
  
    [image: The Fertile Professor Begs for His Seed]
  


  
    
      The Fertile Professor Begs for His Seed

      
        CAMPUS STUD

        BOOK THREE

      

    

    
      
        CANDY QUINN

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Pathforgers Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      © 2022 Pathforgers Publishing

      All Rights Reserved. This is a work of fiction. This book is intended for sale to Adult Audiences only. All sexually active characters in this work are over 18. All sexual activity is between non-blood related, consenting adults.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Preface

      

    

    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

    

    
      
        Recommended For You

      

      
        Free Exclusive Story

      

      
        Become Candy Obsessed

      

      
        Also by Candy Quinn

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Preface

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Sign up to my newsletter to receive free, exclusive stories:

        http://candyquinn.com/newsletter

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      
        
        
        Book Themes: bareback, breeding, older woman/younger man, professor/student

        Word Count: 11735

      

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            One

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      Vanessa’s scent still clung to Marko as he walked through the college campus. She’d totally drained him dry, the little vixen, and he was feeling great. He’d fucked her hard enough to leave her quaking, and the memory of his cock choking off her breathing as she came was unforgettable.

      He arrived back at his dorm at the same time as his roommate Claude, who gave him a massive grin as he held open their door for him.

      “Hey man! I heard you were a huge hit in the art class last night.” Claude ran his hand through his tussled brown hair, an easy smile on his lips, his muscles bulging as he grabbed another disgusting protein shake from their mini-fridge.

      Marko grinned at that.

      “Yeah. Emphasis on huge it seemed,” Marko jested shamelessly. He was coming to be quite comfortable with his newfound understanding of just how hung and able he was. It wasn’t quite ego, or… maybe it was, he didn’t care. He just took off his jacket as he went inside. “Thanks for hooking me up with that by the way. It… really paid off,” he said. “That professor Lovelace really knows how to treat a guy.”

      Claude was set off balance by that. He stared Marko up and down, studying him for signs that he was jesting, or not saying what Claude thought he was saying.

      “Why do I have a feeling that you don’t just mean she paid you in a timely fashion?”

      Marko’s brows rose, as he was beginning to unbutton his shirt, the two guys had not been shy about that kinda thing in their time sharing a room. But he looked at Claude curiously, surprised that his friend was surprised.

      “No, I mean… wait, you didn’t hook up with her too?” he asked, having just assumed that his handsome friend had scored with the hot older professor.

      “Of course not,” Claude said, almost choking on his shake. “I know better than to mix work and pleasure, and the last thing I need is a professor grading me on my form and my school work. She’s always just been, y’know, professional. Are you pulling my leg?”

      Marko looked seriously shocked, frozen a bit as he stared at Claude. Now he regretted mentioning it, because… well, as much as he wasn’t embarrassed, he didn’t want to risk the professor’s career or reputation.

      “Oh, shit man, uh… how about we forget I said anything, huh? I don’t want to land her in trouble or anything,” Marko said worriedly, as he stood there, shirt open, chest on display as his pants hung low, showing the cusp of his groin.

      “It won’t leave this room. She’s actually giving me good grades, I’m not gonna fuck that up just because she got horny for my best friend. Just... wow, really? How was she?”

      Claude set down the shake, leaning closer towards Marko, eager for all the details. His hand ran through his casual, brown hair, letting it fall boyishly over his temple, his plain blue t-shirt clinging to his muscular form.

      Marko pondered it, his desire to confide in his friend versus his need to protect Professor Lovelace. And in the end, as he stripped off his shirt entirely, he decided Claude had never been anything but a stand-up guy, and he’d never spread the word.

      “Well…” he began, a smile returning to his face. “She’s real fun. Pretty tender as a lover, I guess. Very considerate. Also, got me onto this app, and man… I have been having a time ever since. Girls on there are nuts for me, I swear,” he said with a laugh as he took off his pants, and laid back on the bed in just his boxer shorts, one arm folded behind his head.

      “Holy shit, S.H.M.U.T.? That’s like... elite tier shit. I’ve been too embarrassed to even ask anyone for a recommendation. My ego couldn’t handle a girl sayin’ I’m good enough to fuck but not good enough to stake their reputation on it,” Claude grinned, a mixture of earnestness and jealousy edging into his tone. “It as good as they say?”

      Marko looked surprised at that again, as he sat up, grabbed his phone from his pocket.

      “Shit man, I just assumed… again,” he said with a chuckle. “That was how I hooked up with that chick Alicia… I assumed you had the same story,” he remarked. Then it occurred to him… fuck, wait… they weren’t dating then, were they? “Fuck… that doesn’t mean… you two aren’t…” Marko looked mortified and afraid.

      Claude just chuckled, though.

      “You’d have to be a fool to try to chain her down. She’s a work of art, meant to be shared and appreciated,” Claude said as he held out his arms, envisioning a painting in front of him. He then sat back on Marko’s bed next to him, looking at the phone.

      “That is a lot of women...”

      Marko just scrolled through the various images of women who had either swiped right on him, or had sent a message. And it was quite a list already.

      “Yeah, no kidding. These are just the ones who are into me, but I swear, every girl on campus is on this thing,” he said with a shake of his head. “But you’re right. Never entered my mind anyone could be that girl’s boyfriend. She’s got too much beauty and sexual energy to be tied down. But,” he said with a grin as he licked his lips, “I wore her out.”

      Claude clapped him on the back, giving him a firm, proud grin.

      “Ah, my best friend is becoming a man,” he said in a whimsical manner. Claude always was a little bit theatrical.

      “Hey, isn’t that our biology professor?” he asked as Marko nearly flicked past the black and white photo of a woman in a high collar blouse, buttoned to the throat. Her face was partially obscured in shadow, but her full lips were slightly parted, and the elegant shirt highlighted her hourglass figure. It took Marko a moment to realize that Claude might be right, given the artistry of the shot.

      “Shit… she takes a pretty picture. Not one of the lewder ones, but… nice,” Marko said, inspecting her closely alongside his friend. “Damn. Guess Lovelace isn’t the only professor dabbling with the students, huh?” Marko found himself a bit distracted though. The pictures of this woman really highlighted her ample figure, how wide those hips were, how big those breasts were, how nipped the waist in between was. She was nothing like the girls he’d been banging. “She’s got a great body. Like… real hourglass figure.”

      “She always seemed so, I don’t know. Sexless in bio, you know? With those lab coats you really can’t tell, but yea, she’s like one of those statues you see in museums. Soft, sensual, feminine,” Claude appraised before leaning back against the wall behind them. “You should swipe right on her. Your grade could use a boost, last I checked,” Claude teased.

      Marko chuckled at that, but… honestly, he couldn’t quite look away.

      “My bio grades are great, and you know it,” he retorted. “But… It's been all girls our age since Professor Lovelace. It’d be nice to shake things up again,” he said, as he swiped right on her with his thumb. He then moved back to show a picture of Vanessa, “Ever hooked up with her? Man, she’s a wild one,” he said with a shake of his head in disbelief.

      “Naw. I think I saw her at a party once? But she was in a screaming match with someone. Said he was trying to spike her friend’s drink. Security was called and everything. Turned out she was right. V-something, right?”

      Claude looked at Marko’s mostly nude body, then tore his amber eyes away to stare ahead.

      “So, Friday night, what do you have planned? It’s almost like you’ve unlocked... Is it the Holy Grail that gives you eternal youth? Is that what it’s like? I’m not really sure there’s a relic for having hot girls on tap. Until cell phones, at least.”

      Marko chuckled at that.

      “Vanessa, yeah. She was fun. Not for the light of heart though. And yeah, it’s kinda like the fountain of pussy. It’s been a fun ride so far though. And my selection’s big enough I just narrow it down to those who are checked out for going raw. Never had to use a condom so far, so… why break that streak?” He said casually. “And the clinic cleared me as clean, so it’s not been an issue for any on here yet.”
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