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  Part 1: Fellatio




  My First Blow




  “What… What are you,” Kevin asked as I pushed him into my bedroom, slamming the door, hiding the two of us from my other party guest whom continued to celebrate my 18th birthday.




  “Molly, what are you.” He tried to ask again only to feel me pushing him up against the back of my bedroom door, one of my hands sinking into the front of his pants, finding its target as I rolled my soft, warm fingers around his half-erect shaft, feeling my best friend’s long, hot cock for the first time in my life.




  “Fuck…What are you…?” Kevin, gasped in a deepening moan, tightening his hands into fists, his nails tearing into the palm of his hands as I continued to glide my fingers roughly around his base, pulling his pants and boxers down around his ankles with my other.




  “I’m taking my birthday present,” I hissed, gliding my lush, moist lips less than an inch from tip of his growing, pulsating cock, blowing on it with the warmth of my breath before gazing up into Kevin’s deep brown eyes, taking in the hardened curves of his stomach and chest that I could see shadowing under his t-shirt.




  “Fuck…,” Kevin, grunted, arching his head up against the back of the door, as I ran the tips of my fingers over the underside of his cock, flicking my thumb over the juncture that connected the shaft to the head.




  “We… we talked about this a few weeks ago, remember?” I asked coldly, “When I told you how I wanted to know how it felt to give my first blow job to a guy I really, really liked,” I hissed, batting my lashes.




  “I… I didn’t know you meant me,” he gasped, “Though I only secretly hoped,” Kevin added as I pressed the tip of my tongue across his cockhead for the first time. I was amazed with the taste of his meat stick, finding the salty, yet sweet tangy flavor to my liking as I flicked my tongue around the sponge like head repeatedly.




  “Mmmm yes,” I paused for a quick moment, never taking my eyes off his cock, “I knew you wanted it to be you, that’s why I told you about it first,” I said, smacking my lips. “I know your cocks really sensitive right now so you can put your hands on my shoulders for support.” I sighed, pressing his cock upwards, getting a full look at the underside, as I glided the palm of my other hand savagely under his balls, grasping them firmly in my hand, I could feel how large they were, how full of cum, how ready they were to release their load through his sack.




  “FUCKING HELL,” Kevin panted, giving in to me, stepping into me as he arched his head up towards the ceiling, planting his hands firmly against my shoulders, allowing me to get a better angle, a better sight at the fullness of my rock hard present. “Fuck… Fuck Molly,” Kevin hissed, tightening his grasps on my shoulders as he lunged his hips forward, blowing a thick load of clear pre-cum from the tip of his cock, which flew across the room before slamming against a bookcase just behind me.




  “Damn, don’t waste it,” I hissed, wanting so much to take him in my mouth, so much to taste his cum, feel him pumping down my throat, claiming me as his one and only fuck bitch.




  “Please… Please,” Kevin begged, wanting to feel my hands upon him once more, needing to feel the warmth of my fingers.




  “With pleasure,” I hissed sharply, running the tips down the shaft, tightening them around the base as I pressed my thumb against the underside pumping his meat slowly at first, yet strongly in the palm of my tightening hands. Working him over as I increased the firmness of my fists around him; increased the pace of each passing pump across his length.




  “Fuck... Yes Molly…,” he whimpered, slowly rocking his hips to my rhythm, increasing the flow, the feeling of my hand, the pleasure of my heat against his body. “Yes… please…




  please,” Kevin panted, enjoying every flick of my fingers upon him.




  “That’s good… good Kevin, my stud muffin, my birthday prize, keep doing that,” I hissed, increasing the speed of my hand. Continuing to flick my thumb over his underside, slowly massaging his balls with my other hand, the heat of it all building inside me, the wetness of my virgin pussy flooding the green bikini laced panties between my inner thighs.




  “Do… do you,” I gasped, flicking my fingers across his tip, “do you feel like you’re going to explode?” I asked, feeling a slight change in his cock as I continued to pump my hand over his manhood, tightening and loosening my grip, feeing the pulsing of his blood racing through it as if building up for an explosion.




  “Yeah… YES!” he cried, jerking his hips into my hands, “I… I think I’m close,” Kevin managed to gasp before arching his head towards the ceiling, his fingers tightening around my shoulders as his teeth tore into his bottom lip, diving against me once more. I felt a large load of his creamy hot cum shot out from his cock, gushing out over my face as I continued to pump him off, allowing him to shoot load after load of his foamy cum over my face and shoulders.




  Wiping away his manliness from my face, I secretly licked some of his cum from her lips, suddenly becoming slightly inebriated, intoxicated by his savory flavor.




  “Fuck, your turn to get the real deal Molly,” Kevin gasped as he broke away from me, sliding one of his hands between my open thighs. Picking me up before I could get a word in and slamming me up against my bedroom door, widening my thighs, aligning the opening of my soaking hot pussy with the tip of his cock.




  “Is this… Is this really…,” I gasped, unable to finish my question as I felt the tip sliding into my pussy from the backside, the tightness of my body shuddered through him as he sank into me bit by bit, inch by rough, jagged inch.




  “FU… FUCK!” Kevin and I both gasped, to the sudden onslaught of pleasure running through both our bodies.




  “Fuck… fucks, Kevin,” I panted. Feeling one of his hands running down my shoulders, quickly latching his fingers over one of my large breasts while he snaked the other up against one of my ass cheeks, holding it firmly in his hands as he pressed his lips up against the back of my neck, lashing the tip of his tongue down around one of my earlobes.




  “Yes… yes,” I jerked my body, feeling him sinking further into me, “I can do this… I can take it all,” I panted, feeling every bit of him sinking inside my tightness, pressing up against ever wall of my pussy. Stretching me further than I had ever thought possible, opening me up to new feelings, awakening me to new sensations of pleasure, of fulfillment as I felt his sack slapping across my ass, confirming that I had every inch of his immense cock inside me.




  “OH… Oh God yes,” Kevin panted. “I… I can’t believe you took it all,” he gasped, draping his fingers across the round of my ass while his index finger danced around the border of my asshole, dipping into my ass from time to time, as I continued to hold him deep inside me.




  “Let… let yourself go baby,” I breathed deeply wanting to feel him go all out inside me, needed to be broken, taken, devoured and ravaged; for him to take every part of my virginity and stir it up inside me.




  “Please, Kevin, break me up inside, tear my pussy, rip me up,” I grunted, rocking my body into him, pulling myself away from his cock, before slamming back into him repeatedly, each slam become more and more intense, more erotic as I pressed my breasts into his grasp, allowing his tongue to trail across the nape of my neck. “Just give in to the pleasure, give into the need…let go” I gasped, trying to gain the upper hand, wanting him to give in to his desires, to let go of his fear, to break away from his mental blockage and free the rage of lust building inside him.




  “Yes…,” Kevin gasped, I could feel his body letting go, the tension being set free upon me as he slammed up into me with all the strength he had, practically growling at me from the feeling of my tight pussy around him.




  “That’s it… give into it, give me the best birthday gift ever,” I panted, arching my head up for a moment as waves of pleasure beyond mortal words washed across my body, sending chills of lust down my spine as I felt him lunging up into my tightness again and again.




  Within seconds, my bedroom filled with sounds of hot, uncontrolled sex. The wet slapping of skin pounding against sweat-covered flesh, low-pitched moans and heavy sighs of deepening breath mixed with high pitched grunts and panting. Until finally in a loud grunt, a roar that shuddered through my entire body, I heard my lover, my best friend, cry out with all his might.




  “Fuuuccckkkk, Molly, Molly baby, I’m Cumming… I’m Cumming hard in your tight...” He warned, pulling out, only to turn me around and slam back into me from the front. Ramming in and out of me for another few moments until he paused, slamming into me with all he had left.




  The full force of his hips rammed up into me as I wrapped her velvet legs around his hips, encasing him tightly in my grasp, preparing my pussy, my body to take every drop he could muster.




  Needing to feel his cum inside me, to feel the heated lust of his rage, the pleasures of his torment shooting like an arrow into my tight wetness. It was then that I could feel it inside me.




  Then that I could feel the heavy throbbing of his cock, his scorching cum shooting into me, filling my pussy to the brim; Then that I could feel him flooding me with all he had, thrusting more and more of his creamy filling into me, grunting into my ear, with each new thrust. Flooding my body with his pain, with his torment, as it sprayed out between my inner thighs, pooling around the carpet below my feet.




  “Fuck….Fuck!” Kevin dropped forward, his sweat-covered chest brushing firmly against my breasts as shockwaves of lust continued to pour through him. Forcing him to jerk his hips into me ever so slightly, like passionate jolts of lightning, ejecting more of his lust into my body as he grunted once more into my ear, until finally, with a final grunt of pleasure, the throbbing of his cock died down to almost nothing. “Happy 18th birthday Molly,” Kevin hissed, brushing his lips over mine.




  “Thank you,” I hissed, gazing deeply into his eyes, “But,” I gasped.




  “But… but what?” Kevin asked, gliding my thighs back to the carpeted flooring, allowing me to stand once more as I buried my head into his chest.




  “I still haven’t given you a mind altering blow yet,” I said, smacking my lips together before rolling my tongue over the contour of my lips, only to feel his hardened cock, his beasts brushing against my inner thigh once more.




  It was the one thing that I wanted Kevin, my best friend and next-door neighbor to give me for my 18th birthday. The one thing I craved my than anything else. Wanted to try with a man I liked and knew secretly liked me too. Thank you Kevin for letting me be the first to suck you dry that night... the night of my 18th birthday party. Thank you for breaking me in as a woman!




  




  The Full Oral




  “So, do you like what you see?” I giggled, watching Nick as he stood in front of me, open mouth, not saying a word, his eyes focused on my tight neon pink bikini top through my damp white t-shirt, the tips of my aroused nipples pressing through my top; the bar, the only thing standing between the two of us.




  “Are you… are you going to take your top off?” he suddenly asked, catching me by surprise as I really hadn’t planned on going any farther that night but the look of excitement on his face, the wanton desire in his eyes as he gazed up at me, like a stray puppy, forced me to reply honestly to his question.




  “If you take off your shorts and boxers for me first,” I dared. Thinking at the time he would not be so ballsy to do it, would not have the guts to strip down to nothing in the middle of the club, in front of his best friend since childhood.




  “Duh, he’s a horny fuck!” I thought to myself right after saying that, I should have known better, after all Nick was a 21-year-old virgin, a hot athletic stud, a prime alpha male for the plucking. It should have come to no surprise to me that he would be willing to do almost anything to get his cock inside a tight hot pussy, more to the fact, my tight hot pussy, despite the fact that up until that moment we had been nothing more to each other than best friends.




  “Is that all?” he asked sarcastically, pulling down his shorts and boxers, allowing me a quick peak between his inner thighs only to see his hands covering his cock and balls from my view before standing back up hiding his nudity on the other side of the bar. “I’ve wanted you since I first started jacking off,” Nick added.




  “Too much information,” I said, giggling, not wanting to let on that I had been doing the same to him long before he even hit puberty.




  “Maybe,” he sighed, “To be honest it’s so much easier stripping in front of you, than it is when I’m in the locker rooms now day,” he added, smiling. “It’s your turn now,” Nick hissed,




  “take off your shorts and panties,” he insisted, but when it comes to your panties take them off slowly.”




  “I know,” I said as I moved closer towards the bar, giggling nervously as to what we were really doing before sliding my pants down my tight thighs. My moist, damp panties came off next, as I turned around, allowing him a full view of my ass cheeks before bending over, allowing them to slide slowly down my thighs before kicking them both from around my ankles as I set them on top of the bar with my pants.




  "I can't see anything," complained Nick, a slight pitch of irritation and frustration in his voice.




  "I know," I smiled. "But it's fair because I can't see anything of you either." I said narrowing one of my eyebrows seductively as if trying to make him get the hint, while teasing him at the same time.




  "Do you… Do you want me to step back?" Nick asked, taking a step back, allowing me to see the slight darkness of pubic hairs between his inner thighs before stopping him outright.




  "That won't be necessary," I said. "I'm going to turn my back so I can't see you and I want you to bring two high backed chairs in here from the private lounge. Can you do that?" I asked.




  "Sure, but why? Wouldn’t it just be so much easier if we back…,” he asked as I interrupted.




  "Trust me baby, you’ll see,” I said as I turned my back and waited.




  A few minutes later Nick returned with two chairs and asked, "Now what?"




  "Put the chairs back to back and sit in the chair facing away from the bar and tell my when you are sitting." I said with my backside facing my soon to be lover.




  It was not long (perhaps a second maybe) before Nick called out, "I'm sitting."




  "Good,” I said and turned around and made my way quickly to the chair facing the bar.




  "Now what?" He asked excitedly.




  "Take your shirt off and hand it to me.” I hissed feeling his hands upon my own with in mere seconds, followed by what felt like his T-shirt.




  “Good,” I said, pulling away my Shirt and removing my bikini top. “Now reach around the chairs and you can have my bikini top," I said next and I handed it to Nick. "Are you completely naked?" I asked.




  "Except for my socks," Nick growled.




  "Same here," I said. "When I count to three I want us to spin the chairs around so we can see each other naked at the same time, for the first time,” I said.




  "OK."




  "One” I hissed, slapping my fingers roughly against my outer pussy lips trying to get them slightly aroused and read for him to see.




  “Two,” I said, taking a deep breath, palming one of my breasts as I raked the tips of my nails over the aroused nipple, licking my lips, before pushing a few fingers deeply inside me, arousing me even more.




  “And; Three,” I panted, as we spun around and sat before each other naked for the first time since we were brats running through the sprinkler at my parents’ house.




  “Fuck…,” I gasped, the tip of his cock springing out between his inner thighs, arching up at me as if begging for my touch.




  “WOW,” I gasped, the heat inside my body sudden boiling to the surface, I could feel the juices between my inner thighs heating up, lubrication the insides of my pussy as I gazed at his long, wide cock meat. “What… is that 13 inches or so?” I asked shyly.




  “A little more than 14 actually, with a girth of around 4 inches,” Nick smiled as if being very proud of his manhood, which to be honest I was very much impressed with as well. My eyes becoming hypnotized by the throbbing hard shank, something that many women my age only dream about feeling inside their pussy, the sharp, penetrating lance of a large man’s staff buried to the hilt inside them.




  “Mmmm Wow,” I panted again, swallowing hard, wondering if I could fit his large, monstrous beast inside my tight pussy only to hear Nick barking at me.




  "Put your legs over the arms of the chairs like me," said Nick. "I want to see how delicious your pussy is." Nick hissed as I did what he said without question.




  “Mmmm… nice and tender,” Nick growled like a wolf as he slowly got out of his chair and came up to kissing me deeply, forcing his tongue into my mouth before breaking away ever slightly.




  "You are beautiful," he sighed, grabbing my hand, lifting me out of the chair, before pulling me tightly into him, hugging me firmly, I could feel his body molding into my own, feel the warmth, the pulsation of his hard, warm cock against my stomach as my breasts pressed tightly against his chest.




  It was a feeling I had never felt before a feeling I never wanted to forget, ever. I was horny, so ready for him to feast upon my virgin body and wanted to do something, but was afraid to do any more.




  “Sit, sit down… down on the rug." Nick sighed, tilting his head to the large plush rug that sat in front of the overly large fireplace, surrounded by leatherback couches and chairs.




  “Okay,” I said, laying down on my back as he fell back alongside me, before kissing me again, his soft velvet lips brushed over mine ever so tenderly as his hands rand up and down ever curve of my naked body. I could feel the tips of his fingers zeroing in on my nipples, the palm of his hands grinding roughly against my breast crushing them into my chest.




  “Oh… oh Nicky,” I gasped, running my hands through the strands of his long black hair as one of his hands roaming down my body, sliding between my inner thighs, gently rubbing the outer lips of by soaking wet pussy. I was in heaven to his touch, the tips of his finger penetrating my insides gently, while he ran his lips over my breasts, sucking my nipples into his mouth, lashing his tongue over them as he continued to stab into me from below.




  “Fuck… yeah,” I gasped repeatedly.




  "I could do this forever, baby,” Nick grunted.




  "So could I," I admitted as I sat up, gliding myself between his thighs before pressing the tips of my moist, hot lips over the spongy head of his massive cock.




  "Can I… that is… can I suck your cock?" I asked.




  "Hell fucking yeah," he said with a smile as I had him recline in one of the leatherback chairs with his legs spread out before me. “Just to note for the future, you never have to ask me if you can suck my cock… the invitation is always open.” He added.




  "Thanks… but, Nick… you know I have never done this before," I said as I got on my knees and kissed the very tip.




  “Fuck, you’re doing great," Nick smiled. “There’s no one else I have ever wanted to do this than you,” he added before tangling his fingers into the locks of my brownish-blond hair.




  “Mmm…,” I moaned softly as I started sucking his cock and playing with his balls.




  "Oh that feels so fucking goood." Nick gasped, thrashing his head back against the headrest, while at the same time slamming his hips forwards forcing me to take even more of his hard, long cock into my mouth.




  “Fuck… fuck yeah… yeah,” Nick, hissed wildly as I kept on sucking him, feeling his entire body arching into me as he moaned even louder.




  "Something's… something happening with your cock." I cried playfully, already knowing his load was building, that he was on the verge of blowing his hot, creamy sperm all over my face. I could feel his cock getting even bigger, even wider and stiffer as I played with it some more with my tongue, rolling the base of my tongue around the very tip of his cockhead.
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