
 
 

 
 

               

               

               

               

               

               

               

               

               

               

               

               

        

        

      

Then we took off our shirts. And she reached down 

my pants. Which felt incredible, like always, but…I 

don't know. I wanted a new kind of incredible too. 

I said, "Can I take off your bra?"…Then we kissed 

with even more crazy passion than usual and 

eventually she touched me and I came. She put her 

bra back on, but we left our shirts off,…But only 

after I asked if she'd take her bra off again. When 

we woke up, I was excited again. So I kissed her 

and she kissed me. And then she grabbed me, but 

then I said, "Can I touch you?" …."I want to make 

you have an orgasm.”…"I know," she said, then she 

grabbed my hand and pushed it toward the top of 

her jeans. And I reached down and felt her pubic 

hair and she gasped. …”I promise,” I said, and then 

I unzipped her jeans and slid them off. She was 

naked except for her underwear. Then she undid my 

jeans and pulled them off. I had to help at the end 

because I’m taller. So I was naked except for my 

underwear too. I looked at her whole body, up and 

down, and caressed it with my right hand…She 

reached again behind and both our hands undid the 

bra together. Then she slid it off and there she was, 

Carolina, and her naked boobs. They were small. 

She was right. They didn't look anything like what I 

saw on the internet…"Can I touch them?" 

…"You've touched them before."…"Yes, but never 

without your bra."…"Yes, silly, you can touch 

them." 

So I did. And then I kissed her. And then I pulled 

her against my chest and I loved the feel of her cool 

nipples against mine…"This feels so good," I said 

when we took a break from making out. The we 

kissed with even more crazy passion than usual and 

eventually she touched me and I came.  
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Trevor was naked and I could feel him, his penis, 

the tip, I could feel it on my, you know, and it kept 

rubbing against me and it felt so good. So tingling. 

…I kept scrunching my butt lower so that I would 

be closer to him, so that he would know he could do 

it…We weren't wearing a condom. Oh my gosh. 

We didn't have a condom. But it was okay. You 

can't get pregnant on your first time. Obviously you 

can…I wanted to have sex…"I…" I started, but 

then I could feel my penis slip inside so I couldn't 

talk. More than just the tip. It was more than just 

more than the tip. It was like my whole body went 

inside her and she was this huge warm lake and I 

was swimming…Like this is exactly where my 

penis should be…I mean, I was having sex with her. 
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