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I’d always noticed Torie in my lectures, a 20-year-old junior with a tight little body, long dark hair, perky tits, and a round ass that strained against her jeans, struggling to keep up with my advanced literature course. She was failing miserably, her essays a mess of half-baked ideas, and I’d seen the desperation in her big blue eyes when she begged for an after-hours lesson in my office. 

I’m Dr. James Carter, 45, a tenured professor with a reputation for being strict, my broad frame and commanding presence intimidating to most students. But Torie wasn’t just any student, she was a challenge, and I’d been fantasizing about bending her over my desk for weeks, my thick, veined cock hard at the thought of dominating her. When she agreed to meet me in my private study after hours, I knew the price for passing wouldn’t be extra credit, it’d be her body, and I was ready to claim it.

The private study was a small, dimly lit room at the end of the humanities building, the door locked behind us, the air thick with the scent of old books and my own dark intent. She sat nervously at the desk, her short skirt riding up her thighs, her blouse unbuttoned just enough to show a hint of cleavage, and I stood over her, my cock already throbbing in my slacks, a hot, tight ache spreading through me. I didn’t waste time, I grabbed her by the wrists, yanking her out of the chair, and shoved her against the desk, her skirt flipping up as I pressed my body into hers, my hard cock grinding against her ass through my pants. I ripped her blouse open, buttons scattering across the floor, exposing her perky tits, her nipples hard and pink in the cool air. My hands yanked her skirt and panties down in one brutal motion, her pussy glistening with arousal, and I unzipped my slacks, my thick cock springing free, hard and dripping with precum. I thrust into her pussy with a savage force, her walls stretching around me, gripping me like a vice as I slammed into her, the slap-slap-slap of my hips against her ass shaking the desk, papers sliding to the floor.

Her pussy was a fucking revelation, hot, slick, and tight, pulsing around my cock, sucking me in deeper as I fucked her hard, my hands gripping her hips, pulling her onto me with every brutal thrust. I flipped her onto her stomach, bending her over the desk, her tits pressing into the wood, and thrust into her from behind, doggy style, my hands fisting her hair, yanking her head back as I slammed into her, the slap of my hips against her ass relentless. Her pussy gushed around me, the squelch of her juices loud and obscene, her body trembling as I fucked her brutal and hard, my balls slapping against her clit with every savage motion. I spanked her ass, the crack sharp and resonant, her skin turning red, her pussy clenching around me, amplifying the slick friction as I pounded into her, my cock driving deep, stretching her tight walls.

I pulled out, flipping her onto her back on the desk, spreading her legs wide, her pussy swollen and dripping with her cum and my precum. I thrust back into her, missionary style, my hands pinning her wrists above her head, my cock slamming against her cervix with every brutal thrust.

Her pussy gripped me tight, the slick heat sending jolts of pleasure through me as I fucked her hard, her thighs quivering, her juices soaking the desk beneath her. I leaned down, biting her neck, tasting her sweat, my hands sliding to her tits, squeezing hard, feeling the soft flesh yield under my fingers as I pounded into her, the desk creaking under the force.

I flipped her onto her side, lifting one leg over my shoulder, and thrust into her again, the slap of my hips against her thighs rhythmic and intense. Her pussy pulsed around me, hot and wet, the slick friction driving me wild as I fucked her hard, my hands gripping her ass, spanking her again, the crack making her body jolt, her pussy gushing around me, soaking my shaft and thighs. I pulled out, yanking her to her knees on the floor, and thrust into her from behind, my hands gripping her shoulders, pulling her back onto me with every savage thrust, the slapping of my hips against her ass deafening, the squelch of her pussy loud and filthy as I fucked her hard, my cock driving deep, stretching her tight walls.

I pushed her to her knees on the cold marble now beneath her back, her body still trembling from our previous intensity. Her eyes, wide and dark with desire, locked onto mine as I positioned myself above her, my cock, still slick with her arousal, hovering near her lips. I guided it to her mouth, feeling the heat of her breath against my sensitive skin before she parted her lips, taking me in. The sensation was electric, her tongue swirling around the head, tasting our combined essence, her mouth warm and wet as it enveloped me. I groaned, my hands tangling in her raven hair, guiding her movements, each suck and lick a deliberate torment. Her nails dug into my thighs, pulling me closer, deeper, her throat working to accommodate me, the sight of her beneath me, so eager and wanton, driving me wild with need.

The sound of her soft gags mixed with my low moans filled the room, a new kind of forbidden liturgy echoing off the walls. I thrust gently at first, letting her adjust, but soon the pace quickened, my hips moving with a controlled brutality, each push into her mouth a counterpoint to the earlier thrusts into her pussy. Her lips stretched around me, her eyes watering but never leaving mine, a silent promise of our shared descent into sin. I felt the tension building, the heat of her mouth, the suction, the way her tongue danced along my length, all pushing me closer to the edge. Her hands moved to my ass, pulling me in, urging me on, and I gave in, my movements becoming more forceful, each thrust a claim, each moan from her a surrender, until I was teetering on the brink of release.

I flipped her onto her stomach on the desk, spreading her ass cheeks, and thrust into her ass, the tight ring of muscle stretching around my cock with a searing heat that made me groan. The squelch of her ass taking me in was filthy, her pussy dripping below as I fucked her hard, my hands gripping her hips, pulling her back onto me with every savage thrust, the slap of my balls against her pussy relentless, her body trembling under me. Her ass clenched around me, hot and tight, the friction driving me wild as I pounded into her, my cock driving deep, stretching her tight hole.

I flipped her onto her knees, thrusting into her pussy again, my hands gripping her hair, yanking her head back as I slammed into her, the slap-slap-slap of my hips against her ass relentless, her pussy pulsing around me, sucking me in with every thrust. Her pussy gushed around me, her juices soaking my shaft and thighs, and I thrust harder, deeper, my balls tightening with the need
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