

University really started to look up for me. Every since my little meeting with Mrs. Howard I’ve found myself a lot more confident in my day to day. Life became easier. Not like so easy, I still had my stress and worries. But you know she showed me a real sweet way to deal with that. She showed me how to be more comfortable with who I am and what I want. And as it turns out what I want is women. I never thought that was who I was. But now I had to just admit it. I love women. I mean really love them. Their bodies, their minds, their pussy. Yeah, all of it. Growing up in such a smalltown, I’d be run out just for thinking those sort of thoughts. Here at university, people were far more liberal, far less judging. It gave you the freedom to try new things. The freedom to explore the world unrestricted. And that’s exactly what I planned to do, explore all of this world. Or you know, explore all of a woman’s body. Whichever came first. Whoever came first, me or her, so long as someone was coming.

When I told my roommate Sophia about getting it on with Mrs. Howard I didn’t know what to expect. But the conversation could not have gone better. She was very supportive of me. And real interested. Interested in me. Although we did start to converse less with words and more with our bodies. I found a friend though. And maybe a lover too. It was only once, but I was down for more if she was. And I just had to find out if she was.

I sat in our dorm, I still had some time to kill between classes. I was hoping to run into Sophia before Women’s Studies. There was something pressing I had to ask her. Real pressing, or would be pressing, if she agreed to it. I was nervous, nervous about how she might react, nervous that she might have changed her mind about us. I wouldn’t be so worried if what I was asking would just be a little alone time between the two of us. I don’t think she would mind that either. No, what I wanted to ask was a little bit more involved than that.

Sophia walked in, huffing and puffing. She had on her workout clothes. Tight yoga pants that lifted her butt just right, a tank top cut low, her sports bra showing.

“Just get back from a run?” I asked.

Sophia nodded, inhaling heavily through her nose. Sweat dripped down her forehead, pooling between her cleavage. She took a towel in her hand and wiped her forehead.

“I wanna ask you something,” I said. The last time those words escaped my lips...well, our lips touched.

“Can it wait, I really need a shower.”

I’m sure it could have waited. I didn’t have class for another hour. But I was excited, and I couldn’t wait. I wanted to know if she would come with me. If she wanted meet Mrs. Howard.

“umm….No,” I said.

“You’re such a liar,” Sophia laughed, “just make it quick, I feel gross.”

Sophia might have felt gross, but she certainly didn’t look gross. Not to me anyway. The way the sweat glistened on her body, her hair damp, it was damn sexy. Her breasts rising and falling as she caught her breath. And yeah I had to admit, something about her sweaty scent, was setting me off.

“I wanted to know if you wanted to sit in on Mrs. Howard’s class with me today,” I said. I slid my hand down her wrist and took her hand in mine. I wanted to show her how much I wanted this. Wanted her to join me. As much fun as Mrs. Howard is, I can’t imagine how much more fun it would be to share her. Especially sharing her with my best friend.

“I have a feeling you have a bit more than just sitting in, in my mind,” she said.

“Well maybe…”

Of course I had a lot more in mind than just sitting in some boring class, listening to a lecture. It was when the lecture would get a little more hands on, that I was really excited for. Sophia loved my hands. I knew she would love Mrs. Howard’s touch just as much. And Mrs. Howard was older, more mature, she had a lot she could show us. There’s no shame in staying after class for a little extra help.

I brought Sophia in closer to me, taking both her hands in mine, “I really want you to come with me, I want to do this with you.”

Sophia looked me in the eyes, “I loved what we did together. And it’s not that I’m strictly against it,” she said.

“Then what is it,” It was good we could talk about it at least. I guess I couldn’t expect her to just jump in, I’m sure she had some concerns.

“It seems a little risky, doing it in a classroom like that. What if it doesn’t work out so well this time, what if someone walks in.” I understood her concerns. I didn’t have them myself. The whole thing just sort of unfolded organically, I didn’t have any time to think about my worries. It was different being on the outside and looking in. She wasn’t wrong, there is a lot that could happen, that couldn’t be controlled.

“Trust me,” I said, my fingers tapping against her palm, “once things get heated, your not going to be thinking of that at all, your worries are gonna just melt away.”

“And Mrs. Howard is good with this, she knows about me?”

“Well...not exactly,” I said.

“You haven’t even told her,” she let go of my hands, “So then this is just some fantasy of yours, it isn’t real unless Mrs. Howard is onboard.”

“She’s not going to say no, and if she does, then she says no and that’s it. She’s not gonna get angry or something, she’s not like that. I know she wants to help me. I mean...come on. We wouldn’t have...if she was against it.”

“You’re right, you really think we could though? It would be hot.”

“I think so, what do you say, just sit in, if you get cold feet you can always go, I’ll understand.”

“Alright, we can give it a shot.”

I hugged Sophia, her breasts rubbing against mine, her sweaty body in my hold. I gave her a tight squeeze.

“Thank you, trust me this is going to be great. But you really do need to shower first,” I said.

“Yeah, I’m soaked.”

“I kind of like it though.”

“Oh…”

“Yeah, it’s sexy,” I caressed Sophia’s cheek and brought her in for a kiss, “How about you hold off on the shower for a little bit.”

“I think I can do that, no point in showering if we’re just going to get dirty.”

Sophia’s tank top stuck to her back but it came off all the same. We embraced, our tongues meeting. I snuck my hands down her leggings, grabbing her chunky booty.

“You like that, I’ve been working out, keeping it tight for you.”

“It’s been paying off.” We sucked at each others face. I took a few steps back as she pushed into me, the two of us toppling down on my bed. Sophia on top of me, lifting my leg up, her hands finding their way onto my tits.

“I think sitting in is going to be a really good idea,” said Sophia.

“I wouldn’t mislead you.”

Sophia stuck her hand down the front of my pants, rubbing my pussy.

“Damn girl,”

“Running really gets the blood pumping.”

She was making me wet. Sliding a finger inside my hole. I grabbed her ass tight, helping her grind her clit against my thigh. Our moans intermingled, our breathing heavy, lips passionately devouring each other. I lifted up her sports bra, and took her sweet tits in my mouth, licking the salty skin, licking her sensitive nipples.

We started to get lost in each other, body on body. Pulling and tugging and tasting. It was easy to get lost in her, in the moment. I loved watching her ride on top of me, riding for her pleasure. Singing out in huffs and puffs.

“Oh fuck,” I said.

“That good, huh?”

“Yes, but..” I slowed down.

“What is it?”

I grabbed my phone, checking the time, “It’s already three thirty,” I said.

“Shit, alright,” Sophia pulled her sports bra down. I hated to see them go. I hurriedly put my own shirt back on.

“I’ll hop in and out, real quick. Wait for me outside the showers.” said Sophia, rushing to grab her things.

“You got it,” I gave Sophia a tap on the ass as she headed out the door.

“We’ll just have to let Mrs. Howard help us finish,” she said.

The two of us hurried to class. It wouldn’t go over so well if we were late. I didn’t want to show Mrs. Howard any disrespect, especially right before asking her for such a big favor. We made our through the crowds of students, pushing whoever we needed to get out of our way. It wasn’t very polite, but we were in a rush. I wasn’t about to let anything ruin this day for me. Not when it started to go so well. Now that Sophia was on board and just as excited as I was.

“We’re almost there,” I said panting.

“We still got plenty of time, we’ll be fine.”

I checked my phone, we still had a solid five minutes and were already in the building. We slowed down. We made it.

The rest of the class was already seated. We were the last to arrive but no one really took any notice of us. We took our seats in the back. Mrs. Howard sat at her desk waiting to start. I reached in my bag and pulled out a pen and notebook. During the lecture Sophia gave a few attempts to try and grab my attention but I waved her off. I didn’t think it would be prudent if we were seen making a fuss in the back of the class. Naturally Sophia was excited and wanted to talk and was full of questions but now wasn’t the time for that. Besides, all of her questions would be answered soon enough, once the real teaching got started.

For now it was best to just lay low and listen. Wait it out. I took some notes, like I would do any other day. Sophia half listened and half day dreamed. I didn’t blame her, this class isn’t exactly exciting. However I did watch her as she gazed at Mrs. Howard a few times. Definitely undressing her in her mind. Mrs. Howard never failed to look sexy and today was no different. She had on a white blouse, the first few buttons undone, showing off her cleavage. She had some big tits. Even bigger when they aren’t hidden behind her clothes. But Sophia would see that soon enough. Sophia licked her lips as she eyed Mrs. Howard up and down. I wanted to say something. See, I knew you would find her attractive. Hell everyone did. I’m sure all the guys wanted to see what she looked like naked. But they wouldn’t get that chance. I did though. And Sophia would too.

I felt like I had perfectly wrapped gift for Sophia, just dying to see the look on her face when she got the chance to open it up. The class dragged on for what felt like forever, but that was probably more due to my own impatience than anything else. I didn’t want to be taking notes, I wanted to be spreading Mrs. Howard’s legs open, I wanted to hike up her dress, and get at her. I wanted Sophia. I wanted to finish what we started in our room. My pussy still ached for completion. I was still horny, holding onto those feelings from earlier this whole time. It made sitting and waiting so uncomfortable. A torture. But not such a bad kind of torture. There was something enticing about being forced to wait for the release.

Class was finally finishing up. Mrs. Howard made her last few remarks, recapping the lesson real quick. I was getting antsy, in a good way. The other students all started packing up. Putting away their notebooks and all that. Some of them already packed like ten minutes ago, hoping Mrs. Howard would take the hint and hurry up. That sort of thing never worked on her. She was the type to finish when she was ready. Going right up until the end. Making sure she covered everything for the day, not leaving anything out. Everyone else rushed to get out. Ready to start their day and be done with classes. Not me. My day would start right here.

After the classroom emptied and just the three of us remained I motioned for Sophia to follow me. She looked a little out of place.

“Don’t be nervous,” I said, taking her hand, “She’s a lot more fun as a person than a teacher.”

“Don’t worry, I’m good,” said Sophia giving my hand a squeeze, “She’s so fucking hot, though. It’s kind of intimidating.”

Mrs. Howard’s look was definitely intimidating from a sexual standpoint. A sexy professional. She oozed a dominant sexuality. The two of us were still sort of innocent and naive. But that’s why we needed Mrs. Howard.

“It’s a lot less intimidating when the clothes come off.”

The two of us approached Mrs. Howard’s desk and shoved some papers into her drawer.

“I see you brought someone,” said Mrs. Howard.

“I did. This is Sophia. I made a friend thanks to you, like you said I should.” It’s true if it wasn’t for her, I don’t know if I would ever have had the confidence.

“Ah, so this is your friend,” said Mrs. Howard putting emphasize on the last word.

“And I was wondering if you were willing to help out the two of us...like you did for me the last time.”

“I see…” Mrs. Howard mulled something over in her head. What was she thinking. I hoped this was okay, I hoped I didn’t step out of bounds. It seemed like such a great idea earlier. But now in front of her, I suddenly realized she was the one in charge. That all this was up to her, not me.

Mrs. Howard took a seat at her desk. She took her glasses off and laid them down next to her things.

“I have to say, I wasn’t expecting this,” Said Mrs. Howard.

“Oh..I…”

Mrs. Howard put a hand up, “I knew you might want to see me again. I have no problem with that. I just didn’t expect you would bring a friend.”

“I’m sorry I…”

“Don’t be,” said Mrs. Howard. Sophia remained silent during our exchange. Not wanting to get in the middle of anything.

“If I’m being honest I’ve been preparing for our next little meetup,” continued Mrs. Howard.

“You have?” I asked.

“I have,” Mrs. Howard unlocked the bottom drawer of her desk, pulling something out.

In her hand she held a pink vibrator. She slid it seductively across her cleavage. The pink plastic looked brand new. She really had been preparing. Thinking about seeing me again.

“What do you ladies think?” Asked Mrs. Howard. I looked over at Sophia, seeing how she felt about it. If this was something she still wanted.

“I think this could work,” said Sophia.

“Why don’t you two show me a little of what you’ve been studying,” said Mrs. Howard.

I took Sophia in my arms, our wet mouths kissing. Finally we were able to finish what we started. Finish stronger than when we began.

“You two look very cute together,” she said.

“Just wait until you see her ass,” I told her. I turned Sophia around and bent her forward. I pulled down her tights, so she was in nothing but her thong.
“What do you think?” I asked, spreading Sophia’s ass to give our teacher a view.

“You were right,” Mrs. Howard spread her legs apart, sitting in the chair, her skirt lifting up. She put a hand over her panties and started to rub herself.

“Have you tasted it yet?”

“Of course,” I said peeling Sophia’s thong off as she stepped out of it.

“She’s really good at it,” said Sophia.

“Oh, I know,” Mrs. Howard agreed.

I got down on my knees, bringing my face up to Sophia’s tight ass, her pussy pressed out. I stuck out my tongue and gave her a lick. Mrs. Howard gave a moan as she watched, rubbing herself. Sophia spread herself, helping me get my tongue in deeper. Sophia took her bra off and massaged her tits. Mrs. Howard got off the chair and came over to us. Mrs. Howard took Sophia’s hands and placed them on her large breasts. The two of them kissing, tongues licking each other, as I ate out Sophia’s wet pussy. Mrs. Howard undressed with Sophia’s help. Bringing Sophia’s mouth onto her stiff nipples.

“You found yourself a good friend,” said Mrs. Howard, enjoying Sophia’s tongue as it flicked her nipples, sucking them. “And are you a good friend to her?”

“Absolutely,” answered Sophia.

Sophia came down to my level for a kiss. Undressing me until all three of us were naked in the classroom. Naked and loving where the other students sat in boredom day in and day out. For us this was where we made love, filled ourselves with ecstasy and our mouths with the sweet juices of our pleasure.

“Let’s get her on the desk,” said Mrs. Howard. The two of them lifted me up, laying me down on Mrs. Howard’s desk. “Spread her legs nice and wide for me.”

I heard a low hum buzzing behind me.

Mrs. Howard brought the vibrator over. Opening my mouth, having me suck on it. Getting it slick with my spit. As I did Sophia played with my pussy, her tongue teasing my clit. Both women hovered over me, ready to take my body, ready to fill me with pleasure. Sophia held my legs open. Mrs. Howard pressed the vibrator to my clit, sending waves through my body. I bucked my hips, grinding.

“I think she likes it,” said Sophia.

“I think she would like it more if you spit on it for her.”

Sophia spit on my pussy and the toy. Mrs. Howard took the toy from off my clit, and pressed it into my tight cunt. Sliding the toy, lubed up from their saliva, into my vagina. Skillfully working it in and out.

“Sophia go sit on her face so you can both have a little fun.”

Sophia crawled on top of the desk, tossing the papers onto the floor. Placing Her legs onto either side of me. Lowering her pussy down to my lips. Using me for her satisfaction.

“I think you two are going to have to make regular visits to my office,” said Mrs. Howard.

I tried to respond but my voice was muffled by Sophia’s grinding muff.

“What did she say?” Asked Mrs. Howard.

“I think she said, we’ll be there.”

It was all so much to take in at one. Sophia on my face. A vibrator working my pussy. All these sensations at once. I couldn’t contain it. I squirmed on the desk, knocking things off to the ground.

“That’s right baby, you can do it,” said Mrs. Howard.

I was on the edge, their combined efforts filling me with pleasure like I haven’t felt before. So much going on, I just had to let go and let my body bask in the pleasure. I couldn’t hold in any longer, it was all so much at once. I gripped Sophia’s thighs, moaning into her pussy. My legs shaking.

“Don’t fight it, just let it come,” said Mrs. Howard, stroking the inside of my pussy with her toy faster.

Cream dripped out of my pussy, Mrs. Howard pulled the vibrator out, so much to handle. Sophia scooted down, leaning in to kiss my lips.

“Are you happy you came with me?” I asked her.

“I’m very happy I got to cum with you,” said Sophia.

“You two are always welcomed in my class,” said Mrs. Howard.

These were my friends now, and I couldn’t be happier. Happy to know that we all could get along with each other. And keep getting along. In the end, I had nothing to worry about. Mrs. Howard was always willing to teach any student willing to learn. I knew that, and now Sophia did as well. Perhaps I can get her to transfer into this class. The semester did just begin, it shouldn’t be too hard. I’m sure Mrs. Howard would certainly approve of it.

“I think we’re going to need to get ourselves a few toys,” I said to Sophia.

“I think so.”

I’ve never been to a sex shop but going with Sophia sounded like the perfect date to me. We could find a little something for each other. Find what the other might really enjoy having. We had a lot to learn, and whole semester left to learn it.

Lesbian Professor Seduces New Student

She's recently graduated and is starting her first semester at a new university. Things were going well until she found out she's not doing so hot in her women's studies class. However perhaps if she lets her Lesbian Professor take a little time to Seduce her, things might end up getting real hot. She's not living in a small town anymore, and there's a First Time for everything. Let's just hope she can get her grade changed from a 69 to a 100.

Lesbian Roommate Seduction

Ever since her Professor showed her what being a woman is really all about, she's been aching to tell someone. Now if only she can manage to get her Roommate to listen. However this might just be a story that's better shown than told. And if she wants to show her, it's going to take a little Seducing first.

Don't Stop Swapping: 5 Book Bundle (Transgender, Gender Swap, Hucow, Fertile, Milking)

A collection of stories featuring all sorts of unique and wonderful tales of Gender Swaps

A new pill that causes transformations and there's an Alpha Doctor that needs seducing.

A Dominant Transgender Space Queen looks for fertile women to join her crew.

Taken by his best friend after the Hucow witch's milk changes his body.

And a Vampire with more than just a bite.

Transgender Vampire Transformations 6 Book Bundle (Vampires, Shemale, Futa, M2F On Female, Gender Swap, BUNDLE)

Take some time and enjoy what's inside; Vampires and women with a surprise between the thighs, male to female Gender Swap and First Time Feminization.

Vampires love to suck and these ones suck a lot.

Also Best Friends discovering each others secrets.

Lesbian Fervor (3 Story Bundle, FF, Sorority, Interracial)

Finding a friend to share in your first time isn't easy but when it happens its worth it.

Whether its starting at university or at a new job it, having an extra pair of hands to work with is always the way to go.

And go and go and go until you get there.

Because these ladies won't stop until they're satisfied.
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