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crept through Nina’s room — she left her window open for me to sneak in. As far as Eden knew, I was at campus for some function or other. Her, Nina, and Rebekah had dinner and got the bag of poker chips out to choose who was next for the 24-hour “boyfriend experience.” Even Eden could tell the outcome was rigged: Rebekah poured the bag out and only one solitary yellow chip rolled in a slow, wide arc around and around the table before vibrating down flat. Yellow was Eden’s color. She blushed and squealed and covered her face behind both her cupped hands.
“We’re going to get you ready for him,” Nina said, leaning close to her face and tapping the backs of her hands.
“What do you mean?” Eden said through the gap she formed with her parted and cupped hands. She closed them just as quickly again.
Nina and Rebekah laughed. They dragged Eden, reluctantly, to the bathroom where they had already set up a make-up bar. For the next hour, they did her hair and eyes and lips and cheeks, and even her nails. Eden had recently purchased new dark green and expensive satin bra and panties. Rebekah brought out and inaugurated the “Harem Robe,” a long crimson silk robe she declared would be worn by whichever of the three girls were going out to “Graham’s Caboose” for the night. They tied the sash around her waist and added their finishing touches to her face.
While Rebekah touched up Eden’s lipstick, Nina dashed out to the caboose. I met her inside. She brought the scarves I used with her on our recent night together, and she stripped me naked and tied me the same way I tied her — wrists to the headboard and ankles spread and tied to the legs of the bed. She then straddled my chest and closed a silk scarf around my eyes and laughed.
“Can you see anything?” she said. She crouched down low to peek up under the scarf.
“No,” I said.
She couldn’t help herself and she pulled her shorts and panties aside and dangled her bared pussy against my mouth a moment and she squealed, before she dashed off of me and away, leaving me on my bed, spread, tied, and blindfolded. She wanted to show me how wet she was. They were always doing that to me, and they all thought they were being secretive about it, too, behind the backs of the others.
A few moments later I heard all three of them come in the front door of my caboose. “Close your eyes!” I heard Rebekah tell Eden and she laughed. Nina jumped on the bed and said low and quietly into my ear, “Ready?”
“Uh-huh,” I said, not sure for what though.
She pulled the scarf off my eyes. In front of me stood Eden with her hands over her eyes, dressed in the crimson robe looking like it was her wedding night. I gasped at the vision of her, she was so strikingly beautiful.
“Okay,” Rebekah said to Eden quietly and close to her ear, and she pulled at Eden’s wrists to make her uncover her eyes.
Eden immediately bit her lower lip and her body visibly shuddered. Her eyes scanned down my body, tied and spread on my bed, naked. Rebekah stood behind her and untied the sash, and disrobed her. Eden emerged from the crimson robe in her new emerald green bra and panties looking like nothing I’d ever seen before.
Rebekah and Nina both tittered. They knew they did a good job on her hair and make up. They knew what they were presenting to me. I shivered, she was so dazzling. She faltered on her feet, too, but just once, half turning away and tittering nervously and covering her face with her hands. But she straightened herself back up and bravely knelt on the foot of my bed. She let her low sandals fall from her feet.
She bit her bottom lip and hung her hands down so that the backs of her pearl-white painted nails grazed up and back over the skin of my shins. She glanced at my cock sticking up, already hard and thick, and she rolled her eyes and turned half sideways and blushed. But then she licked her lips and pushed her long hair back from her face and walked on her knees further up between my spread legs, dragging her nails over my skin all the way.
“Rebekah and Nina said you’d like this,” she said in a quiet, nervous voice. She arched her back in and stuck her chest up. “Do you?”
“The bra?” I said.
She nodded quickly without saying anything.
“I love it,” I said.
She smiled widely as though relieved, and she snorted and pushed her shoulders up to her ears. “I’m glad,” she whispered, and she came down onto her elbows spread around my hips and pulled her hair in a single silken rope around her neck. She wrapped her cool, long fingers loosely around my cock and half-closed her darkened eyes. She slipped her tongue out from between her fresh, pink glossy lips and licked the flat of her tongue lightly up the underside of my cock and she tittered out loud and smiled to herself. She kissed the tip of the head of my cock with her full, puffy lips. She flicked the tip of her tongue playfully all over my cock, and she dragged her glinting lips up and down the side of it. She kissed it everywhere a thousand times. She’d taken me in her mouth before, but this time, there was something different about her. She ignored Rebekah and Nina, and she was also more bold. She was stretching herself. She wanted to try new things.
“Do you want to do me like you do Nina, all forceful and pushy and . . . ?” she said, trailing off, “or like you do Rebekah, all hard and fast and rough?” she said. She didn’t wait for my answer before she closed her soft and warm lips around the head of my cock and moaned with me inside her mouth.
“I want you to do me like you want to,” I said.
She pulled up from my cock and whispered to me, “That’s not fair — I want you to tell me,” she said. She closed her mouth around the head of my cock again and pushed her lips down the length of my shaft, slowly and completely. Her moan was barely audible. Her back flowed in a wave like she was being stroked. She twisted herself over me, corkscrewing her lips down my shaft.
Both Rebekah and Nina remained in my bedroom. They took their clothes off and they crawled up to prop themselves beside me on my bed, up with me against my headboard. Each of them pulled one of my arms free from the scarf restraints and pulled them around behind their necks, and they nuzzled against me, resting their heads on my shoulders. I pulled them both closer to me with my hands around their bare ribs. They settled in to watch Eden.
She continued to mostly ignore them. She pushed her mouth back down over my cock and flicked and dragged her tongue against and all around it inside her mouth. She came back up and knelt straight up, stretching her back so far her fingernails barely reached the head of my cock that she lightly scratched under her. “You better tell me,” she said with an impatient groan in her voice. “How do you want me?” she said in a gasp.
She reached behind her back and the shoulder straps of her elegant green bra went slack. She let it fall from the front of her body and without looking she handed it to Nina who reached for it. Then she pushed herself up on her hands and feet like a jackknife, and wriggled her hips. Rebekah darted up onto her knees and stripped Eden’s panties down and off her legs. Nina and Rebekah then came back down to lie on either side of me, now with Eden naked and kneeling on full display between my spread legs, still tied.
She wore anklets and a belly necklace and a choker, with rings on her thumbs and dangling icicle earrings. Her eyes were lined as though with coal and her eyelids were shaded cobalt blue. Her lips were taffy pink. Her cheeks were rouged with coral. The scent of cherrywood rose from between her fresh, creamy-smooth breasts.
“You’re different tonight,” I said to her.
She sucked a quick, sharp breath through her clenched teeth and dropped her head back. She cupped her bare breasts in her hands and squeezed them. “It’s all Rebekah’s and Nina’s fault,” she said. She fell down on her hands and knees and walked up over my body, dropping her face down to my stomach and licking me in spots up over my ribs, my chest, my neck, and finally, my face. “They said I have to fuck you tonight,” she whispered in my ear and she darted her tongue out to poke me and she snorted lightly.
“Is that what you want to do?” I said just as privately back to her. Her hair fell over my face in long, lazy waves. She tittered, knowing she was teasing me with it.
“Uh-huh,” she said in that innocent way that only she could. But she leaned forward and bit my ear and whispered, “So very badly!” she said and she privately grunted against my neck.
Rebekah stroked my hair and Nina kissed my neck. “This is different,” I said to Nina.
“Eden wanted us to stay,” she said. She reached down between my legs and wrapped her hand around my cock, still wet from Eden’s saliva. “She wants it like this,” she whispered in my ear.
Eden walked on her knees and spread them around my hips and she dropped her hands down to my shoulders that she wrapped her fingers around as though to hang on to me. She wavered on her hips high over my hips, drawing them around in wide circles over me. The musk of her steaming, moist pussy filled my nostrils. Nina and Rebekah half laid on their sides and they both thrusted their groins into the sides of my hips and rubbed themselves on my skin. They were no less wet than Eden.
“This is new for all of us,” Rebekah said in my ear, and she poked her tongue deeply into it. “Are you going to be okay with it?” she said, and she snorted. Her hand pushed down over my chest and further down, over my abdomen. She wrapped her fingers around my cock, too, like Nina. Together they stroked me slowly and lightly, pumping me up and down under Eden’s rotating and thrusting hips. Her body rippled with quakes that rushed through her.
She bit her lip and gasped with an inhalation. Her fingers squeezed the muscles in my neck and her body shuddered violently. I looked down my naked body stretched out over the bed under her where she rocked unsteadily on her knees. Nina had reached around Eden’s waist and sank her hand into her butt cheek. She was pressing Eden forward, even as she and Rebekah pulled on my cock upward with their hands. She leaned over between Eden and me and she sank her mouth down the length of my cock.
Eden knew Nina was sucking on me under her wavering hips, but she didn’t take her huge, dark-lined eyes off mine. They had grown glassy and deep. She grunted and pushed her shoulders up before she fell forward so that her long hair fell around my face and spread across the pillows. She looked down between our bodies under her with me, her forehead rocking on my forehead. Nina squeezed my cock in one hand and pushed Eden’s hips with her other hand. The lips of her pussy, puffy and pink and glistening wet, stroked lightly forward and back over the straining head of my cock, mixing her wetness with her and Nina’s saliva. She shivered and bit her lip and chirped in a short, high pitch.
We’d done a lot of things in the short time I’d fallen in with that coterie of nursing school girls. But that night was something on a different level. It felt ceremonial, or ritual-like. It had been fun and frolicsome before. Now it was deeply sexual and intense.
“Don’t you want to fuck me?” Eden said close in my ear. Her scent made me waver. Unlike the other night, she was not only saying the word out loud now instead of whispering it, she was emphasizing it, like she was enjoying finally being able to say it freely. “To fuck my body?” she said. Her voice trembled. The way she punched the word, it sounded like she had acquired a French accent. “Don’t you want me to fuck you?” she whispered even more quietly, yet even more intensely. 
I tried to pull my hands free from around and behind Nina’s and Rebekah’s bodies, but they leaned back harder against my arms and trapped them in place behind their backs. Had there been a plan made? Or were they improvising?
“Nuh-uh,” Rebekah said. Her mouth dropped open like she was as caught up in the intense sexuality of the moment as I was.
“But I have to touch her,” I said. I gazed up and down Eden’s tight, taut body, long, naked and wavering over mine, toned and fresh, smooth and undulating. Her skin glowed in the dim yellowed light of the lamp. I strained against Rebekah and Nina, but they made sure I could not pull free from them. I tugged on my legs, but I remained tied and spread under Eden. Her eyes widened and glowed down at me. Her body writhed over mine like an apparition, like a succubus. I pulled on my arms again but Nina and Rebekah would not let me free. Eden smiled crookedly, she licked her lips, and she poked the tip of her tongue at my lips and kissed me lightly as a feather falling and she snorted lightly. I strained hard throughout my body.
Suddenly, Eden inhaled sharply. I felt pure, intense heat envelope the tip of my cock. I didn’t have to look down to know that Nina had drawn the tip of my cock up through the cleft of Eden’s overheating pussy lips. I strained harder against Nina and Rebekah but they only tittered and pressed harder down against my arms.
“Did you guys come up with this?” I said to Rebekah in a grown. Nina inhaled sharply and loudly. I glanced over at her on my other side. She was clearly as swept up in the sexual play as Rebekah was. Eden shook and grunted over me. All three naked bodies writhed and contorted against me and over me.
“Of course,” Rebekah groaned. She ground her hips hard against the side of my hip. “But this was still all Eden’s idea.”
“She wants you to just lay there,” Nina said. “It’s her thing,” she whispered in my ear, and she pinched the tip of her tongue in her teeth and snorted lightly. She strained in her neck to kiss my neck. I felt her hand squeeze my cock harder, and shake it. “She wanted Beks and me to hold you down for her,” she said. “So she can do you how she wants to.” She moaned and shook herself with a shiver. “It’s so fucking hot!” she whispered.
I rolled my head to the left. Rebekah greedily sank her mouth over mine and penetrated me with her tongue. She rubbed my body with her hands like she couldn’t get enough of me. I rolled my head to the right. Nina moaned and kissed me fully and deeply all over my mouth. She shook my cock and drew it forward and back through Eden’s pussy lips and she chirped in her throat high and short. I rolled my head to look forward. Eden groaned and nearly cried where she heaved over me. She kissed my mouth deepest of all, and the longest. Her tongue probed my mouth and her hips shook over my hips. I felt the hot, wet lips of her pussy push down over the straining head of my cock. She shook like she was going to explode. I could feel tiny streams of her leak down my shaft. Tiny cries erupted from deep back in her throat.
The three naked bodies writhed deeper and strained harder over and against my naked body. Their limbs went tense and faltered. Our breaths and moans blended together. The scents of their three hot bodies, wet and yearning, rose up over my face like some sweet exotic intoxicant. I pulled on all of my trapped limbs and the two girls laughed. Eden inhaled with an audible gasp like someone frightened or hurt. But it was my cock that made her do it. It stretched the lips of her pussy and her knees slid sideways and her hips moved down over my hips. She inhaled in several short bursts, her jaw hanging wide open, her eyes, wide, dark, and clear, held close to mine, open all the way.
She was tighter, hotter, and more slippery inside than anything I’d ever felt before. I strained in my back and threw my head further backward. My neck muscles bulged and my toes curled down. I pushed my shoulders forward, but Nina and Rebekah, both panting and writhing, pressed their bodies against my arms more heavily yet. Eden pushed her pussy down the length of my shaft until her pelvis kissed mine. The sloshy sounds of her folding lips filled my tiny wood-lined room. Every muscle in my body went as hard as steel. I grimaced widely and clenched my eyes shut.
Eden pulled her hips back up and I nearly lost my mind through my cock. I also nearly exploded up into her. She came back down over me, breathing heavily and sweeping her hair madly over my face. Nina wasn’t pulling or pushing her anymore. She didn’t need to.
Eden clenched her eyes as shut as mine and she dug her fingernails into the skin of my chest. She began to ride me hard, fast, and deep. She threw her head back and cried to the ceiling like some distant wolf on a hill, crying at the moon. She slammed her groin into my groin. She curled her back and snapped her spine and rammed her body down over my body. She took my cock to the hilt of her pussy, and jammed herself down harder on me still. The way her hair flew, the way her spine twisted and snapped, the way her whole body contorted and writhed over my body, and the way she cried out loud and groaned and snapped her teeth at me, I knew then where the idea of the devil-possessed woman came from. She looked crazed.
I pulled as hard as I could against Nina and Rebekah but they held me down too hard. The whole bed rocked. Eden fucked me like a wild animal, like something out of my dreams, a true-to-life succubus gone mad with sexual desire. I clenched my teeth and every muscle in my body bulged and strained. Still Eden clamped her knees around my hips harder and dug her fingernails into the skin of my shoulders deeper. She pounded my body so hard into the bed under me I bounced back up into her hips, losing control of my own body as I bounded between her and the bed. The sounds of our bodies slapping surely flooded the outside. That and my long, deep groans and Eden’s high-pitched cries would have left no doubt in the minds of anyone walking by on the street what was going on somewhere over those fences and through those shrubs. I’d never known a girl as feral as Eden. I’d never seen someone transform so radically before my eyes.
Nina and Rebekah were shaking with sympathetic arousal. Nina cried out and moaned and squirmed no less than Eden and I. Rebekah was worse, her hips bouncing up and down on the bed beside me, her fingers burrowing deeply into her own sopping wet pussy. The two girls cried beside me with whimpers and breathless gasps. Their bodies twisted and squirmed all over the bed around me. Eden, on top of me, possessed me, she rattled me, she slammed me, and she wasted me. She was going to break my bed if she fucked me any harder.
I felt twitching in the arches of my feet and a blackness occluded my sight. Eden drained herself all over my abdomen. Her body was seized in one long, tight, and hard spasm. Her thighs bulged and her abs rippled. She strained in her neck and clenched her teeth and cut my skin. Rebekah and Nina rubbed their pussies like they were desperate to free the genie from their bottles. Everybody strained, everybody clenched, and everybody grimaced together as one. The groans and cries and gasps sounded like someone’s version of hell.
I was unable to hold myself back any longer. I exploded under full force of the pressure wound up inside me and I shot up and into Eden’s pussy, flooding her and gushing out the sides of her pussy and down her thighs. Both Nina and Rebekah climaxed at the same time, groaning louder than me, their bodies thrashing on the bed, their feet kicking down so hard they levitated over the bed on their heels and the backs of their heads. Everybody sounded stabbed.
I came again, filling Eden. She remained still, though, her body vibrating, her head thrown back to face the ceiling, her fingers curled, and her nails dug into my flesh, not breathing, not moving, not making any sound at all. She wavered like that over the edge of the cliff, not, perfectly still and silent, for three full beats, before she flung her body down over mine and flooded me right back almost as much as I had flooded her. Everything came out of her. The release of tension from within her was explosive. She deflated like a pricked balloon. She became a puddle sinking down over top of me.
She laid on me as heavy as a winter blanket, not one ounce of strength left in her. Rebekah started to shake from laughing, and then Nina began to snicker, too. Nina got up first, and she staggered out of the room. “Holy fuck,” I heard her say to herself. She came back with towels soaked in warm water, and she carefully wiped me up, and Eden too.
Eden crawled up beside me and fell asleep with my arm around her, her head on my chest. Rebekah snuggled behind her and spooned up to her body and pulled the blankets up and slept, too. Nina cuddled me on my other side, and she kissed me, she smiled lazily at me, and she fell asleep as well. The four of us entangled our limbs together on my bed and fell into a deep and long mutual sleep.
I woke up alone in my bed with late morning sunlight filling the whole place. I struggled up and staggered around the caboose getting my bearings. I found a note on the counter. “Cum up to the house for breakfast when you’re up, sleepy head!” it said, and it was circled with a big heart. Three lipstick-smeared kisses had been pressed into the paper.
I came into the house and found Nina, Rebekah, and Eden busy in the kitchen cracking eggs and turning bacon. Eden came up to me and laughed and poured a sip of her coffee at my lips and she kissed my cheek. They were dressed in their usual morning attire — t-shirts, hoodies, panties. Eden was in her pink robe.
“Sit!” she said, and she pulled her robe up, she spread her feet, and she sat on my lap. She wrapped her arms around my neck and buried her face in the side of my head. I saw Rebekah and Nina glance at each other and grin and shake their heads and roll their eyes.
“Last night was incredible,” Eden said in a groan in my ear. “I can’t stop thinking about it,” she said. She reached down between us and, obscured by her robe, she pulled my drawstring shorts down, and eased my cock out. She tittered and bit my ear. “I need more!” she whispered against my neck and she laughed at herself.
“Floodgates have officially opened,” Rebekah said to Nina.
“Lost time to make up?” Nina said back to her, and they both snickered.
Eden bit her lip and raised herself on my lap high enough to take the head of my cock inside her pussy lips, and she slid herself down my hardening shaft and ground herself down onto me all the way. She was wet all over, tight and smooth. “Shut up,” she groaned into my shoulder to Nina and Rebekah behind her. She curled her feet around my calves and pressed her hands harder into my back. I felt her leak all over my thigh.
“Sorry,” she whispered and she began to breathe hard. In moments, she was bounding her body into mine so hard the legs of my chair skipped on the floor. She bit my ear and cried out loud and shook throughout her body. I wrapped my hands around her waist and tried to slow her down — she was going to make me ejaculate all over again. But she fought against me and registered her disapproval with a groan in my ear.
I saw over her back Nina and Rebekah watching her fuck me in the chair with eyebrows raised and jaws dropped. They widened their eyes and looked at each other. Rebekah flashed her tongue at Nina and they widened their eyes at each other. They laughed and kissed, tentatively at first, but then, both watching Eden fuck me in the chair through the corners of their eyes, they began to make out seriously.
Eden’s body began to tense up and I could feel spasms ripple through her body. Her pussy began to contract around my cock and I strained to hold myself back, but I was unable to overcome the feeling of greasy little hands inside her pussy pulling on me and milking me. I erupted into her just as she strained hard, bit down on my shoulder, and shook like an electrocuted body.
She carefully lifted herself off me, gathered her robe around her body, and she turned and raised her chin and closed her eyes. She pretended dignity as she drew past Nina and Rebekah who were stalled in place holding eggs and toast and bacon, making out.
“What?” Eden said, and she glanced over her shoulder at me sprawled and wasted in the chair, and she flared her eyes and grinned.
We all sat down for breakfast. Nina and Rebekah teased her about fucking me so much, which we all knew was funny, because she had only fucked me the first time 12 hours earlier. “Yeah but you’re going to lap us by the end of the day,” Rebekah said, and she shook her head at Eden.
“You’re going to kill him if you keep it up like that,” Nina said. She leaned sideways against me as I chewed my bacon. “Leave a little for the rest of us?” she said to Eden and she snorted. Eden looked up from her plate at me and through her loose strands of hair, and she grinned and rolled her eyes privately at me.
Later that day I was in the basement room of the library on campus. Nina had shown Rebekah and Eden how to find it, and where to find me, most days when I wasn’t at home or in a class. Eden came down the stairs. There were others around the big table I worked at. She curled her finger at me and turned and went back up the stairs, glancing over her shoulder at me.
I gathered my things and went up the stairs after her. She kept a straight face and guided me, walking a step in front of me, to the elevator. Other people got on with us and she watched the floors light up and said nothing. We got out and she turned left, down into the old, original wing of the library.
Nobody went down there so much anymore, it was mostly just book storage now. She brought me to a tiny, old elevator with scissor-doors you had to pull closed yourself. I was pretty sure it was out of bounds, but she seemed to know her way around it. She was dressed in a white skirt and blue hoody with tennis shoes. She leaned against the side wall of the tiny wooden box and teased me, pulling up the bottom of her skirt and flashing me her pink lace low-rise panties. The elevator groaned and creaked to the top floor of the ancient and dark part of the library.
The elevator ground to an uncertain halt and she pulled the iron doors open. She looked left and right and snatched my hand up behind her back and lead me further into the darker side. The shelves were high and narrow. The floor was made of steel. It smelled of old books and dust, and the few fluorescent lights flickered. Suddenly light splashed the front of her body, and when she pulled me around the corner behind her, I recoiled and blocked my eyes with my arm, it was so bright.
At the end of the narrow aisle of sagging metal bookshelves, a low-rising space opened up that was dominated from floor to ceiling by a huge semi-circle bank of windows set into an alcove in the old red brick wall. The light from outside was brighter because of how the dust-covered glass diffused the light all around. Eden let go of my hand and looked up through the tops of her eyes at me through strands of her hair fallen over her face. She stepped backward facing me, pressing her lips together, fighting against a grin spreading over her mouth. She fluffed her skirt up and hooked her thumbs in the waist of her pink panties, and she pushed them down over her butt. She equated with her knees pressed together and she drew her panties the rest of the way down her legs and over her feet.
She sling-shotted her panties at me and leaned her head back and laughed up into the low, arching ceiling of the narrow alcove. She kept stepping backward and her eyes flared wider at me. She turned around and faced the massive semi-circle of windows that looked down from the unknown 7th floor of the ancient limestone wing of the library, and she reached her hands up to brace herself into the arch of the bricks that outlined the window around the inside. She spread her feet, she straightened her legs, and she locked her knees. She pulled her skirt up over her hips and bent sharply at her waist. Slowly she pressed her toes down and raised her heels up. She arched tightly in her back and twisted her head around to find me over her shoulder behind her.
I looked at Eden’s body, spread like Vitruvian  man herself in front of me, but female, and reversed, looking away. She made a dark, alluring silhouette against the blinding semi-circle of light surrounding her. Against the wall of old red brick and framed by high, metal bookshelves lined with old hardcovers never consulted anymore, the scene looked like something out of a movie about magic.
She wagged her bare, white ass at me and groaned out loud. There was no question no one was up there. I stepped up closer behind her and looked down out the hazy windows. Streams of students and professors crawled like ants all around us rushing in different directions. But no one looked up. No one ever looks up.
I opened my pants and pushed my shorts down around my thighs. Eden looked over her shoulder again and said, emphasizing that French accent of hers even more than before, “Don’t you want to fuck me?” She caught the tip of her tongue between her teeth and smiled.
I took her bare ass cheeks in my hands and squeezed her. She yelped and dropped her head down. Her hair hung around her face. I spread her cheeks and she stuck her ass up at me harder, bending in her lower back at nearly 90 degrees. She was lithe and toned. I poked at her pussy with the head of my cock and she raised her face and cried out with a brief, high pitched moan. I reached around her and covered her mouth but she chomped down hard on my hand. I pushed my cock into her pussy and, though she was tight, she was wet, also, and slippery and smooth. I pushed all the way into her and she gulped and inhaled deeply and hard.
I pulled back out and plunged myself back in. She pressed her hands into the glass and bent further over at her waist. I fucked her hard, jolting her body violently enough to send the slapping sound of my thighs against her ass resounding through the dark and metallic and musty space. I realized the floor was made of steel and was more a grate than a solid floor. Anyone anywhere around a floor or even two floors down would have heard Eden cry at the big windows. I seized her waist in my hands and I pumped myself into her harder and deeper and faster.
She twisted around to look at me over her shoulder. Her hair spread over her face and rippled with my jolts. Her mouth hung open and her eyes dilated. She really did go feral when she fucked. I leaned against her back and pressed her body between the glass and my chest. We kissed sloppily and noisily.
“Is this how Rebekah likes to fuck?” she said, barely able to breathe. “She likes to get fucked in semi-public places doesn’t she,” she said, huffing and puffing.
I wrapped my hands around her torso and pushed her blue hoody up around her chest. I pushed her bra up her chest too, and exposed her bare breasts to the window, and the world below. I squeezed them and massaged them.
She squirmed and shook and pressed her ass back harder against my hips. “Rebekah is very risky, isn’t she,” she moaned, and she pressed her breasts into the glass and squirmed in her body all over, smearing the window with her nakedness.
I pressed myself against her and rammed her harder into the glass. She was naked from her shoes to her neck, with her bra and hoody  pushed up. She spread her arms up above her head and pressed her face to the glass. I pounded her against the windows. She cried out in a deep, guttural, and wild tone. We both shut our eyes tight. If anyone was looking up from below, we wouldn’t know it. If anyone was listening to her from behind or below, we wouldn’t know that, either.
She gasped hard and held her breath and I knew she was about to climax. I tried to hold back, but the way her pussy clamped hard around my cock, trapping me inside her, the way her body writhed against mine, and the way she drew breath like it was her last, made me lose myself inside her. I erupted just as I felt the tension in her unravel like a wound and broken spring at exactly the same moment. She shuddered and collapsed against the window. I tried to hold her up but she pulled me down with her and I fell too, so that we rolled onto the floor, both of us panting and sweating and laughing languidly.
We eventually picked ourselves up, kissed, and held hands and made our way back down the elevators and to the basement room under the library front stairs. She kissed me goodbye. “See you later at home,” she said. She was as abrupt as Rebekah and Nina. Maybe nurses were like that — no lingering sentimentality when the thirst was quenched. Or maybe that was how a harem worked.
“I have a class until nine this day of the week,” I said. “We usually have a beer after, too,” I said.
She shrugged. “That’s okay,” she said, and she waved at me over her shoulder with a tiny flutter of her fingers, and left through the doors outside and under the stairs out front.
When I got back it was after 10. The lights in the blue house were out. I went around the side and straight to my caboose. The lights were out inside there, too. I came in and put my things down, flicked on a lamp, and collapsed on my couch.
Eden emerged from the darkness of my bedroom and stepped lightly on her toes over to me on the couch and she fell into it beside me and kissed my cheek. She pulled her legs up under her and curled against me. “I won you for a second night,” she said, and she pressed her lips into my neck. “But I don’t want to fuck you — I just want to keep you from fucking Nina or Rebekah,” she said, and she snorted and hid her face. We went to bed, and true to her word, we cuddled, we kissed, and we hugged, but we didn’t do anything else. I was relieved to discover there was a limit to her unleashed desires after all.
The next day, Nina told me they were all signed up to go on an overnight trip to some famous hospital, to see the nursing practices there and experience a top-tier and cutting-edge care facility with all the latest technology. “You’re going to be left all by your lonesome,” she said.
“Unless we smuggle him into our room,” Rebekah said, and she laughed.
“We can’t, can we?” Eden said.
Nina looked at me across the table. “No, because we are three law-abiding young, soon-to-be professional women who don’t do wrong things,” she said, staring at my eyes with her eyes flaring.
“When is this trip?” I said.
“Couple of weeks,” Eden said, and she got up and passed behind me. She draped her arms over my shoulders and hugged and kissed me on the back of my head. She took her bowl to the kitchen.
“What, a weekend?” I said.
“Leave early Saturday morning, come back late Sunday night,” Nina said, and she also drew past me and leaned down to kiss my neck and drag her hand over my chest and head. She went to the kitchen sink too.
“I don’t see why he can’t come too,” Rebekah said. She also leaned over my shoulder and turned my chin with her finger to kiss me on my lips. “And just hide out,” she said and she laughed.
“We’re booking one room for the three of us,” Nina said. “Two king-size beds. Room for you,” she said, nodding at me. “But no.”
“I’m not allowed, though, am I,” I said.
“It’s not like we’re kids with a chaperone,” Rebekah said to Nina. “We’re adults. We can do what we want.”
“Won’t people notice a non-nurse coming and going from the hotel room?” Eden said.
“Who’s to say who’s a nurse and who isn’t — there’s going to be 30 or 40 of us from all over,” Rebekah said. “And anyway, everybody is going to the hospital all day. Who’s around the hotel to spy on who’s coming out of our room?”
“Do you really want to go?” Nina said to me.
“I mean,” I said, and I shrugged. I got up too and carried my bowl to the kitchen sink. We all leaned back on the two counters facing each other, thinking. “Kind of fun — road trip, hotel. Nice hotel?” I said.
“Right downtown,” Nina said. “Two hour road trip.”
“So why not?” I said. “A chance to bond,” I grinned. 
They all laughed. “Okay, out you go,” Nina said. “We have work.” She slapped my ass. “We’ll think it through.” Rebekah hip-checked me. Eden grabbed my balls and squeezed me. 
“Eden!” Nina said in fake horror. “Leave my boyfriend alone!”
“He’s my boyfriend!” Rebekah shouted and she stood in front of me blocking the others with her arms out. They all laughed and struggled against each other to claw and pull at me, but playfully, not for real.
“Ladies, ladies,” I said. “You all get your turns!” I said, and I snickered and turned away and slipped out the door. I flopped down on my couch in the caboose out back. A road trip, a hotel room. Three girlfriends all living together. What began as an expedient solution to the noise and chaos of the dorms was rapidly turning into something life-altering. We’d never spent that much time together, all four of us. I knew the weekend coming up would either break the spell, or it would transform us all, and take us up to some higher, previously unglimpsed, level.
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