My First Love

We have been talking for well over a month online.  I have seen him a few times, but only ever online up until this point.  Over the month that we have talked, I have developed a crush on him.  I wanted to meet him more and more as we continued talking and texting.  
After a month and a half, he have agreed to meet.  I have taken the day off of work to meet him in person, and I get out of my car and look around the place once I arrived.  The snow lay freshly on the ground as the wind was blowing, making me shiver a bit.  The hour drive was boring, but I have the whole day to be with him now.  I brought my laptop so we can play some games, as well as a few condoms and lube in case we get to that point.
I walk down the path to his place and look for the number on the building.  My tail wags as I count down to the number on his door.  I approach and knock on the door, and I hear him walking around, within.  I watch as he opens the door, and there he stands.
He is tall, muscular, large, and very sexy bull, just like on the video chat, and I had told him many times before now that he was exactly that. The bull stands there with a bright smile on his face as he beckons me inside.  He tells me I am lying each and every time that I compliment him on his looks, but now my heart is fluttering as we walk back to his room, as he wants me to get comfortable.  I have seen his room on the video chats many times, but to actually be in it felt surreal.  
[bookmark: _GoBack]I sit down on his bed, and then he turns around to his computer to tell people on Skype that he is with me so he will be unable to respond to messages for a while.  I look over the bed, and my sheath comes to life as I move my paw over the sheets.  “Hey,” he beckons as I jump up off the bed and look at him.
“Yeah?” I ask. I look at him with my tail wagging behind me.
“You want to go get some food?” he inquires.   I nod to him as I approach, and I feel my sheath press against my pants.  Thank God I wore baggy pants today, or he would see my sheath bulge.  I smile at him as he places a hand on my shoulder.  I feel myself blush as he does this.  God I want to kiss him and hold him tight to my body.
I get my wish as he pulls me into a hug and he holds me tight.  “God, I have wanted to do this so much, my bull,” I say softly.  I feel him tighten his hug when he looks at me.
“Same here, my woof,” he replies with a warm smile.  My tail wags as he ends the hug and we head out the door, making out way to his car.  I sit down in the passenger seat, and I feel a hand on my leg, causing me to turn my head to look at him.  “This is okay, right?” he asks, a little shy.  I nod with my ears back, blushing as he starts the car, driving us to a very nice Mexican restaurant.
We talk a lot over lunch and even more in the car.  He is even better in person.  On top of that, his scent is driving me crazy.  I know now that I want him, and I want him to be my first.  I have used a toy many times before, so I know I can take his size.  My tail moves and lifts a bit as I think about taking him.
“Hey, Woof.  What do you want to do now? We could play some games or watch a movie, whatever you’d like.”  He looks at me as the car stops and we get out of the car.  The wind hits me hard, but thankfully my fur is thick this time of year, one of the perks of being a wolf.  I look at him, and he is smiling right back at me with that smile that always makes me do the same.
We start to walk back to his apartment, and I feel as hand on my paw.  I look over at him. He is walking next to me, and I can’t help but open my paw and take his hand.  I smile wider as we walk back to his place.  I watch as he fumbles with his keys and opens the door.  
We head back to his room, and I sit back on the bed and look at him.  “I can get us a movie, so we…so we can cuddle a bit,” I say, finally answering his question.  He nods to me with a soft smile as I open my laptop and get a movie up and running on his TV.  I move back onto his bed and he comes over to me.  
I smile, but under my fur, my face is bright red.  He lies down next to me as I look at the screen, the movie beginning to play.  I am unsure of what to do.  He moves closer to me as I feel an arm move behind me in that oh-so-stereotypical fashion.  I then move closer to him and nuzzle into his embrace, and I can feel him relax as I lay my head on his chest.  
I don’t know why people think that, because I am a wolf, I need to be an alpha or the dominant one in the relationship, but for me, I would much rather be on the bed with my legs up and him sliding into me, controlling everything we do in the bedroom.  I look up at him as he looks down at me.
“What?” he asks, chuckling slightly as he raised an eyebrow.  I move in and kiss him.  He looks at me with a large smile on his face. He was probably blushing, but it was too dark in the room to really tell.  He rolls over on top of me and looks down at me.  I look up with my ears back, unsure what he is going to do.  He then presses his lips to mine, and I feel his tongue being pressed against my lips.
I open my muzzle to let it in.  God, I have wanted this for over a month, ever since we first role-played online.  He pulls back and looks at me.  “Are you okay? We will go at your pace. I don’t want to scare you off.  I know this is your first time, and…”
“Shut up, and do what you want with me.  I am yours, my bull,” I reply without hesitation.  He looks at me, and I kiss him on the nose.  He smiles as he moves his hand down to my stomach.  He lets out a “murr” sound, making me blush as he pulls my shirt off.  “God, you are sexy,” he comments.
“No, you are,” I reply with a smile.  He smiles as he kisses my neck and plays with my crotch, causing him to pull back after a few moments.
“Wow, you are hard as hell, woof.”  I flip my ears back as he undoes my belt, freeing my cock. He just looks at me.  “Holy crap, you are big!”  I cover my face with my paws as I feel him playing with me, grinning widely.
Then I feel it, his mouth wrapping around my cock.  My eyes roll back in pleasure. He is the first ever to pleasure me in this way.  All I can do is go limp as he bobs his head up and down on my cock.  I hold back a few moans as he does this for a few minutes before he stops.  I look up at him as he gives me a smile and crawls on top of me.
My ears are back as he looks down at me.  I close my right eye as I look at him.  I don’t know why I do it, but he kisses me deeply regardless.  “So, my woofy, how was your first time having someone play with you?”  I look at him and pull him close to shut him up as we kiss again.  I feel his tongue inside my muzzle as I hold back a moan.  I submit to him, but I know that I still am in control if need be, as he wants to ensure my comfort with him.
“Good, my love.”  I say it without thinking.  He just smiles. Then I feel a hand going up my chest, and he stops.  
“Are these abs?” he asks.  I nod to him.
“I started to work out just to impress you.”  He smiles at me as he rubs them more, and then I feel something against my cock.  I look down to see his pants are off and on the floor next to the bed.  I look between us and see he that is about my size in the manhood department.  I look at him with a smile.  
He stands up from the bed and walks over towards my bag, happening to notice its contents.  “So, the wolf wanted this all along then?”  He grins as he pulls out the lube and the condoms from my bag.  I look at them with my eyes wide and my ears flat against my head.  “Sorry…Am I rushing it?” he asks, looking worried. “We don’t have to do this if you’re not comfortable.”  I shake my head.  He walks over to me and pulls my pants off fully.  I pull my hoodie back on with the zipper open to show off my white chest and my hard cock.
“No…I want this.  I want you to be my first…” I look at him as he walks over to me.  I see the condom on his cock as it shines a bit from the lube.  I look at it, and then I feel the lube gently rubbed onto and into my hole with a gentle finger.  Soon, the feeling of pressure I have felt many times before with my toy surges through my body, but the pleasure of his cock inside of me is so much better than the toy.
I look at him as he begins slowly thrusting into me.  I lay back as I feel our hips meeting, but then he stops.  “Woofy, do you think we can do this doggie style? It makes it easier to thrust,” he asks.  I nod and feel him pull out. Oh god, it feels even better pulling out.  I flip over and lift my tail.  I feel him push back in and start to thrust.  I am panting so much, but I can’t moan, which I know he wants to hear from me.
I feel him reach under me.  “Did you cum already?” he asks, surprised.  I am panting but try to look back.
“Yes, you got me to cum, hands-free.”  He keeps going but then stops as I feel something else in me, a new heat, more than just his cock.  I feel myself cum again, but a dry orgasm this time.  As he pulls out, my body goes limp and falls over.  I watch him as he pulls the condom off and I see the load he made.  
“Wow, no one made me cum like this before.”  He ties it off and throws it out as he walks to the bathroom.  I hear him cleaning up, and then he walks out to me as I drag myself into the bathroom.  I clean myself up and walk back out, still almost nude in just my hoodie.  He is lying on the bed, with his pants off, but with a shirt on.  
I walk over and snuggle up next to him.  I feel an arm around me.  “So, does this make us boyfriends?” I ask.  He looks at me with an eyebrow raised.
“I would say ye…” I kiss him before he can say anything more.  “My woofy.”  He has a large smile on his face.
“My bull.”  I kiss his nose as he smiles, and I smile right back at my new boyfriend, both of us lost in the magic of a perfect evening.

***

This is the story of my first time and how I met my perfect boyfriend. I love you, my bull.
