Keegan and Cassandra: The First Time

It was a simmering summer day.  Cassandra noticed the drops of sweat travel down Keegan's neck to under his shirt.  She wanted to watch the drop of sweat go further.  Keegan had the body like one you would find in Playgirl; chiseled pecks, a hard 8-pack, gorgeously tanned, muscular thighs and calves, standing at a tall 6'2".  Not to mention he had dark brown hair with illuminating emerald green eyes.  Cassandra had even seen his cock... several times.  She thought he was quite well indoud there too. They had been best friends since the day they were born- 16 years.  Their parents were best friends, so they always played together and took baths together as kids.  So after awhile, it didn't really embarrass them to change in front of each other.  


Keegan felt Cassandra's eyes on him, and as he turned to look at her, she looked away quickly as to pretend that she wasn't looking.  His eyes fixated on her melon-sized breasts that were hanging out of her tight halter-top.  He thought they were perfect.  Her breasts looked even better out of the shirt, he thought. They had a wet glow to them, from the moisture the hot air brung.  He thought she had grown up quite nicely.  Cassandra had long flowing red hair that always fell perfectly in place. Her eyes were a clear sky blue, with sexy freckles, which dotted her cheeks.  Long legs and slender feet all the more added to her sex appeal.  The heat was making Keegan horny.  Keegan wanted to feel her all over right now, but couldn't.  A few times they got really close and started making out and feeling each other up, but it didn’t go much further… and it usually stopped abruptly because one of them got scared.  They were best friends and nothing more.  His thoughts were interrupted.


"We have to get out of this heat, I'm going to burn," Cassandra said as she flipped her hair back and out of her face.


Keegan closely watched her.  "I agree.  There's a Barne's and Noble's over there... I'm sure they have air conditioning."


Inside it was cool.  A blast of cold air hit them as they entered.  Keegan, being one to always have sex on his mind headed to the love section in the far back corner of the store.  He took Cassandra by the hand, knowing she wouldn’t willingly go over there.  


“People will think we’re perverts!” she whispered.


“So what if they do?  We’re allowed to be, we’re young.”  Keegan argued back. 


Cassandra didn’t really mind.  She thought it was exciting.  She just didn’t want Keegan to think she was as horny as she was.  When they reached their destination point, they noticed an old guy reading a karma sutra book.  They tried to hold in their giggles, but it didn’t work.  They burst out with laughter.  The poor old man ran away in embarrassment that these two teenagers had seen him reading such a book.  


“That was so gross!  He can’t even do half those positions anymore!  He would get stuck!” Cassandra managed to say through her laughter.  


“Hey look at this book,” Keegan had already found a book of interest.  A book full of sexual stories including pictures.  


Of course his idea was to get Cassandra in this section, thinking about sex.  She leaned over him, her breasts being pushed in to his back.  She had done it on purpose, wanting to arouse him ever so nonchalantly.  It worked.  Keegan felt his member start to pulsate.  


“…he thrust his 10 inch dick into her wet pussy…” Cassandra read to him from over his shoulder, whispering it in to his ear.  That made him even more aroused.  

She could smell his cologne and inhaled deeply.  She too, was getting aroused.  This was getting too much for Keegan.  He dropped the book and turned around, facing Cassandra.  He ran his long fingers through her smooth hair.  Keegan had wrapped his other arm around her waist, pulling them so that she could feel his hard cock against her already damp pussy.  He gently laid a kiss on her soft and vulnerable lips.  She responded and returned the kiss, only with more passion.  Her slick tongue slid into his mouth, sliding along his tongue.  He moved his into her mouth and their tongues slowly moved around, sharing each other’s saliva.  Cassandra released and slid her tongue down his ear, sending chills down Keegan’s back.  He then went to suck on Cassandra’s luscious neck.  Meanwhile her hands explored his ass and she grabbed two handfuls.  Her hands then explored his inner thighs, stroking them gently, and getting closer to his penis.  Keegan pushed Cassandra against the bookshelf and he slid his hands up her shirt, grasping her plentiful melons.  He could not fit all of them into his immense hands.  Cassandra raised her shirt for him.  He began sucking on her succulent nipples.  She felt his tongue circling the hard nipple, which aroused her so much.  They didn’t even think if anyone was going to come into the section to look at the books, they were too wrapped up in pleasure.  Keegan then sucked on her other breast, still gripping each one of them in his hands.  He then moved his tongue down to her navel and circled inside of it.  She tossed her head back in delight.  Keegan, wanting more, unzipped her shorts.  He was welcomed to the sight of her red pubic hair.  She was, in fact, a natural red head after all.  He liked the idea that she had no underwear on.  Her shorts dropped down her legs.  He went right for it and started moving his tongue down her slit. He flicked her nub with the tip of his tongue, making it harder.  Cassandra’s eyes rolled to the back of her head as she got a surge of gratification all over.  He delved his tongue into her sweet wet pussy as his fingers played with her clit.  Cassandra pushed his head in further and he swirled his tongue in her, enjoying the sweet juices of a woman.  Keegan put two fingers in her, feeling the ooze of the cum, and stirring his fingers around in her hole, giving Cassandra a great deal of delectation.   

“Ohhh God that feels good…. I’m almost there,” she groaned.  But she knew she wanted this aching feeling in her pussy to last longer, so she drew him up.  She licked and sucked on his cum covered fingers, turning Keegan on and making his cock even harder, which was now jabbing Cassandra in the stomach.  

“Now it’s your turn big boy,” she coyly whispered.  Keegan licked his lips, and kissed Cassandra, giving her another taste of her own sweet juices.   “Hmmm, that is so good.”

Cassandra felt his chest all over, then lifting up his shirt so she could run her tongue all over.  She sucked real hard on his firm nipples, and delicately bit them.  She made a trail of butterfly kisses down to his pulsating pedro.  She idly unhooked his belt, and unzipped his pants, exposing her to the head of his lengthy penis sticking out of his boxers.  She flickered her tongue on the tip of it, and pulled down his boxers.  Her tongue traced the underside of his cock, all the way up to the balls, where she grabbed them in her hands and squeezed them ever so gently.  Now rolling her tongue around the head of the penis, Keegan was so ready to burst already, but kept it in.  Cassandra then all of a sudden drew as much cock as she could in to her mouth, her hands pushing on his balls.  She slowly moved her mouth back and forth on it as she engulfed almost all 8 inches of his dick.  

“Faster Cassandra, faster,” Keegan ordered.

Cassandra didn’t listen.  She kept going slowly, then she took her mouth off, leaving his penis aching which made him want to cum even more.  But teasing him was her game.  So she then put her mouth back on his cock and started moving rapidly.  He couldn’t hold it in any longer and burst into her mouth.  Cassandra tried to swallow all of the cum that was bursting out, but a few trickles went down her cheeks.  She swallowed and got back up, delving her tongue into his mouth once again.  They both shared his juices.  

“Fuck me, fuck me now,” Cassandra ordered.  She still had not yet orgasmed, and was horny as hell.  He positioned her so that her legs wrapped around his waist, and he picked her up, his cock finding her slippery tight hole.  She jolted her hips back and forth, giving each unimaginable indulgence.  His dick went in further and further, surprisingly it didn’t hurt Cassandra since this was her first time.   

“I’m going to cum, oh my gosh, keep going Keegan, stick it in me harder, harder, harder!!  Fuck my wet pussy!”

“Your such a whore Cassandra, and I’m going to give it to you so hard!” Cassandra rather liked the dirty talk and turned her on so much more.  She started squeezing her pussy on his dick, which Keegan loved.  

Keegan couldn’t hold his cum in any longer, and he exploded his juices into her, and as soon as she felt that, she too, orgasmed.  Keegan kept pumping though, giving Cassandra the longest orgasm possible.  Keegan’s cum dripped down Cassandra’s legs as he let her down.  They both stood there, panting.  They shared an intimate kiss, which was like no other.  They had both lost their virginity to each other.  

“That was so beautiful.  I had no idea we felt that way towards each other.  I’m glad we lost our virginity to each other,” Cassandra breathily said as they ended their kiss.

“I love you,” Keegan whispered.

“I love you too.”  They both smiled and kissed erotically one more time. 

Then they actually realized where they had done this.  The floor had cum on it, and they were wet and sweaty.  They giggled, got dressed, and walked out of their hand-in-hand, happier than ever.  This is only the first of many times that Keegan and Cassandra will delve into the pleasures of each other.  

