Kansas City, Here I Come

Chapter 2 – Input/Output
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I looked out the window in my office at KCU and admired the scenery. After a couple weeks of torrential rain and severe thunderstorms, the weather had cleared up. The bright, clear blue sky was a welcome relief from seeing nothing but dark clouds. College students were bustling from classes to other classes, from classes to dorm, and from dorms to classes. It brought back memories of my education at Dartmouth where I excelled at academics as well as baseball. Before becoming a businessman, I had planned on sticking with baseball in hopes of being drafted to the major leagues and playing for the Yankees. Unfortunately, a freak accident which severely injured my knee put my baseball dreams to rest. Thank God I had business to fall back onto.

I had just finished grading exams taken during my computer sclence classes. Some of my students had some difficulty, while most had a general understanding of the material presented during the classes. Only a select few truly understood the material and have far exceeded my expectations. One of those select few was Taylor. She was truly gifted in computer science. I knew she would have a great career ahead of her. And in a way, her excellent aptitude made me feel less guilty for being in a relationship with her.

I was curious as to how business was progressing at XC Systems. I picked up the phone and decided to call Steven. After about three rings, I heard somebody pick up the phone. “Thank you for calling XC Systems,” said a female voice.

“Hello Cheryl,” I said. “It’s Sean-Paul. Can you put me through to Steven, please?”

“Of course, Mr. DeCraig,” she replied. She put me on hold. I swear we need to change our hold music. I absolutely cannot stand that Celine Dion song “My Heart Will Go On.” After a couple minutes, I heard the phone pick up. “Hey Sean-Paul,” said Steven.

“Hey buddy,” I replied.

“So how is the teaching thing,” he asked.

“Not too bad,” I said. “We have some bright minds here. Some of them here such an amazing aptitude for the industry that they would be great workers for our company. And a few of them would be great to help run the software development division, especially Taylor.” 

“Already got a teacher’s pet, eh” asked Steven in a sarcastic way. “Dude you are such a hopeless romantic. At least she’s taking your mind off Lanisha.”

“Yeah,” I said. I hadn’t dated or been intimate with a woman since Lanisha broke up with me over the phone to inform me she met Lawrence Hastings and fell in love with him. I was deeply in love with Lanisha, and being dumped in that way broke my heart. Suddenly, I heard a knock on the door. I looked through the glass. It was Taylor. “Listen, Taylor’s here. I’ll talk to you later. Keep everything running smoothly, bud. Bye.” I hung up the phone and got up to open the door. “Hello, beautiful,” I said with a smile on my face.

“I missed you,” Taylor said. She wrapped her arms around me and pulled herself tight against me. The feeling of Taylor’s body against my own was a welcome relief from the boring tasks I had engaged in for the last three hours, and I felt my cock rapidly coming to life. Taylor was wearing a tight sweater which accentuated the slight bumps of her A-cup breasts, and she was wearing her favorite tight white jeans which accentuated her best feature - her ass. I had never seen such a tiny girl have what many would call a badonkadonk. But Taylor had a badonkadonk. I closed the door and lowered the blinds so we would have privacy.

“I missed you, too,” I said. I slid my hands down her back until my hands were resting on the pillow twin mounds of her voluptuous ass. I squeezed each cheek lovingly. Then I picked her up in my arms and wrapped my arms around her waist. I gazed into her perfect, flawless face. Her green eyes were beautiful. Her smile was sexy and radiant. Then she wrapped her arms around my neck, and our faces were slowly drawn to each other until finally our lips met. We exchanged sweet, tender kisses for well over a minute. “I love you,” I whispered into her mouth.

“I love you, too,” replied Taylor. “Even if you are old enough to be my father, I still love you.” Then she began gently chewing on my bottom lip.

“Ohhh baby,” I moaned into her mouth. My cock shot to full hardness as I felt my seventeen-year-old lover gently sucking on my lip. The last time I had such a young girlfriend was back in high school. I pinned Taylor’s back against the wall, and I began kissing her hard. It had been two weeks since the first time we first fucked. I needed to fuck her soon, but I couldn’t risk engaging in sex with one of my students in my own office, knowing that back in 1995, an English professor at the University of North Carolina lost his job for fucking one his students - whom he later married - right on top of his desk in his office. “Wanna go out for dinner and go back to the hotel,” I asked Taylor.

“Oh yes,” said Taylor in an excited way. “I want to spend the night with you. I’ll call Mom and tell her I’m gonna spend the night at Maddy’s.” Maddy was Taylor’s best friend. She wasn’t in any of my classes, but I’ve seen her and Taylor together. Taylor dialed her cellphone. “Hey Mom, it’s me. Yeah I’m gonna spend the night at Maddy’s dorm. Okay I’ll see you tomorrow. Bye.”

To keep our relationship away from prying eyes (especially Taylor’s aunt Mindy), I decided that we would go have dinner about twenty miles from Kansas City. We found a nice Chinese restaurant which was very popular amongst the vegan crowd. As with me, Taylor was a vegan. We ordered miso soup and vegan tofu stir-fry. Over the course of two hours, we enjoyed our dinner as well as pleasant conversation. Taylor was very mature for a seventeen year old girl. We talked about current events, politics, business, and many other subjects which I’m surprised she was well-versed in.

After dinner was over, we decided to go to my hotel. As soon as we entered my suite, I lifted her in my arms, and she wrapped her arms around my neck, and she wrapped her legs around my waist, and we began kissing hard, fast, and deep. With Taylor wrapped around me, I walked her to the bedroom and gently laid her down on the bed. I broke the kiss and kissed the length of her jaw until my lips were resting against her ear. “I want to make love to you all night long, baby,” I whispered into her ear. My left hand snaked down until I found the juncture of her thighs, and I began rubbing her cunt through her tight white jeans.

“Ahh, ahh, ahh,” Taylor moaned. Her hips began bucking and gyrating against my hand as her sexually-overcharged body was becoming aroused at an extremely rapid rate. Taylor could go from zero to orgasm in just a matter of seconds. She rose up long enough to remove her tight sweater. Then she slipped her lacy black bra off, exposing her small breasts. I was captivated by her breasts. They were small, but her pencil eraser-sized erect nipples made them oh so inviting. My right hand went straight for her left nipple. “AAAH!” Taylor cried out sharply as I began deliberately teasing her swollen nub. Her gyrations against my hand became more frantic and more urgent as she rapidly approached her orgasm. Then I seized the stiff nipple between index finger and thumb and gave it a slight pinch and pull. “AAAH! AAAH! AAAH! AAAAAAAIIIIEEEEEEEE!” Taylor shrieked and trembled violently as her body was seized by an intense orgasm. I felt warmth and wetness spread against the palm of my hand.

But before Taylor could come down from her orgasm, I switched hands. My right hand began rubbing against the crotch of her tight jeans, and my left hand seized her erect left nipple and began pulling it and tugging it. And before she knew it, she was flying towards a second climax. “Ah! Ah! Ah! AH! AH! AHH! AHH! AAAAHHHIIIEEEEE!” Her orgasm was interrupted by a stronger, more ferocious climax which caused tears to spill from the corners of her eyes. “AAAIII! AAAIII! AAAIII!” Taylor repeatedly cried out as each spasm tore through her.

Finally, I let her orgasm taper off. She slowly relaxed as the tension drained out of her body. After she became relaxed, I unsnapped the button of her tight white jeans and slowly pulled them down along with her panties. I admired my girlfriend’s nude form. Her shaved cunt was flushed with arousal and soaked with her secretions. Her erect clitoris stood up dark, wet, and proud. I was going to let her rest. “I want to suck your cock,” she suddenly said.

A wicked thrill rushed through me. I quickly stripped out of my clothes. Taylor’s eyes widened, and she licked her lips as my wet ten-inch erection was before her eyes. “Only if I get to lick you,” I said.

“Deal,” she replied. I reached in my bag and pulled out the same shampoo bottle I had used on her two weeks ago. I teased her clitoris and her vaginal entrance with the blunt tip, wetting the shampoo bottle with her natural lubrication. And then with my left hand, I shoved it in. “EEE!” Taylor shrieked as she felt the makeshift dildo penetrate her steaming cunt to stimulate her hot insides.

“AHH!” Suddenly I felt her hands wrap around my erect cock. She began a slow jacking motion. It felt fucking incredible. Then I felt something warm and wet against my tip. “Ah FUCK!” I shouted as I felt her tongue flicking out against my piss slit, lapping up the pre-cum which was freely leaking from the tip. And then I felt hot, wet warmth engulf my glans. “Oh God,” I moaned as my penis was being slowly absored into the warm, wet confines of her mouth. She began rapidly plunging her mouth up and down on my cock, and her hands jacked me in return. I felt my nuts tighten as I was rapidly approaching my own release.

I couldn’t take it any more. I began pistoning the shampoo bottle in and out of her pussy faster and faster. I fastened my mouth on her engorged clitoris. I was deliberately teasing her most sensitive part with my tongue. I began giving it playful nips with my teeth. My right hand slid up and began roughly pinching her erect right nipple. “OooOOOOoooOOOOOUUMMMPPPHHHHH!” Taylor shouted around my cock as the stimulation of her nipple and clitoris brought her to yet another orgasm. Her juices flowed out around the shampoo bottle. And then I felt my cock surge all the way into her throat.

The knowledge of being deep-throated by her hot wet mouth, and the taste of her juices was too much. I felt my cock rapidly expand in her mouth, and without warning, I shot. Shot after shot of semen shot out forcefully. Every muscle in my body contracted violently as two weeks of pent-up desire for my girlfriend was released in orgasmic ecstacy. Taylor’s throat spasmed around my cock and milked me as she greedily swallowed my spunk until not a drop remained.

We collapsed on the bed in a heap. I pulled the shampoo bottle out of her wet snatch, and she crawled back up to me and rested her head on my shoulder. I placed the shampoo bottle on the nightstand, and I embraced her in my arms as we cuddled in the afterglow of our orgasms. I ran my fingers lovingly up and down her sweaty back until I finally reached her juicy bubble butt. God, her ass felt amazing. I gently kneaded each delicious cheek with my hands.

“That feel so good,” Taylor sighed. My finger slid down the length of her crack until it finally found her anus. Taylor’s breath caught in her throat as my fingertip deliberately teased her hot, twitching sphincter. Taylor whined disapprovingly as I removed my finger, but then I plunged my index finger and middle finger into her plundered cunt to coat my fingers with our mingled juices. “AHH!” Taylor cried out as my fingers stimulated her hypersensitive genitals. Then I removed my fingers from her cunt. And before I could Taylor a chance to whine in disappointment, my index finger began teasing her anus. “Ah! Ah! AHHH!” Taylor’s moans turned into a cry of pleasure-infused agony as her sphincted yielded and my finger surged into her rectum. 

“AH! AH! AH” Taylor moaned explosively as I began pistoning my finger in and out of her ass, coating her rectal walls with our combined juices. I brought my lips to her left breast and deliberately attacked her erect nipple with my tongue. “AAAHHH! AAAHHH! AAAHHH!” I began finger-fucking her ass faster and faster. I could sense that she was close to another climax. Then I pulled my finger out. “No, put it back in,” Taylor begged.

“Okay, you asked for it,” I said. Then I brought both my index finger and my middle finger to her slightly gaping asshole and shoved in to the hilt.

“AAAHHHHH!” Taylor cried out harshly as I began stretching her rectal walls in preparation for her shampoo bottle. I redoubled my oral assault of her nipple. I was kissing it, licking it, sucking it. And when my teeth seized the erect nub and gently bit down, Taylor reached the point of no return. “AAAAAAAIIIIIIIEEEEEEEEEE!!!”  Taylor’s moans rose to a shriek as her sexually-overcharged body reached yet another climax. I could feel her heart fluttering in her chest, and I could feel her rectum clamp down hard on my invading digits.

After Taylor came down from her orgasm, my fingers slipped out. My cock had come back to life, and it was rock hard. I needed to fuck her soon. I began sliding the entire length of my erection against her steaming slit. “AH! AH! AH!” She began lightly bucking her hips, relishing the feeling of my cock rubbing against her throbbing clitoris. Suddenly, Taylor began hunching her bald cunt against my penis, increasing the friction against our genitals. Her moans rose in volume and pitch until her oversexed body finally reached another peak. “Aah! Aah! AAH! AAH! AAAAH! AAAAH! AAAAAAH! AAAAAAH! AAAAAAAAAIIIEEEEEEE!” Taylor cried our hoarsely as another orgasm tore through her body.

My penis was aching with desire for her tight cunt. I needed to fuck her soon. I didn’t give her time to come down from her sexual high as I wedged the crown of my cock against her hot, twitching entrance, and without warning, I shoved myself in. “AAAAAAAAAIIIIIEEEEEEEEEE!!!” Taylor squinted her eyes shut as her orgasm was suddenly interrupted by a much stronger orgasm. I began fucking her hard, deep, and fast. “AAH! AAH! AAH!” Taylor moaned exlosively as my glans repeatedly butted against her cervix. I swear I could have felt her inner entrance prepare to surrender itself so I could surge all the way into her uterus.

For roughly ten minutes, I pounded into Taylor’s cunt harder and faster than I had ever fucked a woman before. Over the course of ten minutes, Taylor reached six agonizing peaks until I could sense that she was becoming too overwhelmed with pleasure. Reluctantly, I pulled completely out of her cunt. I brought my head to hers, and we kissed with a burning passion. Then she brought her lips to my ear. “Please fuck my ass,” she whispered. And without giving me a chance to protest, Taylor rolled over so that her sexy bubble butt was poking up.

My heart was pounding. The first time I had met Taylor, I was spellbinded by her badonkadonk, and I had momentary vision of sinking my cock deep into her rectum. And two weeks later, my girlfriend was offering her ass so I could plunder it at will. Now what kind of boyfriend would I be to deny my girlfriend some hardcore anal sex?

My cock was still coated with her feminine secretions, and her anus was still slightly gaping from being fingerbanged earlier. I knew anal sex could be quite painful, so I wanted to make it as enjoyable and pleasurable as possible for her. I reached into the nightstand and pulled out an ampoule of amyl nitrate. I first learned of the recreational drug in a story somebody sent to me and how it enhances and prolongs orgasms. I wedged the crown of my cock against her sphincter. I grabbed the shampoo bottle and put it in her hand. “Fuck yourself with this, baby.” I helped Taylor guide the shampoo bottle to her vaginal entrance, and as I helped her slide the makeshift dildo into her cunt, I shoved my cock into her ass.

“AAAARRRGHHHHIIIIEEEEEEEEEEEE!” Taylor screamed as the double penetration - the burning pain of anal stimulation and the burning pleasure of vaginal stimulation - gave rise to yet another orgasm. This was one of the strongest orgasms I’ve ever felt a woman have. Her tight ass clamped down repeatedly, and it took all my might to keep from cumming on the spot. After she came down from her sexual peak, I began pounding her ass. I alternated between short strokes and long strokes and between gentle strokes to hard strokes. 

I felt a major orgasm brewing in my testicles. I was rapidly reaching the point of no return. I crushed the popper in my hand, and the cloth instantly became saturated with amyl nitrate. I thrusted the popper under Taylor’s nose. “Breathe deep, baby,” I said as I pounded her ass faster and faster.

I could feel her inhaling deeply, taking the fumes into her lungs. The effect was immediate. Sweat broke out all over her body. She began fucking herself harder and faster with the shampoo bottle. She felt burning hot prickles all over her body. Her erect clitoris, already hot and throbbing, flared like a torch against the invading shampoo bottle. And her over-sensitive nipples burned hotter than ever before. 

My right arm grabbed her around her hips and met her hand, and we fucked the shampoo bottle in and out of her cunt as I redoubled my efforts to fuck her ass. Meanwhile, my left arm reached for her erect left nipple. “AAAAAAAAAH!” Taylor screamed as my fingers made contact with the super-sensitive nub which was more sensitive than ever before. Then I decided it was time. I seized her stiff nipple between thumb and index finger, and I pinched it hard.

“AAAAAAAAAAAAIIIIIIIIIIEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE! EEEEEEEE! EEEEEEEE! EEEEEEEE!” The combined stimulation of anal stimulation, vaginal stimulation, clitoral stimulation, and nipple stimulation exploded in the most powerful orgasm of Taylor’s life. Her body trembled violently as spasm after spasm tore through her. I could feel a torrential flood of hot liquid flow out heavily around the shampoo bottle. 

Her ass clamped down hard on my cock, and the entire situation was finally too much for me. I shoved myself in to the hilt one last time, and I exploded. “AAAARRGH!” I howled as seven massive shots of semen spurted out and spattered against her rectal walls. A pearly froth of brown-tinted santorum squelched out around her distended anus, coating and matting my pubes. Even as my orgasm tailed off, Taylor’s continued until it tapered off a couple minutes later.

We collapsed on the bed with Taylor laying on top of me. Her spasming body still twitched in the afterglow or orgasm. After our bodies finally calmed and our breathing and heart rates got back to normal, I pulled out of her ass. We cuddled in bed and listened to the faint sounds of a woman in the next suite. It sounded like she was getting reamed pretty good. We lightly kissed until finally our exhausted bodies fell asleep. Before I fell asleep, I noticed the clock. It was 12:07 AM. 

I finally awoke, and noticed the clock said it was 7:45 AM. I got out of bed and made my way for the bathroom. I had a piss hard-on, and after I expelled what felt like a gallon or urine, it started to deflate. I looked down. My penis and my pubes were fouled with dried santorum. I got a washcloth, soaked it in warm water from the bathroom sink, and washed myself until the mess was gone. I went back to the bedroom and noticed Taylor was awake and watching some TV.

An hour later, we got ready to take her back to the college. We had another class today. After we got dressed, we exited my hotel room. “Go ahead and go to the car, and I’ll meet you there.” Taylor took the keys and rode the elevator down. I locked the door to my suite, and then I saw the door to the next suite open up, and out of the door came Taylor’s aunt Mindy.

