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Tutoring the neighbor




Part III







The end of the Spring semester was rapidly approaching.  I had done such a good job tutoring Jesse and a half-dozen of his teammates during the offseason that the athletic department decided to honor me during their annual banquet.  When I told my husband, he was so proud of me.  He was a huge football fan. My pleasure in his reaction was amplified exponentially by the fact that I had been secretly doing way more than tutoring those young men. I still didn’t understand why being so deceitful to Sean made me so hot and giddy. 

Sean was, of course, planning on attending as my plus one. I was a little concerned about him meeting all of my “students.”  Even though I got off on sneaking around behind his back, I still didn’t want to ruin my marriage.  I loved my husband.  Dearly. We had raised a child together and been through all the ups and downs that life brings.  I had been telling myself that once this semester ended, I would stop “tutoring” and get a job at the high school in the Fall as planned.  This was just a little adventure, and its time was coming to a close. 

The Friday night of the banquet arrived.  I decided on a simple black dress.  It showed just the tiniest bit of cleavage and was just above knee length.  I was a good girl and wore underwear.  Upon arriving in the banquet hall, we immediately bumped into Darius.  I introduced him to Sean.  Darius towered over us as he and Sean shook hands and exchanged pleasantries. I still hadn’t got quite used to how tall he was. My mouth started watering and I felt a tingle between my legs as I thought about all the times Darius had fucked me with his huge cock.  He was by far the biggest stallion in my stable.  It was a challenge dealing with his size at first but once I got used to it, when I was in the right mood only Darius would do.  I was getting very horny very quickly and I realized it was going to be a long night.  At least I would make Sean a very happy man when we got home.

Sean and I sat with Jesse’s parents, Keeley and Robert.  I had gotten to know Keeley quite well.  We went to lunch and shopped together a few times a month.  I really enjoyed her company.  I have to admit that I was kind of proud of myself for having a black friend.  That’s not why I liked her, but I hadn’t been close with that many black people before.  Of course, the fact that I was fucking a small harem of young black men trumped my relationship with Keeley as far as all that goes. 

The evening went about as expected.  Sean had the fish.  I had the rubber chicken.  The athletic director gave a little speech.  Several awards were given out to players and coaches from various teams.  The football coach, who I had never met before that night, gave a very brief speech thanking me for helping his players with their academics and called me up to the stage to accept a “Certificate of Appreciation”.  As I shook the coach’s hand and smiled for the obligatory picture, my boys clapped loudly and whistled.  “Mrs. Everett!” one of them yelled.  I couldn’t tell who.  I had heard them all yell before, but they were never yelling “Mrs. Everett.” I heard a wolf whistle from the back of the room.  It drew dirty looks and laughter in equal measure from the audience.  I blushed and quickly returned to my seat, grateful to be done.  As I sat down, Sean joked quietly in my hear, “Sounds like somebody likes you.” 

The banquet ended shortly thereafter.  I hugged Keeley and Robert goodbye.  Jesse told them that he was going to a friend’s house and wouldn’t be home until late.  As the Wilsons were leaving, my other boys started gathering to congratulate me.  I could feel myself getting horny again, surrounded by all of them.  I had never been around all of them at the same time, and especially not in the presence of my husband. 

“Listen,” Jesse said. “We’re having a little party at Darius’ place.  You guys should come by.”

“Oh, that’s sweet.  But Sean and I should really get home.”  I really wanted to go, but I was with Sean.

“Come on,” Darius countered. “It’ll be fun.  I promise.  When’s the last time you guys partied?”

Sean was surprisingly up for it and added to the boys’ urging.  “Yeah, Amanda,” he teased. “Don’t be so lame.  Let’s go.” 

“Alright,” I agreed.  “Maybe for just a little bit.”  I was torn.  I wanted to go but I knew Sean would be there so it would be pure torture.  “Water, water, everywhere, nor any drop to drink,” I thought to myself. 

Sean and I followed Jesse to Darius’ house that he shared with some of the other players.  When we walked in, I was surprised to see half a dozen that I hadn’t met before.  I recognized some of them from their pictures.  I didn’t really have any reason to think that my boys were going to be the only ones there, I had just assumed.  The drinks were already flowing, so it was definitely a case of the more the merrier.  I did notice, however, a decided absence of other females that I thought was curious. 

Darius brought Sean and I drinks and quickly made a toast.  “To Amanda,” he spoke loudly over the music that was playing.  “Thank you for getting most of us through Spring semester.” Everyone raised their glasses and took a drink. 

Sean, a huge football fan, quickly assimilated in the crowd.  After about thirty minutes of being plied with mixed drinks and shots, Sean and I were both pretty buzzed.  Jesse pulled me to the center of the room to dance with him.  I obliged.  I noticed that Sean looked over but he didn’t seem to mind at all and turned his attention back to whatever he was embroiled in.  After Jesse, I danced with Will and then A.J.  I was getting hornier by the minute.  As I danced with each one, I thought about our sexual exploits together.  They all remained respectful in front of my husband, though, at most placing an occasional hand on my hips. 

After A.J.’s turn, Darius approached me.  “Hey Amanda, come here,” he motioned for me to follow him.  “I got something to show you.” 

I started following Darius, thinking it had to be innocent enough.  I didn’t imagine he would be brazen enough to try anything with my husband right there.  I looked into the living room as I followed Darius up the stairs.  Sean looked at me quizzically for a brief second, but quickly turned back again to his conversation. 

Darius led me into his bedroom.  It was very neat and organized with a large bed in the corner.  A few feet from the foot of the bed was a table with a big screen tv resting on it.  Darius ushered me to the foot of the bed.

“Darius,” I stopped him. “We can’t.” 

Darius ignored me and reached for the remote control. He turned the TV on and started fiddling with his phone. 

“Don’t get mad, okay. We made you something.”  My curiosity was piqued. Jesse pushed a button on his phone.  It became immediately clear that the guys had made a compilation video of our time together.  They had all at one point or another taken to making videos of our “study sessions.”  I had given up protesting after a while.  It’s just something their generation seems to do.  I made them all promise, however, under penalty of abstinence that they delete the videos.  They had obviously ignored me. 

“Darius!  Ya’ll were supposed to delete those!”  I was angry, mostly because I worried about the videos making their way to the Internet, to someone I knew, or worst of all, my husband. 

“I know.  I know,” he started to explain.  “But you know, we only get one day a week with you.  And we wanted some, you know, inspiration for the rest of the days in the week. We love you.”  He smiled sheepishly.  I was actually a little touched that they thought about me when I wasn’t around.  I just assumed I was a MILF they were fucking on the side. It turns out I was maybe more than that to them. 

I couldn’t help but continue watching the video.  The montage segued to a clip of Darius fucking me from behind.  “God, you have a big cock.  I can’t believe I let you fuck me with that thing,” I joked.

“And you didn’t think you could do it.” Darius leaned over and gently kissed my cheek with a smile. He was a sweet, gentle giant. 

The room got quiet as we watched the video.  The volume was turned low so as not to be heard downstairs.  I could hear both the music from the party continuing below and the moans of my pleasure coming from the television.  I crossed and uncrossed my legs, squeezing them together, trying to please myself without giving in to temptation.  Darius slid off the bed and positioned himself at my feet.

“No Darius,”  I refused.  “We can’t.  My husband is downstairs.”

“It’s okay,” he assured me as he gently put a hand on each of my knees.  “He’s taken care of.”

Darius started uncrossing my legs.  “What do you mean?  Is he okay?”

“He’s fine.”  Darius pulled my legs apart.  I didn’t resist.  I had been horny all night.  And now I was watching myself get fucked over and over and over on video.  I relented and helped Darius slide my panties off.

“This is it, though,” I said seriously.  I could rationalize to myself letting Darius get me off to ease my yearning before going home with Sean.  Darius smiled as his face disappeared below my skirt.  He wasted no time and went straight for the prize.  I exhaled with pleasure and relief at finally being touched.  I quickly lost myself in the sensation.  I was jerked from my trance, however, when the door opened just a few moments into Darius taking care of me.  It was Micah. 

“Are we good?” Darius asked, pulling his head out from under my dress. 

“Yeah,” Micah nodded.

Darius went back to eating my pussy.  Micah looked at me hungrily.  He sat on the bed next to me and squeezed my breast.  My head was leaned back, making my neck an easy target for Micah’s kisses. 

“You boys behave, now.”  I rubbed Micah’s muscular back as he fondled me.  “My husband is still downstairs.”  Neither of them replied. Soon I was lost again in the pleasure.  Darius had gone down on me before enough times to know what I like.  Adding Micah’s lips on my neck and his hands on my breasts was icing on the cake.  It was decadent. I was leaned back on one elbow.  With the opposite hand, I was feeling Micah’s back and ass.  Of all the players on my roster, Micah’s body was my favorite.  His caramel brown skin and perfect musculature were intoxicating to me.  And if I had to choose one cock for the rest of my life, it would be his.  It was perfect.  It was long, but not too long. It was thick, but not so thick that you needed a day or two off after getting fucked by it like I did with Darius.  As I thought about his cock, my hands started drifting from his back down to his thighs.  I couldn’t reach his cock the way I was sitting.

Micah read me like a book.  He raised up on his knees and removed his shirt.  My mouth watered at the sight.  I ran my fingers down his chest. I swear I could have literally eaten him he was so gorgeous.  He lowered himself, pushing me off my elbow and flat on my back.  He laid next to me, kissing me and fondling my body as Darius continued between my legs.  Both of my hands were free now to explore Micah’s body.  With my closest hand, I wasted no time and reached down into his pants.  He opened his jeans and let his cock free.  I pulled it toward me.  Micah took the cue and brought his cock to my mouth.  Sucking Micah brought me closer to orgasm.  I grabbed Darius’ head with my free hand and pushed him harder into my pussy.  I started grinding back against his rhythm.  I hummed onto Micah’s dick as Darius’ made me come.  My orgasm provided some relief, but I wanted more.  I wanted to get fucked. I needed to get fucked.

Looking down at Darius I ordered, “Go get Jesse.”  Darius got up and walked out the door, closing it behind him.  I pulled Micah to down to the bed and got on all fours between his legs, giving me a much better angle to go down on him.  My ass was pointed up, waiting. Darius soon returned, with Jessie in tow.  I straightened up, resting on my knees and pulled my dress over my head.  My bra was next.  I tossed the to the floor.  I looked at Jesse.  “You get me first, right?”  I bent back down, presenting my ass, and took Micah back in my mouth.  As an afterthought, I reminded them, “Just be quiet.  My husband is downstairs.”

Darius unbuttoned his pants and laid down on the bed, pushing Micah further to the other side.  “Make a hole, brother,” he demanded. My face was now at crotch level with both Micah and Darius, their cocks hard and awaiting my mouth.  It didn’t take Jesse long to rise to the occasion and I soon felt the familiar feeling him sliding inside of me.  I always thought of the first day all of this started with Jesse in the back yard every time he entered me.  “Ooohhhh. Fuck yes,” I sighed, finally getting a cock inside of me. 

I took turns sucking off Darius and Micah while Jesse pumped me from behind.  It didn’t take long for him to fill me with his come.  This had become Jesse’s modus operandi.  If he was there, he always got to fuck me first.  He wouldn’t waste any time getting himself off rather quickly, but he always came back for seconds after the other player had a turn with me. 

Now that Jesse had started me off, I was free to slide up Micah’s chest.  I took my time as I licked my way along his abs and chest until I met his lips with mine.  I slid his cock inside of me.  I generally tried not to show favorites among the boys, but if I’m being honest, Micah was the one I was most attracted to.  By far.  If I could take my husband and put him inside Micah’s body, he would be the perfect man.  I allowed myself to get lost in him for a moment, kissing him deeply pressing my body against his as he moved inside of me. Micah broke my spell when he held me firmly by my lower back and flipped us both over on the bed so that he was now on top of me.  He held me by my ankles and spread my legs wide, sitting on his knees and fucking me.  Darius put his cock back in my face.  It was nearly impossible to suck it at that angle, so I licked it and stroked it along my face while I took in Micah’s body as he fucked me.

Suddenly, there was another cock in my face from the other side.  It was A.J., not to be confused with R.J. who I had also been to the house for “tutoring.”  I hadn’t even heard him come into the room.  He was at a much better angle than Darius, so I gave him a turn in my mouth.  Darius, sweetheart that he was, turned his attention to gently squeezing and sucking my nipples.  I came again; Micah’s cock in my pussy, Darius on my tits, and A.J. in my mouth.  I had lost count of how many times I had been double-teamed in the previous few months, but this was my first time being taken by three men at the same time, not counting Jesse in that calculation. 

Micah announced that he was ready to come.  I knew he loved to come in my mouth, so I quickly made my way to his cock to finish him off.  I was on all fours sucking his cock when A.J. entered me from behind. I swallowed Micah’s load just as A.J. started pumping me.  Micah leaned down to kiss me.  “You’re so beautiful,” I whispered to him.  I ran my finger down his chest as he straightened back up before making his way off the bed.

I was now facing the tv again, getting doggystyled by A.J. while I watched myself on the television getting fucked by Will in the same position on my couch at home.  It was a surreal experience. Darius was making his way to the foot of the bed and Micah was pulling his pants up when the door opened.  It was my husband.  His jaw dropped when he saw me, getting fucked from behind by one young black man while another stood in front of me presenting his massive cock for me to suck. 

“Amanda!” he yelled and instinctively lurched forward arms outstretched.  Micah stepped to block Sean from coming further into the room.  Micah was easily twice as strong as Sean and held him steady with a hand on his chest.  Sean was obviously distraught.  His first assumption was apparently to think I had been coerced somehow into my current situation.  “Are you okay?”

I didn’t know until that exact moment how much I wanted to cuck my husband.  I knew I had been getting off on sneaking around behind his back, but somewhere deep in my psyche I had obviously been craving making my sweet gentle Sean watch as these young studs pleasured me in a way he would never be able to. 

Everyone froze at Sean’s exasperation.  The room fell silent except for the low volume of the tv emitting my previously recorded moans.  The sound drew Sean’s attention to the television on which I was sucking a big black cock. I didn’t even know whose. Just as Sean looked back at me in shock, A.J. buried his cock inside me.  The thrill of being caught and Sean watching combined with A.J.’s deep thrust inside of me made me come.  “Ooooooo’ I cooed, looking directly at my husband. I reached to grab Darius’ cock.  I licked it deliberately from the base to the tip, still looking Sean in the eye, my gaze not averting until I took Darius in my mouth.  I supported myself with both hands on the bed as Darius started face fucking me; as much as he could anyway.  His cock was just too damn big to fit very far into my mouth.  But there I was, being spit-roasted in front of my husband and making it obvious that I wanted it.  The other players must have heard the commotion with the door open and started filing in.  It wasn’t just the players on my roster.  The half dozen others that I hadn’t met until that night made their way upstairs, too.  The room was suddenly very crowded with ten football players plus my husband watching me with Darius and A.J. I felt sexier than I ever had before in my life.

I couldn’t take much more of Darius face fucking me.  I turned around and presented by pussy for him to fuck and started sucking A.J.  Darius started easing his cock inside.  No matter how many times he fucked me, it still took a minute to physically and mentally adjust.  I turned my head over my shoulder, to the side facing my husband.  I could see him standing behind two of the players, still watching, his eyes bulging.  “Oh fuck, Darius,” I moaned.

“Are you ready,” he asked.

I braced myself.  I knew what was coming next.  “Yes, Sweetie,” I nodded.  With one long, slow, deliberate push, Darius buried his cock balls deep inside of me.  We both liked it that way.  “Fuuucckkkk,” I sang loudly in pleasure, the side of my face pressing against A.J.’s crotch.  I adjusted to Darius’ girth fairly quickly.  We’d had lots of practice.  I then turned my mouth back to A.J. who had been stroking himself while waiting on me to recover my senses.  It didn’t take long before he was ready to come.  He grabbed me by the hair on the back of my head and pulled my mouth off his cock.  Knowing what he wanted, I opened my mouth and stuck out my tongue.  A.J. jerked his cock until he covered my mouth and face with a huge load. 

Darius continued fucking me, ever so gradually building his pace.  I looked over at my husband, my face dripping with another man’s semen.  Sean’s expression had changed.  He didn’t look mad or shocked anymore. He was straining to see around the other men, trying to get a better look.  Several of the players had taken their cocks out and were jerking themselves off.  R.J. was already naked and stepped forward to take A.J.’s place on the bed in front of me.  Holding his cock, he used it to gather the come from my face.  When he spooned up all he could, he held his cock directly in front of me. 

I peered up at him with a slutty grin.  “Naughty boy,” I teased.  Hoping Sean had a good view, I made a show of licking R.J.’s cock clean before taking it in my mouth.  It was getting harder to focus on the dick in front of me as Darius started fucking me harder.  When a cock that big is fucking you that hard, it’s difficult to do anything else.  I felt Darius’ hands on my shoulders, and I knew he was getting close.  He fucked me deep and hard.

“Yes! Fuck me!” I screamed.  The sounds of my ass meeting his thrusts filled the room.  Thwap! Thwap! Thwap!  “I’m gonna come Darius!  I’m gonna come!” I screamed unintelligibly as I came.  Coming from a dick that big is a singular experience.  I knew I was going to remember Darius for the rest of my life. 

Darius didn’t break stride through my orgasm.  My body was shuddering, and maybe on the verge of convulsing when he finally came.  My arms collapsed and my torso fell to the bed as I felt the warmth from his load inside of me.  Darius took his cock out and slapped me on the ass with it.  He always did that.  I stayed frozen in that position for a moment.  R.J. slid down so that my head was between his legs. Momentarily fatigued though I was, I dutifully returned to sucking his cock. 

I felt another person enter me from behind.  I turned to look and see who it was.  It wasn’t one of the players from my roster.  I recognized his face from pictures, but I couldn’t remember his name.  And now this stranger was fucking me.  “Oooooo,” I moaned.  I knew that meant that I was going to be treating all the players at the party, not just the ones that I already knew. 

It didn’t take long for the new guy to come.  When he was finished with me, I mounted R.J. and started riding him.  He pulled my ass cheeks apart as I fucked him.  I knew he had a thing for my tits, so I leaned down and let him suck them while we fucked.  His hands pulled my cheeks apart more and more, his fingers moving closer to my asshole until he started lightly teasing it with his fingertips.  I was surprised at how good it felt. 

I felt something cool drip down the crack of my ass and a finger firmly press against my rosebud.  I looked back to see what was going on.  It was Jesse. With a wicked grin on his face, he was stroking his cock with one hand and teasing my asshole with the other. “I get you first. Remember?”

R.J. and Jesse eased their way into playing with my asshole.  “Just relax,” they instructed me.  Jesse started by teasing the outside before working one finger inside.  Over the course of several minutes, they trained my asshole open, slowly gaping me.  Finally, Jesse positioned himself behind me. R.J. was still inside me, but holding still as he held my cheeks apart for Jesse.  Just as I felt the tip of Jesse’s cock at my back door, I looked up and saw Sean watching from only a few feet away.  He was discretely but undeniably rubbing his cock through his khakis.  There was a wet spot where the tip of his dick was.  “He’s gonna fuck my ass, Sean,” I said with wantonness and trepidation in equal measure.  Sean’s lips pursed and he squeezed his dick.  He knew that I had never had a cock in my ass before. 

Jesse eased the first few inches inside of me.  “Oh fuck!” I grunted.  Jesse wasn’t as big as Darius, but he wasn’t small by any stretch of the imagination.  R.J. stayed still while Jesse eased is way into my ass.  Very gradually, he fucked me more and more.  Just as I was learning to navigate this new sensation, R.J. started fucking me again. The feeling was nearly overwhelming. 

I briefly opened my eyes and looked to the small crowd watching.  Several of the boys had their cell phones out, recording me.  Everyone was jerking off including Sean, who had his cock out now.  He looked at Jesse with a horny grimace. “Fuck her!” he grunted. 

“Yes!” I grunted back in agreement, looking Sean directly in the eyes.  “Fuck me!  Fuck my ass!”

Both R.J. and Jesse were fucking me hard now.  I held on for dear life and yelped as it went on until Jesse pulled his cock and jerked off onto my ass.  I fell onto R.J.’s chest briefly until he flipped me over and spread my legs just as Micah had earlier.  Only this time, R.J. slid is cock in my ass. While he was fucking me, one of the boys I didn’t know stepped forward and jerked off onto my face.  When he had spent his load, he pressed his cock against my mouth.  “Suck it,” he demanded.  I obliged, making his body jerk with pleasure.  R.J. reached his peak and shot his load across my stomach and tits.  One of the players from my roster, Will, took R.J.’s place between my legs.  “Hey Will,” I managed to smile before he started taking his turn on my ass.  He let go of one of my ankles and I braced my leg against the wall as he used that hand to flutter his hand across my pussy.  “Oh fuck,” I nodded rapidly in appreciation.  I learned quickly that it felt much better to have my clit rubbed while getting ass-fucked than getting ass-fucked alone.  Yet another player, new to me, made his way forward and shot his load on me.  This apparently inspired Will, who did the same not long after. 

No one else stepped forward immediately and a natural lull in the activity gave me the opportunity to catch my breath for a minute.  I held up my hand, still panting slowly.  “Give me just a minute,” I whispered.  Someone handed me a towel.  I looked down at my torso.  It glistened, reflecting the light of the television screen. “Jesus,” I uttered, a little stupefied by just how much come I had on me.  I did my best to wipe my face and body clean.  I looked around.  The crowd had thinned a bit, but there were still half a dozen naked football players stroking their cocks for me.  Sean was there, too, still stroking himself. As was Micah.  It was difficult trying not to stare at him too obviously.  I felt like a schoolgirl with a crush. 

Darius’ returned to the room, still naked, his giant flaccid cock swinging back and forth as he brought me a drink.  It was very unladylike, but I used it to gargle before swallowing.  The boys were generous in giving me some time to gather myself, but I could tell some of them were getting bored with the lack of action.  Just as I was getting ready to offer myself to the remaining players, one of them hurried toward the bed ready to come.  I met him at the edge of the bed just in time to finish him off with my mouth.  I took another sip of my drink, using it to clean my mouth again.  “Who’s next?” I challenged.

All five remaining, including Micah stepped forward, jutting their erections in my face. “Okay then,” I chuckled.  I sat on the bed as they took turns in my mouth.  Three of them came quickly, on my face, in my mouth, and down my throat.  I then turned all my attention to the fourth, intentionally leaving Micah for last. Sean was watching intently as I made show of sucking the stranger.  I could tell Sean was going to come soon.  I doubled my efforts, glaring at my husband as I finished the cock in my mouth, letting the come dribble out of my mouth.  I licked it clean as Sean came watching me, bracing himself on the nightstand as he quivered.  I used the towel to clean myself again and cleaned my mouth with the what was left of my drink. The room was empty now, except for Micah, Sean, and Myself.

“Amanda…” Sean started.

I cut him off.  “Shh,” I scorned. It wasn’t over just because he came, goddammit. 

I stood up for the first time in more than an hour.  My legs were like jelly.  I turned my attention to Micah.  I stepped to him and tip-toed up, putting my arms around his neck. “Hey, Baby,” I cooed.  Micah put his arms around my waist.  We kissed.  Gently, at first.  Then, more passionately as he pulled me closer.  I reached down between us and gently stroked his cock up and down.  He licked and sucked my nipples, squeezing my tits as he did.  I glanced to Sean before pulling Micah down to the bed with me, whispering “Come here, Baby.”

I spread my legs and watched as Micah guided himself inside me for the second time that evening.  “God, you’re so beautiful,” I uttered, marveling at his perfect form.  Wrapping my legs and arms around him, I pulled him closer.  “Go slow, Baby,” I pleaded.  I wanted to make love to Micah.  Doing so in front of my husband was just a bonus.  “I want to feel close to you.”

Micah obliged.  He held me close and kissed me sweetly as he fucked me slowly.  I heard Sean exhale deeply from only a few feet away as he stood over us, watching.  The man who had been relying on medication for recent memory was now hard without assistance and masturbating for the second time watching a twenty-year-old black man make love to his wife. 

“Oh God, yes, Baby,” I moaned so Sean could hear. “You feel so good inside of me.”  Micah moaned back. He made his way to my breasts with his mouth, sucking them tenderly.  “You’re so amazing,” I cooed. Micah rolled me over so I could ride him.  I straightened up on his cock, his hands on my hips.  I started grinding.   Sean was so close I could have reached out and touched him.  But I didn’t.  Instead, I taunted him.

Sean and I stared at each other.  “He fucks me so good, Sean.” Sean whimpered, still stroking himself.  I pressed my hands into Micah’s chiseled torso. “Just look at him.  He’s so gorgeous.  His cock feels so good inside of me.  It’s perfect.” I turned my gaze back to Micah.  “I love the way you fuck me, Baby. I love it so much.”  I lowered my body to kiss him.  “I love it,” I muttered between kisses.  Micah flipped me back over. “Yes! Take me!” I cried in response.  I wrapped myself around him again. My head was pushed into his chest. I sucked his nipple as he fucked me harder.  “Yes, Baby!  Make me come! Make me come!” 

Micah lowered his head and kissed me deeply as we fucked each other.  I cradled his face and stared into his brown eyes.  “Yes,” I whispered, nodding and nodding in affirmation.  “Yes.”

We came in unison, holding each other tightly.  I heard Sean’s moans mixed with ours as we climaxed.  Micah kissed me sweetly as we laid in repose.  For a moment, I forgot that Sean was there at all.  I looked up to see him still standing over the bed, his now flaccid cock spent.  Micah moved to slide off of me.  “No! Not yet,” I begged in a childish voice.  He smiled and begrudgingly settled back into my arms.  I ran my hands greedily along his body, not knowing when I would have the chance to again.  I whispered loudly into his ear as much for Sean’s benefit as anything, “Anytime you want me, I’m yours.  Anytime.”

That wouldn’t be the last time I was with Micah.  Nor would it be my last time with any of the other players, singly or en masse.  Not long after that night, the university offered me a job as a full-time tutor in the athletic department.  With benefits.
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Taken by My Husband's Boss (Parts I,II,& III) - The things I have to do to advance my husband's career!

Tutoring the Neighbor (Parts I, II, & III) - New to town and with nothing to do. Tutoring my next door neighbor turns out to be a great way to pass the time.

The Doctor - Somehow I managed to develop a crush on my doctor and I find it hard to hide my attraction.

The Handyman - I hired an old friend to remodel our home. I left him alone with my wife everyday while I was at work. Good idea, or no?

The Boss's Party - I married a reformed party girl. I knew I shouldn't have left her alone for too long.

My Black Neighbor - I never knew what a princess I was until my husband lost his job and we had to move into a crummy apartment. The noise from downstairs at all hours was a nuisance...until it piqued my curiosity.
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