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A hot preview…

She picked up a towel and dried my body off carefully, then went to the dresser and took out a bottle of lotion. She turned to me and smiled, then poured some of the lotion into her hand.

"Let's make my big boy feel nice and good," she said softly.

She got down on her knees and started to rub my cock with her lotion-covered hands, her big, beautiful tits hanging down in front of her.

I groaned as she stroked my cock, watching as her tits swayed back and forth.

"Do you want to cum on my breasts again, baby? Do you want to come all over these huge melons?" she whispered, her voice smooth and lovely.

I just groaned, nodding my head.
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Later that afternoon, after Dr. Sakura - well, Cara to me now - had finished teaching her class, I went over to her house to join her for dinner. She said she was lonely, needing the company; but she was also nervous about her ex coming over. Naturally, I offered to go over and protect her.

The dinner was amazing; her fresh made lasagna with meat sauce, candles, wine, the whole thing.

As we sat across from each other, enjoying our meal, I couldn't help but feel a growing attraction to Cara. Her dark hair cascaded over her shoulders in waves, and her full lips curved into a smile as she talked about her day. I found myself hanging onto her every word, completely entranced.

As the night wore on, we moved to the living room and continued talking. The conversation turned flirtatious. She rubbed my thigh, leaning in close as we sat on the couch together after dinner.

"Jared, I always really liked you," she admitted. "It wasn't until today I acted on my feelings, and...I'm afraid maybe it was inappropriate."

I shook my head. "No way, D...Cara. I loved every minute of it. I just wanted to comfort you, but...I can't deny how amazing it was."

She bit her lip. "If we...would you ever want it to happen again?"

My heart started racing at her question. Of course, I wanted it to happen again. I wanted nothing more than to make love to her right there and then. But I didn't want to push her into anything she wasn't ready for.

"Cara, I want you more than anything in this world, but only if you're okay with it," I replied, trying to hide my eagerness.

She smiled at me and leaned in to kiss me. Our lips met, and the passion between us grew stronger. She pulled away and looked into my eyes.

"I want you too, Jared," she whispered, "but I'm not sure if I'm ready for anything serious. Can we just take it slow?"

"Of course," I said, smiling at her. "I'll wait as long as it takes. You're worth it."

She smiled at me and leaned in close. "At least, as far as a relationship goes. But for sex...well, I'm up for anything." She rubbed my crotch, feeling my hard cock, and giggled. "And it seems like you are, too."

I kissed her hungrily, my hands traveling the curves of her body. I continued down to her breasts, rubbing them teasingly, then started to undo the buttons on her shirt.

"Jared," she gasped. "Are you sure you're ready for this?"

I looked up at her and smiled. "I've never been more sure of anything in my life."

She continued to unbutton her shirt and pushed it aside, revealing her beautiful, supple breasts. Her nipples were already hard and erect, and I leaned in to rub them gently, then took them into my mouth one at a time, licking and flicking them with my tongue. I couldn't get enough of her body.

She was moaning softly now, and I quickly moved my hand down to her skirt, unzipping it and pushing it to the floor. She was wearing a matching pink lace set of panties and bra. I moved between her legs and gently rubbed her pussy over her panties. She gasped, her hands grabbing onto my hair.

"Jared...oh god...please..." she moaned. I moved both of my hands under her ass and lifted her, then quickly removed her panties. I pulled her body closer, my mouth hungry for her, and buried my face in her wet pussy, licking her all over.

She was moaning louder now, and I could feel her fingers moving in my hair.

I gently rubbed her pussy faster, then pulled the panties aside and slipped my finger into her, feeling how wet she was. She gasped and closed her eyes, her head falling back in pleasure. I continued to move my finger inside her, and she started to shudder, her body tensing up as she came.

She came violently, moaning my name loudly, then fell back onto the couch. "Jared...so good," she cried out.

She was breathing heavily now, recovering from her orgasm, and I pulled my finger out and slipped it in her mouth. She sucked it, gazing up into my eyes.

I wanted more than just my finger in her mouth, though.

I stood up and undid my pants, freeing my hard cock from its confines. It sprang forth before Cara's lips, and she gazed at it with lust and amazement. "You're so big, so hard," she whispered, her delicate fingers stroking my throbbing length.

She moved her lips toward my cock, and I smiled as I let her take it slowly into her mouth. I moaned as she slid her lips down the shaft, taking as much of it as she could in. She started licking up and down, taking my cock in her mouth all the way to the base.

She was such an incredible cock-sucker, I thought. It felt like nothing I had ever experienced before.

She started to suck faster, her head bobbing back and forth, making my cock twitch and throb with each movement. "Cara," I said between moans. "Oh my god, Cara..." She sucked harder, rubbing my shaft with her tongue as she moved her head, moaning softly.

She pulled off my length, and then I leaned in, kissing her hard.

She kissed me back, pulling me close, then reached for my hard cock and gently rubbed it on her pussy. She reached her hand down and rubbed her clit, and I could feel her juices dripping onto the tip of my cock.

"I want to be inside you, Cara, please..." I moaned, my body tensing up.

"Yes baby, please," she whispered urgently. "Please, be inside me."

She guided my cock to her entrance, and I eased in, then started to push deeper inside her.

"Oh god, Jared," she whispered, reaching her arms around my neck. "You feel so good inside me."

She moaned as I pushed deeper inside her, her pussy tight around my cock. I was going slowly, unable to contain my excitement as I fucked her.

"Oh my god, Jared," she moaned. "Touch me, please touch me..."

I reached one of my hands down and started to rub her clit as I pushed my cock deep inside her. She was whimpering, her body tightening up as I moved.

"I'm going to come, Jared," she whispered breathlessly.

I looked down at her, and saw the ecstasy on her face as she came, her arms squeezing me tightly. I felt her juices start to flow onto my cock, and I moved faster now. I pushed into her more firmly, over and over, grunting with each movement. "Jared, oh god," she moaned. "It's so good, so good..."

"Cara, oh Cara," I gasped. "It's so fucking good..."

She was moaning in pleasure, her breath hot against my neck.

"It's so good..." she whispered. "I want you to cum inside me, fill me up..."

I wanted more than anything in the world to cum inside her. I could feel myself getting closer, her tight wet pussy squeezing my cock harder. I fucked her faster, unable to control myself.

"Cara.." I moaned, thrusting harder. "I'm getting close...I'm going to cum."

"Me too, baby. Cum with me, please..." she begged.

I moaned and started to fuck her harder, my cock throbbing inside her wet pussy.

"That's it, baby, fill me up. Oh god, I'm cumming. Oh fuck, Jared!"

She screamed out my name as I started to cum.

I wanted to hold back, but I couldn't. My cock started to throb, and I knew I would shoot my load at any moment.

"Oh fuck, Cara, I'm cumming! Oh shit..."

I grunted as I spurted inside her, holding her tightly, my cock buried deep inside her pussy.

She was moaning softly, her body tensing up as she reached her own orgasm, both of us moaning each other's names as we came together.

I collapsed against her, exhausted, and we held each other for a moment.

"Jared," she whispered. "That was amazing." She gazed up at me happily, kissing my lips in a soft, loving way.

"It really was," I replied. "You're amazing."

We kissed a bit longer, then she looked up into my eyes deeply. "Jared...I know you really like my breasts."

I did. I squeezed them, playing with them gently. "Yeah, I do."

"Would you like to use them?" she asked, her voice breathy and submissive.

"Use them?" I asked.

"Yes," she said. "Would you like to fuck my breasts?"

I thought about it. It sounded hot.

"Yes," I finally answered, my cock hardening again at the thought.

"And would you like to come on them?" she asked.

The thought of shooting my cum on her breasts sent a shiver up my spine.

"Yes, I would like to."

"Then come here, baby," she whispered.

I pulled her close and she smiled at me.

I moved my cock to her breasts, and she smiled as she felt it throbbing against them. "Please, fuck them, Jared."

She held them together around my big dick, squeezing the shaft with her tits. I groaned, looking down at the erotic sight, her huge breasts around my cock.

"Fuck my breasts, make me your little slut," she whispered.

I grabbed the back of her head and pulled her mouth toward my cock. "Suck the head," I ordered.

She opened her mouth wide and sucked the head of my cock into her mouth, and I watched as she moved her lips down, taking my shaft all the way to the base. She started to bob her head up and down, sucking me as I fucked her tits.

"Oh god, Cara, that feels awesome," I said, my voice strained.

She moaned and kept sucking, her warm mouth bobbing up and down. I started to fuck her tits faster, enjoying the feeling of her soft breasts on my cock.

I moved faster, pumping my cock back and forth between her bare breasts.

"That's it, baby," she whispered, her voice thick with lust. "Fuck my big tits, paint them with your load. I want to feel your cum on my tits, Jared. Please..."

I moaned as I fucked her tits faster, her voice getting me harder than I had ever been.

I closed my eyes and thrust my cock back and forth between her breasts, holding them tightly around my shaft as I moved.

"Oh fuck, Cara, I'm gonna cum..."

She smiled at me, her eyes full of love and lust, and she gasped with pleasure as I continued to fuck her tits harder and faster.

"Yes, baby, yes!" she cried out. "Cum on my tits, Jared!"

"Oh god, Cara, I'm gonna cum..."

I grunted as my cock started to spurt.

She squeezed her breasts together, gripping my pulsing shaft with her soft, warm breasts. I watched as cum spurted from the head of my cock, shooting out and hitting her in the face and landing on her breasts, dripping down her neck on to her chest.

"Jared..." she gasped, her eyes wide.

I spurted again, this time shooting some onto her face. She moaned, rubbing the head of my cock against her huge naked boobs.

She was moaning, her head thrown back, as her pussy clenched. I saw her cumming, rubbing her pussy as I shot my load on her tits.

I kept spurting, splashing jet after jet of hot, thick semen onto her huge breasts. Finally when I had finished, I sank back into the couch cushions, exhausted and sated, gazing at the sight of my hot professor coated in my cum.

"Cara..." I whispered. "You are so fucking hot."

She smiled, her face covered in my cum. "Thank you, baby," she said breathlessly. "That was amazing." She ran her fingers through my cum, rubbing it all over her tits. "I like the feel of your cum on my body."

"I like it too," I said, reaching up to stroke her tits.

She moaned as I rubbed the cum into her skin, feeling how warm and slippery it was.

"That feels so good," she whispered softly, reaching her arms around me.

We held each other for a few moments, and then I sat up. "Wanna take a shower?" I asked softly.

"Yes, that sounds good."

We both got up and walked naked back toward the bedroom, holding each other and enjoying the erotic feeling of our cum-covered bodies pressed against one another.

When we got to the bedroom, Cara stopped and ran her fingers over her cum-coated tits. "I'm covered in your cum," she said, smiling at me. "I love how it feels on my skin."

"I'm glad you like it," I whispered, kissing her lips gently. She took my hand and led me over to the shower. When she turned the water on, it felt hot, good and steamy.

The shower was tiny, but it felt like a luxury with Cara in it. We both stood under the water, soaped each other up, then rinsed.

When we were both clean, we got out of the shower, and Cara led me back to the bedroom.

She picked up a towel and dried my body off carefully, then went to the dresser and took out a bottle of lotion. She turned to me and smiled, then poured some of the lotion into her hand.

"Let's make my big boy feel nice and good," she said softly.

She got down on her knees and started to rub my cock with her lotion-covered hands, her big, beautiful tits hanging down in front of her.

I groaned as she stroked my cock, watching as her tits swayed back and forth.

"Do you want to cum on my breasts again, baby? Do you want to come all over these huge melons?" she whispered, her voice smooth and lovely.

I just groaned, nodding my head.

She squeezed her tits together, squeezing my cock in between them.

"Are you sure?" she asked softly, squeezing her breasts tighter around my cock.

"Yes," I whispered. "Please, Cara."

"Okay," she said. She opened her mouth and sucked the head of my cock into her cum-covered mouth, then started sucking lightly.

I groaned, my hands dropping down to grab her swaying breasts. I started to fuck her tits a second time, thrusting my cock back and forth between her warm, soft cleavage. The feeling of her big tits wrapped around my cock was incredible, and her mouth and tongue around my cock felt even better.

She was moaning lightly, her mouth moving up and down my shaft. I started to fuck her tits faster, rubbing her nipples with my thumbs as I fucked her.

"That's it, baby," she whispered, her voice low and sultry. "Fuck my tits, fuck them hard."

I picked up the pace, thrusting my cock harder and faster between her huge tits as she kept sucking me.

"Oh fuck, Cara!" I groaned. "I'm gonna cum!"

She pulled her head back, her mouth releasing my throbbing cock. I grunted as I continued to fuck her tits, my balls tight and hard - and then I was spurting on her huge breasts again, making her gasp with joy.

"Oh yes, baby! Give me that big, hot load all over my tits! You're making me cum, Jared!"

She came hard as I spurted my load on her breasts, I kept shooting my load on her, covering her huge chest in my jizz.

When I was done, I took my hands off her tits and leaned back, breathing hard.

She looked amazing like that, soaked in my semen.

*****

We went to sleep together, her butt pressed up against my crotch. The night was quiet, the window open slightly, a gentle breeze blowing in. The light of the moon illuminated the street, and I was dimly aware of an owl hooting outside.

I awakened sometime in the middle of the night, Cara's soft body against mine, deep in slumber. I heard a noise downstairs - just a quiet rattle. At first I dismissed it, thinking it was just my mind. But then I heard another, louder noise.

It sounded like...footsteps.

Suddenly, I was wide awake, my heart racing in my chest. Someone was in the house...?

I silently shook Cara awake and motioned for her to stay where she was. Then I grabbed Cara's umbrella from off the dresser and headed down the stairs.

I peeked around the corner, and there in the foyer was a man. He had dark hair and a cruel smile. He was dressed all in black.

His gaze quickly met mine, and then he looked over my shoulder. "Hello, Cara."

"Jesus, Christopher!" she gasped. "It's him...it's my ex!"

Fuck, I thought. This is bad.

I didn't have a weapon. And Christopher probably did.

As he came closer, I saw that he had a machete in one hand.

"You're not welcome here, Christopher," Cara said harshly. "Get out. This is my house."

He kept coming closer, his eyes wide. "No, Cara, this is my house," he growled. "I know you've been fucking that boy upstairs. I saw you two."

"He's my student, Christopher," Cara said, moving toward the closet. She must be going for a gun, I thought. I started edging back up the stairs quietly.

"No more, Cara," he said. "I know you don't love me. You never loved me. All you give a shit about is this kid."

"Baby, he's dangerous," she whispered, coming toward me.

I had no idea what the fuck to do. All I could think was, I can't let him hurt Cara.

"Cara, you're my wife," Christopher said. "We're getting married again. Tonight, right now."

"Christopher, we've been through this!" Cara said, moving closer to the top of the stairs. "I'm never getting back together with you, I'm never getting married again."

He was halfway up the stairs as she was talking, and I was at the top of the stairs, the umbrella at the ready.

Suddenly he was looking at me, and there was a murderous look on his face. "Look at this kid, Cara. Look at him."

I could feel the anger rise up in me. Fuck this guy, I thought. He's not going to hurt Cara.

"This how desperate you are, Cara? You gotta fuck some stupid ass kid?"

"You're out of control, Christopher," she said, sounding scared. "Please just leave..."

I tried to think of a way to distract him, to get him out of the house.

He pulled the machete out of its sheath, and I winced, thinking he might hurt her. But instead, he turned toward me.

She grabbed the machete and tried to wrestle it away from him. He tossed her to the floor, where she landed hard.

I held the umbrella up high, then swung it at him with all my might. He stumbled a little, then laughed, grabbing it out of my hand and hurling me into the wall.

"Christopher, stop!" Cara said, trying to get up. He grabbed her by the hair and pulled her up, then slapped her hard across the face, making her scream.

He raised the machete, about to bring it down on her...

Suddenly he stopped, looking past her. "What the fuck?" he asked, startled.

I looked to where he was looking. A dark shape flickered into view: it was shaped like a man, with a man's torso and body, but it had the head of a dead rabbit, a rotting skull, empty eye sockets with glowing red centers. It stood at the end of the hallway, and I saw it starting to move closer to Christopher.

"What the shit is that -"

He stared at it, his eyes widening in terror. Then he turned back to Cara and me, a look of rage on his face. He started to raise the machete up, as if preparing to strike down Cara. But instead of attacking her, he brought the blade down on his own head, slicing it in two.

Cara screamed.

His body toppled over, blood cascading out from the gaping wound in his skull, drenching the floor.

"Christopher?!" Cara gasped, staring at her ex-husband's body in shock.

I stared at his body in horror. He was now just a puddle of blood and gore.

Then I looked to the other end of the hallway.

The dead rabbit creature was still there, staring at us, motionless except for the flickering of its red eyes. Then, slowly, it receded into the shadows.

"Fuck," I whispered, looking at Cara in fear. "What the fuck was that...?"

She was still staring at Christopher's body, too stunned to speak. I slowly grabbed the machete, then put it in the umbrella's sheath. I came up to her and held her.

"Jared," she whispered, holding onto me.

I was still scared too. I wanted to get the hell out of that place.

I grabbed Cara and we left, hurrying out of her house and running back to my dorm. Thankfully she only lived a couple blocks from campus, so it was easy to get there.

Cara burst into tears and I put my arm around her shoulder for comfort.

"He's gone," she gasped. "He's really gone..."

She started to sob, clearly in shock. I had never seen her so scared and upset.

She turned and looked at me, holding me tightly. "Did you see what happened? What the hell was that thing?"

I shook my head, my heart pounding. "I don't know," I said. "I don't know..."

We embraced for a long time, my arms around her. Neither of us said a word.

I still had no idea what we’d just witnessed.  Her ex’s head sliced open – by his own hand, no less.  And that fucked up rabbit thing.

What the hell was going on here? 
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