
            [image: ]
        


Bad Girls Have Better Sex - Part 8



 



Dear
Diary,


Last night, I was feeling wild, not quite myself. I've written how
I was sick of this suburban hell that my family had procured for me
and so I decided to take matters into my own hands. It was while I
was masturbating in my room that I felt the urge to have something
inside of me that wasn't my own fingers or the vibrator my friend
Jessie had bought for me as a joke. Some joke; I couldn't wait to
use it, it was my favourite present. Anyway, as I masturbated a
sudden wave of...horniness just took over me and consumed me. I
wanted sex. I'm not a virgin, my fleeting sexual encounter with
Kyle Roberts last year was my first but I could hardly count it as
an encounter as it lasted only a few minutes. No, this time I
wanted pure sex -- if such an act could be described as pure! It
was in this state of mind that I jumped out of bed and listened to
my surroundings. My sister was most definitely asleep in the room
next door; it was 2am so my mother and father would definitely be
sleeping too. It was perfect. I didn't know what was coming over me
but I wanted it so badly that I knew what I had to do. I dressed in
my very little black dress that my father had deemed "unsuitable"
for my grandmother's birthday or any occasion except stripping. I
then teamed it with my highest black heels that I bought for prom.
I ruffled my dark curls and made them alive and volumous instead of
the cute ringlets my mother thought were suitable for her
21-year-old and then coloured my lips with a bright red lipstick
that I'd got for Halloween. I caught a look of myself in the mirror
and I didn't look like myself with my mussed hair and rouged lips
against my pale skin. I gave myself a smile before tottering
downstairs and sneaking quietly out of the front door.



 



I felt bizarre but slightly elated as I caught a cab by the main
road to the town's red-light district, a place where my friends and
I often joked about. The taxi driver stared at me in his mirror,
taking in my appearance so I flashed him a sexy smile which he
returned. "You sure that's where you want to be goin' kid?" He
asked.



 



"Yes sir." I answered and grinned alluringly at his reflection in
the mirror. The vibrations from the cab felt good on my bare lips
under my dress and I began moving in a rhythm to the bumps and
jolts that the cab was sending to my pussy. It felt so good; I was
pleased with what I was about to do and my continued horniness made
me want to do it more. I started to think about what I was going to
do and started grinding into the vibrating cab seat and uttered a
soft moan so that the driver looked up attentively. I continued to
grind into the bare leather wanting to come but the driver stopped
the taxi, "Er, we're here ma'am." He said turning round to see me
flushed and my legs wide open ready to come and I saw that he
turned pink in the dark cab. I paid him the money and swaggered out
of the cab to the unknown.



 



I saw as one girl dressed in a tight red dress leaned gracefully
into a car window and offered him her services. He smiled and
nodded and she climbed into the back of his car. I had to say that
my parents old values of never getting into a car with strangers
did come to mind but I pushed any thoughts of normalcy into the
back of my head and stood on the corner, hitched my dress up and
stood pouting my lips and showing off my slim body to potential
customers.



 



"Looks like we've got some fresh meat!" Exclaimed one of the other
prostitutes to her friend.



 



"You're right." Said her friend, taking in my appearance.



 



The two girls guffawed and went off to a car that was rounding the
corner. I sighed, thinking that maybe it wasn't a good idea after
all but then a man approached me.



 



"Hi there, may I have your company?" He asked. I thought that this
was maybe a bit formal of him but there was nothing casual about
the gentleman. He was just slightly taller than me with heels on,
with brown hair that I believed to be his best feature as it was
shiny and cut to suit his round face. He was neither handsome nor
ugly and not someone I would pick out of a crowd but just regular.
He wore a navy blue suit and tie and had shiny black shoes which
made him look extremely wealthy and smart. I answered him with a
smile and took his hand where he led me to an elegant car.



 



Before I knew it, he was asking me about prices and what I'd do.



 



"I'll do whatever you like and if you're satisfied you can pay me a
good wage." I grinned. He laughed and said that that sounded fair
as he drove me to his apartment.



 



***



 



"Oh yes!" He murmured as I ran my hand over the crotch area of his
trousers and I felt a bulge formed there. I was pleased that I had
managed to keep my nerves at bay as they had been replaced with
feelings beyond being horny. I wanted it now; hard and rough and
this man was going to give me what I wanted. I tore at his belt and
pulled his trousers and boxers down and his cock sprang out. I was
surprised that it was actually quite large and thick and I couldn't
wait to have it inside of me. I ran my fingers along its length and
he hissed with pleasure. I then took him into my mouth, swirling my
tongue around it and sucking hard. He grasped my shoulders tightly
and panted hard as I sucked up and down his shaft. He pushed me
further onto his cock so that I gagged at his size but I pushed
myself until there was no more to take. I could feel myself getting
wetter below as it knew what was going to come next.



 



"Mmm you like that?" I asked as I released my lips from his cock
that now stood firm and erect in front of my face.



 



"Yes...yes...let me...let me fuck you." He said breathlessly. That
was what I'd been waiting for. I got up off my knees and to my
surprise he picked me up. I wrapped my legs around his hips and we
both fell onto the bed as her nuzzled and sucked at my neck. He was
tearing at my clothes pulling away my very little black dress and
throwing his own shirt into a corner. I was shocked again at his
body, expecting it to be rounded but found his torso and chest to
be toned and muscular. I ran my hands along the plains of his
heaving chest feeling his heart pounding under my left palm. I
found his nipples and traced them with my fingers making him hiss.
I then ran my fingers over his rugged torso and admired the V-shape
of his hips that led to his now pulsing cock. I rested my hands
either side of the V and pulled his hips towards me and he spread
my legs.



 



I gasped as he impaled me on his long and ample cock; the size of
him knocking the breath from me. I felt myself spasm into a quick
orgasm as he took me and rocked himself slowly against my aching
spot inside.



 



"Harder!" I yelled after my first orgasm subsided and relished in
the aftershock. I felt his pace quicken as he sank harder and
faster into my depths, the room rent with the sounds of his skin
slapping against mine and our short eager breaths. He grasped at my
breasts and kneaded them as he thrust into me. I wrapped my legs
around his hips once more to bring him closer -- needing him to
fuck me harder, faster and deeper.



 



I shouted out as another wave of pleasure consumed me. He must have
felt as my pussy clamped and convulsed around his cock as he let
out a grunt of satisfaction. I felt my back arch and my head lift
from the pillow as I shouted out in ecstasy -- "Yes!" this is what
I wanted this is what I'd come out for, the rough meaningless hot
sex! I did not care about the money, or the man I would be with I
cared only for the complete and satiated feeling I would feel after
sleeping with a stranger. I began to uncurl my toes and put my head
back into the act and looked up at his contorted face. He was going
to come soon, I could tell but he was holding it off as he wanted
the experience to last longer. I didn't know how many more orgasms
I could have but I knew that I didn't mind. Suddenly, he withdrew
his cock from me and all my juices ran out, dribbling down onto the
bedding. Was he going to come? I thought. I thought he was going to
go for longer but what he did next shocked me but completely rocked
my world. He thrust his throbbing cock into my ass that was sodden
with the lubrication from my juices. For the second time that night
I lost my breath and hissed as he entered me.



 



"Ssshit." I heard him mutter under his breath and then gasp as my
ass was speared to the hilt of his cock. He began to pump again
gaining speed. I felt new sensations below, sensations I never
thought I would be able to feel. He then shoved two fingers into
dripping pussy and began to rub my most pleasurable spot. I could
feel myself coming for the third time in that room last night. My
toes curled again and my fingernails grabbed and scratched at his
back. My head tossed back into the pillow as I began to meet his
thrusts with my own. He grunted and I moaned as I panted out
streams of profanities -- "fuck...fuck... yes oh yes...oh...fuck
me...harder...yes." And he did as he was told, he fucked my ass
harder and felt as it grabbed at his cock and I came once more as I
screamed and yelled in bliss. He couldn't take any more, he pulled
his cock out of my ass and erupted huge ropes of hot white cum onto
my smooth stomach. He shuddered in ecstasy, uttering final groans
as cum dribbled from his now wilting cock.



 



I sat back in the cab feeling satisfied and exhilarated. I counted
the amounts of notes he had given me, ticking off each as I
counted. It was a lot of money but then he must have felt as
satisfied as I was. I made it back into bed easily enough -- my
parents would never know the difference and I couldn't be happier
as last night I slept with a wide rouged smile on my face.



 



Becky.








Takes Care Of
Husband


Ted woke up that Saturday morning, turning over in bed his wife
Agnes was nowhere to be seen.



 



She must have gotten up early and went downstairs and let him sleep
in. He glanced at the bedside clock and it was almost 10:30.
Smiling to himself he got out of bed and quickly made the bed then
headed to the shower. Walking into the bathroom he found a
sticky-note on the bathroom mirror.



 



"Baby, take a nice hot, relaxing, shower, I'll meet you in the
bedroom in 30 minutes."



 



Love your naughty wife...



 



"Mmmm, wonder what she is up to this morning?" he said out loud,
reaching into the shower and turning the water on, setting it to a
nice hot temperature. A few minutes later he was standing under the
steaming water, soaping up and washing off, washing his hair and
giving himself a shave in the shower.



 



He did love the mirror that didn't get steamed up in the shower.



 



Thinking to himself he decided to make sure he was clean inside and
out, he had a feeling she was up to something they would enjoy.



 



Work had been so busy and hectic lately he had told his boss that
this weekend DO NOT Call me in for any reason! He had gotten home
at almost 8:00pm the night before and barely could keep awake long
enough to eat dinner and then fall into bed.



 



After drying off he walked into the bedroom, she had came in while
he had been in the shower and covered the bed with two large
towels, he saw she had put their toy bag next to the bed.



 



"Woman what are you up too?" he said as she walked into the room.



 



"You'll see." she said walking over to him and standing up on tip
toe to wrap her arms around his neck and reach up for a kiss.
"Breakfast before or after?" she asked him looking up at him.



 



"Well young lady that depends what you have in mind?"



 



"Mmmm, well you know me you just never know what is going on in
this little mind of mine."



 



"Yes, I know..." he tells her leaning down and kissing her deeply,
reaching inside her robe.



 



"Nope,no touching me, not yet."



 



"Are you naked under that robe?"



 



"You'll find out." she tells him, taking him by his hand and
leading him over to the bed, taking the towel from around his
waist.



 



Agnes looked up at him and smiled, "This is for you baby." she said
and reached for his cock, taking his cock in her hand she stroked
him.



 



"Ummm, yeah baby." he looked down at her, watching her, she dropped
to her knees in front of him.



 



"I've missed you so much honey." she says still stroking his cock,
flicking the tip of her tongue across the head of his dick.



 



"I've missed you too baby." he commented feeling his cock twitch,
he loved to watch her down on her knees in front of him. He had
just been so tired and exhausted lately that they haven't had any
time to be intimate.



 



Glancing up at him she gently grasps his balls with her other hand,
kneading them gently. "Ummm," she whispered moving lower and
licking his balls, one after the other.



 



"Fuck," he moaned putting his hands on her head, tangling his
fingers in her long hair. He had missed the feeling of her hot,
talented mouth on his cock lately. He promised himself he wouldn't
let his work interfere with their sex life again, well not if he
could help it any way. "That feels good hon."



 



Agnes could feel his cock getting hard in her hand, she wanted this
to be something he wouldn't forget. "I've missed sucking your hard,
throbbing cock," she tells him looking up at him, "missed feeling
your hard dick fucking into my tight, wet pussy."



 



"So have I baby, so have I." he looked down and watched her.



 



She stroked his cock, felt his hands in her hair, continued to
tease his balls with her tongue, licking his balls, she took one
into her mouth, sucking on it, one after the other.



 



Ted was loving the sensations she was giving him, he wanted her
naked, he wanted to fuck her. "Get naked." he tells her, reaching
down to pull her robe off of her shoulders.



 



"Nope, not yet." she replied looking up at him, "this is for you."



 



After what seemed like forever she licked his throbbing cock,
slowly from his balls she licked and nibbled his cock. Nibbling up
and down the shaft of his member, Ted tried to push his cock into
her mouth but she would have none of that.



 



"Lie down in the middle of the bed." she instructed him, "I want to
drive you wild."



 



He did as she asked, lying down and getting comfortable, putting
two pillows behind his head so he had a good view of what ever she
had planned.



 



"Comfy?" she asked, finally letting her robe finally slide off of
her shoulders.



 



"Damn," he said when he saw her naked body, her nipples were
already hard, he reached out to touch them.



 



"No touching," she said with a smile, "lie back and close your
eyes, just relax."



 



"Okay, if you say so." he said closing his eyes. He got comfortable
and spread his legs slightly, feeling his cock jerk. He reached for
his dick, she took his hand and moved it off of his cock.



 



"Nope, no touching yourself." she replied, reaching into the toy
bag and taking out some toys,lube and massage oil. Lying across the
king size bed, between his spread legs ,she drizzled massage oil on
his right leg. "Just relax, breathe deep." she whispered to him,
rubbing the oil into his skin.



 



"Mmm, oh babe, that feels so good." he tells her, feeling her
massaging his leg, slowly, taking her time.



 



Agnes glanced up at him, moving down a bit lower she poured more
oil massaging the oil into his foot gently.



 



"Hey, that tickles." he says trying not to laugh, she sure does
know how to make me feel good, he thought to himself. The more she
touched him the harder his cock became, he wanted to touch himself
but he wouldn't as she asked him.



 



"You like this baby?" she asked him, looking up at him, she put
more pressure massaging him. She could feel her pussy throb just
from what she was doing to her husband.



 



Pouring more oil onto his upper thigh she massaged him there, she
heard his moan of pleasure. Glancing up she saw him pinching his
nipples, "No touching yourself." she reminded him.



 



Taking her time she teased him, massaging his leg, licking and
nibbling his leg as she worked her way up towards his crotch.



 



The more she teased him the louder his moans of pleasure got, she
was being a very bad tease but she wanted this to be for him, she
wanted to show him her love for him.



 



Working slow and steady up one leg to his crotch, she reached again
for his cock, stroking him, she took the head of his cock into her
mouth. Gently sucking his dick, she tasted precum, he put his hands
back into her hair, holding her down.



 



"Oh my god, this feels so good," he said finally opening his eyes,
he has to watch what she was doing. "Suck me honey, please."



 



Agnes let his throbbing cock slip from her mouth, "I might."



 



"I want to fuck you so bad." he told her looking at her naked body.



 



"Maybe I'll let you." she replied, she slowly poured oil onto his
left thigh, she massaged the oil into his skin, she licked and
kissed his inner thigh, making him jerk from the pleasure. Smiling
to herself she knew he was enjoying what she was doing to him.



 



Agnes worked down his left leg, just as she had done on his right
one, she was getting turned on herself but she could wait for her
pleasure.



 



After massaging all the way down to his left foot, she lay down
between his spread legs, taking the oil she drizzled it slowly over
his balls. She glanced up at him again and he was watching her.
"Mmmm," she whispered stroking his balls, taking her time. She
loved the way they felt in her hand all covered with the oil.



 



"You like this?"



 



"Yeah baby, I fuckin' love it." tells her, wanting her to take his
throbbing rock hard dick into her mouth.



 



Agnes continued to massage his balls gently, moving her hand lower
and lower to that special sensitive spot between his balls and his
ass hole. She felt him jerk when she touched him there.



 



Ted loved the feelings she was giving him, especially when she
touched him between his balls and his ass. He looked down at her
between his legs, watched her massaging him. He spread his legs
wider for her, he wanted her to continue.



 



Agnes poured more oil over his balls and watched it run down over
his balls, "Mmm, feel good baby?"



 



"Yes, oh fuck yes." he moaned, feeling her massaging with the tips
of her fingers lower, teasing his ass hole.



 



He was glad he had made sure he was clean inside and out, he
watched as his wife took his balls into her mouth and sucked on
them. She sucked one after the other while she teased his ass hole
with her oil covered fingers.



 



Glancing up at him, she looked him in the eyes, moving down she
spread his ass cheeks open and she finally licked his ass hole. She
felt him tense up, he grabbed her long hair, twisting it in his
hands.



 



"Fuck!" he groaned loudly holding his legs back, he watched his
sweet wife, rim and lick his tight ass hole, felt her pushing her
tongue inside.



 



"Mmm, umm." she moaned while she continued to lick and rim her
husbands hole, her pussy was getting wet and throbbing. She was
getting very turned on, hoping he was enjoying what she was doing
to him. "I love licking and eating your ass hole baby, makes me so
fucking horny." she tells him looking at him.



 



He looked at her, "More, oh babe, don't stop." he begged her, he
had never thought he would like anyone licking and rimming his ass
but he was loving it. His cock was throbbing, he wanted to stroke
himself so bad, he wanted to give her his cum.



 



Pouring more oil all over his tight puckered hole she gently pushed
the tip of her index finger inside of the entrance, she watched his
reaction. She didn't want to hurt him or make him uncomfortable.



 



He gasped at the feeling of her finger entering his ass, it didn't
really hurt, it felt a bit odd, but not bad. "Mmmm, awww fuck," he
groaned when he felt her push in a little deeper, taking a deep
breath he realized he liked it. "more honey," he told her feeling
her push her finger in a bit deeper.



 



Agnes moaned she was enjoying the feeling of his tight ass hole
around her finger, she gently fucked his ass, in and out, pouring
more oil over his ass hole and her fingers.



 



Ted watched his wife, fucking his ass with her finger, he watched
as she added her middle finger, opening his hole even more.
Grunting from the pressure he held his breath, it didn't hurt
exactly, he just felt very full. "Oh my god, fuck my ass, please."
he begged her.



 



"Are you sure baby?"



 



"Yes, feels so fucking good."



 



Doing as he asked she gently finger fucked her husbands ass, in and
out deeper and deeper she fucked him.



 



Ted was in heaven he had never felt this turned on in his life, he
was loving his wife fucking his ass. He didn't know if he would
ever let anyone fuck his ass but having her fingers deep in his
hole was driving him insane with pleasure. His cock was as hard as
a rock and he wanted to fuck her so bad. He wanted to pound his
dick into her tight, wet, pussy, or even her ass hole.



 



"Fuck, I need to cum so bad honey," he told her, "mmmm, feels
good," he gasped when she pulled her fingers from his ass. Suddenly
he felt empty, he just had to stroke his throbbing cock.



 



Reaching for a small anal dildo, Agnes looked up at him, she licked
it, flicking her tongue all over the head, she picked up a bottle
of anal lube and poured it all over the dildo. "Does my hubby want
to cum?"



 



"You know I do." he tells her smearing precum all over the head of
his cock.



 



"I'm going to fuck you." she tells him looking up at him, she rubs
lube all over the dildo, slowly taking her time watching him.



 



"Do it, fuck my ass." he says, hoping that dildo won't be painful,
but he knows if he asked her to stop she would.



 



"I'll be easy I promise."



 



"My cock is so hard baby, I need to cum."



 



Agnes moves up just enough so that she can take his cock into her
mouth. Moaning around his throbbing dick she sucks him, "Mmmmm,"
she moans around the dick in her mouth. She always did love to suck
his cock and taste his cum. She felt him grab the back of her head
and hold her down, fucking into her mouth, grunting and moaning
begging her to make him cum.



 



Gasping she pulls away from his cock, she looked at him and moved
back down between his spread thighs.



 



Agnes takes the anal dildo and rubs the head across his puckered
ass hole, she gently pushed her fingers back inside of him. "Just
relax, breathe deep, I won't hurt you I promise."



 



Ted trusted her with his life, he closed his eyes, taking deep
breaths, he felt her finger fucking his hole again, he was moaning,
it felt so good to have something in his ass. He never in a million
years thought he would enjoy back door sex but he was loving it. It
wasn't something he would want all of the time but once in awhile
would be alright.



 



"Awww, oh my god," he groaned loudly when suddenly she hit his
prostate with her fingers, he had never felt anything like that.
"Yes, oh fuck yes." he looked down at her, "don't stop please."



 



Agnes knew she had hit his prostate from his reaction, looking at
him she let her fingers slip from his tight hole. Taking the anal
dildo she gently pressed the head against his ass, glancing up she
wanted to make sure she wasn't hurting him. "Are you alright?"



 



"Umm, yeah, so far so good babe." he watched her, "more please."



 



"Okay, if you're sure." she pushed the dildo in a bit more, watched
it opening his hole, just watching that made her pussy throb. She
added more lube all over his ass hole and the dildo.



 



"Fuck," he whispered, feeling the dildo slide in a bit more, he
took a deep breath.



 



"Do you want me to stop honey?" she asked worried she was hurting
him.



 



"No, no don't stop," Ted felt himself getting used to having a toy
in his ass, it wasn't painful just a feeling of fullness. Now he
knew why his wife loved to play anally, it was a very big turn on.



 



At first she had been a bit shy about telling him she liked to play
that way, she told him she was afraid he would think there was
something wrong with her. She had been surprised when he told her
there was nothing wrong with playing like that if she enjoyed it.
They played with toys and finally one night in bed after teasing
and playing with her ass, he just had to finally try anal sex.



 



Ted had been afraid he would hurt her, but with plenty of lube and
taking their time they had both enjoyed it. He loved the feeling of
her tight ass hole around his throbbing dick, he even enjoyed
watching his cock sliding into her back door.



 



"More, deeper please." he begged her, he needed to cum so bad, his
cock was so hard.



 



Agnes looked up at him and slid that dildo deeper into his ass, she
heard him groan in pleasure. In and out she fucked his hole, the
more she fucked him the louder he got. She made sure to always add
more lube, watching that dildo slide deeper and deeper in his hole.



 



"Don't stop, fuck this is so good." he moaned loudly, he had never
felt so open, he lay there wondering what it would feel like to
have a real cock in his ass.



 



She watched him, saw he was really enjoying this, she had never
seen him this turned on before. "I'm gonna make you cum."



 



"Please baby, please make me cum."



 



Agnes continued to fuck his ass with the dildo, thrusting deeper,
she looked up at him and licked his balls, one at a time, sucking
them into her hot, wet mouth.



 



"Damn! Oh fuck yes!" he yells, grabbing her hair, "suck my balls."



 



"Mmm,mmm," she lets his balls slip from her mouth, "I love sucking
your balls."



 



"Oh god don't stop." he tells her when she hit his prostate with
the dildo, he had never felt anything that intense before. "Aww
fuck my ass, do it my slut."



 



"You like when I fuck your ass Daddy? Hmmm?"



 



She continued to fuck him, hitting his prostate, watching his dick
throb.



 



Ted was so hard he was almost in pain, he needed to cum so bad.
"Make me cum, aww fuck."



 



Agnes looked up at him, she could tell he needed to cum and right
now, taking her other hand she reached for his cock, stroking him
she leaned down and took his cock into her mouth.



 



"Oh my god I love this." he watched her still fucking his ass,
hitting his prostate with that dildo and her sucking his cock like
she had never had one before. "Umm, awww, oh baby gonna cum soon,"
he moaned feeling that familiar point of no return. He didn't know
how he had held out this long without cumming.



 



Not able to lie still any longer he thrust his cock up into her
mouth, holding her head tightly down on his cock he fucked her
mouth. "Fuck, my wife is such a slut, licking and fucking my ass
hole."



 



Ted was loving the way she was fucking his ass, hitting his
prostate and sucking him off at the same time. "Awwww,
fuuucckkk!!!!!!!!!! Yeah take my cuuummm," he groaned holding her
down on his cock, feeling his cum explode into her hot, wet mouth.
Grunting and moaning loudly he gave her his seed, filling her
mouth.



 



Agnes let his spent cock slip from her mouth, she swallowed,
looking up at him. She gently eased the dildo from his ass.



 



Ted looked down at his wife, watched her gasping for air, he
reached down and pulled her up to him, kissing her deeply he tasted
his own cum on her lips. Holding her against his chest they lay
there.



 



"Are you alright?" she whispered glancing up at him, "I didn't hurt
you did I?"



 



"No baby, you did not hurt me." he said kissing the top of her
hair, holding her tight. "I don't think I have ever came that hard
in my entire life."



 



"Did, did you enjoy it really?" she asked hesitating.



 



"Yes, I did. If I hadn't I would have let you know."



 



"I never want to hurt you." she said raising up and looking at him.



 



"You didn't hurt me honey, honest." Ted sat up in bed and pulled
her close to him, "I feel bad that you didn't cum."



 



"Oh it's alright I wanted you to enjoy it, I mean you've had such a
hard time at work lately and all."



 



"Mmmmm, tits." he tells her gently pushing her down on the bed,
licking her nipples one after the other, finally sucking on them,
biting them.



 



"Oh yes, bite them." she whispered.



 



Ted licked and nibbled her tits, caressing her, reaching down
between her legs, spreading her legs for him. "Wet pussy."



 



"Horny pussy." she tells him, feeling him rubbing her slit, opening
her up with his fingers.



 



Ted looked at her intently, pushing his fingers inside of her hole,



 



"You are soaked babe."



 



"Yes, I am."



 



"Now it's your turn." he tells her moving down to lie between his
wife's thigh's, "mmm," he moans spreading her wet, pussy open.
"gonna make my baby cum..."



 




She'd Do
Anything


There was a soft knocking at the door, and a sweet voice calling,
"Professor?" He glanced up to see a petite blonde hovering
uncertainly in his doorway. She shifted back and forth between her
feet, fingers tangled together behind her back, the picture of a
college girl nervous to talk to her professor. There was something
in her eyes though.



 



"How can I help you Katherine?" He asked, setting down his pen and
leaning back in his chair.



 



As she stepped fully into his office, his eyes widened. Her brown
skirt just barely covered her ass, leaving the tantalizing pale
lengths of her thighs bared to his gaze. Down the rest of her legs
his eyes trailed, taking in the pink knee high socks and black mary
janes. And then back up, taking in the low cut blouse that seemed
several sizes too small, revealing a strip of toned stomach between
the hemline and the top of her skirt. Something pink and lacy
peeked over the top, what he assumed was her bra. Altogether, he
had an idea of where this was going.



 



"I needed to talk with you about something," she said, her eyes
dropping to her feet.



 



"I'm sure," he responded flatly, leaning back in his chair. He let
the silence drag on, watching as she began to grow uncomfortable.
He waited until he saw her shoulders slump in defeat, before
saying, "Close the door."



 



Her eyes lit up and she spun, closing the door quickly behind her.
Ever so faintly he could hear the slight click of the lock being
turned. Hands behind her back again, an almost bashful look on her
face, she stood in front of the desk, saying, "I wanted to talk to
you about my grades."



 



Of course she did. "Well they aren't exactly great," he responded
vaguely.



 



"I know," she said, ducking her head. "And I know there's not a lot
of time to get them up either." Her gaze flicked up to his. The
look on her face was vaguely worried, but there was a heat in her
green eyes. "I was wondering if there was anything I could do to
get my grades up?"



 



"You mean extra credit work?" He asked, arching an eyebrow, being
purposely obtuse as to her meaning. "You know I don't give out
extra credit assignments."



 



Her hands came around to hold the edge of the desk as she bent
forward slightly, allowing him a better view of her cleavage.
"Please professor, I know, I just- I really can't afford to fail
this class. Are you sure there isn't anything I can do?" Her eyes
were wide, lower lip trembling slightly.



 



"I'm not sure I know what you're implying," he said, voice and
expression almost disinterested. It made her falter slightly, which
amused him.



 



"You can't think of anything I could do for my grades?" She asked,
fluttering those long eyelashes at him. He arched his eyebrow
again, and she stood back up straight, moving slowly around the
desk until she stood in front of him. "I can't fail this class
professor." She fidgeted with the hem of her skirt for a moment
before regaining her confidence, and saying in her best attempt at
a sexy voice, "I'll do absolutely anything to pass." There was a
special emphasis on the anything, and he couldn't help but to be
slightly impressed. He'd had students come in for similar reasons,
but none had ever been so forward, and all had cracked beneath the
weight of his stare.



 



There was no cracking in her however. Some wavering, some
uncertainty, no small amount of worry with just the slightest hint
of fear. But no cracking. She was in this for the long haul.



 



"I know what you're suggesting Katherine. Not only is this highly
inappropriate, but it would be highly unethical for me to accept...
anything, in exchange for a better grade." His voice was hard, and
he saw her slump ever so slightly, lower lip trembling more now.
Normally he'd never entertain the idea of sleeping with a student,
but something about the way she had looked at him made him think
maybe the grades were an excuse.



 



"I know professor," she said, her voice half whisper. "I just, I
really need this."



 



"For your grades?" He asked, hoping to trip her up.



 



She jumped slightly, managing, "Oh, yes, for that."



 



So the grades were at least partly an excuse. He rubbed his jaw,
waiting for her to once more squirm beneath his stare, before
finally saying, "Take off your shirt."
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