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Chapter 1: Amber | Heartbreak

The warm glow of the setting sun bathes my dorm room in a soft orange light as I sit at my desk, trying to focus on the open textbook in front of me. Unable to concentrate, I watch the people playing frisbee outside my window, their laughter drifting through the open pane and filling the air around me.

"Ugh," I huff under my breath, feeling a pang of envy for the carefree students enjoying themselves. My hazel eyes return to the page, scanning the words, but none of them seem to stick. It was only my first week at college, all my classmates were out having fun and socializing — but I knew what I came here for.

My mother had fought tooth and nail against me attending school, adamant that I should marry my high school boyfriend, Jake, right after graduation. But with my father's support, I'd managed to convince her to let me move out of our small town and into the city to pursue a nursing degree. Now that I'm here, I'm determined to prove myself — not just to her, but to myself as well.

Relax Amber. Remember what you are here to prove…

I think to myself, fixating on the words. I inhale, trying to shake off the tension that's been building up in my shoulders. It's only the first week of class, but I already feel like I'm falling behind. As I push myself away from the desk, I take a deep breath and try to clear my thoughts.

The sun dipped lower in the sky, casting warm hues on my open textbook. My focus waned as I flipped through the pages. The words seemed to blur together, and I found it difficult to concentrate. My eyes wandered, landing on a surprisingly captivating sight — Lily's booty shorts tossed haphazardly on the floor.

"Jesus, Lily," I muttered under my breath. For all her charm and charisma, she was an absolute slob. But as I stared at those shorts, my heart began to race. I remembered how they clung to her round ass and toned legs, accentuating her curves. Lily was starkly different from me. She wore those booty shorts and a revealing crop top freely around the dooms, to the pleasure of all the boys that she passed. I wouldn’t be caught dead wearing something that was buried between my cheeks or teased the outline of my slit. Though, the image of Lily strutting around in those shorts made my breath hitched, and I couldn't help but squeeze my thighs together, trying to subdue the warmth building up inside me.

Focus, Amber, I scolded myself internally. It was no secret that Lily had a wilder side, one that entailed partying and flings more than studying. Even so, she was kind-hearted and friendly, which made it hard to resent her carefree attitude.

I bit my lip, feeling a strange magnetism toward the damp spot on the fabric of her discarded shorts. She was out on a date, leaving me alone with my thoughts, and... her naughty outfit. "It wouldn't hurt just to take a closer look," I whisper, curiosity gnawing at me.

I knew it was dirty, and I knew it was wrong. She was a girl, I shouldn’t be having such intense feelings for her. But my body betrayed my intentions, and I rose from my desk chair, drawn to the small pile of clothing like a moth to a flame.

God, what am I doing? I thought as I approached the shorts, my pulse quickening. A voice in the back of my mind reminded me that this wasn't normal behavior; after all, I was a girl and so was she. But that didn't seem to matter anymore.

Maybe it's just the stress getting to me, I reasoned, trying to justify my actions. The pressure of school and my mother's expectations weighed heavily on me, but as I knelt down, I felt a strange thrill – one that seemed to ignite something dormant within me.

I couldn't help but shiver as I held Lily's shorts, the soft fabric feeling almost sinful in my hands. I taboo of it all just made my body crave her and her shorts even more – something deep inside me yearned to explore these forbidden feelings further.

Closing my eyes, I brought the shorts to my face and took a long, deep breath. The scent of her flowery perfume mingled with the intoxicating aroma of her arousal sent a shudder down my spine.

"Ah... Lily..." Her name slipped from my lips, sounding like a confession of some dark sin. My mind raced back to all those times in the locker room after dance practice, stealing glances at the other girls as they changed. A part of me had always known I was drawn to women, but I'd been too afraid to admit it – even to myself.

"Maybe just one more..." I whispered, pressing the fabric to my nose once again. As I inhaled, the sweet smell of Lily's desire enveloped me, causing my nipples to harden beneath my pink pajamas.

Suddenly, my phone buzzed on the bed, jolting me out of my trance. Startled, I fumbled to grab it, my heart pounding in my chest. The screen lit up to reveal a text from my boyfriend, Jake:

‘Hey babe, I'm coming to see you. Got a surprise for you ;)’

I huffed, disappointed. Jake was a good guy, he had asked me out multiple times back in high school. Despite me being on the… nerdier side of the high school popularity — Jake never seemed to care. He was on the football team, and all my friends were jealous that I was the one he was after.

Eventually, I gave in to his asks and went on a date with him. He treated me well, better than I deserved. Nobody was more excited to hear that I was dating him than my mother. She even managed to convince him to propose to me after graduation.

My mother knew that I wanted to go to college to become a Nurse, and she foolishly thought that a proposal would jog my head of those silly notions. She always wanted me to be a housewife, just like her and her mother before. I knew it wasn’t the life I wanted — so, I rejected Jake and simultaneously broke his and my mother’s heart.

Jake followed me to college. Though much like Lily, he cared more about the parties and fraternizing than actually learning.

Tossing Lily’s shorts back onto the floor, I grabbed my phone and sat on the edge of my bed.

‘I’m in no shape to go out. I’m in my pajamas and I need to study.”

I sent back, though if I knew Jake — he wasn’t going to take no for an answer.

Sure enough, ‘No probs. I’ll come up to your room.’

I sighed. Jake, well-intentioned as he was — didn’t really seem to take me seriously when I told him that I wanted to become a Nurse. He never really took me seriously about anything…

Suddenly, the dorm room door swung open, slamming against the wall. I nearly yelped right off onto the floor.

Lily came rushing in, her corset-like lace top was snug to her body and her wavy blonde hair fell behind her. “Oh! Amber. I figured you'd be at the library or something.” She said cheekily. She strutted in, tugging her jeans up as her midriff swayed with each step.

“I decided to study here tonight… Weren’t you going to some frat party or something?” I asked. Thank goodness Jake’s text drew my attention away from her shorts. It would be hard to explain why I’d been kneeling on the floor with her dirty clothes up to my face…

“I was there for a bit, the party was lame. It was just full of horny dudes.” She giggled, walking to her desk and grabbing her purse. “I think I’ll try my luck at another party.”

I raised an eyebrow. That seemed like the perfect party for Lily. Every time I’d seen her out, she was with a different boy, wrapping her petite body around his arm.

Lili hummed as she slung her purse over her shoulder, inspecting herself in the mirror. I couldn’t help but stare. The waistband of her baby blue panties peered out over her jeans. My heart raced like a stallion.

“Are you sure you don’t want to come out? I think I’m going to try another party down the street.” She asked, turning to face me. My eyes shot up from her ass just in time.

“No thanks,” I replied, a soft smile as I tried to keep the blush off my cheeks. “Jake should be over any moment now.”

Lily nodded, leaning against the window sill. Her corset top was so tight against her slender body. Her tits were like little hills, and the fabric was so thin that hints of her pretty pink nipples poked up underneath.

Fuck. She was stunning. I couldn’t keep my pupils from darting back down to her body, and the blush was surging to my cheeks like waves.

“Anyways,” I began, trying desperately to distract my dirty mind. “If you don’t mind putting your clothes away next time. I nearly tipped over your shorts.” I nodded towards them.

I knew the sinful thoughts planting themselves into my brain were only going to grow into something much more devious. If Lily would put her underwear away — perhaps that be enough to remove the temptation.

She didn’t reply. Her eyes glared outside the window.

“Lily…?” I replied.

“Umm… Jake is tall with curly brown hair, right?” She asked, her voice whimpering.

“Yeah…?”

The blonde girl pursed her lips together. “You may want to see this…” She walked over, taking my hand in hers. Her soft skin was like velvet.

“W-what are you doing?” I asked, blood pooling in my cheeks.

As she pulled me to the window — I glanced outside.

My jaw dropped. And so did my heart. Just outside of the dorm doors — Jake held a girl up against the stone wall. Her legs wrapped around his torso as the girl clawed at his back. Their mouths locked with their tongues fighting for space in the other’s mouth.

Jake… Was cheating on me?

The entire room spun around me as I stumbled back. It felt like my mind had shattered like a pane of glass that just had a baseball shot through it.

Jake. The man who had promised to make me the happiest woman in the world.

Jake. The man who asked me out all throughout Junior year never took no for an answer.

Jake. The man who proposed to me, and when I turned him down, he stayed with me all the same.

My vision blurred and my heart tore. All I could remember was falling into the arms of Lily, my head resting against her chest as we curled up onto the floor.

Chapter 2: Amber | The Kiss

The pounding against the door reverberated through my skull, amplifying the pain of betrayal. Jake's muffled voice begged for entry, desperate to explain himself. "I can explain!" he shouted, but I couldn't bear to listen.

"Go hang out with that slut you were kissing!" Lily yelled back, her blue eyes burning with fury. "Leave us alone, Jake!" she added, placing a protective arm around me. My heart raced as I sobbed into her shoulder, feeling as if my world had shattered into pieces.

As the tears streamed down my face, I couldn't help but think about how Jake used to be the one who made me happy. If only I had accepted his proposal... maybe he wouldn't have cheated on me. The thought consumed me like a storm, threatening to drag me under.

"Shh, it's okay," Lily whispered, her warm embrace shielding me from the chaos of my own cannibal thoughts. Her scent, a mix of lavender and vanilla, calmed my raging emotions. The softness of her skin felt like a sanctuary, a place where I could forget about Jake's betrayal.

"Fuck off, Jake!" she spat again, her anger evident in every word. The banging ceased momentarily, replaced by the sound of his heavy breathing.

"Please, Amber... just let me talk to you," Jake pleaded, his voice cracking with desperation.

"Get lost!" Lily snapped, unwilling to give him an inch. She tightened her grip on me as if daring him to try to tear us apart.

Lily's hands cradled my face, her touch gentle and soothing. "Listen. You'll get through this. Jake is a loser, he always has been." Her words stung, but somewhere deep inside, I knew she was right.

"Please, Amber!" Jake's voice filtered through the door, still demanding entrance.

I tried to focus on Lily's bright blue eyes, drowning out the incessant banging. "I...I just... Don't know what to do," I whimpered, feeling like a lost child.

She offered a reassuring smile, a strand of perfect blonde hair falling in front of her face. "I know you don't, and that's okay. I'll be here every step of the way."

As I stared into her eyes, something within me shifted. I'd only known Lily for a few days, but our connection felt undeniably powerful. My hands moved on their own, gripping her waist as my fingers dug into her soft skin exposed by her crop top. A quiet whimper escaped my lips, surprised by how good her touch felt.

"Amber..." Lily breathed out, her eyes filled with a mix of concern and desire.

My mind was a mess, clouded by heartbreak and confusion, yet my body seemed to know exactly what it wanted. I leaned in, my eyes fluttering closed as I anticipated the sensation of her lips against mine. Her warm breath hitched, but she didn't pull away.

The moment our lips met, my world transformed. All thoughts of Jake vanished, replaced by the tender embrace of Lily's kiss. She hesitated at first, her soft whimpering betraying her vulnerability, but soon she relaxed and allowed herself to be consumed by our shared passion.

Her hands trailed up my arms, sending shivers down my spine as our tongues danced together, exploring and tasting each other like forbidden fruit. The sweetness of her strawberry lip gloss lingered on my lips, intoxicating me with every delicate touch.

"Amber…" Lily asked breathlessly, her eyes searching mine for any hint of doubt or regret. “Is this okay?” She asked, as if she were taking advantage of my messy mind.

I stared into her eyes. For once, the racing thoughts in my mind had stilled. I knew what I wanted.

"More than okay," I whispered back, my voice laced with desire.

She pursed her lips, her sapphire pupils trembling as she stared up at me with pure lust in her eyes. “Kiss me again.” Her breath was little more than a whisper, and yet it drowned out the world around us.

I nodded, leaning down as I straddled her hips. Our lips locked again, flooding my head with pure euphoric pleasure. “Mmmh~” I moaned as our tongues wrestled.

Lily clawed at my back as my mind and heart melted. The only other person I’ve ever kissed was Jake — and he never made me feel as light and weightless as Lily did. “Amber…” The girl moaned, her hot breath landing on my lips — sending a shiver through my spine. “I… I need you~” Her voice was as soft as the purr of a cat.

Heat seared through my pelvis like a stroke of a paintbrush. I needed her too.

Chapter 3: Lily | Lending a Hand

The room spins as I push Amber off my hips, her body crashing onto the soft mattress below. She whimpers like a lost kitten, and my heart races as I crawl over her. Was it possible? Did she know about my feelings for her all along?

"God, Amber," I breathe. "You have no idea how long I've wanted this." Her hazel eyes meet mine – wide, innocent, and so full of desire.

"Really, Lily?" she whispers, her fingers trembling against my back. "I-I never knew."

"Shh," I murmur, leaning down to press my lips against the tender skin of her neck. She arches beneath me, her moan sending shivers down my spine. My pussy clenches with need, the wetness soaking through my panties.

"O-oh, Lily~" Amber gasps, clutching at me as if I'm her lifeline. God, hearing her say my name like that only fuels the fire burning within me.

"Let's get you out of these," I tease, tugging at the hem of her pajama top. The fabric lifts easily, revealing her toned stomach. My mouth waters, wanting to taste every inch of her. "Ready?" I ask, grinning wickedly. She bites her lip, nodding hesitantly.

"Y-yes."

"Good girl," I purr, continuing to undress her. As the rest of her clothes fall away, my mind floods with fantasies of everything I want to do with this beautiful, innocent creature.

With a deep breath, I yank the top around her collar. Her big, plump tits bounced free, making my mouth water. “Fuck…” I mutter, my pupils dilating at the sight of her brownish-pink nipples. They were already nice and hard, and they rested on her tits like little gumdrops.

My fingers dance over Amber's nipples, pinching and twisting them just enough to make her squirm. I can't help but smirk; the sight of her writhing beneath me is intoxicating. "You like that, don't you?" I tease, my voice low and sultry.

"Y-yes~" Amber moans, her cheeks flushed a lovely shade of pink. I lean in close, my breath hot against her ear.

"I'm going to make you feel so good, Amber." The girl just had her heart broken. What kind of a roommate would I be not to lend her a helping hand?

"Please, Lily," she begs, her hands gripping my arms tightly. The desperation in her voice only fuels my desire.

"Since you asked so nicely..." I trail off, letting my hand glide down her stomach to explore the wet heat between her legs. Her breath catches as my fingers slip past the waistband of her damp pajama bottoms.

"Fuck, Amber...you're so wet," I whisper, circling her clit with feather-light touches. She gasps and bucks her hips up, seeking more contact. “Ohhh yesss!” Her breath is weak and stammered. The pleasure surges through her like a storm.

Amber grabbed her pants, arching her butt off the mattress as she yanks the pants down to the middle of her thighs, revealing her innocent cunt.

"Please...touch me," Amber pleads, her eyes glassy with need. My cunt clenches at the sound of her words, eager for release.

"Your wish is my command," I purr, slipping two fingers inside her. She cries out, her body tensing around my fingers as I begin to pump them in and out. The sounds of her moans and the slickness of her pussy are driving me wild.

My eyes widen at the sight of her perfect little pussy. Her pink lips were blossoming as my slender fingers ran up and down the slit — like flower petals after a spring rain. My own body shivers as the bubblegum pink pussy oozed with sticky grool.

Despite how tight she was, my fingers slipped in effortlessly. Amber moaned, her lip trembling as her pussy walls gripped my two fingers like a glove. “F-fuck!” She yelped, toes curling as the pleasure bubbled over.

"Harder, Lily!" she gasps, her nails digging into my arm. I happily oblige, thrusting faster and curling my fingers to hit that sweet spot inside her.

"God, I love how tight you are," I growl, feeling my own arousal reaching its peak. Amber's whimpers only grow louder, and I can tell she's close to coming undone.

I leaned down against her body. The heat radiated off of her like a furnace. The scent of her lavender body wash was like a tidal wave of sheer pleasure that flooded my nose — and her whimpers and moans were music to my ears. “Give yourself to me, Amber…” I whispered into her ear as my fingers continued to plunge in and out of her body.

“Oh, oh, ohhhh~” She moaned with each thrust of my fingers. My talented fingers stroked inside of her slit, massaging her tender G spot.

As I pump my fingers in and out of Amber's tight, wet pussy, she thrashes beneath me, her cries echoing through the dorm room. Her body quakes and shudders as she loses herself to the pleasure, her release building with each stroke of my fingers. "Lily, I'm cumming!" She gasped, arching her back and digging her nails into my shoulders as her body shook with pleasure.

Her pussy walls gripped my fingers, milking them as wetness oozed out of her cunt.

“Cum for me~” I moaned into her ears, my own pussy gnawing at my panties. “Give yourself up to the pleasure.”

Her moans turned feral as the innocent girl squirmed on her filthy sheets. Her head tossing and her pelvis grinding against my hand as it filled her slit. She was so wet, so tight, and so fucking dirty.

I kissed her again, sucking on her lip. Amber’s mind was too mushy to kiss me back. Her eager, frantic pants landed on my face — making my spine shiver.

“Ahhhhh!” She cried out, her pussy clenching onto my fingers as her body went rigid. Amber’s eyes rolled back as she let out a loud groan of pure euphoria. “FUCKKKK~”

I giggled, holding my fingers inside of her as her orgasm exploded throughout her petite body. As she collapsed onto the sheets, gasping for breath I pulled my fingers out of her little pussy. Strings of grool dripped off my fingers — and I couldn’t help but go in for a taste.

My fingers pushed into my mouth as my tongue licked my fingers dry, the taste of her salty and sweet goodness flooded my mouth, coating each tastebud as I purred.

“Mmmmmh~”

Amber’s eyes blinked, pulling her back from her trance. She stared up at me, her cheeks still pink. “Th-that… Was amazing.”

I giggled, “Wasn’t it? Thank you for cumming for me.”

Amber wrapped her arms around my neck, pulling my face down to hers. Her hot breath on my flushed skin made my entire body tingle. “No… Thank you. For everything.” She said, before locking her lips against mine.

Chapter 4: Amber | The Dirty Lesson

As I sat in class, Ms. Reynolds' voice became nothing more than a distant hum in the back of my mind. I couldn't focus on anything but the memory of Lily's lips pressed against mine, her skilled fingers exploring my body in ways I never knew could make me feel so alive. My entire being craved her touch again, the way she made me forget about Jake's betrayal and the storm of emotions that threatened to consume me. How could something so incredibly wrong feel so right?

"Class dismissed," Professor Reynolds announced, jolting me out of my daydream. Immediately, the students around me shifted in their seats — tossing their notebooks and laptops into their bag to rush out for lunch.

"Before you go, Amber, do you mind stopping by my office for a quick chat?" she asked.

"Of course, Professor," I forced a smile, stuffing my belongings into my backpack. All I wanted was to curl up in bed and process the whirlwind of emotions swirling inside me.

She gave a brisk nod, brushing down her black shirt as she walked towards her office nestled into the corner of the lecture hall. As I tucked my notes into my backpack, I felt a searing heat against the back of my neck.

I turned to see Jake standing at the top of the stairs. His gaze fixated on me. The boy looked like he hadn’t slept in days. My body winced, jerking my attention away. I managed to avoid him all weekend, but he knew my class schedule. I would have to face him sooner or later.

My heart raced as I watched Jake's eyes follow me from the top of the stairs, his hair disheveled and dark circles under his eyes. He looked like he'd been waiting for class to end just to catch a glimpse of me. The thought both terrified and angered me; I had no interest in facing him or the demons he'd unleashed in my life.

Instead, I crossed the lecture hall, my sneakers echoing into the ceiling as I tried to ignore the fiery gaze from my boyfriend… Or my ex-boyfriend? To be honest, I didn’t know what he was to me anymore.

With a deep breath, I knocked on Professor Reynolds’ door.

"Come in," Professor Reynolds called from behind her office door. Taking a deep breath, I opened it and poked my head in. "You wanted to chat, professor?" I asked timidly.

The office was dimly lit, casting a warm glow on Professor Reynolds' face as she looked up at me. Her dark eyes seemed to pierce through my soul, making me feel exposed and vulnerable.

"Please have a seat, Amber," she said with a gentle smile, motioning to the chair across from her. I hesitated for a moment, wondering what could be so important that she wanted to talk to me privately. My hands trembled slightly as I brushed down my jeans and sat down, trying my best to appear calm.

Professor Reynolds leaned forward, her arms crossed on her desk. The fabric of her white shirt strained against the fullness of her breasts, threatening to burst the buttons holding it together. I couldn't help but steal a glance, feeling an unfamiliar heat rise within me.

"So, why don't you tell me what's on your mind?" she asked softly, her gaze never leaving mine.

"E-excuse me?" I stammered, suddenly feeling flustered.

"You always come to class with such energy," she continued, "ready to ask questions and furiously taking down notes. Today, I don't even think you looked up from the floor. What's wrong?"

My heart raced as I tried to find the words to explain myself. How could I tell her about my recent encounter with Lily, and the confusing feelings that had been consuming me ever since?

"Well, I…" I began, struggling to form a coherent sentence. "I've just been going through some… personal issues."

"Is there anything I can do to help?" she offered, her voice filled with genuine concern. I hesitated. The woman was my teacher. There was no way I could unload all my baggage on her. With a forced smile, I shook my head. “No thank you, Ma’am. I’ll be fine.”

The heat of the afternoon sun poured in through the window, casting golden rays on Professor Reynolds' elegant form. I could feel my heart race as she stood there like a vision of authority and beauty, her eyes locked on mine.

"Amber," she said softly, her voice making me shiver. She rose to her feet, black hair cascading down her back as her outfit clung to her curves. The sight of her in that tight skirt and sheer leggings made it even harder to concentrate.

"Be honest," she continued, her voice firm but gentle. "I don't want my favourite student to start falling behind. You can tell me anything..."

My mind raced with thoughts, unsure of how much I should reveal. But something about those warm, understanding eyes told me I could trust her.

The warmth of Professor Reynolds' hand enveloped mine, and I couldn't help but notice the way her fingers grazed my skin, sending shivers down my spine. "Okay... Fine," I exhaled, my cheeks flushed. "Last Friday, I found out my boyfriend was cheating on me."

"Oh, I'm sorry honey," she said softly. Her words felt like a gentle caress, and I leaned into the comforting touch as she held my hand. "Yeah... I was a mess... And I did something... Naughty." My voice trembled, betraying my embarrassment.

"Naughty how?" Professor Reynolds asked, her lips curling into a wicked smirk that made my heart race.

Taking a deep breath, I prepared to share my secret. "I... slept with my roommate, Lily."

"Ah, that cute blonde cheerleader?" She purred, her eyes sparkling with intrigue.

"Y-yes, that's the one" I chuckled nervously. As I spoke, I couldn't help but recall how the night unfolded -– Lily's soft kisses, her warm hands exploring my body, her sweet taste on my tongue.

"Tell me more," Professor Reynolds urged, leaning in closer. The scent of her perfume filled my nostrils, intoxicating and sensual.

"Uh, well, we were both angry and hurt... and then, she kissed me… Or maybe I kissed her? To be honest, I can’t really remember," I confessed. "It felt... amazing. And before I knew it, she was… Pleasuring me."

"Did you enjoy it?" She asked, her gaze never leaving mine. She gripped my hand tighter, causing my breath to stutter. “M-ma’am?” I whimpered.

She asked again, “Did you enjoy it…?”

“Well… Yeah. I did. Very much.” I admitted. “I can’t stop thinking about it…about her. In fact, I’ve been thinking about Lily more than I have been thinking about Jake.”

She chuckled, “That’s what the magic of a good orgasm does to you.”

The blush on my cheeks intensified as my eyes widened. “P-professor!” I yelped. That was hardly an appropriate thing to say. Professor Reynolds just tossed her head back and laughed, her black hair wavering as she did. “Oh come now, dear. We’re just two women chatting.”

I huffed, staring at my feet. “Besides, I didn’t even touch her… She was the one touching me.”

“Well then perhaps next time, you can return the favour.” Professor Reynolds said with a coy smile. She hopped up onto her desk, crossing one leg over the other. Fuck, her legs looked so amazing.

After my encounter with Lily, I seemed to be stealing glances at all the girls I passed in the halls. Professor Reynolds must have noticed my gaze. She gave a chuckle, lifting one foot up into the air. Her skirt rode up to her thigh.

I couldn’t help but whimper, “W-woah…” I immediately shook my head, embarrassed by my gawking. Instead of being offended, Professor Reynolds laughed, “It’s okay dear, I work hard at the gym. I’m glad you appreciate my legs.”

That I did. She was perfect.

“Perhaps I should return the favor… But I don’t think I know how to. I’ve only ever been intimate with Jake…”

The corners of Professor Reynolds’ lips curled into a devious grin. “Want to learn?”

“Wh-what?”

“I can teach you.”

My breath stuttered. Had I finally snapped, had I lost my mind? I stared at the professor, bewilderment in my eyes. My bottom lip moved, but no words came out.

Professor Reynolds laughed, “Oh you poor thing. It was just an offer, no need to—”

“Okay.” I blurted, surprising even myself. My body tensed up. Had… Had I just said that?

The mischievous grin on her lips grew as her eyes narrowed. I froze like a deer in headlights, mesmerized by her icy dark gaze. “Good girl…”

Slowly, Professor Reynolds reached down, grabbing her skirt as she squirmed on the desk. “It takes a lot to truly please a woman… I’m sure your little Lily will appreciate you coming home with some new techniques.”

My heart raced as the woman lifted the frill of her skirt, revealing more of her flawless and sculpted legs.

My pelvis seared with heat as the cougar professor held her skirt up against her pelvis. Slowly, her thighs spread, revealing her tight, black panties. “Ohhh~” I whimpered, my eyes fixating on the delicate fabric, holding snugly against her wetness.

Professor Reynolds bit her lip, inching to the edge of the desk. The heat in the room made my skin dew underneath my shirt and jeans. Was this really happening? If this was a dream — I didn’t want to wake up.

“If you really want to thank Lily, you’ll need to bring your A game. Think you can do that, Amber?” The naughty professor said, lifting one foot onto the edge of the desk. Her thighs spread even more. Dark pubes peered out past the silk fabric of her panties. I could see the outline of her lips blooming underneath, making my breath stutter.

“Y-yes…” I whimpered, my mouth watering.

“Good girl,” She said, beckoning me forward. “Why don’t you come and show Mommy what you got?”

I whimpered, melting off the chair. My knees rattled and my heart raced as I crawled up to the edge of her desk. My knees dug into the carpeted floor as Professor Reynolds rested her legs on my shoulders. I grabbed her thighs, my fingers digging into the soft flesh as I leaned forward.

The scent of her moist pussy drifted into my nose. It was sweet and warm, and made my entire body shiver.

The professor giggled, running her hands through my brown hair. “Fuck… you look so cute down on your knees.”

I whimpered, her praise sending shivers up my spine. I massaged her soft thighs as I stared at her moist, white panties. My mouth watered, and all thoughts disappeared from my head like a puff of smoke.

This was so dirty — so wrong. Professor Reynolds smirked down at me with her big, loving eyes. Gently, her thighs closed around my head, suffocating me between the soft pillows. “Go on girl,” She urged. “Mommy’s waiting.”

I moaned, my eyes fluttering close as I let myself go — giving into the bliss. I leaned forward, planting a soft kiss on her panties. Professor Reynolds moaned, her entire body shaking as I kissed her wetness. The moisture on her panties lingered on my lips — the sweet and salty concoction was amazing. I was addicted.

My tongue lashed against her panties, tasting the sweat and grool of the older woman. Her purrs echoed in the air as my finger dug into her skin. Professor Reynolds locked her ankles around my back, pinning me between her thighs. “Fuck, not bad.” She moaned, massaging my scalp with her slender fingers. Even through the panties, I could tell how nice and soft her pussy was.

I glanced up at Professor Reynolds with my doe-brown eyes filled with lust. “Y-you taste so good~” I moaned, my breath landing on her wetness.

She smirked as her fingers played through my hair. “Go ahead and take off my panties for an even closer taste.”

I nodded, feeling my heart race like a drum. My trembling fingers slipped underneath the waistband of her panties. With a deep breath, I pulled them down her legs. The professor leaned back, lifting her feet into the air as I guided the panties off her sculpted thighs and calves.

The panties fell to the floor, and with her skirt lifted around her waist — I had the perfect view of Professor Reynold’s nice, wet pussy.

My eyes widened. The lips were nice and bloomed, and her short black hairs were trimmed nicely and coated in her sticky filth.

“Fuck…” I muttered, feeling my own pussy start to growl. My hands explored her legs as she lifted them back onto my shoulders. A drop of sticky grool ran down the curve of her ass onto the desk below as she whimpered. “Come and have a closer taste.” She said.

I nodded, stray brown hairs sticking to my face.

My heart races as I lean in, breathing in the intoxicating scent of Professor Reynolds' arousal. Her experienced hands guide my head towards her inner thigh, a silent invitation for me to explore further. The anticipation is almost too much to bear.

"Go on girl, have a taste of Mommy" she whispers, her voice trembling with desire. I can feel her vulnerability and trust in this moment, and it only fuels my own lust.

I plant tender kisses on her inner thigh, inching closer to the source of her sweet aroma. She moans softly, her body squirming as my lips brush against her delicate skin. This is so dirty, so taboo, but fuck, it feels amazing. Just a few days ago, I had been a straight girl who had only been with one man, and now here I am, craving the taste of my second woman -– and not just any woman, my mentor, my professor.

"Amber," Professor Reynolds breathes out my name as I continue my sensual assault on her thighs. Her words send shivers down my spine, and I can't help but think about how I'm crossing boundaries I never thought I'd even approach. Is this really happening?

As my kisses reach the crest of her pussy, she moans loudly, gripping the roots of my hair. Her thighs clamp around my face, and I can't help but moan in response. My tongue darts out, lapping at her wetness as if seeking sustenance. The taste of her soft flesh on my lips makes my entire body tremble. I want more.

"God~ R-right there," she gasps, her hips swaying against my face as I devour her with an insatiable hunger. Her moans encourage me, spurring me on as I lose myself in the pleasure of pleasing her.

This is so dirty, but fuck, it feels so good. I can't believe this is happening. Just a few days ago, I had been a straight girl who had only been with one man, and now I had been with one woman, and about to have my second.

My tongue explored her folds as my nose pressed against the light hairs on her pelvis. The scent and taste of the woman engulfed my senses, drowning me with the ecstasy of pleasuring her. Her soft yet sharp moans fill my ears and fuel my resolve.

I moaned like a lioness devouring her meal, my tongue lashing like a whip. I had no rhythm or reason to the lashing, but given the older woman’s moans of pure delight — I was doing a good job.

She gripped my hair tighter, her hips rolling like waves against my face. “O-okay, first lesson.” She huffed, her cheeks flushed. “Slow strokes, all the way up and down my slit.”

I whimpered, barely able to process her words. Even still, I slowed my frantic pace. My tongue went from jabbing her clit, to long, purposeful strokes up and down her entire slit. Each pass seemed to bury deeper than the last.

“Ohhhh~” She moaned, tossing her head back. “Just like that, fuck…”

I moaned, inhaling her scent as her stick grool coated my entire tongue. The taste overwhelmed my senses, it was delicious.

“And use your entire tongue, not just the tip.” She huffed, her cheeks red and her entire body shaking. Professor Reynolds locked her legs around my head as her thighs pressed against my cheeks.

Each breath I took filled my lungs with her womanly aroma instead of oxygen. The thoughts in my head melted away, leaving pure bliss.

I did as she told me, using the flat surface of my tongue. My tongue licked deeply against her pussy, like I was licking an ice cream cold on a summer’s day. Her body buckled as she let out a loud moan that bounced off the walls of her office. “Ohhhhh yesssss!”

“Mmmh~” I moaned, gripping her thighs for dear life. My nose buried into the soft pubes adorning her pelvis.

My wet tongue rode up and down her pussy, saliva and grool rolled down my chin as I melted away to the pleasure. Her hot moans only fueled my resolve.

“O-okay, next lesson.” She purred, stroking my hair. “While you lick, how about using your finger as well? You have me nice and wet now.” She bit her lip.

I glanced up her body, “Y-yes, ma’am.” I moaned into her slit. Gently, I lifted my hand. My trembling finger pushed against the base of her silk wetness. “Ohhh~” She moaned, her pussy blooming for my finger.

With a deep breath, I pushed my finger into her body. Her tight slit gripped my finger like a glove. “Ohhh!” She yelped, her body arching. “J-just like that!”

With how wet she was, my finger pushed in easily. Her pink walls gripped my finger as I slowly began to push it in and out of her slit. “Mmmh!” She yelped, “A-and use your tongue to lick my clit~” She purred between breaths.

I did just that.

As my finger rhythmically pushed into her pussy, my tongue circled around her clit — which had just begun to peer out of her hood. The pink bulb quivered as my tongue pushed down against it.

“Ohhhh!” Professor Reynold’s cried out, not caring to keep her voice down.

My heart races as my fingers plunge deeper into Professor Reynolds' wetness, and my tongue dances over her swollen clit. I feel like I'm floating, the sensation of her soft thighs pressed against my cheeks only adding to my euphoria. Her moans reverberate through my body, making my hairs stand on end.

"God, Amber," she pants, "You're amazing."

I can't believe this elegant, beautiful woman is writhing against my face, and that I have the power to make her moan like this — like a dirty slut. The heat between us feels almost electric, and I can feel my jeans dampening as I hungrily devour her.

"O-ohhh~ You're doing so well," Professor Reynolds moans, her fingers threading through my sweaty hair, massaging my scalp gently. I whimper in response, "Th-thank you..." Pride swells within me at her praise, fueling my desire to please her even more.

Her pussy throbs around my finger, signaling that she's close to her climax. I can feel her body trembling beneath me, muscles tensing as she nears the edge. My mind whirls with naughty thoughts. I need her orgasm — I needed to make my professor cum.

"Please, don't stop," she begs, her voice strained with need. I eagerly oblige, increasing the pace of my fingers and tongue. It's incredible to think how much I've learned from her both in and out of the classroom and now, I have the chance to show her just how grateful I am.

My thrusting picks up, my finger pushing knuckle deep into her cunt as I tenderly suck her clit. Her entire body is squirming like a fish out of water.

“Ah, ah ahhhh~” She moaned, her teeth gritting as her body shook. “Amber! I’m going to cum!”

“Cum for me, Mommy~” I purred, staring up at her as my mouth and fingers pleasuring her slit. “Cum all over my face.”

She whimpered, staring down at me with trembling eyes. Her black hair stuck to her sweaty face and her cheeks shone pink. The woman was normally so elegant, so well put together — and I had turned her into a horny, slutty mess. I loved it.

Her back arched, the top button of her shirt ripped free, revealing her silk bra as the Professor’s body shook. “OHHHH! FUCK!”

At that instant, her pussy gushed with wetness, I moaned feeling her grool lather my face and chin. “Ohhh~” I purred, devouring her naughty filth.

With a final gasp, she collapsed on the desk — her legs slipped from my shoulders. I gasped, falling back onto my ass. The filth spilled down my chin and my panting face.

The room spun around me as I gleefully licked my lips, my eyes fixated on her filthy wet cunt. Each breath the professor took caused more wetness to spill out — fuck, she was a mess.

“Ohhh… Amber…” She moaned, squirming on the desk. “That was amazing…”

“Th-thank you, professor.” I moaned, wiping my chin. “You taste so fucking good.”

She lifted her tired, the smile across her face was wide. “I’m sure if you do that exact same thing to Lily — you’ll have her moaning and cumming like a geyser.”

I bit my lip, the mere thought of my gorgeous blonde roommate squirming and moaning like a slut as I ate her out was too much to bare — I could hardly wait to use my newfound lessons on her petite body.

“Let’s get cleaned up…” The professor said, groaning as she sat up. The air in the office smelt like lovemaking and bodily filth — it was intense and erotic. I didn’t want to leave. I took one last look at her tight pussy as Professor Reynolds grabbed her panties, wiggling her hips as she rode them up her legs.

“Perhaps…” I began, “I could come back another day, and you could teach me some more lessons?” I winked cheekily.

Professor Reynolds chuckled. “I’d love that. You really are such an eager student, aren’t you?”

I nodded, “You have no idea.”

Chapter 5: Lily | Return the Favor

“Mmmh… Are you going to cum” The boy whispered into my ear.

I rolled my eyes, wrapping my arms around his neck as he pressed me into the lockers. “Yes, baby. I’m soooo close.” I lied. This was taking forever. At first, when the cute football player asked me to meet him in the lockers late at night — it seemed like something out of the spicy romance novels I loved to read — but his cock refused to get hard, and his fingers were brutish and had no rhythm.

“Fuck… Lily. your cunt is so fucking nice and tight.” He moaned, groaning as his body pinned mine against the cold lockers. I suppressed my scoff. Probably because I’m as dry as the Sahara.

I was eager to wrap this up and get back to my dorm. The boy, Jared I think his name was? Had his hand buried beneath the waistband of my leggings, his fingers haphazardly scratching and clawing at my lips.

“Ohhhhh…” I groaned, pushing him off me. The boy gasped, stumbling back. He had worked up more of a sweat than I did.

“Fuck… How was that?” He said, a satisfied smirk across his lips

“So good.” I said through my forced smile. “I came so hard…”

He chuckled, wiping his hands off onto his jeans. “I bet you did, you dirty little slut. Same time tomorrow?”

“Maybe…” I said, grabbing my bag and tossing it over my shoulders. I readjusted my thong and brushed down my shirt before leaving. The gym was dead as a graveyard, as it was well past midnight.

Jared was a nice enough boy, but I had my eyes on someone else… Ever since I had my naughty encounter with Amber, I could barely focus on anyone else. Her soft, innocent moans and her delicate pussy were intoxicating — and I was addicted.

The cold air nips at my cheeks as I walk back from the gym, each breath forming a small cloud in front of my face. My body is warmed from the not-so-steamy encounter with Jared, but it's not just the exercise that sends heat coursing through my veins. My mind races back to the night where I hooked up with Amber. She had just seen her boyfriend cheating on her, and one thing led to the other. She was the one who kissed me, and yet, her hazel eyes were filled with confusion. After we woke up the next morning, we barely said a word. I hadn't seen her all weekend. Was she upset at me for kissing her back? I had no idea what to make of any of it, all I knew was that I loved the night I spent with her. When I close my eyes, I can still taste the sweetness of her soft pussy on my mouth.

My blonde hair is a mess as I rush back into the dorms, heart pounding in my chest. With a huff, I make my way back to my dorm room. I stand outside the door, nervous, and barely able to open the door. Usually, Amber would be back by now... Could I face her? What would I even say?

"Lily...?" A familiar voice causes me to yelp, dropping my keys. Amber walks up behind me with just a towel around her body. The sight makes my heart race – she's so exposed, her beautiful curves barely concealed by the thin fabric. Her brown hair is curly and wet, and the smell of her strawberry shampoo sends a shiver down my spine.

"Oh, hey, Amber..." I say, trying to hide the blush in my cheeks. "Sorry, I was just trying to remember what my schedule looks like tomorrow." I chuckle nervously, bending down to pick up my keys. As I do, I can't help but steal a glance at her soft, toned legs, my desire for her reigniting like a burning flame.

"Is everything okay?" Amber asks, her hazel eyes filled with concern. She seems to sense my hesitation, making it harder for me to keep my composure.

"Y-yeah, I'm fine," I stammer, feeling the heat in my pelvis growing as I unlock the door. "Let's go inside."

I open the door to our dorm room, tossing my bag onto my bed. Catching a glimpse of Amber in the corner of my eye, I can't help but stare at her for a moment. Wrapped in a towel that clings tightly to her body, her lovely curves are on display. Her hips and legs look soft and inviting, while her damp brown hair falls in waves over her shoulders, contrasting with her pale skin. A shiver runs down my spine as I feel a familiar warmth between my legs – a stark contrast to the disappointing encounter I'd just had with Jared.

Biting my lip, I imagine myself back between Amber's thighs, feeling her quivering beneath me. Our eyes meet, and she smiles knowingly, her brown eyes sparkling. Looking away to hide my blushing cheeks, I try to act casual. "So, how was your hook-up?" she asks, her voice teasing.

"Actually, it was really bad," I admit, chuckling. "I didn't even come close to cumming."

"Oh? That's too bad…" Amber whispers, her voice sultry. I sense her stepping closer to me, and when I turn my head, she suddenly pushes me down onto the bed. I whimper, landing on my ass, completely taken by surprise.

Amber grins devilishly, advancing toward me so her towel brushes against my knees. "I really wanted to thank you for last weekend… You helped me forget about Jake for a while," she says, her eyes roaming over my body. It's strange to see her like this — she's usually so shy and innocent.

"D-don't worry about it… It was my pleasure," I stammer, trying to maintain some composure.

"No, it was mine," Amber insists, her fingers gripping the edge of her towel. "And I want to repay the favor." Her voice is barely above a whisper, but I can feel the heat in her words.

"O-oh? How?" I ask, even though deep down, I already know the answer. With a seductive wink, Amber lets the towel fall from her body, leaving her naked and exposed before me.

The faint hum of the heater fills the room as I watch Amber's breasts sway hypnotically. Her pinkish nipples, already hard and begging for attention, glisten under the dim light. "How about you lay back, and let me give you what that boy couldn't?" she proposes with a devilish grin.

"O-okay~," I manage to choke out, biting my lip as Amber's hazel eyes bore into mine. The sweet scent of her strawberry shampoo and body wash envelops me like a warm embrace, making it even harder to think straight.

"Good girl," Amber purrs, lowering herself to kneel on the floor. Her hands glide up my thighs, leaving goosebumps in their wake, and her fingers hook into the waistband of my leggings.

"Amber," I whimper, squirming under her touch. She giggles playfully, yanking my pants down and taking my thong along for the ride. My heart races as the cool air hits my exposed skin.

"Spread your legs for me, Lily," Amber instructs, her voice dripping with lust. My pussy aches for her touch, my tight lips already parting in anticipation. Obeying her command, I let my knees fall apart.

"Fuck..." Amber moans, leaning in closer. "You look amazing."

"Ah!" I yelp as Amber, her hazel eyes full of desire, wraps her arms around my thighs and tugs me to the edge of the bed. My feet dangle off her shoulders, as she pulls my pelvis inches from her face.

"Fuck..." I mutter under my breath, entranced by the sight of Amber's pretty face nestled between my legs, her wavy brown hair framing her deceivingly innocent face. She glances up at me, and the intensity in her gaze makes my heart pound.

"Relax, Lily," she murmurs softly, planting a gentle kiss on my inner thigh. I squirm involuntarily, my body aching for more contact. She giggles at my reaction, continuing to tease me with kisses all around my sensitive pussy. The anticipation builds within me, making it difficult to breathe.

"Please, Amber," I beg, my voice barely a whisper. My body starts to sweat, my nipples straining against my top. I can't help but wonder if this is what I've been missing all along.

"Your skin is so soft…" Amber coos, her warm breath against my wetness sending shivers down my spine. Her teasing continues, each kiss driving me closer to the edge of sanity. I bite my lip, struggling to contain my moans of pleasure.

A bead of sweat trickles down my heated skin as I lay back on the bed, my legs spread wide. Amber's hazel eyes lock onto my glistening slit, her shy demeanor fading away with each passing moment. She leans closer, her warm breath sending shivers up my spine.

"P-Please, Amber," I whimper, reaching down and grabbing the back of her head, feeling her wavy brown hair weave through my fingers. "I need it."

Amber giggles, her face inches from my throbbing center. "Gosh, you're cute when you beg." Her voice is surprisingly confident, not the same girl who was so hesitant to open up just hours before. "But fine. Since you asked so nicely."

Her tongue drapes out of her mouth, and she gives me a playful wink. In one long motion, her tongue glides up my entire pussy. "OHHH!" I cry out in ecstasy, the intensity of the pleasure overwhelming me. Up and down, her tongue engulfs my wetness with each stroke.

"Fuck, yes!" My thoughts race as waves of pleasure surge through my spine. Amber's tongue presses flat against the hood of my clit, making my back arch involuntarily, and I hold her hair, keeping her close to my quivering slit.

Amber moans deeply, her fingers digging into my soft thighs hard enough to leave bruises. My hips sway against her face as she devours me. I pant heavily, barely able to catch my breath, and my body slickens with sweat.

"Oh yes! Amber!” I moan as I arch my back and grab my shirt, tossing it over my head. My petite breasts bounce free, nipples hard and eager as I continue to rock against Amber's face.

She moans again, her eyes darting up to take in my naked body. Her hands slide up from my thighs, curving around my stomach until she reaches my breasts, gently squeezing them as she continues to eat me out.

As her tongue lashes, her hands grope my chest. I felt her body against mine, her hot pants fills the air as she sucks and licks my pussy. Each stroke of her tongue was long and deep. My pink slit parted gently with each lap of her tongue, bringing her closer inside me.

“Ohhhh!” I moaned, my toes curling as my neurons exploded like fireworks.

Each stroke of her tongue explored a new region of my wetness, each stroke was slow and purposeful and sent new waves of sheer pleasure through my body. “F-fuck!!!” I moaned loudly, letting myself drown to the pleasure.

Amber pulled her face away, giggling to herself.

“Wh-what’s so funny?” I whimpered.

She stared at me with her big brown eyes, “You sound so hot when you moan. I don’t even think I moaned as much as you are.”

I blushed, biting my lip. “What can I say… You’re good with your tongue.”

“Let’s just say… I had some practice.” She said with a wink. Before I could inquire, she pinched my nipples, rubbing them between her fingers.

“Ahhh~” I purred, squirming like a fish out of water. Amber moaned, pulling one hand off my perky tit. She licked her finger, before pressing it against the base of my sopping pussy. I groaned, teeth grit as my tight, pink lips tugged at her fingertip — begging to be filled.

“Mmmmh~ You feel so tight.” She whispered, planting a soft kiss on the hood of my clit. I yelped, biting my lip. Her finger was much more slender and delicate than Jared’s, but fuck, it felt so much better.

Slowly, she pushed her finger into my wetness. My pink walls gripped her finger like a glove as she pressed deeper. “Ohhhh!” I cried out, my mind swirling.

“Good girl, take it…” She moaned. Amber ran her tongue against my clit — which had just begun to peer out of its hood. The bolts of lightning were too much. My feet kicked in the air as I felt my orgasm bubbling over.

Amber's finger began to thrust in and out of me, her pace swift yet gentle, as she grinned wickedly. My hips bucked off the bed towards her, my pussy clenching around her finger. I grip my own tits tightly as pleasure washed over me in waves.

"Mmmmmm... you taste so good," she mumbles against my folds, and I swear I could feel myself melting into the pleasure she was coaxing from me. She added another finger and thrust faster, fucking me with her hand as she laps at my clit.

"Aaahhh... oh my god... Amber..." My voice is a groan, cutting through the air as she fills me up completely. The intimacy of it all is too much for me to handle. Her hair tickles my inner thighs with each stroke of her fingers, while her tongue dances around my clit. My entire body tingles under the sensation, my nails digging into my soft flesh as I hold on for dear life.

Each flick of her tongue against my clit sends shockwaves through my body. As if by instinct, I part my legs wider for her to get better access, feeling every hot breath against me.

The ecstasy builds within me like a storm gathering force; each bolt of lightning shooting straight to my core.

“Are you going to cum?” She whispered into my thighs as she held her fingers deep inside of my pussy, twisting and scratching my sensitive G-spot. I gasped, nodding my head emphatically as blonde hair stuck to my face. “Yes! Oh god yes!” I cried out.

Her fingers twirled inside of me as she sucked on my pink clit — Amber’s bright brown eyes staring up at me with pure lust.

I couldn’t fight back any longer. My back arched on the bed as my nails left marks on my tits. “OHHHHH FUCK!” I screamed at the top of my lungs, not caring as to who might hear. “FUCK!!!!!!”

Exhausted, I collapsed on the bed a sweaty, filthy mess. Hairs suck to my face as I gasped — desperate to fill my lungs with oxygen. My mind was mush, the entire room twirled around me.

Amber giggled, crawling up onto the bed as she licked her fingers dry. Each tired breath I took caused more filth to ooze out of my slit onto the bed beneath.

The beautiful brunette laid ontop of me, our hot and sweaty bodies pressing together as our nipples kissed. “You tasted so amazing.” She giggled.

I bit my lip, “D-did I? Can I have a taste?”

With a wink, she leaned down and pressed her lips against mine. Our tongues danced as my melted and spinning mind calmed. Her lips and tongue were sweet and salty, my sticky grool lathered both our mouths as our tongues wrestled.

“Mmmh~” She moaned into my mouth as I sucked the filth from her tongue. My hands explored and caressed her body as she straddled me. Her ass was so nice and plump, that my fingers melted inside her soft flesh.

“Amber…” I moaned, pulling my face off hers. “I… Don’t know how to say this.” I began, my heart racing even more than during my orgasm. “I really like you… and I wanted to know… If you wanted to be mine?”

She furrowed her eyebrows, brushing her hair behind her ears. The silence must have lasted a second, but it felt like an eternity.

“Lily… I—”

Before she could finish her phone buzzed from her desk. Both our heads jerked towards it as it lay tilted against her pencil case, the screen lit up, showing an incoming call from Jake.

Chapter 6: Amber | The Choice

I shivered, the cold wind biting at my skin as I stood outside the dorm doors, my big jacket barely concealing my naked body. The taste of Lily's pussy lingered on my lips, and my clit throbbed with desire. But for some reason, Jake's text had snapped me out of the lustful haze I'd been in. Lily had asked me to be hers, and in that moment, all I wanted was to say yes. But now, exposed to the chilly air, I wondered if it was truly the right choice. I lusted for her, no doubt, but was this just a phase? My parents didn't even want me to go to college; they'd never accept me dating a girl. Jake wanted me too, and he was the safer option.

Lost in my thoughts, I barely noticed Jake approaching. His messy brown hair danced in the wind, and his grin grew wider as he caught sight of me. "Fuck, you look pretty," he said, pulling me into a hug. I hugged him back, well aware he was just saying that. After all, my face had been buried between Lily's thighs mere minutes ago.

"Listen, Amber," he started, reaching into his jacket. "Thank you for coming here to chat with me..."

"What is it, Jake?" I interrupted, eager to return to Lily's embrace. "It's late and cold."

"I wanted to give you a gift," he replied. I cocked an eyebrow; he rarely bought me presents. Jake pulled out a tiny pink gift bag and handed it to me. Clutching my jacket closer, I felt my body heat up as I took the bag. "Thanks..." I muttered, peeking inside.

My eyes widened, and my cheeks flushed red. Inside was a small, clit vibrator.

"Um, what exactly is this for?" I asked, trying to sound casual despite my racing heart.

He chucked, “During our relationship, I feel as though I have been too selfish, sexually. This is me trying to repay all those mind-numbing orgasms you’ve given me.”

My heart raced, and I could feel my clit throbbing as I closed the gift bag. “This…” I didn’t even know what to say. It was hardly an appropriate gift, I honestly would have preferred something cheesy like flowers. And yet… at least he tried. Could Jake be turning a new leaf?

My heart was tearing in half as I stared up at his innocent eyes and wide smile, his disheveled hair calling for my fingers to come and stroke it.

“Th-thanks…” I whimpered, cheeks red.

“Of course…” He said, stepping forward and wrapping his hand around my waist. I whimpered as he pulled me into his body. “Perhaps we can go upstairs and try it out?”

I bit my lip. My mind wanted to say yes, but Lily was up there… “I think I’m going to go to bed… but maybe we can talk tomorrow?” I said.

He had hurt me so badly, but I couldn’t close the door on him — not yet. He stepped back, his lips pursed into a line. “Sure… I understand. It is late after all.” He chuckled, though the disappointment was evident on his face.

Normally, after our fights, I would pout for a day or two and then come crawling back to him — no matter how much Jake had hurt me. But now… Now I felt a new fire surging through me. I felt like a brand new woman.

I thanked Jake again, giving him a final, lingering hug before making my way back to my dorm room. I stood outside the door, my heart and mind racing. I felt every fiber of my being torn into two.

Jake was safe. He always had been… But Lily… Fuck. Just thinking about her made my knees weak — and yet, I couldn’t compel myself to go back inside. My pussy was throbbing, my steamy encounter with her had turned me on more than I could have imagined.

I opened the gift bag, staring intently at the small clit vibrator inside.

…Perhaps I needed to make this decision with a clearer mind.

***​​***​​***​​***​​***

It was well past midnight, so the shared dorm bathrooms were abandoned. I checked each stall to make sure before slipping my jacket off my shoulders and hanging it up on the door.

The showers were just around the corner, and I could barely think straight. Slick, sticky beads of grool ran down my trembling thighs as I reached into the gift bag and pulled out the toy vibrator. It was so small, so dainty — and yet, so dirty.

My labia lips bloomed like a flower after a spring rain, just holding the toy was enough to elicit my clit to peer out — as if it were anticipating the pink vibrator to press up against it. I took a deep breath as I walked barefoot to the showers.

Tossing the curtain aside, I turned on the water. The hot, steamy water hit me suddenly, making me whimper. My mind was still racing as I began to touch myself, my hands running up and down my sides towards my plump tits and back down to my thighs.

I didn’t know why — but my heart told me that I had to choose between Jake and Lily — and this was how.

I took a deep breath and turned the toy on. It immediately roared to life, vibrating furiously in my grip.

With every nerve heightened, I run the vibrator along my entire body, feeling the tingling pleasure building within me. As I press it against my hard nipple, I moan loudly, the sound muffled by the rushing water. God, it feels so good, unlike anything I've experienced with Jake. Panting and quivering, I continue to slide the toy across my skin, my mind growing fuzzier with each passing moment.

"Fuck," I gasp, the water pressure hitting my clit, intensifying my arousal. Filled with anticipation, I bring the vibrator down between my legs, my entire body shivering as it makes contact with my sensitive bud. Fireworks explode behind my closed eyes, while my jaw drops open, releasing a cry of pure euphoria that's drowned out by the persistent shower.

As I struggle to catch my breath, the steam engulfs me, making it harder to breathe. My body squirms under the unrelenting pleasure, and I lean back against the shower wall for support. Lifting one foot, I place it against the slick tile, spreading myself wide open, surrendering to the sensations washing over me.

With each wave of pleasure, I lose more and more of the battle in my mind. Jake had been good to me, loving and sweet... but he never made me feel this alive. The toy twitches against my clit, the intensity radiating throughout my body, spreading from my core outwards. He was safe, yes, but I needed something more — something dangerous and wild. Something that scared me, like Lily.

I imagined her tender fingers dancing along my thighs, her tongue lapping at my pussy... I gasp, pressing the vibrator harder against my clit. My hips buckle forward involuntarily as if she were there with me, her lips attentive to every moan that slips from them.

The pressure builds and builds until it's too much. "Lily," I cry out her name as if she were there beside me, my back arching off the wall in ecstasy. My juices pour down my legs like waterfalls and stick to the tiles below me.

"Aaahh!" My nails dig into the wall behind me as the orgasm finally crashes over me, washing away every doubt or reservation about this new feeling. With each pulse of pleasure, I feel like a new woman emerging from within—unfettered by fear or inhibition. The water rains down on us both as I collapse on the shower floor, spent and gasping for air that won't come.

My trembling hand let go of the vibrator as it sputtered on the shower floor. Reaching up, I turned off the shower. Still, I sprawled on the wet shower floor, sopping wet and reeling as my heart and mind spun around dizzily.

My orgasm had shaken my mind, yet at the same time — gave me clarity.

My heart knew what it wanted… Or rather — who it wanted.

Chapter 7: Lily | Acceptance

The warmth of my coffee cup radiates through my fingers as I sit at the cozy cafe, trying to distract myself from the persistent thoughts of Amber. My phone's screen illuminates with naughty images of scantily dressed women on social media -– a guilty pleasure that has consumed me ever since Amber and I first connected. Each provocative photo draws me in, fueling the lustful fire inside.

"Hey!" A hand clasps onto my shoulder, startling me out of my reverie. I yelp and turn around to see Jake, trying to stifle a laugh. His dark hair and blue eyes make him appear charming, but I know better.

"Sorry, didn't mean to scare you," he says, taking a seat next to me. I force a smile and greet him, though he's the last person I want to be talking to right now.

"Hey... So..." He hesitates, his mind racing. "I just wanted to talk to you for a moment. You know Amber... I really love her, and I'm desperate for a second chance." He huffs, looking genuinely concerned. "I know we aren't that close, but I could really use your help with winning her back."

"Help how?" I inquire cautiously, my heart pounding in my chest.

"She loves autumn," he continues, "and now that we're right in the middle of it, I wanted to take her out to a cabin in the forest. I think she'd love a weekend getaway like that. I just need you to bring her down by the forest trail in a few hours, and I'll pop the question to her there. I want it to be a surprise."

A shiver shoots through my spine as I imagine Amber and Jake together, his dominant nature overpowering her gentle spirit. The thought makes me nauseous, but I remind myself that if Amber wanted me, she would have said so when I asked her to be my girlfriend the other night.

"Sure," I agree with a heavy heart, my breath catching in my throat. As much as I crave her touch – the way her fingers felt tracing my skin, teasing and exploring – I want Amber to be happy. And perhaps that happiness is meant to be found with Jake, not me.

***​​***​​***​​***​​***

Jake left as soon as he showed up. I didn’t bother to drink the rest of my coffee, I didn’t figure that I’d be able to stomach it.

With a sigh, I wrapped my black coat around my body and grabbed my bag — heading towards my first class of the day. Each step I took caused my pelvis to quiver — I could still feel Amber’s tongue skillfully ride up and down my tight slit. Fuck… She was so good.

The dirty thoughts invested my mind like weeds — ones that I was unequipped to trim or sheer.

All my life, I had slept around. I was always the party girl that never took life too seriously. I sure as fuck never took any relationship very seriously… but perhaps… perhaps that was because I never found the right person.

I imagined my life with Amber. Me wrapped in her arms late at night, watching a scary movie instead of going out to a frat party or something. That sounded like a dream.

With a deep breath, I slip into my first class of the day. I grab my usual spot next to Meghan. The girl pushed up her glass with a big grin across her seat as I huffed, tossing my bag onto the floor.

“My, my, you’re early today. That’s unlike you,” She said with a smirk.

My eyes shifted to her black shirt, barely covering her thighs, and her silk leggings riding up and down her calves. “And you’re dressing rather provocatively. That’s unlike you.”

She playfully kicked her feet out, stretching her leg as she flashed me a wink. “I know, isn’t it so naughty of me?” She chuckled.

“Looking to find a boy?” I commented, reaching down and pulling my notes out of my bag.

“Actually… I already have.”

“Oh? Who’s the lucky guy?”

“You wouldn’t know him… But Lily. He’s sooooo hot!” She giggled like a schoolgirl, her cheeks flushing pink.

I smiled. “Aww look at you, he must be great.”

“He sure is. We’ve only met up a few times, but goodness. I didn’t think he liked me at first, but we crossed paths randomly the other day and he gave me a kiss. Since then, we’ve been texting near nonstop.”

I smiled, my mind preoccupied. “Nice… you deserve it.”

“Welcome class!” Professor Axel’s voice boomed throughout the class. “Let’s get started on our history lesson…”

The entire lesson passed like a blur. Each time the professor spoke, my mind drifted away. By the time the bell rang, I glanced down at my notes — realizing that I hadn’t written anything down! Ah well, I’d just ask Meghan for her notes when I finally got around to studying.

I was the first one out of the door, pulling my phone out to text Amber. I had told Jake that I’d help him. Though I had no love for the guy — perhaps he was the one for Amber. I’d just have to accept that.

‘Hey love, meet me by the walking trail down by the river valley? I need to show you something.’ My finger hovers over my screen. With a deep breath, I press send and force back the tears welling in my eyes.

I didn’t even have time to grieve my non-existent relationship before my phone buzzed.

‘Hey! Sure, give me an hour :)’

Chapter 8: Amber | The Toy

“Okay, she wants to meet in an hour. Think you can teach me how to use this thing in time?” I said, slapping the big black strap-on into my palm.

Professor Reynolds chuckled as she put her glasses to the side, her black hair falling in front of her face. “I’m going to be honest, Amber. I never expected to see you walk into my office with that damn thing in your bag.”

I flashed her a wink. “What can I say? I’ve had a sexual awakening.”

My thighs pressed together as I wrapped my hand around the shaft of my thick dildo. A mere week ago, just holding such a dirty toy would make me yelp and blush like a tomato — yet here I was.

“So…” she said, slowly unbuttoning her top. “Would you like to be the one wearing the strap-on… or the one taking it?” She said with a sly smirk.

Her white top slouched off her body as she unbuttoned the fabric. Professor Reynolds’ sheer bralette peered out — holding her giant, round tits. My mouth watered just staring at them.

“Hmmm…” I pondered as she undid the last button, shrugging her shoulders to let the top flutter off. Her body was impeccable. Even in her late 40s, the professor was hot as hell. Her stomach was nice and toned, and her big tits were like juicy watermelons ready to be played with. “I think it’d be better for her to be the one taking the strap-on.”

“How generous of you.” She chuckled, her thumbs slipping past the waistband of her skirt. “Lily is a lucky girl.”

I smiled as I wiggled out of my pants. In truth, I was the lucky one. A veil had been lifted from my eyes — and that was all because of Lily. Besides, the strapon had a little knob to nestle inside of my slit as well — so I’d also enjoy some pleasure.

As Professor Reynolds pulled her skirt down to the ground, I couldn’t help but bite my lips. “Wow, no panties today, professor?” I said with a chuckle, eyeing her naked, spreading lips.

She shook her head, stepping out of the skirt that had puddled around her feet. “Nope. When I read your email about wanting another lesson, I knew that I should go the day without them. I was so wet last time that I had to toss my thong away.”

I giggled, “Sorry about that.” The fact that I could make such an older, experienced woman so wet and horny was incredible. Poor Lily wouldn’t stand a chance.

I stripped out of my own clothes as the professor bent over her desk, her legs spread as the edge of the desk dug into her pelvis. Her round, bubbly ass wiggled in the air as she teased me.

Tossing my clothes to the side, I tied the straps of the dildo up against my pelvis. The thing was thick and heavy, and the little inner knob held snugly inside of my wet slit. I whimpered, as the straps dug into my skin. The air in the room was nice and cool, my nipples were hard and eager as I stepped forward, stroking my silicone cock.

“Fuck…” Professor Reynolds moaned, arching her back as she stared at the toy. “That looks so fucking big.”

A smile crossed my lips as my hand gripped her hips, my other hand grabbing the base of the thick, black toy and aiming it at her wet cunt. “Think you can take it?”

She nodded emphatically, her pupils growing wide with lust. “Yes. fuck me, Amber.”

My fingers slowly dig into Professor Reynolds' hips, feeling the warmth of her skin as I tease her wet slit with my silicone cock. It's an enticing sight, watching her ass wiggle and spread before me, a drop of grool running down onto her leggings.

"That's it," she purrs, her voice low and sultry. "Make sure to tease her just l-like this."

I can't help but giggle at her words. "It sounds like you want it bad," I moan, getting more and more aroused by the second.

"I do," she admits, glancing back at me with lust-filled eyes. "But the teasing is important."

Her tits were pressed up against her desk, begging for my attention. My hand reluctantly let go of her hip, and I trace my fingers along her side. As I wrap around her body, pressing my chest against her back, I can feel my heart race with excitement. Holding myself up against her soft skin, my fingers find their way to her plump breast, even through the silk bralette – oh, how nice and soft they feel.

"God, your tits are amazing, Professor Reynolds," I tell her, feeling my own arousal grow stronger with each passing moment.

"Please... more..." she begs, her voice barely above a whisper. With each word she utters, I feel a thrill run through me. The power dynamic between us has shifted, and I am in control now.

"Take it, baby," I moan, pushing the strap-on further inside her wet cunt. As her pussy lips grip the toy tightly, I can't help but let out a sigh of satisfaction. The sensation of the toy pressing against my clit sends shivers down my spine, making it difficult to focus on anything other than the intense pleasure coursing through my body.

"Ah! Amber!" Professor Reynolds cries out, her voice echoing off the walls as I stretch her tight slit. In this moment, I realize just how much trust she has placed in me – allowing herself to be vulnerable and exposed in such an intimate way.

"Does it feel good?" I ask her, trying to maintain my composure.

"Y-yes," she stammers, her breath heavy with lust. "So good."

I slowly pushed my pelvis forward, forcing more and more of my dildo inside her body. Professor Reynolds let out a moan of pure ecstasy as her nails dug into the desk.

"Ah!" I whimpered, watching her body squirm beneath me. The sensation of my own clit throbbing and quivering sent shivers up my spine. I never imagined that exploring my sexuality could feel so electrifying.

"Take it, slut," I moaned, surprising myself with my newfound assertiveness. My hand slipped into her bralette, yanking it down underneath her ample breast. As my fingers pinched her pretty brown nipple, she let out a yelp. "Ohhh, Amber!" she moaned.

Smiling, I pushed the last inch of the cock inside her, and her cry of pleasure echoed through the room. Her brownish lips gripped the base of the dildo, and I felt her body tremble with lust.

"Fuck, you're doing amazing," she gasped, her eyes rolling back in delight.

The entire desk rattled beneath us as I began to thrust, the silicone cock already slick with her arousal. I moaned, sucking the back of her neck as my tongue lashed against her sweaty, panting skin. Her hot moans filled the air, making my body shiver with delight.

"More, Amber… please," she begged, and I obliged, quickening my pace.

Her hot moans made me want to fuck her even harder. Professor Reynolds’ foot kicked back into the air as a rammed her into the edge of the desk. Each thrust pushed the strap-on against my own quivering clit, making me purr with delight.

I felt a dominant rage over me — one I had never felt before. My hand dropped her tit, and instead grabbed a fistful of her black hair. I tugged them by the roots, yanking Professor Reynolds’ head up against mine. “Oh! Amber!” She yelped, eyes rolled back as she panted like a dog in heat.

“You like this, slut? You like being fucked like a whore?” I groaned, my teeth sneered. I felt as though I were an entirely different person. My normal timid self had given way to an alpha. One that took what she wanted. And right now, she wanted to absolutely fuck the brains out of Professor Reynolds.

“Oh yes!” She gasped between thrusts. “Fuck fuck!”

Each thrust caused my hips to slam against her bubbly asscheeks. The entire desk shifted, scratching the floor as I pounded her from behind. Our wet grool mixed, splattering all over our bodies as my strap-on shoved deeper and deeper with each thrust.

Her moans only got louder and more animalistic. The sound was music to my ears.

"Amber, Amber, Amber," she chanted my name, and I replied with a vicious thrust. My hand dug into her shoulder, pushing her down onto the desk as she begged me for more.

"You're so tight," I groaned, slapping her plush ass cheek. "Like a glove."

Sweat trickled down my back, my breathing laborious and heavy as I lost myself in this newfound pleasure. It was addictive, having someone like Professor Reynolds at my beck and call.

My eyes dropped to her round ass, it's red from the pounding. The heavy smack of skin against wood filled the room, echoing off every corner.

The smell of sex and sweat was intoxicating—it hung thickly in the air. My heart beat faster as Professor Reynolds called out my name with each push of the dildo inside her.

“Fuck yes!” She cried out, a whimper escaped her lips as she panted. Her body arched off the desk in a show of pleasure that sent shivers down my spine.

"Cum for me, baby," I demanded, yanking at her hair.

Her cries crescendoed, her body tensing as I continued to thrust into her. "I'm close... I'm so close," she gasped, her words barely audible over our frenzied moans.

I leaned forward, my breasts pressed against her sweat-slick back, and whispered in her ear, "Then let go, Professor. Cum for me." The authority in my voice surprised even myself.

Professor Reynolds' response was immediate; her whole body convulsed as she reached that elusive peak. I could feel her inner muscles gripping and pulsating around the strap-on, milking it for all it was worth. It was overwhelming — the sight of her beneath me, completely undone.

The sound of her orgasm spurred me on — drove me to seek my own release. The pressure built at my core, each surge of it echoed by a pulse against my clit where the base of the toy pressed relentlessly. Her walls clenching around the shaft sent vibrations through the entire length of the dildo back to me.

"Fuck! Amber!" Her voice broke through the haze of pleasure.

I tossed my head back, letting my clit shoot bolts of pleasure through my entire spine. “O-ohhhh~” I whimpered, my fingers clenching her body.

I panted, pulling the dildo out of her pussy, I fell onto the floor. “Holy fuck…” I moaned. Professor Reynolds’ body went limp on the desk as she gasped for air. Each breath she took caused more filth to spill from her pussy, which was now stretched and ruined. My dildo was coated in white grool, and the filthy fluid ran down her trembling thighs, ruining her leggings.

“Amber…” She moaned. “That was amazing~” Her words were breathless, and her entire body shivered with delight.

My mouth watered as I stared at her wet, ruined pussy. The cream oozing out like candy.

I couldn’t help it. I began to crawl forward, dragging the dildo against the floor.

I reached her, pushing her thighs apart with my hands. Her skin was hot to the touch, sticky with sweat and our lust. Her scent was heady, a mix of musk and sweetness that had me dizzy with want. She looked so delicious.

I couldn't hold back—I dove in deeper. My tongue probed inside her, drinking in every drop of grool that seeped from her core. Each spasm of her pussy on my mouth spurred me on. I sucked at her clit now, swirling my tongue around it in relentless circles.

“Oh!” The professor yelped, her back arching and pushing back against my face. Her big ass suffocated me, cutting off the oxygen into my lungs. But I didn’t care. I need to taste her. My tongue lashed against her sopping wet slit, as I devoured the salty and sweet grool that she spilled.

I learned from my first lesson, each stroke was nice and long, and I made sure to give extra attention to her clit. From the professor’s loud moans of pure pleasure — I had learned well.

“Ohhhhh yes!” She cried out, her body twitching and spasming as her second orgasm surged through her. My fingers dug into her cheeks, holding her ass in place as she writhed with pleasure.

I felt the rush of her climax hit her like a tidal wave, and her juice flooded my mouth. Hot, sticky, and unabashedly filthy—I lapped it up greedily. My tongue worked furiously, dancing over her swollen nub, tasting every quiver of her pleasure-soaked flesh. Her hands found their way into my hair, gripping tightly as if she could control the intensity of my relentless worship.

The room filled with the sounds of slick wetness and our ragged breathing. Her thighs quivered on either side of my head, the soft flesh trembling with each aftershock that ran through her body. I drank her in, the tangy taste of her orgasm becoming my elixir, fueling my own insatiable hunger.

I pulled myself from between her ass, falling onto my back. My fake cock slapped against my panting stomach as I greedily licked my lips, the smile was wide on my lips. This was amazing. The pleasure was unlike anything I had ever experienced.

“Holy shit…” The professor moaned as her knees finally gave out. She slipped onto the floor her body squirming as the residual pleasure lingered in her nerves. “Amber… You are amazing. That was the best I’ve ever had.”

I giggled, “Thank you, ma’am. I had a great mentor.”

I crawled towards her. Her body was flushed and panting, and her eyes could barely focus as I nestled myself beside her. The scent of her body and grool was intense, and I loved it — inhaling it like it was fresh air.

“Think Lily will enjoy it as well?” I said with a sly chuckle.

Professor Reynolds whimpered, turning to face me. Her eyes were glazed over with ecstasy, and her cheeks were filled with red blush. “She’ll fucking love it…”

Chapter 9: Amber | Change of heart

The autumn breeze caresses my cheeks as I spot Lily waiting by the trailhead, her blonde curls dancing around her face. "Hello, doll," I say, grinning cheekily as I approach. She looks stunning in her form-fitting black coat, a striking contrast to her fair skin and flushed cheeks.

"Hey," she replies, her usually warm smile replaced with a somber one.

"You wanted to meet?"

I gently take her arms, feeling their softness under my grip. "Uhh, yeah... Wanna walk down the trail to the river?" she asks, pulling away from me. Confused, I wince at her icy demeanor. My bag hangs heavy on my shoulder, filled with anticipation for our rendezvous – my new strap-on hidden inside, longing to be tried out on her.

"Sure," I respond, and we begin walking. The path is quiet, but the tension between us is palpable. "So... How's your day?" I ask, hoping to lighten the mood.

"Fine..." she replies curtly, quickening her pace. What's going on? What did I do? I had chosen Lily over Jake, but now doubt creeps into my mind. I need her like I need air, and this distance feels suffocating.

"Just down here," she says coldly, leading me beneath a fallen tree trunk. The beauty of the changing leaves does little to ease my worry as we make our way closer to the river. Its roaring presence grows louder, drowning out my thoughts.

We step into a clearing by the water, and my heart skips a beat as Jake emerges from the foliage. Panic rises within me, my pulse racing as I glance between them, completely taken aback. "Wh-what are you doing here?" I stammer, trying to make sense of the situation.

Jake smiles. “You look so pretty.” The man stepped forward, his curly hair fluttering in the wind as leaves swirled around us. I took another step back, clutching my bag. My eyes jolted towards Lily, who stared at the ground, her hands crossed over her chest.

“Amber…”  Jake said again, closing the gap between us. “I know that I’ve been bad to you, and I know that I don’t deserve you, but…fuck.” He said, tears welling. “I can’t live without you! You are everything to me! I miss hugging you and holding you close, I miss the adventures we used to go on, and our late-night chats about our future family. I miss you, so so much.” He said, his voice cracking.

My heart did the same.

“J-Jake…” I whimpered, feeling a single tear streak down my cheek. “I… I miss that too.”

What was going on? My heart felt as though it was about to tear into a million pieces. Behind him, Lily kept her eyes on the dirt.

Jake took my hands in his, holding them up to our faces. “Give me one more chance, Amber. Let me prove to you the man that I can be. This weekend… I’ll take you out to a cabin I rented, it overlooks a lake. Just imagine it, us cuddled together and sipping coffee as the leaves fall around us.”

It did sound magical.

I gripped my bag, my mind racing like a tornado. Perhaps… perhaps I made the wrong choice afterall.

“Okay…” I muttered, my voice slipping out breathlessly.

His grin grew tenfold as he pulled me into a hug. “Thank you, Amber.” He whispered, his hands running through my hair. The scent of her oaky cologne filled my nose and drowned my racing mind.

My eyes stayed fixated on Lily. Waiting for any reaction — and fight in the blonde. Instead, she glared at her feet, the leaves swirling around her shoes.

Chapter 10: Lily | Confession

“Thanks, Meghan…” I said, brushing my frazzled hair out of my face. The girl looked at me with horror.

“Lily… You look awful.” She said, so very kindly. “I thought you were out partying too much when you told me you weren’t going to make it to class. It looks like you just heard that your entire family died in a fiery car crash.”

I chuckled, grabbing the notes from her hand and walking back to my bed. Meghan walked into the dorm, surveying the state of things. Normally, I wasn’t really very clean — but the last few days my messiness had reached new heights. I had clothes tossed all over the floor, my pillow was covered with mascara and tear stains, and take-out boxes covered my desk.

Today was the day that Amber was going to go on her magical weekend getaway with Jake… She had spent the last few days over at his house, doing God knows what. She threw some of her clothes into her bag and left without saying a word.

Every fiber of me wanted to grab her by the hand and tell her to stop — just as I wanted back on the trail. But instead, I froze like a deer in headlights.

I tossed Meghan’s notes onto my bed and sat on the edge, feeling more tears well up in my eyes. Fuck, how many tears could my little body hold?

Megan closed the door behind her as she took the seat next to me. This was so embarrassing, she and I were only friends for a few weeks — and here I was crying like a baby.

The tears fell down my cheeks as I stifled a sob. The pain in my chest felt like a knife wound, each thought of Amber only drove the knife deeper.

“Is this because of a boy?” She said, rubbing my back.

I chuckled, “Sort of…”

“Yeah, I know how you feel.” She said with a huff, falling back onto my bed. I glanced down at her. I truly doubt that…

“You remember that guy I told you about in class?” She said, starting up at the ceiling.

“Uhh, yeah, I think,” I replied, wiping the tears from my cheek. In truth, I barely paid attention to her. Amber had preoccupied too much of my thoughts.

“He wanted to keep things casual… Said he isn’t looking for a relationship. Which is fine by me, but when I asked him if I could come over today, he said he was busy.”

“Damn, sorry to hear that…” I whimpered, my eyes falling to Ambers's neatly folded clothes at the foot of her bed.

“He also said that he wasn’t even going to be in town this weekend! I mean, for weeks he couldn’t keep his hands off me, and now this? I thought he was seriously interested in me, but I’ve been ghosted since Wednesday!”

“Sorry, Meghan that suc— Since Wednesday?” My head jerked towards her. She glanced up at me and nodded, pulling her lips into a line. “Typical guy, using me for my stunning body just to ignore me the next day.”

“Meghan…” I muttered. My heart beating like a drum. “What is his name?”

***​​***​​***​​***​​***

I waited patiently, pacing back and forth in my dorm. Amber was going to be back any second to get her coat before her weekend away. I had to tell her.

Meghan confirmed it. She was the one who had been talking with Jake — and she was the girl that he kissed outside the dorms that fateful night! Not only was it more than just a one-time kiss like Jake had said — he and Meghan had been hooking up ever since!

Amber needed to know. Fuck. I felt like such a moron helping him. I wanted Amber for myself — but deep down, I was afraid that I was being selfish. That she deserved better. Now I knew the truth — Jake wasn’t any better. In fact, he was way worse.

I stood in the middle of our dorm room, my heart pounding like a drum in my chest. The door unlocked and I tensed up, my fists clenched at my sides. As it opened, Amber stepped inside, her doe-brown eyes barely meeting mine.

"Oh, hey Lily," she said, clearly distracted.

"Amber. We need to talk," I insisted, feeling the adrenaline pumping through me.

She brushed past me, grabbing something off her desk. "I need to run, Jake is waiting downstairs," she replied, reaching for her jacket — hanging on a hook in her closet. She draped the jacket over her arm as she closed the closet door. Time seemed to stop as her hand touched the doorknob, and with what little strength I had left, I blurted out, "Jake is still cheating on you!"

My body froze, nails digging into my palms. Amber froze too, her hand still gripping the doorknob. It felt like an eternity before she turned to face me, her voice trembling, "Excuse me?"

I struggled to keep my composure, but I knew I had to be strong for her. For us. "My friend, Meghan says that she was the one who kissed him outside the dorm. Not only that but she's been hooking up with him ever since," I confessed, my body shaking.

Amber's eyes darted around the room, her mind racing. I longed to reach out and hug her, reassure her that it would be okay. But instead, she snapped, "Are you fucking kidding me? One second you help him get back to me, and now this?"

Her perfume wafted towards me, making me ache with desire. She stormed up to me, tears welling in her eyes. "One day you tell me you want to date me, and the next you help me get back with him. And now you drop this revelation on me, moments before I’m supposed to go with him to a cabin?" she accused, her voice cracking. "What the fuck do you want?"

"I want you!" I shout, tears freely streaking down my cheeks. The emotion behind the words feels like a weight being lifted off my chest.

Amber's eyes widen in shock, and for a moment, she looks as vulnerable as I feel. "You... What?" she stammers, her hand falling away from the doorknob.

“Ever since I laid eyes on you, you’ve all I’ve ever thought of!” I shouted. My filter was off, and my mouth was speaking directly from my aching heart.

“Those times we spent with each other were the best I’ve ever felt! I was just scared, I… I knew that Jake would be able to care for you better. I know your parents would never accept us, and I don’t want that burden on your shoulders.” I said, panting between cries. The room swirled over us — but I didn’t care. My red, teary eyes were stuck on her. “But every single fucking time I close my eyes… All I see is you!”

She jumped forward at me. I expected a slap across my cheeks, but instead, she hugged me.

I couldn’t hold back any longer. The dam broke completely as I sobbed into her shoulders — and both of us slipped to the floor.

Chapter 11: Amber | Escape

“Are you sure about this?” Lily whimpered, as we dashed out of the back of the dorm building.

My heart raced. But I knew this was what I wanted. When she said it, I knew that Lily was telling the truth about Jake — and when she showed me the text messages that Meghan sent between the two of them, that just confirmed it. Jake had taken her to the roof of the science building — the same place he had taken me our first night here.

“I’m sure.” I said, more confident than ever. My hands gripped the keys to my car as I tossed my travel bag inside. I had one packed bag in the back of Jake’s truck — but I still had more than enough clothes. “I know where to go.”

Lily nodded, putting her own hastily packed bag into the back of my car. Her face was worried and frightened — but I knew that she had the same resolve that I did.

We hopped into the car, and before long we were off.

My hands gripped the steering wheel as I anxiously glanced at the rearview mirror, half expecting to see Jake race up behind us. He never came.

Before long, we were roaring down the highway.

“Wh-where are we going?” Lily asked, placing her hand over my bare thigh. A shiver shot up my spine at her soft touch. My miniskirt barely covered my thighs — it was Jake’s favorite outfit of mine, obviously.

My lips curled into a smile as I stared out at the empty road in front of us. “How about a weekend away? I know a cute little cabin in the woods that won’t be occupied.” I flashed her a wink.

Lily smiled, “But… What if Jake comes there to look for us?”

“He won’t. He hates cabins and autumn. I can tell he only wanted to go because of me. Besides, while you were packing I told him that we were done for good.”

Lily was taken aback. “R-really? What did he say?”

“I don’t know.” I giggled, “ I blocked him right after.”

The girl laughed, her hand stroking up and down my thigh as I drove. “This is so exciting… Like something out of a romance movie.”

“Perhaps…” I said, carefully eyeing her fingers — which inched higher and higher up my thigh. “Or perhaps… A porno?”

She blushed, noticing her hand that had drifted beneath my skirt — mere inches from my panties. “Oh, sorry.” She giggled. “I must have gotten carried away.”

“Don’t be sorry,” I replied, taking one hand off the wheel. I grabbed her wrist, pushing her hand even higher up until her fingers brushed against my pussy. “I want you to go all the way.”

I gripped the steering wheel again, leaning back and spreading my thighs as Lily leaned over the center console of the car. “Oh? Can’t wait until we get to the cabin, can you?”

I shook my head. My brown hair stuck to my face. “N-no… I need you now.”

Her giggle was like a spark, igniting something wild within me. Lily's fingers traced the outline of my panties, her touch light but deliberate. The fabric clung to me, damp with anticipation, as she teased me through the thin barrier.

"You're soaked," Lily whispered, her voice barely audible over the hum of the engine.

I bit my lip, fighting back a moan. The faint scent of our arousal mingled with the new car smell, forming a heady mixture that made my head spin. My heart hammered in my chest, racing with each stroke of Lily's fingers. I wanted more—needed more.

"Can you blame me?" I breathed out “I… I need you, Lily…” my plea laced with urgency.

Lily didn't need to be asked twice. She slipped her hand beneath the elastic of my panties, her fingers sliding against my slick folds. I gasped, arching into her touch as she found my clit. Her movements were slow at first—teasing circles that had me squirming in my seat.

A low growl escaped from between Lily's lips, her other hand gripping my thigh to steady herself as she leaned further into me.

"You like that?" she asked, her tone dripping with seduction as she increased the pressure

I nodded emphatically, my vision blurring. “Fuck… I need to pull over.” I moan. The back road to the lake was empty, but I made sure to drive off near a bundle of trees away from any potential peering eyes.

“I’ve never had car sex before.” I moaned, pulling my skirt up to my pelvis. Lily was right, my panties were soaked. The pink fabric was nearly transparent, revealing my puffy lips underneath.

Lily giggled as she unbuckled her belt, kneeling and turning on her seat. She leaned over onto my lap, her ass wiggling against the window. I ran my fingers through her hair as she played with my panty line.

Her eyes met mine. Fuck… She was so beautiful. Her eyes were wide as sapphires, burning with lust. “God… I love you.” She muttered. My heart skipped a beat. “I… I love you too.” I whimpered.

Lily smiled, leaning forward her lips locked against mine. My mind rushed with euphoria — slamming into me like a tidal wave.

With a swift movement, she slipped her hand beneath the elastic and found the heat between my thighs. Her fingers teased me, stroking ever so gently over my clit hood. I yelped, my hips buckling against her fingers as she circled my clit.

“Mmmmh~” I moaned, sucking on her tongue as her fingers teased my wetness. My fingers gripped her roots, holding her face against mine as we made out passionately. Slowly, Lily crawled over the center console, straddling my lap as my free hand guided her waist.

The air in the car turned hot and heavy as we moaned — our tongues attacked one another as she sat on my lap, her hand pushing deeper into my panties.

“Fuck… Amber.” She moaned, swaying her hips against my body. “Your pussy is so fucking perfect. I love it.”

Her words were like electricity sparking straight to my core. My breath caught as she maneuvered her fingers inside me, her rhythm unyielding. The sensation of fullness combined with the relentless massage of my clit was overwhelming.

“Yes, Lily… more, please…” I managed through gritted teeth, eyes half-lidded as the trees outside became a blur.

Her thrusts picked up pace, and I could feel that familiar coil tightening within me. My grip on her hair tightened, a silent plea for her not to stop. She didn't—her fingers curled inside me, hitting that sweet spot that made my entire body tingle with impending release.

The girl moaned as she swayed on my lap, her fingers dancing inside my pussy as I spread on the seat, my head slamming against the headrest as the pleasure surged over me. This was amazing. This was all I ever wanted. Me and Lily. Just the two of us…

The car windows began to fog with our heat, our gasps and moans filling the compact space. I was close now, so close. “Lily, I’m going to come,” I whimpered.

After spending two nights with Jake, I was ready for a real release. Lily knew how to draw my orgasm out of my clit like hunting fish out of a barrel. Her fingers twirled like a paintbrush against the canvas that was my slit.

Her mouth sucked my bottom lip as my jaw fell — I could barely breathe, let alone kiss her back as the pleasure filled me to the brim.

She pulled back from our kiss, her gaze locked onto mine with an intensity that nearly pushed me over the edge on its own. "Cum  for me, Amber," she urged, quickening the pace of her fingers.

The grool splattered out of my sopping cunt as her fingers thrusted in and out of me. Lily moaned, pressing her thumb up against my clit as her slender fingers worked her magic. My nails clawed into her back as she sucked my lip. “Ohhhhh~” I gasped, one of my hands slamming into the foggy window.

And then, it happened. The world narrowed down to the space between us, every nerve ending in my body firing in unison. My orgasm washed over me in waves, powerful and relentless. I cried out Lily's name, the sound mingling with the rhythm of our bodies and the soft creaking of the car seat beneath us.

Lily continued her movements, milking every last shudder from me until I was spent, my body limp against the leather upholstery. She slowed to a gentle caress, her fingers slick with my release as she held them inside me, a wet sound that made my hips twitch echoed over our panting as she giggled.

"Wow," she breathed, her voice husky with desire and satisfaction. "That was... incredible."

I nodded, unable to speak just yet, still riding the aftershocks of my climax. Lily carefully pulled her fingers out. Thick strands of grool dripped from her fingertips. With her eyes locked on mine, she stuck her fingers into her mouth. Moaning with delight as she sucked them dry.

Fuck. My heart fluttered as my hands gripped her waist. The scent of her perfume filled the air — mixing with the scent of our lovemaking and creating a dirty, yet addictive cocktail.

I pulled her in for another kiss. I couldn’t bear not kissing her for even a second longer. My mind still buzzed from the orgasm, and as our lips crashed, another wave of euphoria surged throughout my entire spine.

Her lips tasted like candy, and her moans were even sweeter. I wrapped my legs around her waist, holding her body up against mine as our tongues danced. The air in the car was hot and heavy — I could barely breathe, but I didn’t care one bit. As long as I had Lily — nothing else mattered.

She pulled her mouth off mine. A bridge of saliva connected our lips as our hot and eager breath mixed. “Let’s get going…” She said, biting her lip. “We have a full weekend of fun ahead of us.”

My finger dug into her skin, riding up and down her hips as she sat squarely on my lap. Each tired breath I took caused more grool and wetness to spill out of my body. Lily was amazing. All seeds of doubt in my head were fully stomped out.

As I held her in my arms, I knew that for once in my life, I made the right choice.

Chapter 12: Amber | The Cabin

“Just about ready!” Lily called out from the bathroom. She was in there for quite a while, but I didn’t mind one bit. This cabin was amazing. Probably the only good thing Jake had done in the last few months was book it.

It was an old-timey cabin on the edge of a lake, it took about an hour's hike to get here from the parking lot, but it was well worth it.

I rested in bed, watching the fall leaves fluttering in the evening wind just outside. The window was cracked open, letting the rustic sounds of nature fill the room. This was the life.

“Okay, ready,” Lily said, peering her head out of the bathroom. Her blonde hair dangled as she grinned, beckoning me to come and enter.

I stood, brushing my skirt down. After our naughty car sex and long hike, I wanted to take a bath the moment we got into our cabin — but Lily insisted on setting up a surprise in the bathroom instead.

As soon as I walked in, my jaw dropped.

The large, rustic tub was full of freshly picked flower petals floating on the surface of the water. Candlelight filled the ambiance of the room — it was so romantic.

But the best sight was Lily, stark naked.

She giggled, brushing her wavy hair behind her ear. Her petite yet perky tits bounced as she swayed. “So? What do you think?”

“It’s beautiful…” I muttered, my eyes trailing down her slim body to her tight, tiny pussy lips. Moisture clung to her lips and inner thigh.

“What? Me or the bath?” She said taking my hand. My finger intertwined with hers as she walked me in, closing the door behind me. “Both…” I replied as the scent of the bath filled my nose.

“Here, let’s get you undressed,” Lily said, tugging my shirt up to my head. I stripped out of my dirty clothes, tossing them to the floor, my eyes never left her body. Her tight, round ass was just begging for my fingers to come and dig themselves inside of the flesh.

Before long, we were both naked, our hands exploring one another’s bodies. As she grabbed and played with my tits, my finger buried into her ass, and my lips locked onto her neck.

“Mmmh, Amber…” she purred, tossing her head back as I made out with her collarbone. “W-we should get you cleaned up.” She said as her fingers trailed down my stomach and between my thighs. The residue of our car fun lingered on my hips and thighs.

I giggled, “I suppose we should. Are you gonna help me wash up?”

“I’ll do much more than that.”

The candlelight danced on the surface of the water as I stepped in, Lily’s delicate hand guiding me into the warm, soothing tub. “Mmmh~” I purred, feeling the water engulf my skin.

Lily smiled as she circled around the tub, her hands trailing my shoulders. She knelt behind me as my head rested on the edge of the tub. “You had such a stressful day… Here, let me massage these knots out of your shoulders.” She said, her voice soft as silk.

As her fingers dug into my shoulders, rubbing them sensually, I couldn’t help but moan. “Ohhh! Lily~” I purred, tossing my head back. My brown locks dangled out of the tub as she laughed, leaning in and planting a kiss on my cheek. “Just relax, my love… Let me do all the work.”

Her fingers worked magic on my tense muscles, easing out the knots with a gentle yet firm touch. The heat from her hands seeped deep into my flesh, combining with the warmth of the water to lull me into a relaxed state. Every stroke only served to melt away the stress that had built up over weeks of college and conflicts with Jake.

But I was soon reminded that relaxation wasn't the only thing on Lily's naughty agenda. She leaned in closer; her breasts brushed against my back, her nipples hard points of arousal that tickled my skin. Her breath was hot on my neck as she planted delicate kisses along my shoulder line, each one sending sparks shooting through my body.

"Lily," I gasped, overwhelmed by the sensation of her naked body against mine, by her fingers now trailing lower, edging towards places that ached for her touch. Her hand dipped beneath the water, gliding over my stomach before slipping between my legs. My breath hitched as her fingers found my clit, circling it in slow, deliberate motions.

“Ohhh yes~” I moaned, my squirming body creating waves on the water's surface and splashing onto the floor. Lily didn’t stop, her fingers rubbed my clit and my inner thighs. “I need to scrub extra hard down here. Is that okay?”

I nodded emphatically, the steam of the bath catching in my lungs as my tits splashed against the water. “Y-yes, of course.”

“Good girl.”

My face nuzzled into her collar as she leaned down my body, her hair teasing the water's surface as her delicate and talented hands explored my spreading thighs. Each pass of her fingers against my folds made my body shake.

Her touch was euphoric. Like a drug that I couldn’t get enough of.

Her fingers slipped inside me, and I couldn't contain the loud gasp that escaped my lips. Lily's movements were slow at first, deliberate, letting each thrust sink in, allowing me to feel every inch of her invading my warmth. With each motion, I felt her fingers curl inside me in just the right way, sending a rush of pleasure coursing through me. “Fuck… I can’t get enough of your pussy. It’s so wet, and warm, and tight.” she purred into my ears.

The desire was building within me like a wildfire, uncontrollable and fierce. I reached up with my hands, my fingers grazing over my swollen nipples. I pinched them, and tugged at them, the sharp jolts of pain mingling with the relentless pleasure that Lily was giving me from below.

My hips started to move on their own accord, grinding against her hand. "More... Lily, please," I begged between ragged breaths. She didn't need any more invitation than that; her pace quickened, her fingers now fervently pumping into me.

I could hear the wet sounds of her hand working me beneath the water's surface - sloppy and unapologetic. The sound alone was enough to drive me wild; it was raw and real and so fucking filthy.

Lily’s breath shuddered, her jaw clenched as her fingers furiously pounded my slit, the grool bubbling up, making the water surface slick with filth. “Fuck~” She sneered biting at my earlobe. “I can’t get enough of you…” She moaned, forcing her fingers into my cunt.

“Ahhh~” I yelped, my back arching and slamming against the tub. The water splashed out onto the floor. “Fuck! Lily!” I grabbed her arm as her fingers furiously pounded me. The pleasure was so intense, I was writhing like a fish on the end of a hook, unable to control my bodies reaction to her fingering.

“Get out.” She commanded.

My eyes fluttered, “Wh-what?”

“Get out of the fucking tub.” She said, breathlessly as she pulled her hand out from my thighs. “I need you to ride my fucking face. I can’t help it anymore.”

I bit my lip, but I couldn’t resist her command. I jumped up and out of the tub, causing even more water to splash out and soak the floor. I didn’t care. The animalistic lust surged through me. Perhaps it was the fact that we were out in the woods, in nature where our true animalistic desires could be unrestrained.

Lily yanked the door open so hard that it nearly tore off the hinges. She grabbed my hand and pulled me to the bedroom. Water dripped off my trembling skin, but we didn’t care.

She hopped onto the bed, laying on her back with her blonde hair fanning out onto the sheets beneath her. Her naked body writhed, each pant she took caused her pussy to blossom like a flower.

The delicate blonde held my hips as I crawled over her, water dripping onto her flushed body. I pressed my hand against the headrest, my knees straddling her face.

“Ride my fucking face.” She panted, nails digging into my thighs as she stared up at me. My body trembled, my pussy dripping with both water and grool as I hovered it inches from her open mouth. “Y-yes, baby~” I purred, slowly lowering myself onto her tongue.

Her tongue met me with a fervor that betrayed her lust, slipping between my folds and lapping at my heat. Her hands gripped my hips, guiding me as I started to grind against her mouth. The tingles from her tongue sent shivers down my spine, each lap pushing me closer to the edge.

"Oh God, Lily!" I moaned, my voice resonating through the room. She sucked on my clit with a hunger that felt almost insatiable, flicking it with her talented tongue. I leaned forward, bracing myself on the wall for support as I rode her face harder.

Her muffled groans vibrated against me, adding another layer of sensation that had my legs trembling. The pressure was building within me; I could feel every nerve ending pulsing with pleasure.

I glanced down at her, seeing those blue eyes peering up at me filled with wanton desire. It was too much — the intensity in her gaze mixed with the sensation of her mouth on my pussy pushed me over the brink.

Her hands rode up and down my entire body, exploring every inch of me as I tossed my head back, grinding my hips like a ship riding the waves. Her tongue lashed like a whip, making my back arch as she suffocated between my thighs. “Ah! Oh oh oh! Lily~” I moaned.

The thoughts in my head disappeared like a puff of smoke — leaving only pure, carnal desire. I didn’t care to be quiet — not here. Here, in the middle of the forest — I could let my primal desire ring free.

“OHHHH! FUCK!”

Lily’s eyes fluttered close as her tongue buried deep inside me. Her body squirmed against the bed as my wetness filled her mouth.

My body writhed — riding the beautiful girl’s face as if it were a stallion. I leaned back, my fingers tracing her stomach before pressing against her clit.

“Mmmmphf~” She whimpered, giving out a muffled cry as my thighs clamped around her face. “Mmmh~”

“You like that, baby?” I whispered, playing with her pussy as I rode her face.

Her room was our sanctuary, where the rules of the outside world didn't apply. I felt every ounce of power as I controlled the rhythm, sliding back and forth over her eager tongue. The room filled with our symphony of moans, gasps, and the sticky sound of wetness.

Lily's fingers dug into my flesh hard enough to leave marks. Even through my haze of ecstasy, I reveled in knowing those marks would be there tomorrow—a brand on my skin.

"I'm going to cum," I panted out a warning that was really more of a desperate plea for her not to stop.

My fingers slipped into her soaking wet pussy. I curled them inside of her, rubbing her tender G-spot. Her body writhed in pleasure. Lily arched her back, before slamming it back down on the moist sheets.

She didn't stop. Her tongue worked me into a frenzy, swirling and probing with an expertise that sent shockwaves through my entire body. My heart was pounding in my ears, my breath was coming in short gasps, and the room seemed to spin as a climax unlike any other built within me.

I pressed harder against her mouth, lost in the rawness of the moment. Every flick and twist of her tongue pushed me closer to the edge, and I could feel her moans against my soaking pussy as my fingers drove into her with a rhythm that matched her own insatiable hunger.

"Fuck Lily...I'm...I'm..." I couldn't finish the sentence. Words lost meaning as my orgasm erupted, an explosive wave of pleasure that seemed to tear through me from the inside out. My cries echoed off the walls, unbridled and feral.

Beneath me, Lily's body responded in kind. As I continued to finger her deeply, she convulsed, her hips bucking up into my hand. “MMMMMHHHH~” She cried out, sucking on my pussy. She gripped my thighs so tightly I knew it would leave marks as evidence of our passion. Her muffled screams vibrated against me, sending aftershocks rippling through me even as my orgasm began to subside.

“Ohhh~” I whimpered, rolling off her face and sprawling out across the sheets. “Holy fuck…” I could hardly speak and the room spun around us.

“Amber… My goodness.” She whimpered, licking the filth from her lips. “That was fucking incredible…”

Her hand reached across the sheets, finding mine as our fingers interlocked. My toes curled as each neuron in my brain continued to fire — unable to comprehend the pure pleasure that I had just experienced. Each time with Lily was even more incredible than the last.

I turned to face her. The beautiful blonde panted like a dog in heat, wetness rolling down her flushed cheeks as she stared up at the ceiling, her own mind a melted mess of pleasure.

I mustered the last of my energy, rolling up to her. Pressing our hot, sweaty bodies together, I held her close. “I love you. Meeting you has been the best thing that has ever happened to me.”

She whimpered, turning her face towards me. Her hot, shallow breath landed on my face, making my heart flutter. “Amber…” She said, tearing up. Lily tossed her arms and legs over my body — holding me close as she nestled her face into my chest.

My fingers stroked through her hair as we drifted off to the sounds of nature just outside.

Chapter 13: Lily | Dominated

I huffed as I followed Amber through the trail. The scent of her shampoo made it easy to not get lost.

“Almost there,” She huffed, stepping over some bushes.

We slept in this morning and enjoyed a serene breakfast watching the sun glimmer on the lake. Afterward, Amber was intent on climbing to the top of the hill so that we would get a better view.

Truthfully, I probably would have preferred to spend some more time with her in bed… But there would be plenty of opportunity for that — now that we truly were a couple.

Just the thought of it made me giddy like a schoolgirl. Amber and I were a couple. Fuck.

The climb was steep, muscles aching with a pleasurable burn. Each step had me peeling off another layer of clothes until I was in just my tank top and shorts, skin kissed by the crisp autumn air. Amber, just ahead, looked back at me with a mischievous glint in her hazel eyes, her wavy brown hair bouncing with each stride.

Finally, the trees began to thin, and Amber pulled me into a clearing. The world opened up around us - expansive and breathtaking. A blanket of lush greenery stretched before us until it crumbled at the edge of a cliff, where down below, the lake glistened like liquid sapphire. My breath caught, from both the view and the sight of Amber standing there - so alive, so vibrant.

“It’s so beautiful,” she said softly. “I’m so glad I got to share it with you.”

I was about to reply when she closed the distance between us. Her hands found my hips and pulled me against her. The urgency of last night's lovemaking was replaced by something deeper now — less frenzied but equally intense.

I let my mind drift away as we kissed passionately. My hands rode up and down her sides, feeling her delicate skin through her thin top. Her hands reached behind my tank top, before falling to my shorts and giving my round ass a nice squeeze.

“Oh~” I whimpered, giggling as she sucked on my lip.

A welcomed gust of wind picked up, sending our hair into a frenzy. Amber pushed off me, staring deeply into my eyes. She shook her head, breaking from her mesmerized stare. “I brought something…” She said, slipping off her bag and reaching in.

“I hope is some snacks. That hike made me hungry.”

She laughed, “No, no snacks… But I think you’ll enjoy this even more.”

As she spoke, she reached in and grabbed a big black strap-on dildo. My jaw dropped. “A-Amber! What the hell is that!” I felt the heat pool in my pelvis as her delicate hand gripped the silicon toy. She smiled from ear to ear, “What? You don’t like it?”

My pussy growled, gnawing at my shorts as the heat in my pelvis rushed through the rest of my body. “I…I…” I whimpered. It looked so big, especially in her petite hands. I never expected Amber to have something so naughty… but I couldn’t help it. My thighs pressed together — a poor attempt to satiate the lust that had awoken inside my heart.

Her eyes danced with excitement and a hint of devilry. "Don't tell me you're scared, babe." She stepped closer, the strap-on swinging lightly from her grip. “You have nothing to worry about… I've been practicing." She planted a delicate kiss on the fake shaft, sending shivers through my spine.

I swallowed hard, my gaze lingering before darting up to meet Amber's challenge. The very air around us felt charged, every nerve in my body tingling with anticipation. Her confidence was infectious, and there was something undeniably hot about how she held the toy.

Before I could respond, she leaned in and whispered against my ear, her breath hot and heavy. "I want to make you feel good... I love hearing you cum~"

A shudder ran down my spine as her words sank in. Shy Amber from back home had transformed into this assertive goddess who knew what she wanted — who she wanted. And right now, that was me.

My shorts were a soaked testament to how badly I needed her. The damp fabric clung to my skin, outlining the swell of my lips that craved her touch. Her fingers traced the edge of my waistband, teasingly close but not enough.

“Now strip for me.” she commanded, her voice echoing in my head. I whimpered, my blonde hair fluttering in the wind. “Y-yes, babe~” I purred.

I slouched my pack off my shoulders, letting it fall to the grass with a thud. Biting my lip, I grabbed the base of my tank top, slowly pulling it up my body. Amber stepped back, admiring my flat, dainty stomach as the sweaty top rose up over my head.

“Fuck.” She moaned as my tits bounced free — my hard pink nipples already eager and standing at attention. Amber rode her hand up and down my body as I tossed my top off to the side, her delicate touch made my entire spine tingle with delight.

My breath hitched as Amber approached me, her eyes ravenous. “Now, the rest,” she urged, nodding to my lower half. Trembling from the raw hunger in her voice, I hooked my fingers into the waistband of my shorts and thong, sliding them down my thighs in one swift move.

Exposed and vulnerable, I stood there shivering not from the cold but from the sheer intensity of the moment. Amber's gaze devoured every inch of me. Her lips curved into a mischievous smirk as she handed me the hefty strap-on. "Hold this for me," she whispered.

I gripped the toy as she knelt down on the grass, lifting one foot up onto her shoulders. I whimpered, balancing on one foot as the other one wrapped around her head. Amber moaned, kissing my moist inner thigh.

The pleasure was already so intense. My hand rode up and down the thick, silicone shaft — feeling the realistic veins bulging against my palms. My hips swayed as her hot breath landed on my pussy. The cool breeze contrasted with her hot breath — making my entire body shiver with delight.

Amber's tongue flicked out, teasing my sensitive flesh with the promise of ecstasy. She took her time, savoring the taste of me, tracing every fold with the expertise of a lover who knows just how to unravel you. I moaned deeply, my grip on the strap-on tightening as she lapped at my juices, her movements deliberate and unhurried.

“Amber~” I gasped, unable to bear the sweet torture any longer. Amber responded with a low growl that vibrated against my throbbing clit. Her hands gripped my hips firmly, pulling me closer to her mouth as she lavished attention upon my aching center. The sound of her devouring me filled the air, mingling with my own needy whimpers.

She slipped one finger inside me, crooking it perfectly to massage my g-spot while her other hand kneaded my ass. Pressure built within me like a storm, each flick of her tongue stirring the tempest further. Amber was relentless, driving me toward the edge with an intensity that bordered on primal.

I squirmed, feeling my knee shake as I balanced on one foot. My grip tightened around the cock, holding it tight. My entire body shuddered as I tossed my head back and let out a moan of pure pleasure. “Ohhhhhh! Fuck~”

The air carried my voice. The trees rustled and the grass danced as Amber pulled her face out of my thighs, panting. “Fuck… you are so wet.” Licking her lips she stumbled to her feet. “Now you’re ready.”

She began to undress. She pulled her top off over her head, her nice round tits bouncing free. My mouth watered, I couldn’t help but shoot my hand out and dig into her soft flesh as she moved down to her pants.

Amber giggled as I groped her. Her hips wiggled, allowing her pants to fall to the grass. Just like me, her pussy was glistening with wetness.

Before long — we were both completely naked. Out here in the wilderness alone, on a hill overlooking a sapphire lake. Life was perfect.

She stepped forward, caressing my cheek. Her touch nearly made me melt as she took the dildo from my hand. “Get on your hands and knees for me, baby.” Her voice barely rose above the wind.

I nodded, feeling the wetness run down my thighs. My knees dug into the soft dirt, and my hands clenched strands of long grass. I arched my back and wiggled my ass in the air. Just in front of me, was the amazing view.

Amber's shadow loomed over me, the strap-on now securely fastened around her narrow waist. The big, black cock on such a delicate and pale body was an amusing sight, or at least, it would have been if I weren’t so fucking horny.

She positioned herself behind me, her soft hands gliding up my spine, causing a wave of goosebumps to travel across my skin. My breath hitched as I felt the thick shaft nudging against my slick entrance, teasing me.

"Are you ready?" Amber's voice was husky with desire, her fingertips tracing lazy circles on the small of my back. I could only manage a desperate nod, impatient for her to fill me.

My knees spread on the dirt and my back arched even more. I could feel my delicate labia lips begin to spread as she pushed the tip of the toy against my opening.

Gently, she began to push the tip inside of my cunt. “Ohhhh!” I moaned, tossing my head back as the wind blew strands across my flushed face. “Oh fuck!”

Amber groaned, one hand on the toy, and the other digging into my waist. “Fuck.” She chuckled darkly, “You’re so tight.”

I tossed my head back, my tits swaying as I squirmed under the pressure of her strap-on. My pussy lips gripped the silicone shaft of the toy, my entire mind racing as I tugged at the grass.

Amber moaned, leaning forward, her hand rode up the side of my waist. Her fingers wrapped around my body, digging into my tit. “Oh~” I whimpered as she groped and played with my tit. Our bodies pressed together as the euphoria rushed between us.

“Ready?” She whispered, pushing the cock an inch deeper.

My teeth grit — it felt so fucking amazing. “Y-yes!” I gasped, my cunt milking her fake shaft.

With one smooth thrust, she entered me. The sensation of being stretched and filled so completely drew a shattering moan from deep within my throat. Heat bloomed in my belly as she started to move, her hips rocking back and forth in a steady rhythm. Each stroke of the strap-on sent jolts of pleasure straight to my core, setting every nerve ending ablaze.

Amber's mastery was evident in the pace she set; deliberate thrusts that hit all the right spots within me. My hands clenched tighter around the grass, my body quaking under the intensity of her movements. The sound of our skin slapping together mingled with my gasps and cries, creating a lewd symphony that seemed to echo across the vast openness around us.

As the rhythm of her thrusts quickened, my mind became a haze of pure, unadulterated bliss. I could feel every contour of the strap-on as it slid in and out of me, each movement more intoxicating than the last. Amber's grip on my waist grew firmer, her nails digging into my flesh as she anchored herself, using every ounce of her strength to drive deeper into me.

I was helpless under her control, a puppet to her desires, and I reveled in the submission. The slap of our bodies grew louder, more insistent, as if demanding recognition of the profound pleasure that unfolded between us.

Amber leaned over my back, her breath hot against my ear. "You like that? You like feeling me inside you?" Her words were laced with lust and power.

I could only whimper in response, too overwhelmed by sensation to speak. Instead, I pushed back against her, silently begging for more. She rewarded me with a particularly deep thrust that made my vision blur at the edges.

The pressure inside me swelled to a crescendo, my body tensing in anticipation of the climax that loomed just on the horizon. Amber seemed to sense this, her motions becoming even more purposeful as she sought my orgasm.

Her hands explored my body, pinching my nipple and gripping my throat. “Fuck. Such a naughty girl.” She moaned. “Remember our first time together? You made me have a mind-bending orgasm, and now it’s my turn to return the favor.”

Her words echoed in my head. I could barely comprehend what she was saying as her dildo stretched my tight cunt. The slapping noise of her pelvis against my round, sore ass echoed over the wind, as did my moans of pure pleasure.

The shaft of the toy rubbed against my clit with each thrust — surging through me like a bolt of lightning. Her soft hands exploring my skin were such a contrast to her thick, hard cock.

“Amber~” I moaned, whimpering.

“Yes, baby?” She asked with a giggle.

“I — I’m going to fucking cum!” I panted, feeling her hand lift from my tit. She grabbed my throat, her tits pressing against my back as she bore down on me. “Are you? Little slut… Cum for me then.” She said, kissing the nape of my sweaty back.

The thoughts in my head melted away as her slender fingers tightened around my throat. Despite being out in nature, my lungs couldn’t draw any air. The sounds of the wind and of my sopping wet pussy drowned out as an overwhelming ringing noise splattered in my ears.

I tossed my head back, letting myself drown in the pleasure. Amber ran her hands all over my bare body — her touch was softer than the grass I knelt on.

Her fingers danced across my quivering skin, teasing the edges of my overheated consciousness. I could feel every inch of me pulsing in time with her relentless rhythm, her silicone length a beacon of pure ecstasy inside me.

She whispered dirty promises into my ear, each word a spark igniting a new wave of urgency within me. "I want to watch you cum," she cooed, and I could hear the smile in her voice as she reveled in my desperation. “God, I love watching you squirming like a fish out of water…”

The world narrowed to the point where only Amber existed, her power over me both intoxicating and terrifying. Her hand left my throat for a moment, only to return with what felt like the force of a thunderclap against my ass. The sting mingled with pleasure so acute it bordered on pain.

With each slap, she pulled an animalistic cry from deep within me. I was close, teetering on the edge of something monumental. My fingers clawed at the ground, desperate for something to hold onto as Amber robbed me of all control. “OH OH OH! F-FUCK!”

"Come on," Amber breathed out, her voice thick with desire. "Let go for me."

That's all it took. Her command broke through whatever last resistance I had left. My climax hit me like a tidal wave — powerful and relentless. Amber held me tight as I shattered into

“Ahhhhh!” I cried out, each and every neuron in my head exploding like fireworks. The orgasm surged through me like lava, spewing from my excited clit. My tight pussy walls gripped the shaft of the silicone cock — milking it for all it’s worth.

Amber moaned, her fingers digging deep into my flesh — leaving marks of her ownership.

Blonde hairs stuck to my face as I tossed my head back, eyes rolling to the back of my head as I drowned in pure ecstasy.

With a huff, Amber pulled her dildo out of me. I gasped as the pressure was relieved from my stomach. I collapsed onto the grass — now dewy and wet with my grool and sweat.

“Ohhh~” I purred, quivering on the soft grass. My senses all tingled — my mind was fried from the eruption of the orgasm.

Amber giggled, her hands running up and down my back — her touch was electric, making me squirm.

“Fuck… That was amazing. I never heard you squirm like that before.” She said, laying over me. Her soft lips locked against my neck, and her tongue lashed against my skin.

I whimpered. “A-Amber… That was amazing.” I wheezed.

She snuggled up to me, taking me in her arms as we laid on the grass. The sky danced overhead as I rested my head up against her chest. Her heart was beating fast — matching my own.

I could hardly believe how amazing I was feeling. Her embrace was softer than a cloud, her hands against my skin were radiant — and her calming breath made my entire body shudder.

She was mine.

Finally.

Chapter 14: Lily | End

I giggled, the cold lake water kissing my naked body as I swam up to Amber. The girl laid on her back, her brownish hair fanning out on the water’s surface as she stared up at the sky — painted orange.

Her nipples broke up over the water, hard and pink, and begging to be played with. My hand interlocked with hers as I pulled up next to her, my waves causing her delicate body to shift.

“It’s so pretty…” Amber muttered, staring up at the sky. The sun was setting and the water absorbed the last of its colours.

“So pretty…” I replied, though my gaze was fixated on her.

The water was our cocoon, wrapping around us in an intimate embrace. I leaned in closer, my breath mingling with hers. My lips found the sensitive skin of her neck, and I heard her soft gasp as I kissed my way down to her collarbone. Her skin tasted of salt and desire, a combination that drove me wild.

The water splashed around us. It was cold and clear as crystals.

I let my fingers trail down her body, over the gentle swell of her breasts, teasing her nipples until she was writhing beneath me. The lake's rhythm caressed us both — waves lapping against our skin as if the water itself was partaking in our passion.

"I want you," I whispered against her ear. I could feel her shiver at my words, desire dancing through her veins just as it did through mine.

Amber turned, facing me with a lust that mirrored my own. “I’m yours… Forever.”

My heart skipped a beat. She was.

The water cradled us as I closed the distance between our bodies, my hand sliding down to the warmth between her thighs. She parted for me willingly, her breath hitching as I dipped my fingers into her slick heat. The teasing was over; now it was all about raw, intense pleasure.

Our moans harmonized with the gentle sloshing of the lake around us. "Lily… I love you" she whimpered, and there was no denying her anything. My fingers worked in earnest: in, out, curling and coaxing that building pressure into existence.

“I love you too, Amber. Now moan for me.” I whispered in her ears as my fingers played with her pussy.

Her legs wrapped around me like vines, pulling me closer until there was no part of us that wasn't touching, wasn't writhing together in the cool embrace of the water. It was hard to tell where she ended and I began - our bodies were so seamlessly entwined.

“Ohhh, Lily~” She purred, writhing in the water. The droplets splashed onto my face as my feet fluttered.

“Lily~ F-fuck!”

Her moans were addictive — My entire body shivered as she panted, her body floating on the water as my fingers teased her slick pussy.

I stared at her, she was perfect. And now, now she was mine.
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