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I wasn’t sure what my professor even said in today’s lesson. She kept talking about the impact of the social ramifications of electing a new party into the presidential office. I didn’t know or care about what she was talking about. It was hard to pay attention to anything she said when she had such a nice body.

As silly as it was, I guess me failing this class only made sense. The only lesson she could teach me that I’d pay attention to would be in the bedroom. Her curvy figure was all I could think about in her class. Political science had never been something I was genuinely interested in. But women? That was a different story entirely.

While I usually tried to stay with women around my age, there was something about that damn MILF that I couldn’t ignore. Then again, any woman that could make blue jeans look like leggings tended to make my cock hard.

“Did you get any of that, Nadia?” she called out.

Of course, out of the thirty-something students, she’d pick on me, “Yeah, yeah. Something about the popular vote not meaning shit.”

“See me after class, Nadia,” she said before going back to the lesson.

Quite a few of the other students looked at me and chuckled before going back to their note-taking. Fucking drones, if they wanted to side with the teacher, they could. It’s not like I was going to find like-minded people around here. Most of the students were only here because of their parent’s money. Some were hard-working, sure, but I doubt any of them knew how hard it was for me to even be here.

I worked my ass off in and out of school, but fuck me, the one time I struggled with a class, everyone got to know about it. Then again, I did make myself a little hard to miss. My hair was primarily black with blonde streaks running through it. The clothes I tended to wear weren’t much less eye-catching. Bright colors clashing with dark colors, usually tight-fitting. I didn’t have much of a figure, but what I did have I was proud of.

My tight ass was something that most anyone would admit to loving, even if they tended to tease me about my tiny tits. I didn’t care about their opinions. This was just how I expressed myself and if they had a problem with that, they could eat a fucking dick. Preferably mine while they worked the shaft a little…

After the class ended, Mrs. Allen called out, “Dismissed. Nadia, stay seated.”

Once again, students snickered at me as they left. Once they were gone, she shut the door and turned to look at me, “What’s the issue here?”

“What issue?” I asked dismissively.

“Don’t play that game with me, Nadia. I’ve talked to your other professors, you’ve got a three point seven GPA. That’s impressive, even when you’re shitting the bed in my class. I don’t know what the hold-up is. Do you just not want to pass this class? Is it something at home?” she probed.

I rolled my eyes and mumbled, “Ever thought that this class just might be hard for me to understand? I don’t like the subject matter. It’s dry and I can’t find a way to make it fun. Besides, you’re a little distracting.”

She chuckled and crossed her arms under her chest, “You trying to say that I should dress like a nun?”

“I’d stop looking at your ass if you did,” I said. Some people might have been afraid of the repercussions of talking like this, but what was she going to do? Get me kicked out of school? At this point that might be a welcome relief. Fuck, even if I had to sell my body on the streets, I’d probably have a better time than working in a cubicle somewhere.

“Nadia—”

“Raven,” I quipped.

She glared at me, “You’re to address me by my last name, Nadia. Do you really need to be told that you should respect others? Especially when they’re trying to help you.”

“If you want me to respect you, maybe you should avoid calling me out in the middle of class. It’s not like there is some kind of secret underworld going on here. I just suck at political science. It’s boring as fuck and I’d rather keep my head out of the depressing fucking world of politics.”

“This isn’t what you’re interested in. This is about getting you to pass this damn class, Nadia. You can’t afford to have your GPA stained by this damn course. I just need to know what I can do to help you. Seriously, if it’s wearing different clothes, I will,” she said.

I shrugged my shoulders, “What’s the point in wearing that in the first place?”

“Why do you wear the clothes you wear?”

“Because I look good in them,” I said.

She grinned and pressed her large breasts together for a moment, “You think I don’t like having people look at me? My husband gets off on the thought that people in their twenties still think about bending me over.”

“Too much info, Raven!”

“Nadia, if I have to tell you again to call me by my last name, I’m going to have to take action,” she said.

“Oh really, Raven? What are you going to do, spank me? Make me write lines until my fingers are numb? You think that kind of shit would change anything?” I asked.

She chuckled, “Oh, you innocent little thing. Why do you think you’re the only one that has different thoughts than everyone else around you? You know, I used to be a lot like you, Nadia. But that’s going to change when you get a husband that needs you to help him protect his reputation.”

I shrugged my shoulders again, “The fuck makes you think I want a husband? I’ve got enough cock for one relationship.”

Mrs. Allen’s jaw went slack for a moment before her eyes darted down to my groin. I hadn’t been actively tucking, but my black skinny jeans did make things a little hard to see unless someone was looking directly at my bulge.

“Oh… Oh my, that’s a little different than what I was expecting to see down there, honey.”

“Careful with pet names, Raven. You wouldn’t want me to make your husbands fantasy come to life, would you? Bend you over your desk and pound your sweet cunt until you scream my name?” I taunted.

I expected her to slap me or do something that would make me regret my words. Hell, anything would have been better than her answer. “My husband will just have to watch us. How about this, Nadia, you get to pass my class as long as you at least pretend to pay attention. In return, my husband finally gets to have his little cuckold fantasy brought to life.”

“Chick, you’re like thirty-six!”

“And you’re what, twenty? I didn’t pay much attention to your record.”

“Twenty-one,” I mumbled.

“Even better. I won’t feel nearly as bad about drinking a glass of wine after you’ve unloaded your cum in me,” she said.

I shivered, “Raven, I’m not trying to be disrespectful or anything, but isn’t this illegal?”

She shrugged, “You seem like the kind of girl that’s willing to be a little bad to feel pretty good. So what’s it going to be? You going to fuck your way to a passing grade or am I going to have to start making your life a living hell while you’re here?”

Nothing about this felt right. Sure, I’d thought about fucking Mrs. Allen more than a few times, but the thought of her husband being around made things feel disgusting to me. Still, she was pretty damn gorgeous. Just because she was married shouldn’t mean that I should feel too bad about things. Mrs. Allen knew what she was getting into. Besides, if it would get me out of having to bust my ass to pass this course, I guess I could destroy her pussy a time or two.

“Fine. But one condition,” I said.

“Name it.”

“No cameras, no pictures, no recording, no anything that could link back to us at some point. I’m not going to be blackmailed. You want my cock, you keep up your end of the deal.”

She smiled and reached her hand between my legs and cupped as much of my bulge as she could fit in her hand, “Deal. But I want this tonight. Meet me at the supermarket at seven so we can fake this being a chance encounter if anyone did see us.”

“Fine.”

The rest of my school day was uncomfortable, to say the least. This was something that I couldn’t deny being interested in. Mrs. Allen had a body that I craved and I wasn’t going to pretend that fucking her in front of her husband wouldn’t do wonders for my ego. While I didn’t consider myself a cocky woman, I did enjoy feeling like I was more in charge than I really was.

Having a grown ass man sitting in a corner while I pounded his wife just felt like that would scratch a certain kind of itch for me.

Around six-thirty, I left my dorm and got in my piece of shit car and headed to the supermarket. It didn’t take long for Mrs. Allen to find me in the parking lot. She honked at me and I nodded before turning my car back on. I followed her back to her house and parked my car in her driveway. If someone saw us here, we could use the excuse of tutoring. This wasn’t as private as I would have liked, but I didn’t see how I had much of an option.

The lazy way out of my school problem was fucking this woman. That wasn’t such a bad price to pay.

As she led me into her house, Mr. Allen smiled warmly at me and extend his hand to me, “Hey, it’s nice to finally meet you, Nadia.”

I didn’t quite expect him to be so… Respectable? I shook his hand, “Nice to meet you as well, Mr. Allen.”

“Please, call me Steven,” he said as he released my hand. “My wife told me about your struggle in class and I’m glad to know that we can help you out. I just hope that you’re okay with what you’re doing tonight.”

Raven chuckled, “She’s going to have to be. You’ve been looking for someone to do this for a while, babe. I don’t expect that my student would throw much of a fit about getting to fuck me. She’s been staring at me since she started my class. She just better do a better job than you do when it comes to getting me off.”

Steven cringed at the comment, “Sorry.”

“Couldn’t I just give you husband some tips?” I asked.

She shook her head, “Fuck no. I want him to know that he’s not remotely close to being able to satisfy me. I want this to be embarrassing for him. I want it to be downright humiliating.”

I shrugged my shoulders and looked from Steven to Raven, “Sorry, but I’m not going to be insulting your husband.”

“You don’t have to, that isn’t what our deal was. All you have to do is fuck me like your life depends on it, baby,” she purred.

Well, I could fully understand why Steven was so desperate to have someone else take up that burden. His wife seemed like she was just a peach outside of the classroom.

Steven’s cheeks warmed from embarrassment but I could see a slight bulge in his pants forming. “Why don’t we let her eat first, baby? Did you already eat dinner, Nadia?”

“Ah, no, I didn’t. I really didn’t want to eat another microwave pizza,” I mumbled.

“Great,” Raven chirped. “We have dinner set out on the table, we weren’t sure if you’d eat or not. Figured if you didn’t want to eat, you could fuck me and leave, then we’d eat.”

“Damn, you two really don’t want anything from me but my dick, huh?” I asked.

Steven turned to me with wide eyes, “Wait, you have a…”

“Yeah, I’m trans. Didn’t all the talk about fucking your wife give that away?” I asked.

I heard her laugh before she called out, “Surprise, baby. You’ll just have to deal with it. I know you wanted a guy to fuck me, but I can’t help myself when I think about her tight little ass plowing me. Besides, from what I felt earlier, you won’t have to worry about finding a man after this. Nadia is the best of both worlds.”

“On that note, can we just eat before I throw up?” I asked.

We headed into the kitchen and ate the meal that Raven prepared for us. I didn’t want to make things more uncomfortable for Steven, but at the same time, I wasn’t going to pretend I wasn’t a little excited. Sure, she withheld important information from him. That didn’t mean I couldn’t enjoy fucking his wife like he couldn’t.

It’s not like I was a whore and got around to everyone on campus, but I did have a few girlfriends that I learned quite a lot of lessons from. Which strokes made them scream the loudest. How to rub their pussies to get their panties the creamiest.

Once we finished with the food, Raven called out, “Clean the dishes, baby. I want to get started on our guest.”

He let out a pathetic groan and collected the dishes and started washing them. Raven led me into their bedroom and spoke quietly, “Strip down and get under the covers. I want to see what I’m working with, but I want it to be a surprise for him.”

I shrugged my shoulders and quickly took off my shoes, skinny jeans, and shirt. The black bra and panties I had on weren’t exactly lingerie, but they still looked damn good on me. Raven’s eyes never left my bulge, even when I slid under the covers and finished taking off my underwear. I dropped them over the side of the bed and she let out a quiet whimper, “C-Can I see?”

“Nope. Not until he does,” I teased.

“Fuck,” she grumbled as she started stripping. Her curvy figure was more than I’d expected, but I tried to maintain composure. Even as her plump breasts were unleashed from her bra and my cock hardened, I did my best to pretend that it didn’t faze me. Once her panties slid down her thighs and her wet lips came into view, I crossed my right leg over my left to pin my cock against my thigh.

She got on the bed and straddled my hips over the covers. “Mm, I’m looking forward to this, baby.”

“I know you are, but I’m looking forward to my grade. So when I do make you scream my name, you’re going to start making it look like I’m improving, aren’t you?” I asked in a sweet tone.

She nodded her head, “Of course. I’m sure our private lessons will start paying off for both of us.”

Raven leaned down and whispered, “And no matter what I say while he’s in here, I want you to cum inside me. Is that clear?”

I looked into her bright green eyes, “Sure, but if you end up getting preggo, that’s not my problem.”

“I know it isn’t. But I still want to feel your hot cum deep inside me. It’s a little bit of a fetish of mine.”

The sound of Steven’s footsteps coming towards the door made us stop talking. He walked in the open door and smiled at the scene before him, “Well, you two don’t waste any time.”

Raven’s tone took on a much less friendly sound, “Sit down in the chair and don’t move. I don’t want to hear you. I don’t want you to tell us what we’re doing is hot. You’re going to sit there and keep your hands off your cock!”

He nodded and scampered over to the chair at the desk in their bedroom. I could only guess that was the place Raven graded coursework, but then again, why did it even matter?

She smiled down at me, “I want to lay on my side while you fuck me. Can’t have our little guest touching himself when he thinks we aren’t looking, can we?”

“Of course not,” I said quietly. I didn’t know how much I could get away with. While she was making this seem like her husband was a piece of filth, I just wanted to fuck her and pass a damn class.

Raven got off me and laid on her side with one leg lifted towards her chest. The angle her hips were at made it easy to see her pussy, all I had to do now was try not to make eye contact with Steven when I slipped inside her. I knew that it wasn’t quite cheating. But I couldn’t shake the feeling that this was still something I wouldn’t have done if not for my grade being on the line.

Steven seemed like a good man, but as I got out from underneath the covers, I couldn’t deny a rush of excitement. Both sets of eyes were firmly affixed on my cock. I shrugged my shoulders and mumbled, “What?”

“J-Jesus, I felt it earlier, but that thing is just,” she trailed off.

He spoke up, “It’s amazing.”

I chuckled and tried not to let his prying eyes change what was about to happen. There was no denying that I was confident when it came to my sex life. But that didn’t change the fact that I’d never been watched before.

As I got into position behind Raven, I pressed my breasts against her back and kissed her shoulder, “It’s probably going to make your stomach ache a little tomorrow.”

“T-That’s fine,” she said quietly. The bluster she seemed to have before was nowhere to be found. I guess seeing my cock nearly reach my knees was as good of a reason as any for her to second guess herself.

I reached between us and guided my cock to her entrance. She let out a quiet moan as I rubbed my head over her clit a few times before sliding it between her lips to coat my crown with her arousal. I wasn’t going to pretend that I wasn’t horny as hell, but I did feel like I had to put on something of a show. If Steven wanted to feel like he was nothing in comparison to me, I could make that happen. At least, for the sake of my grade, I hoped I could.

My hips pushed forward and Raven let out a loud moan as I stretched her pussy. Inch after inch of my cock disappeared inside her. Just before my hips could finally meet with hers, I felt my crown press against something that seemed to resist me. It wasn’t something I wasn’t familiar with, and I whispered quietly, “All the way in?”

She nodded her head. Some women liked cervical penetration, but I wasn’t sure if she’d ever done it before. I held onto her waist as I pushed into her and she let out a high-pitched whine.

“F-Fuck that hurts so good,” she said after a few moments.

I kissed her shoulder and then worked my way up her neck so that I could whisper in her ear, “Better than your husband?”

“A-Anyone could fuck me better than my h-husband,” she stammered.

That just wouldn’t do. I wanted to hear her say I was the best she’d ever had. My grip tightened on her waist as I started pumping into her with deep strokes. Each time my cock slammed back into her cervix, her scream got a little quieter until she’d finally gotten used to the feeling of my cock stretching the deepest parts of her.

I pushed myself up onto my elbow and looked at her lower abdomen as I thrust into her. Each time my cock disappeared inside her, the outline of it bulged through her stomach. I wasn’t going to pretend that it wasn’t a sight I loved seeing. Knowing I could stretch women like no other person around just made my pride swell.

She might have thought she would end up fulfilling her husband’s fantasy, but I knew that by the end of this, I’d be her new fantasy. Steven was just an excuse at this point.

Raven’s moaning got louder and she slid a hand down to her pussy to start playing with her clit. Under most circumstances, I would have done that for her, but from this position, I had to use my free hand to pull her hips into my strokes. The one downside to having a cock this big was the damn range of motion it took to fully thrust into my partners.

As I started working into a faster rhythm, my eyes inevitably fell over Steven. The bulge in his pants was as hard as it would get, but that didn’t mean it was impressive. I could see why Raven was so desperate to offer me an exchange. If I had to guess, he couldn’t have been more than four inches. If that was what she was working with, hell, I would have fucked her even without getting a better grade.

Who could let a woman as beautiful as Raven suffer from something as bad as an inexperienced, tiny husband?

She deserved each and every moment of this pleasure. I paused for a moment and pulled out of her. Raven let out a desperate whine and I chuckled as I rolled her onto her back. I got on top of her and guided my cock back into her tight pussy. My hands fell to either side of her shoulders and I started slamming into her.

Steven might have wanted to be shamed while I fucked his wife, but I didn’t care. His desires didn’t matter to me anymore. Raven’s tight pussy around my cock was all I could think about. Her half-lidded eyes blankly looked up at me and her jaw was slack from the overwhelming pleasure that coursed through her. I didn’t want to see her any other way after tonight. She might still have to put on a show at our college, but she needed to know that she was mine now.

Raven’s core tightened around my cock and her hips bucked wildly up to meet mine as she cried out in ecstasy. Her pussy convulsed around my shaft and her juices sprayed onto my hips as I continued to hammer away at her depths. I didn’t care that she’d cum, of course, I wanted her to enjoy this. But that didn’t mean I was finished.

Steven let out a whimpering groan and I heard his breathing getting heavier as he watched us. He didn’t matter.

All that mattered right now was making sure that Raven would never find another student like me. She’d never have another lover like me. The pinnacle of her sex life was happening in this moment and I was about to give her something to help her remember it forever.

My balls tightened up and I let out a low growl as I fucked her like a woman possessed. I was close to my orgasm and she still hadn’t recovered from hers. Her constant stream of moans finally came to a slow end as I thrust into her one final time. My cock disappeared into her cervix and she let out a quiet moan as she whispered, “T-Thank you.”

I didn’t care if this was part of what they wanted or not. I leaned down and pressed my lips against hers as my cock throbbed within her body. My tongue parted her lips and she weakly kissed me back as my seed pumped deep into her fertile pussy. I didn’t care about what this might mean for their marriage. For all I cared, if they did get divorced, I was already prepared to fill her husband’s role.

Once my balls finally emptied within her, I slowly pulled out and called out quietly, “I bet you wish you could clean my cock, don’t you, Steven?”

“Y-Yes,” he whined.

“Too fucking bad. You weren’t the one that got me off. Then again, I doubt you’ve ever gotten anyone off. Raven, be a good girl and clean my cock. Steven, you’re going to take the couch tonight. I think Raven would appreciate waking up next to me instead,” I called out.

I almost expected a little backlash, but instead, Steven stood up and started walking towards the door. On his way out, I could see that he’d cum in his pants. What a pathetic man. As Raven’s mouth wrapped around my cock, I let out a low moan and purred, “Tomorrow morning, I think I’ll enjoy that ass of yours, baby.”

She didn’t say anything, but those beautiful eyes met with mine as she swallowed more of my cock down her throat. I could get used to this kind of life.
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