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They drove to Cyril’s place, and went inside.
After closing the door, Cyril looked back at Emma.

«So0...this is for real? We are going to...» Cyril began,
not sure about the whole thing.

«To fuck? Yeah, we definitely are! I saw that bulge at the
pool. It looks like you are pretty packed under these
pants.. This promise to be delicious~» Emma sensually
added, biting her lips.

«So0...what do you want to start with?~»

She approached him, and placed her hand on his bulge,
slowly massaging his shaft under the fabric.

«You want me to suck your cock first?~» She said,
looking into his eyes.

Cyril didn’t know how to reply.

He had always dreamed of such a moment but never
expected Emma to be so direct and so open to sex.

He could only nod at the question before Emma
kneeled in front of him, opening his pants, and freeing
his erect cock.

«Whoa, I wasn’'t wrong! I can’t wait to feel this inside of
me! But first, a little blowjob~» Emma smirked, kissing
Cyril’s tip, before putting it in her mouth.

Cyril couldn’t believe what was happening but couldn’t
do anything as he felt his cock being engulfed in her wet
mouth.

He looked at her, seeing her looking back, enjoying
herself on his cock, bobbing her head, making his shaft
disappear and reappear from her mouth.

It was the most erotic thing he ever saw.

«Well, I can’t stand it, I need to feel this inside of this
pussy~» Emma suddenly added, standing up, and
removing her pant, flashing her bare pussy to Cyril,
who still couldn’t believe it.

Understanding he had to take the chance, he unzipped
his pants away.

Emma smiled, also removing her top, ending up fully
naked, showing herself to Cyril.

She pushed him on the bed and jumped on him, her wet
vagina on top of his dick.

«Ready?~» She asked, his dick in his hand, ready to go
inside of her.

He nodded and felt the warm pussy engulfing his tip,
slowly going down.

Emma moaned a little before putting her hands on his
chest and began to ride him faster and faster.
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Emma rocked her hips, feeling Cyril’s shaft sliding in

and out of her tight pussy, stretching her insides.
She bounced on him, her tits jiggling, the sounds of
their bodies slapping together filling the room.

Cyril grabbed her ass, squeezing it, feeling the soft
skin in his hands as she rode him.

Emma loved it, the pleasure was mind-blowing, and
the cock inside her was so big, filling her like never
before.

She screamed in ecstasy as she felt her orgasm
approaching.

When it arrived, she screamed, her vagina pulsating
around the cock, her pussy squirting all over Cyril.

Emma came hard, her mind blank, before her body
fell on Cyril, completely exhausted.

«Oh my... I fucking love doing this... You...you didn’t

cum yet, didn’t you?~» She whispered before sliding
away from Cyril and laying on his bed beside him.
«I am exhausted... finish me the way you want~»

Cyril didn’t think twice and rolled on top of her,
positioning his erect penis before plunging his dick
back inside the pussy.

Emma moaned, spreading her legs wide, letting him

take control.

Cyril thrust harder and harder, his balls slapping on
her skin.

He kissed her deeply as she moaned and groaned
under him.

Cyril could still not believe he was doing it with
Emma, but his mind was filled with lust, and only her
moans and her pussy were on his mind.

He felt his own orgasm approaching, and thrust faster
and harder until his balls erupted, and a big load of
sperm poured into her womb, filling her with his juice.

Emma groaned and came herself. The sensation of
being filled was enough to make her reach her second
orgasm.

«Qoooow, I definitely love this~» Emma said out loud
as Cyril moved away from her, lying beside the bed.
She caught her breath for a moment before turning
toward Cyril.

«This was amazing, but as I said, this was a one-ticket.
We aren’t dating or anything else, and we won’t do it
again... unless you win another pass. Is it clear?~»

«Yes...yes, Emma. Thank you for this. It was amazing»
Cyril replied, exhausted.
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Emma stood up, and picked up her clothes, before
dressing up, while Cyril watched the whole scene.

«Will you be a gentleman and drive me back to my place?
To make this more interesting, I will suck you in your
car~» Emma winked once she was fully dressed.

Cyril immediately let her know his choice by quickly
dressing up, and getting ready as soon as he undressed
earlier.

«What men wouldn’t do for a mouth like mine~» Emma
smiled, following Cyril to his car.

He turned on the car, and drove the way to her house,
feeling the warm and wet mouth of Emma engulfing
his shaft, licking the whole length, teasing the tip, and
sucking the head.

Once they arrived, Emma gave a kiss on his tip, and, with
a smile, went out of the car.

«Remember, it was a one-time thing. Don’t mention
this or ask for it again unless...you know the rule~» She
winked, returning to her place, watching Cyril drive away.

Once he was out of sight, she went in, and threw her stuft
on the couch, keeping her phone in her hands.

She opened the front camera and smiled and sweetly
laughed while looking at her reflection.

«Hehehe, Emma, look at those slut lips. You are way
too hot for anyone to say no if you promise a blowjob~»
Emma said to herself.

She threw her phone on the couch too, and put her hands
behind her head, tearing it open, revealing Professor
Henry’s face behind.

«Ahhhh, back to myself after a long and awesome
weekend as her» Henry smiled, finishing sliding oft
Emma’s skinsuit before throwing it on the couch, too.

He looked at it, smiling widely.

«Having fun as you was so awesome! I think that’s the first
time I experience a double orgasm. I will definitely use
you againy»

Then, Professor Henry picked up the clothes he had left
on one of the chairs, and dressed back as himself, before
picking a costume gun out of his bag, and shooting
Emma’s skinsuit with it.

«Now, let’s go away before you reshape back to life...
confused... your pussy aching, and your three friends
acting different with you» Henry said to himself, heading
out of Emma’s place, slapping close the door behind him.

He walked back to his car, parked ahead, and took his
phone, looking at the list of students he has.












