                                                         Young Love

 My first girlfriend in high school was a very passionate and willing girl, but I did have quite a time trying to get into her panties. She was reluctant, or so I thought, to go all the way with me, I found out why later.

    Sheila had a very comfortable body with wide hips and a fair size pair of tits, she was quite pretty, and a lot of guys wanted to take her out. I was lucky, I saw her first.
     She lived with her parents; about twenty miles from where I lived and it took me a while to get to her house by motorcycle, but she always made it worthwhile. 

   I’m not that great looking, but I am tall and the other high school girls treated me well,
I think because of my height. I had a great relationship with Sheila. I knew that it would work to my advantage to just keep with it and eventually I would score.

   We used to go to the high school dances and then return to her parent’s house and neck on the couch. These necking sessions were very erotic for us. Sheila loved to French kiss and we would always lie on the couch and grind ourselves together until I came in my pants. This action seemed to satisfy her and I rode home many nights with the feel of wet semen drying in my shorts. 

   One night she called and told me to come over and just I knew it was going to be special. We started kissing on the couch as usual, but I noticed that she had removed her bra and I could feel her soft breasts against my chest underneath her blouse. I was in heaven. I screwed up the courage to use my hand and reached under her blouse to get a touch of my first bare tit. The soft feel of her naked breast was too much for me and I shot a large wad if cum inside my jeans. Sheila could feel my orgasm and smiled knowingly at me. We rested and kissed for a time until my young cock returned to hardness. I thought my hard dick felt wonderful sliding inside my wet underwear while kissing and rubbing against my sexy girlfriend. Sheila unbuttoned her blouse and then reached her hand down to fondle my slick hard-on through my jeans. I recall her exact words even to this day; she whispered, “Honey would you expose yourself to me and lay your erection between my breasts?” 

   I looked into her smiling eyes and gasped as she squeezed my cock in her hand. I needed no further permission and quickly pulled my pants down and crawled on top of her aiming my stiff dick directly between those lovely mounds. Sheila’s blue eyes were sparkling as she pushed her tits around my cock. I started rocking back and forth enjoying the pleasure of her smooth skin against my anxious dick. I was lasting longer since my first cum and it felt great. Sheila scooted down a bit and I pushed forward against her. I looked down at her and watched as the head of my dick slid under her chin. Suddenly I released a surprising amount of cum. She smiled at me and I could feel her body shudder beneath me. I wondered if she had experienced a small orgasm from the intensity of my own. I rolled off and we lay next to each other and rested for a bit.

  She hadn’t bothered to cover up and was laying next me with her erect nipples exposed to my hungry eyes. The air was thick with the smell of sex and I could feel the warm air drying my wet cock. I sneaked a peek at her exposed breast and leaned over to kiss the nipple. She moved slightly and I ended up kissing a large gob of my own sperm that was pooling on her chest. I started to pull my head back, but felt resistance as her hand pushed the back of my head down into the wet valley. I could feel the slimy sperm against both cheeks as I opened my mouth to suck the biggest gob inside.

    Sheila sighed as I swallowed my own cum. I continued to kiss her and let my tongue lick the remaining residue from her skin, while enjoying the smooth contour of her beautiful breasts. 

   I had been secretly masturbating and eating my own cum in the privacy of my bedroom for years, but this was the first time that I had let anyone see me do it. Sheila noticed that I had not reacted to the taste of my semen and smiled asking; “Does it taste good?” Then she giggled, and I wisely said, “Honey, if this is all that I have to do to feel the pleasure of your skin on my lips, then it is a small price to pay indeed.” She liked the answer and she stroked the back of my neck as I continued to lick and suck on her.
  I rode home with the notion of going even further with her next time, but it would be a long time before I would get into her pants. 

   We went out on lots of dates after that and usually ended up on her parents couch late at night passionately kissing and petting. The session almost always ended with me either coming in my jeans, or on rare occasions when her parents were safely sleeping, coming on her  and licking the remains of my ejaculate from between her breasts. Sheila always stroked my head as I licked the slimy fluids from between her mounds and smiled contentedly at me when I finished.
   The day that I finally got her to go further was near the end of our junior year. I had my parent’s house to myself and invited her over to neck. I took her upstairs and started kissing her with all the passion I could muster. She knew that I had a quick trigger and pushed me off for a minute and told me that we weren’t going to go all the way, but we could do other stuff. I interpreted this correctly as oral sex and kissed her to let her know I understood. We fumbled undressing each other until we were both naked and I anxiously went down on her immediately. She tasted wet and vaguely familiar. I licked her for all I was worth for a long time until she started bucking and thrashing around on the bed. Her orgasm was intense and very satisfying as well as being very juicy for me. She stroked my head like she did when I kissed her breasts and gently pushed my face into the folds of her vagina. I tasted the strong flavor of sex and gently sucked on her labia. She let me eat her for a long time before pulling my face up to hers and whispering; “Now it’s your turn.” 

    She turned around so that she was in a sixty-nine position and took the head of my cock inside her mouth. I felt the wet heat of her on me instantly and started to cum. She stuck with me throughout the orgasm and never took her mouth from my cock. It was the most beautiful thing that I had ever experienced in my life.

   Sheila turned back around and came up to kiss me and I could taste myself on her lips. It made my cock twitch. Sheila felt the movement on her leg and pushed her tongue inside my mouth giving me a bigger taste of my sperm. My cock betrayed me again and I felt her push against me and sigh. “This is wonderful Darling.”
    We played like that for the rest of the evening until it was time for my parents to return. I drove her home in my parents car and don’t recall the return to my house. I was flying on cloud number nine.

    Sheila called my a few days later and invited me to come visit. I was surprised when no one answered my knock when I arrived. The door was open and I walked inside calling her name. I heard her answer from deep inside the house and walked toward her voice. She was in her bedroom with the covers pulled up around her neck and she smiled at me when I walked in. “Don’t just stand there Darling.” She said, “Take those awkward clothes off and get in here with me.”
    I was about as happy in that moment as a young man could be. I quickly undressed and climbed into bed with her. “My folks are gone until late, so we have lots of time to do stuff’. She said, and pulled me on top of her.

   My cock was hard and ready but she told me again that we couldn’t go all the way. I didn’t care as long as I could feel her bare skin against me, and eat her pussy, I was ecstatic. She pushed my head under the covers and I started to kiss my way down her luscious body. I kissed her nipple and ran my tongue straight to the center of her navel. She pushed my head further until I could feel the curly hairs of her pubic mound against my face. The odor of her pussy filled my head and made my whole body shake with lust. She smelled strong like a musky swamp on a hot summer day. I leaned my face into her cunt, stuck out my tongue and started to lick it out. I heard her moan and push against me. The flavor of her pussy was strong and weeping a copious amount of brackish fluid into my mouth. I thought that maybe she had been masturbating before I came and it made her extremely wet. She gushed more fluid into my mouth and I suddenly realised what it was. I was sucking out some else’s cum! I stopped licking, but couldn’t pull away due to her firm grip on my head. I breathed in the heavy aroma and it startled me to realize that it made my cock surge and tingle.
   Sheila sensed that I had figured it out by the hesitation in my tongue action. We both stopped moving and it became apparent to each of us the moment of truth was at hand. 
  I knew that I loved her and could lose her if I made scene, but in my head I knew that she was fucked by someone first instead of me.  My decision came quickly however, and I suddenly knew my place. I lowered my head and let my mouth seal on her, and gently licked the slime from between her cunt lips.

   I felt her hands relax on the back of my head as I continued to suck the slimy ejaculate from her. I would say nothing to her about it and I knew that she would say nothing as well.  
   She thrashed against my face as her orgasm peeked and I was so hard that I was near coming from the intensity of it. When she finished and I crawled up to kiss her, my cock brushed lightly against her pubic hair and a started to cum. I came like a race horse and thrust myself hard against her soft body. When I had finished I looked down at the mess I had made in her pubic hair and felt the urge to go down and lick it up. She knew what I was thinking and lifted the covers so I could gain easy access. I moved down her belly and began licking up my ejaculate.
   I sucked all of my semen from her bush and relaxed with my face against her belly. I wasn’t ready to face her.

   I felt the gentle hands on my head once again and moved lower to give her more pleasure. She pushed on the back of my head letting me know what she wanted and I licked her to another orgasm and came out from under the covers to look at her. She was radiant and smiling as I looked into her blue eyes. “That was fantastic Darling, you were better than anything I could have imagined.” She said, and kissed me hard on the lips. I was torn between lust and rage, but could only smile and kiss her back.
    We showered later and she sent me home with a promise that we would ‘do more stuff’ soon.

    Needless to say, I was her pussy boy from that day on. Whenever she called and invited me over, I could expect a used cunt. Wet; slimy, and full of fresh cum. I was powerless to refuse. I found something inside myself that I hadn’t wanted to face up to, I liked it! Simple as that, I liked sucking the stale froth from her pussy. I trusted her enough that it was clean and perhaps even from some man that I had respect for. I would never know for certain but after a year of clean-up duty I began to see a pattern and suspected who it was.

   Sheila never let me fuck her, not once! But she did suck me off a lot and always kissed me afterward to make me feel somewhat justified after making me eat some one else’s seminal fluid. I have since resigned myself to the fact that I love to eat sperm and always eat my own after I come. 
   I still love her in a perverse sort of way and would gladly go down on her if she wanted, but I have lost contact with her and probably will never see her again. 

