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Synopsis 
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The Adventures of Susan tells the exciting and libidinous adventures of Susan, the writer's alter ego, during her time as a student.

––––––––
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This series is based on real events that occurred to the author and other scenes are the product of her imagination.

This book contains the following stories:

Susan in the teacher's office.

Susan returns to class.

Susan and the high school teacher.

Susan's first lesbian (Interracial) 

Susan dominates her female roommate 

(Erotic Domination) 

Susan meets a friend.
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Note about the author:
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Erika Sanders is an internationally known writer, translated into more than twenty languages, who signs her most erotic writings, far removed from her usual prose, with her maiden name.
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All semester I was desperate for him to notice me and take me. He was my favorite type of guy, intellectual, twice my age, I like them older, and with thick black glasses that perfectly complemented his thin face. But it wasn't until today that I finally felt brave enough to try and do something about it, something more than all those nights I frantically rubbed my pussy fantasizing about it being filled with his cock.

Today was the day I had tutoring hours in his office. I had been there a few times before, but I had never been able to get him to do it. Even though it wasn't exactly easy to get my attention in his classes, distracted as I was by my anguished pussy, I had taken an interest and I knew I was one of the best students in the class. And I seemed to appreciate that he always brought it up in the tests, and that made me very happy to be able to please him in any way possible.

His door was open. I took a deep breath and walked in. The walls of his office were lined with shelves completely filled with books, reminding me why I was there.

He looked up from the paper he was marking with a red pen and smiled at me.

“Ah, Susan! It's always good to see you. Have a seat.

I sat down in the chair in front of his desk, and for a long moment all I could do was stare at him. God! He looked so sexy today. He was wearing a brown sweater that matched his eyes and those damn glasses. I could barely lift my head enough to think of something to say to him, but I knew I had to say something.

Thinking it was safer to start with something innocent, I said:

“I just wanted to say that I'm really enjoying the new Remembrance of Things Past book. Memory is a fascinating subject for me. The book is very dense and I'm moving slowly. I know I could really get through it on my own, but your lectures really make the book come alive.

Another beautiful smile from him.

“Thank you very much. Getting students excited about the subject is the reason I'm here.

There was another pause, and I decided to go ahead with it even though I was still scared.

“I was also wondering if you could... help me with something,” I said. Oh, God, am I really going to start this?

“What is it?

I stood up. I hadn't worn any panties today and was wearing a very short plaid skirt. I grabbed the chair I was sitting on and moved it over to her side. As I sat back down I let my skirt ride up a bit, almost revealing my slit.

“I'd like you to explain this chapter of the book to me again “I said, approaching him, taking the book that was on the table and opening it to a random chapter. While with the other hand I lifted my skirt a little more, leaving my pussy free for him to see.

I noticed that while he was explaining the chapter to me, he was glancing distractedly at my skirt, or rather at what I had under my skirt, now without any protection. As if distracted, I moved a little, opening my legs to let him see my already wet lips better. The movement of my legs did not go unnoticed by him, because he paused for a moment in his explanation, somewhat bewildered, and still looking at my skirt. I took the opportunity to look at his crotch and noticed that his member was already starting to get hard. I had a huge desire to caress it.

“ Professor, you've gone quiet, is there a problem with the book? “ I said with my best innocent smile. “ Maybe we should move on to more entertaining matters, shouldn't we? “ And saying this I lifted my skirt completely and began to caress myself... God, have I ever been so wet?

“For example, this. “And somehow my fingers in my pussy erased all my nervousness now. All I could think about now was how much I needed his cock, and anyway, it was too late to back out now.

He just looked at me, traces of emotion on his face. I continued to caress myself. I liked the way he looked at me.

Finally he spoke.

“So you want me to fuck you, is that it?

“God, yes! I need you to fuck me, Professor Martin!

He stood up and locked the door, then used his left arm to sweep everything off his desk, which I thought only happened in the movies.

“Lie down.

I did so, now keeping my hand out of my pussy. Somehow it seemed like I shouldn't be the one to decide anything that was going to happen, like I just had to obey his orders.

“Spread your legs.

I opened them as far as I could, although the desk wasn't long enough and my feet hung over the edges.

“ I think I'd enjoy watching you caress yourself a little more.

I immediately moved my hand back to my pussy.

I always moaned loudly when he fingered me, but now I was moaning much louder than usual, exaggerating it for him to enjoy. I didn't care if the other students or teachers could hear me; in fact, there was maybe even a part of me that hoped they would. A voyeur part.

He did seem to care though, telling me to keep my voice down because I could hear the moans. I knew that at this late hour there weren't many people left, but maybe one of the ones that was left was his wife, who was also a teacher. That thought made me even more excited. I was probably thinking about her when I thought they could hear us, that I would like her to be the one to hear us. He was looking at me in a totally agitated way, as if he was studying my whole body and nothing else, and somehow this only turned me on even more. I loved that he would just look and do nothing. I really wanted to see what he had for me, but I didn't want to be too obvious about it either.

“Why don't you play with your tits for me? “He said.

I moved my other hand towards them and started squeezing them.

“You're such a disgusting bitch. I bet you do this all the time, don't you?

“Yes! Every time I think about you! “I told him sincerely. I had always felt great doing it alone in my bedroom, but I could never have dreamed that the best thing would be to do it here with him watching me.

“Are you thinking about me fucking you?

“Yes, yes, yes!

“Good, very good.” He loosened his belt. “You can stop touching yourself now.” As aroused as I was, it was very difficult to bear the sudden loss of much-needed stimulation, but I knew what was about to happen was going to be infinitely better than what my hand could ever do.

I was so eager to see the cock I had been imagining for months that it seemed like it was taking him ages to get his pants off. Was it just because of how much I wanted it or was
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