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Chapter 1

I didn’t believe the rumors.  I heard whispers among the male students about a certain girl in the library.  They said that if you sat next to her she would show you a good time.

​Of course, there was no way that was true.  I frequented the library on an almost religious schedule.  Sure, there were couples in there that got a bit too frisky, but nothing like the rumors suggested.

​I tried to keep to myself, anyway.  Head down in my books, trying to avoid any possible human contact that I could.  I was a massive introvert by nature but the library was the one public setting that I could tolerate.  Mostly because everyone was forced to keep quiet.

​People would always ask me, “Cynthia, why don’t you ever come out with us?”  I would never really have a good answer, either.  I would just sort of mutter that I was busy or make up some other lame excuse.

​Coming to college was my way of trying to come out of my shell.  I kept my black hair pulled back into a ponytail.  I dressed rather moderately as well.  I was the shy, nerdy girl that mostly kept to herself.  I never even had a boyfriend.  Or a girlfriend.

​Even out on my own, I found it difficult to talk to people.  I would try to slide into a larger group after classes and if any attention shifted in my direction, I would freeze up and smile awkwardly without saying anything.

​My shyness came from the mystery that I held trapped in my panties.  The thought of rejection for my special secret made me nervous about the prospect of getting into a relationship.  I couldn’t bear the thought.

​When I heard about the library rumors, I initially didn’t believe it.  But I did start paying more attention to my surroundings than I normally did when I studied.

​One day, I decided to try a different spot in the library.  It was near a section of mechanical engineering books and was surprisingly devoid of people.  Except for a single blonde haired girl.  She was seated at a table that faced the wall so she couldn’t see me sit at a table just behind her and I couldn’t see her face either.

​‘That’s odd,’ I thought to myself.  ‘She doesn’t even have any books.  Is she waiting for someone?’

​Instead of sitting with my back turned toward her, I sat facing her back.  There was something about her that interested me.

​Even from behind, I could tell she was hot.  Her tight white shirt showed off her fit, trim body.  She wore a pair of daring denim shorts that accented her long, tanned legs.  Whoever she was, she was definitely out of my league.

​I put my head back into my books.  It was wrong to perv on strangers in the library.  But I couldn’t help but sneak quick little glances at my beautiful loner.  Why was she alone?  Why wasn’t she studying?  The only thing I had seen her do was scroll through her cellphone.

​My heart sank when a male student sat down next to her.  I was enjoying our time alone together.  The guy glanced over his shoulder at me and I expertly avoided his eyes and shifted back down into my books.

​Once I could feel his attention shift away from me, I peeked in on their interaction.  The guy looked nervous as he stared at the blonde-haired girl.  The girl didn't seem all that interested in his presence and continued to mess around on her phone.  I had assumed they knew each other, but they acted like complete strangers.

​I watched for another awkward minute.  What were they doing?  The guy coughed apprehensively and slid what looked like a small amount of cash onto the table.  The girl snatched it up quickly and finally put her phone down.

​I had to hold in a surprised gasp when the blonde’s hand snuck underneath the table.  ‘Oh my god!’ I thought.  ‘The rumors were true!’

​There was a quick and almost unnoticeable sound of a zipper being undone.  The male student groaned and the blonde shushed him harshly.  My cheeks burned with embarrassment as I watched her arm jerk back and forth under the table.  This was the closest I had ever been to any kind of sexual activity.

​While the blonde played with the student's penis, she had her other elbow on the table and her chin resting in the palm of her hand.  Her face was slightly turned toward the other student.  Her plump lips were colored a soft pink.  What struck me the most was the shine of her crystal blue eye.

​Despite doing something so indecent and immoral in such a public place, she almost seemed bored.  Her lips had a slight curl downward and even the radiant blue eye that I became infatuated with didn’t appear to be focused.

​The boy grunted softly.  A waft of something that reminded me of bleach hit my nostrils.  The smell of semen was faint but even I could recognize it.  A small smirk crossed the blonde's lips.  The satisfaction of a job well done.

​The whole scene made my heart pump furiously.  In a flash, the boy buckled his belt and hastily retreated away from the table.  I made sure to keep my eyes down as he passed me.  He accidentally bumped into my table as he ran away and I squeaked with nervous tension.

​The blonde turned to watch the boy escape and then her brilliant blue eyes widened when she saw me.  She had no idea I was there the whole time.  I locked eyes with her and a lump grew in my throat.  It was plainly obvious that I had witnessed their exchange.

​Instead of becoming angry with me, the girl grinned and brought up her soiled, cum covered hand to her mouth.  She licked her fingers clean and winked at me.  I sat frozen with my mouth agape as she confidently got up from her seat and strolled away as if nothing had happened.

​Underneath my own table, my panties could hardly contain my growing secret.


Chapter 2

​I stayed away from the library for a solid week after that.  My once holy sanctuary felt tainted.  That was what I told myself, but secretly I was afraid of being tempted to try out the blonde girl’s services.

​Whenever I had the dorm room to myself, I masturbated while thinking about the sexy blonde nonchalantly performing her outrageous service in public.  I imagined her soft hands gliding over me, pleasuring me.  Her exquisite, cool eyes locked with mine.  Those plump lips inching closer to my face…  A week after my self-exile from the library, I made up my mind.

​When I finally went back to the library, I sought out the blonde girl.  She wasn't in the same space as last time.  Instead, I found her in a quiet corner in the main study area.  I looked around the room and my resolve started to wane.  It wasn't packed, but even one more person in the room made my heartbeat aggressively.

​On wobbly knees, I walked over to the girl’s table.  This time she had books laid out in front of her.  Oh god, was she actually studying?  I had to have been making a mistake.  Was this even the same person?

​The blonde certainly wasn’t dressed like she was before.  Today, she wore a pair of tight blue jeans as well as a wool sweater.  She was dressed much more moderately than the first time I saw her.  Maybe she wasn’t even working at the moment?

​In contrast, I wore a short pleated skirt that came down to just below my knees.  Anything higher and I would have just died of embarrassment.  Even my top revealed more cleavage than I was used to.

​With a nervous tension, I sat down next to her and laid out my books in front of me as if it were a normal study day.  When I sat down, she stared blankly at me.  Confusion was written all over her face.

​I slid an approximate amount of money that I assumed the boy from last time gave her.  She looked down at the cash for a moment and then back up to my face with the same confused expression.

​‘Oh god, she thinks I’m a weirdo,’ I thought to myself.  ‘She probably doesn’t even do girls.  Or there’s some kind of appointment thing.  Oh god, I should get out of here.’

​Just before I was about to get up and run away in humiliation, the blonde suddenly smiled.  Recognition flashed in her crystal clear blue eyes.  She finally recognized me.

​She was so beautiful it hurt to have her smile at me so close.  When she slid the money away from me, it was my turn to be confused and then hurt from her rejection.  But, instead of rejecting me, she scooted closer to the point where our chairs touched.  Her hand dipped underneath the table and landed on my thigh.

​I blushed when her fingers lifted my skirt and crawled up my bare skin.  Reflexively, I clamped my legs shut and encapsulated her hand between my warm thighs.  That didn’t stop her from reaching my panties and rubbing my groin.

​The blonde paused over the bulge that had tented in my cotton panties.  ‘She’s going to run away,’ I thought, dreading her coming refusal to touch me.

​A soft giggle made me turn towards her.  Her mouth was agape.  Her lips were curled into a bewildered and excited smirk.  She… she was happy?

​She reached into my panties and for the first time in my life, someone held my penis.  I tried so hard to conceal it, but here I was taking a chance with a complete stranger.  I held in a moan as she explored it from the tip to the bottom.

​Down her hand went along my shaft until she found my wet pussy.  She giggled again, mystified at her new toy.  She tickled my clit before experimentally plunging a long, elegant finger into my slick slit.

​It was heaven.  And it was hell.  The blonde stranger knew how to work her hand to give me amazing pleasure, but I knew she could do so much more if there weren’t other students around.

​My face twisted and turned as I struggled to repress my moans.  The blonde girl pulled my panties down to around my thighs and let my cock fly free.  It was barely hidden underneath the table and she looked down at it with a smirk and bewildered gaze.  She licked her soft, pink lips and I was agony when I thought about how good they would feel wrapped around my aching prick.

​She jerked me furiously under the table, her focus solely on my cock.  I couldn’t hold it in anymore.  I grunted and squirted thick ribbons of cum onto the underside of the table and completely coated her hand.

​I panted exhaustedly from my first ever handjob.  The blonde giggled excitedly next to me and she continued to jerk me slowly, milking every last drop out of my cock that she could.

​Once she was satisfied that I had nothing left to give her, she glanced around behind us to make sure there wasn't another nosey nerd spying on her.  She removed her hand from my semi-stiff penis and then licked her hand clean.  She hummed with gratification as she tasted my salty-sweet semen.

​The blonde offered me a forefinger with a dollop of cream left on it.  Nervously, I leaned forward and sucked her finger into my mouth and rolled my tongue around her slender digit.  She giggled and hid a charming smile behind her other hand.

​I could have sucked on her finger all day if she let me.  Disappointingly, she withdrew it from my still hungry mouth.  Catching me off guard, she leaned in quickly and pecked me on the cheek before she got up and left, leaving her books behind.

​I sat there with my cock still hanging out and drops of my cum dribbling down from the table onto the floor.  That was amazing!  I needed more from my mystery girl.


Chapter 3

​We met almost every day.  I now knew the places where I could find her.  She always kept to the tables that faced the wall.  Once I knew her pattern, it was easy to spot her.

​Despite being milked and fingered on a daily basis, I still didn’t know the blonde girl’s name.  She even refused to take my money which made me happy to know that she was doing this with me for the enjoyment of it rather than the payday.

​I never spotted her sitting with anyone.  She was always alone when I finally did find her in the library.  Whenever she spotted me first she would wave me over with an enthusiastic smile.  Seeing her so happy to see me made my heartbeat quicken and my stomach turned into knots.

​One day, I went to the library and couldn’t find her.  Disappointed, I sat by myself for the first time in weeks.  My studying had certainly suffered, but being with the blonde girl had been well worth it.

​I wanted to know more about her.  What she was studying.  Her favorite types of music.  Her name.

​Someone tapped me on the shoulder and I spun around to be greeted by the smiling face of my mystery girl.  She was wearing a revealing outfit similar to the one I first saw her in, denim shorts with a tight shirt that emphasized her large breasts.  She beckoned me to follow her.  Hastily, I grabbed my belongings that I had spread out over the table, stuffed them back into my bag, and followed her towards the back of the library.

​Was that spot not good enough?  There weren’t that many people there.  Not any more than have been around before.  Sensing my confusion, my silent partner grabbed my hand and laced her fingers around mine.

​When we arrived at our destination, I knew what she had in mind.  I clenched her hand tight as I looked at the private study rooms.  She giggled, kissed me on the cheek, and opened the door.

​The room was small and could only accommodate a maximum of two people at once.  There were two chairs, a single table, and essentially nothing else.  I typically avoided reserving one of these rooms.  I was already a gigantic loner, it seemed depressing to think about holing up alone in the one place I felt comfortable being around people.

​The blonde girl gently closed the door behind us.  My hand was over my chest and I could feel the steady hard thump of my heart.  We were going to do it, weren’t we?  We were about to have real sex.

​She pulled a chair out and patted the seat for me to sit on it.  I placed my bag on the table and smoothed down my skirt nervously.  My face felt flush with excitement.  I sat down and looked up at the clear blue eyes that I had fallen deeply in love with.

​“Um, what is your…” I started to ask before the blonde put a finger to my lips.

​“Shhhhhh,” she responded with that same melodic giggle that I had grown accustomed to.

​She trailed her fingertip down my chin all the way to the hem of my shirt.  Slowly, she tugged it upward, exposing my thin, flat belly.  Cool air hit my skin and I shivered with anticipation.

​I raised my arms and allowed her to disrobe me.  I was left in a white, cotton bra.  The blonde hummed as if she had seen a cute puppy or kitten.  I blushed and unclasped the hooks of my bra and let it fall to the ground.  My pink nipples stood out, begging to be touched.

​Obliging my nipples' request, my blonde lover got down onto her knees and sucked them into her mouth.  Gently, she nibbled on them while her hands pushed my skirt up to my thighs.  I whimpered from the new delicious sensations she was giving me.

​She kissed my breasts and looked up into my eyes with a big grin on her face.  Bit by bit, she peeled my panties down my thighs.  My cock sprang up and made a tent in my skirt.

​I groaned when the blonde girl gripped the head of my cock over my skirt.  I curled my toes and softly whined as she ground the coarse cotton against the sensitive bulb.  It looked as if she took pleasure in torturing me teasingly.

​She flipped my skirt and hummed happily.  My breath quickened as she brought her face closer to my erect shaft.  Her plump pink lips puckered and gently blew a stream of warm, moist air on my cock.

​‘Please stop teasing me,’ I begged her in my mind.  ‘I’ve been dreaming of this!  Please lick it!’

​As if reading my mind, my beautiful blonde lover lowered her face and licked my glistening slit below my shaft.  A warm, soft hand wrapped around my penis and stroked me gently as she tasted the nectar that leaked from my vagina.

​I had to chew on my finger to keep myself quiet.  This felt so much more intense than in my imagination when I lay in bed playing with myself.  While she pleasured me, her blue eyes looked up at me lovingly.

​She dragged her wet tongue up from my pussy and along the length of my dick.  Then, she opened her mouth wide and swallowed me partly into her throat.  Up and down she bobbed her head, coating my cock in her hot saliva.

​It was clear my mysterious companion had more experience beyond handjobs.  As she sucked on my cock, she dove two fingers into my cunt as well.  I bit down hard on my finger and let out a muffled squeal.  She grinned with mischievous delight.

​I couldn’t hold it in much longer.  The pained expression on my face was all the girl needed to know that I was ready to burst.  She nodded her head, giving me permission to cum in her eager, sucking mouth.

​I thrust my hips upward and she happily dipped her head down to take more of me down her constricting throat.  Hot cum flooded out of my cock and she hungrily drank it all down.  Her eyes shone with ecstatic lust.

​I leaned back in my chair and panted heavily with my finger still clamped between my jaws.  While I tried to regain my stamina, the blonde girl stood up and quickly wiped off her shirt.

Her large, firm breasts weren’t contained within a bra and I ogled their mouthwatering beauty.  In an instant, she stripped her denim shorts and panties down the ground as well.  My cock stood in firm attention as my mystery girl stood in front of me completely nude, her pussy dripped with excitement and a need to escalate our relationship to the next level.

I stroked my cock with an eager readiness to be fully claimed by her.  Without a word between us, I was about to lose my virginity to this dazzling stranger who had stolen my heart.


Chapter 4

​A yearning nervousness consumed me.  Butterflies fluttered in my stomach wildly and they only grew more restless as my very naked lover leaned toward me.  Full, silky lips touched mine.  I felt like I could die of embarrassment right there in the study room.

​Despite the countless times the blonde girl wrung my cum out of my cock, this was the first time we had ever kissed.  These pillowy lips had just finished pleasuring me but this intimate caress felt so much more gratifying.

​Soft hands that had touched my nether regions so many times before framed my face.  Our tongues danced sweetly together.  The taste of my semen was still present and the saltiness mixed the sweetness of her cherry chapstick.

​I wrapped my arms around her back and beckoned her to come closer to me.  I never once took charge.  Throughout our ‘relationship’ I had let her be the one to set the pace after I sat down next to her.  Now, I wanted her.  I needed to be inside of her.

​She giggled as I dragged her onto my lap.  My cock bore through her steaming cunt.  Giggles quickly turned into loud, excited moans.  I groaned as I sank into her tight, drenched hole.

​I was buried in the last inch.  A voice in the back of my head told me I should have worn a condom, but I didn't care.  We needed to be connected.  Flesh to flesh.  Even if I did have a condom on me, I knew the blonde girl would have objected to me putting it on.

​I felt warm all over.  Our bodies were pressed tightly together as I held onto her.  I kissed the tops of her breasts as she slowly fucked herself on my pole.

​The blonde’s lips were next to my ear and waves of pleasure and ecstasy ran through me with every labored gasp she breathed out.  Unused to having another body on top of me, I allowed her to continue to set the pace.  However, a welling need bubbled deep inside of me.

​My hands went down to her big, round ass and I squeezed them roughly as she ground her hips onto my groin.  She squealed happily and took my earlobe between my teeth, chuckling as she chewed on it.

​Whoever this girl was, she had awakened something inside of me.  I was not particularly scrawny, but I was certainly not muscular either.  With a great deal of effort, I lifted my partner up off the chair.  She gasped with surprise as I tossed her onto the table.  She looked up at me with a stunned expression that slowly changed into one of amusement.

​I looked down at where we were connected.  My dick swelled with excitement when I saw proof that we were indeed actually having sex.  Experimentally, I thrust my hips and elicited a luscious moan from the plump lips of my lover.  It was a sound that I was quickly becoming addicted to.

​The girl’s legs wrapped around my waist and she pulled me in deeper.  She had a sly look in her eyes.

​‘Fuck me harder,’ I imagined her saying to me.  ‘She’s challenging me.’

​My hands shook as I placed around her hips.  She smirked and played with her breasts as she watched me, taunting me to get started.  I wanted to wipe that snooty look off of her face.  I was her toy for weeks and now she was my plaything.

​I thrust forward and impaled her on my cock.  She grunted and the smirk on her lips widened.  I thrust harder and her head rolled back on the table.  She groaned louder and louder as I began to get used to using my hips.  With each rough poke, I pulled her hips toward me.  Soon the quiet study room was filled with the sound of our lovemaking.

​I didn’t care how loud we were being.  I couldn’t get enough of my blonde partner’s succulent body.  All I wanted to do was dive deep inside of her for as long as I could with no interruption.  If we were caught, I didn’t plan on stopping until I had finished.

​From the redness on the girl’s cheeks and her unfocused eyes, she was getting close to her climax.  For the first time, I was going to be the one to give her an orgasm!  Crystal blue eyes looked up at me, begging me to send her over the edge.  My cock twitched and I exploded inside of her.

​The tight, hot walls of my lover’s vagina collapsed around me as I expelled my seed deep inside of her.  As we experienced our first shared orgasm, I leaned down and planted my lips against hers.  I pried her lips open with my tongue and dove into her mouth and passionately kissed her.

​I never wanted to take myself out of her.  I would have been perfectly content to stay atop her with my sore, spent penis submerged in her vagina for the whole day if I could.  We groaned into each other's mouths and rhythmically ground our groins together as we basked in the warm glow of our bodies.

​There was a knock on the door and my heart stopped.  A hushed female voice called from the other side.  “Hello?  Is everything OK in there?  You’ve gone over your time by about ten minutes.  We have another reservation coming in soon.”

​It was my blonde companion that spoke up with confidence where I froze.  “We’ll be done in just a moment!  We’re just completing one last set of study questions!”

​Satisfied with her response, the library assistant thanked us and wandered away.  I looked down at her dumbfounded.  That was the first time I had ever heard her voice.  She sounded like an angel!  I started to get hard again but the girl chuckled and pushed me away playfully while I frowned at her.

​I was disappointed that we weren’t about to go for a second round, but I became curious when she grabbed a piece of paper and pen and started to write something down.  She handed it over to me.  I read it and my eyes grew wide and tears formed at the edges of eyelids.

​‘Love you!  Call me!’ it read and her phone number was written at the bottom.  When I looked back down at her she winked and then gave me a peck on the cheek.  It looked like my quiet library college life had just come to an end.


The End

If you enjoyed this story please leave a review.  Feedback and criticism are highly appreciated to help me improve.
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