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  Extra Credit 2


The doorbell rang. It was Niles. 
Standing up from where I was seated on my couch, I smoothed out my short skirt, adjusted my top and got ready for what I was sure was going to be an afternoon of vigorous fucking with a younger man. 
Niles had turned 22 since the semester ended, giving us a 16-year age difference instead of 17. How did I know he'd had a birthday? We'd been in touch since the end of class. 
I'd held onto his phone number for a few weeks, debating whether or not I should text him, remembering the gang bang with Marcus, Ben, Danny, and, of course, Niles. A part of me thought I should just leave it at that. A wild experience with four of my community college students that I would have fond memories of for years to come. Maybe hanging out solo with Niles would ruin it, should something go awry between us. And anyways, I had just started seeing someone—granted, not exclusively—so maybe I should just let the past remain in the past.
But then I thought about his dick. 
Niles was big. The biggest I'd ever been with. He must've been nine inches, and he was also girthy. The funny thing was that, otherwise, his appearance was unassuming. He was good-looking but not especially handsome and had a thin build. He wasn't real tall—I'd say 5'9. From a distance, his personality was quiet and a little nerdy, but he had an intensity about him up close, which I found irresistible. 
And despite only being in his early twenties, his sexual experience seemed extensive. He knew how to fuck and fuck well. 
Finally, I texted him. He responded within seconds. 
That began a couple of months of teasing, talking, and finally sexting. I received a picture of his cock at least once a week, and I gave him pictures of whatever part of my body he wanted. We started masturbating together over text and video, and finally, I decided it was time to invite him over for the real thing. 
I couldn't wait for him to use my pussy and mouth for whatever he wanted.
I headed toward the stairs to the first floor, where the front door was. I had been sitting in the living room on the second floor. The bedrooms were up on the third. 
When I reached the foyer and put my hand on the door knob to open it, I took a couple of seconds to ready myself. I was already filled with arousal and moist between my legs. I pulled the door open.
Niles stood on my front step in a pair of navy blue shorts that hit just above his knees, and a striped t-shirt. He wore a pair of sunglasses, and his light brown hair fell wherever it wanted to, framing the pale skin of his face. He was boyish looking, but he was no boy in the sack. It may have just been a trick of the light, but I swore I could already see a small tent in the front of his pants.
"Hey there," I said. "Ready for some fun?"
"I'm definitely ready. Are you ready?" he said, stepping over the threshold of my doorway, closing the door behind him, and grabbing me around the waist. 
I put my arms around his neck, and our mouths and tongues met, fairly gently for how excited I was. Not being able to help myself, I reached toward his crotch and palmed his hardening cock, squeezing as it thickened. Niles groaned into my mouth, our tongues exploring one another. He reached down to my ass with both hands and grabbed on tightly, pulling me toward him and moaning. 
I was still caressing his big member over his shorts, his shaft now straining at the fabric. 
"You barely fit in those shorts when you're hard," I said, now outright wet and ready.
"I should just take 'em off then."
Stepping back from me, Niles undid the button and unzipped the fly of his shorts, and let them fall to the floor. Leaving just a pair of boxer briefs, it looked like he was concealing a weapon inside of them, the outline of his pole long and thick. 
He dropped those as well, springing his cock free, then moved toward me once again.
Reaching for his dick, I slid my hand up and down his shaft, then caressed his balls, then stroked him some more smearing the bead of pre-cum at the tip. 
Niles slid his hands underneath my skirt, bunching the fabric around my waist and squeezed my ass once more, pressing me against his very hard cock and rubbing against me. Groaning as he did so, he reached his hands inside of my underwear so he was grasping my skin and continued to grind against me, which built anticipation for the actual fucking. 
Finally, he pulled on the elastic of my underwear and yanked it downward, while I helped them off the rest of the way. Niles's fingers went in between my pussy lips, first circling my clit and then inside my pussy.
"God, you're fucking soaked."
"I've been waiting for that big cock you have."
"I won't make you wait any longer."
Turning me around, he directed me toward a small table against the wall. Once there, I placed my hands on top and bent over, pushing my ass toward him. I was ready to get stretched and filled.
I groaned when I felt his cockhead at my entrance, pushing in against the resistance of my tunnel. Niles knew how to handle his big cock though, working me slowly until I could accommodate his girth. Filling me shallowly until I was taking more and more of his length.
Inch by delicious inch I was getting fucked by his nine-inch cock and this time it was just the two of us.
"Fuck," I hissed as he fit himself in as far as he could go, filling my pussy completely.
"You're nice and tight for me this afternoon, but you won't be when I'm done with you," he said, then dragged his tongue along my ear.
My only response was to moan loudly. 
Niles gave me smooth, steady strokes from behind, letting me feel everything he had to offer. His hands on my waist, he growled and groaned behind me while plumbing my depths.
"I've been waiting for this fucking pussy, Ms. H."
If I had been in my right mind, I would have told him to call me Alana, but "Ms. H" was making things a little more sexy right now.
"I used to sit in class and wonder what it would be like to fuck you. Right on the desk, right on top of a stack of exams, and when I'd fill your pussy with cum it would drip out of you and get all over the paper," he said.
"Mmmm…," was all I could get out.
"And when you invited all of us to fuck you, you were just as slutty as I'd hoped you were."
"I'll always be a slut for this dick," I finally managed to say, getting more used to the rod that was working me over.
"God, you're so fucking hot. You're gonna milk my cock with your pussy…"
He started moving a little faster, giving me his pole a little harder, hands gripping my hips a bit more. With the greater impact, the table was hitting the wall.
BAM BAM BAM
"Fuck, Ms. H. You're gonna make me come…"
"I'd love to take everything you have in those balls."
BAM BAM BAM
"Believe me, you're definitely going to get it."
BAM BAM BAM
I was so full of cock, I couldn't believe it. And in a few minutes, I'd be full of his cum too.
Niles was groaning and grunting behind me, his fingers digging into my hips, and I thought this was a great start to the afternoon. I couldn't wait for what was yet to come.
He got louder. "Fuck… I'm gonna come…"
I remembered how big of a load he shot all over me at the gang bang, and I was readying myself for a thorough creaming.
"This is it, Ms. H. Here it comes…"
Niles cried out as he busted and I immediately felt the flood of cum in my pussy; warm and wet. Pushing himself in deeply, he groaned again, and I felt more warmth spread throughout my core. Pulling out just a little, he thrust hard again and my pussy got wetter. Warm streams began to run down my inner thighs as he pumped me full of his hot cum.
"Fuck, I'm still going…"
Niles kept his dick inside of me while he completely emptied himself, my pussy soaked with his cream and a fair amount dripping down my thighs. Finally, he stilled and exhaled deeply while I realized just what a sticky mess my crotch was. Keeping his cock warm in my pussy for a few moments, I was invigorated by the fact that I was going to be his enthusiastic cum box this afternoon. We were just getting started.
He pulled out and a river of cum came behind him. I let it drip out of me and down the insides of my legs, then I turned around, got onto my knees and slid his dick in my mouth, licking him clean and tasting both us. Then I decided I'd better get into the bathroom stat or I was going to have a cum puddle on my foyer floor.
"Just a second," I said, as I dashed into the bathroom for a quick cleanup. "Feel free to head upstairs to the living room."
After mopping up his cream and rinsing off a bit, I exited the bathroom and headed to the second floor of my house. When I got up there, Niles had removed his shirt too, so he was completely naked. His clothes were all together in a pile on the floor. 
He sat on my living room couch, cock mostly soft and hanging loosely over his sack. He had both arms on the seat back and looked relaxed. 
"Want some water?" I asked. "Wouldn't want you to get dehydrated."
"I wouldn't want that either. We've got a whole afternoon ahead of us."
Heading into the kitchen, I grabbed two glasses, filled them with water, and brought them to the living room. I handed one to Niles, and he drank half of it with a few gulps. I took a few sips from mine, then set it off on a side table.
I was still dressed minus underwear, and I decided that clothes would no longer be needed as long as Niles was here. I pulled off my top and let it drop on the floor. Then, I removed my bra and added that to my pile. My skirt was the last to go and, finally, I was ready to continue our fuck fest.
"Sit on the couch," Niles said, jumping up to make room for me.
I did as I was told, happily, then, even more happily, watched as Niles knelt in front of me. He pushed my legs apart, wrapped his arms around my thighs and pulled me closer to the edge of the couch, so my pussy was exposed. He licked his lips, then touched his tongue to my clit.
Moaning as he slowly licked me up and down, I placed both of my hands on his head, and luxuriated in the sensation of his mouth on my pussy.
Niles licked, stroked, circled, and flicked at my clit with his tongue, clearly an experienced pussy eater, and not squeamish at all about the fact he had just thoroughly creamed me. He licked directly at my opening, then dipped his tongue inside a few times before returning to my little nub.
He held my legs apart and up while he pleasured me and it felt sluttier that way, like I was feeding him my pussy.
Letting my legs go, he kissed up my abdomen and stomach to my tits and when he arrived, he sucked on one nipple and then the next. Inserting two fingers into my pussy, he finger fucked me while continuing to alternate between nipples. He pulled his fingers out and moved one to my clit, flicking it fast back and forth. I cried out loudly, feeling the beginning of my ascent toward climax.
"God… fuck…"
Just as I felt like I was about to reach the edge, he pulled his finger away, but let his mouth linger on my breasts.
"Would you mind if I played with your back door?" he asked, momentarily letting go of my nipple.
I was very excited. "Please." 
"Yes, ma'am."  
Placing his hand between my legs again, he drifted lower until I could feel his fingertip at my tightest hole. He massaged it for a few moments until I felt like I might beg him to put it inside. Luckily, he spared me.
He inserted his finger, pushing past my tight ring, then slowly pulled it out again while I moaned. Leaning my head back against the couch, I thought my eyes might roll back in my head.
Steadily, he pushed and pulled his finger out of me, and each time the sensations rolled through my body. I voiced my pleasure repeatedly. Then, he started sucking my nipples again.
"Fuck, yes… suck on those fucking tits…"
For the
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