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Chapter Thirteen

 


 “More,” Rhette
said to Jordan.

“Are you sure?” He was kneeling between her legs,
bottle of lubricant in hand. She was on her back, two pillows under
her ass, and had so much lube on her pussy and ass that it looked
like a bottle of olive oil had been spilled between her legs.
Jordan was pretty sure they had gone overboard.

“I know what I’m doing,” she said confidently. She
was lying. While she wanted him to think she knew what she was
doing, she only had the barest basics on anal sex, but it wouldn’t
do to have him know that. “More is always better whether it’s sex
or lube or money or education.”

He nodded and added some more lube to his mostly
erect cock. He was nervous but at the same time he was curious as
to how this was going to play out. Rhette always seemed to know
exactly what she wanted and even though she made it so that she was
in the more subservient position, somehow she also seemed to be in
charge.

“Put it in my ass,” she told him.

“Okay,” he said and set the bottle down on the
bed.

As he went to wipe the remaining slickness from her
hand, she rolled her eyes and sighed. “Not yet.”

“What?” Jordan was confused. “I thought you wanted
me to—”

“Put the lube in my ass,” she specified and inhaled
deeply, calming herself. Sex was exciting, but anal had to start in
a relaxed state. That’s how it worked. That’s the only way it could
work.

“Oh. Right.” He grabbed the bottled and poured some
more on her nether regions before pushing his finger against her
puckered sphincter, forcing some of the lube into her body. She
didn’t seem to mind his probing finger. It was odd feeling the
tightness of her ass around his finger; it was completely different
from a pussy.

“Okay, are you ready?” she finally asked him.

“Ready as I’ll ever be,” he said, setting the bottle
aside again. He felt a bit like his freshman year of college when
he somehow managed to hook up with a junior who thought he was
cute. She was also a hell of a lot more experienced than he was.
While it was fun leering from her, it was also somewhat
emasculating because Dana’s attitude was everything she asked for
he should have been at least passingly familiar with. He
wasn’t.

There was some repositioning of bodies and Jordan
tried to maintain his composure. Before Rhette had seriously
suggested that he fuck her in the ass, anal sex was something that
he always intended to try but just hadn’t gotten around to doing
yet. When it was time—now—to actually do it, he wasn’t sure what
the hell he was actually doing.

“Don’t go too fast,” she cautioned him as he pressed
his cock head against her back hole.

“No problem.” He pressed forward anyway and was
amazed when her asshole opened up and allowed him to plunge
forward. Her ass was tight, almost painfully so, but the amount of
lube they had used made it as slippery as her pussy. It was
incredible.

“Oh…Jesus fuck yes!” she cried out as he went half
the length of his cock.

“Am I hurting you?” he asked in a panic.

“No, it feels…lovely.” She paused and gave him her
wild grin. “Pull out a bit and ease it in. See how far you can
go.”

He followed her instructions. The word “lovely” made
him nervous. It was the same word that she had used when he was
done paddling her ass twenty minutes earlier. She liked a mix of
pain and joy with her sex. That’s what was fucked up about
Rhette.

It was also what made him crazy about her.

That and her red hair. He was a sucker for it. It
made him wonder if all redheads were as crazy as she was.

Anal sex for Jordan was…interesting. It wasn’t
exactly what he expected but it wasn’t unexpected either. She was
tight and while that was new, it wasn’t the be all and end all of
sex that some guys made it out to be. For her part, Rhette seemed
to love having his dick up her ass. She was moaning and straining
as he continued to fuck her. The expressions on her face were
lovely to see. It was fucking hot if nothing else. He savored every
moment of it up until…

“I’m gonna cum,” he blurted out, stopping his
thrusts well before he climaxed.

“Go ahead,” she encouraged him.

“What about you?”

She laughed. “I already came twice.”

He goggled at her. “You did?”

Rhette laughed harder. “You were too wrapped up in
yourself to notice.”

“Should I…should I cum in your ass or…” He didn’t
know how to ask the question.

“Cum on me,” she said. “Shoot your load all over
me.”

Her words probably would have been beautiful music
to most other guys. Jordan just took it as another command from
Rhette. He pulled his cock out of her ass. It gaped open for just a
moment before it closed up and returned to normal. Taking his cock
in hand he noticed it was still sufficiently lubed and pumped his
fist over it several times before losing control and spurting his
spunk on Rhette’s tummy several times, with a few drops landing on
her elegant triangle of curly red hair above her pussy.

She ran her fingers through the rapidly cooling
liquid, a knowing smile on her face. She savored the moment and
worked the cum into her skin. “That’s exactly what I was looking
for,” she told him.

Jordan didn’t know what to think.

 


The next day Rhette was pleased that her ass didn’t
really hurt. She felt some of the aftereffects of the spanking, but
Jordan didn’t give her the thorough spanking she was used to from
Nick or Riordan. He was learning, but he’d need to step up his game
if he intended to stay her boyfriend. She taught her classes at the
community college without any difficulty. As usual she sat on the
tall stool in the front of the classroom during her lectures and
relished the slowly ebbing pain.

She wasn’t the least bit surprised that Austin
approached her at the end of class. He was a nice, if clueless boy,
who was obviously hot for teacher. He was too young and too dumb to
interest her, but that didn’t stop him from making unsubtle and
inappropriate passes at her.

“Professor?”

“Call me Elisabeth, please, Austin. I don’t have a
Ph.D.”

“Umm…Elisabeth…when do you have private office
hours? I think I’m going to need some…private tutoring.” He smiled
and tried to make it seem subtle, but his pass was ham-handed and
terrible. If it had happened in front of even one other student she
would have been mortified for him.

“I don’t do private tutoring, Austin. You can get
that at the writing center or the student union. I have office
hours tomorrow morning if you need something.”

He went to put his hand out to stop her as she
headed toward the door, but she gave him a warning glare and he
quickly
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