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DO YOU KNOW HOW easy it is to own a man? 

This is not the start to some bad edgy joke, I promise. 

For reals. If you are even a moderately attractive woman, you too can have a dimwitted, dumb-as-rocks, “thinks with the wrong head” man of your very own. 

Hell, you probably don’t even have to be moderately attractive. But I’m sure it helps. And my best friend Darcy and I are certainly more than attractive enough to own just about any man we want.

Seriously. Take any given man. Loan him your pussy. After that, he’ll give you his bank account, his house, his deepest darkest secrets. He’d donate you an organ if you needed it. He’d give you his very soul, if the sex is good enough. 

And trust me. With Darcy and me, the sex is more than fucking good enough. 

That was certainly the case with Doctor Andrew Rowan, a professor of mine who I had recently seduced. As soon as Darcy saw a picture of him, she had to get in on the fun. Darcy Carlson and I, Naomi Collins, had made a pact our freshman year of college to fuck and suck our way across our entire campus, collecting favors and stealing hearts and having a hell of a lot of fun along the way. I liked the idea of being nineteen years old and basically owning your college campus because of the number of professors and important high-ups in administration that you have dirt on. And things were surely off to an excellent start. 

Doctor Rowan tried to do the right thing and resist me and be true to his marriage... But only at first. It wasn’t really a fair fight. In case you’d forgotten, Darcy is white, nearly six feet tall, a voluptuous athlete with muscles but also a deliciously curvy feminine figure. I’m petite, mixed-race Native American, Mexican, and white, with a tight little body and a pair of fuck-me eyes that could entice Santa Claus, Mister Rogers, and Saint Peter. We were both sexy as all hell and we were both as slutty as the day was long. We liked fucking and we made no bones about that fact. And if we happened to collect a few favors from our professors along the way, well, so be it. 

Doctor Rowan was certainly in our pockets, now that we’d granted him access to our special pockets, if you know what I’m saying there. He was a gorgeous man with salt-and-pepper hair, just south of fifty with a face that looked younger and the body of an Olympic swimmer. I could imagine his ten-inch cock was occasionally a burden to him. Sitting down was probably tricky at times. For us, it was certainly no burden. That kind of cock was a unicorn. If academia hadn’t worked out, he certainly could have gone into porn. 

He was getting us hotel rooms on the regular, now, for our little trysts. I didn’t know what excuses he was giving his wife, and I also didn’t much care. Not our problem. Like I said, once Darcy had seen a picture of him, she had to get in on the fun. Once in a while, I would still fuck Doctor Rowan solo, but for the most part we just had threesomes.

“I want to try something,” Darcy said to me one morning as we were scissoring in bed. As always, her wet pussy lips felt incredible against mine. She was so much bigger than me, so her big powerful thighs were a definite contrast against my small petite body, though our skin was equally smooth. She was on top this day, which was a fun change of pace.

“What’s that?” I asked, my breath coming in ragged gasps as she increased the pace of our scissoring. I was already close to cumming, but I was trying to hold out and wait long enough for her.

“I think we should record one of our little sessions with Doctor Rowan,” she said. “Get some blackmail material on him.”

My eyes popped wide open. That was the last thing I’d expected her to say.

“Are you crazy?” I said, trying to keep my voice steady even as I was on the brink of orgasm. “What for? I thought we agreed we weren’t going to go that far. Nothing on media, isn’t that what we said?”

“We’re not going to use it,” Darcy said, smiling. “It’s just for our own amusement. For our own little insurance policy. It’s fun to have something on him, to know that we have something concrete on him. You know, more than allegations. Besides, I think it would be hot. We could watch it while we fuck later, you know?”

She had a point. It was kind of hot to think about. And I liked the idea of having something on him, even if we never used it.

“Have I ever told you,” I said to Darcy as she leaned down and kissed me, just as our orgasms were threatening to break, “just how fucking sexy you are?”

Darcy smiled as she started to cum. “I can never hear it eno... oh!”

She didn’t finish her sentence, lost in her own orgasm as she cried out, her entire body shuddering. I came right behind her, our bodies writhing together, our pussies grinding against each other.

We had a tryst planned with Doctor Rowan just that night in fact, in a luxury penthouse in one of the nicest hotels in the city. I mean, we weren’t gonna fuck him in some Motel 6 or whatever, know what I mean? Had to make sure he felt like he was earning it. Anyway, we were shocked to find out that Doctor Rowan was totally into the recording thing, just as long as he got a copy. Never would have thought in a million years that he’d go for it, but I think he found it as hot as we did. So right when we got there, Darcy and I set up our little cameras, just four little webcams spaced around the room, and then we got down to business. 

It’s always been one of my favorite positions, and it was the first one we did that night. Darcy lay down naked on the bed, with her head facing the foot of the bed. I got on top of her on all fours, naked as well of course, in a sixty-nine position, my face in her crotch and her face in mine. Then Doctor Rowan got behind me, so he could fuck me from behind while I ate Darcy’s pussy and she had the best seat in the house.

Darcy’s pussy was divine, as always. She tasted sweet and clean, like honey and roses and herbal soap, but with that underlying tang of a woman’s arousal. I loved the way she tasted, loved the way she felt against my tongue. I adored the way she moaned when I licked her clit, the way she squirmed when I fucked her with my tongue.

Doctor Rowan entered me with a single, deep thrust, and I moaned into Darcy’s pussy at the sheer, unbelievable pleasure of it. He was so big, so deep inside me, filling me up completely. He started to fuck me, slow and deep at first, then faster and harder, his hips slapping against my ass, his balls bouncing back and forth directly over Darcy’s face as my juices began to run down onto her cheeks and forehead. I was in heaven, my body alive with sensation, my mind a whirlwind of pleasure.

But I was not so lost in my own pleasure that I couldn’t focus on my darling Darcy. I kept eating her pussy, my tongue dancing over her clit, my fingers fucking her, driving her wild. I ran my hands over her beautiful, powerful thick thighs as I licked and kissed and sucked on her lower lips. She was moaning and writhing beneath me, her hands on my head, pulling me closer, urging me on. 

Doctor Rowan was fucking me hard now, his cock pounding into me. “You sluts,” he growled. “You dirty little whores. How much do you love your professor’s big dick?”

“So... So much, baby,” I whined. “So much, professor, I love your big beautiful cock, baby...”

“Tell me how much,” he growled as he continued fucking me like a maniac. 

“I love your big fucking cock, professor,” I moaned. “I’d die for this cock; I’d kill for it...”

“He’s big, isn’t he?” Darcy said, from underneath me. “He’s so big, Naomi, he’s filling you up, isn’t he? Tell her, Professor. Tell her how good her little pussy feels.”

“So... Fucking... Good,” he grunted. “Your little pussy is so tight, Naomi. I love fucking you. I love fucking you and Darcy both. I love fucking you little whores. I love that you’re my fucktoys, and nobody in your class knows...”

When I came, it was abrupt. I didn’t expect it to be so powerful or so sudden. I’d been on the verge for a while, but his words, the sheer, beautiful, dirty-talkiness of them sent me over the edge. My entire body convulsed, my legs shaking, my mind going blank. I cried out into Darcy’s pussy, my cries muffled by her lower lips. Doctor Rowan didn’t stop fucking me, didn’t even slow down, just kept pounding into me, prolonging my orgasm, making it even more intense.

Darcy came just a few moments after me, her body arching against me, her hands gripping the sheets, her cries of pleasure filling the room. I could feel her pussy spasming against my tongue, her juices flowing freely as the ecstasy coursed and pulsed and raged through her body. 

Doctor Rowan kept fucking me as Darcy and I both climaxed. When the aftershocks had worn off, he slapped me on the ass. “Turn around, you two. Naomi, you stay on top. I’m gonna fuck Darcy now.”

We did as he asked—or rather, ordered—us to do. Now I was still on top of Darcy, but her pussy and my face were towards Doctor Rowan and that perfect cock of his, and Darcy














































[image: ]







































[image: ]













[image: ]


d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





