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      Waverly Montgomery knocked on the door with flustered cheeks. She was about to have a private conversation with her son’s teacher for the first time.

      It wasn’t that they were going to be talking about Fallon’s problems in class, nor his lack of achievements that made her nervous. The simple fact was the teacher himself.

      Franklin Parsons was the most breathtakingly handsome man she ever had seen. Ten years younger than her but each time she saw him she got wet and flustered.

      Suddenly she wished her husband had come along for the meeting but he had politely said no. And now she stood waiting for the door to open up, and her panties were moist once more.

      As the door opened her eyes feasted on the being appearing in front of her. She could not help it, there was something about him that made her so weak, desperate, and incredibly horny.

      ‘Ah, right on time.’ He smiled at her and let her enter the classroom before closing and locking the door. Licking his lips at the curvy behind his eyes shot down to in a heartbeat he felt his cock grow hard. ‘Where’s Fallon?’

      ‘He’s on the playground, showed a fit, and refused to come in with me. Sorry.’

      ‘No need to be sorry, Mrs. Montgomery. It’s okay. After all, it’s you that I wanted to meet with.’ He felt the excitement increase as he sat down in his chair, so many times he had seen her before, and each time his urge of taking her had ten-folded.

      ‘Please, call me Waverly. It makes me feel old when you address me like that.’ She blushed as she saw his piercing blue eyes wander all over her. Why she felt like she had dressed wrong for the occasion, she didn’t know. Her mind had struggled with the idea of putting on a dress for him, instead, she had chosen a pair of jeans and a black polo.

      Beneath his desk, his cock pulsated in his pants, leaking on his leg. Before she had arrived, he had taken his underwear off and put them in his briefcase, he wanted to see how she reacted to see the outline of his monster.

      ‘Okay, Mrs. ... sorry, Waverly. Then you need to call me Franklin, and now when we have that out of the way ... ‘ He stood back up when he noticed she wasn’t sitting down, and as expected her eyes shot down to his enormous bulge.

      Her cheeks burnt red from the shock of seeing the pants stretched along his leg, never before having seen anything like it. She could not stop staring at his package as he walked around the desk and stood in front of it.

      ‘Since you are not sitting down, I might as well stand up too.’ He licked his lips knowing she was caught in his spell. Clenching the muscles, he made his cock flex inside the fabric, watching her as her mouth opened wide in surprise.

      Indeed, it looks like you are standing already, she thought but instead; ‘Excuse me, what did you say?’ came out. Shaking her head as she tried coming around back to normalcy, but she found the fact more than difficult. Her pussy was dripping wet and the nipples ached on her chest. It had been a while since her husband had pleasured her completely. Her body longed for something.

      Hard.

      Franklin repeated what he had said with a smile as his eyes found the poking nubs that the polo tried so hard to hide. That’s when he smelled her. The faint yet, pungent scent of female arousal tickled his nostrils.

      ‘Let me just check on Fallon first before we begin.’ Quickly, she moved to the window and saw her son playing on the swings with a huge grin on his face.

      ‘Looks like he’s having fun.’ The soft voice tickled her ear, and the hot breath on her throat enticed her, he had positioned himself right behind her without her noticing.

      ‘Yes, he enjoys playing alone. But it would be nice to see him play with friends too.’ The bristly sound left her lips when she felt something hard against her behind.

      ‘I agree, playing with a friend is nice. Especially if that friend has a toy that’s fun to play with.’

      Her head spun faster than a spin dryer, things were going too fast. They were getting out of hand. She had never let another man touch her in all her years of marriage, but when she felt his hands on her waist, she didn’t stop him.

      ‘Is that so?’ Whispering her question as she felt him push gently into her from behind. ‘And what kind of toy would that be?’

      Knowing he had her in his possession it was only to keep on going. ‘I have a very big truck that I like to park in tight and narrow garages, and the more slippery it is to do it, the more I like it.’

      Closing her eyes, she felt the button on her jeans flick open. Then the zipper pulled down. Her mind was racing faster than the speed of light not able to comprehend was she was doing or what was happening. She should stop it before it got out of hand. But she didn’t. Somehow her mind wasn’t letting her.

      Then she felt his hand on her stomach under the polo before sliding down between the hem of her panties and the naked skin.

      Just as she was about to tell him to stop, that it had gone far enough, his fingers split her pussy wide open and began playing with the clit.

      Gasping loudly, she leaned her head back against his shoulder and felt his other hand cup one of her tiny breasts.

      He moved the hand further down and pushed a finger into her wetness, bringing a moan out from them both when he felt how wet she was. Adding a second finger, he plunged them as deep as he could into her before pulling them out.

      Pushing the fingers into her mouth, he smiled at the eagerness with which she sucked on them, and how she cleaned them with delight.

      Breathing hard through her nose, she squirmed when in an extremely rough way, he pulled a nipple out from her body. He was making her feel sensations her husband hadn’t been able to in all their years of marriage. She was blinded by the black spots and white flashes filling her eyes from the combination between the pain and pleasure he was causing.

      Forcing his fingers back into her, he removed his hand from her chest and unzipped himself, pushing his pants down his legs. As his cock was let free, it bounced up and was ready for action.

      She felt it. There was no way she could escape the feeling of the gigantic cock pushing into her. The sound of his zipper had been like an explosion in her head.

      The fingers in her pussy were creating magic, bringing her closer and closer with each slushy sound.

      Just as her hand reached back and found his cock, she exploded in a violent orgasm. The sheer monstrosity she had touched brought her over the edge. Nothing in her body was able to remain the same, needles and pain shot through her as the spasm attack robbed her of energy and sight.

      He rubbed her clit in a frenzy, ensuring she was coming as hard as possible as his other hand was working her jeans down her thighs.

      Before she could react, she felt the huge bulb press against her pussy where his fingers were. His free hand pushed her forward, forcing her to bend over. The fingers left her in a hurry as the cock slid into her.

      ‘Oh my god ... so fucking biggggggg ... ‘Almost screaming out the lust that took over her when he filled her with more meat than she ever had dreamt of having. The cock in her pussy was his 18-wheeler he was plunging into her deep-sea ocean.

      He couldn’t help it; her pussy was the best he ever had fucked. The wet hole was massaging his pole as he pushed into it, then jerking it hard when he pulled out. It was something he never had felt before. Holding her hips hard, he slammed into her. Slapping one cheek he pulled out. Then he grabbed her again before ramming her once more.

      Over and over, he went.

      She was loving the rawness of it all. How he was taking her so hard. The way he had just taken control. Owned her. It was so different from the way her husband usually made love to her. This was how she wanted it but never had known.

      Looking down, he saw his slimy rod moving into the married interior, but there was this little brown blinking eye just above that teased him with its presence.

      Wetting his thumb, he pressed it against the puckered hole.

      Her eyes shot wide; she had never been touched there before.

      Enjoying the resistance, the ring was giving him, he forced the thumb into her asshole.

      At first, the pain was excruciating, but then it slowly gave way to something she had never felt before. A pleasure she couldn’t describe.

      ‘Almost there ... ‘ He cried out as his cock began growing even bigger inside her pussy. ‘Get on your knees.’ Following it up with a growling commando to her as he quickly pulled out, holding the gigantic monster in his hand.

      No one had ever told her what to do like he was. Loving the way, he commanded her; she spun around quicker than she ever had done. Dropping to her knees, she saw his cock for the first time. The slimy pole from their combined fluids was closer to her face than she had expected

      ‘Wow!’ Just as her mouth opened, the one-eyed mast of flesh began spitting white goo into the open gap. Stunned at what she was doing, she swallowed the cum eagerly and willingly, something she never had done for her husband. But Franklin made her readily able to do anything and everything for him. To him. With him.

      When he pushed the long snake into her mouth, forcing it down her throat, she said nothing. Instead, she let him do it, over and over, amazed
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