From Bowling To Balling
When I was seventeen, I was a junior bowling coach.  It got me free games and a nice shirt, and even school credit.  After Saturday morning leagues, I would help out the younger bowlers with their technique.  It was mostly nerdy little boys, but there were a couple of girls among them too.
That’s where I met Mendy.

Yes, Mendy, not Mindy.  She was the daughter of the junior bowling director, and a fair bowler herself.  She was a tomboy, being raised by a single father and with three brothers this came as no surprise.  At thirteen, she was just coming into young womanhood but still dressed like a boy.  Her breasts were tiny bumps on her chest, but she had the roundest and tightest little ass in the world.
As I instructed her, I could tell she was flirting with me.  She would laugh at anything I said that was remotely funny, would touch me any chance she got and would brush up against me every chance she got.  I flirted back, enjoying the attention, but never thought it would go anywhere.
The weeks went by and one day, in May, she asked me to meet her after school and help her train for an upcoming tournament. We spent three hours honing her mechanics and strategy.  After the workout I bought her a Coke and offered to drive her home.  When we got there she invited me in.
Her father and brothers weren’t home.  She put down her things and showed me into the family room.
“Wanna watch some TV?” she asked.

“Sure,” I replied.

We sat on the couch and, gradually, we snuggled up against each other.  She pressed that cute little ass into my crotch and my cock began to harden, something she couldn’t have missed.  I looked down at her and moved in to kiss her.  She responded with enthusiasm.
We made out on the couch for minutes and, by instinct, I brought my hand up to one of her budding breasts.  Meeting no resistance I put my hand under her shirt, rubbing her nipple through her tiny bra.  I took her hand and placed it on my cock, which she fondled through my jeans.
Next I lifted up her shirt and unsnapped her bra, revealing her nubs.  I licked nad sucked on her, causing her to moan with pleasure.  I heard her say that her family would be gone for some time, so I knew she was aware of what was coming.
I got up and started toking off my clothes and, as I did, Mendy unsnapped her pants and pulled them off along with her panties.  We stood naked before each other, her eyes glued to my hard cock.  She reached out and put her hand on it, and my manhood throbbed under her touch.  I asked her if she knew what a blowjob was and she nodded.  In a flash she was on her knees and tentatively licked my erection, then put as much as she could in her mouth.  With a little guidance, she was soon sucking my cock like a pro.
Not wanting to shoot in her mouth, I stopped her and lay her back on the couch.  I gently spread her legs, checking out her virgin slit.  She had a sparse bush of blonde pubes that barely covered her pussy.  I licked up and down her slit, teasing her lips and clit.  Her hand came down on my head and she rubbed my hair as I brought her to the first orgasm of her life.
While she enjoyed the waves of pleasure, I moved up, taking my cock in hand and guiding it to her opening.
“Mendy, have you started having periods yet?”

“No.”

Inside I screamed with glee.  I didn’t have a condom with me and there was no way I was stopping now.  I spit in my hand and moistened my cockflesh before easing the head of my penins into her.  She let out a gasp as male flesh entered her for the first time.  She was unbelievably tight.  Thought this was far from my first fuck, Mendy was to be my first virgin.

It was hard balancing my own passion with my desire to make this a good experience for Mendy.  I worked my cock into her until I reached her cherry.  I kissed her hard and lowered my hands to the cheeks of her ass.  With one hard thrust of my hips, joined with my hands pulling her up toward me, I buried the remainder of my penis in her tiny hole, bursting her hyman forever.  Mendy screamed in pain as she surrendered her virginity, but I kissed her and told her it would be okay.  Tears came from her eyes as I began the earnest work of fucking her.
Mendy was soon returning my thrusts, all the pain turned to pleasure.  I fingered her ass as I fucked her, bring more moans and groans as she grew accustomed to the fucking.
We switched positions several times, and she enjoyed being on top.  I wanted at that beautiful ass, so when I felt myself nearing my own orgasm, I put her on her hands and knees and, gripping her ass tightly, fucked her doggy-style.  She was lost in the newfound sensations of sex, moaning and screming expletives, begging me to go faster and deeper.  After she had come one more time, I announced my own orgasm.
“I’m coming!”  I screamed.  “I’m I’m going to fill you up with my sperm!”

I unloaded torrents of my cream into the young girl.  As I continued thrusting I could feel my sperm being forced out of her and dripping down her leg.  I collapsed on top of her and saw that my cock was covered in a pink mixture of her blood and my semen.  

I looked her in the eye and she smiled.

“How was it?”

“Great!  I’ve heard older girls talk about it but, up until now, I never believed them.”
“Let’s get you cleaned up,” I said.  Once she was wiped down, I felt a familiar stirring in my loins.  She looked down, then up at me.

The initial penetration was so much easier, given the extra lubrication of my sperm.  We did it two more times that day, and every chance we got.  We even got into the habit of me picking her up before school, finding a secluded spot and fucking in my car before school.  I got so turned on watching her cross the parking lot from my high school to junior high, knowing she would be walking the halls with my sperm in her little teenage cunt.
Sadly, just before I left for college, Mendy came to me.  I was horny so I got things going quick, unloading more sperm into her before she could tell me what she wanted.  As I rolled off of her Mendy told me she had just come from the clinic and that they had told her she was pregnant.  She never did get a period but, after feeling sick in the morning and noticing that her boobs were growing, she went down to take the test.
Though I felt bad, there was nothing I could do for her.  I told her it was her problem and she could do whatever she wanted about it.  I thanked her for the great fucking, but I was going away to school and not looking back.

I got on plane the next day.  Mendy had been the first virgin I had fucked, and also carried my first bastard in her belly.  Neither would be my last, however.
