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The feeling of a hand giving her ass a pop startled Hailey, “Damn it, Annie!” She should have known better than to think she would have a calm night. Going to her college professor’s private resort for spring break might have been a bad idea.

Calling her professor by her first name felt strange. They weren’t the closest imaginable, but she and her teacher did share a mutual love for the sea. When Annie proposed that she come to visit her, Hailey didn’t want to turn down the opportunity. Little did she know, the invitation to the resort was more personal in nature.

She had no clue that her teacher was a billionaire. Annie wanted it to stay that way, if others found out she had money, her life would change. Teaching made her happy and while some of the faculty knew, they kept quiet about Annie’s secret. But Hailey didn’t know she would be learning so many more secrets.

“Careful with your language, Hailey. I wouldn’t want to have to send you to the dean’s office,” she teased. Hailey met her eyes as the woman walked closer. Annie’s shoulder-length red hair and green eyes made Hailey’s heart flutter. Her professor was in her early forties, but that was nearly impossible to tell. Her Irish heritage kept her from getting tan.

So while Hailey wore a pink bikini to try and bring out the sexy aesthetic of her tanned body, Annie got away with wearing a black one. Then again, Hailey’s blonde hair and crystal-clear blue eyes helped made the pink stand out even more.

Hailey’s eyes drifted lower, to the bulge in Annie’s panties. Her professor’s cock definitely made her curious, but she tried not to make it a huge deal.

“You wouldn’t want me gone, Annie. Who would go snorkeling with you later?”

“Anyone I wanted?” Annie asked.

“Touche, but you could at least pretend that I’m worth having around,” Hailey said.

“Oh, there isn’t any reason to pretend. I love having you. I was thinking that I’d be out here alone. Again. I mean, yeah I have staff here, but it’s not the same.”

Hailey nodded, “I kind of understand that. Guess it’s a little bit of a first world problem. You’re surrounded by people that call you by your last name. Which is why you’re just going to be Annie to me.”

“I’m fine with that. It makes me feel like I’m a real person. Also, try and keep your eyes up top unless you want me to stare at you all day,” Annie said.

Hailey’s eyes dipped to Annie’s cock once again, “Sorry, couldn’t hear you over trying to be chill about my teacher having the biggest dick I’ve ever seen.”

“That doesn’t even make sense. Me being, well, blessed… Has nothing to do with your hearing.”

“Take the compliment and tell me I’m pretty. Damn, Annie, for someone that’s so damn smart, you’re pretty stupid,” Hailey said.

Annie stepped closer and smiled as she put her hands on Hailey’s waist, “I shouldn’t even have you here. What do you think would happen if someone found out that I was checking you out while you were here?”

“First, no one knows I’m here, so unless you run your mouth, you’re not going to get found out. Even my parents think I’m just staying with some friends back on campus. So why don’t you stop making it seem like this is somehow taboo.”

“It is taboo. I’m out here in the middle of nowhere on a private island with a sexy student of mine. She’s staring at my cock, and I want to do things with her but know I shouldn’t. How is that fair?” Annie asked.

Hailey smiled and pulled away, “It’s fair because you’re going to have to work for anything. We’re out here to look at the coral reefs, so why don’t you get your flippers and snorkel on. We can go look ridiculous in the water for a bit.”

Moving to the building that Annie had for all her swimming gear, Hailey called out, “Besides, you can think about how wet I am without it being dirty.”

“Oh, that’s just low. You know, I wanted you to come out here because you’re interested in the water. But you’re not the first. The other people I've brought fell in love with my money. Before you ask, no, nothing happened between me and them. So what keeps you so calm?” Annie asked as she followed and started getting ready.

Hailey shrugged her shoulder, “Because I didn’t know any of this about you before. You’re just a cool chick with similar interests. I’m not going to pretend the money isn’t neat. I don’t have to pay for any of this shit and get to have the time of my life. For me, it’s just a win-win scenario. Besides, you’ve got a nice cock, any time I start thinking about the money, I just imagine fucking on a bed of hundreds.”

Annie’s puzzled expression made Hailey laugh, “I’m only kind of kidding, Annie. I don’t want to ruin a good thing by being vain.”

They put on their gear and spent most of the day in the water. The aquatic life was beautiful and by the time Hailey got done looking at all of the reefs around Annie’s island, she didn’t want to see more. The sights were breathtaking, but her legs were putty and she felt like taking the longest nap of her life.

As they made their way back to Annie’s three-story home, Annie wrapped an arm around Hailey’s waist. “Thank you for keeping me company out here,” she said.

“Don’t worry about it, Annie. Just keep in mind that I’ve got to be back on Monday,” Hailey responded.

“Of course, but that leaves us a week to enjoy the break. Speaking of enjoying the break, dinner should be ready for us by the time we finish showering.”

“Awesome, is it cool if I wear my pajamas? Or do you have other guests or something I don’t know about?”

“Pajamas are fine. I’m going to be wearing some short shorts and a sports bra. No reason to not be comfortable in my own place.”

“Right on. Try not to have your dick flopping around everywhere, I don’t want to get distracted.”

“Maybe I want you distracted.”

Hailey smiled and stepped into the woman’s home. She headed to the room that she would be staying in and showered. Not bothering with panties or a bra, she slid on her thin cotton pajama pants and a plain white tee shirt. If Annie was going to be tempted her with her cock, she might as well play her own game.

Seducing a secret billionaire might not get her the life she wanted, but that would at least be a check mark on her bucket list. The list she hadn’t even considered until this trip.

Coming from a poor background, Hailey didn’t expect much out of life. She imagined that after she got this degree, she would end up at a nine-to-five job doing nothing with her life. That’s what happened to her parents, and while she wanted to make things better for herself, that’s always easier said than done.

She walked into the dining area and found Annie waiting for her. Picking a chair beside Annie, Hailey sat and looked under the table, “Your outline is looking a little obvious. Maybe I should just put like, a ten-inch dildo in my pants. Think that’d distract you?”

“If it wasn’t smaller than mine, maybe,” Annie said as casual as could be.

“Wait what?”

“You heard me.”

“Over ten inches?”

“Just barely.”

The conversation happened in less than ten seconds and Hailey’s jaw wouldn’t close. What started as a joke ended with Hailey being slightly aroused. Maybe she was a bit of a size slut, but it’s not like she’d ever had anything that large.

Hailey was saved from the awkward situation when the food arrived. The butler presented them both with a plate of ‘exotic’ hamburger and fries with a small bag of chips on the side.

The look on Hailey’s face made Annie laugh. “What were you expecting? Caviar and lobster with steak and something else that probably costs more than a car?”

“Kind of, honestly. I mean, aside from the house and hiring people to keep it nice and shit, you live kind of simply. I just didn’t expect that when I found out you had money,” Hailey mumbled.

“Let’s be real. The only reason people blow their money is because they’re not happy. I’m perfectly content. I was content before I discovered the cure for… I shouldn’t tell you that,” Annie said.

Hailey looked at her with a curious gleam in her eye, “Why not?”

“Because I’m not the only person who’s living in secret. Besides, the government wouldn’t want that information to be public,” she said.

“Oh fuck, yeah, if the government is involved I’d rather just not know. I’m not going to throw on a tinfoil hat or anything, but yeah, fuck that. Uh, so yeah, about these burgers. Are they made from like, the finest most exquisite meat ever to exist?”

“Nope, I think they’re ground beef. I don’t know, I really don’t. I just told him to never make me a dinner that would cost more than twenty bucks a person. I mean, I’ve had some really nice food, but only on special occasions,” Annie said.

Hailey continued to eat and once she finished the main food, she opened her bag of chips, “So if you’re happy, why do you still work and shit?”

“Because that’s what makes me happy. If I didn’t have my job, I never would have had this life. But I love teaching. I love helping students reach their potential.”

“So what kind of potential do I have?”

“I don’t know, if you keep staring at my panties every chance you get, you’ve got the potential to get in trouble. Joking, but more realistically, I think you’ve got a sharp mind. You’re just not engaged enough to make anything of it. You want to seem like you’re so uninterested in what’s going on, yet when it comes down to it, you go above and beyond.”

“Something like that,” Hailey waved a hand to dismiss the thought.

“Why do you think I offered you to come out here?”

“Because you wanted a nice ass to look at?”

“No, I mean, that’s a bonus. I wanted you to come out here because I wanted to show you what kind of life you can make for yourself,” she said.

“Your circumstances are on in a trillion. Don’t act like I could have this life.”

“You could. I can’t pretend it would be easy, and maybe I am one in a trillion people. But you caught my eye. That should tell you something.”

Hailey pushed her bag of tips towards Annie, “I’m losing my appetite.”

Annie folded the bag over and pushed away the food, “Because you’re scared of working for something?”

“That’s not quite it.”

“So what is it?”

“I guess I just don’t want to fail. Seeing your success isn’t doing much for me. Just shows me what I could have if I made it. But if I don’t make it, what’s the fucking point of trying so hard?” her pitch rose.

Annie put her hand on Hailey’s and rubbed her thumb across it, “It’s okay to be frustrated. The point of trying so hard is to know that you gave it your all. It’s to show yourself that you can buckle down and get through things when you need to.”

Hailey pulled her hand away and stood up, “I think I’m going to get some sleep. What are we doing tomorrow?”

“I’ll tell you in the morning. You’re not in a good state of mind and I don’t want you to fall asleep brooding on how it could go wrong,” she said.

Hailey walked away, Annie’s eyes on her ass, “Good night.”

Alone in her room, Hailey sat on her bed with her knees drawn to her chest. She shouldn’t feel as bitter as she did right now. Annie’s success was impossible to duplicate. Things like this didn’t happen because people tried hard, they happened because they got lucky. For all Hailey knew, Annie only had all this money because she sucked and fucked her way to the top.

The woman was a futa, after all, that couldn’t have been ignored on her climb to the top. Hailey sighed and burrowed into the covers as she found every excuse in the book to determine why it was unfair.

Morning came and Hailey woke to a hair stroking through her hair. Annie sat at the edge of her bed in the same clothes from last night, “Morning sleepy head. Feeling any better?”

Hailey smiled and flipped Annie off, “I could have had morning wood and you would have been flashed and all that. Why are you in here?”

The joke brought a laugh from Annie, “I’m here to wake you up and let you know that I wanted to watch a movie with you. You said something last night that made me think.”

“I know what you mean. And uh, I wanted to say thank you. You brought up a lot of good points, but I don’t know that I’m ready to take the dive into the world of luck. Doesn’t mean I won’t try and put my best foot forward,” Hailey said.

“I wasn’t quite talking about that, but I’m glad I could help you see that. I’ll be honest with you Hailey, I think you’re gorgeous. And yeah, I wanted you to come out here so I could spend time with you. That being said,” Annie leaned down and pressed her lips to Hailey’s forehead.

She pulled back and whispered, “I was hoping that you’d be okay with moving forward as something more.”

Shocked by the kiss, Hailey looked away, “What do you mean by something more?”

“Well, you can hopefully keep a secret. That being said, so could I. I’m not blind to the amount of attention you’re showing my cock. It’s been your favorite part of the trip as far as I can tell. So it’s not like I want it to be a problem between us.”

“Are you asking me to sleep with you?”

Annie shook her head, “No. I’m trying to make sure you know that I’m open to the idea of moving forward intimately. I don’t know if you are, or you were just joking. But this is me putting my best foot forward. I want to pursue this. Whatever it is. If it doesn’t work out, that’s fine. I’m sure we’re both adult enough to not let it affect our life at the college.”

“And if it does work out?” Hailey asked.

“Then we might have something beautiful together. I’m not getting any younger and you’re smart, funny, gorgeous, and frankly, sexually active. I haven’t had a partner in years and I’m tired of toys.”

“Annie, how the fuck have you not had sex in years?”

“When you work all the time and have to hide what kind of life you live from the public, you can figure it out,” Annie mumbled.

Hailey’s hand moved to Annie’s cock and gave it a quick pat, “We’ll take care of that problem. But I need to know right now. Are you only wanting sex or is this something you’re wanting to be serious about?”

“With what I told you last night, what do you think I’m going to do? Dip my toes in the water, or take a leap?”

“I want to fuck on a boat. If you want to be more serious, then I want stuff too. I’m not going to ask you to buy me shit, I’m not going to make you go out of your way to do tons for me. But we’re in the middle of the ocean and you’ve got all the resources in the world. If you haven’t had sex in years and I haven’t had more than public quickies… I want to have sex on a boat,” Hailey said.

Annie let out a yelp of excitement and hopped from the bed, “Okay, but we’re watching a movie first. And breakfast should be done soon. Are you sure about this though? I’m not pushing you too fast?”

“You’re not pushing me at all. Honestly, even if it was just sex, I’d have been down. You’re willing to be more than that, hell, I can give it a shot. Why not right? Best foot forward and all that shit.”

They headed downstairs to eat breakfast and then moved to the living room. Annie took Hailey to a couch and pulled her down beside her and asked, “How comfortable are you with your body?”

“I’m pretty content with how I look, why?” Hailey lifted an eyebrow.

“I don’t like wearing clothes when I’m not going to be seen by strangers. Are you fine with getting nude?”

“I thought we weren’t going to have sex until we got on the boat?” Hailey stuck out her lower lip.

Annie smiled and removed her sports bra. Her impressive breasts were on display and Hailey couldn’t tear her eyes away, “I never said we were. I just want to get comfy. But I don’t want to be the only one. Besides, you should get used to seeing my length.”

“You mean your dick?” Hailey pulled her shirt over her head and tossed it away. Her own breasts were smaller than Annie’s own, but she thought they were fine they way they were.

“Such rude language,” Annie said as she pulled her shorts away to reveal her impressive size. Even soft, she was larger than most men Hailey slept with.

“It’s not rude, it’s blunt. Why be politically correct when I don’t care about politics,” her pajama pants came off. She crossed her legs to hide her sex from Annie’s eyes.

Annie smiled and spread her legs, “Don’t be shy. I’m not going to be.”

The next two hours of watching the movie took forever for Hailey. As calm as she tried to be, the sight of Annie’s shaft made her want to beg for the woman. But that would be tactless. No reason to come off like more of a slut than she already must seem.

Over the hour after the movie was over, Annie went around securing the plans for getting her boat on the water. While not huge, the boat had enough space to comfortably house four people. Hailey couldn’t help but chuckle at how all of Annie’s employees seemed perfectly comfortable seeing the woman naked.

One of her employees would be handling the maneuvering of the craft while the other two went below to enjoy themselves. As they got down to the lower decks, Annie pulled Hailey onto the bed and flicked on the television.

“So, before we get started. I’m into some pretty kinky things. Are you fine with that?” Annie asked.

“It depends on how kinky,” Hailey snuggled into Annie’s side. The newfound potential relationship had her a little more on the affectionate side. Dating someone her own age wasn’t appealing to her. For them, it was all about the parties and being in the moment. People her age didn’t quite understand that she needed to study and show some measure of responsibility.

Having a mature woman that could offer her a dick, financial security, and understanding. Well shit, that would be hard to pass up if it could work out between them emotionally. She knew her teacher well enough to know that Annie wasn’t going to just drop out at the first sign of a struggle. That didn’t mean that they would work out though, and that concerned Hailey. Opening up to this woman might be hard. Especially since they would have to hide their relationship.

Annie put an arm over Hailey’s shoulders and ran a hand down her bare chest, “BDSM, obviously. That one is kind of hard to not enjoy in general these days. Even if we don’t get extreme, we can still enjoy a little bit of that. Can’t we?”

“Of course. I’m fine with being your sub, I know enough about the community. As long as you’re not doing some really nasty stuff, I’m fine with that.”

“Well, how about we start with BDSM and see where things go?”

“Sure, what do you have in mind?”

“Starting from this point, I’d like you to call me Mistress. The only exception would be in public, of course. In private, including my island, it’s going to be Mistress. Okay?”

Hailey nodded, “Sounds good to me, Mistress. Anything else?”

“Minor pet play?”

“What do you mean?”

“I want to call you kitten.”

“I’m fine with that, so BDSM and pet play, which kind of falls into BDSM. Anyway, anything else?”

“For now, I want to leave it at that. If I tell you to do something, unless it’s beyond your scope, do it. Normal safe words apply. Red, yellow, and green.”

“Then can I have that cock yet, Mistress?” Hailey’s devious grin gave away her desire.

Annie smiled in return and put her hands behind her head, “Enjoy. Don’t stop until I cum. And yeah, that means you’re going to have to wait to get fucked. I’m sure you’re fine with that, aren’t you kitten?”

Hailey kissed her way down Annie’s naked body. The nudity took a little getting used to for Hailey. Having her body on display turned her on, yet she couldn’t help but feel like the staff looked at her a little too longingly.

Once she made her way to Annie’s base, she kissed her way up the shaft and looked to her teacher. Could they really be a couple? Or was this an elaborate plot to get laid? Either way, Hailey wanted to enjoy it while she could.

Her lips fell around Annie’s tip and Hailey let her tongue work its way around her head. Over and over, her tongue swirled around the sensitive tip until she heard Annie’s soft moans. Her mouth lowered further onto the woman’s cock and she felt it throbbing in her mouth.

The pulsing shaft felt natural in her mouth, while she never took something this large, she knew her way around a cock well enough. Her eyes closed and she let herself enjoy the moment. Giving Annie a blowjob might have been something of a command, but she knew that she was in complete control right now.

Annie spoke quietly, “You’re doing great, thank you, Hailey.”

Pulling away from the woman’s length, “You’re welcome, but don’t thank me. And call me kitten. That was what you wanted, wasn’t it, Mistress?”

Annie smiled and ran a hand through Hailey’s hair, “Then work for your milk, kitten. I wanted you to know you were appreciated.”

Hailey enjoyed the praise. It showed her that Annie wasn’t going to leave her without acknowledgment. While that meant nothing to some, Hailey wanted to be validated for her efforts. If she wasn’t, why bother trying so hard?

She worked her mouth faster along Annie’s cock and tried her best to take Annie fully into her throat. That didn’t work so well, but Annie moaned either way. Hailey’s hand moved to the lower half of Annie’s pulsing desire to stroke it while she continued sucking.

Annie had more stamina than Hailey imagined. For someone that hadn’t had sex in years, she didn’t cum quickly. Hailey jaw started to hurt and she thanked the heavens when she heard Annie warn her, “Oh fuck, I’m going to cum soon, kitten!”

Doubling down on her efforts now that the end goal was in sight, Hailey wanted to show her Mistress that she could work for the cum. She wanted to, after all, it wasn’t every day that she got to make her teacher moan her name. Even as the cum filled her mouth, Hailey imagined what it might be like to make eye contact with her teacher during a lesson. If her teacher’s face would flush or if she would play it off like nothing happened.

Annie’s moans slowed and stopped once her orgasm subsided and Hailey pulled away. She opened her mouth to show Annie the cum inside. “That’s a good girl. Swallow my milk, kitten. Then I’m going to make you purr for being such a good pet,” Annie said.

Hailey swallowed the cum with a smile on her face. She rolled onto her back and called out, “You know, Mistress, you don’t have to return the favor. I appreciate the thought, but it isn’t a big deal. I promise.” Content to just bask in the glow for a little while, Hailey enjoyed knowing that she could satisfy Annie, but Annie had other plans.

“It would be a big deal for me. Besides, if I take my time, I might stay down there long enough to get hard again,” Annie rolled onto her knees and leaned over Hailey. “Are you going to tell me no?”

“I’m not, Mistress. If you want to go down on me, by all means,” Hailey gestured to her hips.

Annie kissed her softly. She didn’t linger, instead, she kissed down Hailey’s neck until she got to her collarbones. Hailey felt teeth lightly sinking into the sensitive skin and let out a gasp. Her teacher didn’t bite further but instead started sucking and licking the skin. Hailey’s body warmed in anticipation of what was to come after, but just being marked by Annie did wonders for her desire.

She wanted to push Annie further down her body, to have those lips around her sensitive bead. Hailey waited patiently, but the hickey being left behind took ages. When Annie pulled away from her neck, she let out a quiet giggle before moving to Hailey’s breasts. Licking and kissing the nipples, Annie soon sucked one into her mouth and let her hand massage Hailey’s clit.

Never before had someone paid this much attention to Hailey’s pleasure. Her face flushed a deep red and moans poured from her. Hailey wanted Annie to stop playing games with her, yet, she could say nothing. Her hips lifted to feel more of her teacher’s touch. Before Annie could even make it to her heated desire, Hailey’s core tightened and she hissed in a breath of air.

Her orgasm built within her and when Annie pulled her hand away, Hailey glared at her, “Why?!”

“Shh, I didn’t say it was time for you to cum, kitten.”

“You’re a cruel Mistress,” Hailey said. She couldn’t stay frustrated. Not when Annie moved down her body, once again leaving a trail of wet kisses down her tanned body.

“I’m only cruel because I wouldn’t have enjoyed your taste as much as I wanted. Be a good kitten and relax for me,” Annie said.

Hailey slid her hands behind her own head and spread her legs wider for Annie. Annie’s tongue dipped into Hailey’s glistening folds. The boat’s rocking helped lull Hailey into something of a trance as she was pleasured. Her trip to her teacher’s resort was unorthodox, to say the least, but she loved her time there. With all of the natural beauty around her, Annie included, Hailey wished she could have stayed there for years.

Annie continued lapping at her folds and Hailey gasped when two fingers pushed into her depth. Her moans turned into blissful cries as she tightened once again. She expected Annie to pull away once more to tease her further and to her surprise, the woman worked her digits faster inside her. Having her sensitive walls penetrated while her bead was being licked pushed her over the edge.

Her hips rose and she came hard, juices pouring into Annie’s waiting mouth. Hailey squirmed as Annie continued to lap at her sex before she finally begged, “Mistress, I can’t take much more.”

Annie pulled away and moved to kiss Hailey. She could taste her flavor during the kiss and that only served to further exacerbate her arousal. Hailey needed more of her teacher. Age gap be damned, she wanted to be with this woman for years. Maybe her judgment came early, but that didn’t matter to her. She needed to put her best foot forward if she wanted to show Annie she could be serious about this.

Once the kiss ended, Hailey said, “I hope you know what you’re getting into with me, Annie.”

“I hope you know that I’ll make it work, Hailey.”

“And what happens when we get back to college? When I want to be with you and you can’t?”

“We’ll make it work. Like I said, I’ll figure it out. You’re allowed to do what you want. If things get really serious, maybe you can transfer to another professor’s class so there is no chance of favoritism?”

“But you’re still going to have to deal with the public… And worse, my parents,” Hailey looked away.

“Your parents will probably be more understanding than you think.”

Hailey shrugged, “Yeah, don’t count on that. I really don’t want to kill the mood right now.”

“I don’t either. But let’s go topside,” when Hailey looked at her with a confused expression, Annie continued, “To the top deck. You know, outside.”

“Oh, well don’t I feel stupid. But, uh, what about the part where we’re supposed to…”

“Have sex? We can do that up there. The railing is sturdy,” Annie said.

“With the dude watching?”

“Why not? They don’t touch, and it’s not like they’re not used to seeing me naked. Is it really a stretch of the imagination for me to have sex with you?”

Hailey smiled and made her way out of the bed. Her legs were still shaking after her orgasm, but that was a problem she was fine having.

Annie led the way upstairs and soon had an arm around Hailey’s waist, looking out over the water. The sun was high in the sky and beating down on them. While the tropical nature of the island impressed Hailey, the heat still sucked ass.

“You know, it’s really beautiful out here,” Hailey said.

“It’s pretty awesome, I can’t deny that. But it’s hard to enjoy without someone here with me. Same as life around my house back in Washington,” she said.

Hailey let a hand fall to Annie’s lower back, “You don’t have to worry about being alone right now. I don’t know what to tell you about when we get back home though.”

“I’d like to think that we could work something out. It’s not like I live far from campus and as far as I know, you still have free will. If you want to come over and spend time with me there, you could,” Annie offered.

“I think that’d be pretty damn nice. Maybe you could grab me a bottle of vodka,” Hailey said.

“You’re nineteen, no. My kitten is going to be a good girl. Otherwise, she won’t get a collar or my cock. Or even a steak dinner!” Annie teased.

“You monster! No cock?!”

Annie laughed and pulled Hailey tight against her, “You’re great. You know that?”

“I mean, I’ve heard it a time or six. Usually when I’m bringing someone something to eat when they’re hiding in their room studying.”

“As long as they’re not studying your anatomy, I’ll be fine with that.”

“Is someone getting jealous?”

“I think I have a right to be a little concerned about others checking you out. I’m not into poly relationships,” Annie said in a flat tone.

Hailey rubbed her fingers in circles on Annie’s back, “I’m not either. I was teasing, I’m not interested in having someone else. I can’t stop people from looking, but I can make sure they don’t touch. So don’t worry. Okay?”

“I’m going to trust you on that, kitten,” Annie said.

“Speaking of being your kitten, I think we came up here to uh, you know. Bump uglies?”

“You’ve got the worse vocabulary known to man. How do you have such a high GPA?”

“Oh you know, banging my teachers,” Hailey teased.

“Not funny,” Annie mumbled.

Hailey looked to her teacher with a pouting expression, “B-But I want to fuck my rich teacher who takes me to a private island. My Mistress is so cruel to me!”

Annie smirked and took her length in one hand, “Well then, I guess your Mistress is just going to have to suffice. Can my poor, abused, mistreated, neglected kitten deal with that compromise?”

Hailey took a step to the side and grabbed onto the railing. Leaning over it, she presented her hips to her teacher and nodded, “I guess I can handle that deal. But it’s a limited time offer, act now, and for the low price of filling my pussy, you can hear me scream your name!”

“The absolute worst,” Annie said while shaking her head. She positioned herself behind her student and pressed the tip of her length against Hailey’s wet desire. Annie cocked her head to the side and asked, “You’re not going to make me regret this, are you?”

The tone made Hailey look back, “No, on a serious note. I’m interested in you. I can’t pretend you didn’t win me over by taking me to a private island. You made that choice. But you bring up a lot of good points. The only thing I don’t like is having to be private about our relationship.”

“Like I said,” she pushed her length slowly into Hailey, “we’ll figure that out. I don’t want to hide that we’re together. Do you really think I’m that kind of woman? I want everyone to know that you’re mine. Maybe I’ll get you that collar. Property of Annie O’Connell.”

Hailey felt Annie’s shaft pushing deeper inside her. The thought of being owned had a few connotations. Mostly positive, but she did question how that might change her day-to-day life. Hailey didn’t have an issue with it overall, if that’s what Annie wanted, she would go along with it.

“If you’re going to do something like that, you’re going to have to talk to my parents. I’m not taking the collar off, even at school. Or in public. You might want to claim me, but chick lemme tell you something. You’re the one that’s going to be getting claimed,” Hailey said.

Annie pushed her heated rod further inside the moist student’s lips, “Sorry, what was that?”

Hailey looked back to her teacher with glossy eyes, “Harder, Mistress?”

“That’s what I thought, kitten,” Annie said with a grin. She thrust deep into Hailey’s core with every motion of her hips and each time, Hailey moaned for her. The constant stream of profanity coming from Hailey gave away how much she enjoyed the woman being inside her.

Hailey didn’t even mind the eyes of the man of them. While she had never been watched before, it didn’t turn her off, though it wasn’t much of a turn on either.

Annie’s soft moans, on the other hand, those did more than enough to help Hailey’s desire. The raging fire of her passion burned through her, devouring her thoughts and sensibility. She was left with a need to be Annie’s relief. Hailey looked back to her teacher, that milky complexion, the red hair that bounced with each thrust. She would never forget the look on her Mistress’s face, her slightly parted lips with glazed eyes.

The sounds of their lovemaking mixed with the lapping of the water on the boat. Hailey could taste the sea salt on her lips as she hung over the side of the boat. Annie’s pace intensified and Hailey couldn’t hold back the inferno within her any longer.

Her orgasm had to be released, she clutched the railing until her knuckles turned white trying to stave off her orgasm. Hailey wanted Annie to cum first, but it was a dream that couldn’t be fulfilled. Annie’s thick shaft pushed Hailey over the edge. The feeling of the woman’s head kissing her insides was too much to bear.

A loud cry ripped through the air and for a moment, the heat of the day felt like nothing as her orgasm took her. Her desire squirted onto the deck below and Annie gave a soft moan as she bottomed out in Hailey. The way her walls tightened around Annie must have been too much to take. Warm ropes of the woman’s thick cum poured into her and she accepted the risk of getting pregnant without complaint.

After a few moments, Annie’s shaft slipped from her pussy and Hailey groaned quietly. Annie asked, “Are you okay?”

“Yeah… I think… I hope you’re still interested in me.”

“Of course I am, Hailey. I want this to be more than sex. So much more. But if you’re scared of being with me, I understand,” she said, yet her voice told a different story.

“Oh god, we’re getting emotional after we had sex. Such a damn cliche. Annie, no, we’re not going to be only about sex. But after how you just treated me, I can’t say I don’t want you inside me often.”

“I understand that, and let’s be real. Most women in their forties would kill to be in my position. A sexy young thing like yourself wanting me, that’s just a dream come true,” Annie said.

Hailey leaned heavily on the railing, “You’re just saying that because you’re pussy whipped.”

“Not quite. But maybe. So how about we go back to the house and clean up? Then I’d like to see how well you do with a little more intense BDSM.”

“Eh?”

“What, you didn’t think that I brought up BDSM with the intent of just being called Mistress do you? I’m quite fond of a little spanking. Maybe some forced orgasms. Maybe tying you up and having a machine fuck you with a dildo until you’re begging me to… Maybe I should stop talking,” she said.

“Oh fuck that, keep going. I’m getting wet again!” Hailey said as she pushed away from the railing and turned to wrap her arms around Annie’s waist.

“Well then, why talk when we could get started?” she asked. Her hand lifted and she signaled to the driver to go back to shore.

Hailey had a grin on her lips. For all her original doubts, this trip turned out better than she could have imagined. Fuck the coral reefs, Annie was all the reason she needed to stick around and love this trip.
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