

A Petite Distraction










Written By Kelsey Fraley


Kelsey Fraley

© 2019 Kelsey Fraley

The right of AUTHOR to be identified as author of this work has been asserted by her in accordance with sections 77 and 78 of the copyright, designs and patents act 1988. All rights reserved. This book or parts thereof may not be reproduced in any form, stored in any retrieval system, or transmitted in any form by any means—electronic, mechanical, photocopy, recording, or otherwise—without prior written permission of the publisher, except as provided by United States of America copyright law.


A Petite Distraction

Jaime felt her futanari cock throbbing against her leg. This is such a bad time for an erection. Writing furiously with her left hand she moved her right down towards her pleaded mini skirt. Delicate fingers reached into her panties and pressed the cock firm against her left leg. Jaime eyed her classmates warily hoping that none in the university testing center caught sight of her nerves. She removed her hand and felt sweat bead up on her forehead. With her right hand, she wiped her forehead clear of the sweat.

The teacher’s assistant ambled up and down the aisles of students and would pass by Jaime again. Jaime looked down to her test and fidgeted with her pencil. She knew the material well, but the hard cock pressed against her inner thigh made it hard to concentrate long enough to decide on an answer.

The large picture of a cell sat on the side of her table. It had diagrams and arrows pointing to the various parts and Jaime was supposed to identify them all. Normally this would be a simple procedure, she could hardly focus on biology when chemistry was the more urgent matter.

Footsteps stopped right next to Jaime’s chair. The teacher’s assistant was standing just behind her. “God that woman was so hot. Who in their right mind had a right to be that sexy and work in a testing center,” Jaime thought to herself.

She could hear the sexy young woman breathing. In and out Jaime pictured in her mind that perfectly shaped ass sashaying in front of her. She imagined slapping it hard as she rammed her cock into the teacher’s assistant.

These thoughts aren’t helping. I only have 20 more minutes to finish my test. Jaime struggled to keep her mind focused. How have I only finished 5 of the questions?”

The teacher’s assistant began strolling down the aisle again. Jaime stared at the woman. She wore tight fitting beige pants that accented her hips. She had a small frame, but her ass was a round shape that begged for snuggles. Jaime envisioned her cock plowing into the woman. Jaime had not yet seen her face very well, but the woman had a pink blouse and that tapered near the bottom, but was cinched tight around her bust. She had an average breast size. Jaime normally only dated large breasted women, but this tight assed little thing made her rethink that mindset. I should focus.

What is extracellular digestion? Jaime stared at the page. A bead of sweat trickled down her forehead again. This time she let it drop down  her face and trickle off onto her chin. Jaime looked up to see where the teacher’s assistant had gone. As she looked up she saw the woman staring at her. Jaime blushed and turned her face back to her test.

Pen scribbling on the paper she wrote the answer she thought she remembered. It is a process where food is broken down into molecules that can be internalized in a cell. I hope I got it right, Jaime breathed out. She now had six of the fifty questions finished. How could she hope to finish in time? Distressed Jaime put her face in her hands.

A firm tap on her shoulder brought her back into reality. Jaime turned to face the beautiful woman. It just was not fair that this girl was so hot. Not only was her body gorgeous she had a cute little face to go with it. Her eyes were light blue and her nose petite. Her full lips just demanded kissing. The woman held her hand out and Jaime realized that she must have missed something.

The sweet melodious voice of the teacher’s assistant came out in a firm whisper, “I need to see your test.”

Jaime whispered in response, “I’m not cheating.” Terror filled her eyes as she thought of being kicked out the testing center.

“You are acting suspicions.” The teacher’s assistant emphasized with her hand and demanded to see the test. “You have been staring at me and watching me move around the room. What are you hiding?”

Jaime’s cock throbbed. She noticed felt it lift her mini skirt and press against the desk in front of her. She thought to herself, Oh god, please not now. I’ve got to calm down. She responded to the teacher’s assistant, “I’m sorry I just feel ill.”

“I’m watching you.” The young woman walked away, but now in her rounds she looked directly at Jaime often making sure that she was not cheating on her test. The woman was gorgeous. Jaime could barely focus on the test.

Jaime spent the next fifteen minutes focusing as best as she could on her test. It went rough, but she made it through as best as she could. Her pen wrote as fast as she could think of the answers to the questions and after an eternity of feeling the eyes of the sexy teacher’s assistant she finished the last question. Glancing at the clock she realized she had a few minutes to spare.

Letting out a sigh of relief Jaime leaned her head back and closed her eyes a moment.

A whispered voice and Jaime opened her eyes. “You are cheating. What do you have under the desk there?” The teacher’s assistant pointed down to Jaime’s groin where her dress bulged with the erect cock between her legs. “Lift it up and show me.” Index finger extended towards the bulge in Jaime’s pants the teacher’s assistant leaned in close to look at it.

“No. I can’t. I swear it's nothing. I promise.” Jaime reached for her test and tried to stand, but the teacher’s assistant swiped the test from her fingers and let it drop to the floor. Jaime noticed that some other students taking their various tests did their best not to watch the scene.

“I am taking whatever thing is and we will see if you get into any trouble for this.”

“No, you can’t.”

A quick hand reached down and grasped the bulge in her miniskirt and Jaime lost all control of her body. The teacher’s assistant attempted to remove the skirt, but succeeded only in gripping on the cock. Jaime’s throbbing cock erupted with precum. The pressure of the hand holding her cock forced the cum to dampen her skirt and moisten the other woman’s hand with her futanari pre-cum.

The teacher’s assistant turned her beautiful face to look deep into my eyes. Still holding firmly on Jaime’s cock realization of what she held crossed her face. She gasped and lifted her hand.

Stuttering the teacher’s assistant said, “J… J… Just take y… Your cock… I mean test.” The teacher’s assistant took a deep breath before continuing. “Take you test to the counter and please leave.” A few of the other students turned to watch the exchange. Her hand still held Jaime’s cock. Their eyes met a moment and Jaime felt her heartbeat in the pulse of her cock in the other woman’s hand.

Breathing out Jaime gasped as the other woman’s let go of her cock. The teacher’s assistant pressed her fingers together watching the cum stick to them. She shook her head and turned her head and stalked down the aisle resuming her rounds of the testing center.

Jaime felt the prickling pain of an orgasm denial. She longed for her cum to release, but not just anywhere. She wanted to fill that petite sexy teacher’s assistant with her cum. Jaime’s mind reeled with images of the two of them naked fucking hard right here in front of everyone. Jaime needed to masturbate this out before she could make any decent decisions right now.

Standing from her desk Jaime looked around the room trying to find the teacher’s assistant, but she was nowhere to be found. She bent down to retrieve her fallen test after failing to find her prey; she sauntered to the exit. Her test pressed into her groin covering the bulge of her throbbing cock. The door out of the testing center only opened from this side. She opened it and took a step outside.

The door closed. Frantic, she turned to catch the door realizing she never gave them her test. The door was closing, and she still held her test against her futanari cock. Panic filled her in waves. She turned and lunged backwards attempting to grab the handle and open the door. Her fingers grazed the edge of the metal, but it slipped past her and clicked shut.

She let out a bellowing scream, “Noooo.” She slammed her fists into the door banging and yelling, “Please open up. I forgot to hand in my test.”

Jaime looked at her reflection in the panes of glass that were darkened obscuring images from both directions. She stood of average height with long brown hair reaching down all the way to her mid-back. It was soft and thick and she prided herself in her sexy long hair. Jaime’s body was toned and fit. Her white tank top was covered with a shortcut jean jacket.

Breathing in once and then twice to calm herself down before deciding what to do she saw a form approach from the inside. The door clicked open and came out towards her. Jaime began thanking her benevolent rescuer, “Oh thank god. I’m so glad you opened the door. I forgot to turn in my test.” Deep in her heart she hoped it was that sexy little teacher’s assistant.

The door opened all the way, and she came face to face with a short young man with long unkempt hair. Jaime blushed and hurried past him into the room. “Hey, you can’t enter this way he yelled.” His voice was very low for how young his face looked. “I think you get in trouble for entering this way.”

Jaime looked at him as she squeezed through the space between him and the doorway. “I know I forgot to give them my test. Shut up and I won’t be noticed.”

Jaime stood back in the testing center holding her test. She smoothed out her jean jacket and attempted to press her skirt down, but her cock was still very hard from all the thoughts running through her mind about that woman. Peeking back into the room she felt the pit of her stomach lift as she searched for the teacher’s assistant. She let out a sigh and stopped searching when she saw a different girl walking the around the aisle making sure the students were not cheating.

Resigned to never see that sexy little thing again since the college campus was so large it was rare to run into a one random stranger. Jaime walked back to the counter to hand in her test. She tried her hardest to banish images of sex from her mind.

Test answers and questions drifted through her mind and helped her focus on the task at hand turning in this test. Jaime made her way to the counter. She looked back one last time trying to find the girl, but she had gone.

“You left the testing center didn’t you.” The teacher’s assistant stood behind the counter hands on her hip staring up at Jaime. At the sight of the young woman Jaime’s cock hardened and stood erect. She could feel her mini skirt lifting up in front.

Shaking her head, no Jaime replied, “No I promise I didn’t. I just…” Unable to find any more words for her lie she handed the paper over to the woman.

The teacher’s assistant smiled coyly, “No excuse?” Jaime shook her head no and turned her head to look down at the floor. “I’ll accept this if you come over here and look at something for me.”

Jaime looked up at the woman and asked, “What do you need?”

The teacher’s assistant shook her head, but motioned for Jaime to come over to her side of the counter. Jaime obeyed. “My name is Samantha and if you want me to accept your test you will do as I say.” Jaime nodded slowly not sure what to expect.

Samantha put her hands-on Jaime’s shoulders and pushed her down onto the ground below kylie. Jaime allowed herself to be guided down. The counter was hollow below her feet and Samantha pushed Jaime into the hole. Once in the hole Jaime began to ask, “What am I…”

Putting a delicate finger over her mouth Samantha shushed Jaime. Jaime looked confused for a moment until those delicate fingers began unzipping the beige pants Kylie wore. Kylie motioned towards Jaime and Jaime took her hand. Guiding her hand Samantha placed Jaime’s hand into her now open pants and pressed Jaime’s fingers into her clit.

Jaime felt the soft flesh barely moist. There was a thin strand of a thong on the woman, but it was easy to press aside as Jaime began sliding her fingers back and forth along the tender flesh. Jaime felt her cock harden as she began to work her hand against Samantha.

Focusing on the clit she rubbed in an oval motion around it pressing deeper and deeper as she worked. Her hand began to ache after a minute or two, but she kept rubbing. Samantha’s clit dripped moisture down Jaime’s fingers. Turing her hand she began to ease her fingers into Samantha penetrating her with an index finger.

Turing down to face Jaime Samantha shook her head no, but said, “Thanks for coming in I hope you did well on your test.” Samantha smiled brightly out to the student leaving, but winked down at Jaime for a moment. Jaime removed her finger and began rubbing around the other woman’s clit. Samantha nodded her head and closed her eyes as the pleasure in her clit built up. Without opening her eyes, she said again in a distant tone, “Thanks for coming in I hope you did well on your test,” as another test was left at her counter.

Closing her eyes enjoying the moment, Jaime could not believe her situation. She was hiding under the counter in the testing center while she finger fucked perhaps the sexiest girl she’s ever seen on campus. Her cock hardened painfully desiring penetration. She had no balls, but all the same she felt the painful sensation of cum built up and requiring release, but she focused on her task at hand. Her fingers worked in an oval shape. Samantha pressed her hand down against Jaime’s and forced it to exit her beige pants which now hung loose down her ass.

Jamie began to protest, “What do…”

Samantha answered with a quieting shush again. Jaime brought her own fingers into her mouth and drank in the scent of Samantha licking the other woman’s clitoral juices off of her fingers. Jaime felt herself moaning in her throat. Samantha smiled down at her while she enjoyed the scene. Jaime lifted her gaze and the two women smiled at each other for a moment.

Whispering as as she could Jaime said, “I want to fuck you. How can we do it here?”

Raising a finger to her chin Samantha wondered about it for a minute. “There’s only a few students left right now, and my shift is over in another hour. We can go back to my place.” Samantha winked down at Jaime again.

“I want you now. I want to spank that sexy ass of yours and fuck you silly.” Jaime lifted her skirt to show her throbbing cock to Samantha.

Widening her eyes at the sight of the cock she responded, “So vulgar. We’ll have to work on that.” She pointed down at the erect penis and continued, “I guess we have to do something about that.” A wicked smile cracked her lips.

Struggling uncomfortably under the table Jamie stood up and stretch her legs. Peeking her head over the counter she saw the room was empty, but a few students still worked on their tests, while the other teacher’s assistant walked the aisles making sure no one was cheating. The other teacher’s assistant was cute, but she was bookish, and Jaime wanted the sexy woman in front of her. Leaning close into Samantha’s ear she whispered, “I’m going to fuck you right now on this table if you don’t find a place for us to go.”

Samantha took in a deep breath imagining the futanari cock penetrating deep inside her. “I guess it’s my turn to go under the table.” Samantha slipped down to where Jaime had just been crouching. Turning around forcing her sexy ass in front of Jaime she took off her beige pants. Jaime’s jaw dropped open as she looked down at the soft flesh of the bare ass in front of her. Samantha stood with her legs spread wide and leaned forward in a downward dog position her ass sticking up high just poking out above the counter.

“Let me cover your cute little ass.” Jaime leaned forward and pressed her cock against Samantha’s ass cheeks and spread her skirt over the other woman’s raised ass.

Samantha laughed teasingly, “Take off your panties and fuck me.” She pressed her ass hard against the cock as she spoke.

“Gladly.” Jaime pulled her panties down letting her cock rest atop the other woman’s ass. She pressed her hips into the other woman and ran her cock back and forth between her ass cheeks. The woman on the ground breathed tensely awaiting penetration.

Reaching her hands down Jaime guided her cock into Samantha’s pussy. As the tip touched the soft flesh of her clit Jaime was interrupted.

“Um excuse me. Where do I hand in my test?” Jaime looked up to see a wide-eyed young man with messy brown hair staring down at her skirt. He could not see the situation well, but skirts are not rounded out in front of a woman. Something was up.

Jaime cleared her throat and waited for him to look her in the eyes, “Up here young man.” She pressed her cock into Samantha undulating her hips as she continued, “It is vulgar not to look someone in the eyes.”

“I’m sorry.” His eyes drifted down again as Jaime continued moving back and forth. Her cock only went in halfway for now, but she moved at the pace of two heartbeats to thrust in and two heartbeats then out. “Do I just give it to you?”

Nodding her head Jaime showed to the pile where her test lay on the counter. “Work on your eye contact.” The young man smiled at her and retreated towards the exit. As he left Jaime placed both hands on Samantha’s hips and moving at the same pace inserted her futanari cock all the way into her vagina. It was pure bliss. The moist pressure all around her erect cock massaging it on all sides. The ecstasy of the moment was enough to make her blow her load of cum, but she slowed her pace even more and allowed her cock to get use to the glorious sensation.

Samantha began forcing her ass into Jaime’s hips with each rhythmic thrust. The two working in opposite directions pressing their parts together mashing their sensitive skin against each other. The cock kissed Samantha’s cervix with each thrust. Push, kiss, pull, push, kiss, pull.

Speeding up just Jaime began to thrust at the pace of one heartbeat for each movement. Samantha let out a soft moan as her insides were stirred with the large futanari cock. Two heads turned toward Jaime confused at the sensual sounds coming from the counter. Jaime bit her lip, holding back her own sounds of pleasure as she continued to pound her cock into Samantha.

The other teacher’s assistant the bookish girl looked concerned at Jaime and tilted her head. After a moment, the last student was approaching the table with his test. Jaime stopped moving her hips back and forth, but held her cock in place against Samantha’s cervix.

“Good luck on your results,” Jaime said as the timid boy smiled and turned to go. Samantha let out a moan of pleasure as her vagina was filled with Jaime’s cock.

“Oh god fuck me harder,” Samantha let out in between moans.

The desire to fuck the sexy woman at her feet became too much and Jaime slapped her hips against Samantha’s ass as hard as she could. She knew she was forgetting something, but she could only think of the sexy ass in front of her. “Take my cock Samantha.” She pressed her cock in as hard as she could. She felt the tip press against the other woman’s cervix as she pressed harder against the woman.

A firm hand slammed into the counter in front of her. “What is going on?” Jaime looked up in the face of the bookish teacher’s assistant. She could not control her urges at this point to hide what she did. Skin slapped against skin as the two women vigorously humped each other. “Are you fucking my girlfriend?”

“Huh? Your girlfriend?” Jaime stopped humping abruptly and paled worried she’d made this woman unfaithful. The urge to drive her cock in deeper took over, and she began humping the woman at her feet even harder than before. “I’m sorry I just can’t help it she’s so sexy.”

The booking young woman shed her blue hoodie revealing large breasts hidden beneath the baggy clothes. She wrapped her hair into a ponytail and walked around to the other side of the counter. “I have been listening for too long. Open up.”

Out of the corner of her eye Jaime saw the bookish woman pull out a massive cock from her pants. She let her faded blue jeans fall to the ground as she pressed the cock against Jaime’s ass. Jaime knew that her clit was very wet from her own arousal and that the other woman would have little trouble penetrating her, but who was this girl. For that matter who was Samantha, really.

“My name is Jaime,” she struggled to let out another word as a soft moan built up inside her. “Fuck me while I fuck your girlfriend.” Jaime leaned forward a bit to allow the other woman a better angle at her own vagina. She reached around with one hand and gripped on the other woman’s cock guiding it towards her clit. She let go as the tip penetrated her clit and entered her vagina.

Eye’s widening as she was filled with a massive cock. Jaime let out a squeal of glee. Never had she felt this amount of pleasure. Her cock was penetrated deep inside Samantha, and now her own vagina was filled with a massive cock. Sex would never be the same from this moment on.

“My name is Brooke. Quick we have little time before the next group of students comes in.” Brooke began thrusting hard in the opposite timing of Jaime. As Jaime pulled back out of Samantha, Brooke pressed deep into Jaime.

The slapping sound of skin against skin filled the room. Jaime was losing her mind with pleasure. Samantha was letting out a constant high-pitched moan. She was nearing an orgasm. Brook’s own pleasure sounds were more of an alto deep and rich in her lower voice.

The loud orgasm filled the room. Jaime began thrusting her cock as fiercely as she could. The three women moving in unison humping thrusting and retreating in a display of coordination. It amazed Jaime at how the three women fit together. Their sex was perfect. The ecstasy of the moment blurred all thought after that. There was only the vagina in front of her and the cock behind her.

The constant exchange of her cock entering Samantha then Brooke’s cock penetrating Jaime, drove Jaime to her limit fast. The three women pressed against each other hard as Samantha began to below her orgasm. Jaime felt her cock throbbing hard releasing loads of cum into Samantha’s vagina. She felt it throb once, twice, three times.

Brooke slapped Jaime’s ass and yelled, “You dirty bitch fucking my girlfriend in front of me. Take my cum.” Brook grunted low as the pressure built in her cock and Jaime could feel it throbbing inside of her.

Jaime’s cock throbbed a fourth time as Brooke began unloading her own torrent of cum into Jaime. The three women breathed as cum poured out of the two futanari women into the woman in front of her in the sex line. They continued thrusting and humping each other in their sex train as their orgasms slowed down.

Brooke pulled her cock out of Jaime, and Jaime followed suit pulling hers out of Samantha. Jaime blushed looking from one woman to the next. Cum dripped down Samantha’s ass as she stood. The floor was a pool of their cum. The three women were mostly clothed except Samantha stood with no pants on. Their breathing normalized and Jaime was awestruck with how this afternoon turned out.

“Look, I’m sorry to get between you two. I uh…” She trailed off.

“We’re not done with you yet. We still have about ten minutes before the next class starts. I’m sure we can think of a way you can apologize for your mistake.” Brooke smiled wickedly as she pressed Jaime down onto the counter. “Sam, hop on top of her. I’ll fuck her from here and she’ll fuck you from there.” The bookish young woman pointed showing where Samantha would ride on top of Jaime. “We should get naked this time too I want to see her naked before we let her into our club.”

Jaime’s jaw made a soft clicking sound as it dropped open in amazement as she felt the cock harden as it grew erect again. “Your club?”

“Yeah our futanari fuck club. It’s just FFC for short. We try to fuck in the most random places.” Samantha explained. “Let’s continue your assessment.”

Jaime allowed them to test her.
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