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 Excerpt

 


Pinning my wrists over my head again,
Dex reached down and grabbed a fistful of panties. A firm grip and
a twist from him, along with a gasp from me, and they were just
torn bits of cloth, dropping to the floor. My panting was loud as
he hooked my thigh, pulling my leg up and opening me to him.
Hands-free, he moved his hips and I shuddered as I felt the hot,
thick head of his big black cock bounce against my aching, engorged
and dripping lips. I smiled and giggled, nervously, then gasped as
he penetrated me without any guidance. His eyes were locked with
mine as he sunk himself in deeper and deeper. My whole body rumbled
from my toes on up until I could take the pleasure no more and my
eyes rolled up inside of my head. I shuddered, then came,
hard!

 


From the moment I let out my long,
loud moan and my hot cream began to gush over his thick,
penetrating cock, he was pounding me, mercilessly. My head dropped
and my lips came in contact with his sweet ebony flesh. My teeth
bit into him and I gurgled with pleasure. His thrusts sent me
deeper and deeper into the orgasmic haze that threatened to
disconnect my brain.

 


All at once, he pulled completely out
of me. My body convulsed repeatedly, hungry for the cock that
should have been in me. Dazed, I tried to look – tried to ask him,
"what the fuck?" But those meager actions were beyond my current
capabilities…

 


Dex spun me around and pressed me to
the wall. I was vaguely aware of his foot kicking my legs apart. He
wrapped his thick forearm around my waist and pulled me back just a
little so that he could push me over even more. I moaned again as
he plunged his cock back into my hungry, greedy snatch – a massive
paroxysm slamming my face back against the wall. His thrusts were
fast and deep… and all too brief. Again, he pulled out of me. A
second later, he pressed his drenched, dripping cock back against
me. I became even weaker in the knees, only his muscular forearm
could hold me up.

 


The head of his thick black cock was
pressed against my virgin nether hole...
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Chapter 1

 


 "Oh, man, you haven't changed," said the voice. "Still as hot
as ever."

 


I shuddered at those words. No, it was
more like the voice that had that effect on me. How long had it
been? Nearly ten years? Ten years since I heard that particular
voice. Slowly, I turned.

 


"Hello, Dex," I said. "What brings you
here? I don't think you have a kid here so you know you're not
allowed on school grounds." He smiled in response. Oh yeah, the
years had been good to him. Very, very good.

 


Dex was the classic bad boy the last I
saw him. The son of a biker and a biker himself. Crushing good
looks – think a young Mike Colter mixed with a whole lot of grit.
Most of the time he was a loner. He shied away from just about
everyone, save a couple of toadies, but he never lacked for female
companionship. There were even rumors that he had seduced a teacher
or two...

 


"Me?" he said, pointing to
himself and trying his best – and failing – to look innocent. "Oh,
I'm just here for the reunion." Oh, yes
the reunion. I had tried to forget about
it, not my thing. "I just thought I would check out the old haunts
while I was here. See what's changed, you know?" He was looking me
up and down, making me nervous. There was a look in his eyes... A
look in his eyes that told me he liked what he saw.
Why am I nervous? Obviously, I still have
it...

 


Dex's graduating year was my first at
Lincoln. My first year, anywhere, actually. I was 24, just shy of
25, and in way over my head. It was a mostly safe school, though.
Very few troublemakers. And only one on the level of Dex, even to
this day. So yeah, just him. He was the king bad boy.

 


I was young, fit and trim, then. Now?
Probably not as tight as I was, then. Still, I ate right and worked
out.

 


Dex was aggressive toward me, right
from the start. "It's okay," he would say. "I'm eighteen. It's
perfectly legal." I didn't believe him so I looked it up. I don't
know why I did that, but he had indeed, been held back a year, some
years earlier.

 


"It's still wrong," I
countered, breathlessly. He was close, real close. He wasn't
touching me but it was almost like he had me pinned.
Why the fuck does he have to be so hot?!
My mind was screaming at me to run but my body –
my throbbing, aching, wet cunt in particular – wanted him so
badly. The rumors... His cock... They have
to be true...

 


"I won't tell if you won't
tell." There wasn't a trace of irony on his face. My nipples were
hard under my blouse. Can he see them? Most of me wanted him to
grab them... and to grab me. Take me into his arms and kiss me,
then turn me around, bend me over my desk, hike my skirt, tear off
my panties and fuck me right there, filling me with his seed. His
nasty, nasty baby batter. Only a tiny bit of me fought against
it. Fucking conscience...
I slipped to the side.
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