feel a change in my balls."

"Really? Ok." Jamie stepped up her pace, her
hand moving mostly over the top half of my cock, brushing lightly
over my cockhead on the way down, then squeezing and pulling the
shaft on the way up. She'd been at it for over five minutes, and
she had a good touch. She was going to take me all the way and end
up getting coated in come for the first time ever. I just hadn't
told her about that, yet.

"You're doing great, Jamie. Don't stop. Now,
as I get more aroused, you'll feel my balls start to contract, like
they're pulling up inside of me."

"Oh, wow! I feel it, just like you
said!"

"When that happens, that means you're
getting close to making me cum. When I do, watch me for signs that
you need to ease up what you're doing. My cock gets very sensitive
right after I come, so I want you to focus on what I'm
experiencing, understand?"

"Uh-huh," Jamie said, still jacking me off.
"Umm.... Jim, when you cum-"

"When I cum, I'll tell you, so you can aim
my cock at your tits. This time, I'll just come on your chest."

"You're going to... oh… umm, ok, I
guess."

"You guess? That's not a very good attitude.
Jamie, do you like when I fuck you?"

"Of course I do. I love it!"

"And did you ask me to teach you about sex?"
I asked impatiently.

"Yes, I did."

"Then I expect you to do what I tell you.
Look, everything will have a first time, and it's okay if you
haven't imagined it. But don't let new things freak you out. I need
you to understand that what I'm teaching you is how to make me
happy. When you hesitate, it doesn't make me happy. I promise you,
you are not the first woman in the history of the world to take a
load of come on her tits.

"Later, we'll get you used to taking my
loads in other places- on your ass, on your face, and in your
mouth, for example- but since this is your first time, I thought
I'd be nice to you..." I let that hang between us.
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