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      Hailey and I navigated our way through the crowded university cafeteria, each balancing a tray laden with the questionable offerings of the day. We finally settled on a table near the window where the soft afternoon light cut through the bustling chaos.

      "So, how's your schedule looking this semester?" Hailey asked as she plopped down across from me.

      I sighed, poking at my mashed potatoes. "It's brutal. Organic Chemistry is going to be the death of me."

      "Tell me about it. My Psych 101 professor thinks we're all future Nobel laureates or something." She rolled her eyes dramatically, making me chuckle.

      We were just about to dive deeper into our mutual academic despair when Hailey suddenly froze, her eyes wide and locked on a table a few feet away from us. "Holy shit, isn’t that Eric?"

      My heart skipped a beat as I followed her gaze. There he was, Eric Dawson, Bella’s older brother. The guy we had both harbored secret crushes on since middle school. It felt surreal seeing him here, in the same cafeteria we frequented every day. He hadn’t changed much—still had that effortlessly tousled hair and those piercing blue eyes that seemed to see right through you.

      "No way," I whispered, trying to reconcile this older version of Eric with the memory I’d carried for years. "What's he doing here?"

      "Well, he is a senior now," Hailey said, her voice tinged with awe and disbelief. "But still... seeing him here is so weird."

      "I know," I agreed, feeling a strange mix of excitement and nerves. "Remember how we used to follow him around when he came over to Bella's house?"

      Hailey laughed softly. "Oh God, yes. We were such dorks."

      "And totally obvious," I added, grimacing at the embarrassing memories. "I’m pretty sure he knew we had colossal crushes on him."

      "How could he not?" Hailey smirked. "You practically wrote 'Anna loves Eric' in every notebook you owned."

      I felt my cheeks heat up at the reminder. "Shut up! You weren't any better with your constant giggling."

      "True," she admitted with a grin before turning serious again as she looked back at Eric. "Do you think he remembers us?"

      "I don't know," I said honestly, feeling a strange flutter in my stomach as I watched him laugh with his friends a few tables away. "It's been so long."

      "We should say hi," Hailey suggested, her eyes glittering with mischief.

      My heart pounded even harder at the thought. "Are you crazy? What would we even say?"

      "Hi Eric, remember us? We used to worship you from afar?" She wiggled her eyebrows playfully.

      “Yeah, that’ll go over well,” I said sarcastically, but couldn’t help smiling.

      Just then, Eric glanced in our direction and for a brief second, our eyes met. He raised an eyebrow as if trying to place us.

      “Uh-oh,” Hailey whispered, biting her lip to stifle a grin.

      “Act normal,” I hissed under my breath, though my heart felt like it was going to burst out of my chest.

      Eric stood up from his table and started walking towards us. Each step he took seemed like a mini earthquake, shaking the very foundation of my composure. Beside me, Hailey sat up straighter, a sly smile curving her lips.

      "Hey, aren't you Anna and Hailey?" Eric's voice was deeper than I remembered, carrying the weight of years and experiences we were yet to know.

      Hailey was quick on her feet, flashing him her most radiant smile. "Guilty as charged. Long time no see, Eric."

      I managed to muster a shaky smile. "Yeah, it's been—what? Four or five years?"

      "At least," he said, looking at us with a mixture of curiosity and amusement. "So you're both here now? Freshmen?"

      "Yup," Hailey answered brightly before I could say anything. "Feels like forever since we last saw you."

      Eric’s eyes lingered on me for a moment longer than I expected, making my pulse race. "Well, welcome to the jungle," he said with a chuckle. "How are you finding everything so far?"

      "It's... intense," I admitted, feeling more comfortable as the conversation continued. "But we're managing."

      "I bet." He nodded thoughtfully, then glanced over his shoulder toward his table where his friends were still engaged in their own conversations. "Listen, it’s really good to see you both. Maybe we can catch up properly sometime."

      "Definitely," Hailey purred, shooting me a quick glance that translated to You better agree.

      "Yeah," I said softly. "That would be nice."

      "Cool." Eric’s smile was warm and genuine as he took a step back. "Alright then, I'll see you around. Don't be strangers."

      With that, he turned and walked back to his table, leaving us basking in the glow of his unexpected attention.

      "Did that just happen?" Hailey asked, her eyes twinkling with excitement.

      I nodded slowly, trying to process everything. "Yes. Yes, it did."

      "And he wants to catch up! Can you believe it?" she exclaimed.

      "I can't." I shook my head in wonderment. "This is so surreal."

      Hailey leaned closer across the table, her voice dropping to a conspiratorial whisper. "Okay, so here's what we do: We casually bump into him again tomorrow after class.”

      My stomach flipped at the thought but I couldn’t deny the thrill of it either. “Do you think that’s a good idea?”

      “Absolutely,” she said confidently. “We’ve got history on our side.”

      “History,” I repeated wistfully, thinking back to all those years ago when we’d idolized him from afar.

      “And maybe,” Hailey added with a wicked grin, “a little bit of charm won’t hurt either.”

      Despite myself, I laughed out loud at that. “Alright then, partner in crime,” I said finally, feeling more excited than nervous now. “Let’s do this.”

      Hailey reached across the table and gave my hand a squeeze. “Here’s to old crushes and new beginnings.”

      “To new beginnings,” I agreed softly as we both turned to watch Eric one more time before diving back into our food.

      As we finished our meals and talked about our upcoming classes and plans for the weekend, the conversation kept drifting back to Eric, as if he were a magnet pulling our thoughts in. The cafeteria buzzed around us, but it felt like we were in our own bubble.

      "So, what do you think he’s studying?" Hailey mused, stabbing a piece of lettuce with her fork.

      "Pretty sure Bella mentioned something about business or finance," I replied, swirling my straw in my iced tea. "He always seemed the type."

      "Yeah, all serious and responsible." Hailey rolled her eyes dramatically. "But kinda hot in that buttoned-up way."

      I chuckled. "You have a type for every occasion."

      "And you have one type," she shot back with a wink. "Tall, dark, and emotionally unavailable."

      "Hey!" I protested, but laughed along. She wasn't entirely wrong.

      Hailey’s phone buzzed on the table, and she glanced at it briefly before pocketing it again. “Speaking of types, Jake wants to know if we’re going to the mixer tonight.”

      I hesitated. Jake was another senior who had taken an interest in Hailey during orientation week. He was good-looking and charming, if a bit too forward for my taste. “I was thinking of staying in and catching up on reading.”

      “Oh come on,” Hailey urged, placing her chin in her hand and giving me her best puppy dog eyes. “It’ll be fun! And who knows? Eric might be there.”

      “Yeah, right,” I scoffed but felt my resolve weakening. The idea of seeing Eric again, even in a crowded room, was tempting.

      “Besides,” Hailey continued with a mischievous glint in her eye, “even if he’s not there, there’ll be plenty of opportunities to meet new people. College is all about experiences, Anna!”

      “I know,” I sighed. “Fine. I’ll go.”

      “Yes!” Hailey clapped her hands together gleefully. “This is going to be epic.”

      As we cleared our trays and made our way out of the cafeteria, the sky outside had turned a warm shade of orange, signaling the end of another day. We walked side by side back to our dorm, chatting about which outfits would be perfect for the mixer.

      Back in our room, Hailey immediately started rummaging through her wardrobe like a woman on a mission. "I'm thinking the black dress for you," she said over her shoulder.

      "The one that's too short?" I asked dubiously.

      "It's not too short," she insisted. "It's sexy yet classy.”

      I raised an eyebrow but took the dress from her outstretched hands. It was beautiful—simple yet elegant with just enough sparkle to catch the eye without being overbearing.

      “You’ll look amazing,” she promised as she picked out a shimmering silver number for herself.

      We spent the next hour getting ready together amidst laughter and old pop songs blaring from Hailey’s playlist. It felt like high school all over again but with an added layer of excitement and anticipation.

      As we finally finished up and prepared to head out the door, Hailey turned to me with one last encouraging smile. “Ready?”

      I took a deep breath and nodded. “Ready.”

      The mixer was held in the common room of one of the older dorm buildings, a sprawling space with dim lighting, strung-up fairy lights, and a makeshift dance floor. Music pulsed through the room, and a throng of students mingled around the refreshment tables or danced in clusters.

      Hailey and I pushed our way through the crowd, her silver dress making her look like a star fallen from the night sky. I felt a bit self-conscious in my black dress but also exhilarated by the change from my usual attire.

      “Drink?” Hailey shouted over the music.

      I nodded, and we made our way to the punch bowl. Jake materialized out of nowhere, his grin as smooth as ever. “Ladies! Glad you could make it.”

      Hailey leaned in to give him a peck on the cheek. “Hey Jake! This is going to be awesome.”

      He turned to me with a charming smile. “Anna, good to see you again.”

      “You too,” I replied politely.

      Hailey handed me a cup of punch and raised hers for a toast. “To new experiences!”

      “To new experiences,” I echoed, clinking my cup against hers.

      We wandered around, Hailey introducing me to people she had already met during her various escapades around campus. Everyone seemed friendly enough, but I found my eyes involuntarily scanning the crowd for any sign of Eric.

      An hour into the party, Hailey was already dancing with Jake while I stood near one of the walls, watching them with mixed feelings—part amusement at their uninhibited joy and part loneliness for being by myself.

      "Anna!" Hailey’s voice pierced through my thoughts as she bounded over. "Dance with us!"

      Before I could protest, she grabbed my hand and dragged me onto the dance floor. I laughed despite myself and let go of my inhibitions for just a moment. The music was infectious, and soon I found myself having fun.

      And then, like a scene out of a movie, I saw him.

      Eric stood near the entrance, looking slightly out of place amidst the rowdy crowd. He was talking to someone—another senior judging by their confident demeanor—but he wasn’t smiling. His dark hair fell perfectly over his forehead, and he wore that same serious expression that always made him look so...intriguing.

      Hailey followed my gaze and elbowed me playfully. “Holy shit, it’s Eric!” she exclaimed.

      “Yeah,” I replied breathlessly.

      She gave me a sly smile. “Go talk to him.”

      “What?” My heart raced at just the suggestion. “I can’t do that!”

      “Yes, you can,” she insisted. “This is your chance! Do you want to spend your college years wondering ‘what if’?”

      I bit my lip but hesitated only for a second longer before Hailey gave me a gentle push in his direction. With each step towards him, my heart pounded louder in my chest.

      He looked up as if sensing my approach and smiled faintly when he recognized me.

      “Anna?” His voice was deeper than I remembered but still carried that same warm undertone. “I didn’t expect to see you guys here.”

      “Hey,” I said softly, trying to keep my voice steady. I could barely hear myself over the music.

      He smiled. “How’s college treating you?”

      “It’s... it’s good. Different, but good,” I managed, feeling like I was walking on a tightrope between familiarity and this new, unfamiliar tension.

      His eyes flicked over my shoulder towards Hailey and Jake, who were now thoroughly lost in the music and each other. “Looks like Hailey’s having a blast.”

      I chuckled nervously. “She always does. You know Hailey.”

      Eric's smile broadened into something almost teasing. “You’re more of the quiet observer, huh?”

      I felt my cheeks heat up; his attention was both thrilling and unnerving. “Yeah, I guess so.”

      There was a pause where neither of us seemed to know what to say next. I took a deep breath, trying to recall that confidence Hailey had tried to instill in me.

      “So, how have you been?” I asked, hoping to sound casual but genuinely curious about his life since our last encounter.

      “Same old, same old,” he said with a shrug. “Senior year is kicking my ass, though.”

      “I’m not surprised,” I replied with a small smile.

      “Speaking of surprises...” He glanced around before leaning in slightly, his voice dropping to a conspiratorial tone. “You’ve really matured.”

      I blushed. He cleared his throat.

      “Um, I mean…I didn’t mean it like that…”

      I laughed pathetically. “Oh, um. I wouldn’t mind if you did. I mean, how did you mean it exactly?”

      For a moment, his eyes dropped to my chest which had developed a lot in the past few years. I felt my nipples puckering underneath my shirt.

      He flicked his gaze back up to my eyes, ignoring my question. “I didn’t expect you and Hailey to end up at the same school as me. Small world.”

      My heart did a little flip at his proximity. “Yeah,” I whispered back, feeling the electric charge between us.

      For a moment, we stood there in that bubble of shared history and unspoken attraction. His eyes seemed to darken as they lingered on mine. I could almost feel the weight of his gaze traveling down to my lips before snapping back up.

      “Anna!” Hailey’s shrill voice broke the spell as she appeared beside us out of nowhere. Her mischievous grin gave away her intentions before she even spoke another word. “Why don’t we all get some fresh air?”

      Eric raised an eyebrow but looked amused. “Sure.”

      Hailey grabbed both our hands and led us out of the crowded room into the cooler night air outside. The sudden quiet was almost overwhelming after the noise inside.

      The three of us stood there for a moment until Eric chuckled softly. “So what’s your plan now, Hailey?”

      “Well...” Hailey drawled out with that impish glint in her eyes again before glancing between Eric and me. “Actually, I’ve got to find Jake... promised him another dance.” She winked at me before darting off back into the party.

      Eric watched her go with an amused expression before turning back to me. “Looks like it’s just us.”

      My nerves were jangling again without Hailey’s buffer between us but also tingling with excitement. This was what I wanted, wasn’t it? A chance to reconnect with Eric without any distractions?

      “Yeah...” My voice came out softer than intended.

      We moved silently through the courtyard until we found an empty bench under one of the large oak trees lining the path.

      “So...” Eric began once we were seated, his voice low and soft as if not wanting to shatter the delicate atmosphere. “What’s been your favorite part about college so far?”

      I hesitated for a moment, thinking about the whirlwind of new experiences and faces. “Honestly? Probably just getting to explore new things and meet new people. It’s a big change from high school.”

      He nodded thoughtfully, a gentle smile playing on his lips. “Yeah, it can be overwhelming. But exciting too.”

      The conversation flowed easier than I expected, memories of shared summers blending seamlessly with talk of classes, professors, and future plans. The tension between us simmered beneath the surface, neither of us quite willing to address it directly but both acutely aware of it.

      As we spoke, I found myself leaning closer to him, feeling more comfortable in his presence. His laughter was like music, deep and resonant, bringing back a flood of memories from when we were younger. And yet now, there was something undeniably different in the way he looked at me—something that made my pulse quicken.

      “Remember that time we tried to build a treehouse in your backyard?” I asked with a giggle.

      He groaned playfully. “Oh God, how could I forget? Bella almost broke her arm falling out of that thing.”

      “She was such a daredevil,” I agreed with a smile.

      “And you were always the cautious one,” Eric added softly, looking at me with an intensity that made my breath catch.

      “Maybe not as much anymore,” I whispered back before I could stop myself.

      His eyebrows raised slightly in surprise but then he grinned. “Oh really? Tell me more about this new Anna.”

      I laughed nervously but didn’t pull away when he shifted closer on the bench until our knees were touching. “Well... Hailey’s been trying to get me out of my shell more.”

      “Hailey’s always had that effect on people,” he said with admiration.

      A brief silence fell between us again, filled only by the distant hum of the party inside and the rustle of leaves above. My heart pounded in my chest. His throat bobbed with a swallow and when I glanced at his lap, I caught the bulge in his jeans.

      I quickly turned my eyes away and excused myself to the bathroom. Eric seemed confused, but I promised I’d be right back.

      

      Once in the bathroom, I tried to collect myself. I splashed some cold water on my face, the shock of it grounding me for a moment. My reflection stared back at me in the mirror, cheeks flushed and eyes wide with a mixture of excitement and trepidation. What was I doing? This wasn't like me.

      Taking a deep breath, I turned off the tap and patted my face dry with a towel. I needed to get a grip, calm my racing thoughts before facing Eric again. Secretly, though, I couldn't deny the thrill running through me at the thought of him noticing me in that way.

      When I finally stepped back into the hallway, the music from downstairs seemed even louder, each beat resonating through the walls. I made my way back to where I'd left Eric, but as I approached, my heart sank. The bench was empty.

      "Eric?" I called out softly, but there was no response.

      Panic began to bubble up inside me as I scanned the room and saw no sign of Hailey either. Where had they gone? Turning on my heel, I started weaving through clusters of people milling about, searching for any sign of them.

      Just when I was about to give up and retreat to a quiet corner by myself, something caught my eye—a glimpse of blonde hair at the top of the staircase. Hailey's hair.

      Curiosity overtook my hesitation as I climbed the stairs two at a time. Reaching the landing, I heard muffled voices coming from one of the bedrooms. The door was slightly ajar and I could see shadows moving inside.

      With every nerve in my body on edge, I pushed open the door just enough to peek inside. My heart skipped a beat when I saw them—Eric's lips locked with Hailey's in an intense kiss, his hands tangled in her hair while hers roamed over his broad chest.

      For a moment, jealousy stabbed through me sharply. But almost immediately it softened into something else—a strange mix of longing and arousal that left me breathless. They looked so... right together in that moment. The connection between them was electric; it drew me closer despite myself.

      I stepped into the room quietly but made enough noise to alert them. They broke apart quickly, both turning towards me with expressions ranging from shock to guilt.

      "Anna," Hailey said first, her voice soft but firm. "We were just... talking."

      Eric rubbed the back of his neck awkwardly. "Yeah, sorry if this is weird or anything..."

      I swallowed hard before forcing out a smile. "No need to apologize," I managed to say without my voice trembling too much. "It's fine."

      Hailey's eyes flicked between Eric and me before she took a step closer towards me with that mischievous glint still present in her eyes.

      "I think it's more than fine," she said cryptically as she reached out and took my hand gently. "Join us?"

      Her suggestion hung in the air like an invitation—dangerous yet deeply alluring—and though part of me wanted to run back down those stairs and forget I'd ever seen them there like this... another part couldn't deny how badly I wanted to stay.

      I bit my lip nervously but nodded slowly anyway. My panties were soaked, and I couldn’t help but wonder what Eric’s cock looked like. He seemed like such a man now with a wide-set frame and a mature hunger in his eyes. This was wrong, wasn’t it? We shouldn’t want each other this way, and sharing him with Hailey? That would mean seeing Hailey in a new light too…

      

      Still, I couldn’t resist the temptation. My pussy ached too badly. My nipples puckered. I wanted to be touched and sucked and licked and I wanted to do the same to them.

      Eric's eyes darkened with desire as he closed some distance between us until we were all standing inches from each other. The air was thick with tension, the kind that seemed to vibrate in the small space between us. The scent of their mingled arousal filled my nostrils, making my own desire flare hotter.

      Hailey was the first to move; she leaned in, her gaze locking with mine. "You look so beautiful," she whispered, her breath ghosting over my cheek before her lips met mine.

      The kiss was soft at first, exploratory—a question rather than a demand. I felt a shiver run down my spine as her tongue brushed against mine, asking for entrance. I granted it eagerly, my body responding to her in ways I hadn't anticipated. Kissing Hailey was different but intoxicatingly enjoyable; she tasted sweet, like cherries and mischief.

      Eric's voice broke through the haze of our kiss. "You two have really matured," he said, his tone husky with arousal. I glanced sideways and saw him rubbing his bulge over his jeans, his eyes glued to where our lips met.

      Hailey pulled back slightly, her lips just inches from mine as she murmured, "Do you like it, Anna?"

      I nodded breathlessly. "Yes," I admitted. "I do."

      With a smile that promised all sorts of wicked things, Hailey's hands began to roam over my body. She started by unzipping my dress slowly, inch by inch, teasing me with each brush of her skin against mine.

      My fingers moved almost on their own accord as I reached for the hem of Hailey’s dress, lifting it up and over her head to reveal the lacy black bra and panties underneath. The sight made me pause for a moment—she was stunningly beautiful.

      Our movements became more urgent then as we undressed each other piece by piece until we were both standing in our underwear, my blush spreading from my cheeks down to my chest.

      Eric stepped closer and hooked a finger under the strap of Hailey’s bra before sliding it down her shoulder seductively. He did the same on the other side until her bra fell away completely, revealing perky breasts with hardened pink nipples that begged for attention.

      Unable to resist any longer, I cupped one of those perfect breasts in my hand and leaned down to take her nipple into my mouth. Hailey gasped at the contact, arching into me as I lavished attention on her sensitive skin.

      Eric watched us intently while continuing to stroke himself through his jeans. "God," he groaned softly. "This is so hot."

      Feeling bolder now, I let my hands wander lower along Hailey's curves until they found the waistband of her panties. I tugged them down slowly until they pooled at her feet before stepping back slightly to admire every inch of her naked form.

      Hailey did the same for me next—sliding my own panties down with agonizing slowness—until I stood completely exposed before both of them.

      Eric’s gaze was molten as he took in our bare bodies entwined together sensuously; his control frayed enough that he finally undid his jeans completely and freed himself from their confines.

      Seeing his engorged cock sent another surge of heat rushing through me; he was bigger than I'd imagined – thick and hard with a slight upward curve that made my mouth water. I could see the veins pulsing along his shaft, the head glistening with pre-cum. Eric was beautiful in a rugged, masculine way that made my knees weak.

      Hailey reached out first, her delicate fingers wrapping around his length as she stroked him slowly, teasingly. Eric moaned low in his throat, hips pushing forward into her hand. "You're not the only one who thinks this is hot," Hailey murmured to me before placing a soft kiss on Eric's thickened tip.

      I couldn't wait any longer and joined her, bringing my lips to the base of his cock, where I kissed him gently before licking a path up to meet Hailey's mouth on the head. Our tongues entwined over his sensitive skin, sharing him in a swirl of heat and wetness that drove Eric wild.

      "Fuck," he groaned, his hands tangling in our hair as we worshipped him together. The taste of him mingled with Hailey's sweetness was intoxicating, and I wanted more.

      We coordinated our movements without needing to speak—Hailey taking him deeper into her mouth while I focused on licking and sucking the sensitive underside of his shaft. His moans grew louder, more desperate as we worked him in tandem.

      Hailey took a moment to come up for air, cheeks flushed and eyes sparkling with desire. "Switch?" she suggested breathlessly.

      "Yes," I agreed immediately.

      I took her place at the tip of Eric's cock while she moved down to lick and kiss his balls. The sensation of her tongue tracing patterns there while I took him deeper into my mouth was almost too much for him; his grip in my hair tightened as he fought for control.

      "Goddamn," he rasped out when I hollowed my cheeks and sucked hard just as Hailey gave one of his balls a gentle tug with her teeth. "You two are going to kill me."

      We shared a wicked smile before redoubling our efforts—Hailey switching to lick along his shaft while I took him deep into my throat again and again, suppressing my gag reflex each time he hit the back of it.

      The sounds of our synchronized sucking filled the room, mingling with Eric's increasingly erratic breathing. He was close—I could feel it in the way his thighs tensed under our hands and the way his cock throbbed against my tongue.

      "Fuck... Anna... Hailey... I'm gonna..." His warning came out brokenly, but we had no intention of stopping now.

      With one last look exchanged between us, we both redoubled our efforts—Hailey's tongue swirling around the base while I swallowed him whole one final time.

      His climax hit like a tidal wave; he bucked against us uncontrollably as hot jets of cum spilled down my throat. I swallowed every drop greedily and pulled back just enough so that Hailey could taste some too—our mouths meeting over his still-spasming cock as we shared the remnants of his release.

      Eric's hips bucked against us, his breathing ragged as he came down from his high. I met Hailey’s gaze and we shared a breathless smile, feeling the intense connection between the three of us.

      Hailey stood up first, her hand gently brushing against my cheek. "Your turn," she whispered, her eyes gleaming with unspoken promises.

      I nodded, laying back on the floor with anticipation thrumming through me. Hailey knelt beside me, her presence both familiar and electrifying. She leaned in, her lips tracing a path down my neck to my collarbone. I shivered under her touch, my skin hypersensitive to every caress.

      Eric watched us intently, his eyes darkening with desire again. Hailey slowly slid down my body, spreading my legs as she positioned herself between them. Her breath was warm against my inner thighs as she kissed her way closer to where I needed her most.

      “Oh God,” I moaned as her tongue flicked out to taste me, sending waves of pleasure rippling through my body.

      Eric didn’t waste any time. He moved behind Hailey, positioning himself at her entrance. I could see his thick length as he teased her with it, the sight driving me wild with longing and jealousy. But that jealousy only heightened the arousal coursing through me.

      Hailey moaned into me as Eric slowly pushed into her from behind, filling her completely. The vibrations from her mouth sent jolts of pleasure straight to my core. My hands clenched in the sheets beneath me as I fought to stay present in the overwhelming sensations washing over me.

      “Fuck,” Eric groaned, gripping Hailey’s hips as he began to move within her, each thrust pushing her deeper into me.

      The rhythm they set was intoxicating—Hailey’s mouth working magic on me while Eric took her relentlessly from behind. My moans mingled with theirs in a symphony of ecstasy that filled the room.

      Hailey’s tongue and fingers played me expertly, driving me closer and closer to the edge with every movement. I could feel myself teetering on the brink of release, my body trembling with anticipation.

      “Eric… Hailey… please…” I begged, needing that final push to tip me over.

      Hailey looked up at me, a feral hunger in her eyes. She redoubled her efforts, sucking and licking with an intensity that left me breathless. Eric’s pace quickened too, his thrusts becoming more urgent as he chased his own climax.

      “Cum for us,” Eric growled through gritted teeth, his voice laced with command and desire.

      That was all it took. My orgasm hit like an avalanche, crashing over me in waves of blinding pleasure. I cried out, my back arching off the floor as every nerve ending lit up in ecstasy.

      Hailey wasn’t far behind—my release triggering hers as she tightened around Eric’s cock. Her muffled cries of pleasure vibrated against me, prolonging my own orgasm until it felt like I was floating on a cloud of bliss.

      Eric followed moments later with a powerful thrust and a guttural moan that echoed through the room. His grip on Hailey’s hips tightened as he emptied himself into her.

      Hailey lifted up with a smirk. “I’m such a hog,” she teased. “I don’t want to take all this dick for myself.”

      “What do you mean?” I asked her.

      “Remember, college is for new experiences, right?” I nodded, my heart in my throat. “Good girl. Flip over for me.”

      I flipped over and she pulled my ass into the air. Moments later, I felt her tongue on my puckered asshole, circling and probing me while she slid her fingers in and out of my pussy. “Fuck,” I breathed.

      She replaced her tongue with her slick fingers, one at a time, stretching me open. She turned over her shoulder and told Eric, “She’s never done anal before. But tonight she’s going to…with you.”

      “Fuck,” Eric hissed as he strokes his cock back to a full erection. Hailey pulled her fingers from my ass and helped Eric position himself behind me.

      Eric’s hands gripped my hips, his touch both firm and reassuring. The anticipation made my heart race as I felt the tip of his cock pressing against my tight opening. Hailey’s fingers returned to my pussy, stroking and teasing to keep me relaxed.

      “Just breathe,” she whispered, her voice a soothing counterpoint to the intensity of the moment.

      I took a deep breath and tried to relax as Eric began to push forward, slowly and carefully. The initial pressure was intense, but Hailey’s gentle caresses helped me stay grounded. Inch by inch, Eric eased into me, stretching me in a way I’d never experienced before.

      “Oh my God,” I gasped as he filled me completely, feeling both overwhelming and incredibly intimate.

      Eric paused once he was fully inside me, giving me a moment to adjust. Hailey’s fingers danced over my clit, sending sparks of pleasure through me that helped dull the initial discomfort. Gradually, the pain gave way to an unfamiliar but exciting sensation.

      “You’re doing so well,” Hailey praised, her voice dripping with pride and arousal.

      Eric started to move then, his thrusts slow and deliberate at first. Each motion sent shockwaves through my body, the new sensations intertwining with the pleasure Hailey was coaxing from my clit. My senses were on fire, every touch magnified in a heady mix of pleasure and pain.

      As Eric’s rhythm increased in speed and intensity, I found myself losing control. My moans mingled with theirs once more, filling the room with our shared ecstasy. The taboo nature of what we were doing only heightened the experience, making every moment feel even more forbidden and thrilling.

      Hailey shifted positions slightly, her mouth replacing her fingers on my clit. The sensation was almost too much—my body trembling under the onslaught of pleasure from both ends. She sucked and licked with unrelenting fervor while Eric fucked me harder than ever before.

      “Eric,” I panted, barely able to form words as another orgasm built within me.

      “Yes,” he groaned in response, his voice strained with effort and desire.

      “Don’t stop,” I begged, feeling like I would shatter if they did.

      Eric’s pace became almost brutal then, each thrust driving him deeper into me as Hailey worked her magic below. The combined assault on my senses pushed me towards another climax—one that promised to be even more intense than before.

      “Cum for us again,” Hailey urged between strokes of her tongue.

      And I did. My orgasm ripped through me with unimaginable force, leaving me breathless and shaking as waves of pleasure crashed over me again and again. My cries echoed off the walls as I surrendered completely to the overwhelming sensations.

      Eric followed soon after with one final powerful thrust—a guttural moan escaping his lips as he came inside me once more. His release triggered another for Hailey too; her muffled screams vibrating against my sensitive flesh pushed me over the edge a third time until we collapsed together in a tangled heap of sweaty bodies and sated desires.

      “What now?” I asked more to the ceiling than to them. “Please don’t tell Bella about any of this,” I added.

      Hailey and Eric both laughed. “Yeah,” Eric said. “I don’t exactly tell Bella about who I fuck.”

      “I know, Anna,” said Hailey. “Telling her would be super gross. Not to mention…we might not feel like we could keep doing it.”

      Eric smirked. “Does that mean we’re going to be doing this again?”

      Hailey nodded. “Absolutely. Isn’t that right Anna?”

      I smiled up at the ceiling, my whole body thrumming from the experience. “Yeah,” I said. “Absolutely.
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