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Chapter One

Elissa watched her friends head in different directions down the multiple hallways. Great. Now what was she supposed to do? Go look for Mr. Math, you dumbass! He was there somewhere. They’d followed all the hot teachers they had a crush on repeatedly to Club Duo. What they couldn’t get was for the sexy men to do something about the intense chemistry between them. Hell, she was taking a math she didn’t need just to spend an extra hour with him.

She knew Alain Richards, a.k.a Mr. Math, wanted her. His gaze always brightened when it touched on her. Those hazel eyes seemed look deep into her. Whenever she walked into class, a dark sexy smile split his lips.  It was like he knew exactly what she was thinking and feeling. Which was not cool since most of the time she was thinking of getting him naked.

Continuing down one hall, she came upon a visual display. Massive paintings of couples in different sexual acts lined the stone hall. Image after image of two males and a female posed in the detailed paintings.

Sounds of soft music from one door caught her attention. She peeked inside to a private dance room. A quick glance to the following door revealed a costume room. How fun. Excitement buzzed in her veins as she ran toward the different costume displays.

“Wow.”

Row upon row of everything from French maid to Jane from Tarzan hung in plastic covers. She was eyeing the naughty schoolgirl costume when she overheard laughter. She knew that low sexy rumble. There was a see-through curtain at the other side of the costume room. It connected with a bedroom. Mr. Math was sitting on a recliner watching a woman strip for a second man.

Elissa did a double take. There were two of the delicious Mr. Math. He had a twin! An identical twin. Holy hot sex on stick!

Her heartbeat tripped. Well, damn. Two men. Both tall with sexy hazel eyes. Both hot as hell were in the same room with her. There was no way in hell she was passing up that opportunity.

She ran back to the naughty schoolgirl costume with a grin. Once she changed into the itty bitty pink skirt which showed off her big thighs and the tiny top displaying her abundant breasts, she glanced at her body at a nearby mirror. Her curves and brown skin were things she was proud of. She was referred to as a Latina bombshell. Wide hips, big ass and large tits were what people first noticed on her. But she didn’t mind. She enjoyed the attention her body got. Especially when it was the attention of Mr. Math. Lately, everything she wore was with him in mind. And she knew that leaving town for college was going to be difficult, but if she could find a way to get her hands on him she was going for it without a doubt.

Taking a deep breath came easy. Trying to calm the excitement bubbles fizzing inside her was a bit tougher to do. She reached for her bag and reapplied some gloss and the perfume she was known for. It was a special blend she’d gotten made just for her when her parents had taken her to Paris the previous year.

She yanked the curtains open. Mr. Math’s gaze met hers instantly. The woman, who was rubbing herself between both men, stopped. Mr. Math politely peeled her off him without breaking their visual connection.

He glanced at the girl. “Go.”

His twin watched the other woman leave without a word.

Mr. Math stood there. Waiting.

“I think you boys need to sit down for the show.” Elissa grinned.

Mr. Math and his twin’s eyes darkened to a deep shade of green. Arousal. She’d seen it before in Mr. Math’s eyes whenever he focused on her lips or if she wore a low cut top showing a good amount of her tits.

“I think the naughty school girl wants us to watch her perform.” Twin winked at her.

The men took their seats. She turned to the dresser where a system played music. A few quick steps and she was raising the volume of the sexy sounds flitting through the speakers.

Mr. Math watched her. Piercing hazel eyes pinned her in place for a moment. God, how she wanted that man. Their gazes held with each step she took closer to him. One hand went up to the knot keeping the tiny blouse tied. Before she got a chance to undo it, he ordered her to stop.

His lips curled in a knowing grin. “Slowly. I want to enjoy watching every piece come off. Show me your thick, beautiful body.”

Bass drums thumped, filling the room with music. Elissa slid her hands down her body in a sensual move. Wiggling her hips to the beat, she gyrated closer to both men.

“She’s so fucking hot.” Twin groaned. Excitement and lust shone bright in his eyes.

Teasing was the show. Making her way to the twin first, she bent at the waist, ass pointing in Mr. Math’s direction and wiggled her tits. Mr. Math got a clear view of her cheeks in a lacy black thong.

“You’re a handsome one.” She whispered to the twin.

Those dancing hazel eyes stared at her breasts and never looked away. “I want my cock in your mouth.” He glanced up to meet her gaze. “And your tits. I want to watch my dick slide up and down your tits.”

Arousal shot straight to her pussy and made her clit twitch. She wanted that too. A carbon copy of Mr. Math fucking her mouth while the other fucked her pussy. It couldn’t get better than that.

Shaking her hips better than any belly dancer, she rolled them toward Mr. Math.

His clean-shaven jaw was unusual. Normally he carried a day’s beard growth, which she had grown fascinated with, and visualized sucking and biting. On more than one occasion, she’d dreamt of getting her pussy rubbed raw while he licked her cunt.

The beat slid through her pores and down to her core. Dancing came naturally. She’d been taking lessons since a baby. She shimmied and gyrated, wanting to impress the man she desired.

Lifting her hands up high, she maneuvered them into her dark hair. She rocked her hips and stopped right in front of Mr. Math. With each beat, she lowered, still wiggling her hips until she was crouching in between his legs. Each of her hands gripped his knees. Muscular legs hid beneath his jeans.

She ignored the large bulge of his aroused cock and continued up his abs to his chest. Dark green had overtaken the gold in his eyes.

“I want you.” She licked her lips. “To fuck me.”

He leaned forward, grabbed fistfuls of her hair, and tugged her closer to him. Their gazes never wavered.

“And I want you to strip for me.” He kissed her. It was a quick punishing move as he drove his tongue deep into her mouth and dominated.

Slick heat gathered in her pussy. He pulled back. Both were breathing hard.

“Strip. Show me your tits and pussy and make me want to fuck you.”

She grinned and lowered a hand down to his crotch, slowly rubbing her palm over his erection.

“I’ll strip. But don’t kid yourself. You already want to fuck me.”

She leaned forward, licked his sinful lips with her tongue, and stood straight. The beat pushed at her skin. Her clicked on the wood floor with each step back she took, to show better show off her body to both men. Her heart pounded hard in her ears. Blood thickened with each of the men’s heated looks.

One quick flick and the knot holding the top tied came loose. She let it slide off her arms, thrusting her naked breasts out while still shaking her hips.

“God. She’s got gorgeous tits. So big and full. And those brown nipples look fucking hot. I bet they taste so good.” Twin groaned. “I want to fuck them.”

She winked at him. His enthusiasm added to the arousal coursing down her body. “Wait your turn sexy. You can fuck any part of me you want.”

There was no way she’d turn away two Mr. Maths. If this was an alternate reality, she planned on taking advantage of both men.

“I plan to fuck that sexy mouth too. Those lips are begging for some cock.” He gripped his dick over his jeans. He was clearly ready to fuck.

Hips gyrating, she stroked her hands down to the tiny skirt. Two metal hooks held it together at the side. After she snapped them open, she moved closer to Mr. Math, her naked body displayed before him.

Twin stood and headed for the bed. She watched him strip and sit at the edge, jerking his long thick shaft.

“Suck his dick,” Mr. Math ordered.

She made her way to the bed and bent at the waist to be level with Twin’s cock. Her hand replaced his and she jerked. He was big and hard. Raw masculinity covered the muscular body. Maginificent.

“Hang on there, gorgeous.” He slid back on the bed until he was in the middle of the mattress. “Come over here and get comfortable.”

She could have stood and leaned over the bed, but chose to get on her knees on the mattress.

He placed his cock at the entrance of her mouth. “Suck me. I bet you give great head.”

She slipped him into her mouth and hollowed her cheeks tight.

“Oh, fuck yeah!” Twin thrust into her lips with enthusiasm. “Your mouth is so hot. So tight. I already want to come.”

She jerked and sucked. Every moan and groan was an added bonus to how much he was enjoying himself.

Her pussy throbbed. She brought a hand down between her thighs and rubbed a circle around her clit.

“Let me do that.” Mr. Math whispered from behind her.

Her attention slipped from the cock-sucking to Mr. Math’s large hand pulling her ass cheeks apart.

“I love that sexy pink asshole.” He licked at her hole. Spikes of euphoria unwound in her veins. God those lips were magical.

She moaned around the large dick in her mouth.

“Yeah, baby. Keeping sucking my cock like that.” Twin groaned. He continued thrusting into her mouth while holding her by her hair. “God. Your mouth is fucking wet and hot. I love it.”

Mr. Math slid a finger into her anus. Then a second. Both fingers stretched the tight skin with a burning sting. It was an unusual sensation. She’d never had anyone back there. Though she’d wanted to try, the most she’d done self ass play.

“Your ass is so tight. I bet it’s gonna fit my cock like a glove.” Mr. Math’s low voice made her nipples harder.

“Fuck!” Twin moaned as he tensed and jerked his cock out of her lips. “Show me your tits. I want to come on those pretty nipples.”

She lifted her upper body, grabbed her breasts and pushed them together.

“That’s a good girl.” He jerked and moaned. Hot streams of cum landed on her mouth and chest. “Get on your back.”

Chapter Two

She followed Mr. Math’s command with excitement. He lifted her legs, placing one over each of his naked shoulders. This was the first time she got to see him naked. Both men had the exact same body—large and powerful with muscles covering their shoulders and flat washboard abs. There was one minor difference. Mr. Math had multiple tattoos and his twin didn’t. A heartbeat later, she felt something slick work its way into her anal entrance. She glanced down. Mr. Math worked a toy slowly into her ass.

“My cum looks so good on you.” The twin said. He squeezed and massaged his cum on her tits, pinching her nipples. “I want to taste your tits. They’re sexy as hell and glistening with my cum.”

She moaned, digging her nails into the twin’s shoulders. His hot lips encased her tit and sucked hard.

“Oh my god!”

One quick breath later Mr. Math had embedded the toy in her ass and was now sliding his cock into her pussy. His thick shaft stretched her beyond any wild dream.

“Fuck, that’s good. The dildo in your ass makes your pussy even tighter.. You keep squeezing.” He groaned. “Your pussy’s sucking my dick. I love how it feels.”

“Fuck me, please. Fuck me,” she whimpered. He pulled back and thrusting into her hard. “Oh my god, yes! Again!”
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