
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Used by Her Favourite Student

        

        
        
          Used by Her Favourite Student, Volume 1

        

        
        
          RICHARD STAN

        

        
          Published by RICHARD STAN, 2025.

        

    


Disclaimer:
This is a work of fiction intended for mature audiences only. All characters depicted are adults aged 18 or older. The events, settings, and individuals in this story are entirely fictional and created for the purposes of adult fantasy. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental. This book contains graphic content and themes of consensual adult relationships, dominance, and submission. Reader discretion is strongly advised.This is a fictional narrative intended for adult entertainment and does not endorse or reflect real world behavior.

Copyright © 2025 by RICHARD STAN
All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, scanned, or distributed in any printed or electronic form without prior written permission of the author, except for brief quotations used in reviews or promotion. This book is licensed for individual use only and may not be shared or resold.


Table of Contents

Title Page

Disclaimer

Used by Her Favourite Student

Chapter 1: The Look in His Eyes

Chapter 2: After Hours

Chapter 3: The Point of No Return

Chapter 4: Mine

Chapter 5 – Her Invitation

CHAPTER 6 – The Saturday Night He Saw Everything

Sign up for RICHARD STAN's Mailing List

Also By RICHARD STAN

​Used by Her Favorite Student

​

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Chapter 1: The Look in His Eyes
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Elena Carter stood at the window of her office, fingers curled around the edge of a lukewarm coffee cup, watching the students outside scatter between classes. Autumn was settling over the campus in golden layers, and with it came the usual fatigue that followed midterms. The literature department was quieter than usual. Even the hallway chatter had dulled.

She hadn’t expected to feel this drained at thirty-nine.

The books on her shelf still smelled like purpose. Her lectures still drew polite nods and the occasional note of admiration. But that spark was the one that made her feel like she mattered beyond lesson plans and emails  it had dimmed.

She turned back toward her desk.

And there it was his paper.

Ryan Brooks.
First-year lit student. Sharp mind. Soft voice. Eyes too old for his age. He always sat in the second row, notebooks tidy, questions insightful. There was a calm to him that disarmed her. He listened truly listened in a way few students did anymore.
Elena had tried not to notice the shape of his mouth when he smiled. Or how his eyes lingered half a second too long. Or how her own body responded with an ache she hadn’t felt in years.

She picked up his essay. “The Intimacy of Distance: Subtext in Brontë’s Lovers.”
She smiled. Smart. Poetic. A little bold.
A knock broke the quiet.

“Come in,” she called.

The door opened, and there he was.

Ryan stepped inside, wearing his usual gray hoodie, jeans, and that clean scent she couldn’t name. He pushed his hands into his pockets and gave her a smile that was just a little crooked. “Hope I’m not interrupting.”

“Not at all,” she said. “You’re... early. Office hours start in fifteen minutes.”

He shrugged. “I didn’t have another class, and I thought I’d see if you had time.”

Elena gestured toward the chair across from her desk. “Sit. I was just reading your paper.”

He sat. Watched her closely.

“I’m impressed,” she said, tapping the essay. “You understood the emotional distance in Jane Eyre better than most third-years. Especially that part about the power of restraint.”

He smiled. “It’s what’s not said that makes it hotter, right?”

Her eyes flicked up.

There it was the flicker. The subtle tension in the air that didn’t belong between professor and student. Her heart beat just a little faster.

“Literature is full of that,” she said carefully. “Emotions behind walls. Desires behind rules.”

His eyes didn’t waver. “Some walls want to be broken.”

She exhaled quietly, forcing a smile. “You’re going to make a very good writer, Ryan.”

He leaned forward slightly, elbows on his knees. “You ever feel that way about a character? Like... they’re desperate to be touched, but they can’t admit it?”

Elena felt warmth pool low in her belly.

God. This was dangerous.

“Yes,” she said, voice lower. “Often.”

The silence between them stretched. Not awkward. Not forced. Just... full.

She glanced down. “You’re not just here to talk about the paper, are you?”

He shook his head slowly. “Not really.”

Her fingers curled around the edges of the desk.

“Then why?”

Ryan’s eyes darkened. “You looked sad today.”

Her breath caught. The words shouldn’t have hit her that hard but they did. No student had ever said that. No one had seen her behind her routine. Behind her confidence. Behind the soft curls of her hair and the tailored blouses.

“I’m fine,” she said too quickly.

“No,” he said. “You’re not.”

She looked at him, really looked and saw not a boy, but a man. One who watched her like he saw every unspoken ache beneath her skin.

“You shouldn’t say things like that,” she murmured.

He stood up slowly, walked to the shelf near her, pretending to browse the books. But his voice stayed soft, close.

“Why not?”

“Because I’m your professor.”

Ryan turned toward her. “But you're also a woman.”

Elena's throat tightened. She stood, almost without thinking. The distance between them shrank.

“You’re nineteen, Ryan.”

“And you’re beautiful.”

Her pulse thudded in her ears. “You’re playing with something dangerous.”

He moved a little closer. “So stop me.”

She didn’t.

His hand reached out  not touching but hovering. Just near her hip. Waiting.

Elena’s breath came faster. Her body betrayed her completely. The heat, the ache, the hunger she hadn’t dared acknowledge... it screamed now. Loud and alive.

But her mind screamed louder.

“I can’t,” she said, stepping back. “Not here. Not now.”

He didn’t chase. Didn’t pressure. Just nodded, respectful.

But the look in his eyes calm, knowing, almost patient  told her this wasn’t over.

Not even close.

** ** ** ** **
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THAT NIGHT, ELENA STOOD in front of her bathroom mirror in a silk robe, brushing her hair with slow, distracted strokes. Her skin still hummed. Her thighs ached. Her thoughts were full of the way Ryan looked at her, not like a boy with a crush.

But like a man who wanted to own her.

She touched her lips, then her collarbone... and let her robe slip open.

Her fingers traced lower.

Her knees trembled.

She hated how much she wanted to see him again.
She hated how he made her feel younger... hungrier... dirtier.
She hated that she was going to wear something tighter to class tomorrow.
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​Chapter 2: After Hours
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Elena Carter knew better than to dress differently for a student.

And yet... there she was, standing in front of the full-length mirror that morning, tugging at the hem of a fitted black pencil skirt that clung to her curves more tightly than she would’ve dared last week. The blouse she chose was silk low-cut just enough to hint at softness beneath professionalism. She told herself it was just for confidence.

But she couldn’t lie to her reflection.

It was for him.

Ryan was already in class when she arrived, sitting in the same second-row seat, notebook open, pen twirling in his fingers. He didn’t look up when she walked in.

But the way his jaw flexed when she passed... the way his eyes dragged over her skirt when he did look up...

She felt it.

And she liked it.

She tried to keep her lecture steady, eyes on the board, voice measured. But her throat tightened every time he shifted in his seat, spreading his legs a little wider, resting his chin on his hand, eyes never leaving her face. He wasn’t just listening.

He was devouring her.

When class ended and students shuffled out, Ryan stayed behind.

He moved slowly, packing his things, giving the room time to empty.

Elena pretended to arrange papers on her desk.

They were the only ones left.

He approached, casual but sure, backpack slung over one shoulder. “Can I ask you something?”

She didn’t look up. “Depends what it is.”

His voice lowered. “You felt it too yesterday... didn’t you?”

She froze.

Then looked up  slowly, eyes meeting him.

“You need to leave,” she said, soft but firm.

He stepped closer instead. “I will. But I want you to say it.”

“I just did.”

“No.” His gaze dropped to her lips. “I mean really say it. Like you mean it.”

Her breath caught.

The room felt too warm. Her blouse clung to her back. Her thighs pressed together under her desk.

“Ryan,” she whispered. “This isn’t a game.”

He smiled that crooked, confident smile that made her knees weak. “It isn’t. That’s why you’re scared.”

“I’m not scared.”

“You are,” he said. “Scared of what it would feel like to let go for once. To stop being in control.”

She stood, hands gripping the edge of the desk. “You’re a student.”

“And you’re a woman who hasn’t been touched right in a long time.”

Her heart slammed into her ribs.

He circled the desk slowly, stopping right beside her. Not touching. Just there. His body heat brushing her arm.

“You know what I thought about last night?” he murmured.

“Don’t,” she breathed.

“You. Standing in front of the mirror. Hair down. Robe slipping open.”

Her thighs clenched.

“Did you touch yourself, Professor?”

She turned sharply. “Stop.”

He paused.

Then stepped even closer.

“You didn’t say no.”

Her voice was barely a whisper. “You need to go. Now.”

Ryan leaned in, his lips just a breath from her ear. “Say it like you mean it.”

She turned to face him chest, nearly brushing his and her words came out like smoke. “You’re playing with fire.”

His fingers brushed hers. Just lightly.

“Then burn with me.”

She couldn’t take it anymore.

She kissed him.

It was wild and soft and wrong and she didn’t care. Her lips met his with desperate heat, and he pulled her closer, one hand gripping her waist, the other sliding up her back. Their bodies pressed together between desk and wall. His mouth was hungry, claiming, but patient letting her take what she needed.

She gasped when his tongue teased hers. He caught her moan in his mouth and deepened the kiss, fingers curling into the silk of her blouse.

Her hand went to his chest, feeling the muscle, the thudding heart beneath. Then lower across his abdomen, to the line of his jeans.

He was hard.

Thick.

Waiting.

She broke the kiss with a gasp, lips swollen, chest heaving. “We can’t...”

He kissed her neck, slow and sinful. “We already did.”

“Ryan...”

His hands gripped her hips, lifting her onto the desk. Papers scattered. Her legs opened instinctively.

“We stop now,” she said, voice shaking, “or we won’t stop at all.”

He stared into her eyes then slowly stepped back.

“I don’t want to stop,” he said. “But I’ll wait. If you tell me to.”

She stared at him, this boy who didn’t feel like a boy at all. Who touched her like a man. Who saw her like no one else had in years.

Her lips parted. No words came out.

He smirked softly, adjusting his backpack strap.

“I’ll be back during office hours Friday,” he said.

Then walked out.

Elena sat frozen on the edge of the desk, legs still trembling, lips burning from the kiss.

Her panties were soaked. Her blouse was wrinkled. Her body screamed to chase after him.

But her mind screamed louder.

Still... even with guilt crawling across her skin, she smiled.

Because she didn’t tell him to stop.

And next time... she knew she wouldn’t.
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​Chapter 3: The Point of No Return
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It had been three days since the kiss.
Three days since Ryan’s mouth crashed into hers, since her hands slid across his chest, since she felt the thick, undeniable shape of him hard in his jeans.
Three days of restless nights and guilty mornings.

Elena had replayed it over and over in her head, his voice, the way he said burn with me, the heat of his hands gripping her hips. She’d almost convinced herself she wouldn’t let it happen again.

Almost.

Friday came with a drizzle that blurred the campus windows. By the time she reached her office, she already knew. He’d be here.

She tried to busy herself with grading, but the numbers blurred on the page. Every sound in the hallway made her glance at the door.

When the knock came, her pulse skipped.

“Come in,” she said, though her voice wasn’t steady.

The door opened.

Ryan stepped inside, damp from the rain, hoodie unzipped to reveal the black t-shirt beneath. His hair was mussed, his gaze fixed on her like she was the only thing worth seeing.

He shut the door behind him.

Locked it.

Her breath hitched. “Ryan”

“You didn’t tell me not to come,” he said.

He moved toward her desk slowly, deliberately, like a predator closing the distance.

“I shouldn’t have,” she began.

“You wanted it,” he cut in, voice low, sure. “You still do.”

She stood, intending to put the desk between them. He reached it first, bracing one hand flat on the wood and leaning in close.

“I thought about you every night,” he murmured. “About how you tasted. About how wet you were under that skirt.”

Her thighs pressed together without permission.

“This is wrong,” she whispered.

“I don’t care.”

He rounded the desk, and before she could step back, his hands gripped her waist and pulled her flush against him. She felt him hard, thick, insistent pressing into her stomach.

Her hands went to his chest, not pushing, just feeling.

“Say no,” he murmured against her ear. “And I’ll walk out.”

She didn’t.

She couldn’t.

His mouth was on hers instantly, rougher this time no gentle testing, no pause. His tongue pushed past her lips, his hands sliding down to grip her ass, squeezing until she gasped.

He backed her toward the wall, pinning her there, his body heavy against hers.

She clawed at his shirt, dragging it up until her palms met hot skin. He groaned into her mouth, pressing harder, his hips grinding against hers.

Her breath came in ragged bursts. “Ryan”

“You drive me crazy,” he growled, lips moving to her neck. “I can’t stop thinking about bending you over this desk.”

Her knees nearly gave out.

One hand slid up under her blouse, fingers tracing the line of her bra. He hooked a finger under the cup, dragging it down until her breast spilled free. His mouth closed around her nipple, sucking hard, and she cried out before she could stop herself.

He pulled back just enough to look at her. His pupils were blown wide, breathing heavy. “You like that.”

She didn’t answer. Her hand cupped the back of his head, pulling him back to her chest.

His free hand was already hiking up her skirt. She felt his fingers brush the edge of her panties, felt the heat in his touch.

“Already soaked,” he said, smirking. “For me.”

Her head tipped back, a whimper escaping as his fingers slid along her folds over the thin fabric. He pressed harder, rubbing in slow, deliberate circles until her hips rocked against his hand.

Then he hooked a finger into the side of her panties and pushed them aside.

She gasped, eyes snapping open. “We can’t”

“We already are.”

He slid two fingers inside her in one smooth thrust.

Her back hit the wall, knees shaking as he worked them deep, curling them until she moaned. His thumb found her clit, stroking with maddening precision. She gripped his shoulders, nails digging in.

“You’re mine when we’re in here,” he said roughly. “Say it.”

She shook her head, breathless. “I can’t”

His fingers thrust harder, faster, his thumb relentless. “Say it.”

Her body betrayed her before her voice did. The orgasm hit sharp and hot, tearing through her with a cry she tried to swallow. Her walls clenched around his fingers, thighs trembling, breath ragged.

He withdrew slowly, bringing his slick fingers to his mouth. Licked them clean, eyes never leaving hers.

“That’s just the start,” he said.

She stared at him, chest heaving, every nerve on fire.

“Next time,” he murmured, leaning close, “you’ll be on your knees.”

He kissed her hard, claiming then stepped back, unlocking the door like nothing had happened.

And walked out.

Leaving her against the wall, trembling, panties ruined, and craving more.
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​Chapter 4: Mine
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The campus was nearly silent.
Outside Elena’s office window, the last streaks of evening light melted into dark. Most of the faculty had gone home hours ago. The hallway beyond her door was empty except for the sound of footsteps approaching.
Her heart already knew.

The knock came. Three slow, deliberate taps.

She hesitated before saying, “Come in.”

The door opened. Ryan stepped inside, shutting it behind him. He didn’t bother with words this time. His eyes locked on her, dark and unblinking, his jaw set like a man walking toward something he’d already decided to take.

Elena’s pulse thudded in her ears. “Ryan”

He crossed the room in three strides, caught her face in his hands, and kissed her hard, nothing tentative, nothing questioning. His tongue pushed past her lips, his mouth claiming hers like it had been waiting too long.

She stumbled back until her hips hit the desk. He followed, pressing into her, his hands already sliding down to her waist, gripping with enough force to make her gasp.

“Lock the door,” he ordered against her mouth.

Her fingers shook as she reached behind him and turned the lock.

The moment she did, he spun her around, pressing her front to the desk, his chest against her back. His hands skimmed up under her blouse, finding her bare breasts, squeezing them roughly.

“You’ve been thinking about this all week,” he said, voice low in her ear.

“I” She sucked in a breath as his thumbs dragged over her nipples. “Yes.”

He bit her earlobe, just hard enough to make her gasp. “Say it.”

“I’ve been thinking about it,” she whispered.

“Thinking about what?” His hand slid down, dragging her skirt up over her hips.

“You,” she breathed.

His palm cupped between her thighs, fingers pressing against her already-soaked panties. “Thinking about me doing this?” He rubbed slow, firm circles that made her knees buckle.

“Yes,” she gasped.

In one motion, he hooked his fingers into the waistband of her panties and yanked them down to her knees. He stepped back just enough to unbuckle his belt, the sound sharp in the quiet office.

Elena turned her head slightly, catching a glimpse of him stroking himself thick, hard, ready and her breath caught.

“You’re mine now,” he said, voice rough.

Before she could answer, he bent her forward over the desk. Papers scattered under her palms. She felt the blunt head of him press between her folds, slick from how wet she already was.

Then he pushed inside.

The stretch made her cry out, fingers digging into the desk. He filled her completely, deeper than she expected, and for a moment she couldn’t breathe.

“Fuck,” he groaned, gripping her hips. “You feel even better than I imagined.”

He pulled back almost all the way, then slammed into her again. The desk rattled. She gasped, her body jolting with each thrust as he set a hard, relentless rhythm.

Her skirt bunched around her waist, the wood cool under her chest as his hands gripped her tighter, holding her exactly where he wanted her.

“You like being fucked like this?” he growled.

“Yes”

“Say it louder.”

“Yes!” she moaned.

His hips drove harder, each snap of him inside her hitting a spot that made her toes curl. She felt herself unraveling already, the combination of his rough thrusts and the low, possessive way he spoke sending heat spiraling through her.

One of his hands slid from her hip to her throat, not squeezing, just holding, reminding her of his control.

“You’re not thinking about anything else now, are you?” he said, breath ragged in her ear.

“No,” she gasped.

“Good. You think about me. About how I fuck you. About how you’re mine now.”

She whimpered, the sound breaking into a cry as her orgasm tore through her sudden, hard, unstoppable. Her walls clenched around him, pulling him deeper with every wave.

“Fuck” he groaned, slamming into her faster, harder. His grip on her throat tightened just enough to make her pulse pound in her ears.

A few more thrusts and he stilled, buried deep, heat flooding into her as he came with a low, guttural sound against her shoulder.

For a long moment, the only sound in the office was their ragged breathing.

Then he pulled out slowly, his hands lingering on her hips as if he didn’t want to let go. She straightened on shaky legs, turning to face him.

His eyes were still dark, intense, hungry. “That was just the beginning.”

She swallowed hard, her body still trembling. “What happens now?”

He smirked, tucking himself back into his jeans. “Now... I make sure you can’t think about anyone else.”

And with that, he unlocked the door and left her skirt rumpled, panties around her knees, and the scent of him still on her skin.
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​Chapter 5 – Her Invitation
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The rain had been falling all afternoon, tapping against Elena Carter’s office window in a slow, hypnotic rhythm. She’d barely taught her last class; her mind wasn’t on literature, or her students, or anything except the memory of Ryan’s mouth, his hands, his voice when he’d told her she was his.

She was done pretending she could resist him.

When the campus began to empty, she opened her phone, typed Come to my place tonight, and sent it before she could overthink it.

No emoji. No explanation. Just a demand disguised as an invitation.

The reply came in seconds: Address?

By the time Ryan knocked on her door that night, Elena had already changed twice, first into something too casual, then into something too calculated. Finally she’d settled on a silk robe over lace lingerie, bare feet on her hardwood floor. She told herself she didn’t care how obvious it looked. She wanted him to see.

When she opened the door, he stepped inside without a word, dripping faint rainwater from his jacket. His eyes dragged down her body in a slow, claiming sweep.

“You’ve been thinking about me all day,” he said. Not a question.

She swallowed. “Maybe.”

He dropped his bag by the door. “Show me.”

They didn’t bother with the living room. She led him straight to her bedroom, heart pounding like she was half her age. The air in the room was warm, heavy with her perfume, the dim lamplight catching the shimmer of her robe as she sat on the bed.

Ryan stepped closer until his knees brushed hers. Then he hooked two fingers under the silk belt at her waist and tugged. The robe slipped open, revealing the black lace bra and panties she’d chosen with him in mind.

“Lie back,” he said.

Her breath caught, but she obeyed. She sank into the mattress, watching as he lowered himself between her knees, pushing them apart with a quiet dominance that sent heat flooding through her.

When his mouth found her through the lace, she gasped the first touch electric. He didn’t rush. He kissed her slowly at first, lips and tongue pressing into her until she was arching against his face. Then he hooked a finger into the edge of her panties and peeled them down, exposing her fully.

The first stroke of his tongue made her toes curl.

Ryan ate her pussy like he’d been thinking about it for weeks, slow licks, soft at first, then harder, hungrier, his hands gripping her thighs so she couldn’t squirm away. She clutched the sheets, biting her lip to keep from crying out too loud.

“Don’t hold back,” he murmured against her. “I want to hear you.”

When she did let go, the sound was desperate, her hips lifting into him, her fingers tangling in his hair, pulling him closer. He groaned against her, like her taste was everything he’d been craving.

It built fast. Too fast. She was seconds away from coming when he pulled back, his mouth wet, his eyes dark.

“My turn,” he said.

She sat up as he stood, unbuckling his belt. The sound made her shiver. He freed himself, already hard, the sight making her thighs clench in anticipation. She slid off the bed to her knees, the carpet soft under her.

When she wrapped her lips around his cock, his breath hitched.

Elena took him slow at first, savoring the weight, the heat, the way he watched her like she was doing something holy. But soon he was holding her hair back, guiding her pace, pushing deeper until she was gagging softly, her eyes watering.

“Just like that,” he said, voice low and rough. “You look so good like this, professor.”

Her nails dug lightly into his thighs as she worked him, alternating between deep, wet pulls and teasing strokes of her tongue. His hips started to move with her, small thrusts that grew rougher, more insistent.

When he finally pulled her up, his mouth was on hers instantly, tasting herself on his lips. The kiss was hard, messy, claiming.

“Get on the bed,” he said.

The robe was gone now, the lace pushed aside, nothing between them anymore. And when he finally pushed into her, it was with that same obsessive hunger the kind that said he wasn’t just here for a night.

He was here to own her.

Ryan’s hands were everywhere gripping her hips, sliding up her sides, squeezing her breasts through the lace before tearing the bra straps down. His mouth latched onto her nipple, sucking hard, his teeth grazing just enough to make her gasp and arch against him.

“You taste better here,” he growled, “but I’m not done with your mouth yet.”

She barely had time to respond before he was pushing her onto her back, his body covering hers. He reached between them, guiding himself to her entrance, the thick head of his cock pressing against her, parting her slowly at first  just enough for her to feel the stretch  then driving in hard, deep, until she cried out.

Her nails dug into his shoulders. “Oh my”

“Say my name,” he cut her off, hips slamming forward again.

“Ryan!”

He set a relentless pace, every thrust deep and purposeful, his hips grinding into her so she felt every inch. The sound of their bodies meeting filled the room wet, sharp, obscene mixing with her gasps and his rough breaths.

She tried to match him, lifting her hips into him, but he pinned her down, one hand wrapped around her throat, holding her there.

“You’re not in control here,” he said, voice low and dangerous. “I am.”

The pressure on her neck wasn’t enough to hurt, just enough to remind her she belonged to him in this moment. The way his eyes locked on hers made her chest tighten not from fear, but from the intoxicating rush of surrender.

He shifted suddenly, hooking one of her legs over his shoulder, driving into her at a new angle that made her cry out louder than she meant to. Her hand flew to cover her mouth, but he caught her wrist and shoved it aside.

“I told you, I want to hear you,” he said, thrusting harder.

The pleasure built fast, her body tightening around him until his rhythm grew almost punishing. Every deep stroke pushed her closer, the heat coiling low in her belly.

“Ryan, I’m”

“Come for me,” he ordered.

The words broke her. She came hard, body shaking, nails raking down his back as she screamed his name. He kept moving through it, not letting her down, fucking her through the aftershocks until she was gasping for air.

Then he pulled out abruptly, flipping her onto her stomach before she could recover.

“Up on your knees.”

She obeyed on instinct, the cool air brushing over her flushed skin. He yanked her hips back, spreading her wide before slamming into her from behind. The new position made him feel impossibly deep, and she clutched the sheets, forehead pressed to the mattress as his pace turned feral.

He gripped her hair, pulling her head back so her cries spilled freely into the room. His other hand slapped against her ass, hard enough to make her whimper, before he grabbed her hip and used it to drive into her harder.

“You think about me when you’re alone?” he growled into her ear.

“Yes—God—yes!”

“Not enough. I want you obsessed.”

The words hit her as deep as his body did, sending another wave of heat through her. She felt him tense behind her, his thrusts turning sharp, erratic, his grip on her almost bruising.

When he came, it was with a guttural groan against her neck, his body pressing her into the mattress, his hand still tangled in her hair like he couldn’t let her go even for a second.

Neither of them moved for a long moment. The room was thick with heat, the rain still tapping against the windows like a slow applause for what had just happened.

Finally, he pulled out, but his hand stayed on her hip.

“This isn’t over,” he said, voice low, certain. “Next time, I’m not letting you leave my bed at all.”

And Elena knew he meant it.
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​CHAPTER 6 – The Saturday Night He Saw Everything
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The clock had barely ticked past nine when Elena paced by her front door, heart thrumming against her ribs. Saturday nights used to mean wine, Netflix, and the kind of lonely sighs that came from years of pretending she didn’t need more. Not anymore. Tonight, she had called Ryan. No coy messages this time, no teasing. Just a direct, Come to my house. Tonight.

When his car finally rolled up outside, she felt the ache already spreading low in her stomach. She opened the door before he even reached the steps, pulling him inside by the collar with a hunger that didn’t bother hiding anymore.

“God, I’ve been thinking about you all day,” she breathed, her lips crashing against his.

Ryan’s hands were already everywhere grabbing, squeezing, owning. “Then stop talking and let me in,” he growled against her mouth, shoving her back into the hallway until her shoulders hit the wall. His kiss was rough, wet, claiming.

They stumbled toward the couch, half undressed before they even sat down. Her shirt was tugged over her head, his mouth immediately latching onto her bare skin. She gasped as his teeth grazed her nipple, the sharp sting making her hips jerk forward.

“Mm—ah—Ryan...” Her moan was breathy and desperate.

“Get on your knees,” he ordered, voice low but shaking with need.

She sank down without hesitation, eyes locked on his as she freed him from his jeans. He was already hard, thick, flushed, throbbing in her hand. She leaned forward, tongue flicking along the tip before taking him deep, slow at first, then faster as his fingers tangled in her hair.

“Fuck—yes—just like that,” he groaned, hips pushing into her mouth. She took him deeper, gagging slightly but refusing to pull back, loving the way his thighs tensed under her touch.

Her own arousal was soaking through her skirt, and when he pulled her up onto the couch, he didn’t bother with patience. “Your turn,” he murmured, shoving her down and tugging her underwear aside.

The first swipe of his tongue over her made her cry out loud, shameless. Her hips bucked, thighs tightening around his head as he devoured her, licking hard, sucking until she was panting.

“Ryan—ahh—God—don’t stop—”

Her voice filled the room, echoing against the quiet of the street outside. Neither of them noticed the faint sound of tires crunching in the driveway.

When he finally pulled up, mouth wet, he flipped her over onto her stomach. “I’m not done with you.”

She gasped as he entered her in one rough thrust, the sound torn from her throat sharp and needy. His hands gripped her hips, dragging her back into him again and again, each movement hard enough to make the couch creak under them.

“Ryan—ahh—yes—fuck me—”

Her moans were louder now, desperate, almost screams when he picked up speed. The knock on the front door barely registered—three sharp bangs, then another.

“Don’t—stop—” she begged, nails clawing into the couch.

He didn’t. The knocking grew louder, more urgent, but her cries drowned it out.

Outside, a man’s shadow moved across the porch, then down the steps. Heavy footsteps circled the side of the house, crunching against the gravel path. The sound of the couch squeaking, the sharp, rhythmic slap of skin on skin, Elena’s high-pitched moans, they pulled him like a magnet toward the lit window.

And then there it was.

Through the glass, her husband froze. His wife bent over the couch, hair messy, mouth open in a scream of pleasure. The young man behind her gripping her hips, driving into her like he owned her.

Her moans were raw, filthy, shaking the air: “Ohh—ohhh—YES—harder—Ryan—don’t stop—”

The husband’s fists clenched at his sides, eyes wide as the scene played out just feet away from him. She didn’t hear him. She didn’t know. She was too far gone, too consumed, too wrecked by the boy she’d let into her home.

Ryan pulled her up by the hair, forcing her back against his chest, and she screamed again as he took her even harder unaware of the man watching from the darkness.

The pounding on the door stopped. For a heartbeat, only the sound of Ryan’s hips slamming into Elena filled the room wet, sharp, relentless.

Then the front door slammed open.

“Elena?!” The voice was sharp, furious her husband’s.

Ryan froze for the briefest second, but Elena’s fingers dug into his thighs. “Don’t—stop—” she gasped, breathless, voice shaking with both fear and need.

Ryan looked over his shoulder. The man stood in the doorway, eyes wide, chest heaving, his face twisting from shock to rage.

“Elena, what the hell”

She turned her head just enough for her husband to see her face, flushed and glowing with pleasure. “He can give me what you can’t,” she panted, the words spilling out between moans. “You’ll never make me feel like this. So just watch.”

Her husband stepped forward, fists clenched, but Ryan’s hands gripped her hips again, pulling her back into him with a hard, deep thrust that made her cry out.

“Ohhh—God—YES—right there—” she screamed, loud enough to cut through his anger.

“You’re—fucking—her—right in front of me?” the husband growled, voice breaking.

“Mmhh—ahhh—yes—” she moaned, arching back against Ryan. “He’s fucking me the way I’ve always wanted.”

Ryan’s thrusts got rougher, almost defiant now. Her body jerked forward with each one, the wet sounds between them filling the living room.

“Look at me,” Elena gasped to her husband, her eyes wild, lips trembling. “You’ve never made me scream like this.”

Her cry tore through the air as Ryan slammed into her again louder than his heavy breathing, louder than the husband’s ragged curses. She was beyond shame, beyond hesitation, grinding back into Ryan while her husband stood there, helpless, watching every movement, every moan, every quiver.
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