

Chapter 5


Feeling like your stomach might drop out on you at any moment is quite uncomfortable. Drinking more than a whale often put me at odds with my own body, but this feeling was worse than any morning after. I had been summoned to meet with the head of my department in a private conference at the school. It could only mean one thing. I had been found out. We had been found out


Palms a little shaky, I dig into my coat pocket for my car keys. When I try to put them in the lock, it takes longer than usual to get the door open. I am openly nervous and worried about what is about to happen. How did we get found out? Where had we slipped up?


The drive over to the school was as arduous as swimming through tar. At every corner I wanted to turn around, pick up Sarah, and then just drive. Drive out to the coast and just stay there until we were old. I resisted the urge to shirk my responsibility. If there was going be consequences, I would meet them head on. Once my mind was made up, the rest of the drive flew by. Hand gripping the wheel hard, I spun a lazy semi-circle in the parking lot and parked in my usual spot away from the rest of the pack. 


Making my way up to the school, I looked around briefly and saw that not many were in the parking lot yet. A brief glance at my watch told me the reason. It was still so early that no one was here yet. Class would not be in session for several more hours and most teachers didn’t arrive this early to prepare for class. It appeared the person that summoned me knew the school would be mainly empty at this time. Would they just fire me on the spot? Ask me to pack up my things and cart them out?


It didn’t matter if this was to be my last stand. It wouldn’t change what I had done. If I could go back, I would make all the same decisions over and over ad infinitum. She meant that much to me. People on the outside didn’t understand. How could they? To me though, the relationship was what I needed. It was stronger than any drug. Stronger than any familial bond I had ever felt. Our relationship had lasted such a short time so far and still I felt more tied to her than to the people I shared blood with.


The cold halls of the school echoed with each footstep as I ventured in. I didn’t waste any time making my way to his office. If there was something traumatizing about to happen to my career, I wanted to get it out of the way and get on with things. 


Cracking open the solid wood door, I peered inside to see him waiting there behind his desk already.


“You can enter. Please close the door behind you. I don’t want anyone else hearing this.”


I did what he stated as I slid into the seat across from Professor Greeves. He had a stern look that seemed to just accumulate on its own after so many years in the position of chairman for a department the school expected much from.


Greeves sighed and folded his hands before looking up at me through thick glasses. He brushed absently at the thinning hair near his temples. The hair there had already gone white from either stress or increasing age; it was hard to tell which. His sigh slowly turned into a light drumming of his fingers along the surface of the desk we were both currently sharing.


“You know why I called you in here correct?”


“I think I have a pretty good idea.”


“That is what bothers me about you Vladimir. You know why you are in here with me and you still went through with it.”


I don’t respond. What does he expect me to say? I study his face, trying to figure out what was in store for me in the next few minutes. Like a sphinx, his stony face didn’t provide any clues as to what he thought of me and my extra-curricular schedule.


“You are not the first one and you will not be the last. The fact you were so brazen though, that is what I don’t understand. Most teachers that dip into the student dating pool seem content with hiding it until the person in question graduates at least. At that point, while it may be strange, the stigma is at least somewhat lifted.”


My heart is sinking like a stone at this point. This was exactly what I thought it was. My relationship with Sarah was exposed and laid bare. We weren’t being careful. I knew the risks and I still did it. To be honest, it was more thrilling that way. The sexy meet ups in the classroom, knowing we could be caught at any moment. Perhaps some of the young and foolish behavior that Sarah was always engaged in was wearing off on me. It was ridiculous for an older gentleman to be using his classroom as his own private playground.


Greeves was just staring at me now as my eyes focused on what was in front of me. He looked concerned.


“Vladimir, I am afraid you are not taking this as seriously as I would like. You have been discovered by another teacher in a serious and sexual relationship with a student here at this campus. You have not said a word yet.”


“I take this very seriously actually.” I respond coolly. “I won’t bore you with excuses or platitudes. I am involved in a sexual relationship with one of my students and it is not some flippant fling. We are both adults and both know exactly what we are getting into.”


Greeves chewed on his bottom lip for some time, thinking about his response. Picking up a gold plated pen on his desk, he spun it around a few times before he put it back down.


“You are really putting me in a bad position here Vladimir. I can’t tell you to not date this woman, but I can’t have this going on at my campus. If she wasn’t a student…that would be different.”


“Have me transferred then.”


I watch as he moves his head back and forth like he has to move the idea around in his mind a few times before he can consider it. Greeves dips his hand below the desk and rummages around in a discreet cabinet. Slapping the papers on the desk, he puts the gold plated pen next to the stack and slides everything over to me.


“Sign on the lines and take off a few weeks. You start your new position on next Monday.”


My eyebrow goes up in surprise. Taking a look at the papers, it appears none of them are calling for my resignation. In fact, that last paper in the stack was a letter of recommendation.


I hold up the letter and push it over to Greeves. He holds up his hands and pushes it back toward me.


“I don’t need this, you do. You can present it when you start your new job. I had to pull some strings to get you in over there but I like you. You never let the department down and you always worked hard for me. Hell, your research might even end up making the school some money down the road. I assume you will be doing the same quality work at your new campus correct?”


Grabbing up the pen and signing through the stack of papers seems to answer his question as he smiles on at me whenever I look up from the pile of papers.


“Don’t say I never did anything for you Vladimir.”


Once the stack is finished, I use the surface of the desk to square everything up and push it back toward Greeves. He flips through everything like one would go through a deck of playing cards, checking for my signature on each appropriate page. Satisfied, he gestures toward the door.


“You are welcome to go Vlad. Keep in touch and let know how things end up going for you over there. I only want good reports coming back.” 


It took a second for the shock to wear off. Did he just let me off? This wasn’t even a slap on the wrist. This was a letter of recommendation. I stood up to leave but my curiosity took hold and forced me to turn back.


“Why? Why do all this for me? I have been good for this school but most would have tossed me out without any sort fanfare and swirling rumors.”


He laughed and shook his head, pulling out a cigar from the top drawer of his desk.


“We all break the rules at some point right? I shouldn’t smoke in here but I do it. It doesn’t hurt anyone. Besides, it was Chatsfield that sold you out. I really can’t stand that woman. This way, it looks like I forced you out and you got a new position some how. Not everyone has to know that I orchestrated things for you.”


I smile back at him and give him a curt nod.


“This will not be forgotten easily.” With that, it was back to my vehicle, my reference letter tucked into my hand and my spirits rising. I had to tell Sarah. I had to let her know that we didn’t have to hide our relationship anymore.


Rushing back to my car now, my fingers shaking as I got the door open, I lunged for my mobile, pulling up her number as fast as I could. The phone rang, and then rang again, over and over without any answer. Frustrated, I tossed it into the passenger seat and curved out of the parking spot I was in. I had to tell her now. There was no way to keep this bottled up inside.


Trees and street signs flashing by, I tried to think of where she could be. Perhaps her mother’s house next door to mine?


Peeling off the back roads, the car shifted onto the highway, pointed back toward home. It would probably take several days just to filter through all of the information that was running through my head right now. Plans of being with Sarah flirted with reality in my mind now. I didn’t have to hide at my job anymore, hoping that someone wouldn’t come around the corner too quickly and heard an errant sound from my classroom.


My home came up fast after jumping onto the highway. It took everything I had not to yell with joy when I saw that Sarah had her car parked right next door. She was here! I could tell her everything.


I gave myself a quick look in the mirror and a slap of aftershave. There was still stubble that dotted the lower half of my face but it made me look more distinguished in a way. Most people would just assume I was busy with research. Too busy to let silly things like personal grooming get in the way of new plateaus in human knowledge.


Straightening the tweed coat that I put over my dress shirt, I walked next door and rapped on the frame. The response was almost instant.


“It’s open. We were already expecting you.”


I stop for a second. Expecting me? Why would her mother be expecting me? 


“Please have a seat. Sarah will be right down to join us. Can I get you something to drink?”


My first thought is a snifter of brandy but that would obviously not be acceptable in present company. Instead, I requested a simple glass of ice water and placed myself close to the foot of the table. This was making me uneasy. After the scare at the school, I wanted the rest of the day to flow.


That was when I saw her coming down the stairs. Sarah. Everything else seemed to melt away when I was with her. She wore a simple sundress, yellow and white like a vanilla crème cake. A flopped over white hat covered her beautiful hair and gave her a bit of flair. I had to admit, the girl knew how to dress. The length of her sundress showed up her amazing thighs and I knew I wouldn’t be able to go the length of the day without tasting her body yet again.


Sarah nodded toward me and took her place across from my place at the table. When her mother wasn’t looking, she gave me a wink and let one of her sandals slink along my calf. She wasn’t wearing a drop of makeup and she still looked stunning. If no one was around right now, I would take her in the garden and press her up against the white trellis, pushing up the hem of her dress, feeling her wetness with warm fingers and plunging in deep.


At that moment, Ana, her mother returns with my water and second one for Sarah.


“Sarah said you might be over today so decided to make extra. Did you know this is the first time she has ever suggested to have one of her professors over for a meal?”


“That doesn’t surprise me,” came my dry reply.


Ana laughs, a high pitched sound that cracks at the end. “I suppose that isn’t all that surprising with her academic history. No matter though. I am just happy that she is finally taking an interest in schooling. Without a father around to guide her, it felt like she was drifting for a bit there. It really all changed once you arrived Vladimir.”


I raise and eyebrow as I raise my glass to drink. Nodding toward Sarah, I take a sip and extend my glass into the middle of the table.


“A toast then toward new beginnings. I have one of my own coming up actually.”


The glasses all clink together and then her mother turns to me. Sarah seems to find it entertaining to slide her foot farther up my leg as I am being addressed. She wants me to stumble over my words, search for the next sentence, fumble my way through the next thought. Somehow, even with her foot approaching my inner thighs, I am able to hold a competent conversation.


“Vladimir, please tell us about the new opportunities that have presented themselves for you. I would imagine you have a lot of these come up. You were able to turn around Sarah so quickly so you must have a real way with the students.”


At this point, I only wanted to turn Sarah around and bend her over this dining room table to pound into her ass over and over until I released all of this pent up lust. Sarah could tell I was getting uncomfortable and smiled as she piled on.


“Yes Professor, please tell us about the new opportunities that have been presented. Does it involve one of your students perhaps?”


She was trying to press my buttons so I decided to spin the tables around on her. 


“It does actually. It seems Sarah has been chosen as a nominee for high academic achievement. I actually came over to tell her. This is quite the momentous occasion.”


I watched as her mother’s face lit up in surprise. “Oh Sarah. That is so amazing. I knew that if you finally applied yourself you could do something like this.”


It was with great amusement that I watched Sarah’s face change. She didn’t expect me to say that or to grab her heel and place her foot directly on my crotch. I felt her toes wriggle around and massage my cock head through my pants. The feeling was exquisite. 


I continued with the charade, looking down at my watch and trying to wear a shocked expression as well as I could.


“It would actually be best if Sarah came with me this morning to prepare. There is still a lot to be taken care of.”


I stand up and straighten my shirt, pushing out my chair and starting toward the door.


“Oh no Vladimir. You simply must stay. I feel like you are avoiding me. Every time I have you over you always make such a hasty exit. Can’t you just stay for a good breakfast this once?”


I shake my head and I am already almost to the front door. “I am afraid that is just not possible Ana.” Sarah has already joined me at the door in the cute dress, eager for what I have planned for the afternoon. We were like rabbits, eager to bolt to fuck each other’s brains out. It was a crude way to express it, but right now, I only wanted to feel her. I only wanted to be around her and no one else.


“Ana, I am sure we can make arrangements in the future. We just have such busy schedules I am afraid.”


“At least let me prepare some food to go then for the both of you. I can wrap up some biscuits with a side of white gravy so that you won’t starve.”


“I can assure you that we will both be fine Ana. It really isn’t needed, but if you insist, I am sure I can hold off the hounds at the school long enough to take a breakfast on the run.”


A few minutes later and I finally have her in my car and we are speeding away. I look over at her and she looks even more beautiful now that we are alone. My eyes trace up the curves of her exposed thighs, her dress riding high now that she was seated next to me. She was a vision to any one with eyes.


“Why are you staring at me like that?” she giggled. Playfully, she slaps at my arm. “The things you were saying back there were so ridiculous. You have to make your fibs more believable sir. My mom is never going to believe you again if you can’t materialize some sort of award for me at the school.”


“About that,” I start to say as I look down at the level of gas in the vehicle. “I am transferring schools. It would seem like we were not as quiet as we thought in the classroom during our…sessions.”


Her jaw drops as I think over to see her reaction.


“They found us out. Who was it? Who knows about us? Am I going to get in trouble?”


I laughed at the avalanche of questions as I punched the coordinates for a strip mall into my GPS. It was just like Sarah to go from over confident and trying to stroke my cock under the table to asking if we were going to get in trouble. I assured her we were going to fine as I maneuvered through traffic. 


It didn’t take long to arrive at the cluster of stores. Pulling the keys from ignition, I handed Sarah one of my credit cards. 


“I want you to buy some food for a picnic hun. Don’t forget a bottle of wine as well.”


“But Vlad, I –“


Already out of earshot, I made a direct shot toward a store that I had picked out a week ago. This wasn’t just any strip of stores. I was headed toward Legendary Nights, a sex store that carried anything and everything. This picnic was going to take an erotic turn even if Sarah didn’t realize it. Now that I was transferring schools and I no longer had to hide my relationship from my coworkers, I wanted to celebrate. What better way to have fun than to engage in a little bdsm with my delectable partner?


I looked around to see if Sarah could see me enter as I pushed open the door to Legendary Nights. She wasn’t anywhere close, which meant I could take my time picking out our toys for this afternoon. This was going to be excellent. 


**


The car took the lazy curves of the countryside hard and fast just like I planned on taking Sarah’s curves. Weaving our way through the empty countryside, only a few homes and livestock dotted the landscape. We were going to very secluded out here which was exactly what I wanted. I couldn’t wait to get her alone to show her all the toys I had just picked up. The best part was that she wasn’t expecting it at all. She had no idea the picnic basket was full of all sorts of exciting little toys.


Pulling off onto a winding and dusty path, the car bounced and shook as the shocks started working over-time.


Sarah held onto plastic molding on the doorframe, a concerned look etching lines into face. She looked back through the glass at the lone farmhouse on the hill disappearing.


“Where are you taking us? Did you plan all this?”


“You are so full of questions today Sarah.” I smile to myself, enjoying the feeling of power now. She has no idea where I am taking her and the suspense was palpable. I look over for just a second and I can tell I am getting to her. Reaching out, my hand comes in contact with her thigh. She shifts away from me and frowns out the glass on her side.


“I don’t like surprises Vladimir. Why didn’t you tell me you were taking us out here.”


My laugh fills the car and she starts laughing as well. I look over at her and give her thigh a tight squeeze.


“Babe, you like surprises when you are the one that is surprising me. Let me take the reins for once.”


She nods and giggles again. “Well, that time you had me tied to your bedframe…I can’t really say I was in control during that.”


I nod and move my hand further up her warm thigh. 


“What was it like when you were tied up hun. What did it feel like?”


“It felt like you were totally in control. I liked it for some reason. It made me feel safe knowing you were near me and I had to give into you. You could have done anything you wanted with me and you decided to pleasure me.”


There is a long pause as the car slows going up over a medium size hill. Once we crest the hill, the car disappeared out of the sight of any of the homes in the area. I shut the vehicle down and reach behind us for the picnic basket.


“Are you ready for the picnic then?”


Sarah turns to me with a face that could turn a man to stone.


“Are you going to just sit there and pretend I didn’t open up to you? I just told you how I felt while I was tied to your fucking bed and you aren’t even going to respond?”


I reach up and hold her chin with two fingers. She starts to speak again but I hold her mouth closed and move in, running my lips along hers, tasting her essence, feeling the soft curve of her lips against my own. I kiss her like it is the only thing I have been thinking about all week because it is. She doesn’t pull away as my tongue slips between her separated lips and begins to explore and play with her own writhing tongue.


I feel two hands push me away.


“Sir, you were going to take me on a nice picnic. What happened to that idea?”


She is grinning at me, daring me to take her right on the hood of the vehicle. I consider but hold my own raw lust at bay. We would have fun with the toys from the sex shop first. I wasn’t going to tell her that though. The thrill was in the surprise in this case.


Exiting the vehicle, I rounded the rear and popped the trunk, pulling the picnic basket out and looking out at the horizon. It was cool out today but the sun was at its zenith right now. Scouting out a good location, I pointed out a large hill way off in the distance.


“We can set up over there,” I told her with a smile. Pulling a couple pillows from the trunk, I set them under my arm and began to run, the green grass waving back at me like a crowd swaying back and forth. The sun warmed me up as I ran and when I looked behind me, Sarah was only a few steps behind, both of us running through the open field. There was something so right about this moment. I knew the mental snapshot of this point in time wouldn’t dull or get blurry with time. This was something I would bring with me forever.


By the time we reached the top of the hill, our blood was pumping. I could feel the steady pulse in my temples. Sarah looked to be in much better shape than I as I huffed and puffed away in the warm grass.


She saw me breathing hard and rubbed her fingers over the stubble of my face.


“You are breathing hard Vladimir. I have to get you in much better shape if you are going to keep up with me.”


“I will be able to keep up with you. You just have to give me a little longer.”


We both laugh as we find a good spot to set down. I spread out a blanket that I had stashed away and smooth the corners. Sarah is smiling at me as I put down the twin pillows for us to sit on. 


“There is something so innocent and young about running through the warm grass like nobody can see you,” said Sarah when my eyes lingered on her for a little too long.


I nodded in agreement and set back to work setting up the picnic for us. 


“Please, have a seat love,” I say with a grand gesture and a sweep of my hand.


She gives me a small curtsy with her exquisite sundress and sits on the pillow with her legs crossed under her. Her short dress rides up and I catch a look between her spread thighs by looking up her dress. She had no underwear on and I swear I caught a glimpse of a wet thatch of buzzed hair down there.


Sarah swallows hard and I try to put her mind at ease by fishing the first of many surprises out of the basket. 


“A can of fizzy tonic water for you dear just the way you like it.”


“Thank you sir. I like the bubbles they tickle my nose.”


I match her gaze as she just stares at me for a moment until we both hear a sharp metallic click.


Sarah pulls back and realizes that I have handcuffed both of her hands in front of her.


“Vladimir! You tricked me.”


I chuckle as I observe how sexy she looks with her pussy exposed to me and her hands cuffed in front of her. I can already feel the blood surging into my cock at the thought of taking her here out in the open where anyone could approach us at any moment. There was something so taboo about engaging in this sordid behavior out in the open. I suppose Sarah had given me a taste for the excitement of sex where you could be caught in the act.


Pulling a selection of fruit from the basket, I pick the plumpest and juiciest strawberry I could find from the bunch and place it between my teeth. I lean over and bring it to her soft lips, giving her as she takes the strawberry into her mouth and swallows the sweet juice.


“Oh Vladimir,” she moans as she reaches out with her bound hands to touch at my growing length. “I need it sir. Take me sir. Take your little girl.”


The rest of the food would have to wait. Right now a different hunger building inside of me had to be extinguished. Standing up on the tall hill, I undid the button on my slacks, sliding the zipper down and pulling out my cock. It felt like it was the same length and hardness as a hardwood club right now. So much power was surging through me I had to watch myself to make sure I didn’t spoil the fun and just throw her on her back so I could take her and spill my seed inside of her hot body right then and there.


“Open your mouth Sarah. I have something else sweet for you to taste.”


“Yes sir,” she said with a hitch in her breath. She wanted this to happen, but I could also tell she was nervous about something.


I guided my steel like shaft to her mouth, watching as the giant head pushed past her lips and into her warm and inviting mouth. I felt her tongue some out and flicker over my most sensitive area. It felt like a coiled snake in her mouth, bathing my member in hot saliva and pushing me resolve to have some fun with my partner before taking her pussy hard and fast.


My cock inserted itself deeper into her mouth, her pretty lips taking up to three inches now with her hands still bound and in her cute lap. I felt her tongue running laps around the bell end of my shaft, driving me insane with the stimulation. It was too much and I had to pull back, pull out of that hot and tantalizing mouth. Even without the use of her hands, she could still produce such amazing sensations in my body.


“Give it to me sir. Make me your girl. You can thrust as hard and deep as you want. I can take it all.”


My mind went into overdrive with red-hot lust as I grabbed the base of my cock and steered it toward her open and inviting tongue. She wanted this and it was my pleasure to give it to her.


“Open wider my dear. If you want it all, you have to pretend you are at the doctors and I have a popsicle stick to take a look at the back of your throat.”


“Yes sir. Anything for you sir.”


She opened her mouth wider, her tongue jutting out of her mouth and glimmering in the high noon sun. A pool of saliva on her tongue promised a wet and wild ride if I did as she wanted and thrust into her mouth with wild abandon. That would be giving into her though. That was what she wanted. 


Moving slowly, I inserted just the first few inches of my rod into her furnace hot mouth. I felt her tongue buck and rise up, wrapping around my dick like a pink snaked looking for its next meal. I almost had to pull out again from the intense sensation that ran electric through my skin. She knew exactly what she was doing with her tongue and how to drive a man wild. 


Gritting my teeth, I stayed inside her warm embrace and pushed forward, having her take a few more inches. I almost passed out from the feeling of hitting the back of her throat and then extended an inch into it. Her throat was so tight! It was like being gripped my a wet glove, squeezing at you, caressing you, drawing out the very cum in my balls.


My hips thrust forward again. Once again, another two inches disappeared from sight and a few more inches inserted their way into that tight throat she possessed. I watched as her eyes closed and those long lashes fluttered. She was in heaven with my cock slowly spearing her air way. My balls bubbled and burned with the need to release but I somehow held on, keeping it inside my tense and ready body.


Her throat squeezed down on my dick and I knew I had to pull back a few inches to keep from ended this party early. She moaned in disappointment so I thrust my shaft back in to satisfy her wanton need for my shaft as deep as I could get it into her mouth. Sarah murmured with appreciation when I went deep into her. It was like she would only be satisfied once she had the whole thing down in her waiting throat.


I gave her what she wanted and pressed the remaining inches into her clutching throat. Looking down, I could see her lips stretched out and strained, her top lip even cracking a little to accommodate the giant staff that I was feeding her. A twinge of compassion ran through me and I decided to end my fun early. She was such a good girl and you don’t take your toys for granted.


Holding the back of her head, I pumped her willing mouth a few times to get my cock nice and wet. It would need to be fully lubricated for what would come next. Her hair felt wonderful in my fingers, silky and thin, soft like a feather bed. She never tried to pull away from my insistent thrusting, accepting my full length and wanting more. What an amazing woman! 


I kept pushing her limits, having her take it deeper and deeper with each thrust until my balls were bouncing of the underside of her chin. Drool ran in hot streams down each side of her mouth. I could scarcely imagine a scene better than this, but I knew what I wanted from her next and the potential it had for an even more erotic scene.


My cock popped free from her pulsating mouth. She cooed like a kitten, sucking at the air, trying to get her fix. My pointer finger tapped her on the tip of her nose.


“My little girl is cock hungry today.”


“I am cock hungry every day sir. I want to feel your load in my stomach not some strawberries from the store.”


“You naughty minx. You will take what I give you today. You are getting a hot load right up that tight cunt you possess.”


“Please sir. Please come in my mouth. I want to taste it after I have been away from you for a few days.”


“You bad girl. Insisting on things that should be for adults. You are going to be punished for this.”


Sitting on the back on my heels, I took her by the back of the head and pushed her down until she was looking at a dark green patch of grass. 


“Hold that pose for me love.”


Pulling up her dress, I got a wondrous view of that lily-white fanny. Ripe for taking and so pale. I intended to change that.”


My hand came down hard on her ass, the loud crack creating an echo out here in the hills. She didn’t make a word. Even after the forth and fifth blows, she did nothing. Not a peep. Her resolve was incredible. How long would she let me slap her ass like the bad girl she was? Was she just biding her time for when I pumped my cock into and rode her like a prize horse? She would not have to wait long. The sight of her perfect ass was driving my passion to new heights.


“Do you like being spanked love?”


“Yes sir.”


“Why do you like it?”


“I need to be disciplined sir. I have done something wrong.”


“What did you do wrong babe?”


“I made you almost come in my mouth before it was time.”


“That is correct. I am going to put you on your back now and put my seed where it belongs. Where does my cum belong?”


“In my pussy sir.”


“I am glad we understand each other.”


Rearranging the pillows, I created a small stack to support that cute little butt on her. Lifting her up with one hand, I set her down on the pillows so that her hips were elevated at an angle and I could see her wet pussy lips more clearly. I licked at my lips and wiped my palms onto the blanket. Nervous energy shot through me like a lightning rod. At any point we could be discovered out here in the grass which is what made this so exciting. 


Sarah looked up at me with eyes like a deer caught in a spotlight. I stroked both of her nipples through her dress and got them nice and hard. She had to be turned on to take my large length inside of her. With my dick still wet from her mouth, I see it at the gate of her pussy, pushing softly against her opening until it began to open up to me.


“Vladimir, you are too big. I don’t know if I can take the whole thing.”


I felt her pussy close up on me, trying to hold its ground. Calmly, I looked down and let a trail of spit hit the top of my shaft. Grabbing the base of my hard root, I pushed the saliva around a bit with my cock and let it coat the outside of her opening. Once again, I pushed in, the saliva acting as our only lubricant. Slowly, I began to penetrate her, sliding my wet cock into her tight and soft hole.


She swallowed hard as I got a few inches into her body. I can feel how nervous she was. Each time I moved, her pussy would tighten up and clench down on the part of dick inserted into her. It was kind of cute that she was nervous around me still. I didn’t understand why she was clamping down on me. Was she afraid of being caught out here?


“Are you nervous baby,” I say as I stroke her hair with one hand and slowly use the other hand to guide my hard shaft in.


She nods, letting me know that I read her mood correctly.


“What are you nervous about?”


Sarah starts to say something and then turns away. “This is the first time we have been together like this where I felt like you really wanted to be with me.”


Rubbing on her exposed clit now with my thumb, I feel her pussy begin to loosen up and I press in another inch of cock. She grunts and nods in appreciation. Her eyes flutter like she is really feeling it now. It turns me on watching her getting pleasured. A part of me wants to take her out her everyday and ravage her body, open to the world and for anyone to see. I wanted the whole world to know I loved this woman and that wasn’t going to change.


“You transferred schools because of me Vladimir and you didn’t care that people found out about us.”


“I just want you baby. Now relax.”


Putting both my hands over her cuffed wrists on hold her arms still as I feed her hungry cunt with another couple of inches. She grunts in pleasure, her hips coming up off the pillow as her body tries to absorb every part of my big cock.


“Go deeper Vladimir. Really pound me sir. I am your girl and you can use me as you wish.”


Holding onto her arms tight, I pull her into me and skewer her tight pussy sending the last three inches into her stretched hole. Her head tosses back and forth, the ecstasy taking her over as I bottom out in her tiny opening. It feels like I am hitting new parts of her pussy with this angle. Each time I pull back and then press back in, Sarah moans like I am feeding her the best meal she as ever had. My hands reach up now and grab down on her nipples, pinching them, using them roughly as I continue to ram my full length into her wetness.


“Harder sir. I can handle it. I am a big girl so you don’t have to baby me.”


I pinch down harder on her nipples, slapping her tits lightly until they take on a red glow. She loves the punishment and begs for more as her pussy starts to respond and soak my dick in love juices.


“You are such a bad girl Sarah. I can’t believe you like this rough treatment. I am going to give you what slutty girls need and deserve. A big shot of cream right inside that quivering cunt between your legs.”


“Give it to me sir. Anything to feel you inside of me.”


Once again, my thumb is between her legs, stroking the small but very sensitive area. Her legs thrash about, but there is little she can do to move with her hands bound and her ass on the stack of pillows in front of me.


“Keep rubbing my clit. I am almost there. Keep rubbing me.”


I pound into her long and hard, no longer aware of the tight dimensions of her small pussy. She is taking all of it as I continue to get her off with my rough thumb, stroking it all over her sensitive nubbin.


She starts grunting and I feel the waves of muscle contractions as they are set up like a chain reaction of explosions inside of her. My body can only take so much as the rhythmic squeezing pushes down on my cock still buried all the way inside of her. I hear a strange sound in the distance and realize that I am panting like a dog, almost out of breath from pushing my hips forward over and over. This amazing woman was literally wearing me out.


My cock holds out for only a few more seconds as my own orgasm swallows me up, hot and steaming semen flying out of my cock head with explosive force as it pours into her already sopping wet cunt. The pulses of my cock seemed to go on forever as her body milked me. Grabbing her shoulders, I pulled myself in close to her, kissing her passionately as she took every ounce of seed into her young body. It felt amazing to me so close to her, inside of her, filling her body up fully.


I close my eyes, my cock still locked in her depths as it begins to soften just a small amount. We are still kissing like two teens on the couch when the parents are upstairs. There is such a fire to the way she responds, her tongue darting in and out, hiding from mine and teasing me, testing me.


“I want to go away with you when you transfer. I am coming with you.”


“Are you sure? That is a big step.”


“Vladimir, I might be young but don’t pretend I don’t know what I want. I could go a thousand life times trying to find a man that can satisfy me like you do. “


“I don’t think it would take that long. Maybe just five hundred life times.”


She tries to slap me playfully and then she realizes she is still cuffed. 


“Get me out of these cuffs you horny bastard. You can’t use me and then leave me cuffed like this.”


“Who is going to stop me,” I say with a smile. 


Sarah sighs and I shift away from her, my now shrinking cock pulling free and smearing her thighs in sticky wetness.


“I am serious Vladimir. I want you to take me with you. I know it might seem too…sudden. The thing is though, I can’t imagine not waking up next to you each morning. I want to know what that feels like. I want you to take care of me sexually, emotionally, and physically. Can you do that for me…sir?”


“Oh course dear.” There is a metallic click and then she is free, stretching her arms to regain some of the lost feeling.


I pull her to her feet, sweeping her up into my arms and really kissing her this time, our lips meeting in a fever hot passion. She wraps her arms around me and pulls me in as tight as she can. Our bodies mesh together and I feel her still hard nipples pushing into my chest. 


Hand and hand, we start to move back through the warm grass, every blade waving in a lazy breeze, waving us on toward the car that was waiting. I look over at her and her eyes are full of both love and lust still. I admire her youth and her outlook, the spirit that wasn’t fatigable, the positivity of someone who had never been taken advantage of by the world. I would protect her from all that, guide her, love her, show her everything the globe had to offer.


As we slipped into my car and backed up, I looked over at her and reached past her to roll down her window.


“Have you ever been outside of the States?”


“I haven’t sir.”


“You can drop the sir outside of the bedroom miss. It seems a bit odd right now.”


She giggled and strokes my upper arm. “I would love to go anywhere with you Vladimir.”


“How about my home country. I haven’t visited in so long. You could meet some of my relatives.”


‘I would love that Vladimir.” She is let the wind wash over her bobbing hand outside of the car window now, enjoying that feeling of the air rushing over her. The sun above burned and blazed, warming up the car and lighting up everything. It was in that moment I had a strange realization. I hadn’t taken a drink in quite some time. In fact, I couldn’t remember that last time I even had a drink.


Sarah smiled at me and playfully poked at me.


“You look happy Vladimir. You really look happy right now. When I first met you, I never would have figured you could even look like this.”


She giggles and it is music to my ears. I massage her upper thigh and drive on through the countryside, small farm homes flitting by. The whole world looked like painting right now, blurry around the corners and full of color. 


THE END


Need even more hot BDSM action that is going to get you hot under the collar? Check out Shared by the Cartel. One woman meets that bad boys of Mexico and they are going to make her pay if she doesn’t move cocaine for them. 

https://www.amazon.com/Shared-Cartel-1-3-FMMM-Bundle-ebook/dp/B083K7NPM6/ref=sr_1_2?keywords=shared+by+the+cartel&qid=1578515493&s=digital-text&sr=1-2
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