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Chapter 1

Of the many libraries scattered across campus, my favorite was a small one hidden in the corner of the Potions building. It consisted of a single room with bookshelves lining the walls and large, open windows that looked out onto campus gardens. Several study tables had been arranged in the center, right across from the front desk, and they were always empty. It was a great place for me to do some studying alone.

Well, not completely alone. Though there were never any other students, the librarian was always there, sitting behind a name plaque that introduced her as Ms. Rose Davenport. We often exchanged a friendly word or two when I passed by, but she was almost always reading or doing paperwork.

Rose was, of course, older than the students, but not by much. Her vibrant red hair was always pulled into a messy bun, and her green eyes shone with comforting warmth. She was usually dressed in a comfortable tunic and tight breeches. Her curvy body was quite tempting, but when I was at her library, I was trying to escape the duties of being the only guy at Eromage University.

At least, that’s what I told myself. It was nice to not have to worry about how many girls I needed to fuck to stay enrolled while I was with her. I should have known the peace wouldn’t last.

It was a brisk day in late autumn and I had decided to study by myself in the warm library rather than with my usual group. While Claire, Yvonne, and Fiona were great study partners, they were also distractingly horny, and I was starting to fall behind.

I sat at one of the tables, a stack of reading material to my left, and parchment to my right. I was nodding off as I tried to take notes, and I quietly cursed my decision to come here. At least the study group would have kept me awake. My drowsy eyes happened to wander over to the front desk, where Rose was hidden behind a hefty book.

I had always assumed she was reading something dry and academic. When I saw the title, a jolt of surprise ran through me: “The Art of Sucking - An Eromage’s Guide to Effective Blowjobs”.

That felt like an excellent excuse to take a break. I stood from my seat and stretched, then walked over to Rose. She didn’t flinch at all when I went around her desk and dropped my pants, then pushed my hanging cock towards her face.

From this side, I could get a glance at what she was reading, and the diagrams made my face redden. An incredibly talented artist had illustrated some very detailed pictures of tongues and fingers playing with cocks. As I stared, I felt her fingers stroke along my inner thighs, sliding close to my shaft. Her green eyes glittered with delight as she leaned in and pressed a gentle kiss against the head of my cock. “Took you a while to notice.” Her voice was rich and amused, her words vibrating against my manhood.

“Have you been reading stuff like this every single time I come by?” I asked as Rose slid her face down towards my balls.

She pressed her lips against one side of my cock, then the other, her breath warm and sweet against my skin. “At first, I thought you’d just come over and fuck me. Isn’t that your job? Last week, I started dropping hints, and this was the most obvious one yet.” With that, Rose’s mouth slid lower, worshiping my inner thighs with a trail of soft, hungry kisses.

My cock was standing at full mast now, casting a shadow over her face in the sunlight streaming through the windows. Her eyes glowed with heated desire as she nuzzled her way back up.

Her gaze darted back towards the book as she slid her tongue against me, dragging it all over my hard shaft. As I watched, she reached over and turned the page. I tried to peek at what she was reading, but I couldn’t focus when her lips suddenly pushed down, her mouth capturing my gleaming, sensitive cock head.

The gentle, delicate tip of her tongue flicked over my cock slit, cleaning up the prejizz mess that drooled out of it. I gasped, reaching down to grab her head for support as my hips shoved forward. I could see a playful smile on her face as she began to work her way towards the base, leaving a mess of gleaming spit over my cock each time her head bobbed back and forth.

I moved with her, and every time my waist pushed forward, she slid down further. Rose had no trouble welcoming my cock into the back of her throat, then further, her tongue slipping out to paint over the parts of my shaft that she couldn’t yet reach.

She turned another page, and suddenly, her mouth pushed down, kissing against my base. I gasped as my entire cock was engulfed in her hot, wet mouth, trapped deliciously by her tongue and throat. I felt her swallow against me, stroking me off as she gagged softly, spit trickling down her chin.

My toes curled against the ground as I shuddered, closer to cumming than I thought. Rose seemed to sense this as well, and she suddenly pulled her lips off of me with a wet slurp. I relaxed a little, letting my fiery lust cool off while she leaned back against her chair, gasping for breath.

As I watched, she reached down and quickly stripped off her tunic before tossing it to the side. My eyes went wide at the size of her bust. Her modest clothing had hidden the size of her bust, and I watched with amazement as Rose brought her chest forward and completely buried my thick cock between her breasts.

She squeezed her elbows together and pressed her tits around my shaft. I groaned in delight as my waist started to pump, stroking me back and forth against her soft skin. Every time my cock head pushed up between her cleavage, I gasped, a thin, lusty trickle of prejizz leaking out onto her skin.

Rose smiled playfully up at me as she began to move herself up and down, jerking me off in time with each thrust of my hips. She leaned forward, green eyes playful as her tongue slid forward, pressing to the tip of my cock every time it pushed up between her breasts.

My fingers tightened in her hair as my pleasure mounted, my cock throbbing hard between her tits. I threw back my head and moaned, my waist slapping against the bottom of her tits as I groaned in delight. “I’m close!” I warned softly, my thighs trembling as her nipples dragged over my skin again and again.

Rose pushed forward even harder, sliding her heavy, soft tits against the base of my cock and pumping hard as her lips wrapped around the tip. This time, she kept her mouth there, her lips sliding up and down over my sensitive, leaking, gleaming cock tip while her breasts engulfed and stroked over the rest of my manhood.

I couldn’t hold back any longer. My hips jerked forward as I came, feeling the first pulse of heat traveling up through my shaft. Rose’s lips slid fully over my tip as I came into her mouth. Her tongue slid out and stroked over the bottom, coaxing more and more seed out of me as my hips jerked uncontrollably up into her lips.

I could see and hear her throat work as she swallowed the thick, creamy mess I emptied over her tongue. Our eyes met, and I could see the amusement in hers as her lips and tits coaxed shot after shot after hot, heavy cumshot from my cock and into her mouth.

She pulled away before I was finished, and the sudden touch of cold air over my cock made me gasp. Her tits continued to stroke up and down, and I watched as more thick, heavy splatters of white painted over her face and chest. Rose continued to stroke, a devious smile on her face even as a streak of cum trickled down the corner of her mouth.

Finally, I was done emptying my balls over her and was starting to go soft, she let go of me. Her heavy breasts slid off my shaft as she sat back, crossing her arms under her chest triumphantly. I relaxed back to the floor, enjoying the sight of my handiwork. Thick, heavy cumshots decorated her face, painting over her cheeks and chin. Jizz trickled down her breasts, pooling between her cleavage before slowly trickling down towards her nipples.

My hands slid from her hair and I sighed with pleasure. “That was…a nice break from studying,” I confessed.

“Oh?” Rose smiled and leaned forward again. “You didn’t think we were done, did you?”

Her rich voice sent shivers down my spine, and I swallowed, hard. “What do you mean?”

She reached out and flipped a few pages in her book, her sharp eyes scanning the words and diagrams with frightening speed. “Ah, there we go. Getting you to cum once is good, but I think I have more skill than that.”

The implication was already making my face heat up with arousal, and I stepped forward, pushing my still-soft cock towards Rose’s face.

She smiled as she leaned in to press a gentle kiss against the tip. Then, she lifted her waist off the chair and hooked her fingers into the waistline of her pants. With a playful wink, she pushed her breeches down, revealing luscious, wide hips and a pussy glistening with desire.

I bit my lower lip as I felt a heady pulse of desire travel through my cock. Rose seemed to know what I wanted as she leaned back and spread her legs wide. “No touching. I’m only using my mouth today.”

It was difficult to follow her instructions, but I managed, my hands clenching at my waist as I stood and watched her play with herself. She leaned back against her chair, arching with delight, her snatch opening itself up to my gaze. She began to stroke her fingers over her wet pussy, smearing her lust over her waist and thighs.

Rose humped her waist up as her other hand trailed over the mess on her face and tits. I watched her collect my cum, then guide it over her lips and into her mouth. Her head began to move back and forth over her fingers, her tongue twirling as she met my gaze meaningfully.

I could feel a familiar throb between my legs, my arousal slowly awakening again. Her eyes dropped to my throbbing shaft, and I could delight and desire shown in her expression. Down below, she slid two fingers into herself, painting her own hand with sticky arousal as she pumped them back and forth.

Her palm pressed into her body, grinding against her clit as she began to gag on her own fingers. As my cock reached half mast, she pulled her fingers away from her body and sat forward, eager to get back to work with her mouth.

Before her lips could slide around me again, however, the door to the library suddenly swung open. We both froze as the first other person I’d seen in the library walked in.

I was fully prepared to be embarrassed, but I relaxed as I recognized my advisor, Dean Ophelia Delacroix, in a simple white linen shirt and short, deep blue dress. While she had seemed aloof and unapproachable at first, her enjoyment of being freely used and her firm encouragement had helped me succeed at Eromage University.

She cleared her throat, sharp brown eyes taking in the scene at hand. A smile played along the corners of her lips as she sighed. “Glad to see you’re working on your free use requirements. Keep it up.” She turned to Rose. “If you can spare a moment, though, I have something to discuss.”

Rose shot one last longing gaze at my cock before she turned her chair to face Ophelia. “Of course, Dean Delacroix. What can I help you with?”

Ophelia came around the desk, pulling up a chair to sit facing Rose. I stepped aside and leaned back against the desk, my cock jutting forwards, almost exactly halfway between them. I felt their gazes dance over me as they began to talk.

Ophelia began. “You’ve been submitting book requests for quite some time. I think we finally have the funds for some.” She leaned forward, and I could almost feel her breath against my cock. “Unfortunately, we can’t fulfill all of them, so I’d like to talk about which ones to prioritize.”

This was shaping up to be a rather boring conversation, but I knew just how to spice it up. No doubt Ophelia had the same idea, since, when I grabbed her hair, she merely gave me a knowing look before letting me drag her lips to my spit-coated cock.

Rose looked surprised for just a moment before she rolled her eyes and leaned back. “Hm. Let me find my list again.” She turned to the side and began to search through her desk.

In the meantime, I was taking full advantage of Ophelia’s hungry mouth. I grunted as I slammed my hips roughly against her face, plunging my cock down her welcoming, wet throat. My cock was still warming up after leaving the mess on Rose, and Ophelia’s tight lips and talented tongue helped coax me back to full strength. Her tits swayed under her, bouncing with each harsh impact, and her hands moved forward to stroke against my thighs.

Rose cleared her throat as she pulled out a sheet of parchment. “Aha, here it is. Let’s see…I think part of the reason no one visits this library is because our offerings are too academic. I’d like to add some pleasure reads to our catalog…please, take a look.”

I dragged my wet cock out from Ophelia’s lips, leaving her gasping. She swiped the back of her arm over her mouth and reached out to take the list. As her eyes scanned over it, I turned my attention to Rose.

The librarian was ready when I grabbed her hair and dragged her close. Rather than deepthroat me like Olivia had, Rose wrapped her fingers around me and started to stroke. Her breath played across my spit-shined shaft as she pressed warm, hungry kisses against my length, up one side, then down the other, taking special care to make out with my tip.

Even when Ophelia began to speak, Rose didn’t stop. The dean’s crisp, controlled voice contrasted with the wet, sloppy sounds of the topless woman’s hungry cock worship. “While I’m not usually inclined to approve non-academic purchases, you do make a good point. It would be a shame if this library was forgotten. However, our budget will only cover three books for now, so pick carefully.”

Rose let go of my cock and pulled her lips off of me. She snatched the paper back, her eyes widening. I turned back to Ophelia, who immediately started to use her mouth on me again. Her head bobbed back and forth, matching the pace of my thrusts. As I watched, she slid one hand down under her skirt, her fingers moving furiously as she began to masturbate.

As I fucked the dean’s face, Rose spoke quickly and angrily. “Three books? That’s nothing. No one’s going to come here for just three books. Let me have five, at least!”

Ophelia’s pace slowed, and she paused at my tip, her tongue twirling around it. My thighs shuddered as her rough tongue brushed over me, teasing me as she thought about Rose’s proposal.

Finally, she pulled her lips away and turned her attention back to the librarian. Ophelia tapped her chin, her finger playing across the mess trickling down her face.

Rose looked genuinely furious, her cheeks almost as red as her hair. Before she could burst out in anger, I reached over and gripped her hair before dragging her lips against the side of my shaft.

She pleasured me with a vengeance, her hand coming up to toy with my balls as she slobbered over the side of my cock. My toes curled as I realized how close I was, my waist shuddering as I prepared to blow my load.

Ophelia seemed to notice as well, and she leaned in from the other side, kissing my cock across from Rose. “...four books.”

As the dean’s mouth slid under me to lap at my balls and the base of my shaft, Rose tugged away, her eyes fiery. “Fine. But no budget limit.” She returned her lips to my cock, sliding it into her mouth and letting the tip of my cock press against her soft cheek as she glared at Ophelia.

The dean dragged her face out from below me, her face messy with spit and precum. Her hand remained between her thighs and I could see her fingerfucking herself faster as she spoke. “Very well. But I still have to personally approve them.”

“Deal,” Rose replied through a mouthful of cock.

With their chat done, both women attacked my shaft with fresh enthusiasm. Ophelia ran her free hand down my leg as she licked and sucked and painted my balls with her spit, her nose pressed against the bottom of my shaft. Rose stroked my hand off with one hand, pumping hard as she locked her lips around the head of my cock and dragged her tongue back and forth over it.

I slid my hands into both sets of hair, tightening my fingers as I groaned. Both pairs of eyes gazed up at me in anticipation as I felt the roiling heat pulse through me, my back arching and my hips thrusting forward as I gasped. “Fuck! Yes!” The pleasure crashed into me as my cock pulsed against two sets of lips.

The first cumshot hit Rose in the back of the throat, and she pulled away, gagging as she tried to choke it down. The next one splattered over her tits before Ophelia’s lips slid up to devour the rest of my load. She released my balls and wrapped her fingers around my base, jerking me off as continued to ride her hand. The chair shook under her as her mouth and hand coaxed shot after shot after shot out of me, her cheeks swelling with the sheer volume of my seed.

Rose came up and pushed Ophelia out of the way, her mouth opening to catch the last, few, flagging cumshots. She looked irritated when she saw that I had nothing left for her, and her hand squeezed me hard as she gave me a few final strokes.

I leaned back against the desk, well and truly drained. As I watched, Rose turned to Ophelia, then reached over and grabbed the other woman by the cheeks. She kissed the dean hard, mashing their lips together as her tongue pushed into the other woman’s mouth. I watched as a small, wet explosion of cum trickled down their chins, Rose greedily drinking in what she could from Ophelia’s lips.

The dark-haired woman slid her hand up over Rose’s cum covered chest, toying with her tits and nipples. I heard small, whimpering moans escape the dean’s mouth as her fingers worked harder under her clothes, the soft, wet sound of her self-pleasure filling the air. Ophelia stiffened, then shuddered as she came all over her hand and the chair. Her mouth surrendered its white, sticky payload to Rose, and I watched in amazement as the librarian greedily gulped down mouthfuls of my seed.

When they finally parted, Ophelia looked pleasantly dazed. The usually collected woman slumped against her chair, her hand still stuck in her pants as a trickle of cum made its way over her chin.

Rose was a little more put together, though her face and exposed chest were still decorated with streaks of cum. She smiled up at me, stretching with a pleased sigh. I couldn’t help but notice the wet spot between her legs, and she noticed where my eyes wandered. “Not today,” Rose commented cheerfully as she glanced over at Ophelia. “I have some things to talk about. But next time for sure.” She winked playfully.

I smiled back as I rose from the desk with a sigh. The sky outside had started to darken, which meant that the library was supposed to close soon. I glanced over at Rose and Ophelia, who had begun to engage in a soft, animated conversation. It was nice to know that Rose was getting what she wanted, but I wondered how that would change this place.

For now, it seemed like my study sanctuary might be getting a bit more lively soon.


Chapter 2

As it turned out, I had a good amount of time before this library would get any more visitors. Ophelia and Rose had decided on the books to buy, but it would take time for the funding to get approval and the orders to come in. In the meantime, Rose was asked to catalog the rest of the shelves, a task that she vigorously put her mind to.

Though Rose now bustled between the room, paper and quill in hand, her library was still a comfortably, quiet place to retreat to every few days. Sometimes, when I was tired of studying, I even picked up a book on her recommendation.

We were both a little too busy to have fun, though I sometimes caught Rose glancing over at me. Besides, the library was a place for me to escape my responsibilities, though, with the new plans, that might change soon. For now, I wanted to enjoy the quiet while I could. I should have known it wouldn’t last.

I was camping out in the library, killing time between my morning and afternoon classes by reading a book discussing the various ways to fuck someone from behind. While most of the writing was dry and academic, there were some anecdotal and illustrated examples, and I felt my desires start to heat up.

I glanced up surreptitiously, and spied Rose by one of the bookshelves, diligently gazing at the spines of the books. When she bent over to examine one in particular, I couldn’t help but admire the sight of her ass in her tight white breeches.

I still remembered the sight of her soaked crotch as she promised me that we’d fuck next time. Well, I decided that the next time had come. I left the book on the table as I stood up, walking over to where Rose was.

She only noticed me when my hands grabbed onto her hips. “Hm? Need something?” she asked, turning her head to the side.

I let her know what I wanted by dragging her pants down, and she gasped in surprise. A playful smile rose on her lips as she wiggled her ass, making it bounce. “I should have known,” she whispered, leaning back to press her buttocks against my crotch. “I’m a bit busy…but you can have what you want.”

I nodded and leaned in to kiss her. Rose obediently pressed her lips against mine, lingering for a bit before she returned her attention back to the books. I leaned back, my eyes devouring the sight of her large, pale ass, the tight, fuckable holes peeking out from behind.

I could have simply pulled off my pants and mounted her, but I wanted to take some time to admire her body. My hands clapped down against her butt suddenly and I heard her bite back a yelp as twin red handprints began to form on her skin. Encouraged by her response, I leaned in, groping her big, soft ass as I pressed my crotch against her pussy.

Her lust immediately began to soak into my clothes, and I heard her moan in frustration as she humped back against me. Even as she grinded her bare pussy over my cockbulge, she shifted her attention to the next row of books, forcing me to follow her as she continued to check the shelves.

The book I had been reading had offered some interesting methods of pleasing a woman from behind, and I decided to put one of them to work. My hands roamed down the back of her thighs as I slowly squatted down behind her. I could tell Rose was trying to ignore me as my breath played against the back of her legs, but I knew she wouldn’t be able to for much longer.

The sight of her body from below was glorious, and I took a moment to just enjoy it. My eyes devoured the sight of her soft, pale legs leading up to that sweet, wet pink slit. As I watched, her legs spread wider and I got a better view of her needy lust. The soft curves of her ass led up her body and towards her bust, all of it trembling with desire for me.

I trailed hungry little kisses up her inner thighs, watching as she trembled with delight. My hands slid up to hold her hips, giving her something to lean against as my mouth traveled closer to her pussy. I could feel the heat radiating from her core, wet, needy desire trickling out and threatening to dribble onto my face.

Finally, I slowly opened my mouth and pressed it over her pussy. Rose melted back into me, pressing her snatch greedily against my lips and tongue as her thighs shuddered. I squeezed her waist with a smile as I slid my tongue against her pussy, tasting her clean, wet lust.

My lips roamed over her soft, needy pussy, occasionally brushing over her tender, sensitive clit when. Rose was no longer focusing on the bookshelf, now leaning over and moaning with delight as my mouth played over her sex.

Another hard spank sent her body jolting forward. I didn’t let her recover before I pushed two fingers into Rose from behind, easing them into her wet depths. From below, I could see her pussy quiver as I slowly began to stroke in and out of her. I pressed my lips against the top of her pussy, my tongue flicking around her clit, and her legs shook around me, threatening to collapse.

I didn’t hold back, growling softly against her pussy and hearing her soft cry in response. My fingers began to plunge faster in and out of her as I sucked and licked and nuzzled, hearing her voice grow louder. Her lust trickled over my chin and neck, and I closed my eyes as I felt her waist start to jerk back and forth against my face.

“F-fuck! Yes! Don’t stop!” Rose pleaded.

I didn’t plan to. I kept my face pushed between her plush thighs, my mouth buried against her pussy as my fingers pumped in and out. It didn’t take her much longer to reach her finish. Her thighs tensed around my face as her body pushed down against me. I closed my eyes and let her sticky, messy heat trickle slowly over my face.

My fingers stayed inside her and my tongue remained pressed against her slit until her whimpers began to subside. My breath played across her skin as I slowly pulled away. I was careful to make sure she could stay upright before I slid out from under her.

As I stood, I could feel the tight fabric of my pants grind against my cock. Teasing Rose had stoked my lust even higher, and her needy, trembling pussy was just asking to be fucked. I peeled off my pants and kicked them to the side. My hands landed another set of spanks on her jiggling ass, and Rose arched up with a soft yelp.

She looked back at me, green eyes glinting as she pushed her butt against my bare cock. “You’ve been doing a little reading, hm? I always thought oral from behind was more of a hypothetical setup…looks like you proved me wrong. Still, I want to do something more classic.” Her snatch pressed against the base of my cock, leaking her lust all over my waist.

My fingers tightened on her hips as I drew back and let the tip of my cock press against her entrance. “Don’t you have some books to organize?” I teased.

Rose rolled her eyes. “I can multitask.” She turned back to the shelf.

I was determined to prove her wrong. My fingers dug into her hip and I dragged her back onto my cock. I thrust forward at the same time, and her body jolted forward as my hips clapped into her ass. “Oh FUCK yes!” Rose screamed, arching back. One of her hands scrabbled against the books for support, dragging some to the ground as her thighs trembled against me.

Even as Rose threatened to break from the pleasure, I didn’t hold back. My waist slammed into hers over and over and over again, and I could see each impact shudder through her plush ass before making her tits shake. Rose was helpless, head down, hands holding onto the shelf tightly as she braced herself against my thrusts.

I leaned over, my chest pressing against her back. “Good little book-slut,” I teased softly, my lips nuzzling against her ear.

Her pussy clenched on me as she gasped. I could see her face redden as she spoke. “Yes, make me your personal library whore. I’m your pathetic little fucktoy, give it to me, harder, harder!” she gasped.

I had no idea Rose liked it so rough. A low, rumbling growl rose in my chest as I slid one hand up her body, dragging my fingers over her waist, then her chest. I tightened my grip on one of her hanging breasts, feeling her hard, sensitive nipple press against my palm as her other breast swayed back and forth with each thrust.

Rose was trapped, helpless under me as I rode her hard. I snarled into her ear, drawing a submissive whimper from her lips as I used her and pleasured my fat cock in her tight little pussy as my hands grabbed greedy handfuls of her soft, helpless body.

She came again before I did. “Yes sir, please, use this broken little jizz-slut, I’m yours, I’m cumming, fuck I’m cumming!”

I didn’t bother slowing down as her legs threatened to collapse on me. Even as her pussy clenched and relaxed on me, I continued to ram my fat cock into her tight little snatch. When I looked down, I saw the delicious sight of my shaft churning up a foamy, wet, lusty mess inside her, thick trickles of it running down our thighs. Her ass was red with the imprint of my thighs, and her legs struggled to stay upright even as she continued to throw her waist back against me.

The force of my thrusts was starting to lift her off the ground. Her toes struggled to find the floor as my waist pressed into her soft ass, crushing her into the bookshelf. I heard her gasp in pleasure and watched her fingers dig into the wood. My fingers clenched down tighter on her, squeezing her breasts, her hips, making her yelp and squirm and moan.

Each time my waist slammed into her, Rose let out a choked grunt of delight. Her face was pressed up against the spines of the books, her nose smashed into their spines as she submitted to her most animal desires. I pumped my cock back and forth inside her, feeling her tight pussy stroke me off as the tip of my cock rammed deep, deep into her core.

It took a bit longer for me to be fully satisfied. By that time, her arms and legs were hanging down limply, swaying back and forth with each impact. Rose had fully surrendered to mindless submission, her mind driven by little more than her animal lust. It was time to give her what she deserved.

My final thrust slammed deep inside her, pinning her to the shelf. My cock throbbed inside her as I held her against the wood, my balls pressed warmly against her inner thighs. The sheer size of her breasts meant that I could see them around the sides of her chest as they were flattened by the force of my body against her back.

I shuddered in delight as I started to fill her up. My waist grinded against her as I emptied pulse after pulse of hot, thick seed balls-deep into her. My eyes were half-closed in pleasure as I savored the feeling of her soft body against me, grinding and trembling as she was pinned between me and the shelf.

As I fired off the last, heated cumshot into her body, I finally let myself relax. Slowly, I lowered her body back to the floor, sighing in pleasure as my cock slid out of her. When I pulled my hands away, Rose threatened to slump to the ground, so I returned them to her waist, holding her against me.

Gently, I tugged her away from the shelf and wrapped her in my arms. Holding her awkwardly to my body, I quickly made my way to one of the desks and set her down in a chair before collapsing beside her.

Rose looked dazed, a pleasant smile on her face as her head half-lolled back. Her shirt was a mess, and her legs fell open as she sat on the chair, revealing her leaking pussy. I snapped my fingers in front of her eyes and finally earned a response.

“Mmm? Oh…yeah, dismissed.” She waved her hand airily at me.

I had to hold back a laugh. “Well, I do have to get to class. You sure you’ll be okay?”

She turned her warm green eyes on me with a languid smile. “Oh yeah. I’m good. So good. Needed that. See you next time.” Rose yawned and turned to her side, curling up on the chair.

I rolled my eyes. “Next time it is, then. Good luck with the books.” I leaned over to kiss her forehead before getting my clothes in order.

I left the library with a sigh. I was going to miss our private little sessions when things changed.


Chapter 3

Even after the new books arrived a month later, the library remained as quiet as ever. I could sense Rose’s disappointment each time I visited her, and I had to admit, it was putting a damper on my time there. Her shoulders slumped as she sat behind her desk, and I heard her sigh more often than before as she surveyed the empty library.

Finally, I could take it no longer. I stood from my seat and walked over to the desk. I slammed my hands firmly down on it and stared down into Rose’s shocked face. “What can we do?”

She blinked at me in confusion. “What do you mean?”

I waved at the library. “What can we do to bring more people here? I can tell you’re disappointed and I hate to see you like that.” I didn’t care if I was going to ruin my quiet study zone. I wanted to cheer Rose up.

“Was it that obvious?” she replied, sighing and slumping down in her seat. She shrugged and glanced out the window, pursing her lips in thought. “I was hoping that the books would bring people in, but most students don’t even know they exist. Since we’re so small and out of the way, no one wants to come here. You’re the only one, and I’d forgotten how much I missed having people in this library until you arrived.”

I filed away that heartwarming statement for later as I nodded. “Right. But there has to be something we can do. Maybe a book club? Or-”

The door to the library swung open and we both jumped. I had no idea who I expected, but it certainly wasn’t Claire, my slim, blond-haired study partner from my Mechanics of Lust class. “There you are!” she called out, pointing at me with a mischievous smile. “Fiona and Yvonne and I were wondering why you’ve been ditching our study sessions. Looks like you’ve been having some fun with the librarian, hm?”

I shrugged and laughed. “Maybe. Or maybe I’m coming here so I can get some studying done without you three lunging for my dick.”

Claire pouted playfully and crossed her arms over her chest. “Hey, we’re just making sure you can keep learning here. But anyways, I was going to meet them at the dining hall if you wanted to come along?”

“Maybe another time. I’m trying to get others to come to this library.” I gestured to the librarian, who was sitting there with her arms crossed.

“Oh? Oh, I didn’t even see you there. Hi, I’m Claire.” My friend offered a wide smile and her hand, which Rose took and shook, her expression warming.

“And I’m Rose, an assistant librarian in charge of this little reading room.” She pulled her hand back with a sigh. “I love this library, I really do. My family’s money helped fund it, and I was happy to take a job curating it…I just didn’t realize how quiet it would be.”

Claire had always been a kindhearted girl, and I could see the open sympathy with her face. She put her hands on her hips and turned around to survey the library, her short blue dress swaying around her thighs. “We can definitely do something about that. Let me see…” She walked to a bookshelf and began to browse.

I glanced over at Rose. Despite her seniority over us, she looked nervous, shifting around in her seat, and I reached over to squeeze her shoulder. She glanced up and patted my hand, a small smile rising on her face.

When I turned back around, I nearly doubled over with surprise. Claire had taken one of the larger books and laid it open. She was reading intently, but instead of sitting down, she had one foot up on the table, her dress lifted to reveal that she was toying with her bare pussy. She glanced up and met my eyes, a mischievous glint dancing in hers.

I looked back to Rose, who was leaning forward, her face intent. “You like that one?” she asked.

Claire nodded. “The writer certainly has…a way with words. I never knew I wanted to be captured by a warrior queen.”

“Right?” Rose stood and walked over to Claire. She leaned over the other girl’s shoulder, then nodded. “Oh my, you chose a good part to jump in. Here, let me help you…hands behind your back. I’ll hold your hair, now…there we go.”

I watched as Claire obeyed, putting her hands behind her back and leaning forward. I could just see her lovely, firm tits through her top as she bent over, her blonde hair held in Rose’s firm grip. Her eyes were misty with lust as she glanced down at the book, her legs trembling. “Have mercy, for my young body has not yet known- Oh!” Her reading was interrupted by Rose’s hand spanking her ass, throwing her against the table.

“Be silent, wench. You are my property now, and I will do with you what I see fit!” Another spank, this one followed by some teasing little finger play that had Claire squealing and squirming.

The show was having the desired effect on me. My breathing had quickened as I stared at them, devouring the sight of Claire submitting to Rose. They seemed to be waiting for me, both of them looking up with anticipation.

I hadn’t read the story, but I knew my part. I cleared my throat and stepped forward. “Halt, evildoer!” Both girls giggled, and I felt my face redden even as I plowed on. “I am here to take back my lover.”

“My prince!” Claire called out, earning herself another hard spank.

Rose let go of her, and she fell to the table, waiting obediently, the book mere inches from her face. The red-headed librarian threw off her top as she walked towards me, and I couldn’t tear my eyes away from the way her heavy breasts clung to her body.

The usually quiet, subdued woman was now fully in character, gazing cockily at me with a smile on her face. “You’re too late. I’ve already broken her. She’ll never want you again!”

Claire let out a convincingly pathetic whimper, her eyes staring at the bulge in my pants. I pushed past Rose and moved behind Claire, my eyes devouring the sight of her body. Her legs spread wider, eagerly showing off her aroused pussy as she continued to hold her wrists behind her back. “Please,“ she whined, thrusting her hips up. “Remind me that I am yours!”

I was more than happy to, shoving my pants down and letting my cock bounce free. Rose watched from the side as I pushed my cock against Claire’s familiar pussy and thrust into her with a grunt of delight. The table shook under us as the impact forced her forward, her firm chest grinding into the wood.

Each thrust earned a needy little grunt from her lips, her hips bucking back against me as best she could. “Reclaim me, remind me where my loyalties lie!” she gasped, her arousal soaking into my lap. Reaching out, I grabbed her hair, dragging her head back and making her scream in surprised pleasure. Her waist shuddered against me as her back arched, and I took the opportunity to land a few hard, punishing slaps on her helpless ass.

“Fuck, I’m close,” she whispered, breaking character for a moment as she pressed back against me. “I’ve missed this, fuck I’ve missed this, doing it with the girls just isn’t the same…”

Suddenly, I felt two heavy breasts pressed into my back. Rose’s voice rose from behind me. “Aha, you’ve fallen into my trap.” Her nipples pressed into me as she pressed her lips against the back of my neck, then my ear. “Now I can make both of you my playthings.” Her hands ran up and down over my chest and thighs, making me shiver.

I doubted that this was part of the story, but Claire played along. She freed her hands, raising her body up and pressing her back against my chest. I was trapped between both of them, now, buried balls-deep inside Claire in front of me as Rose pushed against me from behind. Claire spoke, her voice soft and hungry. “We can both be happy here, under her rule now.”

I had no idea what I was supposed to say, but I knew what I needed to do.  My hands slid down to Claire’s waist, holding on tight. I heard her gasp in surprise, then brace herself against the table. I growled softly, acting my part. “It’s not over yet.”

Rose had to hold onto me as I started to ram myself into Claire’s tight little snatch, my hips moving faster, harder than they ever had before. The table creaked in front of us as I pounded Claire to orgasm, mercilessly overstimulating her tight little pussy. She let out a choked cry as I gripped her hair and her hip tightly, forcing her against me as I used her body for my pleasure.

Claire came hard, her thighs shuddering as she cried out. “So…rough!” she panted, her fingers clawing against the tabletop. As her pussy shuddered on me, I continued to pump myself in and out of her, plunging balls-deep into her orgasming body until she finally went limp.

I could have gone further with my blonde study partner, but I could feel Rose’s lustful desperation press against me from behind. I gently lowered my “princess” to the table, my cock slowly sliding out of her wet pussy.

Claire rolled onto her back, breathing hard. She feigned a swoon, a wet mess slowly trickling down her inner thighs. “You…you may have defeated me…but you’ll never break the queen.”

“Hmph.” I leaned down and pressed a soft, playful kiss to Claire’s sensitive, twitching pussy, earning a squeal and a shudder. “We’ll see about that. I’ll save you yet, my princess.”

I felt Rose pull away from me, so I turned around to face her. Her cheeks were red with excitement as she tipped her chin up at me. “So the girl couldn’t handle you…I guess that means I get to claim you personally.” She stepped forward, and I opened my arms to pull her in.

Rose was fierce today, jumping into my arms and shoving her lips against mine. My eyes closed in pleasure as I slid my hands down her back, pushing them into her pants. She gasped into my mouth as I groped her curvy ass, squeezing and kneading as I slowly shoved her breeches down.

Her tits pressed into my chest as she toyed with my body. She trailed her fingers down to my cock, gripping the base with one hand and cupping my balls with the other. I could feel her lusty desperation in the messy, greedy way she stroked me off, coaxing a mess of sticky prejizz all over her waist.

Our lips broke as I whirled around with her, pressing the back of her plush thighs against the table. I grabbed her shoulders and pushed her onto her back. Her green eyes gazed fiercely at me as she let go of my cock and laid back, kicking her pants off as she spread herself wide. “You think you can lay claim to the queen?” she scoffed. “I’d like to see you try.”

Her challenge made my cock throb with anticipation. Claire had rolled onto her side, watching the scene at hand, and let out a soft whistle as she saw my shaft. “Can’t believe that was inside me…” she whispered.

I ignored her for now. I was finally getting into character, ready to show this redheaded whore her place. I slapped my thick cock against Rose’s inner thighs, watching her bite back her pleasure as she pushed her wet pussy closer to me. My other hand slid up her body, caressing her hips and her breasts. Rose arched into my touch, her soft body begging for more. She snarled, reaching out for me. “Are you just going to tease me or are you going to take what’s yours?”

My hand slid up to her throat, gripping hard. She gasped, reaching up to wrap her fingers around my wrist. “Oh…fuck,” she moaned as her pussy shuddered.

Rose let out a strangled scream of delight as my first thrust slammed deep into her. Her legs stiffened and her toes curled before her body went limp in my fingers. I held her up by her throat as each thrust made her shake, soft, choked sounds of pleasure leaving her lips.

As my cock stroked in and out of her soaked snatch, I leaned in and pressed my lips to hers, sliding my tongue into her mouth. She responded weakly at first before she broke away with a growl. “That…that’s all you got?” she asked through gritted teeth, her tits bouncing each time I rammed into her. Her hands came forward and slid down my body. “I’ll make you my slave…in no time.”

I had to admire her passion, though it was clear she was struggling to outlast me. I leaned in, kissing her earlobe before whispering. “Oh, I’m just getting started.”

I felt her shiver in response before I let go of her throat and threw her down to the table. She hit the wood with a grunt, then propped herself up on her elbows. Her legs wrapped around me, pulling me closer as I prepared to utterly ruin her tight little slit.

Before I could, Claire scooted over, pressing her slim body into Rose’s side. I paused as we both glanced over in surprise. The blonde girl grinned as she cuddled up against Rose’s soft body, leaning in to press her lips against Rose’s jaw. “If I may, my prince?”

The sight of the two girls cuddled close was making my cock throb even harder, and I knew I couldn’t last much longer. I was curious as to what Claire had in store, and, more than that, I wanted to see Rose break. “Be my guest.”

Claire needed no other invitation. Her lips moved where mine had been before, pressing hungrily into Rose’s mouth as I started to move again. Her body clung to the older woman’s as her hand slid down, deftly discovering Rose’s sensitive clit and starting to rub.

The effect was immediate. Rose dropped all pretense as her eyes went wide with surprised pleasure. Her body lifted off the table as she slammed her waist up into mine. Her hands reached out for both me and Claire, one wrapping around the slim blonde girl while the other clawed down my chest.

She came hard, her eyes rolling back as her wet mess splattered over my waist. I continued to hammer into her, feeling Claire’s fingers right near where I was entering into her, but I didn’t last much longer.

It was the sight of their two entwined bodies that really got me off. I could still see Claire’s leaking pussy as she slid one leg over Rose, nuzzling into her. Those small, firm tits pressed into Rose’s larger ones, and the contrast made me shiver. I couldn’t believe both these girls were mine, addicted to my cock and free for me to use, both in and out of the fantasy that we’d created.

My first cumshot, pulsing through my cock into Rose’s welcoming body, drew Claire’s attention. She broke the kiss and let our “warrior queen” lay back limply, her eyes rolling. As I made a mess of the deepest, neediest parts of Rose’s shuddering body, Claire began to crawl down to where we met.

“Wow…so that’s how it looks. It’s quite obscene, nothing like what we learn in class.” Her breath danced across Rose’s pussy and my cock, making us both shudder. I stared, unable to move as Claire opened her mouth and began to lick, gently, at my cock and Rose’s pussy.

That sensation of her tongue against our already overwhelmed bodies sent us both into another frenzy. I felt fresh cum pulse up through my cock, and Rose’s hands slapped weakly at Claire’s waist and thighs. “I surrender, you’ve won, f-fuck, I can’t stop cumming…” she whimpered. Claire pulled back and watched with a pleased smile as we both peaked for a second time, a long, drawn-out orgasm that was almost painful from the overwhelming pleasure.

Finally, when Rose and I had both quieted down, Claire pulled away with a sigh, sitting back with her legs shamelessly spread. I realized that my own thighs were about ready to collapse, so I quickly pulled up a chair and sat down, my cock sliding easily out of Rose’s body.

A bit overwhelmed by the incredible threesome, it was all I could do to sit back and survey the results. Claire had recovered, but her pale skin was marked from both me and Rose. She saw my eyes darting toward her pussy and winked, trailing a finger up between her lower lips before blowing me a teasing kiss.

She was in far better shape than Rose, who had done little more than twitch and tremble since I’d pulled out. As I watched, small, sloppy pearls of jizz began to leak out of her entrance, pulsing from her pussy with each slow breath. I leaned in and kissed the inside of her thigh gently, wondering how she’d hide the fingerprints that were no doubt forming on her neck.

I was about to stand up and check on her when Rose suddenly sat up, surprising both me and Claire. “I’ve got it!”

“Huh?” Both of us made confused noises as we stared at the librarian.

Rose’s cheeks were flushed with excitement as she turned her gaze on both of us. “An acting club. We could host an acting club here, and put on plays based on books like this one.” She tapped the pages excitedly.

I couldn’t help but admire her passion. “Couldn’t hurt to try.”

Claire agreed with me. “I’ve been looking for an extracurricular to join, actually. This idea seems interesting, so we’d just need to get approval from the administration.”

Rose nodded. “I can handle that. Part of it, at least. The other part is, we need a certain number of interested members to start…and I think I’ve got two already.” She reached over and grabbed our shoulders with a firm grip.

Though I was already in a club (two, technically), I couldn’t bring myself to decline the offer. Claire waited til I nodded before she agreed as well. Hopping off the table, she sighed. “I’ll see who else might want to join.”

“Excellent!” Rose smiled, letting go of me and leaning back with a sigh. “I can’t wait to see you all act out my favorite stories.”

I nodded and leaned back with a sigh. Though this meant I’d have to find another quiet space to study, I was more than happy to give this place up so Rose could finally satisfy her dreams.

I just hoped they didn’t expect me to act out every male character in their fantasies.
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