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Chapter 1

I press the doorbell, shifting my weight from one foot to the other as I wait. The homework assignment in my backpack isn't going to do itself, and that's why I need Alex's nerdy ass. Being the star quarterback has its perks — girls throwing themselves at me, teachers cutting me slack, and losers like Alex willing to do anything to be in my orbit. I check my phone, impatient, then look up as the door swings open.

Holy shit. That's not Alex.

My mouth goes dry instantly. Standing in the doorway is the hottest MILF I've ever seen in real life. She's Asian, with this perfect fucking face and silky black hair that falls just past her shoulders. But it's what she's wearing that makes my cock twitch. A thin silk nightrobe that barely covers anything, tied loosely at the waist and gaping open just enough at the top to show the edge of a lacy black bra.

"Hi there," she says, her voice like honey. "Can I help you?"

I clear my throat, trying to remember how to speak like a normal human. "Uh, I'm Tyler. I'm here to see Alex? For, um, homework stuff." I straighten up, remembering who I am.

Her eyes move over me slowly, taking in my six-foot frame, lingering on my chest where my T-shirt stretches tight. I know what I look like. The hours in the gym have given me exactly the body that makes girls wet.

"Of course," she smiles, her lips curving in a way that seems to say she knows exactly what I'm thinking. "Tyler Brady. Alex has mentioned you. I'm Mei, his mother."

She extends her hand, and when I take it, she holds on a beat too long. Her skin is soft, and I can smell her perfume — something expensive and sexy that makes me think of sex and sweat-soaked sheets.

"Alex isn't home yet," she says, letting her hand slip away from mine. "But you're welcome to come in and wait. He shouldn't be long."

I nod, not trusting myself to speak as she steps back, giving me room to enter. Her robe shifts as she moves, and I catch a glimpse of more black lace underneath. My cock hardens further, and I'm grateful for the loose fit of my basketball shorts.

"Thanks, Mrs.—"

"Just Mei," she interrupts, her brown eyes locking with mine. "Mrs. makes me feel so... old."

She doesn't look old. She looks like a fucking fantasy. Her body could be a college girl's — tits that are full and high, a tiny waist, and legs that go on forever. How the hell did Alex's nerdy ass come from her?

I follow her through the entrance hall, into a living room with plush couches and expensive-looking art. But I'm not looking at the decor. My eyes are glued to the swing of her ass as she walks ahead of me. The silk of her robe clings to every curve, and her hips sway with each step like she's putting on a show just for me.

"Can I get you something to drink?" she asks, turning suddenly.

I nearly bump into her, stopping just short of our bodies touching. She doesn't back up, staying close enough that I can feel the heat radiating from her skin.

"Water's good," I manage, my voice rougher than I intend.

She smiles, a slow, knowing smile that makes my heart pound faster. "Make yourself comfortable. I'll be right back."

As she turns and walks toward what I assume is the kitchen, something fucking incredible happens. A slight breeze from an open window catches her robe, lifting it just enough that I get a clear view of her bare ass. No panties. Not even a thong. Just smooth, perfect skin and the curve of her ass cheeks.

My cock jumps to full attention, straining against my shorts. Jesus Christ. She has to know I saw that. No way that was an accident.

I sink down onto the couch, my hand instinctively moving to adjust my now painful erection. The image of her bare ass is burned into my brain. I've fucked plenty of girls from school, even a few college chicks, but there's something about this woman — Alex's fucking Asian MILF mom — that has me harder than I've ever been.

I hear water running in the kitchen and try to get my shit together. But all I can think about is how her nightgown rode up, the glimpse of her pussy from behind, and what it would feel like to bend her over right now and slide my cock into her.

My heart races as I shift uncomfortably on the couch. I came here to get Alex to do my history paper, but now all I want to do is fuck his mom until she screams my name. And from the way she looked at me, from the way she "accidentally" flashed me, I'm starting to think that might be exactly what she wants too.

I shift on the couch, my cock still rock hard as I wait. The image of Mei's bare ass won't leave my mind, making it impossible to think about anything else. I try to focus on the football plays we ran last night, on Coach's strategy session, on anything but the hot Asian MILF who just flashed me. It's not working. My dick throbs painfully against my shorts as I hear her soft footsteps approaching from the kitchen.

When Mei walks back into the room, my jaw nearly hits the floor. She's not holding water. Instead, her lips are wrapped around a white popsicle, her cheeks hollowing as she sucks on it. Her nightrobe is even looser now, the thin silk barely concealing her tits. She looks at me from under her eyelashes as she slowly pulls the popsicle from her mouth, her tongue darting out to lick the tip.

Holy fuck.

She sinks down next to me on the couch, her thigh pressing against mine. The heat of her body burns through my shorts. I can't take my eyes off her mouth as she slides the popsicle between her lips again, sucking it with obvious skill.

My brain short-circuits, imagining those same lips wrapped around my cock, her tongue swirling around the head just like she's doing to that lucky fucking popsicle. How the hell did Alex — that scrawny, glasses-wearing nerd — end up with a mom this fucking hot?

"So," I manage, my voice strained, "when's Alex gonna be home?"

Mei pulls the popsicle from her mouth with a wet pop that sends another jolt of blood to my already throbbing cock. She smiles, a predatory gleam in her eyes.

"He's not coming home," she says, her voice soft but confident. "I texted you from his phone."

I blink, processing what she just said. "Wait, what? Why would you—"

"Because I wanted to meet you," she interrupts, leaning closer. Her breath is cool from the popsicle as it brushes against my ear. "I've heard... things about you, Tyler Brady."

My heart hammers in my chest. "What kind of things?"

She laughs softly, the sound sending shivers down my spine. "The mothers talk, you know. At the school fundraisers, the football games." Her free hand lands on my knee, her fingers tracing small circles. "They say you have quite a... reputation. That you're... gifted."

As if on cue, a drop of melting popsicle falls from the tip, landing on my basketball shorts, right near my bulge. We both look down at the white droplet soaking into the fabric.

"Oh, I'm so sorry," she says, not sounding sorry at all. Her hand moves toward the spot, but instead of dabbing at the melting popsicle, her fingers slide under the waistband of my shorts. "Let me clean that up for you."

I gasp as her cool fingers wrap around my cock, freeing it from my shorts. Her eyes widen as she takes in my size, and I can't help but smirk at her reaction. I know I'm bigger than most guys, especially at eighteen.

"My, my," she whispers, stroking me slowly. "The rumors don't do you justice."

My hips buck involuntarily into her hand. "What rumors?" I growl, wanting to hear her say it.

"That you've fucked half the mothers in our neighborhood," she says bluntly, her hand continuing its maddening strokes. "That you have the biggest cock they've ever seen. That you fuck like a man twice your age."

Her confession makes my cock twitch in her hand. She smiles, pleased with my reaction.

"I watched you in the showers last night, after the game," she continues, her voice dropping lower. "I was supposed to be helping with the team dinner, but I snuck away. Hid in the coach's office. When I saw you naked, I had to touch myself. Right there, watching you soap up that magnificent body, this magnificent cock."

As she speaks, her other hand unties her robe completely, letting it fall open. Her body is fucking perfect — large, firm tits with dark nipples, a flat stomach, and between her legs, a neatly trimmed pussy that's visibly wet already.

"Touch me," she commands, guiding my hand between her thighs.

I slide my fingers through her slick folds, groaning at how wet she is. Her pussy is hot and soaking, her clit swollen under my touch. I rub slow circles around it, watching her face as pleasure washes over her features.

"Fuck," I mutter, "you're so fucking wet."

"For you," she moans, her hand tightening around my cock. "I've been wet since I saw you through the peephole."

We crash together then, her mouth finding mine in a hungry kiss. Her tongue pushes between my lips, tasting like artificial cherry from the popsicle. I twist my fingers inside her pussy, feeling her walls clench around them as I pump in and out. She moans into my mouth, her hand working my cock with perfect pressure.

"My husband can't fuck me properly," she confesses between kisses, her voice desperate. "His cock is too small. I need a real man. I need you, Tyler."

Her words make me feel powerful, invincible. I curl my fingers inside her, finding that spot that makes women scream, and I'm rewarded with a sharp gasp against my lips.

"You need this cock, don't you?" I growl, my thumb circling her clit as my fingers pump faster. "You need me to fuck you better than your husband ever could."

"Yes," she hisses, her hips grinding against my hand. "God, yes. I need your cock. I need you to fuck me, Tyler. Please."

The abandoned popsicle melts on the coffee table, forgotten as we devour each other with our mouths, our hands working each other toward the edge of pleasure. But I don't want her to come yet. Not like this. I want to feel her tight pussy around my cock when she has her first orgasm of the afternoon.

Before I can pull her onto my lap, Mei slides off the couch onto her knees between my legs. Her eyes lock with mine, dark with lust, as she lowers her head toward my throbbing cock. My breath catches in my throat as her hot mouth hovers just inches from the tip, her breath teasing my sensitive skin.

"I want to suck your cock," she whispers, her voice dripping with desire. "I've been thinking about this cock in my mouth since I first heard about you."

She doesn't wait for my response. Her tongue darts out, licking the pre-cum that's beaded at my slit. I hiss through my teeth at the contact, my hands instinctively moving to grip the couch cushions. Mei smiles up at me, pleased with my reaction, before taking the head of my cock between her lips.

"Fuck," I groan as she sucks lightly, her tongue swirling around the sensitive head.

Mei doesn't tease for long. With practiced skill, she takes more of me into her mouth, her lips stretching wide around my thick shaft. She hollows her cheeks, creating a suction that has my eyes rolling back. My hips thrust upward involuntarily, pushing deeper into her hot, wet mouth.

She moans around my cock, the vibrations sending sparks of pleasure up my spine. Her hands grip my thighs, nails digging in as she works me deeper, taking more of my length with each bob of her head. When the tip of my cock hits the back of her throat, she gags slightly but doesn't pull back. Instead, she pushes forward, her nose brushing against my stomach as she deepthroats me.

"Holy shit," I pant, watching my entire cock disappear into her mouth. "You're such a fucking slut."

The words slip out, but rather than being offended, Mei's eyes flash with excitement. She pulls back, gasping for air, a string of saliva connecting her lips to my cock.

"Yes," she agrees, her voice hoarse. "I'm your slut. Use my mouth, Tyler. Fuck my face like you own it."

Her dirty talk ignites something primal in me. I grab a fistful of her silky black hair, wrapping it around my hand for leverage. With my other hand, I grip my cock at the base, guiding it back to her waiting lips.

"Open," I command, and she obeys instantly, her mouth falling open wide.

I thrust forward, pushing my cock deep into her throat in one smooth movement. She gags harder this time, her eyes watering, but I don't let up. I hold her head in place, feeling her throat spasm around my length.

"That's it, bitch," I growl, pulling back just enough to let her grab a quick breath before plunging back in. "Take it all."

I set a brutal pace, using her mouth like it's just another hole to fuck. Mei keeps her jaw slack, letting me control the movement completely. Drool runs down her chin, soaking her tits as I fuck her face. The wet, sloppy sounds of her gagging fill the room, mixing with my grunts of pleasure.

"Look at you, choking on my cock," I taunt, tightening my grip on her hair. "Alex's bitch mom is nothing but a fucking cock whore."

Her eyes roll slightly at my words, not in offense but in pleasure. She's getting off on being degraded, on being used. I can see her free hand between her legs, frantically rubbing her clit as I continue to assault her mouth.

My balls tighten as my orgasm approaches. I thrust harder, faster, chasing the release that's building at the base of my spine. Mei's nails dig deeper into my thigh, encouraging me, urging me to use her mouth to completion.

"I'm gonna cum," I warn, my voice strained. "Gonna fill that slutty mouth with my load."

I hold her head down, my cock buried to the hilt in her throat as the first pulse of cum erupts from me. I feel her swallow around me, her throat working to take everything I give her. When I finally release her hair, letting her pull back, some of my cum spills from her lips onto her chin.

Instead of wiping it away, Mei collects it with her fingers and pushes it back into her mouth. She opens wide, showing me my load on her tongue before swallowing it with a smile. Then, to my amazement, she blows a small bubble with the remaining cum, letting it pop before licking her lips clean.

"Fuck," I mutter, impressed and turned on all over again.

My cock should be softening, but it's still rock hard, jutting proudly from my body. Mei notices, her eyes widening in appreciation.

"The stamina of youth," she purrs, standing up. Her robe hangs completely open, revealing her naked body in all its glory. She wraps her hand around my still-hard cock, tugging gently. "Come with me. I want to feel this inside me."

I let her lead me by my cock, following her toward what I assume is the master bedroom. My mind is spinning with the realization that I just got an incredible blowjob from my classmate's mother, and now I'm about to fuck her in the bed she shares with her husband.

I've never been more turned on in my life.


Chapter 2

As soon as we enter the bedroom, I take control. Grabbing Mei by her shoulders, I shove her against the wall, pinning her there with my body. Her nightrobe is completely open now, leaving her naked body exposed to my hungry gaze. I crash my lips against hers, tasting myself on her tongue as we kiss with savage intensity, our teeth clashing in our eagerness.

My hands roam her body, squeezing her tits roughly, feeling their weight and fullness. They're perfect — large and firm, defying gravity despite her age. Her nipples harden under my palms, and when I pinch one between my fingers, she moans into my mouth, her body arching toward mine.

"Fuck, you're hot," I growl against her lips, my cock pressing hard against her stomach. "For a bitch your age, you've got an incredible body."

She smiles wickedly, reaching between us to stroke my length. "I work out every day while my husband's at work. I want to stay fuckable for men like you."

Her words send a surge of lust through me. I trail my hands down her sides, feeling the smoothness of her skin, the curve of her waist, the flare of her hips. My fingers dig into her flesh, leaving red marks that I know will bruise later. The thought of marking her excites me even more.

I spin her around, pushing her toward the king-sized bed that dominates the room. She stumbles slightly, then bends to slip on a pair of black stiletto heels that were beside the bed. The sight of her bent over, ass in the air, makes my cock throb painfully. With the heels on, she turns to face me, completely naked except for the shoes, her robe having fallen to the floor.

"Come here," I command, stroking my cock. "On the bed. Now."

Mei obeys, crawling onto the mattress with a seductive smile. Her tits hang down, swaying with her movement, and I catch a glimpse of her wet pussy between her legs. She starts to roll onto her back, but I stop her with a firm hand on her hip.

"No," I say, climbing onto the bed behind her. "I want to see your face when I fuck you."

I flip her roughly onto her back, then grab her ankles, spreading her legs wide. The sight of her exposed pussy, glistening with her arousal, makes my mouth water. I position myself between her thighs, the head of my cock nudging at her entrance.

"You ready for this cock?" I ask, teasing her by rubbing my tip through her slick folds. "Ready to feel what a real man feels like?"

"Yes," she moans, her hips bucking up, trying to capture my cock. "Please, Tyler. Fuck me. I need it."

Without warning, I slam into her, burying myself to the hilt in one hard thrust. Mei screams, her back arching off the bed, her pussy clenching around me like a vise. I groan at the sensation — she's tight, despite having had a kid, and so fucking wet that I slide in easily despite my size.

"Fuck, your pussy is tight," I grunt, pulling back before thrusting in again with equal force. "Guess your husband's tiny dick doesn't stretch you out much, huh?"

Mei whimpers, her hands clutching at the sheets. "No... he doesn't... fuck... you're so big, Tyler!"

I establish a brutal rhythm, my hips snapping forward with each thrust, my balls slapping against her ass. The sound of our skin meeting fills the room, punctuated by Mei's increasingly desperate moans and my own grunts of pleasure.

"You're my whore now," I tell her, grabbing her wrists and pinning them above her head with one hand. My other hand finds her breast, squeezing it roughly as I continue to pound into her. "Say it. Tell me whose whore you are."

"I'm your whore," she gasps, her eyes rolling back as I hit a particularly sensitive spot inside her. "Oh god, I'm your fucking whore, Tyler!"

I increase the pace, fucking her harder, deeper. My hand moves from her breast to her throat, applying just enough pressure to make her eyes widen. Her pussy clenches around me in response, growing even wetter.

"That's right," I growl, leaning down to bite her neck, leaving marks for her husband to find later. "You're nothing but a cock-hungry slut who needs a real man to fuck her properly."

My balls continue to slap against her pussy with each thrust, creating a lewd soundtrack to our fucking. I release her wrists to grab her tits with both hands, squeezing and kneading the soft flesh as I drive into her relentlessly. Mei's legs wrap around my waist, her stiletto heels digging into my back, urging me deeper.

"Harder," she begs, her nails raking down my back. "Fuck me harder, Tyler! Make me cum!"

I give her what she wants, pounding into her with all the strength in my athletic body. The headboard slams against the wall with each thrust, the bed creaking under our violent movements. I reach between us, finding her clit with my thumb, and rub it in tight circles as I continue to fuck her.

The combination is too much for Mei. Her body goes rigid beneath me, her pussy clamping down on my cock with incredible force as she screams my name. Her orgasm tears through her, making her whole body shake and convulse. Her eyes roll back, her mouth open in a silent scream as the waves of pleasure crash over her.

I continue to thrust through her orgasm, prolonging it, feeling her pussy spasm around my still-hard cock. When she finally collapses back onto the bed, panting and sweaty, I'm nowhere near done with her. My cock remains rock hard inside her, ready for more.

"Fuck," she gasps, looking up at me with wide eyes. "That was... incredible."

I smirk down at her, grinding my hips in a circle that makes her whimper with oversensitivity. "We're just getting started, Mei. I'm not even close to being done with you yet."

I don't give Mei time to recover from her orgasm. Grabbing her calves, I push her legs wider apart, holding them open as I start hammering into her again. Her pussy is even wetter now, making obscene squelching sounds as my cock plunges in and out. She's still sensitive from cumming, and each thrust makes her gasp and writhe beneath me.

"No, no, wait—" she starts to protest, but I cut her off with a particularly deep thrust that has her eyes rolling back.

"Shut up," I growl, tightening my grip on her legs, keeping them spread eagle as I pound into her. "You wanted this cock, now you're gonna take every fucking inch of it."

My hips snap forward with brutal force, driving my cock deeper with each thrust. The sound of my balls slapping against her ass echoes through the room, mixing with Mei's increasingly desperate moans. I lean forward, changing the angle slightly, and she screams as I hit a spot deep inside her that sends her spiraling toward another climax.

"That's it," I taunt, watching her face contort with pleasure. "You fucking love this, don't you? Love getting destroyed by a high school cock while your husband's at work."

"Yes!" she cries out, her hands clutching at the sheets so hard her knuckles turn white. "Oh god, yes! Your cock feels so fucking good!"

The headboard slams rhythmically against the wall with each powerful thrust, the bed creaking under our violent movements. Sweat drips down my chest, landing on Mei's heaving tits as I continue my relentless assault on her pussy. Her makeup is starting to run, mascara smudging as tears of pleasure form at the corners of her eyes.

"You're nothing but a fucking whore," I spit, my words harsh but exciting her further. "Look at you, taking my cock like you were made for it. Bet you think about getting fucked by younger guys all the time, don't you?"

"Yes," she admits, her voice breaking. "All the time. I watch you at games... fantasize about your cock..."

Her confession drives me wild. I release one of her legs to wrap my hand around her throat, squeezing just enough to restrict her breathing without cutting it off completely. Her eyes widen, a mix of fear and arousal darkening her pupils as she struggles for air. My other hand roughly grabs her tit, fingers digging into the soft flesh hard enough to leave bruises.

"This is what you needed, isn't it?" I growl, maintaining my punishing pace. "To be treated like the slut you are. To be put in your fucking place."

Mei can only nod, unable to speak with my hand around her throat. Her pussy clenches around my cock in response to the choking, getting impossibly tighter. I ease the pressure enough to let her gasp for air before tightening my grip again, controlling her breath as I control her body.

After a few more thrusts, I release her throat completely, choosing instead to pin both her wrists above her head with one hand. The moment her hands are restrained, Mei wraps her legs around my waist, her ankles locking behind my back, the stiletto heels digging into my ass. The new position drives me even deeper inside her, making us both moan at the intensity.

"Fuck, you're so deep," she gasps, her voice hoarse from the choking. "So fucking deep inside me."

I lower my head to her breast, taking a nipple into my mouth. At first, I suck gently, teasing the sensitive bud with my tongue. Then, without warning, I bite down, not hard enough to break skin but enough to make her yelp in pain-laced pleasure. I move to her other nipple, giving it the same treatment — gentle suction followed by a sharp bite that has her arching off the bed.

"Tyler!" she screams, her body shuddering beneath me. "Oh fuck, Tyler!"

I release her hands to grab her hips, holding her in place as I slam into her with renewed vigor. My lips find her neck, kissing and biting the sensitive skin there, marking her as mine. I work my way up to her jaw, then capture her mouth in a brutal kiss, our teeth clashing, tongues battling for dominance.

Despite the aggressive pace, there's something almost tender about the way our mouths move together, a stark contrast to the violence of our bodies. I swallow her moans, drinking them in as I continue to fuck her senseless. Her hands are free now, and she uses them to grip my shoulders, nails digging in deep enough to draw blood.

"I'm gonna cum again," she pants against my lips. "You're making me cum again. Oh god, oh fuck, don't stop!"

I pull back just enough to watch her face as another orgasm rips through her. Her eyes squeeze shut, her mouth opens in a silent scream, and her entire body goes rigid beneath me. I feel her pussy contracting around my cock, milking it, trying to pull me deeper inside her.

"That's it," I encourage, not slowing my pace at all. "Cum on my cock. Fuck, you're so goddamn tight when you cum."

Mei's screams fill the room, a mixture of pleasure and pain that probably has the neighbors wondering what's happening. Her body writhes and bucks beneath me, fighting against the overwhelming sensations but also chasing them. Tears stream down her face now, her mascara completely ruined, but she's never looked more beautiful — completely undone, destroyed by pleasure, and it's all because of me.

And still, my cock remains rock hard inside her, ready for more.

Without warning, I pull out and flip Mei onto her hands and knees. She falls forward, her face pressing into the mattress, ass raised high in the air. Her pussy glistens with her arousal, puffy and red from the pounding I've already given it. I grab my cock, slapping it against her ass cheeks a few times, leaving wet marks on her skin before positioning myself at her entrance again.

"Please," she whimpers, looking back at me over her shoulder, her hair a mess and her makeup smeared. "Be gentle. I'm sensitive."

I laugh, a cruel sound that makes her shiver visibly. "Gentle isn't what whores get."

With that, I slam forward, burying my cock to the hilt in one brutal thrust. Mei screams into the mattress, her fingers clawing at the sheets as her body is forced forward by the impact. I don't give her time to adjust, immediately setting a punishing pace that has the headboard slamming even harder against the wall.

From this angle, I can go deeper, hitting parts of her that make her whole body tremble. Her pussy grips my cock like a glove, sucking me in with each thrust. I grab her hips with both hands, my fingers digging into her flesh as I use her body for my pleasure.

"Fuck, your pussy feels good," I grunt, watching my cock disappear inside her over and over. "So fucking tight and wet. You were made to take cock, weren't you?"

"Yes," she moans, her voice muffled by the mattress. "Made for your cock. Only yours."

My rhythm is relentless, each thrust more powerful than the last. The sound of skin slapping against skin fills the room, along with Mei's muffled screams and my own grunts of pleasure. Sweat pours down my chest, dripping onto her back as I continue to pound into her.

I reach forward, grabbing a fistful of her silky black hair, and yank her head back sharply. The new angle forces her to arch her back even more, pushing her ass higher into the air. Her mouth falls open in a silent scream as I hit a spot deep inside her that sends waves of pleasure through her body.

"You like that?" I growl, not loosening my grip on her hair. "Like having your hair pulled while you get fucked like a bitch in heat?"

"Yes!" she cries out, her voice hoarse from screaming. "Pull harder! Fuck me harder!"

I oblige, tightening my grip on her hair with one hand while my other moves to wrap around her throat from behind. The position is awkward, but the choked sound she makes when I squeeze tells me it's worth it. I can feel her pulse racing under my fingers, her breath coming in short, desperate gasps as I restrict her airflow.

The assault on her pussy never slows. If anything, the choking and hair-pulling make me fuck her even harder, my hips snapping forward with enough force to make the entire bed shake. Mei's moans turn to strangled whimpers, her body caught between pushing back to meet my thrusts and trying to ease the pressure on her throat and scalp.

Sweat makes her skin gleam in the afternoon light filtering through the curtains. Her hair is damp with it, clinging to her neck and back where my grip doesn't pull it taut. I can see the muscles in her back and shoulders tensing with each thrust, her body fighting to maintain position under the force of my pounding.

"This is all you're good for," I taunt, releasing her throat to smack her ass hard enough to leave a red handprint. "Being a fucking cum dumpster for real men while your pathetic husband is out working."

The degradation only seems to excite her more. Her pussy gets even wetter around my cock, making obscene squelching sounds with each thrust. I smack her other ass cheek, watching with satisfaction as the skin reddens under my palm.

"Say it," I demand, yanking her hair again. "Tell me what you are."

"I'm a cum dumpster," she gasps, her words punctuated by the force of my thrusts. "A fucking whore. Your whore, Tyler. Only yours!"

I release her hair, instead shoving two fingers into her mouth as she turns her head. She immediately starts sucking on them, her tongue swirling around my digits just like it did around my cock earlier. With my other hand, I grab her hair again, using it like reins to control her movements.

"That's it," I growl, watching her cheeks hollow as she sucks my fingers. "Show me what a good little cocksucker you are."

Her muffled moans vibrate around my fingers as I continue to pound into her from behind. The combination of sensations — her hot mouth on my fingers, her tight pussy gripping my cock, the sight of her body being used like a toy — brings me closer to the edge. But I'm not ready to cum yet. Not until I've completely broken her.

In the distance, I hear the faint sound of a door opening, followed by voices and footsteps. Someone's home. For a split second, I consider stopping, but then Mei pushes back against me, taking my cock even deeper, and all thoughts of caution fly out the window.

"Someone's here," I whisper in her ear, slowing my thrusts but not stopping. "Should I stop?"

"No," she moans, her voice desperate. "Don't stop. Please don't stop. I don't care who sees."

Her words ignite a new fire in me. I resume my punishing pace, fucking her even harder as the footsteps grow closer. The bed creaks loudly, the headboard slamming against the wall, and Mei's screams grow louder, no longer muffled by the mattress or my hand. If whoever's approaching doesn't know what's happening, they soon will.

And somehow, that makes it even hotter.

The bedroom door swings open with a bang, and I look up without stopping my thrusts to see two figures frozen in the doorway. One is a middle-aged Asian man in a business suit — Kirk, her husband, I assume — and beside him stands a scrawny kid with glasses who I immediately recognize as Alex from school. Their mouths hang open in identical expressions of shock as they take in the scene: me, the star quarterback, balls deep in Mei's pussy from behind, her ass raised high in the air, her face contorted in pleasure and pain.

"What the hell is going on here?!" Kirk finally manages to sputter, his voice cracking with disbelief.

I don't slow my pace at all. If anything, having an audience makes me thrust harder, deeper into Mei's soaking pussy. I lock eyes with Kirk, a smirk spreading across my face.

"What does it look like?" I reply coldly. "I'm fucking your wife."

Mei's head jerks up at the sound of her husband's voice, but she doesn't try to pull away from me or cover herself. Instead, she moans loudly as I drive particularly deep, her eyes rolling back in her head.

"Oh god, Tyler," she whimpers. "Don't stop. Please don't stop."

The look on Kirk's face is a mixture of anger, humiliation, and — oddly enough — resignation. Beside him, Alex is frozen in place, his face pale, unable to tear his eyes away from the sight of his mother being fucked by his classmate.

"Mei, how could you?" Kirk demands, his hands balling into fists at his sides. "In our bed?"

I laugh, the sound cruel and mocking as I continue to pound into his wife. My hands grip her hips tightly, pulling her back to meet each thrust. The wet sounds of our fucking seem amplified now, obscenely loud in the tense silence following Kirk's question.

"She needed a real man," I taunt, enjoying the way Kirk's face flushes with humiliation. "Someone who could actually satisfy her. Right, Mei?"

"Yes," she moans, not even looking at her husband anymore. "Yes, Tyler. You fuck me so good. So much better than — ah! — than Kirk ever could."

Kirk's shoulders slump, the fight seeming to drain out of him. But instead of leaving, he just stands there, watching. There's something in his eyes that suggests this isn't the first time he's caught his wife with another man.

"I knew it," he says quietly, confirming my suspicion. "Just like last week with the pool boy. Found you on your knees in the backyard, sucking his cock like it was a popsicle."

My eyebrows shoot up at this revelation, and I feel my cock harden even more inside Mei. She whimpers at the increased size, her pussy stretching to accommodate me.

"And the week before that," Kirk continues, his voice flat with defeat, "bent over the mailman's car while he fucked you from behind. Right in our driveway, Mei. Where all the neighbors could see."

Each revelation sends a fresh wave of arousal through me. Knowing that Mei is such a slut, that she's been fucked by multiple guys just this week, makes me want to claim her even more thoroughly. I slam into her harder, my balls slapping against her clit with each thrust.

"Fuck," I grunt, sweat dripping down my chest as I increase my pace. "You're even more of a whore than I thought."

Mei just moans in response, her body rocking forward with the force of my thrusts. Her fingers clutch desperately at the sheets, trying to anchor herself against the onslaught of my cock.

I reach forward and grab a fistful of her hair again, this time using it to shove her face down into the mattress. The new angle lets me go even deeper, hitting spots inside her that make her scream into the bedspread. Her cries are muffled, but the raw desperation in them is unmistakable.

Out of the corner of my eye, I can see that Kirk hasn't moved. He's still standing in the doorway, watching as I defile his wife in their marital bed. Alex has finally turned away, his face a mask of disgust and embarrassment, but Kirk can't seem to tear his eyes away from the scene.

There's a strange power in knowing he's watching, in seeing the defeat in his eyes. I'm not just fucking his wife — I'm showing him exactly what she needs, what he can't give her. I'm eighteen, still in high school, and I'm dominating his woman in ways he never could.

"Look at her," I taunt Kirk, grinding my hips in a circle that makes Mei moan loudly into the mattress. "Look how much she loves this young cock. She can't get enough of it."

As if to prove my point, Mei's pussy clenches around me, her body trembling as she approaches another orgasm. I keep her face pressed into the mattress, her ass raised high, putting her on display for her husband's viewing pleasure. My free hand smacks her ass hard, leaving another red handprint on her skin.

"You like that your husband's watching?" I growl, leaning down to speak directly into her ear. "Like him seeing what a fucking slut you are for my cock?"

"Yes!" she screams, her voice barely audible through the mattress. "I don't care! Just keep fucking me!"

Her words spur me on, igniting a fire within me that demands satisfaction. My grip on her hair tightens as I drive into her with increasing force, the primal rhythm of our hips meeting seems to sync with the pounding of my heart, filling me with an intoxicating blend of lust and power.

Kirk and Alex might be watching, but in this moment, Mei is completely mine.

Suddenly, I've had enough of taking Mei from behind. With a growl, I pull out completely, leaving her pussy gaping and empty. Before she can protest, I flip her over onto her back, positioning her so that her head hangs off the edge of the bed. Her face is flushed, her makeup completely ruined by tears and sweat, her hair a tangled mess around her head. Perfect for what I have in mind.

"What are you—" she starts to ask, but I cut her off by pressing the head of my cock against her lips.

"Open," I command, my voice leaving no room for argument.

Mei obeys instantly, her mouth falling open wide. I can see Kirk still in the doorway, watching with horror and fascination as I prepare to fuck his wife's face. The sight of them only spurs me on, making me want to degrade Mei even further, to show them both exactly who's in charge now.

I grab Mei by the hair on either side of her head, holding her in place as I push my cock into her waiting mouth. The angle is perfect — her throat forms a straight line from her mouth, allowing me to slide deep with the first thrust. Her eyes widen as my cock pushes past the back of her throat, cutting off her air supply completely.

"Look at that," I taunt, glancing up at Kirk. "Your wife takes cock down her throat better than she does in her pussy."

Kirk says nothing, his face a mask of humiliation as he watches me use his wife's mouth.

I start with slow, deep thrusts, pulling almost all the way out before pushing back in, watching as Mei's throat bulges visibly with each intrusion. Her hands flail at her sides, occasionally reaching up to grab my thighs, not to push me away but to steady herself as I fuck her face.

Soon, I abandon all pretense of gentleness. I tighten my grip on her hair and start truly face-fucking her, my hips snapping forward with brutal force. Each thrust sends my cock deep into her throat, my balls slapping audibly against her forehead and eyes. The wet, gagging sounds she makes are obscene, saliva running from the corners of her mouth, dripping onto her face and hair.

"That's it," I growl, watching her struggle to breathe around my cock. "Take it all, you fucking whore."

Mei can't respond verbally, but her throat convulses around my length, her gagging intensifying as I increase the pace. Tears stream from her eyes, mixing with the saliva on her face, creating a mess of bodily fluids that only makes the scene more degrading.

I can feel my orgasm building, the familiar tightness in my balls signaling that I'm close. Instead of slowing down, I fuck her face even harder, my thrusts becoming erratic as I chase my release. Mei's fingers dig into my thighs, her nails leaving half-moon marks in my skin, but I barely notice the pain through the haze of pleasure.

"I'm gonna cum," I announce, loud enough for Kirk to hear. "Gonna paint your wife's face with my load."

With a final, brutal thrust, I pull out of Mei's mouth, one hand still gripping her hair while the other wraps around my cock. She gasps for air, coughing and sputtering, her chest heaving as she tries to catch her breath. Her momentary relief is short-lived, though, as I aim my cock at her face and start stroking myself rapidly.

It only takes a few strokes before I'm cumming, thick ropes of white shooting across Mei's face. The first stream lands across her eyes and nose, the second and third covering her lips and chin. She flinches slightly but doesn't try to turn away, accepting her marking with a submissive whimper.

When I'm finished, I use her hair to wipe the last few drops from my cock, smearing my cum further into the tangled strands. The sight of her covered in my seed, her face a mess of cum, tears, and saliva, sends a final wave of satisfaction through me.

Mei lies limp on the bed, too exhausted to move. Her chest rises and falls rapidly as she tries to regulate her breathing, her limbs splayed out like a broken doll. When she tries to speak, all that comes out is a hoarse, unintelligible mumble.

"Fuck," I mutter, admiring my handiwork. "You look good wearing my cum, Mrs. Chen."

I spot my shorts on the floor and retrieve my phone from the pocket. Before anyone can protest, I snap a quick picture of Mei's cum-covered face, ensuring I get a clear shot of her wedding ring visible on the hand that's weakly trying to wipe the semen from her eye.

"That's going in the spank bank," I smirk, pocketing my phone and reaching for my clothes.

I dress unhurriedly, aware of Kirk's eyes on me the entire time. Alex has disappeared from the doorway, probably ran off to his room to process what he just witnessed. Once I'm fully clothed, I walk confidently toward the door, stopping briefly next to Kirk.

"Next time," I say, my voice low enough that only he can hear, "I'll bend her over the dumpster behind the school and fuck her ass while you watch. She'd probably love that, wouldn't she?"

Kirk says nothing, his eyes lowered in defeat as I push past him. The taste of victory is sweet as I make my way through the house and back to the front door. Behind me, I can hear Mei still trying to form words, probably asking for a towel or some water, but that's Kirk's problem now.

I step out into the afternoon sun, a satisfied smile on my face. I came here expecting to get some homework done, but instead, I got the best fuck of my life and a new slut to use whenever I want. Not bad for a Thursday afternoon.

I check my phone as I walk to my car, admiring the photo I just took. Mei looks thoroughly used, completely debauched, and utterly satisfied despite her exhaustion. It's a trophy I'll cherish — at least until the next time I need her to service my cock.

And something tells me I won't have to wait long for that.
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