
EXTRA CREDIT FROM MISS ODE 
By Deathstalker 

 
 Ms. Ode was bent over her desk, completely naked.  She was petite, only 
5'2" tall and thin, but not unhealthily so.  Despite her small stature, she 
had an amazingly sized pair of breasts that were currently swinging back and 
forth under her, sending sweat flying.  Her small hands gripped the edge of 
her desk tightly, causing her knuckles to turn white.  
 Ms. Ode taught two subjects at Gladiator High School: math and science. 
Three subjects, if you included her extra credit assignments.  The third 
subject would be sex.  Or as she liked to call it, Fucking 101.  She was with 
one of her 'students' now, going through her favorite lesson, anal sex.  The 
student, an eighteen-year-old named Brendon, was behind Ms. Ode, his hands 
holding onto her shoulders as he rammed his dick into her tight asshole as 
hard as he could.  
 Ms. Ode screamed in pleasure as each thrust went through her.  She had 
blonde hair that went down to just above her elegant jaw line.  The hair was 
matted down to her forehead with sweat now, almost entirely soaked.  She had 
been teaching at Gladiator High for a little more than a year.  She was still 
very young for a teacher, only 23-years-old. 
 All of the male students in the school knew her. Every one of them 
dreamt of her at night as they stroked their cocks and grew hard when they 
saw her during the day.  Many of them knew her on a much more personal level, 
thanks to her after school 'teaching' sessions.  More than two dozen of the 
young teenage boys had lost their virginity to Ms. Ode, and over a dozen girl 
students had, also.  
 Ms. Ode was widely known as a sex goddess and a nymphomaniac.  She 
loved to fuck.  And more than that, she loved being fucked in her ass.  She 
tried to get it up her ass at least once a day, like she was now.  Her 
student plowed into her a final time as deep as he could push himself then 
sent his load spilling into her. 
 Ms. Ode moaned and brought one of her hands up from the edge of the 
desk and started to caress her left tit, pinching at the nipple and lifting 
it up to her mouth to suck on it.  She tasted her salty sweat and loved it. 
She felt her student pull out of her ass, leaving a trail of sticky cum 
dripping out behind him.  
 Ms. Ode turned around to look at her young lover.  His relatively large 
prick was drooping.  That won't do at all, Ms. Ode thought.  She slid off her 
desk and dropped to her knees in front of her student.  Her hands went up to 
his cock and stroked it gently.  Already, it was starting to harden again.  
She bent her head forward and took the thick member into her mouth. 
 At first, she only took in the head, licking around it and drinking up 
what remained of his first load that had gone into her rear.  Then she moved 
her head up the shaft, taking it all into her mouth, which was quite 
something since her mouth was as small as the rest of her.  
 Ms. Ode deep throated her student.  He felt his cock hitting the back 
of her throat.  The feeling was too much for him and he let out a second 
burst of sperm.  This the teacher drank down, happily and greedily.  She 
stood up in front of her student, who was once again limp, and kissed him 
deeply on the lips, pushing her tongue far into his mouth.  
 The student tasted his own cum on Ms. Ode's tongue and lips.  His hands 
moved up to her chest and cupped her breasts.  He squeezed them and she 
moaned into his mouth.  He slid one of his hands down her stomach and between 
her legs.  He pushed two of his fingers into Ms. Ode's cunt.  Ms. Ode broke 
the kiss and moaned louder.  She hoped back up onto her desk and spread her 
legs wide, giving her student easy access to her.  Her student began to slide 
his two fingers in and out of her wet pussy.  



 After a couple minutes of this, Ms. Ode let out another moan and then 
said, "Damn it, kid, I want you to shove your whole fist in me!"  It took a 
bit of struggling and Ms. Ode bit her lip from the pain but it wasn't long 
before the student's entire fist was inside his teacher.  He started sliding 
his hand back and forth in her.  Ms. Ode began to moan even louder than 
before. 
 Less than a minute later, Ms. Ode arched her back and her pussy muscles 
tightened around her student's fist.  Her honey flowed freely out from 
between her legs.  
 By now, the student's cock was hard once again.  He pulled his cum 
drenched hand from Ms. Ode's cunt and replaced it with his cock.  Ms. Ode 
stopped him just as he was about to enter her.  She reached around to one of 
her desk drawers and opened it.  From it, she produced a little package.  The 
package was a condom, of course. 
 She tore it open and took the condom out, then slid it over her 
student's erection.  After that was done, she tossed the empty package into 
the small garbage can beside her desk.  She leaned back on her desk, looked 
up at her student and said, "Proceed." 
 With that, the student thrust into Ms. Ode as hard as he could.  The 
thrust lifted the young teacher off her desk and her head flew back as she 
let out a scream of passion.  "Harder!" she screamed.  Her student thrust in 
again, even harder.  Again, Ms. Ode was lifted up, this time higher than 
before.  "Oh yes!" she cried out.  "Give it to me!"  The student gave it to 
her. 
 For ten minutes, he plowed into her with just as much force as those 
first two times.  Each time, she was lifted off of her desk.  Her tits 
bounced up and down, up and down.  Her cries of ecstasy were incredibly loud, 
and it was lucky for her it was late and no one else was left in the school.  
 Finally, with a last and very powerful thrust that took Ms. Ode higher 
off her desk then any of the previous humps, both teacher and student 
climaxed hard.  The condom the student wore collected his entire final load.  
She may have been obsessed with sex, but stupid she was not.  Her own juices 
flowed out of her and down her student's rod.  She fell back down onto her 
desk and lay back, her head hanging off it, gasping for air. 
 Of all the times she had been fucked in her life, which was more times 
than anybody could remember or count, this had been the best lay she’d had. 
She would have to remember this student and call him back often.  He wasn’t 
very good in math or science but his grades in both classes would be 
outstanding.  


