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      Koji shifted uncomfortably in his chair, looking around through the crowded restaurant with  boredom apparent on his face. He sighed and rested his elbows on the table and his head in the palms of his hands, staring at Izumi with his intense green eyes. Izumi looked up from his meal with a blank look on his face. “What?”


     Smiling, Koji regarded him with interest. “Oh nothing.”


     Izumi took the fabric napkin from his lap and dabbed at the corners of his mouth with it. “Koji I have known you too long to know that ‘oh nothing’ usually doesn’t mean anything. What are you thinking about?”


      “Hmm, oh yeah I was just wondering if that waitress’s skirt could possibly get any shorter.” Koji laughed. “See there?” He pointed across the room at the skinny blonde girl that was flirting with them as she took their order earlier. “I think she likes you.” 


      Izumi glanced over in her direction. “What?” Seeing him turn and look, Koji playfully reached across the table and smacked Izumi on the arm. 


      “Don’t look at her silly, she will know that you are staring at her!”  Taking another drink from his glass of wine Koji could not help to smiling. He loved watching Izumi squirm. He raised an eyebrow. “Or perhaps you want to get her attention hmmmm?” Koji noted Izumi’s shocked expression with delight. “Ah ha that’s it! Let’s just call her over here and introduce ourselves.” He pretended to stand up, raising his hand in the air. “Oh miss, waitress, yes you.. could you please come here for a moment?”   The young girl set down her tray and started over to their table. Izumi leaned over to Koji.


     “I can’t believe you just did that! Koji, you are a complete ass!” 


      Koji took the bottle of wine from the ice bucket and tried to pour another glass, but it was empty. He sighed  and set it on the table. “What’s wrong Izumi? You don’t want me to ask her over to our apartment tonight for a threesome? Don’t you think that would be fun? You, her and I? It could prove most interesting. You could put in in her and I could put it in you eh?” he laughed. 


     “NO! Koji I don’t think that this is funny in the least bit!” He saw the girl coming closer.  “I hope that you are happy, she’s coming over this way.”


     “What? You don’t like her? She’s not your type? Just take a look at her, every time she smiles, she shows all of her teeth, now that’s a smile of a seductive woman!  On second thought maybe it just shows that she has a good orthodontist.”  Koji was positively hysterical from laughter. Putting Izumi on the spot was something he didn’t get the chance to do often and he was planning on enjoying every moment of it. 


      The girl smiled at them as she came to their table, her smile bright and cheerful, and as Koji noted she was showing all her teeth, which nearly caused Koji to double over in laughter as she approached the table. “Hello gentlemen. Is there something that I can get for you?” Her voice was high pitched and shrill, nearly to the point of breaking glass. Her eyes hardly moved from Izumi. 


    “Oh yes” said Koji, struggling for breath. He pointed over to a flustered Izumi. “He would like to know if you would like to.....”


     “Get us another bottle of wine.” Izumi interrupted abruptly. 


      The waitress flashed her prize winning smile again, knowing that she was going to get a large tip from these patrons who had already spent well over several hundred dollars on wine tonight. “Oh certainly sir. Here let me take those plates out of your way too.” She leaned over, showing a bit of cleavage in Izumi’s direction. Koji bit his lip to keep from laughing. “Would either of you like something else to eat? Some dessert perhaps? We have the best cherry pie today.” This was too much for the slightly inebriated Koji. Forcing himself to be on his best behavior, he watched Izumi with a gleeful look. 


      “Yes, please. Whatever you suggest would be fine.” Glaring out of the corner of his eye, Izumi wished that the waitress would just go away. 


      “Maybe I should bring some coffee for you sir?” She turned her attention to Koji, who said nothing, his face nearly buried in his napkin now. 


       Izumi waved her away. “No, he’s fine, just please bring the wine and the dessert please.” 


        She glanced over at Koji in suspicion. “Okay. I will return shortly.” Gathering up their empty plates, she scurried off. 


       “Koji you are a ass!!” Izumi sat back against his chair, crossing his arms across his chest. 


         Pulling out a cigarette, Koji lit it up. “Oh come on now, you must admit that that was quite amusing! To see the look of sheer terror on your face was priceless. The entire price of the dinner was well worth it! Come on now, admit it was funny.” He smiled at Izumi.    


      He looked at Koji with all seriousness for a few seconds and then broke into a grin himself. “Yeah I guess you are right. Just don’t EVER do that again.”  He took a sip of his water. “So is that all I am good for now is simply dinner amusement?” Izumi asked with a slightly mocking tone in his voice.


     Koji flicked the cigarette ashes off into the ashtray with a thoughtful look on his face. “Well you were starting to get a bit on the quiet side over there. I had to do something to breathe a little life into you! After all  are not exactly  the best dinner converationist around! Sorry to break the news to you.”


     “So what would you have me talk about hmmm? The stocks, the weather, or something boring like that. My life just isn’t as thrilling as yours is.” 


      “Well you certainly don’t have to get cocky about it.” Koji scanned the room for the waitress, wishing that she would hurry up with the new bottle of wine. He watched as Izumi picked up his glass of water and took another drink. “Fine, then let’s talk about something else. He paused for a moment, thinking. “Tell me Izumi, tell me how you lost your virginity.”  Koji quickly sat back in his chair watching in amusement as Izumi coughed and choked on the water he was drinking. “Hmm? What is the matter? I thought that you would jump at the chance to tell a story for a change, instead of me! Not shy are you?” 


     Izumi wiped the water away from his chin. “NO! It’s just that I don’t exactly feel like sharing something like that in a place like this. What if we were overheard? This isn’t a topic you would bring up in idle conversation!”


     “Which is my point exactly!” Koji grinned. “Fine then since you are being so pig-headed about telling me, then I will volunteer to go first to make you feel better.”


     “Oh I just can’t wait to hear this.” Izumi rolled his eyes.


     Koji leaned back in his chair. “Let’s see. It wasn’t that long ago actually. I was on tour as always. It was during one of my winter concerts and the weather outside was positively horrible. The snow  piled up all day and continued to progress through the night. I was sitting in the dressing room, patiently waiting for the management of the stadium to cancel the show when she walked in. Her name was Miyuki. She was the assistant make-up artist. The regular girl had canceled because of the storm and she was filling in for her.  I didn’t really pay any attention to her as she entered the room, but I could smell her perfume as she walked over to me. The other band members, already in a drunken stupor due to the fact that someone left the key to the liquor cabinet within reach decided to go outside for snowball fight. I was pretending to read a set list when Miyuki approached me. I could say that it was lust, not love at first sight when I saw her. I looked away from the paper and set my gaze on one of the most beautiful women that I have ever seen. She was dressed in a short black mini skirt, with thigh high vinyl boots that had incredibly high stiletto heels on. The shiny, black corset that she wore was laced up very tightly.” Koji smiled. “I can still remember wondering exactly she kept from getting her ribs crushed in that thing.”  he laughed.


      The waitress brought the bottle of wine over to their table and hurried back to fetch their dessert. Izumi popped off cork and poured some for himself and Koji, who accepted gratefully. “So what you are saying Koji is that your first time was with a simple groupie?” he shrugged.  “I figured as much, but somehow I would have thought it would have been much more, after all Koji, you have been known to do some daring things.”


      Koji downed his glass of wine in no time and held his glass out for Izumi to refill. “Ah, let me finish my story first! Miyuki didn’t say much to me at first, just a simple hello and some babbling about how much she adored my music. All of this, I was completely ignoring of course. I was simply stunned by the fact that here was this beautiful girl fussing over me. As she finished my make-up, I felt myself staring at her more and more. It seemed like everytime I set my eyes upon her, she would blush this attractive shade of crimson and turn away. By the time she had finished my make-up, I was wearing so much from her constant adding and adding that I looked like a cheap whore!” 


      Izumi smiled. “Well if it’s any consolation when I first saw you, you looked more like a drowned rat.” 


      “Oh thank you very much for your reverie.” Koji chuckled.


       “Don’t mention it.”


        Koji returned to his memories. “Now where was I?”


        “You were looking like a ten cent  whore.” 


       “Oh yes the make-up.” He started again. “Hey! Wait a minute! I never said ten cent whore! Besides, I am worth at least a quarter.” Koji flicked a mint at him.


     Izumi quickly dodged the mint with lightning fast reflexes. “Well you said ‘cheap’ and I said ‘ten cent’, I guess that you weren’t exactly the brightest one in your class huh?”


      “Smart ass!” Scolded Koji. “Anyway, during the whole time this storm had gotten worse and now there were incredible winds howling around. Every now and again the lights would flicker on and off. Miyuki gathered up her things, looking a bit pale now, obviously bothered by something and somehow feeling that it was the proper thing to do, I walked her over to the door of the dressing room. That is when it happened. The power shut down and the lights flickered one more time and then went out. As soon at it happened. Miyuki dropped her make-up kit to the floor. It hit with a loud crash and she instantly jumped into my arms, muttering that she was deathly afraid of the dark.”


      Sitting across the table, Izumi sighed. “Oh, how  moving! You’re not going to break into long dramatic lapses talking about the scent of rose petals and bitter tears are you? ”


      “My aren’t we the comedian tonight?” Koji snorted. “No, for a few moments, neither of us moved. Both afriad of making the first move to break the embrace, we just stood there in the darkness, holding each other. Then I felt her began to cry, her tears were warm against my chest. I had never held a girl like this before. I pulled her closer to me, meaning to comfort her when she wrapped her arms around my neck and kissed me. It wasn’t a simple kiss either, it was more like a long, lingering kiss that begs for more. Every nerve in my body was set on fire at that moment. Without even realizing what I was doing, I leaned down and kissed her back, but more intently, more passionately. My fingers ran through her soft, silk hair as she put her arms around my back.  I could hear the slight creak of her vinyl outfit as she moved. The perfume that I smelled earlier was very apparent now. It filled my senses, making me feel slightly dizzy from the sweet fragrance. She had stopped crying now and I could just barely see the faint traces of her tears on her cheeks as she looked up to me. Taking me by the hand, she led me over to the couch. As I sat down, Miyuki came to sit on my lap. Placing both of her small hands on my chest, she pushed me down into a laying position. I swear that my heart was going to jump right out of my chest. Straddling my waist, her little black mini skirt stretched tightly around her thighs, she leaned down and ran her hand along side my cheek. Her perfectly painted nails just barely touching my skin Miyuki unbuttoned my shirt, one button at a time and then pulled it away from my chest. Kissing me once more, her dark eyes sparking brightly she placed my hands on the top of her breasts. With slightly shaking fingertips, I reached down to the leather lace that held the thin fabric of the corset together. I tugged at the strings, and she moaned slightly as the front of the corset loosened exposing her perfect white breasts.  With great daring, still a little uncertain my myself I pulled the material away from her and dropped it onto the floor. She immediately leaned down against my chest. I could feel her breasts against my naked chest and I instantly became aroused.  I remained motionless a bit embarrassed, hoping that she would not notice.  Miyuki suddenly sat upright and then stood up. I feared that I might of offended her, but I was wrong. As I stared up at her, standing there over me, she simply reached around her back and I could hear the quiet noise of a zipper being unzipped. Then she placed her hands on either side of her hips and let the vinyl skirt drop to the floor with the rest of our clothes. I blinked in disbelief as she stood there in front of me, naked except for a pair of simple white panties.” Koji took a drink of his wine. “I can remember them so clearly because they had a little pink bow on the front. I thought that it was kind of odd to wear such a thing with the rest of that ensemble that she was wearing.”


     Izumi shrugged. “Leave it up to you to notice the little things Koji. You have a mind like a steel trap.”


       Koji looked baffled. “What’s that supposed to mean?” he asked


       Now it was Izumi’s turn to be amused. “Oh nothing, go on with your story.”


       “Okay then. Anyway... Miyuki came back to the couch with me. She parted my legs slightly and knelt between them. Running her warm hands across my chest, she was so gentle with me, pausing only to kiss me every once and again. By this time I felt that I was nearly going to explode. Then she slid her hands down the front of my jeans and I nearly died. Never before had I felt such pleasure. Her warm fingers squirmed under the fabric, seeking me out. It was at that moment that I wished I didn’t wear such tight clothes! With great care she helped me out of my pants and tossed them too to the floor. I was clearly aroused by now. Part of me wanted to just grab her and make love to her, but I held back, fearing the unknown. Clearly she wanted this as well as I, she looked  at me with a passionate look of desire on her face, and began to kiss me again. I trembled slightly as she neared my lower stomach, then the delicate area just under my belt line. I could feel the tendrils of her hair brush against my penis as she took turns kissing the inside of my thighs. Miyuki then held me tightly in one of her hands as she licked me, moving up and down in time to some unknown beat that only she could hear. I gripped the cushions tightly as her mouth covered the head of my penis and I slid into her, feeling a slight scraping as it moved across her teeth and to the back of her throat.  As time passed and I grew more and more engorged, she quickened her pace until I could do nothing but gasp for breath. Just when I thought that I couldn’t possibly take anymore, she halted what she was doing, and laid flat on her back. Quickly losing all my inhibitions, I moved on top of her, resting my body on hers. Kissing her on the lips, I reached down and caressed both of her breasts, hearing a slight moan escape her lips as I did so. I moved down and licked at her pink nipples, feeling then instantly harden in ecstasy.  In turn I felt my desire begin to grow again and with fingers that just wouldn’t obey me anymore, I fumbled with her white panties, peeling them off and then onto the floor, as usual. I could believe that I was doing this. I didn’t even know this girl for more than 15 minutes and here we were, almost making love, and I was scared to death. I thought that my heart was going stop beating the moment that I entered her. The feeling was exquisite. A small cry escaped Miyuki’s lips as I pushed into her. Never before had I felt such a unique sensation. She was warm and wet all around me, with her legs wrapped around my back tightly. Afriad  to go on, I felt her push with her legs on my back, as if coaxing me to continue. Pushing forward with my pelvis I slipped further and further into her, letting her slowly expand around me.  My fingers sought out her chest, which was heaving from my exertions. I gripped onto both of her breasts and kneaded them, squeezing them as hard as I dared to. We spent most of the night there like that. Making love. When it was over, we laid there on the couch together, wrapped up safe and warm in each other’s arms. I kissed her forehead as she fell into a restful sleep. Forgetting about the concert, which I assumed was canceled by this time I rested my head against the arm of the couch and drifted off to sleep next to her.”


       Izumi set his wine glass down. “And that was it? What ever happened to her?” he asked.


      Koji poured himself another glass of wine. “I really don’t know. When I woke up, she was gone. I got dressed and found most of the band passed out drunk in the other dressing rooms. When I asked around for her, nobody knew where she went. I never heard from her again.”


       The waitress hurried back over to their table and set two white porcelain plates filled with cherry pie in front of Koji and Izumi. Koji looked down at the pie, heaped high with piles of whipped cream with one perfect cherry sitting on top and shot a gleeful grin in Izumi’s direction, who chastised him by kicking his leg under the table. “Sorry about the wait gentlemen, it’s getting quite busy back in the kitchen and I had to put the whip cream on these myself.” She said proudly.


     “Oh and you did an excellent job of it too.” Koji replied, teasing. “I bet that you excel at a lot of different things.”


       The waitress handed them each a fork and stared at Koji blankly. “Huh? What do you mean sir?”


      Once again Izumi kicked Koji under the table, this time harder. Koji jumped, knocking his knees against the bottom of the table. “Ouch! oh... nothing Miss, you can leave now.” he waved her away.


    The waitress, smiled again. Revealing each of her perfect teeth and walked off. Koji laughed. “I bet she’s going to sit somewhere and think about that.”


      “You shouldn’t play with people like that Koji. It’s cruel.” stated Izumi in a matter of factly voice that reminded Koji of his father.


     “Oh and you should talk, Mr. I am gonna flirt with the waitress and play dumb about it!” Koji took a bite of his dessert. “Hmmmm not quite what I expected, but it will have to do.” He smiled at Izumi. “For now that is.”


      Izumi felt himself blush and instictlvey looked down at the floor. An annoying old habit that he never really got rid of. 


     “Well I kissed and told my story. Now it’s your turn.” Koji set his fork down and rested his elbows on the top of the table. Knotting his fingers together he rested his chin on them tilting his head to one size, he looked straight at Izumi. “I am waiting.”


     “I...I .. don’t think that it’s much to tell really. It was nothing special.” Izumi stammered, feeling awkward.


       “I don’t care! I want to hear about your little reverie.” Koji paused for a moment. “Unless you mean that I was....your first.” He raised an eyebrow and stared at him like a bug under glass. “Oh Izumi I am so honored! I had no idea that it was me.”


      Izumi shook his head. “No Koji it wasn’t you.” He sighed. “If you really want to hear about it..”


    “I DO!” Koji cut him off in mid sentence.


      “Fine then I will tell you! Just to stop you from pestering me for the rest of the night. Just like you, it wasn’t that long ago when it happened.” Izumi’s voice grew quiet. “It was after a soccer match when I was still in school. We had just won the championships and were planning on going out to celebrate. All of the other players had already cleaned up and left the locker room except for me. I had to stay late and go over some plays for the next match with the coach. My meeting with him ran later than I thought and it was fairly late when we finished up. He didn’t want to miss the party, so I offered to lock up for him when I left. He was grateful and decided to take me up on the offer. After he left, there wasn’t anyone else around, so I finally got to take my shower. It felt good to let the warm water wash over my tired body. I stayed in there for a while, and with the water running I didn’t hear the door creak open. The next thing that I knew, I turned around and there was a girl standing at the entrance of the shower room, just staring at me. We met once before, she was one of the most popular girls in the school, being a cheerleader and a member of almost every single club. Her name was Minako. Even though it was late, she was still dressed in her cheerleader’s outfit and carrying an armful of books. Just standing there, she didn’t say a word, neither did I. What would you say in that type of situation anyway?” 


       Koji started to say something, but Izumi continued to talk. “As we stood there, just staring at each other in the steam filled room, she suddenly dropped her books and walked over to me. On her way across the room, she removed her sweater and nonchalantly tossed it aside, letting it soak in a puddle of water. She then yanked the pink ribbon out of her hair and let it drop too. Pausing only for a moment to kick off her brown patent leather shoes she quickly approached me. Soon we were face to face. I managed to find enough courage to ask her what she wanted, and all she replied was that she wanted me. I reached for her and grabbed her shoulders, pressing my lips against hers roughly. I could taste her pink bubble gum lipstick on my lips. I licked at them, then shoved my tongue into her mouth.  As our tongues met, I felt her reach down and start to stroke me. Her hand felt so good rubbing me.The water rushed down upon us as I pulled slightly away from her, breaking the kiss, I stopped and bit on her lower lip, teasing. She continued to stroke me as I gripped her white cotton shirt and ripped it open. I can still remember the sound of the buttons as they broke off and went flying across the room, ending up in one of the drains. I yanked the shirt down, but didn’t pull it off, instead I let it hang from her skirt where it was still tucked in. I went for her neck, kissing and nibbling, until I found a soft spot on the side of it where I bit down hard and sucked, pulling her flesh into my mouth. Occasionally as I held that tender bit of flesh in my mouth, sucking I would run my tongue across it, letting her feel the sensation. For a moment, her grip on my penis loosened and she lost concentration, but in a moment after she recovered from the initial shock she was right back at it again, making me as horny as ever. Then before she could protest, I sank to my knees in front of her and ran my hands up her legs, to her slender thighs under her skirt.  Resting my hands on her hips, I could just feel the tiny waistband of her lace panties underneath. Not even bothering to remove her skirt, I pushed it up and pressed my face to her. I reached around and grasped both of her cheeks in either hand and moved her closer still. I kissed the soft spot between her legs, and even now I can still remember the feeling of her lace panties because once I kissed her there, I discovered that they were crotchless.”


       Taking a bite of his pie, Koji nearly choked. “Are you all right Koji? Here let me help you.” Izumi moved to get up, but Koji waved at him.


    “No, I am fine. Just a bit shocked!” Koji grabbed the glass of wine, guzzled it down and then re-filled the it and emptied it just as quickly. “Did you.....”


     Izumi ignored him. “As soon as I kissed her there, she sank down to the floor, and spread her legs. Her wet hair was plastered against the tile wall and she looked like some sort of broken doll sitting there. I got down onto the floor with her, lying on my stomach I licked at her vagina, stroking it with my tongue. She moaned in delight as I pushed her open with my fingers and stuck my tongue inside. That was a taste that I will never forget. I could taste all of her warm juices flowing inside of her, making me hard as Hell. Even though the sound of the running water I could hear her, gasping for breath begging for me to put it in her. Of course I couldn’t refuse that offer. I mounted her and rammed my penis right into her, causing her to cry out. I slipped all the way in because she was so wet. It felt wonderful. I clenched my teeth and rocked back and forth, feeling the edges of her crotchless panties rubbing up against me. We were both in sheer ecstasy at that moment. I kept pounding against her, each thrust going deeper and deeper. Then I felt her body start to tense. I instantly knew that she was going to have a orgasm. I moved faster and faster, not feeling the hot water rush down over us in the slighest bit. She shrieked as her body spasmed and gave way to a climax. I continued to fuck her as she was riding the waves of pleasure. After a bit, I pulled out of her and sat against the wet floor. Minako laid there for a few moments, trying to collect herself as well. Sitting up she glanced over at me and noticed that I was still hard. She crawled up onto all fours, hands and knees and lifted the back of her skirt, begging me to do it to her again, this time from the back. I came up beside her and grasping hold of her ass once again rammed into her. Her wet shirt and skirt hung miserably from her thin frame as I pushed in harder and harder. This time however, I felt myself grow tense. It wasn’t long before I was driven to the point of insanity. Her breasts wobbled under her with every movement that I made. I grabbed them both and held onto them firmly, sinking my fingers into her skin. We continued on for several minutes, in the steamy shower room. Soon it was apparent that I was totally engorged now and was ready to have a orgasm of my own. My whole body, shook from the excitement as I came inside of her. It felt wonderful. When I finally pulled out of her, she smiled at me and kissed me. A simple kiss, nothing special. I got up and washed off again. When I turned around to ask her a question, she was gone. I never heard from her again, just in passing. Every now again when I saw her in the halls, I caught her glanicng over at me, but we never really spoke again.”


    Koji stared at him, his eyes wide.  He blinked, realizing that Izumi had finished his story. “Wow! I had no idea! Why didn’t you tell me this before?”


    Izumi shrugged, taking a forkful of the cherry pie. “You never asked.”


     Still amazed at the story he had just heard, dumbfounded, Koji now felt awkward. “Was all that really true?” he asked.


     Izumi smiled. “Nope, not a word of it, I made it all up.” Bending his fork backwards, he flicked the bit of cherry pie at Koji, hitting him on the forehead, the red goo dripped down into his eyes. Izumi burst into laughter. “Fooled you!” 


     





