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A hot preview…

I began to fuck her slowly, her ass and pussy so tight it felt like they were gripping my cock and milking it. Her eyes were closed in pleasure and she was moaning like the dirty sex toy she was.

I began to thrust harder, faster. I grabbed her hair and pulled it, arching her spine. Her eyes opened up and locked onto mine. I leaned in and kissed her hard on the mouth through her gag. She responded to my kiss, moaned into it, as my cock slammed into her.

Thrusting into her, I began to drive into her pussy, deeper and deeper, until I was pounding away at her, fucking her as hard as I could. Her pussy was so tight and wet - it felt incredible. She moaned loudly beneath her gag as I pounded her harder still, her body bouncing against the table as she was driven into the hard surface.

Nightmare Campus 2

I still couldn't believe I'd had sex with Grace Narino. She was so smart, so pretty, totally not supposed to be into a guy like me. Yet somehow, she'd begged me to pound her ten ways into tomorrow, and I had readily obliged.

I walked around in a stupor all day, feeling better than I ever had in my life.

As I stepped out of my dorm, I realized that the world looked different. The sky was bluer, the grass greener, and the birds sang a sweeter tune. I felt invincible, like I could conquer anything that came my way. Some other students seemed to notice, and giggled as they passed me. They were cute girls, and I could tell they were interested in me.

As I walked down the campus walkway, I saw Grace heading towards me. She was wearing a tight blue dress that hugged her curves perfectly. Her hair was styled in loose waves that cascaded down her back. When she saw me, a smile spread across her face.

"Hey, you," she said, walking towards me.

"Hey," I replied, trying to play it cool.

"So, about last night," she said, biting her lip.

"Yeah, about that," I said. "I still can't believe it happened."

"Well, it did," she said, stepping closer to me. "And I want it to happen again."

My heart raced as she leaned in and kissed me. Her lips were soft and inviting,and I couldn't resist kissing her back. We kissed passionately, unable to get enough of each other.

After we pulled away, Grace looked up at me with a mischievous glint in her eye. "I have an idea," she said.

"What kind of idea?" I asked, intrigued.

"Well, I have access to the science lab tonight," she said with a grin. "And I thought maybe we could, you know, experiment a little."

I raised an eyebrow. "Experiment?"

She nodded. "I want to explore the limits of pleasure with you. We could try things that we've never even thought of before."

I felt a jolt of excitement run through me at the thought of exploring new sexual experiences with Grace. "I'm in," I said.

She smiled and kissed my cheek. "See you later then, big boy."

****

Excited for my date with Grace tonight, I headed to the library to study. Being with Grace felt right. She was smart and interesting, with a great sense of humor. I was happy to have someone like her in my life, and even happier that she wanted me.

I took out a textbook and read it over, making notes as I went. An hour went by and I looked up from my notes to see that the library was nearly empty. There was only a few other students left besides me. I wanted to keep studying, but I was getting pretty hungry.

I went to get a snack from the library cafeteria. I heard some loud voices and went over to see what the commotion was about. As I pushed through to the front of the crowd, I saw one of my classmates was getting a flurry of bitch slaps for being a complete tool.

"What happened?" I asked.

"This asshat was bragging about getting pussy last night," said one of the other students. "So we showed up just to give him a reality check."

"Hey, fuck you, man," said the guy on the receiving end of the bitch slaps. "I didn't say I banged her, I just said I got a handjob."

"What a fucking liar," said another student.

"What? You think you're better than me?" the first student asked. "Just 'cause you've got a girlfriend, who I might add is a total slut, you think you can look down on me?"

The guy on the receiving end of the bitch slaps stepped forward and put his hands on the first guy's shoulders.

"Listen, I don't know who the fuck you're talking about, but I don't have a girlfriend. I just like to fuck, okay, and that's what I do. Now, if you'll excuse me, I'm gonna go back to banging all the hot girls that want me."

The first student was clearly pissed off and I could see a vein bulging out of his forehead.

But something looked really...weird... his head looked messed up, kind of.

His eyes bulged and his face flicked into a huge toothed demon for a brief second. Everyone screamed as he suddenly attacked the other guy, tearing his throat out with his bare hands. Blood sprayed all over the walls and I could feel my heart racing in terror.

"What the fuck?"

Screams echoed through the cafeteria as the grisly murder took place. The first guy, the one who started the fight, was covered in blood. He looked up and locked eyes with me.

But the demon wasn't there anymore. He looked almost...normal.

It happened so fast that I still couldn't believe what had just happened. All of us stood there in stunned silence while the first student walked away, leaving behind a bloody mess on the ground. The sight and smell of it was enough to make me want to vomit.

I stumbled back to my dorm room, my mind spinning from what I had just seen. Sure enough, when I looked in the mirror, my eyes were bulging out and I saw that demon's face again for a brief moment before it disappeared as quickly as it had come.

What the hell is going on?

I decided to go talk to Dr. Sakura. She was still the person I trusted most on campus. I felt I could confide in her - that she would believe me.

After I knocked on her door, she said, "Come in, Jared."

She turned to me, swiveling around in her chair. She was wearing a tight-fitting white blouse today, and I caught a slight glimpse of her lacy red bra underneath. Her breasts looked really big in that shirt. She'd paired it with a short black skirt that showed off her amazing creamy thighs.

I walked into her office and sat down. "Professor, I had a weird experience in the cafeteria."

"Oh? What happened?"

"Well, a guy was bragging about getting a handjob last night, and one of his friends took exception to it. They started fighting, and then..." I told her the whole story.

Dr. Sakura looked at me with concern. "He murdered the other student?" she asked.

"Yeah. Violently," I said, my stomach churning at the memory. "Then he just walked away," I said, still struggling to put it all together. "There was blood everywhere, and he didn't even seem to care. Like, it was just..."

"Normal," she finished for me.

I nodded. "Yeah. Normal. After that, he looked normal. Just a guy."

"Jared, this is really serious. You say his face changed when he killed the other student?"

"Yeah. It was horrible. Like something out of a nightmare."

As she listened, Dr. Sakura's beautiful face darkened.

She slowly leaned back in her chair. "I've heard stories like this before," she said slowly. "It sounds a lot like what happened in the events that lead up to Clive's death, years ago."

"What kind of events?"

She told me about a murder that had occurred about two weeks before Clive's incident. Apparently, there was a group of young people who were partying one night when an argument broke out between two guys.

"One of them had a change come over him - his face distorted and he killed the other student with his bare hands," she said. "Just like what you described, there was blood everywhere and no remorse from the killer."

"What do you think it means, Professor?"

"I don't know. But Jared - I'm glad you told me about this. I'll need to do some research and get back to you."

"Sure thing." I stood up, grabbing my backpack and starting to leave. As I did, I noticed something odd - a large hole in Dr. Sakura's wall, shaped like a fist.

"Professor, uh... did anything happen? Are things okay with you?"

She caught my glance, and her face grew flushed. The beautiful professor lowered her eyes, hesitating a moment. Then, she quickly shook her head. "Everything is fine, Jared. It's just...structural damage. I'll call the facilities department about it later."

Sensing she didn't want to say more, I just nodded, then turned to leave. But then I stopped -

"Professor...If you ever feel like you need to talk, about anything, I'm here for you."

She looked up at me, her eyes glimmering with the tiniest layer of tears. She smiled slightly. "Thank you, Jared. I appreciate that."

I nodded. "Thanks, Professor." With that, I headed out, giving one last look at the hole in her wall.

It looked like it could be the size of a hand.

I went home and started thinking about everything I'd heard from Dr. Sakura. I couldn't help but worry about her. She was really pretty, and so nice... I didn't want her to be in any trouble.

By the time I got back to my dorm, it was almost time for my date with Grace. I quickly showered and changed, grabbed a snack, and went to meet her in the science lab.

The science lab was kind of eerie and dark, and I couldn't find Grace anywhere. I looked around for a few minutes, but she wasn't there either. Then, out of the corner of my eye, I noticed a faint light coming from the back of the room.

She was in the small back room off of the main lab area. I moved to the door, peeking inside. To my shock, Grace was draped over the side of a long black table. Her hands were bound behind her back, and she was totally naked. Her pussy and ass were on display, her cunt dripping wet as a small vibrator buzzed inside it. Her ass was plugged as well, and there was a layer of lube making it squirm deliciously inside her.

She was gagged, and her nipples were clamped. I watched the erotic sight in shock and growing arousal, my cock hard as I saw my beautiful classmate squirming in pleasurable torment.

"Grace, did you do this? Or did someone..."

She looked back as she heard my voice. She moaned something around the gag, her eyes desperate. Did she want me to fuck her, or free her?

I couldn't tell.

The sight of her bound and helpless was too much for me to resist, however. I could feel my desire for her swelling within me, and I moved closer to the table. Slowly, I began to caress her body with my hands, rubbing my fingers over her curves and exploring every inch of her skin. She let out a muffled moan beneath the gag as I touched her - she was clearly enjoying the sensations that my touch brought.

I moved down further, exploring more and more of her body until she was shaking in pleasure under my hands. My fingertips brushed against her pussy, teasing it ever so slightly before traveling down further still to caress her ass. By this point Grace was panting heavily beneath the gag as she tried desperately to contain herself from screaming out in pleasure.

My hand caressed her sumptuous ass, and my dick was pulsing hard against her thigh as I leaned closer. I slowly pulled out the butt plug, watching it drip with lube and arousal.

"Grace, do you want me inside your ass?"

She looked back at me pleadingly and nodded, moaning around the gag, her saliva dripping down the ball-shape of it.

I unzipped my pants and freed my cock - it was so hard it was standing straight up, thick and huge. Coating it in some of her lube, and rubbing my hand over it to spread my precum, I pressed the tip of it to her tight little asshole and began to push my way inside her.

"Oh fuck, Grace. You're so tight."

I shoved my dick inside her as deep as I could, groaning as her asshole squeezed and clutched tight around it. She was so stretched out from the buttplug that it slid in easily, and I began to thrust in and out of her.

I gripped her big breasts, squeezing and thumbing her nipples. The pleasure made her ass clench around my dick and I groaned, thrusting deeper inside her ass. She moaned louder in joy at my movements. I loved the way her ass felt - like my dick was in heaven as it sank deeper inside her sexy butt, enveloped by her warmth.

"God, Grace. You look so hot like this," I whispered.

My hands explored her curves, caressing her body and sliding over her skin. Her body was gorgeous - so soft and warm. I pressed my body against hers, feeling her curves mold against my hand.

She let out a muffled moan of pleasure as I slid the fat, veiny shaft deeper and deeper inside her. She was moaning, her arms pulling uselessly against their bonds as I hammered my cock into her, her body sliding against the slick surface of the tabletop.

I took one hand and began to play with her clit, using the vibrator to stimulate her. With my other hand, I grabbed the back of her neck, pulling her into me as I fucked her deeply, her body pulsing in pleasure as she came. As she shuddered in orgasm, Grace let out a muffled scream of pleasure, her pussy squirting all over my hand.

"Oh fuck," I groaned. "I'm going to cum inside your ass, Grace."

She nodded, moaning and gasping as she came, her ass clenching hard around my cock as I began to cum deep inside her, blasting a huge load of hot cum into her tight little ass.

I thrust into her a few more times, milking the last of my load inside her.

As the orgasm faded, I slowly slid my cock out of her, watching it drip with cum and lube.

Grace was breathing hard, her eyes closed as she recovered from her intense anal orgasm.

I was still hard as a rock and I wanted more. I removed the vibe from her pussy - it was soaked in her wet cunt juice, dripping it down onto the floor. Gripping my shaft, I slid the tip of my cock inside Grace's tight pussy. She began to moan as I inched myself inside her, until I was filling her up completely with my thick throbbing cock.

I began to fuck her slowly, her ass and pussy so tight it felt like they were gripping my cock and milking it. Her eyes were closed in pleasure and she was moaning like the dirty sex toy she was.

I began to thrust harder, faster. I grabbed her hair and pulled it, arching her spine. Her eyes opened up and locked onto mine. I leaned in and kissed her hard on the mouth through her gag. She responded to my kiss, moaned into it, as my cock slammed into her.

Thrusting into her, I began to drive into her pussy, deeper and deeper, until I was pounding away at her, fucking her as hard as I could. Her pussy was so tight and wet - it felt incredible. She moaned loudly beneath her gag as I pounded her harder still, her body bouncing against the table as she was driven into the hard surface.

I loved the way she looked - her gorgeous body, tied up and helpless, with her pussy and ass exposed and ready for me to use. I could feel her pussy clenching tight around my cock as I pumped her. I grabbed her hips, pulling her into me as I fucked her hard.

Grace let out a muffled scream of pleasure, her face flushed as she came again on my cock.

I groaned as her pussy tightened hard around my shaft, pulsing in wave after wave of orgasm.

Thrusting deeper, I was nearing another peak. "I'm gonna cum again, Grace," I grunted. "I'm gonna fill up your tight little pussy."

Grace moaned as she came, her wetness splashing onto the floor and dripping down her thighs. I began to drive into her, my hands gripping her body as I pounded her harder. I reached down and began to play with her clit again, teasing it as I pounded into her with more force than before.

She moaned again and again, her pussy clenching desperately at my cock as I fucked her.

I was so close.

I could feel it.

Then I was cumming, blasting a huge load of cum into Grace's pussy. My cock twitched and pulsed, pumping a load of thick hot semen into her tight little cunt.

Grace was moaning loudly, her orgasm continuing as my cum spurted into her, filling her up. Her pussy clenched hard around my cock, milking it with her orgasm, as I continued to shoot load after load of cum into her.

Finally I had finished cumming, and pulled out of her. My seed dripped down her pussy and inner thighs. She looked amazing like that.

I untied Grace and took the gag out of her mouth. She gasped for breath, gazing up at me - flushed in pleasure and satisfaction from the incredible rough sex.

"Thank you, Sir," she said. When she called me "Sir" I felt a throb in my dick - the word itself, and the sensuous way it left her lips, making me hard.

Like she was giving me all the power.

"For what?"

"For filling me up with your hot loads, of course," she said. As I freed her from her bindings, she slid her arms around my neck and kissed me fervently.

I kissed her back, feeling her smooth, feminine form melting against my hands. She was so hot - I couldn't believe my luck.

"What time do you have to be home?" I whispered to her.

"Not for a while," she moaned, wrapping her arms around me and pulling me close, our mouths locked together.

"Good," I said. "Because I don't think I'm done with you just yet."

She wrapped her arms around me, kissing me deeply, her body pressing against me. I wanted her again. I could feel my cock swelling up, becoming hard again, as I touched her body and ran my hands over her curves.

She slid her hand down to my cock, gripping it and rubbing it gently.

"I'm going to fuck you until you can't take it anymore," I whispered to her.

She moaned, and I could feel her juices dripping down my hand and over my cock.

I held Grace in my arms, feeling stronger than I usually did, almost... powerful. Inch by inch, I sank her hot wet cunt down onto my tip, stretching her open until I was filling her entirely, pumping my throbbing cock into her  hungering pussy.  I felt like I was in control, taking charge  and teaching this sexy woman exactly how to please me.  The feeling was incredible -  thrilling and exhilarating, surging through my veins and warm my heart.  I held Grace in my arms, looking into her eyes, seeing the pleasure there... and I felt like the luckiest man in the world.  

Her hips began to rock in time with mine, moving back and forth with my thrusts, her hips grinding against mine... She moaned again and again as I filled her up, sliding further and further down my cock and driving me crazy with pleasure. I couldn't believe how tight she was.

"Jared...Master...please fuck my tight pussy. You can use this pussy any time you want?"

"And your ass, as well?" I grunted.

"Yes..." Grace gasped, her pussy clenching hard around my cock.  "And my ass. I want you to use my ass, too --  all the time ."

I began to fuck her faster, my cock pounding into her.  She gasped and moaned, her eyes closed in pleasure.  I reached down, rubbing her clit as I fucked her, pounding her faster and faster.  I felt her pussy tighten hard around my cock, pulsing in waves of pleasure.  I was so close to cumming again, and I wanted her to cum first.  I felt her body convulse in pleasure, her pussy milking my cock and sending pleasure waves through my body.  "Cum for me," I whispered to her.  "Let me feel you cum."

"Yes..." she moaned louder. "Yes, I will. I'm cumming, Master."  Her body was quivering in pleasure, her pussy throbbing in ecstasy.  I could feel her juices spraying out, splashing onto my cock and balls and thighs.  I held her in my arms, thrusting into her as she came, her pussy spasming and tightening hard on my cock.  Her legs tightened around my waist, and I knew she was cumming, hard.

I groaned, thrusting into her deeper and deeper, filling her up. I pressed my cock into her with one final thrust, I filled her wet pussy with hot cum.  I groaned in pleasure, gripping her big breasts, kissing them softly as I pumped my load into her, filling her yet again with my seed.

"Jared," she said, "I have to tell you something." Her eyes grew worried, and she looked away from me.

"What?"

"My dad is friends with the president of the university. He said... well, he's threatening to take away my scholarship if I don't marry this rich student from Canada. But I don't want to marry him, Jared. I don't!" She buried her face in my neck, sobbing.

I was stunned. I had no idea - Grace seemed so composed, so perfect. To think she had a controlling father forcing her to marry someone she didn't love came as a shock.

"Don't worry, Grace," I said. "Your dad can't do that."

"But he has connections. He's powerful." She looked up at me, her eyes filled with fear. "I'm afraid he'll do something really bad, Jared."

"I won't let him," I vowed. "I promise, Grace - I'm going to make sure that you can stay here and go to school. Somehow."

She looked at me for a second and then hugged me... and then she kissed me again, sighing as she held me tight.
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