The Administrator
My name is Linda Lloyd and I am a retired professor I used to teach business communications. M3 was in seven of the classes that I taught and he was my student administrative assistant. During the time I had sex with M3 my husband just called me about 2 months earlier on the phone and told me that he was leaving me for a 25 year old woman and he was taking half the money out of our bank account don’t bother coming home to try to stop him cause he was calling from the airport and was boarding a plane for Antigua & Barbuda in 10 minutes. I sat there for a moment in disbelief at what I just heard my husband of 30 years say to me over the phone. I am not even sure if what he said truly sank in until the next day. I was trying to conduct business as usual teach my classes, attend faculty meetings, be an advisor for the George Washington Carver Club, and at night I would lay in my bed on my husband’s side of the bed and cry myself to sleep, this behavior gone on for about two months. Then when it was time to put in mid-term grades I had to have all my assistants help me because I had fallen behind in grading my papers and returning them to students and my grades were due by 5pm Friday. Tristan, M3, Bradley, and I were all in the faculty conference room grading papers. 

Tristan said that she was hungry and I told her that she and Bradley could go into town and get subs from Edwin’s Deli and Soups. I gave Tristan some money and told her my order and the keys to my car. M3 and I stayed to put the scores from the graded papers in to the computer in my office. While I was telling M3 what grades to enter into the computer I couldn’t help but start noticing how handsome he was, He reminded me of my husband when we were young. The way his glasses looked like they were gonna slide off his nose, and how is dress shirt was unbuttoned at the sleeves and rolled up to his elbows and the collar of his shirt opened up enough to show the tips of his collar bones. I guess I stopped talking because he turned to me and caught me staring at him which made me quickly snap out of my trans and get back to grades recording. I started to wonder how his lips would taste on mine if I were to kiss him, how his dick would taste if it were on my tongue, how he would smell as his body crashed into mine, how he would sound and the look on his face after an orgasm. I guess I got wrapped up in my own thoughts and fantasy when the thought hit me. If my husband could leave me for a woman that was old enough to be our daughter why could I have sex with a man who was old enough to by my son.

I sat the note book with the grades on top of one my bookshelves. Went over to my office door locked it and told M3 to stop entering grades; I told him I wanted to fuck him on top of my desk. At first he was hesitant but when I started to remove my clothes and kiss him he quickly got with the program. Clothes were flying everywhere I felt as if I couldn’t get his pants down fast enough before I could taste him on my tongue, I slurped him up like a hungry kitty laps up milk I didn’t stop until he was hard as physicalism. He sat me on my desk and spread my legs as far as they could and buried his head in between my legs the feeling of his tongue swirling around my clit then sliding down the outer lips then making their way to the entrance of my pussy was much better than any thing my husband had performed on me. I never had my salad tossed but to feel his tongue probe my asshole gave me mixed feelings cause I wasn’t sure what was it more surprising or pleasurable. After he finished eating me he pulled me to the edge of the desk and slide his dick in me, he put my legs on his shoulders and fucked aggressively as I begged for more. He filled every bit of space I had in my pussy with his massive manhood. When I came he told me to get on all fours and he climbed up on my desk and fucked me from behind until I could feel this electric pulse vibrating in my pussy. In all of my 52 years I have never had a man give me such raw, explosive sexual energy I felt like my body was the only thing that was keeping me together. When he was ready to bust his nut he pulled out his dick played with the lips of my pussy and then came down the crack of my ass. I could feel him dripping off my swollen pussy lips onto the desk.

As I was basking in the wonderful feeling he had just given me, my cell phone rang and Tristan was on the other end letting me know that Bradley and she got a flat tire on the way back and that Bradley was in the middle of changing the tire and they would be back in about 30 minutes. I told her fine then asked M3 if he could handle another round of sex with me, he said he could and for about six months he was my young lover. He helped me get over my husband because he listened to my problem, showed concern for my needs and was never selfish towards me and I taught him a few tricks of my own and spoiled him with little expensive gifts. I used the alimony money my husband was made to pay me until I remarried. I ended our sexual escapades when I accepted the Assistant Dean’s position at a college in California but the time I spent with him were well worth it and if I could do it again I would to it all over again with one minor change; I would have fucked M3 sooner and I would have been the one to leave my marriage. 
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