                                        The Back Seat
        It was a quiet evening for starters but this would change in the hours too come.  Bo was sitting on the edge of his bed taking off what clothes he had on in preparation for a shower before going out. He was fairly nervous since this was his first time with the new girl he had found. Bo was already ½ past 18 by this time and had been held back in school a year or so, so he was a late graduate. It was at the high school he met Daisy in several of his classes.

      Daisy was still sweet 16 but she had had a couple of kisses so far, but was still pretty inexperienced in the art of dating since she only had two to claim. Well if you could claim gong to a football game with a lock a date, and going to the sock hop with another boy. Daisy was still pretty naïve on the whole scene and her kisses weren’t much more than it would have been kissing her brother, yuck , perish the thought.

      Daisy was a fairly well built little girl though and had started filling out when she was about 13, so by this time she was a real budding beauty to Bo. She stood about 5’3” with long curly brown hair to just past her shoulders and she kept it nice and satiny. She had about 32 B’s on her chests and a really nicely shaped hips and butt area. Her legs were long and silky looking to most of the guys.  They would just watch her walk and then they would drool. 

     She too was preparing for her first “real” date with a guy who actually had a car and all. She stood in her full length mirror in her bra and panties checking to make sure there were no flaws in her looks and deciding if she liked that particular set or not. Of course getting ready to her was a lot more complex than it was for Bo, He threw the remainder of his clothes in a hamper and set out some new ones on the bed and then went to the shower to shave and wash. Daisy was changing the current bra and panties which seemed to look like a little girl to her. So she dug into the bottom of her drawer where momma couldn’t look and pulled out a tiny, barely there bra with two tiny triangles where the cups would be and a small patch with strings something of a thong for her bottom.  

         Bo had finished shaving and was coming out of his shower

He was almost 6” and had a very muscular build from working lots of labor work in the summers and part time while in school. His body was a nice framework of tight muscles and perfect height to weight ratio.  Too the girls he was rugged and handsome though a little slow and behind in most of his school works. He wasn’t really too slow with the girls though as he knew exactly what he wanted to do with them but was a little too fast on his moves and usually got smacked or put off.  He had made up his mind to take it easy with Daisy though, she, like no other, had his whole interest and not just the idea of conquest. So he would be very courteous with her and maybe she would really like him like he liked her.

        Daisy liked her looks in this thong set and began to put on different blouses and skirt combos, till she thought she had the right one. It had to be long enough and concealing enough to pass her father but also wanted it to be short and sexy because she thought that was what she had to do for a date.

Her mom and dad reluctantly approved of her choice without knowing about the thong underneath. The nice thing about this short skirt was it could be tucked up for even shorter effect. So she was ready and needed to do her hair next that would take a while of course.

        Meanwhile, Bo was pulling on his briefs and shirt and nice dress slacks and checking himself out in his mirror, flexing his muscles like any teen would do to impress the girls. He brushed back his medium length hair and was ready to go. There was no going through his mom as she was working and well aware of the date.  His father hadn’t been in the picture for a few years so he certainly didn’t need that man’s approval. Bo went down to the kitchen and grabbed a soda from the fridge and drank it straight away. He then grabbed his jacket in case he needed it and headed to the car.

   Daisy was now working on her hair and make-up and knew she was going to be just too close to the time he would arrive in the next five minutes. Before she could even finish the thought, the doorbell rang and her father yelled that, he’d get it. Daisy was good on that thought but had no choice since she really wanted to finish her make up and hair first. Her dad greeted Bo nicely and asked him to have a seat making comments about girls always being late doing themselves up. Bo was quick to respond and say to him that his daughter was pretty enough she didn’t really need make up.  Daisy’s dad kind of looked him up and down for a second and then just laughed and said that it was true but women were never satisfied like that. Just before her dad could get to the questioning part, Daisy descended the stairs and announced her self walking into the room. 

      Bo was looking at her as was her father and both nodded an approval. Her dad said she looked great and to remember that she was his little girl and what respectful time to be in and that. Bo shook the man’s hand and said he would try very hard to meet his rules and times. The older man just smiled and nodded letting them slip out the door, her mom just got the door and waved saying goodbye too.  Her parents weren’t too sure of this Bo but had to let their daughter experiment with dating at 16, they had promised that was the acceptable age.
      Bo was very excited as he opened the car door and let her in he leaned in to help her and his hands slid across her backside as he scooped her into the seat, it was all seemingly harmless but he had an electric feeling as he touched her there, and she felt a little tingle of excitement too when his hand caressed her butt accidentally. He was soon behind the wheel and carefully pulled out into traffic so as not to alarm her parents. He smiled at her and asked what she had in mind for tonight. She said a nice movie would be fine. He thought that would be a short date just a two hour movie, but he wanted her to enjoy so the theater they went.

  When they arrived at the theater there was a bit of a line so they decided on a “chick flick” though it had a few really dramatic moments.  They had the normal sodas and popcorn and she had now moved her skirt to the higher height with a Velcro like material the make the new hemline. Bo had noticed major that there was a lot more thigh showing now and wasn’t sure how to interpret her exposure.
       They sat through most of the movie and occasionally she would let her hand and fingers slide over to find his on the arm rest and they held hands a little. He let his fingers outline her fingers and then her hand and a little up her arm. Daisy felt tingles wherever his fingers touched and she wasn’t sure what to do about them. When he was done outlining and feeling her arm and hand over she reciprocated and did the same to him thinking that it would be nice to copy his motions. Bo could feel tingles too and he also felt his crotch stir a bit as she touched him so softly on his hand and arm. Bo leaned over and kissed her on cheek to which she smiled softly and kissed him back on the lips. He was almost giddy as her lips met his in the darkened theater.

      After that lip to lip kiss, he just sat there accessing the whole thing and thought whether or not he should try to be a little bolder or not. Bo soon had his fingers moving on her hands and arm again and he leaned in to kiss her once more allowing his arm to slide around her shoulder. Daisy was losing interest in the movie at a rapid pace and getting into this new from of making out. This time he allowed his tongue to dart across her lips and she, having read about French kissing and hearing the girls’ talk of such things, opened her mouth slightly. He read this clue quickly and let his tongue search for hers. She let her tongue find his as the electric feelings crawled throughout her body. This was a new experience for both of them, since Bo was feeling the same excitement at having made it well past first base. His arm resting on her shoulder left his fingers dangling just above her breast. So he let his fingers casually slip across her breast on the outside of her blouse. Daisy jumped a little as a spark ran through her like a little fire and she gave a small sigh. Bo had stopped his touching for a moment to see how she would react. She looked into his eyes almost as a scared rabbit would look at the predator and he said he was sorry, he had gotten carried away. She then just smiled sweetly and said it was okay; just that she hadn’t ever let anyone touch her there before. 
         Bo just sat there looking into her eyes and whispering how beautiful she was and how much he had looked forward to this date and then how he would not want to upset her in any way.

Daisy just took his face in her hands and whispered back that he didn’t upset her, she was just surprised at the touch and how it had affected her in those brief moments. She admitted that she had never French kissed before and was still trying to adjust to the kissing. So he asked if she minded and she said no she would like to do it some more and maybe learn it even better. All he could do was smile and say sure. 

     His arm went back around her shoulder and his lips and tongue met hers and she kissed back. Bo thought he was in heaven as his fingers twitched and he thought to try to touch the breast once again. His fingers danced over the very tip of the outline in the blouse and she felt the touch on her breast and specifically on her nipple which strained against the little materials between her and his fingers. The blouse and the small patches of cloth were so thin it was really easy to feel almost the full touch of his gentle fingers. She sighed again in his mouth and he smiled as he kissed and felt up her breast, his other hand now slid up to caress the other nipple through the blouse, now she was moving a little in her seat as she felt like her whole body was starting to heat up.

       Bo too could feel the heat in his body as he felt his limp meat begin to fill and stiffen. He now had a lump in his pants that was almost painful as it needed to straighten out in the confines. He carefully moved his hand down and pulled out on his pants and allowed the cock to adjust and have it standing up to the tops of the underwear. After shifting his self around he began to move his hand to her knees. He slowly moved his hand over and began to tickle her knees and she jumped and giggled at the same time.
His fingers then danced around her knee a little more at which she grabbed them and held them for a moment. He stopped kissing her and looked at her as if to ask what. She said maybe this wasn’t a good idea, he began to apologize again, He tried to explain that he kept getting lost in the heat of the moment and she was telling him , she didn’t mind the tickling , it was the location. He thought for a moment and said they were in the back, no one would notice. She wasn’t so sure of this though, and he reassured her saying they hadn’t said or done anything about the rest of their petting.  She seemed to think he had a point, though she was still leery. 

        He went back to kissing her and this time went all over her face and down her neck which brought on whole new tingles and heat in different parts of her body. She actually felt wet between her thighs and her little pert nipples were almost too tight inside the confines of her top. She continued kissing him back and seeing where this would lead. His fingers danced on her knees and then began to slip up her thigh. Her loins began to dampen some more and she felt like she was on fire. As his finger hit her dress hem she reached down and grabbed his hand and said no. He stopped and looked somewhat disappointed but respected her wishes.

      The movie was almost over and she really didn’t want this to go any further, especially in the theater. So she whispered to him that they could do some “petting” later and that they should get ready to go from there. He looked at her and asked if she was serious to which she just smiled and kissed him once more.
         His dark blue car was almost invisible in the night as it looked black out here and then the tinted windows didn’t let any light through so the only thing that showed it was the reflections from lights and things around it. As he helped her into the car once more he couldn’t help but notice how nice her ass felt in his hand as he tucked her into the seat. He got in the other side and looked over to her to see where she would like to go. She told him she would like to be somewhere a little more private to talk and maybe “play”  some more. He knew on the backside of the parking lot there was a border to a lake and that end of the parking lot was seldom lit up. So he pulled his car out to the outer loop and drove to that back parking lot overlooking the lake.
    It was a beautiful night with a crescent moon and they got out of car and walked around the edge of the lake and down a little pier near a clock tower. She said she was a little chilly so he proceeded to put his arms around her from behind her and told her he could try to warm her by sharing body heat. 

         Daisy kind of liked the way he held her close to him and really did feel his heat as he wrapped his arms around and pulled her close. Bo decided to see where he could go with this nice reception she was giving, so he slowly moved his hands around her waist and up her arms as if he were massaging her sides. Letting his fingers caress as he moved his hands and fingers around the top of her shoulders and around the back of her neck.
He felt her lean back into him as his hands slowly slid back down the front of her. She turned her face up till she could see his and he leaned in and kissed her once again. This time she was kissing back with emphasis on the tongue play. He rubbed around her abdominal area and then upwards as he caressed both her breasts at once and kissed her deeply. All she did was moan into his mouth and then sigh as his fingers felt out the nipples under her top.

     He whispered in her ear, asking if she was still cold and she just smiled at him and asked what he thought, he laughed softly and continued to play with the nipples through the top. Daisy was no longer feeling cold, n fact she was feeling like she had a flame lit inside her, everything was warming up, especially between her thighs. Bo could now feel her body heat out heating his, not that he wasn’t hot and bothered already too. His cock was a major stiff part pushing up and almost out of the tops of his briefs. She could feel the heat and wetness in between her legs and all over her body as her breath came in short and rapid. 
       The moon reflected off the lake just enough to cast like shadows and he asked if she wanted to go back to the car? She didn’t take but a second to answer with a quick yes. She wanted to get off her feet before her legs just gave out from under her. His hand had now moved over her tummy and slid the top out of the mini skirt and was touching her belly flesh to flesh. Her legs felt weak from his touch and he was enjoying the soft feel of her sweet tummy. His hard on was evident now as she leaned back into him, he was sure she could feel it.

      He moved his fingers down till they were on the outside of her skirt and rubbed around the center and she nearly buckled over. “Now” she said, “We need to go to the car now.” Bo looked confused as she said the words strongly, he thought he had gone too far. So he let her go and followed her up the little hill to the car. Once at the car he went to the front door as to help her back in and she went to the back door. Bo was now surprised but quick to open the back door for her and she crawled in across the seat.

As she went on her hands and knees to crawl in, he could see the butt cheeks framing the thin thong line in her crack and he almost drooled. He couldn’t wait to slide in behind her and to see how far they would go. Once she turned her butt away from him to set on the seat he climbed in behind and set next to her.

           Bo leaned right over and she leaned into him and they began to kiss. First their lips and tongues touching and then he had his hands on her breasts again and around her back to pull her closer to him. As he kissed her deeply his other hand moved back down to the bottom of her mini. He moved the hand a little almost tickling her knees and thighs and waited to see how she reacted.

 When she just smiled at him he let his fingers caress the whole thigh from knees to the bottom of the mini. Daisy just kissed him sweetly and sighed into his mouth.

         Now Bo thought this was another go ahead signal and decided to try something a little further. The next time his hand got to her knee, he caressed it slowly back up and let his fingers go up just under the material of her mini. Daisy opened her eyes wider and didn’t move for a moment, not knowing exactly what to do. Suddenly her body was at a crossroads, she thought in her mind that this needs to stop as it was getting very close to taboo areas of her body and yet her lower body and mind yearned to feel the rest of the touches. Was it wrong, as it didn’t feel so wrong?
            Bo held off for a few more seconds as she thought and stared at him in anxiousness and surprise. Suddenly her thighs opened enough to give him more access even though she wasn’t sure why she did that, it was like her thighs had a mind of their own. Bo didn’t know what was going on in Daisy’s mind but he read the opening as an invite to go further and he let his fingers dance up to her inner thighs and just lightly move over the outside of her thong. To him it seemed like a little piece of heaven to touch the hottest area of her body and to her it seemed like a million little volts running through her.  Her mind was now jumbled, but it felt so good to have his fingers on her thighs almost massaging them, and when the back of his hand gently ran over the front of her thong she almost felt faint. 
           Bo ran his fingers gently back down her leg to her knee and then back up the other until it went under her mini and rolled across her thong from the other side, Daisy now sighed and melted into another deep kiss. Her tongue searching out and pulling his tongue into her mouth, she involuntarily sucked on his tongue like one would do a cock. His cock went totally rigid and he felt it pulse in his pants. He thought he needed to slow down a little or he would have a wet spot in his own jeans. As the back of his hand rolled gently across her thong, he thought he felt not just heat but dampness. So he pulled his fingers up to his nose and smelled gently so as not to alarm Daisy, he could now smell her arousal and that very scent set his mind ablaze.

         His one hand had now worked its way up under the tiny blouse she had on and had pushed the tiny little triangle aside from her nipples and he was able to run his fingers over her nipples and feel the hardness of each of them. Bo was now set on going further so as he began to nibble on her neck sending chills and tingles throughout her body, his second hand now pushed up under her mini and rubbed directly over her center. Daisy was somewhat confused as she thought she should pull away and stop his hands and fingers and yet she was grinding into his hands, both her nipples and her groin. 
         Bo now had his fingers touching her bare nipples and switching back and forth , his other fingers were becoming wet from the wetness of the small patch of cloth barely covering her most highly prized pussy. He gently pushed her top up and lowered his head so that he could suck on the breasts and his fingers moved downward to join the other hand. His second hand now rubbing her thighs as his first hand and fingers slide the material slowly but surely to the side. Daisy felt completely overwhelmed now as she was having a huge overload of stimulus from her nipples and his fingers about to touch where no fingers had ever touched before. 

       Bo was also drunk with the scent of her sex, no longer would he need to put his fingers to his face, he was at her breasts and low enough to smell it wafting up and making him want even more.
His cock now almost raging in his pants, he drove ever forward as his fingers slid over the bare skin of her outer lips and just a few tiny sparse hairs to tickle as he touched her hot and moist skin.

Her hips bucked forward without her control and her thighs spread a lot more now and her fingers now wrapped with the hair of his head pulling into her stomach. Her moans betrayed her as her mind now gave up on stopping; she needed to fulfill the new drive within herself.
       Daisy moaned and sighed as she felt herself reaching an incredible feeling, tingling from head to toe she allowed his fingers to slowly slide into the folds of her outer lips and easily move in the moist area between them. As he brought his fingers upward again his finger just barely touched her hole and stopped suddenly as he touched her clit and she totally bucked at him.  Her body was reacting to the jolt that went through her at that moment. 

     Bo now waited a few seconds before moving those fingers again, and as he did she pushed his head downward. His tongue and lips sucking and licking her belly and she was now pushing the skirt downward. He moved a little and helped her to remove her skirt sliding it over her hips and down her legs, off the feet and followed by her thong. He now was looking at the most beautiful sight of his life and he knew it wasn’t going to finish there. He moved back down and began to look closely at her nice pink inner lips as he separated the lips with his fingers. The closer he got the better the scent that just seemed to drug his mind all the more.

        Bo now lowered his face till it was only just above her pussy and took a deep breath. His heart beating fast in his chest he lowered his face and licked up the center of the lips. This sent major shivers through Daisy’s body and her mind was flooded with new sensations and an urge beyond any she had ever felt before. She locked her fingers in his hair and pulled his face tight to her pussy and then slightly upward till he centered on her clit.
Bo was intoxicated by the aroma and the taste of her sweet juices and driven to lick wherever she pulled his head.  

     When his lips locked and suckled on her clitoris, she began to rock her hips and move her groin in a grinding motion to his lips. Her body was growing ever closer to something incredible, she wasn’t sure what but she knew it was feeling stronger and better with each passing second. He moved his hands to her buttocks and pulled her into his waiting lips and his tongue danced around the clit more and more.  Suddenly she felt a bolt go through her entire body locking everything up. She moaned and then let out a long hiss as her body went stiff as a board. Bo continued to lick around the clit some more as she convulsed a few more times still holding very tightly to his hair as her body tightened even more and almost pulling his hair to painful levels. He slowly licked around her hole where the juices were flowing freely now, She was like licking honey to him. She was slowly trying to unlock her body from the tightness that she felt all over, but his continued licking was making it very difficult. So she pulled his hair and pulled him ever upwards till his lips were in kissing range and she locked her lips on his.
    Bo was still very excited from his conquest and the wonderful taste still on his lips and tongue and he kissed her deeply and ran his fingers all over her body as she slowly came back from total euphoria. As she kissed him she realized that he still had his clothes on and decided that she was entitled to see what he had after pleasing her like he did. So she began to pull at his top and he set up and pulled it over his head, He then helped her undo his belt and button and zipper to pull his pants down. She was excited as she now saw the hard rod behind the briefs and she was thinking, she had made this bulge. 
       Bo was so hard his cock now ached to get free, so he helped her slide the underwear over his hips and down his thighs and to kick them off. His rigid member bounced straight upward and almost to pointing at Daisy, she said she thought it was only fair for her to get a good look as he had looked at her earlier.

      Now he sat back on the seat and she was up close looking and reaching out to run her fingers over his cock. It pulsed as soon as she touched it and he felt like someone sent a million volts through his body. It felt so good to have someone other than himself touching it. She leaned in and took her hand and wrapped her fingers around it and moved them over the length. His seven inches were throbbing in her fingers and she thought this was absolutely amazing so she moved her hand up and down a few more time. All Bo could do was chant “yes, Yes, that’s the way” Daisy kept running her hand up and down and then she had this sudden urge to try what he had tried on her. She lowered her head down until it was just at the head of his cock and she kissed it just trying to see what he would do. As soon as her lips came into contact he stiffened and raised his hips to push it towards her mouth. She took this as a power thing and slowly lowered her mouth more and more on his waiting cock, he just tried to hold back from just shoving it the rest of the way in. 
      Un knowingly she began to let it out of her mouth and then took it even deeper the next time and with each time going down she took more into her mouth till it hit the back of her throat and she gagged a little. She immediately withdrew her mouth and tried to swallow a little to avoid the gagging and he said “oh please don’t stop there. So she slowly lowered her mouth and took it back to the throat again but quickly moved back up, he was laying back with his eyes clinched shut and body shaking a little.

      Daisy decided she was going to see how fast she could go and began to move her head quicker to his constant moans and sighs. She glanced up his stomach to his eyes as he stared down at her. He told her he was about to come so she could pull off if she wished and she thought briefly that she should stop, but her instincts made her stay. She began to feel him throb with each movement of her mouth and he just tightened up and began to pulse.  A great moan came through his clinched teeth as he erupted into her mouth and she chose to try to swallow as much as possible. After several gulps she couldn’t swallow fast enough and some ran out of her lips and down her chin. He was lost in another place for a moment as his body convulsed and he pumped wads of his love juices into her waiting mouth.
       Daisy just watched his face and the writhing body for a few moments till he reopened his eyes and smiled at her. She felt fully wanted at that moment. She slid up beside him moving her finger over his body now and kissing him like he had her earlier. They just sat there holding one another and enjoying the bliss together.

       She felt so fulfilled at that moment and he felt like he had never felt before.  They were just running their fingers over each other and that feeling began to rise in her groin again as his fingers neared the  area between her legs. He could still feel her wetness which was beginning to build again and she could feel his fingers moving around her clit and then at the entrance of her vagina. It easily slipped just inside as he pushed a little, now she had a new scratch that needed to be itched and it was deeper inside. She moved her hips to match his finger pushing at the entry of her hole.

        Now his fingers pushed ever deeper as she pushed back at him and without thought he slipped a second finger and pushed , with her pushing back he was already right at the brink of her hymen, but not thinking she pushed forward even harder and his fingers popped through it.  Daisy quenched a little and stopped for a moment as did Bo, then she starting moving again and it was feeling better and better as his finger went deeper and faster. He began to move her clit with his thumb while pushing the fingers into her wetness. She was now moaning again and hissing in his   ear as he pushed into her. She looked down and saw his cock had once again gotten stiff and she reached for it. Her fingers wrapped around it and move up and down to the rhythm he had set with his fingers inside her and her clit was throbbing against his thumb. She takes a few deep breaths and then tightens again as she lets out a long hiss and told him how incredible that felt.
       She lets go of his cock now and laid herself back against the door of the car and pulled him into line with her body. He instinctively knew what she wanted and before he could think she had his cock in hand and was lining it up with her pussy. He felt it tap at the entrance, felt the hot moisture there. He gave one quick push and his cock slid into her about half way. Her face cringed a little and he stopped a moment till she began to push up on him. Bo now took the hint and pushed forward till he was seated solid inside and his balls hit her butt cheeks. This feels incredible to both of them as they begin to grind and hump back and forth.

Her juices coating his cock and him sliding ever faster and deeper she began to almost rock around her hips as he pushed deeply inside her. She quickly ascended to a new height as she never came down from the present climax. He pushed a few more time and reached his finger between them and rolled it on her clit. This sends her over a second and higher climax, her body shaking and spasming and her inside muscles literally milking his cock. With this milking and inside sucking, Bo loses it and let go as he spills load after load of his juices into her maiden insides. He collapses on her body as they both lay there in a strong euphoria. Neither of them even thinking that she may very well be fertile. Suddenly Bo looked at his watch and in a flash he was telling her to get dressed and puling on his own clothes as they were just a few minutes to curfew. The loving session had run them behind. Both Daisy and Bo were very nervous as they drove back to her home, wondering if the father would be waiting at the door or worse. Daisy had such mixed feelings as she was worried her dad would ground her forever. 
     As it was her mom and dad were just inside at the kitchen bar having a snack and hadn’t really looked at the time, and praised both of them for keeping pretty close to the curfew as both Bo and Daisy had a sigh of relief. Since they were really close on their ttime the parents seemed to have no suspicions whatsoever.  They kissed briefly at the door and Bo left.
