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Chapter One

 


Just thinking of her had him so hard
he could have drilled holes into steel. Baine Rhyes nursed yet
another beer. He stared at the television screen, knowing that porn
wasn’t going help him in the slightest. He set the beer bottle on
the table and rubbed his cock through his jeans. He was achingly
hard, but then again, he always was when he thought about Maya
McGowan. Maybe he should have felt self-disgust at the thought of
fucking his student, who was fifteen years his junior, but damn was
she one fine piece of ass.

Everything about her screamed sex
appeal, yet there was an underlining innocence that drove him
absolutely fucking crazy. The women on the TV screen moaned as they
impaled themselves on a double-ended dildo. He was hard, but not
because he was watching two girls fuck each other. No, he was rock
hard because all he could think about was bending Maya over his
desk, ripping her skirt and panties off, and slamming his dick
inside of her.

You sick fuck.
He was supposed to be her mentor, not the man
that wanted to do a plethora of disgustingly erotic things to her.
He unzipped his pants and pulled his shaft out. Pre-cum dripped out
of the tip, but he didn’t bother wiping it away. He didn’t need it
for lubrication as he jacked off. Baine closed his eyes and rested
his head on the back of the couch. This was becoming a nightly
routine for him, and although he should have felt guilty, he
didn’t.
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