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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
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