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 Story 1: My First Lesson



 



 



I wrestled in my sheets, cursing under my breath as Kylie laughed loudly from the other end of the cramped dorm room.



“Aww, I miss you too, baby. I’ve been so lonely without you.” She said. Her screen was at full brightness as she video-called her long-distance boyfriend.



It was only the first week at college, and she would stay up to ungodly hours calling her boyfriend every night.



“It’s just... I’ve missed hugging your muscular arms and snuggling into your chest.” She said, not caring at all that I was mere feet away.



The boy said something, to which Kylie tossed her head back, laughing. “Well of course, I miss your cock as well! Perhaps most of all.”


I groaned, sandwiching my head between the pillow and the mattress of my thin twin bed. If this was going to go on one night after night, I was going to toss myself from the highest point of the dorm building.



I had just escaped my strict family and small town—but this was a worse prison.



“Okay baby, I think I’m going to go now. Sleep tight, honey.” Kylie said. “Make sure to think about me tonight. I’ll be happy to send some naughty pictures if you need them,” Kylie said with a giggle.



I gagged, audibly.



Kylie fell silent. I could feel her glare burning a hole in my back. She hung up the phone and sat up in her bed. “Is something wrong, April?”



I didn’t reply.



“I know you’re a prude who’s never so much as talked to a boy, but this is what a healthy long-distance relationship looks like, okay?”



“Whatever you say…” I muttered, tugging my blanket up.



It was a scalding hot summer, but I always slept with a blanket on.



Kylie stood to her feet, stomping to the door and turning the lights on.



The fluorescent lighting lit up the room like an atomic bomb.


I sat up, unamused. My dirty blonde hair was in tangles, and my tank top was covered in sweat. “What do you want Kylie, I’ve been trying to sleep for the last hour…”



“What’s your problem with me?” The girl asked, standing at the foot of my bed. Her arms crossed across the bust of her pink sports bra. Her jet black hair was nice and tied up in a ponytail for the video call, and her pink booty shorts hugged her thighs as she tapped her bare foot against the carpet. “Seriously, all you do is roll your eyes at me.”



“I just don’t want to hear your phone sex conversations with your boyfriend, is all,” I said, blowing the curly strands of hair from my face. “Keep that to yourself.”



“Aww, you're jealous? I can help you get with a boy if you want. Perhaps getting laid will help with that stick up your ass.” She said with a smirk.



I rolled my eyes, laying back down. “Turn the lights off.”


Kylie didn’t answer. My blue eyes opened as I glanced down at her. “What? Can I finally get some sleep?”



“Are you a virgin, April?” Kylie asked, slinking forward. Stray black hairs broke from her ponytail and fell in front of her face.


“What? Why do you care?” I retorted.



Kylie shrugged. “We’ve only been roommates for a week, but you always seem so reserved around people. Come on, be honest.”


I pressed my lips into a line. “I—I just want to sleep.”



Kylie scoffed, her smile breaking out. “Oh my goodness, you are a virgin, aren’t you?”



Though I tried to hide it, the pink blush on my face gave her the answer she needed.



“Awww. All this time I thought you were a bitch. Turns out you just needed a good dick.” Kylie laughed.



The soft pink blush in my cheeks turned fiery red as I sweated profusely under the sheets. “C-can we drop it?” I stammered, growing more frustrated at my body's inability to stay composed.



Kylie stood confidently with her hands on her hips, the gears in her head turning as her perky nipples pressed out of her sports bra. “I think I may have just the solution.”



She scrambled to her bed. I couldn’t help but lift my head in curiosity as she reached underneath the frame. “It should be somewhere here… Ah! Got it!”


She pulled out a tattered drawstring tote bag.



“Use this.” She said with a cheeky wink, before tossing the bag onto my blanket. “Don’t worry, it’s clean.” She said with a laugh.



I furrowed my eyebrows. “What is it?”



Grabbing the bag, I couldn’t help but peer inside. I couldn’t tell what the thick, black object was.



I reached in and grabbed it as Kylie sat on the edge of her bed with a dirty grin on her lips.



My hand wrapped around a plastic tube, or was it silicone?



Slowly, I pulled it out of the bag…



My jaw dropped.



“EEK!”
 I yelped, dropping the hideous thing onto the mattress beside me. I scrambled, tossing the blanket off my body as I pressed myself back against the wall. “Wh-what the hell? That’s disgusting!”


My body shook as I eyed the dirty imitation penis.



The thing was huge, close to nine inches, and the shaft was girthy. I had never seen a real penis, but this one looked as close to one as I could imagine.



Kylie laughed. “Oh for fuck's sake, don’t tell me you are afraid of a little dildo, are you?”



She crossed the room, taking a seat on the foot of my bed as she grabbed her toy. “This little guy and I have had plenty of fun. Try it, you’ll love him.”



Her hand wrapped around the toy as she pulled it up to her face. Kylie giggled as she planted a soft kiss on the mushroom tip.


I shivered. She played with the dildo like it was her favorite doll. “W-why do you even have that? Doesn’t your boyfriend mind?” I said.



Kylie laughed, tossing her head back. “Oh please! He loves that I use this. A woman like me needs to be satisfied, and if I don’t have my dildo, then I’d be eyeing up other men, won’t I?”



I bit my lip, my heart was pounding and I could feel the heat in my pelvis. Kylie was a petite soccer player, and that dildo seemed as big as her forearm.


“I can’t imagine you using that thing… It’s fucking huge.” I whimpered, my pussy gnawing at the fabric of my shorts.



Kylie held the dildo up to her face. “This is nothing for me… Wanna see.” She flashed me a wink, causing my heart to skip a beat.



“W-what! N-no, of course I don’t!” I glanced away, unable to keep the blush light up my pale cheeks like a lighthouse.



Kylie bit her lip, inching closer to me. Her free hand grabbed at my blankets. “Aww come on. Someone has to show you how it’s done…” She slowly tugged at the blanket, pulling it off my trembling body.



My mind was racing. I barely ever touched myself, and if I did, I used my fingers. The mere thought of my strict parents finding a filthy toy like that was inconceivable. Kylie seemed to come from a completely different world than me. And the worst part—was that a dirty part of me wanted to join her in her naughty world.



The blanket fell off my body, revealing my tight body.



My nipples pressed up against my sweat covered crop-top, and my baggy shorts were shaking as my body shivered with anticipation.



“Scootch over…” Kylie whispered, licking her lips.



I couldn’t process what was happening, but for whatever reason—I found myself inching against the wall.



The twin bed was tiny, and barely fit me, but Kylie wiggled her way beside me. Our bare shoulders pressed together, and the scent of her cinnamon body wash made my eyes flutter.



“Just watch me…” she said, biting her lip and staring longingly into my eyes.



“O-okay…” I whimpered. My hand rested between my thighs as the heat in my pelvis grew. I could feel my clit throbbing—like an unscratchable itch. I couldn’t keep my eyes off her as she rubbed the dildo against her body. She slapped the silicon shaft against her tits, having them jiggle underneath her tight sports bra.



She giggled as she circled her nipples with the tip of the toy. “You have to get comfortable with the dildo. Don’t just go shoving it in, you understand?”



Kylie squirmed as the toy pressed against her nipple.



Her tan skin was glistening with sweat as she breathed deeply. I could see the wet spot forming on the crotch of her booty shorts as teased herself.



Her legs began to spread. As her thigh touched mine, a shiver shot up my spine. Her skin was soft and warm, and her hot moans caused my hair to stand on edge.



My eye fixated on her nipple, I couldn’t look away as my hand reached up—as if on its own.



My hand trailed down her fit stomach, trailing towards the waistband of her booty shorts. Her skin was soft as a newborn baby, and as my fingers snuck beneath her waistband—I could feel the heat in her pelvis.



“G-go ahead, take them off,” Kylie said with a dirty smirk.



She took the dildo up to her face, her tongue draping out as she licked the soft black silicon. She whimpered as her wet tongue licked the shaft like an ice cream cone. A drop of saliva ran down to her fingers as she kissed and licked the dildo.



My heart was pounding. I couldn’t believe I was doing this. I had never even kissed a boy before, and yet here I was—my fingers inches away from my female roommate's wet pussy.



My own clit was throbbing, my heart was about to explode, and the thoughts flurried in my head like a storm.



I couldn’t rationalize it, or even believe it—but I knew I wanted it. I needed her.



My hand gripped her waistband, and I began to slowly tug her shorts down her toned legs.



My jaw dropped as her wet, tight pussy peered out. Kylie’s labia lips bloomed like a flower, a slight brown tinge on the edges of her pink lips. Each deep breath she took caused the flowery pussy to flutter.



“Holy…”
 I whimpered, squeezing my thighs together.



Kylie laughed, her dildo dripping with her spit. “Like what you see?”



I nodded my head, my breath stuttering. “Fuck… You’re so tight. A-are you sure you can take the dildo?”


Kylie smirked, “Just watch. Take my shorts off, please.”



I rose off my back, only now aware of how sweaty I was. My entire body was shaking with anticipation as knelt beside her.



The shorts nearly tore as I yanked them down her legs and feet. Kylie spread her legs as I crawled between her moist thighs. The sweet scent of her pussy filled my head as I lowered my head. My mouth watered as I arched my back, nestling between her pillow soft thighs.



Kylie took her wet dildo, pressing the head against the crest of her pussy—right against the clit.



“Ohhh…”
 She whimpered.



“H-how does that feel?” I asked, biting my lip.



“Fucking amazing…”



Saliva dripped down from the head of her dildo on to her blooming pussy. Each breath she took caused the pussy to open slightly—revealing her soft pinkness inside.



My hands rode up between her thighs. The gorgeous girl squirmed as the dildo pressed against her clit.
 “Ohhh fuck…”



“P-put it in,” I whimpered, feeling my sensitive pink nipples pressing up against my top, and my pussy gnawing at the fabric of my shorts.



A devilish grin crossed her lips. “How about you put it in for me?”



My eyes lit up. Once again, my hands moved with a mind of its own. I grabbed the wet shaft of the dildo, my trembling fingers wrapping around the base.



Kylie lifted her head onto my pillow, her hand stroking my tattered blonde hair. “Go slow.”



I ran the tip of the dildo up and down her panting slit. Kylie’s labia gripped the head of the silicon toy as I teased her pussy.



“Ohh fuck. O-okay, not that slow. Fuck!” She whimpered, spreading her legs as far as she could.



I glanced up at her, my pink lips curling into a smirk. I don’t think it’s wet enough…


I pulled the dildo away. Kylie gripped the roots of my hair as I lowered my head into her pelvis My wet tongue licked up her pussy—causing the girl to squeal.
 “AH! FUCK!”
 She yelped.



My tongue rode up and down her panting pussy, the sweet taste of her grool lathered my tastebuds as I ate her out.



Each breath I took caused her scent to flood my mind.



My tongue lashed like a whip as Kylie tugged on my hair. Her back arched and slammed back down on my sweaty bed as she panted like a dog in heat.
 “O-oh! A-April! Fuck!”
 She grit her teeth as I kissed the hood of her clit.



I gleefully licked up her spilling grool as my tongue shoved in and out of her slit—her thighs clamped like a vice around my face.



“Ohhhh! I can’t believe this is your first time. Fuck you're good.” She whimpered.



The words of affirmation made my heart flutter.



I rose up on my knees, grool and spit dripping down my throat—ruining my top. “Fuck. You taste so good.”



I giggled as I stroked her dildo. “I think you’re nice and wet now.”


I took the dildo and pressed the tip against the base of her pussy. Her lips gripped the toy as I pushed forward.



Kylie groaned, tugging at my hair.
 “Ohhh! Fuck!”
 Grool oozed down her ass as she lifted her legs into the air. Her toes curled as the euphoria flooded her shaking body.



Her pussy was so tight—I grimaced as I pushed the toy inside. Despite how wet she was, there was still some resistance, which was to be expected. Her pussy was petite and delicate, and this toy was huge.



I whimpered, imagining the pleasure coursing through her. My own pussy was leaking wetness down my thighs as the fabric of my shorts was buried between my cheeks. “You like that?” I asked, biting my lip.



Kylie panted, nodding her head as her eyes fluttered closed.
 “O-ohh yes. K-keep going.”



I smirked, pushing the rest of the toy inside. Her pussy gripped the moist silicon as she squirmed. I could see the bulge in her pelvis as the toy buried inside her tight slit.



It was almost unbelievable. The petite girl managed to take the entirety of the toy. Her blooming lips gripped the base of the shaft as I held it inside her. “Ohh fuck. Good slut.”


I said, kissing her moist inner thigh. “You took it all.”



Her quivering lip curled into a smile.
 “I-I told you I can take it…”



“Let’s see how well you take this,” I said with a smirk.



Before she could react, I pulled the toy out an inch—before thrusting it back in.



“Oh!”
 Kylie yelped as the base of the dildo smacked against her pelvis.



I didn’t relent—thrusting the toy in and out of her splattering slit.



Kylie cried out, her body squirming as her feet kicked the air.
 “AH! Oh fuck! April!”
 She moaned. Grool splattered out onto my face as I took the toy and ravaged her slit.



“Take it, slut!” I said, furiously plunging the toy in and out of her. The shaft was coated in her sweet grool—and the soft flowery scent of her wetness filled the air.



I lifted onto my knees as I held the toy inside her. My other hand reached up and began to play with her tits. As my fingers dug into the soft mounds on her chest, Kylie moaned.
 “OHHHH!”



Her hard nipples pressed into my palms as I grabbed the sports bra and pulled it up to her collarbone. Kylie’s tits bounced free. The girl was well-endowed. Her tits were shapely and round, and the brown areola around her nipples looked like chocolate. My hand attacked and ravaged her tits—pinching and pulling at her nipples as I rhythmically thrusted the dildo in and out of her slit.



All the poor girl could do was moan and whimper as I played with her delicate body.



“O-oh! I-I’m going to cum!”
 she moaned, barely able to get the words out of her panting breath.



“Do it, slut. Cum for me.” I said, gritting my teeth. I tugged at her nipple as I rammed the dildo inside her. Kylie’s feet kicked the air as her back arched enough to nearly snap.
 “OHHHH! APRIL!”



Grool leaked out of her like a faucet. Kylie began to grind her hips, swaying her body as her pussy gripped the toy.
 “Ohhh! Yes, baby!”
 She cried out.
 “YES!”



A visible shiver shot through her entire body as her jaw opened. Her eyes rolled back and a moan of pure ecstasy escaped her lips.



The filthy girl collapsed onto my dirty sheets—panting for breath as I pulled the dildo out.



Grool leaked out of her slit with each breath—and the shaft of the black silicon toy was coated in filth. “Fuck… You are amazing.” She moaned, reaching up and stroking my cheek.



I giggled, laying down next to her. My hand was still on her tits, playing with them gently as I nuzzled up to her neck. “I hope you enjoyed it,” I said, kissing her cheek.



Kylie turned, locking her lips onto mine as her tongue slipped into my mouth. My eyes fluttered closed as our tongues danced. My first kiss.



She pulled back, her black eyes meeting my light blue ones. Her lips curled into a smile. “Now it’s your turn.” She said.



My pussy was panting, begging to be filled—though, I was still a virgin. “I-I don’t think I can take that big dildo.”



Kylie grabbed my waist, pulling me close. “That’s fine. We can take it slow. How about this? Tomorrow, you and I go to the gym nice and early like we usually do—and afterward, we meet up in the locker room?”



She flashed me a wink. My cheeks flushed. “O-okay… That sounds good.”


“Good girl. Sorry about your sheets. Want to come sleep in my bed?” She asked, sitting up.



I nodded, “Sure, I’d love that.”



Kylie took me to her bed. As I drifted off, snuggling against her chest—my mind raced with the excitement of tomorrow.
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 Story 2: Losing My Innocence



 



 



 



 



 



I huffed, wiping the sweat from my brow as the treadmill came to a stop. Glancing over my shoulder, I noticed Kylie finishing up as well. The girl was doing squats at the far end of the gym—as she usually did.



Her progress was evident. Her toned and fit ass ate away at her booty shorts—every guy in the gym was staring at her as she hunched over, perking her ass up in the air.



My pussy quivered. Last night felt like a dream—but from the moment I woke up in Kylie’s arms, my heart wouldn’t stop racing.



I grabbed my towel and made my way to the girl’s locker room. It was still early enough that the college gym was rather empty. I had an entire section of the locker room to myself.



I tossed my sweaty towel onto the bench, my high ponytail fluttering as I stopped in front of my locker.



I was more than eager to strip off my wet tank top—tossing that alongside my towel onto the bench.



The cool air blew from the vents onto my dewy skin—sending a shiver up my spine.
 “Ohhhh…”
 I whimpered—the cold air making my bubblegum nipples hard and excited.



My fingers slipped past the waistband of my shorts, drawing them down my legs into a puddle around my feet.



“Didn’t think you’d finish up so quick,” Kylie said, sauntering in after me.



My eyes immediately latched onto her perky nipples—pressing out of her white sports bra.



“I guess I was just excited to finish up…” I replied, my hands pulling up the waist string of my pink thong. The soft fabric rode up, hugging my mound.



Kylie grinned as she licked her lips. “My, my. Not so shy anymore, are you?”



She stepped up to me, her hands attached to my waist. A shiver shot up my spine as her flowery perfume wafted into my nose.



“I think I owe you for last night.” She whispered, staring into my eyes.



My heart skipped a beat as her fingers dug into my soft waist. I think I enjoyed last night more than she did.



Having my first sexual experience was liberating. I had grown up with a strict family in a small town. With the seal broken, I was ready to go all the way.



I leaned forward, locking my lips against hers.



Kylie whimpered as I stuck my tongue into her mouth, my hands wrapping around to grab her fit ass.



She moaned as I squeezed, my fingers locking like viper fangs into her soft cheeks.



Our tongues danced as my tits pressed up against hers. The thin fabric of her sports bra did little to hide the softness of her chest. Her nipples brushed against mine, making my knees shake.



“Fuck…” she whimpered. Her eyes fluttered as she pulled her head back. A stray strand of black hair fell in front of her face as she grinned. “You really did just need a good fuck, didn’t you?”



I nodded. Kylie was right. I had spent the first week of college terrified of my newfound freedom, and now I was ready to revel in it.



Kylie’s hand slipped down behind my knee, she lifted my foot up onto the wooden bench. My pussy gnawed at the fabric of my panties—the puffy lips of my mound peered out of either side of the fabric.



Kylie slipped down to her knees. Taking my towel, she knelt down on the soft fabric, her heels digging into her ass as she went face-to-face with my wet slit.



I whimpered, squeezing my tits as she nestled her face between my moist thighs. “Fuck… Your pussy smells amazing.” She giggled.



Leaning forward, she planted a soft kiss on the panties, right above my clit. I yelped, my foot nearly slipping off the bench as I groped my chest.
 “Ohhh!”



Kylie glanced over her shoulder. “Quiet, someone might hear us. Should we go back to our room?”



I shook my head, “N-No! I need you. I’ll be quiet.” I whimpered.



My pussy was fluttering, and my clit was sending pulsating waves of pleasure throughout my entire spine. Years of sexual frustration had built up like a ticking time bomb, and my clit was ready to explode—I couldn’t wait a second longer.



Kylie glanced up at my panting body. Her fingers curled around my inner thigh, inching closer and closer to my pussy. My breath stuttered, and my entire body was shaking with anticipation.



Kylie’s fingers slowly pulled the panties away, holding them to the side. Her warm breath hit my exposed pussy, causing me to toss my head back with euphoria. “Ohhh yesssss…”



She giggled. “Fuck… You’re so wet.”



The light glistened off my tight slit. My innie mound was beginning to spread, the soft, delicate pinkness inside dripped with grool as my lust was evident.



Using her other hand, Kylie spread my tight pussy with her pointer and middle finger. “What a gorgeous pussy.” She whimpered, licking her lips.



My trembling hand reached down, grabbing her long black hair. “G-go on and have a taste.” I urged.



Kylie nodded her head, leaning forward her tongue draped out.



Her mouth locked around my petite mound. I tossed my head back and moaned as she licked up and down.



Her tongue was magnificent. She worked it like a paintbrush, swirling and lashing against my wetness.



“Ohhhh!”
 The euphoria flooded me. My entire body jerked as she ate me out.



Each lash of her long, wet tongue caused my back to arch and my toes to curl. Kylie was relentless—The beautiful girl ate me out like a wild animal. Saliva and grool ran down my trembling thigh as I held the back of her head—holding her face between my thighs.



My tight lips gripped her tongue as she plunged it in and out of my slit.
 “Oh oh oh!”
 I moaned, desperately trying to keep my voice down—but the pleasure was too much. My body convulsed as my thoughts blew away in the hurricane of euphoric pleasure.
 “Oh, K-Kylie!”
 I squealed, gripping her roots.



The girl panted, pulling her head back. Saliva and grool dripped down her blushing face as she licked her lips. “Fuck… You taste amazing. Sweeter than honey.”



The girl stumbled to her feet. I couldn’t help but grab her and lock my lips against hers. The taste of my sweet grool coated my mouth as I sucked her tongue.



My hands ravaged her back—clawing at her bare skin as we made out. Our kissing wasn’t passionate or soft like before—but ravenous and wild.



She grabbed my waist, lowering me onto the bench. My feet kicked in the air as she laid me on my back.



Kylie lifted off me, circling to the foot of the bench. Grabbing my heels, she tugged me to the very edge, until my ass hung off the wooden seat.



The girl knelt down between my thighs. She grabbed my moist panties and pulled them down my leg. “Your pussy is so tight, I don’t even think I’ll be able to slide a finger in there.” She whispered, pulling my panties off.



I lifted my legs into a ‘V’ in the air. “I-I can take it, I promise.” I panted.



She kissed my inner thigh, sending shockwaves up my body. Her soft lips pecked at my delicate skin, inching closer to my wetness.



My feet kicked in the air as I squirmed on the bench.



Kylie kissed the crest of my pussy, right on the hood of my clit.



My back arched before slamming back down onto the Bench,
 “Ohhh!”



“I said, you need to keep quiet,” She said.



Kylie reached down, grabbing my panties before shoving them into my gaping mouth. I whimpered, my eyes widening as I bit into the soft, wet fabric of my panties. “That should keep your voice down,” Kylie added with an evil smirk.



My tongue lashed against the filthy fabric as it filled my mouth, the string draping out past my lips. My sweet nectar coated each tastebud—the honey sweetness made my head spin as I laid back and closed my eyes.



Kylie ran her finger up and down my slit, pushing just the tip in. My tight lips gripped her finger as she ran it up and down. Even just an inch was enough to curl my toes.



“So fucking tight… We are going to need to work our way up to the monstrous dildo of mine.” Kylie said with a giggle.



“I-I’m ready.” I panted. Lifting my legs in the air, I reached up and grabbed my ankles—holding my thighs spread for her.



Kylie leaned forward, gently kissing my clitoral hood as she pushed her fingers inches deep into my throbbing pussy.



“Ohhhh!” I panted, feeling my tight, pink walls grip her slender finger. The dirty panties slipped out of my wet mouth—the taste of grool still lingering as I gasped.



Kylie laughed, “If that feels good, you have no idea what is about to come your way.”


My tongue draped out as I panted like a dog. My mind was already racing, and just her single finger was enough to cause me to squirm on the wooden bench. The euphoric energy was building in me like a once dormant volcano—now bubbling and ready to blow.



Kylie glanced up from between my thighs. Her dark black eyes pierced me as her tongue lashed against my peering clit. “Fuck… Virgins taste so good.”



I bit my lip—strands of hair stuck to my panting face as the dirty girl stuck another finger in. My jaw dropped as she wiggled her two fingers all the way into my slit.



“Ohhh! Y-yes! That feels fucking amazing!”
 I panted.



Kylie began to thrust slowly. Grool and saliva ran down onto the bench as her tongue lashed against my pussy and inner thigh.



Her fingers twirled and rubbed my sensitive pinkness—each wiggle of her finger was enough to cause my toes to curl. The volcano of pleasure was on the verge of erupting. By now, each neuron in my head was firing at full capacity.



I squirmed like a fish out of water as the dark-haired slut wiggled her fingers inside my slit—thrusting gently as she did.
 “Fuckkkk. So fucking tight.”
 She moaned.



My pink clit was out of its hood, vibrating and quivering wildly as my back arched off the bench.



“Ohhh!”
 I yelped. I grabbed her wrist as she held her fingers deep inside me.
 “I-I’m going to cum! Oh fuck!”



Kylie laughed. The girl pulled her fingers out of my panting pussy—sticky grool stuck to them like webbing. “Are you ready to cum from a girl?” She whispered.



I nodded emphatically.
 “Y-yes! Fuck! Put your fingers back in me!”



She spread my tight lips—revealing my pinkness inside. “You have such an innocent little pussy. Are you sure you’re ready to cum?”



I bit my lip taking her wet hand and guiding it down between my trembling thighs.
 “Y-yes. P-please fuck me!”


Kylie laughed. “What a little slut you’ve become!”



Her fingers slid back inside my wetness. Shivers shot up my spine as my moist lips gripped her fingers. They slid in effortlessly, despite my tightness.



“Ohhhh!”
 I panted.



Kylie grit her teeth, shoving her fingers in and out like a jackhammer. “Take it, slut. Cum for me!”



My feet kicked the air wildly as the orgasm erupted. The volcano spewed hot magma as my mind exploded. My eyes rolled back and my body shivered uncontrollably.
 “OHHHH!”
 I cried out, my voice booming in the locker room.
 “YESSS FUCK!”



My pussy gushed with wetness, sprinkling all over both of our bodies. “Take it slut! Fuck, does that feel good?” Kylie moaned.



Her fingers shoved knuckles deep into my pulsating pussy. My entire mind was erupting and racing and my body went rigid as the orgasm caused every muscle in my body to tighten.



My jaw dropped and my eyes rolled back as I laid on the bench, the entire world shook around me as fireworks exploded in my mind.
 “wow...”



With a final exhausted whimper, my rigid body collapsed on the bench.



Kylie’s fingers slipped out of my pussy—grool ran down onto the wood like a river as Kylie leaned back. “Good girl.” She said, licking her fingers. “Fuck. I can’t get enough of your grool. You taste amazing.”



My quivering eyes focused on the gorgeous girl. She still looked gorgeous, not a single hair out of place—while I panted on the bench, covered in sweat and filthy.



“Th-that was amazing…”



She laughed. “If you think that was amazing, then you’re in for a surprise. You just lost your virginity, slut, and now it’s time to take a real dildo.”



I bit my lip, my hands reaching up and cupping my tits. “I… I think I’m ready.” I whimpered. Though the fingers were tight, I was so wet that I barely felt any pressure. “I can’t wait to try out your big dildo.”



Kylie laughed, “Oh? That thing? No, sweety, I have another surprise in store for you.”



She flashed me a wink as she sat up. I could see the wet spot on the crotch of her shorts. “That dildo is going to be childs-play compared to what I have in mind.”



My heart skipped a beat. I had no idea what dirty surprise the girl had in mind, but at this point, I didn’t care. I just knew I wanted more of her.



“Okay… I can’t wait.” I said with a giddy smile. Each breath I took caused more grool to ooze out of my exhausted slit.



“Good slut. Now go get dressed, and no touching yourself until I’m ready with my surprise.”
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 Story 3: The 9-inch Surprise



 



 



I sat nervously on my bed, my entire body shaking with anticipation as my brand-new red panties held snugly around my waist. The dorm was hot, and yet my nipples were still hard as diamonds.



As Kylie asked, I resisted the urge to play with myself all week. Each time I asked her about her surprise, she would say “It’s on its way.” And refuse to elaborate.



My clit was throbbing. Like an itch that couldn’t be scratched—but today was the day.



I squirmed on my freshly done sheets as Kylie hid away in the bathroom, preparing for the surprise. It was late at night. Well beyond midnight. The rest of the dorm was fast asleep, which was well planned, since according to Kylie—we would be very loud.



Already, my slit was growing wet. My grool stuck to the soft, red fabric of my panties—clear evidence of my excitement. All week, I couldn’t shake Kylie out of my head. The girl worked her tongue and fingers like a master painter worked their paintbrush. Just the thought of her gorgeous tanned face nuzzled between my trembling thighs was enough to make me whimper.



Last night, Kylie and her boyfriend engaged in some naughty phone sex. It was unbearable listening to her moan and beg for his cock. Every so often, she would glance my way and wink, making sure that I wasn’t touching myself. I nearly cracked under the horniness—but I managed to keep my hands out of my pants…barely.



The moonlight shined through our thin curtains, drowning my naked body in soft light.



A knock on the door caused my hair to stand on edge. I watched the door slowly creak open as Kylie peered in. Her beautiful black hair fell straight down, and she was wearing the sexiest black lingerie you could imagine. The sheer fabric draped off her body like ethereal wisps.



Even in the dark, I could see her hard dark nipples and flowery pussy underneath the silk fabric.



“My, my. You look cute.” She said, closing the door behind her. She leaned back against the wooden frame, allowing me to fully admire her.



Her body was tight and petite, and her silk cups of her lingerie did little to hide her big, round tits.



I bit my lip. “Fuck… You’re so fucking hot.”



She laughed, one hand behind her back. “I have your surprise. Are you ready?” She asked in a soft whisper.



I nodded my head. Just looking at her was enough to cause my pussy to gnaw at the red panties. Wetness already stained the fabric as I squirmed on my bed and spread my legs.



She stared at my pelvis, her lips curled into a smirk. “I know you’ve never taken a dick before… But perhaps this will be a good enough substitute.”



Kylie pulled the surprise out from behind her back—revealing another huge black silicon cock. This one was different, however. Leather straps connected at the base, making a type of belt.



“This, my dear, is called a strap-on.” Kylie said with a wink. She rose the toy up to her face. It was even longer than her head, and so thick that her hand could barely wrap around the shaft. “Your little pussy did well handling my fingers, but this… This is a whole ‘nother beast.” She kissed the silicon shaft.



My jaw dropped. The strap-on was formed to look like a real life cock. A massive thing with fake veins running from the base up to the round mushroom tip.



My pussy quivered at the mere sight of it. “H-holy… I… I don’t think I can take all that.”



Kylie drew her lips into a line. “You’re pussy looks wet enough to take it. It’s pretty much spilling like a river.”



She was right. My bald, puffy lips gnawed at the panties, grool staining my inner thighs as my clit pulsated.



“We can take it slow.” She said with a wink.



Though I was unsure of my pussy’s ability to take it—I knew I wanted to try.



I nodded, brushing the stray hairs from my face.



“Good slut.” She said.



Kylie began to walk towards me—fastening the belt around her slim pelvis. The leather straps held snug to her waist, as the strap-on dangled from her crotch. “Perfect. How does it look?” She asked, crawling up to the foot of the bed.



I whimpered. “F-fucking amazing.”



The cock swung like an elephant's trunk as she seductively crawled between my legs.



Her perky tits swayed as she crawled. Kylie leaned down, her ass arching up in the air as she kissed my calf.



Her soft lips caused a shiver to shoot up my spine.
 “O-ohhh…”
 I moaned, feeling each delicate kiss crawl up my leg—closer and closer to my tight slit.



“Mmmh. Your skin is so soft,” Kylie moaned. The girl draped her tongue out, lashing it against my inner thigh.



My lip quivered as my mind began to melt. I grabbed my tit, groping it tight as Kylie’s warm breath landed on my moist panties.



She glanced up my trembling body with a devious smirk on her lips. With one hand, Kylie fished the dirty panties out of my pussy, holding them to the side. “Fuck… I missed this little slit of yours.”



She planted a delicate kiss on the hood of my clit.



I moaned, my back arching off the sheets.
 “F-fuck!”



“So fucking wet.” Kylie moaned. She nuzzled her face between my thighs, her tongue lashing at my slit like a whip.



“O-ohhh! K-Kylie…”
 I panted. One hand massaged my tit, while I tossed my other arm over my head. My hair fanned on the pillow as I clamped my thigh around her face. The girl continued to lick—her tongue running laps up and down my throbbing wet slit.



My ankles locked in the air behind her, as I clamped my thighs around Kylie’s face like a vice-grip.



She moaned, panting wildly as her tongue lashed at my wetness. I squirmed on the bed, my mind and body shaking uncontrollably as the familiar volcano of pleasure began to build.



The girl broke from my clenches. She pulled her panting face up from my pelvis. Grool and spit trailed down her chin as her eyes clouded. My sweet grool intoxicated her as she stared longingly at my slit. “Fuck… Your pussy is amazing. I think it’s nice and ready now.”



She glanced up at me, grinning devilishly. “Turn around.” She said.



“Wh-what?”
 I panted, pinching my nipple.



“Turn around on her stomach.” She repeated. Kylie rose to her knees, her fake cock draping down as her lingerie stuck with sweat.



I nodded, her words echoing in my head like a command that I couldn’t resist.



I spun around, l laying flat on my stomach. My tits pressed against the sweaty sheets, and my ass jiggled as I did.



The fabric of my panties buried inside my round, soft ass. Kylie reached up, grabbed the waistband, and pulled the panties down slowly.



I arched my ass up, letting the fabric ride down my legs to my ankles.



Kicking the panties off to the floor, I spread my legs, completely naked.



Kylie ran her hand down my back as I glanced over my shoulder. “F-fuck… I need your cock.” I moaned.



Kylie laughed. “I can tell. Your pussy is dripping like a faucet.” She grabbed my ass, her fingers digging into my soft skin as she spread my cheeks. My two wet holes puckered as she spread me.



My tight pussy bloomed like a flower after spring rain. My puffy lips widened, revealing the tight pinkness inside.



Kylie leaned forward, stroking her tongue up my pussy as her face nestled between my ass.



I whimpered, pressing my ass back against her moist face as she ate me from behind. Her soft moans echoed in my head—and my heart pounded like war drums.



“Perfect…” She whimpered.



The girl rose to her knees. Her hands gripped my waist, holding my ass up in the air. My face rested against my pillow and I arched my back enough to nearly snap it.



“Get ready, slut.” She said with a cheeky wink.



Kylie grabbed the base of her strap-on, slapping the shaft against my ass. “Here I come.”



She pressed the round tip against the base of my slit.



I groaned as I felt the warm silicon push into my pussy. My lips gripped the toy as Kylie ran the head up and down my spreading pussy.



Grool dripped down like filth rain. All I could do was moan and shove my face into the pillow.



Just the tip was enough to cause my mind to run wild. Kylie stroked my back as she giggled, “I’m going to destroy that puffy little pussy of yours.”



Her nails ran along my back, deep enough to leave marks as my entire body trembled. I wanted her so bad—my entire body yearned to be filled—even if it was with a fake cock.



I pressed my ass back, pushing myself onto her thick, silicon dildo.



“Ohhhh!”
 I moaned.



Kylie gripped my waist as my pussy ate her toy, the thick silicon pressed into my tight slit. I could feel the pink walls of my pussy gripping the shaft like a glove. I could feel each budging vein on the thick shaft of the dildo as my pussy engulfed it all.



My nails dug into the pillow as I tossed my head back.
 “O-ohhhh! Fuck!”
 My teeth grit as my lips clung around the thick shaft.



Kylie moaned, her hands digging into my waist. “Fuck. I can feel how tight it is. Here, let me do the rest.



The girl held my waist in the air. She slowly began to push her pelvis forward, shoving the last few inches of the dildo inside my sopping pussy.



“Ohhh!”
 I cried out, my voice booming as my feet kicked the mattress.
 “FUCK FUCK FUCK!”



Kylie grabbed my hair, yanking my head off the pillow. “Shhhhh, quiet slut. Don’t make me shove those dirty panties into your mouth again.”



I could barely hear her words, my mind was fixated on the giant silicon dildo pressing inside my innocent pussy. Even with all the grool leaking down my trembling leg—the pressure was immense.



Kylie’s nails dug into my waist as she pushed forward. Before long, her pelvis slapped against my ass. “Fuckkkk. Good slut.” She stroked my back as the dildo buried inside my slit. My lips gripped the base as my mind raced at a frantic speed.



I panted like a dog in heat, feeling the cock snug inside my pussy. “How does that feel?”



“F-fucking amazing.” I panted.



Kylie reeled her pelvis back, holding my waist as she pulled the dildo an inch out, before ramming it back in. Her pelvis slapped against my ass as my face shoved into the pillow.



I yelped, but Kylie didn’t relent. The girl began to furiously thrust her pelvis—her dildo ramming in and out of my slit like a jackhammer.



Kylie moaned as her pelvis slammed against my ass, the slapping noise filling the room—as did our hot panting.



The entire bed shook underneath us. The strap-on violated my tight slit, ramming deeper each thrust as grool splattered onto our bodies. “T-take it, slut!” Kylie groaned.



The thrusting case her tits to bounce free from her lingerie. She kept going, pounding my tight pussy from behind.



My entire body went rigid as she used my slit, I could barely breathe—let alone move as she pounded me relentlessly.
 “OH OH OH!”
 I cried out, my mind racing like a typhoon. With each thrust, the hard silicone shaft brushed past my exposed clit, sending pulsating waves of pleasure shooting through my spine.



The pleasure was intense, almost unbearable. It took all of my willpower to stay on my knees as my feet wildly kicked the air.
 “Ohh Kylie! Fuck!”



The girl moaned, pulling her dildo out of my gaping pussy. As the silicon pulled out, a river of wetness poured out of my slit.



Kylie spun me around by the waist. I yelped as I landed on my back, staring up at her blushing face.



“Fuck! You’re doing such a good job, slut.” She moaned.



The girl laid down on top of me, shoving her strap-on back inside my wet pussy. My legs spread in the air, allowing her dildo to penetrate all the way in.



Our tits smushed together—stuck by the sweat on our bare bodies. Her body swayed like a ship on the open ocean, causing the dildo to grind inside my pussy.



I wrapped my arms around her, kissing her furiously. My tongue shoved into her panting mouth, wrestling with her own as she moaned.



I locked my ankles around her back as she thrusted, shoving me into the mattress.



I could barely breathe with her on top of me, and her tongue fighting for space in my mind. I was drowning in euphoria. The scent of her soft perfume filled my nose the taste of her chapstick filled my mouth.



My splattering grool ruined her lingerie—but Kylie didn’t care one bit. The pleasure coursing through me seemed to resonate in her. Kylie’s eyes struggled to focus as she panted. Sweat dripped off her blushed face on top of me as she thrusted her hips. “F-fuckkkk. Take it, slut!” She sneered.



The bed rocked wildly beneath us as Kylie pounded the dildo inside my panting slit. The hot air stuck in my lungs as I clawed at her back—our bodies melded together as my ankles locked around her butt.



“F-fuck! I’m going to cum!”
 I squealed.



Kylie grinned, her black hair wavering as the dildo held snug inside my wet slit, my clit throbbing.



“Cum for me, baby.” She moaned.



Kylie leaned down and kissed my neck, sucking my soft skin gently as her pelvis pressed down against mine. My clit erupted like a volcano—fireworks exploded in my mind as her body pressed down—pinning me to the sheets.



“F-fuck! Oh FUCK!”
 I cried out. My nails dug into her back and my toes curled. The pleasure surged through me like a storm as I gasped.
 “OHHH!”


Kylie giggled, rolling off me. As the dildo slid out of my pussy, the held breath escaped my lips. Grool dribbled out with each breath.



The entire room spun as the euphoria flooded my brain. “Th-that was amazing.”



Kylie faced me, the filthy strap-on resting against her panting belly. “It was, wasn’t it.”



She rolled over, her arm and leg draping over my tired body.



I turned to face her, my mind still flushing away the euphoric pleasure. “N-next time, I want to be the one to fuck you.”



Kylie bit her pink lip and nodded her head. “I can’t wait.”



Our lips locked and our tongues hugged. The euphoria in my head melted away to pure bliss.
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