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Part One


Chapter One


Show me your cock.

Jason stared at the message on his phone. It was the
first time anyone had ever actually asked him for a dick pic. He
wasn’t sure it was real. Of course, nothing he was doing with
Maddie seemed real. He was reasonably certain he was being
catfished and this was the culmination of all that. Someone wanted
him to show them his cock to humiliate him.

That wasn’t going to happen.

He was walking to class and sexting only made that
more difficult as his cock steadily grew inside his jeans. Show
me your tits first. And your face.

The classroom building was just up ahead. He didn’t
have much time to finish this; the professor of his DifEQ class
dismissed student for using phones during class. It was too much to
risk.

He didn’t expect an answer, but right as he walked
through the vestibule, his phone buzzed with a message. Glancing at
it, he stumbled and nearly walked into the doorframe of the second
entrance. It was Maddie. Maddie topless. At least it looked like
Maddie. Maybe it was photoshopped. If it was, it was a good shop.
Her dark blonde hair was swept back from her face and her tits were
bigger than he would have guessed.

They were spectacular as well.

“Holy fucking shit,” he breathed.

The photo came with a short message as well.
Where’s my dick pic?

Glancing at the time, he still had a few minutes. He
pecked out a quick message. Hard or soft?

Her answer came back frighteningly quick.
Both.

He didn’t have time. There was no way around it.
Class was more important.

Class was more important. School was too
expensive.

His phone kept buzzing through the class. It was
annoying, but silent. The professor didn’t notice. Jason didn’t
dare try to turn off his phone without taking it out of his pocket
and taking it out of his pocket was a nonstarter.

The class was two hours long. It was going to be
annoying.

It was Jason’s lucky day. Not that math majors
believed in luck, just chance distribution.

“Ten minute break,” the professor announced. “Use
the time wisely to study. We’re having an unannounced quiz when we
get back.” His lips twitched a little in amusement. “I’m announcing
an unannounced quiz.”

The class laughed politely. Jason bolted for the
bathroom. He arrived ahead of several other students and locked
himself in a stall. He scrolled through all the messages from
Maddie. They were all of her tits in various poses and angles. She
went so far as to pinch her nipples and send multiple requests for
his cock.

He was glad he was locked in the stall. Jason
dropped his pants and took a couple of shots of his cock. They
weren’t the best. He wasn’t a photographer, but they were decent.
And he was hard. Her pictures and thinking about fucking her made
him hard. He couldn’t get it to go down.

Sorry. Hard only. You’ve got me too worked
up. His face wasn’t in the picture, but that would have to be
good enough for Maddie

Before he left the stall, the reply came. Good
boy. Want to fuck me?

He was running out of time. He was running out of
time. Yes.

There was no opportunity to wait for her answer. The
phone buzzed in his hand as he walked into class. Tonight? My
husband doesn’t get home until late and I’m horny right
now.

Jason found it impossible to focus during class. He
was certain he failed the quiz.

 


It didn’t matter to Maddie that the only picture
that Jason had sent her was on his hard cock. She wasn’t interested
in his when he was soft. What good was a cock if it wasn’t hard?
She had only asked for a picture of him soft for comparison
purposes. As it was, even without much for reference, his cock
looked nice and sturdy and while not huge, he was like most Ivy
League schools: more than generously well-endowed.

She had been chatting with him for the past few
weeks on the hookup site she preferred. It was easy for her to
attract the interest of lots of guys but she was looking for a
certain type and Jason hit all of her needs: nice cock, cute and
borderline handsome without being obsessive about it, athletic
without being a gym rat, smart, and dominant without knowing he was
dominant.

Open-minded was the last check box to fill. She’d
find that out soon enough.

There was another gap in time before Jason replied.
This happened periodically with him because he was a student and
had another life outside of hooking up with women ten years older
than him. (But she still didn’t consider herself a cougar. She was
something else entirely.) Still, after an hour she started to get
worried. Had she inadvertently driven him off? While she had other
prospects, it was a pain in the ass to go through the usual routine
of all the necessary steps to find the right guy.

When her phone alerted her with the three audible
notes letting her know a text from Jason had arrived, she smiled at
the response. You’re married?! The shock was palpable. The
fact that he had replied was a good sign. It hadn’t driven him off.
He was hornier than he was smart.

Yes. Didn’t you know?

How could I possibly know, was his
response.

WTF. You didn’t seem my wedding rings in the
pictures? It was a question that was asking a lot of a twenty
year old boy, but it might be enough to make him realize that just
maybe he needed to pay attention to what he was getting himself
into rather than just think with his dick.

Although thinking with his dick was an activity she
also actively encouraged.

There was a bit of a delay before his next response.
She had known exactly what she was doing. The wedding rings were on
display with her topless pictures, but she was certain that Jason
was staring at her tits, not her fingers.

Okay, but still… His response made her smile.
He was still determined.

My husband and I have an understanding.

That’s crazy.

Maybe, but I married for money. I have needs and he
knows that. Want to come over and fuck me?

Maddie had always had good luck trolling for college
students. Their house was reasonably near the university. Hell, the
development was called University Heights even though it had
nothing to do with the school.

I shouldn’t.

Keith won’t be home until nine at the
earliest. She attached a picture of herself. It could have been
any dirty picture in the world, but she was honest and had taken it
herself. A spread open pussy would just be vulgar, but by keeping
her thighs together and hinting more than showing, it was sexy
rather than vulgar. The little landing strip of public hair she
maintained was visible through the red lace. She even tucked a
finger into the top edge of the waistband to make her point.

You’re driving me crazy. It was a reasonable
response.

You can either jack off or fuck me. She
included her address. Jason had already told her he had a car.
You have an hour and then I get out my vibrator.

 


The doorbell ran a little less than an hour later.
Maddie opened the door wearing nothing but her thin robe with her
matching bra and panties on underneath. There was no reason to be
subtle; he had come over for only one thing and she was willing to
provide it.

On first impression, she was more than satisfied
with what she saw. He wore a heavy jacket that was appropriate for
the winter weather. It was open and under that he wore a t-shirt
professing his love for math, jeans, and boots. His sandy blonde
hair was windblown. While it was impossible to tell at the moment
she knew his body was lean from all the running he did. Jason
claimed the only reason he made it into the school was his running
scholarship, but that ended his sophomore year and he dropped out
of the team. He still ran, but only for his own amusement.

“Nice,” she said, sizing him up. The winter air made
her nipples contract and she knew from previous experience that
they were prominently outlined. The robe and bra were thin, plus
Jason was staring at her tits and not her face.

“Hi. It’s nice to meet you in person.” His eyes
didn’t move from her breasts. Maddie sort of liked that. It was
innocently flattering. She took pleasure in knowing she was
corrupting him.

Maddie stepped back from the door and gestured him
inside. “It’s cold out.”

“Yeah.”

Once inside she took his hand. “Are you ready for
this?”

“For what?’

She didn’t give him a verbal answer. She had to go
up on her toes to kiss him but he didn’t pull back. His lips were
cold but warmed up quickly as the kiss lingered. She pressed her
body against his and slipped her hands inside his jacket. His body
was warm and hard.

“We shouldn’t be doing this. You’re married.”

“And yet you came over to my house to fuck me
anyway,” she said. “Come to my bedroom.” Maddie tugged once on his
hand and then walked away from him, heading for the stairs. She had
only gotten a few step up before she heard him following. She was
certain he had gotten a good look at her ass in the process.

“You’ve got a nice home,” he said, trying to keep
the conversation off the subject at hand. “It’s huge.”

“Yes. My husband works all the time. I’m a bored and
lonely and horny housewife. I love to spend my husband’s money. Now
that we’ve gotten all of that out of the way, shall we fuck?”

She opened the door to her bedroom. The bed was
huge. It was nicely decorated, expensive without being gaudy. She
perched herself on the edge of the bed. There was a single step up
to the bottom of the bed. That was the most over the top thing in a
bedroom that Jason had ever seen.

“Shouldn’t we…shouldn’t we do it in a guest room or
some other place?”

“No. You need to fuck me in my marriage bed.”

“I…I do?”

She laughed at him. “Yes. You do. Now take off your
clothes.” She allowed the robe to slip off her shoulders, but she
kept on her bra and panties—for the moment, at least—and kept her
legs chastely together and angled away from him. Jason wasn’t going
to get a free show.

Jason realized this might be his opportunity and if
he blew it…well, there would always be other women. He might look
back on this with regret if he got naked and fucked her, but he
would definitely look back with regret if he walked away.

It was easy to toss aside his jacket and pull loose
the laces to his boots. Kicking them off he pulled off his t-shirt.
Maddie admired his torso; he wasn’t overly muscular, but just
strong enough to let her know he was a man.

Pausing at his jean’s button, he said, “I hope I’m
not going to disappoint you.”

Maddie smiled. “Believe me, compared to my husband,
there’s no way you could disappoint me.”

Jason nodded and pushed down his jeans and underwear
at the same time. He wasn’t wearing underwear that would in any way
be considered sexy, so he sidestepped that issue. His cock was
erect and Maddie had to stop herself from licking her lips when it
came into view. As Jason hopped out of his jean’s long legs, she
slipped down from the bed and fell to her knees in front of
him.

“Is this okay?” he asked her. He didn’t know what
else to say.

Maddie glanced up at Jason as she wrapped her small
hand around the base of his cock. “Believe me, honey, that’s not
something you need to ask when a woman gets down on her knees in
front of you and does this.” She parted her lips and lowered her
mouth down along his length.

As promised, he wasn’t huge, but he was more than
large enough to satisfy. Years ago Maddie had learned the
fundamentals of deep-throating. Jason had never had that treatment
in his life.

He was more than pleased with what Maddie was doing
for him.

It wasn’t that Jason hadn’t had sex with a lot of
women—he hadn’t, he could count the number of his sex partners on
one hand—so he wasn’t ashamed when he felt himself quickly reaching
the crisis point. His cock was throbbing inside of Maddie’s mouth
and it was going to feel terrific to finish there and have her
swallow—

Abruptly she backed off, leaving his cock wet from
her saliva and throbbing in anticipation. Since she didn’t want him
to finish to an unsatisfying orgasm, she tightly pinched the base
of his cock to prevent an unwanted ejaculation.

“Wha—what are you doing?” he gasped.

“It’s not time for you to cum yet,” she said
firmly.

“Why…why not?”

She sighed and explained. “You came here to fuck me,
not to get a blowjob.” Reaching easily and casually behind her
back, she unhooked her bra and let it slip from her breasts,
allowing them to swing free. Her breasts weren’t huge, but were
full and round, perfectly complimenting her curvy body. What Jason
didn’t know was that Maddie spent an incredible amount of time
maintaining her body. She wasn’t athletic by any means, but she was
determined not to have the corpulent body of her mother and aunts.
Still, she could see the curves on her hips and breasts and upper
arms that were perfect for men who loved a voluptuous woman, but
one more pound and she’d be over the limit of attractiveness, at
least in her own eyes.

Jason was mesmerized by her swinging tits. Under
other circumstances the view alone would have been enough to cause
him to cum, but with her hand wrapped firmly around his cock, that
wasn’t going to happen.

“Are you ready?” she asked.

“For what?” he asked, his brain muddled by her
nudity and her hand and what her mouth had been doing to him.

“To fuck me,” she laughed as she stood up and
sauntered to the bed. Her panties were small enough to reveal the
edges of her ass cheeks. They weren’t a thong, but were damn close.
Jason watched the jiggle of her bottom. She casually went up the
steps, rolled onto the bed, and opened a drawer that was built into
the headboard. From the drawer she tossed a wrapped condom at him.
“Put it on and let’s do this,” she said as she thrusted her hips
into the air, caught the thin waistband of her panties in her
thumbs, and yanked them down.

Jason missed catching the condom. His eyes were now
on her pussy, barely revealed, but he could see the dark blonde
landing strip that was a map to heaven. She twisted her hips back
and forth, teasing him, not giving him a direct look at her pussy,
but only hinting at it.

The amount of fumbling with the condom embarrassed
Jason. To his way of thinking he should have been able to just open
the packet and roll it on. He couldn’t. He was too nervous. It
wasn’t easy knowing that Maddie was watching him do it. Eventually
he got it on and managed to retain his erection. Going soft would
have been the worst thing in the world at that point. He would have
had to walk out of the house humiliated to never return.

Once it was on, his confidence returned and he
approached the bed, cocksure and cock-first, with a grin on his
face knowing he was going to fuck Maddie.

“Are you ready to fuck another man’s wife?” she
asked him as he got on the bed with her.

It was possibly the only thing she could have said
that would have deflated him if not for his eagerness. He could
smell her body and he wanted, no, he needed to fuck her
right then.

“Y-y-yes,” he said, ashamed he was stammering.

Maddie shook her head. “No. Not like that. I need a
man with confidence. A man who will fuck me like he owns me. Like
he has a right to my body. I’m already married to a cuckold, so I
don’t need to be fucking another submissive wimp.”

“I’m going to fuck you and make you scream my name
and forget your husband’s,” he said, bragging without the
confidence he was displaying.

“That’s better,” she said, opening up her thighs and
fully exposing herself to him. “Now prove it.”

Jason crawled on top of her all the while reflecting
that this was the strangest sexual encounter he had ever had. Every
other girl he had wound up in bed with, and that was a small
number, it had always started with a date of some sort,
conversation, a little drinking, a lot of making out, and then sex.
This had gone from sexual conversation to sex right away.

He didn’t mind it.

Her body was different than those of the girls he
had been with. There were signs of age, but that didn’t make her
any less sexy. In some ways, it made her more attractive. The best
part was she knew exactly what she was doing and didn’t hesitate.
When he was on top of her, Maddie grabbed his cock and lifted up
her legs to guide him smoothly into her pussy. He had been
expecting some resistance to entering her but because he didn’t
know how excited she was, it was a delightful surprise when he slid
in.

“Oh god,” he burst out. Jason had no way to judge
one woman’s sex from another, but he was certain this was the
finest pussy he had ever had the privilege to be inside.

“Don’t you dare cum too soon!” Maddie warned
him.

“Too soon?” He froze in place, too afraid to move
any part of his body lest he should lose control and ejaculate.

“You need to make me cum first,” she told him.

“You should have told me that before I put my
dick in you.”

She shifted position and wiggled her hips. “That’s
the challenge, isn’t it?”

Propping himself up on his elbows a little higher,
Jason evaluated the situation and made a couple of quick decisions.
“I’m going to fuck you, but I’m not going to do it just once. I can
cum four times a night.”

Her smile widened. “I’m looking forward to it. Wear
my pussy out.”

That was all the encouragement Jason needed. He
started fucking her the only way he knew how: fast and hard.

It was his lucky night. That’s how Maddie liked to
be fucked.

Maddie was the best bed partner a twenty year old
man could want. She truly enjoyed sex for sex’s sake and was a
moderately good actress. She didn’t need to act with Jason even if
he didn’t make her cum first. The way his body shook when he came
pleased her more than she could have imagined.

“Did you…did you…did I make you cum?” he panted in
her ear.

“Uh-huh,” she lied for him. “But I have a question
for you.”

“What?”

“Can you do it again?”

“Uh-huh,” he promised. “Just give me a few minutes
to recover. Where’s the bathroom.”

Maddie indulged him with a ten minute rest after he
disposed of the condom and used the toilet. They lay next to each
other in the bed, her fingers tracing the lines between the muscles
on his body. He flexed for her when she asked and she giggled in
delight when he did so. She wasn’t shy about teasing his cock
either. Slowly, steadily his manhood rose up and she couldn’t
resist any longer.

“Can I do it this time?” she asked.

“Do what?”

“Put it on you?”

Before he could reply she found another condom,
opened it up, and rolled it expertly
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